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  Chapter one
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Chayanne


The community I lived in was violent. It used to be a haven, but now it was like almost every other place in Jamaica. Whenever it got this bad, it seemed I lived in Spanish Town instead of Steer Town. Mama always said, ‘Back in my day, people cuda sleep wid door open, and nun bad wuda happen a nighttime. Or daytime, fi that matter.’ 
Mi never have dat. Mi witness people rushing home as soon as streetlights come on and being wary fi sidung pon dem veranda pon a sunny afternoon. Every day mi go school, she seh, ‘Grandbaby, nuh idle after school. Mi heart cya tek the loss of another daughter.’ 
A mi third week ina fifth form, and me carry Mama advice wid mi every day. We only have each other, so mi always try do sum nice fi her — like saving a portion a mi lunch money fi buy her KFC every Friday.
Mi glare pon everybody ahead of mi ina the line. Mi nuh know why dem hungry belly people ya cya cook a dem yard!
The girl in front of me laughed, turning around. “Wa do you?”
Mi pout. “Mi waa go home.”
“Yu too miserable. Me will buy the food fi yu. Go sidung.” Chezzy hold out her hand fi the money.
Mi smile as mi put it ina her hand, then walk weh. Is a miracle mi find a seat ina the sardine tin. Mi wipe it off wid mi kerchief before mi sit. 
It tek twenty minutes fi she reach the cashier, and another thirty fi get the food. A after seven now. To how mi tired from thinking how long it a go tek fi get taxi, mi a try mi best nufi drop bluff, cause Mama will drop pleng.
While we walk to the taxi stand, Chezzy tek out her phone. Mi have a phone, but me cya bring it to school. Mi foreign Aunty cuda only afford fi send one phone fiwi gwan juggle. It more reliable than the banga, but Mama nuh fuss wid it. Still, mi granny-proof it fi her: police and Aunty Simone number deh pon speed dial, and sticky notes with emergency contacts paste all over the house. Mi pray Mama nuh eva afi call fi help. Mi rather sum do me than her.
“Mek wi tek one a your taxi dem.” Mi walk weh before Chezzy could disagree. Steer Town taxi drivers sometimeish whenever the violence surge. Money nuh worth more than life, but two hours passed already. Mi cya wait anymore. Mi foot dem tired and mi hungry!
“Yu forget where yu live, Chichi?” She grab mi hand, pulling me to a stop.
“No, but yu need fi go home to Aunty.” Ignoring her protests, mi tug her toward the Mamme Bay taxi stand. The mouthwatering KFC tease mi the entire journey while I worried. Me never walk from Chezzy house this late before. Then again, the violence had never been this bad…

      [image: image-placeholder]“Chezandra, yu phone doh work?!” Aunty jump to her feet, running over fi hug we by the door. 
“Mi battery dead, Mommy.” Chezzy pull away from Aunty thick frame fi look pon the TV.
Aunty sighed at me. “Mi cya carry yu home, Chichi. The car deh a the mechanic, and Dale nuh deh here fi follow yu—”
“I will follow her. Come, Chichi.” Chezzy follow me to the half-distance mark between her house and mine, then hug me. “Mago call Mama and tell her yu on the way. Nuh badda wid the slow walking.” She break the hug after me nod, and we walk away in the opposite direction. 
Most of the streetlight dem blow, a flicker, or stolen. The barely visible moon a guide me along the twenty-minute walk. Mi almost half—
Pow!
Eyes widening, mi heart skip a beat as mi dive off behind the nearby car. Mi live ya long enough fi know gunshot from clappaz.
Pow! Pow!
Mi blousecup! A up the road dat!
Mi crawl to the side of the car, weh face away from the road, and blend into the darkness. Bush brush mi skin, making it itch while ants bite me.
Pow! Pow! Pow!
Bullets soared past the other side of the car. Feet scattered stones. 
Biting my cheeks, mi clutch the bag to mi chest. Grease soil mi uniform. Mi never deh pon the road before when gunman a gwan wid dem antics! I was always inside the house with Mama, who’d be praying to her gods while I worried a bullet would fly through our concrete walls.
I wasn’t sure how long the commotion lasted. Mi nuh breathe until it stilled to an eerie silence. 
Exhaling a quiet breath, mi brush off the ants and dry mi tears with mi sleeve. Footsteps strolling toward the car made me freeze as I tried standing. The person lean pon the car, weed filling the air. A mek dem a mek demself comfortable?! It nuh look like me a move from here so tonight!
Mi nerves go haywire when another set of footsteps jog toward the car.
“Dem get weh,” panted the newcomer.
“Wa dat ina yu hand?” asked another. Dem voice familiar. Mi cya place a name to it; mi heart a pound too loud.
“A gun.”
“Exactly. You have a fucking gun and never use it?!” He kicked the car’s tire, making me scream so loud, my throat stung.
Feet shuffled about, stopping a short distance from me. The click of their guns made me tremble while forcing myself to look at them. Me wuda faint if adrenaline nehna keep me painfully aware of the situation: me, Chayanne Arya Bailey? Dead. Dead like dog.
“Get the fuck up!” His grip tightened around the trigger while I glanced at the sky, begging God to spare me. “Nuh mek mi repeat miself!”
Frightened to the point mi cuda pee miself, I jumped to my feet. Their guns followed me as I took unsteady steps toward them, stopping beneath a flickering light and keeping my head low.
“Wait… Chichi?” Him eyes widen as mi raise mi head, nodding weakly. Him conceal the gun. “Yow, wa yado?! Mind yu shoot mi sister!” Trav hissed at the man, who lowered him gun while Trav step toward me. Trav pause when mi step back. “Yu good?”
“Yes, sir,” I whispered.
“Nuh eva call mi ‘sir’, Chichi. Wa wrong with yu?” Kissing him teeth, him lean pon the car and put the spliff in him mouth. “Come here. Wa yu see?”
Shaking, mi stand before him. “Nothing.”
“Streets nuh safe dem time a night ya. Nuh mek mi ketch yu out ya again.”
As mi tek up mi foot dem ina mi hand, approaching footsteps startle mi. Trav lean off the car, stance rigid along with the other man. Thinking quickly, I ran behind Trav, wishing the cracked ground would swallow me.
“Who that?” the newcomer asked, his tone cold.
“Chichi, mi sister.” Trav step aside.
I clutched the bag tight to my chest, focusing on the stones beneath my feet. Mi shoes waa polish—
“Chichi?” 
“She neva see nun. She a go touch pon fi ar base now.”
“She can speak fi herself.”
Gulping hard, I lifted my head, and my lips parted. 
The flickering light bulb did him no justice, but he was about six-foot-four. A dark-colored hoodie covered his head, hiding his face. Danger rolled off his looming figure in icy waves, sending ripples of fear through my trembling body despite the distance between us.
“I didn’t see anything,” I whispered.
“Carry her home,” he said, and my grip on the bag slackened. 
“Fawud, Chichi.” Trav lead we away while mi glance over mi shoulder. The man was gone. “Why yu out late?” him ask, bringing my focus to him.
“I was getting food for Mama. Why are you in that gang?” I asked, but he didn’t answer. “Asia know?”
“Leff that alone,” him seh, and mi purse mi lips until wi reach my house. “Nuh mek night ketch yu pon the road again. If yu need food fi Mrs. Saanvi, shout me,” Trav seh while me open the door.
Not answering, mi run inside, not bothering to walk backward so duppy nuh follow me. Mi slam the door shut, muttering a prayer while sighing.
Opening my eyes, mi run a hand along the wall. The switch flicked on, revealing Mama. She a sleep ina her favorite chair, her chin resting on her chest. She a loosely clutch waa empty mug ina her hand. Tears swelled in my eyes as mi drop mi things, rushing over to hug her.
Mama stirred awake. “Grandbaby, yu finally reach.”
Mi blink away tears. “Yes, Mama.”
“Mi can go to bed now.” 
“You eat dinner already?” mi ask, and she nod, making her Bindi glisten. 
“Mi pinch off some of Simone mackerel rundown. Mi leff most of it fi yu,” Mama seh, and mi glance pon the food mi bring.
“Come to bed, Mama.” Mi tek the mug from her and rest it pon the table before mi lead her to her room. Mi help her into the bed, throwing waa crochet blanket over her.
She smile. “What would I do without you, grandbaby?” 
“Goodnight, Mama.” Mi kiss above her Bindi before mi leave the room. Mi march to the KFC, then throw it ina the trashcan. Mi soiled uniform taunt mi, so mi yank it off and bin it, too.
Disheartened, mi go mi room. Mi text Chezzy before hopping in the shower. I scrubbed my skin raw, but the fear wouldn’t wash away. 






  
  Chapter two
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Chayanne


Supposedly, black nuh crack. Mi nuh sure if that true. Mama ano eighty, but she look half-dead to me.  
Regardless, she hearty. She usually wake up before mi on weekends and start chores. Me need fi go tell her fi stop work herself, but mi nav the energy. Mi waa stay in bed, hiding from the world. 
Tears pricked my eyes, and I shot up, gasping. 
If mi allow the memory fi tek permanent residence in my mind, mi nago find the strength fi leave the bed. Wiping away the tears, I got up. 
Our bungalow was split in two. One side was an open-concept living room and kitchen. The other had two bedrooms and a shared bathroom. 
Mama’s room was across from mine. She paused entering it when mi open my door. “Morning, grandbaby.”
“Morning.” Mi walk into the bathroom, closing the door fi do mi business. 
“How yu come in so late yesterday?” she ask, and mi blood run cold. 
“Never see the time. Yu worry too much,” mi seh, and she chuckle.
“Mi cya wait till drum beat before mi grind mi axe.”
“Mi hate when yu talk like that. Nuh you say cock mouth kill cock?” 
“Yes, but mi nav goat mouth. Mago lay down,” she said, and mi hum as she close her door.
Sighing, mi stare at mi reflection. I had full, plump lips, a straight nose, and dark eyes, weh usually shine bright pon mi heart-shaped face. Dark circles a mek seventeen-year-old me look like thirty with a trailer load of pickney.
Mi comb through the knots ina mi shoulder-length, jet-black bob until it pin-straight. Mi hair easy fi tame cause mi get it from Mommy, whose family was Indian. People seh mi a waa carbon copy of her, but mi nuh think so. Mi nuh look like the ‘average’ Desi girl. Mi nav Mommy light brown complexion, mi have mi wukliss Pupa smooth, dark skin.
After mi done ina the bathroom, mi eat, then mek the house spick and spang by the time Mama fi wake from her afternoon nap. Mi cya wait fi graduate so mi can get a nice paying job and spoil her—
Something knocked on the door, making my heart race. Sas Crise! The man dem come fi finish the job?!
Mi tiptoe to the window, peeking through the curtain. “Mi a mad?” Mi open the door, resting my hands on my hips as mi look around.
Nothing was out of the normal: two cars parked parallel on the street, heavy winds ruffled tree leaves, and mongrels barked in the distance.
“Mi must a mad—” A mouthwatering aroma hit my nose. Snapping my head in that direction, I spotted a stuffed KFC bag atop the down-turned plastic chair.
Fadda God, wa dis?! Dem waa fatten mi up fi slaughter mi?! 
Mi naa mek mi belly lead mi astray, but mago tek it up cause mi nuh waa nuh mongrel tek residence pon mi veranda. Mi step toward it, and a gust of wind blew a small piece of paper outta the bag. Gasping, mi snatch it up. A could never waa food bill dem fling pon mi—
[image: image-placeholder]
Brows furrowing, mi unfold the rest of the note. Mi eyes widen at the ten crisp five thousand dollar bills.
Mi scan mi surroundings, searching fi who leff dem greasy chicken and dutty money so mi cuda fling it ina dem face, then run go call police. A parked car drove off, and my grip tightened around the money as mi read the license plate. “Watch me and him.” Mi go back inside, placing the bucket of chicken pon the kitchen counter. “Later mi fling yu weh.” 
Grabbing the sticky notes, mi write a note seh mi deh Chezzy. Mi slip on a nicer dress and Crocs, then leave. 
Trav lived in the worse part of Steer Town — Godsto. I usually avoided that area like the plague, but my anger wasn’t allowing me to see reason. As mi reach the Square, Trav car trickle off the lane. Him betta smell the rat! Gripping the money tighter in my hand, I stepped before the slowly approaching vehicle. 
It halted. 
Trav hopped out from the passenger’s side, walking over with his fists clenched. “Yaa idiot?!”
Gulping, mi look at my feet. “Sorry,” I muttered to the rocky ground, and him huff. E too late fi mi put mi Crocs in sports mode and run weh?
“Wa yu want? Talk fast,” him seh, and mi look up, offering him the money. Him eyes soften at the same time smaddy ina the car call him. Him jog ova, then return a minute later. “Gwan ina the car.”
“W-wa?” Mi eyes widen while him drag him hand down him face.
“Mi nav time fi dis.”
Against better judgment, mi obey. Mi eyes glue pon Trav as him sidung across from the driver, whofa face mi cya see. As the car drive off, the one beside me stop stare through the window fi look at me. 
Mi nearly faint when mi look pon the man. He had a nice, golden-brown complexion, a square-shaped face, and light stubble on a jawline sharp as steel. His tapper fade had a few long strands of curly, black hair touching his forehead. Dark-brown eyes reeled me into a sea of oblivion, settling me on a seabed of naughty thoughts. God must have spent an extra day or two with the sole dedication of sculpting this strikingly handsome man.
“It’s rude to stare,” he said.
Pause! Weh mi hear dis voice before? 
Diving into my memory, I froze. Then, mi yank at the locked door. “Let mi out, or mago scream!” 
“Wa yado now?” the driver asked.
“Mind yu spoil the door,” Trav said.
I yanked harder. “Help! Murder! Rape!”
“Relax,” said the stranger. The finality in his tone made me quiet like he had control over my mouth. 
“Stop gwan like me nuh got yu,” Trav added.
Mi huff and stop fight the door. Plastering myself against it, mi scowl at the passing scenery. The space in the car got smaller with each distance between me and safety, all because of the man beside me.
He was still looking at me.
No, staring.
Blatantly staring like I’d done to him.
The driver took a turn off the main road, heading onto an abandoned rocky path. Tall, leafy trees deh pon either side of the path. Waa cluster of men and nondescript vehicles deh up ahead.
Afta me escape death last night, a today me a meet my untimely demise?
Deevn frog back salt like me.






  
  Chapter three
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Chayanne


The car park a distance away from the others. Driver and Trav exit the car, and mi glare pon the unlocked door. Mi yard far from yaso, it nuh mek sense mi come out. Nuh think mi even have a choice. The man beside me have a dark aura, weh mek mi scared fi attempt an escape. The silence in the car deafening, adding to my anxiety-ridden state, but mi remain calm.  
Crossing my arms beneath my breasts, mi glance pon him. His eyes snapped up to mine, and I scowled. Mi nago mek discomfort kill me! Mago outside until Trav come back. 
“Why do they call you Chichi?” him ask, and mi pause reaching fi the door. 
“Mi nuh know…” I murmured.
“What’s your real name?”
“Chayanne.”
“Chayanne,” he repeated. My name dripped off his tongue like honey, making me inhale a deep breath. A so mi name did nice all this time?!
I met his gaze, its beauty reeling me in. He had long eyelashes, and for a moment I envied him. Why was this man so good-looking? He was the most handsome man I’d ever seen.
He blinked, and I stopped fixating on him, looking away. His hand shot out, grasping my chin while I tensed. He turned my head, tilting it upward. I tried pulling away, but his grip tightened, captivating me with his icy stare. There was no escape except through him, and I knew better than to put up a challenge.
“You didn’t strike me as shy,” him seh after a while, loosening his grip.
Mi quickly pull away, opening mi fist toward him. “Mi think a yours this.” 
“Was.”
“Me cya accept it. Mi nuh know yu like that, sir.”
“Do you want to know me?”
“No.”
“Sure?” 
“Yes.” I licked my lips, keeping my bottom lip trapped between my teeth. 
He locked onto the action, then dragged his eyes to mine. He leaned in, and my breathing grew short. Stopping inches from my face, he pressed his thumb against my lip. Tingles ran through me as he pulled it free from my teeth, then trailed it with his thumb.
Maybe me a imagine it, but it look like him waa kiss me. If he did… I’d kiss him back. Just because mi nuh want him kill mi.
Seconds passed before he moved his hand. 
I released an uneven breath. 
“Are you uncomfortable?” he asked.
“Wa yu think?” I retorted, and his brow raised.
“Why?”
“Yaa gunman,” I said, and his brows lowered.
“Something like that.” The spark disappeared from his eyes. 
“Mi nuh want nuh trouble with nobody, sir,” I rushed out, frightened by how fast him mood switch.
“Favio. Not ‘sir’.”
A knock came on the window, and Favio bring down the window. Trav open him mouth, shutting it when him see me. 
“You can say whatever in front of her. Right, Chayanne?” Favio look pon me, and mi nod quickly.
“Mamme Bay man dem a plan fi push,” Trav seh, and Favio jaw tick.
“Carry her home.” Favio pulled out a gun. Coldness wash over me as him check the clip, then look pon me. “See you around, Chayanne.”
Nodding, mi watch as him exit. Him walk to the other vehicles while mi put a hand over mi chest. Mi heart a beat too fast. Mi lips still a tingle. When mi blink, mi see him face.
Trav enter the car, driving away. “Gov?” him ask, and mi nod. 
Every inch between me and Favio mek mi breathe more freely. There was still one thing bothering me, though. “Weh him come from?”
“Kingston. Slitta a good youth.”
My brows crinkled. Wa good bout a man weh nearly mek mi pee miself last night, and a mek mi feel ants under mi skin today? “Good fi him.” 
Approaching the Square, Trav bring down the window. “Psst, browning.”
“Mi nuh ina nun wid yu,” the girl replied.
Snickering, mi bring down mi window and push out mi head. “Me either,” mi add, and Trav scowl.
“Mi nuh believe ina apology. Get that outta yu head,” him seh to me. Him glance pon the thickaz as she sidung pon the front, then drive off.
“Weh unu a come from?” she asked.
“Ask your man,” I said.
“Me nav nuh man,” she said, and Trav kiss him teeth.
“Unu leff again?”
“She cya leff,” Trav seh, and Asia scoff.
“Wish yu cuda say that bout everybody ina yu life, don’t?” she ask, and Trav grip tighten round the wheel.
Tension fill the silence until Trav park before mi gate.
“Bye, Chichi,” she said, and mi nod while exiting. 
“Nuh know when Trav and Asia a go bill,” I mumbled, walking to the veranda while the car drive off. Dem two years older than mi and deh from mi ina grade six, yet all now dem cya change.
Mi enter the house and freeze. Mi eyes widen at Mama, who sit round the table a box off the KFC. It took all the energy in my body not to run over and slap it outta her hand. “Mama!” 
She paused taking another bite. “Grandbaby, why yaa frighten me like this?” 
Nervously chuckling, mi walk toward her. Mi gulp as mi look pon the half-eaten food. “Wa yado?” 
“Me think yu bring this for me…” Her shoulders slump while more crinkles appear pon her forehead. 
When since me can afford chicken bucket, fries, biscuits, and corn?! Mama musi have dementia.
Mi glare pon the food. Suppose it poisoned?! Trav wouldn’t allow that, but Favio? Mi nuh sure.
Would a man who gently caressed my lips, despite the coarseness of his fingertips, kill off waa helpless old woman? Mi nuh think so.
“Yes, Mama, eat,” I urged.
She smiled before taking a big bite out of the chicken, washing it down with a sip of lime life tea.
Hoping for the best, mi go mi room. Mi change into my yard dress before laying in bed. Mi have nuff homework fi do, but my mind drifted to someone I shouldn’t think about.






  
  Chapter four
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Favio


Chayanne. 
She sparked my interest.
It wasn’t every day a person had a gun aimed at them and didn’t shit themselves. I knew she was terrified — it was obvious by how she shook while clutching the KFC bag — but she held her composure.
Unlike dem crosses gyal ya, Chayanne wasn’t weak.
I liked that.
Moments ago, her flowery perfume lulled me close like a sailor to a siren. Her beautiful face bewitched me. 
Tightening my grip around the pistol, I forced her away. I wasn’t here for leisure, and I wouldn’t allow Chayanne to distract me. 
My focus was a bigger picture than the petty crimes Blood Paw was involved in, but the company got me involved sometimes. Mamme Bay’s gang, Shottaz, a push bay badness since the other day. If dem keep up dem fuckry, it would disrupt my meticulously calculated plan.
I couldn’t have that.
I hated things being out of my control.
The vehicle I sat in took a sharp turn, parking at the side of the road. I exited, my eyes scouring the area covered by vegetation. The driver’s door opened, and I narrowed my eyes at him. I always kept Blood Paw at an arm’s distance, but now I had to keep track of everyone. I didn’t know this man, but his hesitance to take out his gun wasn’t lost to me. “Yu eva fire a gun?” I asked coldly.
He held the gun tighter. “Yes.” 
I walked away, stopping by the furthest car while waiting for a call from Josiah, who was scouting the closest Shottaz hideout. He had yet to call, but that didn’t come as a surprise to me. People were incompetent. I never expected much from them.
A ringing erupted from my pocket, making birds squawk as they flew from the trees high above me. I grabbed my phone and turned on the silencer while checking the ID. My jaw ticked as I answered, waiting for them to speak first.
“Waa gwan down there?” he asked, his accent thick.
“Thing gov.” I gripped the pistol tighter, aggravated the longer the call lasted.
I’d need to release some steam later.






  
  Chapter five
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Chayanne


Despite my family being Hindu, I was Christian. Maybe they allowed me to pave this path because I was a first-generation Jamaican. Mi never very religious though, so me rarely go church. 
Chezzy a the opposite. She cya miss church cause a Aunty. If mi waa visit, me afi wait until dem reach home.
Me reach minutes afta dem finish eat dinner. Now, me and Chezzy ina the backyard. She stand before the concrete sinks, weh attach to the wall like extra limbs. Me sidung pon a crate ina the shade beneath the guava tree, hoping pickle mickle nuh drop pon mi.
“Mommy seh mi need fi learn fi manage mi time more wisely, so she neva wash my clothes yesterday. Anyway, tell mi wa yu did waa tell mi,” Chezzy seh. 
My heart skipped a beat at the mention of the purpose of my visit. Then, mi tell her everything. Her expression changed from shock to disbelief, then excitement.
“Yaa mad?” Mi brows raise while she laugh.
“Why yu seh that?”
“Yaa grin off yu face like yu nuh hear mi seh mi fraid of who the man be.”
“Girl, yu ex-man a scammer.”
Shrugging, mi pick few grass strands and weave dem into a ring. “Him neva own a gun. This one’s different—”
“A the big buddy energy! Fuck him!” Smiling while mi scoff, she grab a pin off her green blouse. She walk to the line with her big batty a wheel behind her.
“Yu nuh hear mi seh the man a gunman—”
“Yes. But yu have bad taste in men so mi naa medz dat. How it feel when him rub yu lip?” She walk over, kneeling in the grass and beaming at me.
“It was nice. But ano cause of how him touch mi, a how him look pon mi. Mi wish yu cuda see him, Chezzy. He has this coldness to his eyes, but when he was rubbing my lip, him did look… soft.” Mi look away as him face pop in my memory. Not that it ever left.
“Fuck him!” Chezzy squealed, and mi cover mi ears.
“Fi a virgin, why yu stay so?” 
Chuckling, she move mi hands. “How? Him sound nice!” 
“And goodly have a gungyal fi shot mi.”
“True. Nuh ready fi put yu to rest yet,” Chezzy said, and we laughed as she moved to the sinks. “Seriously though, mi feel seh yu nufi judge a book by its cover. Maybe him nuh so bad. Give him a chance.”
Was Chezzy right? Which side of him should I judge, anyway? The side I knew was dangerous? Or the side that showed me kindness since we met?
Coward man keep sound bone.
Mi know, but mi have bad taste in men.
The worst, actually. Red a mi favorite color.
“Mi nuh want nun happen to me.” Mi stand, walking toward the rose trees, weh line the inside of the high concrete walls. 
Aunty love gardening, so Uncle ensured she had a large garden. The Tomlinsons live pon the better part of a more expensive scheme than mine.
“Nun nago happen to yu,” Chezzy assured.
“How you know that?” 
“Badman always tek care of them woman,” she seh, and mi almost give miself whiplash fi look pon her.
“Me ano him—” I paused. It nuh mek sense fi argue wid her. 
Chezzy was a romantic. Though she wishy-washy with her feelings, she loved love. I couldn’t blame her. She was like this because she grew up in a loving two-parent home. Being her best friend meant some of her ‘I’ll-meet-my-Prince-Charming’ ways rubbed off on me.
My Prince Charmings a never people me cuda introduce to mi family, but that was beside the point! She planted these thoughts in my mind, and it festered with thoughts of Favio. 
No, blossomed… From his handsomeness. How eloquently he spoke. Him being a skyscraper beside my five-foot-four frame. How good he smelled, especially with that drop of risky behavior I’d always been attracted to.
I was getting ahead of myself, but I never dated a person this dangerous before. Time too perilous fi mi go stick mi hand ina fire, but suppose mi nuh get burn?
My boring life could use a likkle razzle dazzle.
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Favio.
Two emotions ran through me: excitement, then fear. 
My grip tightened around the bundle of roses as mi stare into his eyes. The atmosphere sizzled around us. My lips parted slightly, wanting to say something, but unsure what would be best. 
The front window went down. Trav push him mawga arm through the window, swaying it. “Weh yaa come from?”
“Mind yu business,” mi seh, and him grin.
“Hop in. Mek mi drop yu home.”
Mi glance pon Favio. Him a stare pon me, his expression not revealing much. Swallowing some of the fear, mi enter the car. Goosebumps rose on my skin. Waa invisible force dare me fi draw closer to him, but mi brush it off.
Clearing my throat, mi look pon Favio while Trav drive off. “We have to stop meeting like this.”
“You need fi stop walk by yuself pon the street.” Favio’s eyes narrowed pon the bouquet. “Boyfriend?”
“My mother.” 
“Your mother?” Trav asked, and I nodded.
“It good. I’ll walk,” mi seh as Trav reroute.
“Nuh diss mi. Slitta, we a mek a stop.” Trav shift him focus to the phone after Favio nod. “Asia, hang up the phone before mi come a yu yaad come fuck yu up.” Kissing him teeth, him move the phone from him ear. 
Favio eyes widen when the car park before the cemetery.
“I’m okay, Trav…” I mumbled as Trav reach for the door handle. Mi hurry outta the vehicle before them say nun.
Trav always ina mi corner, but now mi doubt the finality of death bother him as much as I used to think. Favio probably nuh phased by it either.
The door slam behind me, and mi shake mi head as mi continue through the rows of graves. If a person nuh know where dem a go, dem a go lost. But not me. Mi trod this dirt path many times before.
The cemetery was littered with enormous trees and overgrown shrubs. Graves weren’t numbered, and strangers rested in reserved family plots. Squatters built dandy-shandy board houses at the back, always returning after police run dem. This was more of a patty shop than a cemetery.
A moment later, I arrived at my family’s plot. My grandfather bought it when he settled down in Jamaica after moving from India. Mama always said, ‘We came here for vacation, and Ishaan fell in love. We never went back to India because him seh a yaso him waa dead.’
I sighed at the two graves beside each other. 
Ishaan Sharma… Him dead when me a baby. Mi nav no memories of him. 
Mi throat tighten as mi stoop before the next grave, replacing the withered roses with fresh ones. Footsteps stopped behind me, and mi swallow a lump as mi look over mi shoulder. “Yu hard-of-hearing— Sorry. Thought you were Trav.”
Favio place him hands ina him pockets. “Disappointed?” 
“Surprised.” Mi look at the black and white tiled grave. 
Mikeila Sharma… Death was so unfair. She should’ve been here to watch me grow. 
Mi lips tremble as mi reach out, tracing her name. A powerful gust of wind wafted by, whipping my hair in its direction, and carrying away a mix of my perfume and Favio’s cologne. Goosebumps pricked my skin as the wind swirled around us, bringing tears to my eyes.
Maybe I was too superstitious, but I convinced myself this was Mommy, reminding me she watched me from heaven.
Blinking away tears, mi face Favio. Mi cya read him expression, but mi know wa deh pon him mind. “You want to know.” 
“Do you want me to know?” he asked, and I smiled. That was new. Different.
Mi stand beside him. “Cancer. She did alright. I mean, me did know seh sum do her, but she always stayed strong around me. So, mi did believe she alright, until she couldn’t hide it anymore… All the medicine. Doctor visits. How fast she was losing hair.
“I was eight when Mama get the call that we should come to the hospital as soon as we can. The treatment wasn’t working, and her health took a turn for the w-worse. We were in the taxi when… w-when we got the call. I still remember how Mama cry out, and how w-we were too l-late to s-say b-bye—” My throat tightened and my eyes stung. Too weak to stand, mi wrap mi arms round Favio’s waist, burying my face in his chest and soaking his shirt. 
Why did Mommy have to die?! Why did I have to lose her like that?!
“I-I miss her,” I cried, my throat aching and raw.
Favio didn’t reply.
He wrapped his arms around me and held me tight.






  
  Chapter six
[image: image-placeholder]
Chayanne


Me late fi school! 
Usually, me wuda catch a taxi and save a spot for Chezzy. Wid all waa gwan ina Steer Town lately, we have a backup plan: if me nuh come within twenty minutes, she fi go school and lie bout why mi late.
“Taxi must deh pon strike,” Mark said from beside me. Putting one foot on the low wall behind us, him brush him Clarks. “Feel fi go home.”
“Yu know yu madda will fist yu dung,” I said, and him laugh.
“Tell him again,” Asia added, brushing a speck off her sixth-form uniform. 
“Pay diss Asia diss mi. She know how fi mek it up to mi, stills,” Mark seh. 
“Yaa gwan until mi man kill yu,” Asia said, and I nodded. Trav nuh ramp bout him red woman all when dem deh pon the worse terms.
“Mi nuh fear no man weh cya treat dem woman good.”
Asia quieted. Her mind probably flashed to the argument she and Trav have pon the phone a few minutes ago. She smiled at me, but it nuh reach her eyes. “Mi leff one of mi notebook dem. Mi soon come back.” 
Mark shake him head as Asia walk off. Him chat to me fi the next few minutes, telling me how him a go save him lunch money fi buy sex from Lyrica this evening. Him pause as waa strange car stop nearby.
The small group of skoolaz gawk pon the criss, yellow BMW. Mi nuh know the model, cause mi nuh know nun bout car except that dem have four wheels and an engine. The window went down. Ignoring everybody, the driver focused on me. Mi heart pace as Favio motion him head ina the car.
Ano every roof a shelter.
Who mi be fi turn down free drive? If him kill me, people see him. Including Mark, who seh mi fi beg ride fi him. Mi open mi mouth fi ask Favio, but him bring up the heavily tinted window without hesitation. Mi give Mark an apologetic smile before mi sidung ina the front seat. Mi gawk at the custom full black interior while vanilla filled my nostrils. “Good morning. Thanks,” I said, and he nodded, driving away. 
Today, he traded his hoodie for a white tee that gripped his forearm muscles. A big face silver watch was around his wrist. Simple as he was, him look good to the point me cuda—
Clearing my throat, I widened my legs and dropped the schoolbag on the floor. Favio tek him eyes offa the road, glancing where mi dress ride up and expose my thighs. Fixing my dress, I smiled sheepishly at him.
“Think we did a go stop meet like this?” I asked.
“Where would you like to meet?” He curled a hand around the top of the wheel, resting the other elbow on the windowsill.
“Mi nuh know yu like that fi meet yu anywhere.”
“You’re in my car.”
“Fair. Why yu stop fi me?”
“Because I saw you.”
Mi roll mi eyes. “Yu girlfriend must sick a yu.”
“I’m a free man.”
With a face and body like that? Me born big?
Him glance pon mi when mi scoff. “You don’t believe me?” he asked, and I shook my head. “Get to know me. I’ll consider it a thank you.”
Sitting more upright, I fired off the first question. “What’s your name?”
“Favio Welsh.” 
“Are you from here?” Mi brows furrow when him nod. “How old are you?”
“Twenty-three,” he said, and my interest peaked. “You?”
Six-year difference aside, mi soon legal. “Seventeen.”
Favio’s brows raised as him glance pon mi. “When were you born?” 
Mi smile. “July twenty-seven.”
“The year?” him ask, and mi tell him.
“Problem?”
“No.”
Satisfied him nav a problem with my age, we fell into silence for a minute before mi talk again. 
“Yu nuh talk much, don’t?”
“I do to you,” he said after a moment’s pause. Him vaguely ansa mi other questions fi the rest of the journey to St. Mary. Parking before mi school, him pull out him phone and offer it to me. “Give me your number.”
Kiss mi neckstring! Nuh the latest version of my phone dis? 
Mi hurry and lock mi mouth before him think mi nuh used to things. “Say ‘please’,” I teased, my thumb hovering over the keypad as he glared. “Rude,” I mumbled, tapping in the number before returning the phone. “Text, don’t call. Thanks for the ride.” Mi exit the car.
Him drive off in a cloud of dust, capturing the attention of my schoolmates, who were idling by the gate.
Chezzy ran toward me. “A him dat?! Tell me everything!” she demanded, and we walk through the gate side-by-side while mi tell her everything.
How sexy he looked, all cool and collected.
How inviting his lips were. 
How good his cologne smelled on his skin.
Mi stop walk, shrugging my bag off my shoulder. Mi sigh after looking inside. “Cho, blousecup! Mi leff mi perfume.”
“Yu soon leff yuself. Ano time fi perfume, tell me bout the man. Yu betta fuck him ino,” she seh as we enter we first class.
“Me walk and fling mi crochiz pon everybody?”
“Mi want yu get some good sex so you nafi go back to dutty Dayshawn.”
“Mi wudn deh back with him…”
“But yu mek him fuck yu so it bound fi happen—”
“Wow, Chezzy, that was one time!” I hissed, and she scoffed while we teacher enter the class.
“Time yu let the bwoy go. Yav a don ina yu life now.”
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“Hide me!” Mi duck behind Chezzy bag and her big batty.
She crossed her arms. “Him see yu already.”
I sighed and straightened myself, watching Dayshawn approach us. Him turn twenty-one the other day and was a college dropout. Him easy pon the eyes, but such man look bet—
“Chezzy,” Dayshawn greeted, and Chezzy kiss her teeth, grabbing my hand and trying to walk away. 
Mi pull weh mi hand. “Me waa talk to him.”
Chezzy glare. “Yu know mi tired fi talk to yu?” 
“Gwan yu ways and stay outta husband and wife argument,” Dayshawn hissed.
“Yu lucky than me, Chichi.” Chezzy walk away, stopping a short distance away from us. She took out her phone.
Sighing, mi look pon the man. “Yes?”
Dayshawn flashed me that two dimpled smile. It used to make me weak, but all it do a sick mi stomach these days. “Yu naa hug yu man?”
“We nuh deh,” mi seh, and him sigh.
“Babes, how much time yago mek mi apologize? Yu deevn a link mi again.”
“Yu nuh realize school start back? Me tell yu fi use yu subjects do sum wid yu life except that alone, and yu always gwan like a foolishness mi a tell yu.”
Him kiss him teeth. “Bill offa that nuh, babes. Mi miss yu…” 
“Don’t lie to me,” I hissed. 
He opened his mouth, closing it as him look behind me. 
Following him gaze, mi jaw clench. Mi look at him, scowling at him fake innocence. “A she yu cheat with?”
He shook his head. “No. A different one.”
Mi heart drop to mi batty. Mi talk to nuff man before, but none a dem neva have a buzz like Dayshawn. Giving him a chance a mi biggest regret cause him a nun but a crosses. Mi cya stand the lyad, busy buddy bwoy.
“Leff mi alone,” I snarled. Mi walk away, and him deevn stop mi. Him nuh rate mi, yet mi a try convince miself him a go change.
Sometimes, I wished red flags were green. 
Or, at the very least…
Yellow.






  
  Chapter seven
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Chayanne


Mi fi stop mek everybody feel like hummingbird. Imagine, after me wait up all night fi such man text me, all now him deevn fawt pon mi. 
“Me nuh know why mi care,” mi complain, walking toward the school gate.
Chezzy shrug on her green jacket. “Cause yu like him.”
“No. I’m intrigued. Mi start understand wa other girl mean when dem seh badman have a buzz.”
Reaching the gate, we greet Sikki. 
Sikki greet we before him walk to waa car, weh park close to the gate. Him return a moment later and seh to me, “A yu brother. Him come pick yu up.”
Surprised, mi walk toward the car. “Wa yaa do here?”
Trav was about to answer when the back window went down. My heart paced when I met Favio’s eyes. They always looked dark.
“Get in,” Favio ordered, moving over.
Mi kiss mi teeth. “A so you do people?”
“How? We’re dropping you home.”
“Mi friend afi come, too.” My bench nuh travel widout the batty.
“Friend?” Favio look at Chezzy, who a stare in our direction. Him look away momentarily when mi nod, then look back at me. “Get her.”
“Thanks!” Smiling, mi run toward Chezzy. Mi grab her hand, tugging toward the car. “Favio a bring we home.”
Chezzy froze. “Gunman Favio?”
“Yes. Why yaa worry? Mi bredda dih deh.”
“Alright. Mi will come, but as yu bodyguard. If anything happen, mi know you alone cya go fight.”
“Just collect the shot dem ina yu batty,” mi joke, and she laugh as we approach the car. “Yago like him. Him nuh as bad as him seem.”
Chezzy sidung a front. Me sit beside such man, my nerves jittery. Favio was wearing a different cologne today. I had a good nose for scents, but I couldn’t place what it was. It was expensive, though.
Trav and Chezzy were my closest friends, but they never met, so I introduced them. “Trav, this is Chezandra. Call her Chezzy.” 
Trav lift him chin. “Pree?”
Chezzy smile. “Hey.” 
Favio pon the other hand? Antisocial and bad breed. Him nuh seh kem to her, and Chezzy nuh seh kam.
The ride was silent minus the music and cool swish of the AC. The silence was stifling, and me only like when one thing choke mi. I tried making conversation with Favio, but as I turned to face him, him phone ring.
Him ansa the call. Him grip tighten round the phone while listening,  causing the color to drain from his knuckles. “I’m handling it. Nuh send him nuh weh,” he hissed, hanging up.
He turned to look at me, and mi snap round quickly. Favio’s fingertips brushed mine, taking my hand in his. Surprised by the gentle action, my lips parted as I looked at where our hands joined. 
His large hand swallowed mine, but it was a nice fit. A smile tugged at my lips as I looked at him. Him a stare through the window. 
A loud voice from the front tugged me into Chezzy’s and Trav’s conversation. 
“Curry goat fi eat with rice and peas!” Chezzy declared.
Trav kiss him teeth. “White rice alone fi touch curry.”
“Yu nuh used to good food.”
“Chichi, talk sense ina yu idiot friend.”
“Unu leave me outta this,” mi seh, despite agreeing with Chezzy.
We arrived at Chezzy’s house shortly after. The men were well relaxed despite being in Mamme Bay. 
Standing outside the car, Chezzy wag a finger at Trav. “Drop her home safely.” 
“Nuh worry boh her, Cheesy.” Trav reverse, taking the long way to Steer Town. Him turn onto the rocky road weh Favio caressed my lips and left me wanting more. Him park, exiting the vehicle.
“Oye, come carry mi home,” I said.
“Easy nuh. This a tek a minute.” Trav walk toward the small cluster of vehicles.
“You good?” Favio asked, and mi look pon him. Every time mi see him, is like him get more handsome.
“Yes. You?” mi ask, trying not to stare at his lips.
“Always good.”
Ketch lie! Anybody who tense fi waa entire car ride cya ‘always good’. 
“Why yaa do this?” Mi release him hand, and him bring it to him side. 
“Do what?” 
“You could’ve killed me, but you didn’t. Now yaa act… a way. A nice way. Yu nuh seem like the type fi care bout anybody, so this a confuse me.”
Favio eyes widen before him recover quickly. Him expression harden, then him exit the car. Seconds later, him yank open my door. “Get out.”
“Why?” 
“Get. Out,” him repeat through clenched teeth, and mi gulp while reluctantly complying. “On your knees.”
“W-wa?” Mi eyes widen, my breathing quickening. 
“Doh mek mi repeat miself.” He pulled out his gun. Him flick off the safety, and mi blood run cold.
Tears roll down mi cheeks as mi lower miself to the ground. Sharp stones press into mi knees, and mi wince. Pairs of footsteps run up to we, but mi vision too blurry fi see who come witness mi execution. 
A bewildered yell came from before me. “Slitta?!”
Waa flicker of hope come to life inside me, but Favio killed it.
“Shut up,” Favio hissed, aiming at my forehead and making me tremble as mi eyes slam shut.
Mi cya feel mi heart a beat anymore.
All mi senses gone dormant, leaving me sure of one thing: mago dead today.
“Yu ungrateful nuh fuck. Man spare yu life, and yaa ask mi fuckry. A dis yu want?” Favio asked, his tone cold.
More tears spill from mi eyes as mi force miself fi look at the fuming figure above me. His handsome face was twisted into the meanest scowl, washing away my belief that he could be soft. Him a nothing but a stone-cold murderer, and me a him next victim.
“Kill who?!” Trav shrug off the hands holding him back. Him run over, standing in front of me. “Yafi kill mi first.”
Mi struggle fi breathe as mi shut mi eyes again. Mi nuh waa witness we death, so mi force miself fi focus pon sum else.
The inaudible muttering of gang members.
Birds singing while ruffling tree leaves.
Vehicles blazing in the distance.
A phone’s ringing.
Mi eyes open, locking on Favio. Him glare pon Trav while moving the phone to him ear.
“Che cosa? Maa fawud.” Favio lower the gun, but mi couldn’t relax. Him a stare pon me like a neva me hold him hand after him call upset him. 
Yet, me ungrateful?
Wa sweet a mouth, hot a belly.
Mi bury the silly fantasies about this man as him walk weh. Everybody else leff while Trav pull mi to mi feet. 
“Swear dem drop that youth pon him bloodcleet head when him a baby.” Trav brush off my knees. Him use him shirt hem fi wipe weh mi tears. More replace them, and him sigh. “Yu good, Chichi?”
Me a cry, shake, and unsure if Favio pull the trigger and this a the afterlife. 
No, mi neva good. 
I’d never be good again.






  
  Chapter eight
[image: image-placeholder]
Chayanne


I sighed while Chezzy eat a box lunch, waiting for me to tell her what I didn’t get the chance to do last night. I cleared my throat. “Trav carry we waa place. Me and the man did leff ina the car, and mi ask him waa question—” 
“What question?” Chezzy asked.
“Why him a be nice to me. I guess I struck a nerve… Him draw gun pon mi,” mi seh, and her eyes widened.
“Wa?! Yu good?” she ask, and mi shake mi head.
“No, but… it’s whatever. Mama seh if mi get mi hand ina devil mouth, tek it out. A dat mago do.”
“Yu know damn well mi nuh understand all of Mama’s sayings,” she joked, and mi smile at her attempt fi lighten the mood.
“Certain things nuh shock me because of where me live, but it different when I’m the one in the situation. Yu get me?” mi ask, and she nod.
“Mi happy nun worse nuh do yu, Chichi. Yado the right thing by leaving him alone. What a good thing yu neva fuck him.”
Nodding, mi tell her mi will see her after school before mi walk away.
My God… The man handle mi like mi come a him yaad come thief ripe mango. If mi see Favio Welsh again, mi a run like dog a chase mi. Mi cya afford fi bite off more than mi can chew.

      [image: image-placeholder]A knock on the front door pull mi from my homework. Curious who a visit at eight p.m., mi hop outta bed and cautiously approach the door. “Who is it?”
“Trav,” him ansa, and mi tense.
“Nobody nuh deh here.”
“When since ‘eedyat’ write pon mi farid? Open dis.” Trav knocked the door louder, and me glance toward Mama’s room.
“Mind yu wake Mama. Wa yu want?” 
“Open the door. Ano so we grow.”
Clenching my jaw, I slipped the safety chain intact. Mi open the door, peeking through the small space. 
“Wa this fa? Mi can still come in.” Trav slip him hand through the space. Him start undo the latch, and mi slap him. Grinning, him bring him hand to him side.
“Ano so we grow.” 
“Exactly. So come talk to me.”
Mi open the door, stepping onto the veranda. Mi sit pon the railing while Trav lean pon a column.
“Yu good?” he asked, making memories push through my mental barrier.
“Me good…”
Him sigh. “Mi waa apologize pon Slitta behalf—”
“Yu can keep dat. No apology cya mek up fi—” I paused, unable to finish.
“Him sick ina him head sometimes.”
“Sometimes?” I mocked.
“Ah, most times. But him a good youth—” Him laugh when mi glare. “Yu know yu eyes cya do mi nun.” 
Waa door slam, and mi look over mi shoulder. Mi smile at Asia, who walk ina the yaad wid waa KFC bag. 
“You good, Chichi?” she asked, and I nodded. She smile, placing the bag ina mi hand. “This is for you. From Trav.”
“Mi know how yu love yu belly, but mi did fraid fi carry it come when yu did still vex. Neva waa yu dash it weh,” him seh, and Asia chuckle. Trav pull Asia to him side, grabbing a handful of her ass and making her redden.
“Unu good now?” mi ask. 
Trav kiss Asia neck. “We always good.” 
Mi glance at dem complimenting outfit. “A weh unu a come from?” 
“She nuh feel good, so mi carry her go hospital.”
“Yu good?” mi ask, and she clear her throat, nodding.
Trav kiss him teeth, pulling away fi hug me. “Ago good?” him whisper, and mi nod. “Ah. Hail Mrs. Saanvi fi me.” Him pinch mi before dem leave.
Mi go inside and tek out three piece of breast, some fries, and waa corn before returning to my room. Mi eat mi dinner two hours ago, but mi cya mek the food waste. As mi tek the first bite, mi phone ring. Why Dayshawn nuh leff mi alone?! Mi tired fi block number now! Mi kiss mi teeth and answer. “Wa yu want?”
“Who yaa chat to, Chichi?” him hiss.
“You! We leff from August, but yu won’t lowe mi.”
“We nuh leff. We cya leff,” him seh, and mi kiss mi teeth. “Babes, yu did vex with me over fuckry. If yu pree it, a your fault mi cheat.”
Mi laugh dryly. “Wow.”
“Me change, babes. Come link me weekend, mek wi talk things out.”
“Why you nuh link me?” Mi smirk when him nuh ansa.
“Joke thing yu deh pon… Please, Chayanne?”
Dayshawn always call mi by mi nickname, so this surprising. Mi nuh like how him seh mi name. It nuh sound like when F— 
Mi fist tighten, my nails digging into my palm. “Okay.”

      [image: image-placeholder]Chezzy tell mi nufi visit Dayshawn, but mi stubborn, so mi nuh listen. 
Dayshawn stop kiss mi neck, pulling away with a brow raised. “A wa?” 
Mi glare. “You said you wanted to talk. This isn’t talking.”
“We can talk after. Let’s try again—” Him pause when mi push him off mi, getting out of bed.
“Me tell yu mi hungry, and yu nuh offer me nun fi eat besides dick.”
Him scratch him neck. “Yu know me cya cook. Mi will run go buy a box food.”
Mi kiss mi teeth, searching fi mi Crocs. Him did yank dem off ina him haste fi get mi pon him air mattress. Mi nuh judge him cause everybody afi start somewhere, but him nuh interested fi elevate. Mi tek feel up pon hungry belly fi seven months, and mi tired now!
“Yaa leff mi wid this?” Him walk over, grab mi hand and press it pon him buddy. Him kiss him teeth as mi pull weh. “Then yu vex when mi fuck next gyal.”
Mi glare. “Keep disrespect mi and see.”
“See wa? Why mi naa stop tell yu yaa fuckry?”
Chuckling, mi grab mi handbag and leff him one-room house. Mi nuh know weh him a scam fa. A must man him a try impress with the bottle a liquors ina dance, plus name brand clothes and shoes.
Mi walk go KFC, weh ina the middle of St. Ann’s Bay. After mi get mi food, mi go Western Union. Groceries a run low, so Aunty send money. Mi collect the money and a leave out when mi bump ina smaddy.
Dem wrap dem arm round mi waist and mi grab dem shirt, preventing my fall. Mi eyes widen when mi see Favio. Mi waa pull away, but mi cudn move. 
People walked around us, oblivious to how this dangerous man held me captive in his gaze and powerful arms.
Swallowing to dampen my dry throat, mi tug free. Him hand shoot out, his fingers circling my wrist. Tingles shot up my arm. 
From fear or excitement? I didn’t know.
“Let me go or I’ll scream,” I warned.
“You won’t,” he dared, and mi chest heave faster.
“Me nuh waa talk to yu, sir.” Mi gulp when him grip tighten.
“Favio. I want to talk to you.” Him drag mi toward him car, weh park across the road. Ignoring the people gawking at the car, him open the door while giving me a pressing stare. 
Mi tremble as mi sidung, wishing mi did have mi phone. Mi wuda tell Chezzy fi call police cause the man a kidnap mi.
Him enter the car, driving toward Priory. Him park pon the beach, facing me while me keep my gaze straight. “I want to apologize. I took things too far.”
“You did,” I said.
“I’m not the best at verbally expressing how I feel. I’m better at showing,” him seh, and mi glare at him stupid, handsome face.
“Wa dat supposed to show mi? Seh yu waa kill mi?!” mi yell, and him eyes widen, but mi nuh care. 
“It’s fucked up, but I was trying to show you that even though I can, I wouldn’t do you anything,” him seh, but I was unmoved. “You wouldn’t understand.”
“Clearly. Can I go now?” Mi tripe a twist cause the Zinger scent a tease mi.
“It won’t happen again.”
“It won’t happen again because mi nuh waa see yu again—” Mi belly grumble, and mi eyes widen. Mi glance at Favio as the corner of him mouth twitch upward. “Sorry!” mi rush out.
“Eat.”
Mi nuh waa deh round him, but Steer Town deh far from yaso. Mi eat while him watch mi choke when the spice kick mi tastebuds. Favio release sum like a chuckle, and mi nearly bruk mi neck fi look at him. Him cough, and mi glare. 
“It hot,” mi seh, and him mouth twitch again.
“Yu cya manage hot things?”
“Taste it since yu better than mi.” Taking large sips from the drink, mi use mi eyes fi tell him fi tek a bite.
Favio open him mouth, and mi eyes widen. 
Gulping, mi rest the drink ina the cup holder. Mi flip the sandwich upside down, directing it to him mouth. Him eyes lock on mine as him take a bite, then pull away. Him swallow without a fuss.
Mi roll mi eyes. “Yaa talk nuff today doh.” 
“I’m not a mute,” him seh, and mi scoff. Tha one deh funny star!
“Says the gang leader of Steer Town. Yaa must waa busy man, why yaa spend time with me?”
“You intrigue me, Chayanne.”
Every time this man call mi name, mi heart somersault. Mi intrigue him? Ouu, mi cya wait fi tell Chezzy dis!
Blushing, mi look weh. Mi cuda feel him eyes pon mi — looking at every perfection and the smallest imperfections like I was a specimen under the microscope of a scientist. “How so?” mi ask, barely getting a hold of myself. 
“You’re still here after what I did. I intrigue you, too.”
“Yu ego big doh.”
“Ano dat alone.” His eyes shone as mi choke. “Let’s go for a walk,” him seh after mi stop.
I should run, but what could I say? Yellow was becoming my favorite color.

      [image: image-placeholder]“Mi vex yu nuh waa mi go in.” Mi pout at the glistening water while mi swing mi Crocs ina mi hand. Mi cya swim, but mi love the beach.
Favio glance at me from head to toe. “I had my reasons.”
We a walk toward the end of the beach, away from the crowd. It more peaceful out yaso. There was no noise except the waves crashing onto the beach, and the insects in the bushes. 
“Unu liff up from yaso,” Favio hissed.
A boy and girl around my age were in the bushes. She deh pon her knees. Him pants round him ankles.
Favio sidung pon a log, glaring as them struggle fi straighten themselves while running away. Favio look at me, patting the space beside him. “You know you’re too trusting?” Him stretch a conch shell toward me.
Mi accept it, moving it to mi ear. Mi smile while the ocean fill mi ear. “How?”
“You trust people too easily. That’s not a good trait.”
“Not trusting is a bad trait.” Mi rest the shell ina the sand, walking toward the water. A squeal escaped my mouth as Favio lift me from behind. Mi wrap mi arms round him neck, glaring while him walk into the water. “Put me down!”
“You sure?” he asked, and I nodded. Him mouth twitch upward before him drop mi ina the water. 
Mi tightly shut mi eyes. Water fill mi ears and mouth before mi cuda push miself to the surface. Mi wipe weh the hair sticking to my face, seething at Favio, whose eyes a glisten. “Why yu do that?!” 
“Nuh you seh put yu down?” Him stretch him hand toward me. 
Mi lay mi hand in his, smirking before mi tug him into the water. Mi laugh till mi nearly dead when him head break the surface. “See seh it nuh funny?” 
“I have spare clothes in my car. You don’t,” he said, and I shut up. “See seh it nuh funny?” he mocked, and I chuckled.
We walk out of the water together. We clothes drenched, but we naa complain. 
“Wait,” he said, and I paused. Him take bits of seaweed outta mi hair, then trail him finger down the side of my face. Him stop beneath my chin, lifting my head. “Do you know how beautiful you are?”
Blushing, mi look away.
Him grip mi chin tighter, forcing me to look at him. “Don’t look away when I compliment you,” he said, and I nodded. Humming, him brush him thumb across my bottom lip, reminding me of our moment in the car and how badly I wanted to kiss him.
His lips were more inviting now.
Meeting his eyes, I tipped. He was still too tall, so he leaned down. Favio’s lips met mine, and my breath hitched. He slowly kissed me. His lips were softer than I imagined. Our kiss was salty, but I didn’t care. I only cared about the sweetness of this moment. Bliss replaced the fading world while our lips moved in sync. 
It was a sin to indulge in pleasure from a man like Favio Welsh, but I never claimed to be a saint.
He was an amazing kisser. I couldn’t pull away even if I wanted to.
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