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A TRICKY
SITUATION

 


Jared Philips always thought - every
single time - that his behavior would never catch up with him. He
thought that he was immune to the mistakes that got the average man
caught - that he was too careful, separate, untouchable. And
certainly not once in his whole life had he for a moment considered
that something like what was spread out in front of him in the
cocktail room of the Williams Hotel might occur. The odds were
astronomical - uncalculable to be honest - and if he had heard of
such a thing happening, Jared would have believed it was one of
those bad jokes where an Irishman, a Scotsman and an English man
entered a bar. But, it was real and he was facing the wraith of all
that he had bought upon himself right here and now.

His dark brown eyes slowly ran over
the four faces present.

Harriet was the shortest of the batch. The young woman of
25 years sat at the large bar table scattered with half finished
cocktails with one sexy leg thrown casually over the other in an
immaculate pose that hid the rough, violent edges of the young
woman’s personality quite well. She fluffed the leg of her
perfectly tailored light gray pants suit with a casual disdain that
hid the deep rage that Jared knew the young woman had trouble
keeping in check at times like this and which was most likely
dangerously close to spilling over with how Jared and she had
conducted themselves in secret over the past six months.

This young fiery woman was the tailor’s assistant at
Jared’s favorite suit shop. Just last week they had spent a few
days when Jared was ‘away on business’ in Hawaii on the beaches of
Maui and the deep passion of the woman had kept them up almost 24
hours a day for the 3 days they spent there. The deep brown of the
young woman’s tan was set off by her long deep brown hair in a way
that still made Jared yearn for the sweet feel of penetrating her
tight little pussy all over again. Yet, he knew that he’d never
have it again with one glance into the smoldering fires that were
the young woman’s charred brown eyes. Their fling was
most
definitely over.

Next to him was Janet. The cheap half drunk pints of beer
on the table would be hers. Janet grew up in the ghetto and her
extremely dark skin and rough ways had attracted Jared to her as a
person bent on self destruction often feels when toying with fire.
They had met the day for what must have been the hundredth time
only days ago after Jared’s return from his business trip and the
feel of her tongue working violently between his lips was still
fresh in Jared’s mouth.

Janet was his hair stylist. He’d had visited the woman to
have the few days of growth of his jet black hair trimmed away.
They’d flirted a little in the salon as they usually did and
Janet’s fingers digging into his shoulders as she massaged them
spoke of a deep longing that had not been sated properly during
their nearly two week absence from one another.

That desire had led them to the usual hotel at the usual
agreed upon time. Prior to being away Jared had been going in for a
trim before Janet’s lunch break on a twice weekly basis for what
was probably about six months now. They’d always spend the
following two hours of Janet’s lunch break before the young woman
would throw him off to head for the door creating a soft, warm
afterglow that was the high of Jared’s Tuesday
afternoon.

Jared grit his teeth a little as he
met the eyes of the next woman sitting staring at him as if he were
the devil himself.

Right next to his Tuesday ‘hair appointment’ was the woman
he visited on Wednesday for a little pep to get him back in the
mood for work after the previous day’s relaxation. Her name was
Karen and she was a young student that Jared had met while visiting
the Winkmark University in the neighboring city for a talk that he
was requested to give by the business school there. This one had a
youthful, slim frame with perfect clean skin and blue eyes that
were immature and joyful. Her energy in bed was unstoppable and at
30 years of age Jared needed some of that to keep himself fresh.
That freshness was why he had chosen her and worked so hard to
seduce the young woman away from her boyfriend that she had been
adamant about not wanting to cheat on.

Taking a breath, Jared looked to the
one that had led him in here and who had taken her place at the far
right of the table.

She was the most troublesome of them
all.

“Michelle...” Jared breathed, but could say no more due to
the fear that held his throat tight and his voice in.

Michelle was the girlfriend. Jared would have said ‘is’, but he wasn’t quite sure where he
stood with the situation being what it was. Michelle was unhappy by
the way her eyebrows were crinkled together and the steel in her
gaze. Jared could already tell that things weren’t going to go well
here. He’d been going steady with the woman for nearly 5 years now
- the longest he’d managed of any relationship - and knew from the
multiple occasions where something bad had happened at their place
of work or with a friend that the tall petite woman had a temper
and a flair for revenge that would make an enraged lion look like a
little kitten.

“So...” Jared started. “I wasn’t expecting this.”

He left that hanging in the air as his
mind desperately ran the numbers over what his odds of getting out
of this without suffering great bodily harm were.

The girlfriend uncrossed her toned tanned arms and
recrossed them as light music from the speakers positioned high up
on the corners of the walls of the nearly empty bar filled the
room. It was a light jazz piece that seemed to bounce from one note
to another. This was much like Jared’s gaze where he looked from
Harriet, Janet, Karen and Michelle and then back again waiting for
the first of them to take a crack at him.

Michelle raised an eyebrow in that way she did when she was
just about to let loose on someone and opened her mouth to speak.
However, she was interrupted by Janet as she leaped from her seat
at the table - throwing it back against the floor as she did with a
loud crack that made Jared stand up straighter - and lunged over
the table - knocking aside one of the cocktails in the middle as
she did - at Jared with her teeth grit in a flare of white against
her wild, dark skin and her fists ready to go to war with their
target: Jared’s head.

“You motherfucker...”

Harriet and Karen were quick to leap to their feet. They
grabbed the lean black woman by her arms. They struggled violently
and Janet nearly broke free as they held her back with her panted
black nails clawing at Jared’s chest as Janet growled, spat and
made a mess of the table in the heat of her ghetto
temper.

A angry cry from the bartender, in the
end, was what stopped the dark skinned ruffian from breaking free
to do her worst. Karen apologized profusely as the bartender rushed
over and started mopping at the spilled beer and cocktails on the
table with a rag while extensively dishing them all out for being
rowdy.

“Sorry about that,” Jared said to him as he picked up some
of the now empty glasses to return them to their upright
positions.

Janet gave him a hateful look and sat back down after the
bartender had assured them that they’d all be chucked out the next
time there was a disturbance.

Casually, Jared stepped out of range. He glanced at
Michelle and then back to the others as the three women settled
back down in their seats. This wasn’t the first time that a
girlfriend had confronted him about his cheating. There wasn’t a
single woman that he’d been with that he hadn’t done something with
someone else during dating or in a relationship with. If he left
now and didn’t let this play out, he knew from experience that
things would turn nasty. His left knee still ached on cold days
from that time one of his lovers came at him with a baseball bat on
a cold winter day. The woman hadn’t hit him with it though. Jared
had turned to run and slipped and banged the bone up pretty bad on
the icy pavement. That had taken him a few months to heal up from
and he wasn’t keen to experience another such encounter like
that.

“I understand you might be angry...” Jared said.

“Damn right I’m angry,” Janet growled.

“... but I’m sure we can all work this out,” he continued as
he ignored the interruption.

“I don’t think that’s going to happen,” Karen said. “I knew
there was someone else, but this is ridiculous.” The young
university student put a hand on Janet’s shoulder and pressed her
back down into her seat as the dark skinned hairstylist tried again
to stand with fists balled and ready to do damage. Karen stared
over the table at Jared. “What gives you the right to use us like
this?”

“I...”

Before he could say more Michelle put
up a hand and Jared closed his mouth before he could recite the
excuse he had planned.

“Speak truthfully,” Michelle warned.

Jared ran a hand through his hair. His teeth grit together
as he locked eyes with the dark brown eyes of the woman who had the
most right to be angry. Michelle always knew when he lied and that had been a
problem for them. It had been hard covering his tracks and the
woman had been smart enough to uncover all three of his side
pieces. Still, he didn’t want to tell the complete truth. That
might have all four of them on their feet and ready to
kill.

“It’s a bad habit,” Jared admitted.

“A bad habit?” Harriet spat out in disgust.

“Well...”

This time Janet silenced him. The
woman started spitting out some quite creative ghetto curses with
copious use of the N-word. For a time Jared just listened
patiently. This was going about as badly as he imagined it might
when Michelle led him in here under the pretense of getting a drink
before going upstairs to their rented room and Jared had seen what
was waiting.

“I’ve never really been able to help myself,” Jared
continued. “You are all great women and all and so I kinda had to
have you.”

Karen snorted and said, “That’s exactly the attitude that
my father has with his car collection.”

“Motherfuc---.”

Michelle gave the hairstylist a hard
look and the black woman closed his mouth.

“So are we no better than Karen’s father’s car collection?”
Michelle asked.

“Well, no. Not really. I mean you aren’t cars...”

“Fucker,” Harriet breathed.

They all gave Jared a dirty look and
for a second he worried for his safety.

“I’m not saying you are things or anything. I just couldn’t
help myself. You are all so gorgeous and sexy...”

Michelle put up her hand again and
Jared stopped speaking.

“We don’t need excuses and listening to them is not why we
have bought you here.”

They stared at each other. Jared noted that Michelle wasn’t
angry now. Instead she was calm. Standing here in front of these
three, he wasn’t sure if that was going to be a good thing or
not.

“We are going to go upstairs,” Michelle said. “You’ll be
coming with us.”

Images of his bloodied body floated through Jared’s
mind.

The tall petite woman stood. Jared had
always liked the fact that the woman was taller than him by about a
hand span. Today he felt like that size difference between them
could be his end. If Michelle and the others decided that they
wanted to get physical then there was little that Jared could do to
stop them.

“Come along,” Michelle commanded.

They all stood and walked towards the door leading into the
lobby. Jared stood for a time watching them. What were they up to?
He didn’t think he was going to get a beating today. They wouldn’t
have picked a hotel if they were going to hurt him like that.
Somewhere on a quiet street like the lover with the baseball bat
would have been better. No, there was something afoot and Jared was
curious. Michelle and Janet could hang him out the window if they
wanted to, but he doubted the women would let him drop. That was a
good metaphor for this situation, he decided. If he went with them
now then perhaps he
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