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Prologue
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Unknown

I am finally out. I can get my revenge. I’m coming for you Lady Hood. How could you do this to me?

“Lady Hood, you will pay. You will pay dearly,” I proclaimed. “I’m back, Bitch.”
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Xelle

“Juna. Ravi. Get up or you’ll be late,” I yelled.

Twenty minutes later, I heard two pairs of feet coming down the stairs.

“Come and eat,” I told them. “Ravi. Juna, come straight home after practice and work.” 

“Why?” they asked.

“Your father and I wanted to discuss something with you two, is all." Nothing bad. I promise.”

I knew my children didn’t believe me. But I just let it go. My children sighed and gave up. I looked at the time and cursed. 

“You better get going. Bye. Love you,” I rushed them out.

They rushed out, taking their bags with them. They then closed the door behind them.
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AS I WASHED THE MORNING dishes, I felt hands on my hips and kisses on my neck. I moan, leaning back against his body. I put down the dish I was washing and let myself be turned around. It was my husband, Dresden. He kissed me deeply but briefly.

“Morning, honey,” he said before kissing me again.

“Morning,” I said, kissing him back. “Good morning to you, too.”

Dresden picked me up and laid me down on the table. He stood between my legs, lifting my lounge dress. He then pulled down his bed pants, revealing his hard member to me.

“Is that for me?” I joked seductively. “If so, let me have it,” reaching for it.

“Let you have it, huh?” he seductively, gently pushing my hand away. He pulled me to him then entered me.

“Ahh,” we moaned a loud together.
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JUNA

I got to work with minutes to spare. I clocked in and walk to my work area. I greeted my co-workers.

“Hey, everyone,” I greeted as I sat at my desk. 

They greeted me back with grunts and Hellos. I began my work when my co-worker came over.

“Juna, we were thinking of going out after work. Are you in?” she asked.

“I wish I could. My father is holding a family meeting. Sorry,” I said, regrettably. “Maybe next time, Denise.”

“Damn, that's too bad, Demarcus was looking forward to seeing you after work.”

“Oh really...Maybe after everything, I’ll think about coming out. If I can.”

“I’ll tell him that,” leaving.

I can not believe Demarcus Rohan is asking about me. I mentally did my happy dance. I squealed a little, too. Making several of my co-worker stare in my direction. Including Demarcus. I apologized quickly and went back to work. 
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RAVI

I arrived late to football practice. Coach made me run suicides. After I was done, Coach called me over to the huttle. Coach explained we were up against a difficult team so we had to practice harder. Then dismissed us. 

“McKade! Come over here!” my coach ordered. 

I run out to him. “Yeah, Coach?” I asked, once I was next to him.

“You’re benched, McKade.”

“What?! Why?”

“You’re constantly been late. I can’t have any of my players late. I’ve also saw your performance the last few games. How are you going to be seen by recruits if you’re late?”

“I understand, Coach. I’ll try to get to practice and games on time,” I said. “And to win.”

“That’s all I ask from my players. That’s all I ask.”

“So, can I play?”

“You’re benched for two games...”

“But Coach...” 

“I’m not finished. After the two games and you’ve shown you want to be on time then I’ll tell you could play. You’re still welcome to practice with your team mates at any practices.”

“Fine. Thanks, Coach,” disappointed.

“Get out there and practice.”

I nod my head as I ran on the field.
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XELLE

After our session on the kitchen table, we showered. Dresden went work. I, on other hand, work from home as a high tech security expert. It was my own business I built from scratch when the twins first started school. It has been less than 15 years since then.

I was in my home office when the phone rang.

“Hello? Stone High Tech Security, how may I help you?” I greeted the person calling.

“It’s me. Kismet,” the person replied.

“Hey, whats up?” I said.

“Nothing much. Just bored. I want to do something. Wanna join me?” Kismet asked me. 

“As long as I’m back by 5. It’s fine.”

“Okay...Wait. Why 5?”

“Dre wants to have a family meeting.”

“Hm okay.”

“Where are you?”

“Outside your front door,” then the doorbell rang.

I sigh. “Seriously,” I groaned out.

I walked towards the front door and opened it. I saw Kismet on the other side. She gently pushed pass me and walked in.

“I have a job for us,” Kismet informed me, excitedly.

“What kindof job? You know I don’t do those type of gigs anymore,” I told her. “I can’t be Lady Hood anymore, Kismet.”

“Come on. Why not?” she asked, whining.

“I'm retired. Lady Hood is retired.”

“Come on. You can’t tell me you don’t miss it.”

“I don’t.”

“Keep telling yourself that,” looking around. “So, where's the youngins?”
“Work and practice, why?”
“And Dre?”

“Just seeing if there’s anyone was here to stop you.”

“Seriously? Even if they were here, that doesn’t mean anything. Like I said Lady Hood is retired and so am I.”

“Fine. Fine,” giving in. “Let’s go for a ride then.”

“Fine. Okay.”

“I’ll wait outside, then.”

“All right.”
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DRESDEN

“Mckade, you should see this,” his secretary said, handing me a newspaper.

“What happened?” I asked, flipped through the newspaper. And then I saw it. Lumin, Xelle’s ex-partner is getting paroled. “Shit!” I cursed. 

“Before you ask, he is getting out in 2 weeks,” she informed me.

“Damn it!” I cursed again as I read the article.

“Should we increase security for your family?” I thought about it. “Yes, but discreet. I don’t want my family to worry.”

Yes sir,” walking away to make some calls.

I picked up the phone and dialed Xelle at home. She picked up on the third ring.

“Hello?” Xelle answered.

“Hey, honey,” I greeted her. 

“Oh. Dre, hi.”

“Are you busy?”

“No, I’m just hanging out with Kismet. Why?" When I was quiet too long, she asked. “What’s wrong? What happened?”

“They’re giving Lumin’s parole. They’re letting him out of jail.”

“What?! They can’t do that!”

“Well, they did. I tried calling the prosecutor but I couldn’t get a hold of them.

“What? Why not?” 

“I don’t know, honey, it’ll be okay. I promise.”

“All right. I’ll see you when you get home.”

“Love you.”

“Love you, too.”

We hung up.
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JUNA

It’s almost time to go to lunch. I counted down the time. Denise came over to me, once again. “Juna, you want to join us for lunch? We’re going out for lunch.”

“Sure. Where?” I asked.

“The place down the street. Tingles,” she replied.

“I heard of that place. Sound great.” 

“See you at lunch,” then walked away.

Before I knew it, it was lunch time. My co-workers and I clocked out. We left the building and walked down to Tingles.

Once there, we filed inside and go over to the hostess.

“How many in your party?” the hostess asked.

“Eight people,” one of my co-workers spoke up.

“All right. Follow me,” heading toward the tables with menus.

As we followed the hostess, my phone rang. I take my phone out to check the screen.

“Excuse me,” I excused myself. I went near the bathroom. “Hello?” I answered.

“It’s your father,” the man replied.

“Dad, hi. How are you?” I greeted him. “Is something wrong?”

“Nothing wrong, Juna. I wanted to see if you wanted to have lunch with me?”

“I’m already eating out with my co-workers.”

“Oh okay. Well, I’ll see you when you get home. Love you, June Bug.”

“Love you, too.”

We hung up. I head back in the direction of the tables. My co-worker waved me over. I went to them and sat down. I was mentally freaking out when I realized Demarcus Rohan was sitting next to me. Oh my god,I thought.

“You okay?” Demarcus asked me.

I cleared my throat as I sat straighter. “I’m fine.”

“Your name is Juna, right? I’m...” he began.

“Demarcus Rohan.”

“So, I heard of you, also, Juna McKade.”

Omg, he knows my name, I thought excitedly. “I hope it’s good things,” I flirted.


“It was. It was,”he flirted back.

“Good. Good.”

“Yeah.”




Ravi

I finished a portion of practice. I showered and left. I decided to get something to eat at Burger King before heading home. Coach cut football practice, for everyone else, short due to a family emergency. The assistant coach was out, too.

I drove home eating my burger and fries. I parked in the driveway. A car I did not recognize blocked my spot. I looked at the plates and it was Aunt Kismet’s car. I rushed inside just to hear, my mother and Aunt Kismet talking loudly.

I crept closer hear them talk about a man getting out of jail. They did not want it to happen so soon. I went to the living room doorway. 

“Lumin?” I asked.

Startled, they both turned towards me.

“Ravi, when did you get home?” my mother asked me, evading the question.

“Ravi, hey bud,” Aunt Kismet greeted me. Also, evading.

“Who is Lumin, Mom?” I repeated the question, even though I know they heard me the first time.

They still stayed quiet.

“Well?!” I pushed.

“Let’s wait until your father and sister gets home...Wait, why are you home so early? What happened at practice?”

“No. No. No. No. No. No changing the subject. Tell me who Lumin is!” I ordered.

“I can’t tell you right now, Ravi. Wait until your father and sister comes home. I’ll explain then, okay.”


I thought about it a minute. “Fine,” I gave in.
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DRESDEN

After hanging up from Juna, I get back to work. My phone vibrated and a message appeared.

Xelle: Ravi knows about Lumin.

Me: How?

Xelle: He heard Kismet and me talking about him.

Me: What is he doing home so early?


Xelle: IDK. I can’t tell him about Lumin yet. I told him we’ll explain it when you and Juna get home. 

Me: Did he take it?

Xelle: Yes, I think so.

Me: Good. Good.

Xelle: See you soon. Love you.

Me: Love you, more.


Shit, Ravi knows about Lumin, I cursed. It’s time to have the talk about Lumin tonight.

“Sir?” someone called.

I looked up to see Tej sitting in front of me. Confused, I asked. “What happened?”

“I couldn’t do anything about Lumin getting out,” Tej said regrettably.

“Damn. Thanks anyway.”

“What are you going to tell the family?”

“Xelle knows. My son somewhat knows. And my daughter is in the dark.”

“Oh wow.”

“Yeah.”
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JUNA

Work was over. I packed my things to leave. Demarcus approached me. “Are you coming out tonight?” he asked.

“Yes but I have to take a trip home first. Family stuff,” I told him.

“Everything okay?” 

“Yeah, just a family meeting. Nothing bad.”

“Oh good. Maybe later, we can get together afterwards.’

Mentally, I squealed with delight. “Sure, I look forward to it,” I said, normal when I wanted to yell.

“Here’s my number,” handing me his business card. “Call me and I’ll pick you up.”.

Taking the card. “Okay,” looked down at the card briefly then dug in my purse for mine.I placed his card away.

Once I found my business card, I hand it to him. He looks at it briefly then pocketed it. 

“I look forward to meeting up later,” Demarcus said, before leaving. “See you.”

“Me too. See you.” I replied.

I finish packing my things up and
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