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“To my beloved mother,

This book is dedicated to you, a woman of unwavering compassion, unconditional love, and unshakeable strength. Your heart is a wellspring of kindness, forgiveness, and generosity, touching countless lives, including mine.

Your selflessness and devotion to our family have been a constant source of inspiration and comfort. I am forever grateful for the sacrifices you’ve made, the love you’ve shared, and the lessons you’ve taught me.

A blessing to your family. We love you.
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6 AM and I’m staring out my window, watching raindrops and pinching myself to confirm I’m in this life, not some dream. It’s a chilly Tuesday morning, and I’m Shaunz, dating the coolest guy in school—or so I thought. Dating D Man has changed my life. He’s super handsome and incredibly cool. He makes me feel special and like I belong, without ever questioning why I don’t rock expensive outfits or name branded clothes. 

But there’s this nagging feeling I can’t shake off. Navigating my first relationship has me confused by my emotions. Just when I’m deep in thought, Mom walks in with a cup of coffee made with powdered milk. She forgot I’m lactose intolerant—again! 😅 Lactose and I do NOT get along, yet I can’t resist a good pasta with cheese sauce and bacon filling. No matter how much I suffer afterward, that plate of goodness is worth it. I call it a plate of glory, LOL!

“Knock! Knock! Mom screams for me to get the door, and I am still busy getting my hair done, which usually takes 45 minutes because it changes. When it’s not done right, I have to open and redo it! I know I am not the only female in this world that suffers from ‘hairstyle syndrome!’ Please don’t correct my version of labeling because it just fits perfectly, hahahaha, laughing.

‘I’m coming, Ma! I will get the door. I am just tying my hair.’ That is the third knock already. Yikes, that person has no patience. ‘I am coming,’ I shout, and I pace to the front door and open it. This is not what I was expecting at my front door so early. The most ugly (beautiful) girl in the school has now discovered where I stay!! I don’t know how much more my emotions can take. Uugghhh nooooo, my inner voice is screaming while I am staring at this robot at my front door.”Should I just find the off switch button on this robot and delete her? I mean, who in their right mind thinks it’s a great idea to show up at a stranger’s house at the crack of dawn? Seriously, Kelly, is it not too early to be knocking on someone’s door? Are you here because you’re starving, or do you need your caffeine fix?

From the other room, Ma’s voice echoed, “Who’s at the door, Shaunz? Who’s there?”

I rolled my eyes and responded, “It’s just a girl from school, Mom. Apparently, she needs something from me at this ungodly hour.”
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I step out the house and close the door behind me to make sure mum does not hear what this robot has come to say!  Kelly responded, “No, I do not need coffee, but we have things we need to clear up about my relationship with Dean. I see how comfortable you are getting with my future husband. I know you two are getting close and building this cute friendship, but I need to let you know that as much as you believe he is yours, girl, I have been around for 1 year, 3 months, and 6 hours as of this morning. I am not letting go until I become first.

You are some broke, shady-looking little girl. It’s impossible for him to stay around for too long. Oh, and pack lunch today; you’re going to starve if you don’t because I’ve got a date. Stay away, Shaunz, and say good morning to your mom for me.”

I took a deep breath, trying to process Kelly’s dramatic monologue. “Wow, Kelly, did you rehearse that? Should I be expecting a theatrical performance next?” I smirked.

Before Kelly could respond, Ma shouted from the room again, “Shaunz, who is it?”

“It’s still Kelly, Mom! Under my breath , she just delivered an Oscar-worthy speech about her undying love for Dean,” I replied with a hint of sarcasm.

Kelly rolled her eyes and crossed her arms, clearly not amused. “This isn’t a joke, Shaunz. I’m serious.”

I couldn’t help but chuckle, “Well, Kelly, if you’re this determined, maybe you should consider confessing your undying love to Dean and leave me the hell out!  You’re welcome to ask Dean to join you - he’s all yours!”Dean seems really into you. Anyway, I’ll let you get ready for your DATE.  Don’t forget to have fun.  Give Dean a hug from me.

“The door slammed shut in her face, of course! I turned to face Mom, who was sitting in the lounge, her eyes wide with shock as she stared at me, her expression frozen in surprise.”

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 3

[image: ]


“Why me?! Why do I always have to deal with so much drama when all I want is peace? Ugh, I’m beyond annoyed. I stood up for myself, gave Dean away (again!), and to top it off, my hair is a mess. And now, I’ll have to deal with Miss Robot’s gossip about what she saw at my house, including my unfinished hair. So, that’s hair drama, robot drama, and Dean drama... where does my schoolwork even fit in? It’s exhausting dealing with all this unwanted stress.  “Okay, let’s do this. Today, more than ever, I need my morning mirror session. I’m running late, I’m an emotional mess, and I’m feeling completely overwhelmed. But despite all the chaos, we’re going to face the mirror and own this day!”

“Mirror cleaned and ready! Now, let’s create my signature lipstick mix. It’s a little trick I like to call ‘magic.’ I apply my red lipstick to the bottom of my lip, add some brown eye pencil to the top, and blend them together for a subtle, yet stunning shade. And... voilà! My lip gloss is on point, and the mirror is sparkling clean. Time to face myself and take on the day!”

“MIRROR, LET’S DO THIS!

Shaunz, you are BEAUTIFUL, inside and out!

You are an OVERCOMER, stronger than you think!

You are BLESSED, and your future is filled with promise!

You will LACK NOTHING, for you are prosperous
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