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Wisdom Smith, Grace Parker, and Hope Williams don’t know each other, but all have one thing in common, they can’t seem to find true love.  

In search for something real, something beyond heartache and sleepless nights, these 3 women go through life’s rollercoaster of emotions.

Will they find what their hearts desire or will it be another dead-end street?

Wisdom sits upright in her bed in full focus on the book she can’t seem to put down. As she turns through the pages her phone rings, she grabs her bookmark, closes her book and picks up her cell phone. ”Hello?” Jason is riding through the city as he speaks back on the hand free system "Hey Wiz what you got going?”  “Just in bed finishing a few chapters before I call it a night, you?” with a charming smile Jason boasts “Shid I was planning on coming to see you, if that’s cool?”  She sighs heavily, “Its almost 1:30 in the morning Jason, why you always call me at booty call hours?”  Defensive and caught off guard “Whoa, you got to chill, you know I get off late some nights, I was just trying to come kick it.” “Look I’m not trying to argue or come off like a bitch, but you’ve done this song and dance with me before, and im not trying to fall for your charm and end up looking foolish yet again when you disappear without a trace.  So, with that I am going to respectfully decline your offer”. Wisdom hangs up her cell and goes back to her book.

“Sally, I need you to get those reports on my desk by 4:30 p.m.“ Hope instructs her assistant. The stress of the business is starting to show on Hope's face as she sits down in her office and takes a sip of her coffee. Sally enters her office. “Hope, David is on line one.”  “Ok thanks.”  Hope hits the speaker as Sally exits the room.  “Yes, David how can I help you?”  “Hope I need you to come to the New Orleans office for an emergency meeting.”  “Fuck Dave! What's going on out there?” I know its short notice Hope, but the board wants to get together Tuesday to discuss the new development for the upcoming year.”  Already frustrated, Hope sighs loudly “Tell them I’ll be there.”

Grace jogs through the park with the morning crowd listening to her airpods.  She stops by a nearby bench as she approaches the mile 3 marker.  As she sits and catches her wind she is approached by a guy passing by ”Excuse me miss?” He waves his hand to get her attention.  “What’s up?" she responds as she unplugs one of her airpods. “I parked up there on the hill and noticed you when I got out. I'm new in town and was wondering if you could tell me if I'm at the right place. I'm looking for Wincester Estates and my stupid GPS is giving me the run around."  Grace laughs as she responds “Actually you passed it by two blocks. That’s actually my neighborhood.”  He laughs “I feel silly.  Well, I hope I’ll see you around then.” She follows him with her eyes as he walks up the hill to his car and drives off.

Hope and her husband William head towards the airport to drop Hope off for her New Orleans trip.  “How long will you be gone?”  William asks. “2 days, 3 max. Hopefully the plans are already done and I just need to sign off on it.”  William parks in front of the entrance “Have a safe trip hun, don’t work too hard. Call me when you get there safely. “OK” she kisses him then opens up the vehicle. “Love you." “Love you too.”William responds  as she closes the door. Hope grabs her bag out of the trunk and heads into the airport.

The moon lights up the nighttime sky over a quiet neighborhood.  Loud erotic screams echo through the bedroom door.  “Don’t stop” a female voice yells out.  William is pouring in sweat as he lies on his back staring up at his lover when his cell phone rings.  “Don’t answer!” She exclaims as he looks over.  He rises up as she rolls of him on to the bed “Shhh it’s my wife”  he utters and motions his hand as he picks up and answers “Hey hun what’s up?”  Hope sits at the end of her bed with the phone to her ear as she removes her shoes “Oh my God! These people are going to drive me crazy!” William sits up on side the bed “What happened?”  “We’re having some problems with the new development, but it’s really something that could’ve been handled without me, but these people act like they need supervision for everything.  I’m just annoyed, what are you up to?”  “Nothing just laying here relaxing.”  Hope laughs softly. “Well at least one of us gets to relax.”  A loud sneeze in the background pauses the conversation “Excuse me." William’s lover says as he covers the mouth of the phone.  “Hun is someone there?”  Hope asks confusingly.  “Nah just Netflix in the background. Let me call you right back. Devin is beeping my line." “Call me in the morning, I’m going to get some sleep.”  William hangs up and looks fiercely at his lover “Really bitch!” Excuse me?” you couldn’t sneeze in the pillow or cover you got damn mouth?”  “But ...." she responds before being cut off “- But nothing I told you that was my wife” he shakes his head in disgust.  “Get dressed move around, I’ll call you when I call you.” She grabs her things in anger, gets dressed and walks out the door.

"I'm surprised to see you again to be honest.” Mark utters.  Grace smiles, “Why you say that? “Well, I was hoping you didn’t think the GPS thing was a gimmick and I usually don’t get to meet women like you.” "Hmm... Nah it’s a fairly new neighborhood and if you don’t update your GPS it’s bound to occur.  I'm confused by what you mean though. What kind of woman am I?" Mark shows complete shyness and smiles.  “I meant no disrespect at all.”  I'm just usually the kind of guy beautiful women don’t or won't approach.  Not trying to sound cliché I just never saw myself as a catch so to speak." “Well I’m flattered, a little.  Look, if we’re going to get to know each other I am going to need you to be more confident in yourself and just let things flow naturally." “I'm just the guy always overlooked to be honest so forgive my insecurities.  Why don’t you help me out with what I lack so we can turn a weakness into strength together." Grace impressed, yet giggly “That’s definitely an offer I'm ok with accepting.  It’s rare to find someone who can admit their faults and isn’t afraid to ask for help.”

Wisdom sits at a coffee shop as she studies for an exam “Langston Hughes?”  A man utters as she looks up towards him.  “Do I know you?”  He flashes a charming smile “Not yet, but hopefully we can change that.”

With an uninterested tone “Hopefully not!”  “Whoa”, he laughs, “I'm William, I'm Karen's friend. I recognized you from the pictures, you’re her roommate Wisdom, right?”  Slightly embarrassed she laughs “Yea that’s me, sorry I didn’t recognize you; I saw your picture as well. What’s up?”  “It’s ok, nothing on my way to the airport to pick up a friend. I saw you and I wanted to say hi. Tell Karen I’ll call her later, I have to get a new phone, cracked my screen pretty bad earlier." "Ok will do. Nice meeting you, William.” "You too” he smiles as he walks away. 

“Bartender!" Hope shouts over the loud chattering of voices.  Dre approaches her "What can I get you?” “Let me get a long Island please?”  “Coming right up” the lunch crowd dies down and only a few people remain as the Dre restocks the bar.  Hope sits at the bar on her fifth drink intoxicated as she talks to the bartender.  “You know something Dre, I gave William my everything, I sacrificed so much for him and all I get in return is heartache from a cheating ass husband, a stressful job, and a disloyal assistant.”  Interested and observant Dre listens to the torment in Hopes voice.  “Maybe you should just say fuck it and completely move on, figure out what you want and stop living for ungrateful people, you clearly deserve better.”  Wisdom walks up to the bar as Hope and Dre converse. “Excuse me one second, Hope.  What can I get you ma’am”?  Wisdom looks
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