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Chapter 1
Rude Ass Boy


I sat hunched over in my corner in Starbucks while calmly
indulging in one of my favorite books. Its really all I could do to
keep sane through my whole 6 and half hour shift. The sound of the
rain could be heard as I continued to flip through the pages. “Ugh,
stupid.”I huffed quietly as I rolled my eyes about the events
unfolding in the story. It was eerily quiet today because there was
absolutely no one around. I guess the college students weren't
looking to get a quick blast of energy. Everyone knows that college
students stay amped up on caffeine to attempt to stay
awake. 



Suddenly ten minutes later and about five more pages into my book
the bell above the door rang signaling that there were customers
present. I looked up over my book and observed the loud talking
boys walking in. Great. There they were dripping water all over the
place and talking as loud as they wanted to. “Yo! Can we get some
service?!”One guy hollered out as if I were deaf. I rolled my eyes
and closed my book after realizing that I definitely wasn't gonna
get anymore reading done with them around. I slid my chair back and
sauntered over to the front counter to take their orders. “Can I
help you?”I asked as politely as I could. 



“Um lemme get a caramel frappuchino.”The same guy that had
yelled at me earlier asked. I looked over his amber colored skin.
Smooth and gorgeous is what it was. He rubbed his hand over his
facial hair and smiled a goofy smile at me. Yeah, I could tell now
that he had a lot of women swooning over him. “Sure, anything
else?”I inquired as I began fixing up his order. “Nah.”He stated
simply after shaking his head no. 



“Gay ass takin' all day and shit..”A guy mumbled with his hat
placed dangerously low over his eyes. 



“Man shut the hell up. You know this is for your damn sister.”The
one with the beautiful skin responded. I shook my head as I
finished making up the drink. Just as I was about to hand the drink
over to the attractive stranger the drink suddenly slipped out of
my hands. “Oh my..damn..I'm so sorry.”I groaned as I nearly
stumbled around the counter with some napkins. I handed them over
to him as he began wiping away at his shirt. 



“That's probably gon' leave a stain.”



“Sorry. I really didn't mean to spill it all over you. I'll get you
another one free of charge.”I offered as I made my way back around
the counter to retrieve another cup. “It's cool shorty and I
appreciate that.”He grinned never letting that smile fall from his
face although I'd just ruined his nice button down. “And she just
had to be clumsy.”His friend voiced although I clearly didn't ask
him to put his two cents in. “Ugh,rude ass people these days..”I
said as I sucked my teeth and sat the new caramel frappuchino down
carefully. 



“You could keep your smart remarks to yourself shorty.”The dude
said as I finally looked up to see who this nigga was with all this
mouth. There he stood looking all deliciously good. Quick! Slap my
ass now. He looked to be about 5'11” and tattoos decorated his
whole body, well all that I could see at this point. His skin
seemed to be just as smooth and gorgeous as his friend's. I'll
admit he had this something about him. I mean I could easily say
his swag was on point,but I refuse to use that word;swag. It's
overrated. 



“You can stop talking to me too.”I rolled my eyes as I wiped down
my work station. He caught me off guard when he laughed and smirked
at me sexily. Lil brain ass. First he comes in here complaining out
his ass and then he wanna smile at me all cute like. Negro
bye. 



“Aight Kee leave her alone so we can be out.”The other guy inched
his way closer to the door. 



“I'm coming.” This so-called Kee said as he openly gawked at
me. It was awkward and weird as hell. He was just standing there
looking over my body as if I were a piece of steak fresh off the
grill. “Damn, you can leave now.”I huffed as I folded my arms over
my chest. That's another thing that irks my nerves about the male
specimen. They don't know how to keep their damn eyeballs in their
heads. 



“And to think I almost told you that you're beautiful a second
ago..”He chortled as his brown eyes finally met mine. There's
another thing that annoys me about men. Their childishness.
“A-kee-kee hell.”I mumbled lowly as I suddenly began to shy away
from his intense stare. He chuckled again as he finally turned
around to head to the door. I let out a breathe that I didn't even
know I was holding. He squinted his eyes at me and smirked before
finally exiting the building.










Chapter 2 It
Had To Be You


There's always this scene where the most beautiful girl walks
into the room and everyone (both males and females) stop what their
doing just to get a glimpse of her. No,everyone does not drop
everything their doing when I walk into a room. I must warn you now
it's not that type of show. Yeah,that doesn't happen for
me;AT ALL.That's
not my reality and it probably isn't yours either. 



“It's about time you got here.”My best friend, Tory, smiled as I
plopped down into the seat across from her. We'd both decided
earlier that since it was a Friday and we had nothing better to do
than sit in our apartment that we should get out a bit. Tory being
Tory decided that we should go to Steak and Shake. “You know I had
to go home and change. Besides,what's the big rush anyway?”I
inquired as I grabbed a menu from behind the napkin
dispenser. 



“Nothing really. I just forgot to tell you that my brother and his
sexy ass friend are gonna be joining us today.”When those words
left her lips I looked up at her with an arched eyebrow. I just
hope this ain't one of
her 'Set-Zay-Up-With-A-Nigga-Quick-Schemes'.
Lord knows I'm not in the mood today. I got enough action already
as it is today at Starbucks with that one customer. I just don't
want a repeat of earlier. 



“You never even told me you had a brother. You betta not be up to
anything Tory.”



“Don't get your panties in a bunch nigga.”



“Mhm. You say that now,but yo ass always at work.”I chuckled as I
continued eyeballing the menu. “I wouldn't set you up with my
brother. He's a damn idiot, and plus I'm really tryna get at his
boy.”She chortled. I shook my head at her boy crazy behind. The
girl just couldn't go with out a different dude every week. Don't
get my girl wrong. She's not a hoe. Tory's just one of those people
that get's bored easily. Surprisingly,she hadn't gotten bored with
me though. She claims its my personality and sarcasm that keeps her
around. 



“So what's getting with his friend gon' prove?”I asked as I finally
decided on my meal. She shrugged her shoulders nonchalantly with a
smirk on her face. Five minutes later and a milkshake happier the
boys from earlier walked into the restaurant. I nearly spit out my
strawberry milkshake. PAUSE. Hell No. Nah.
Nope. This can't be happening. That rude ass boy
better not be her damn brother. Please Lord tell me that, that
tattooed heathen ain't her brother. 



Unfortunately the Lord didn't answer my prayers this time because
the next thing she did was introduce me to him. “Zaylen, my older
brother Markee. Markee, my best friend of the last two years
Zaylen.” He nodded his head and smirked at me. “Yeah we met
earlier.”He told his sister. She looked between the two of us with
questioning eyes. “She was the clumsy ass girl that spilled your
caramel frappuchino all over Cameron.”Markee finished. “And here
you go.”I huffed before taking a sip of my milkshake. 



“Kee shut up. Leave Zaylen alone. You been bothering her ever since
you first laid eyes on her.”Cameron spoke up for me. He actually
seemed to be the brighter one of the duo. Tory just giggled and
patted the spot next to her signaling Cameron to slide into the
booth next to her. He quickly met her request and joined her.
Markee then slid into the booth next to me rudely of course.
“Nobody said you could sit here.”I told him honestly. I didn't want
his mean ass sitting next to me. I just know he's out to get my
ass.



“Well if you woulda just scoot yo ass over then we wouldn't be
having this problem.”He spat as he adjusted his black fitted on his
head. I stopped twirling my straw around in my milkshake just to
take a good look at him. His ass didn't just talk to me like that.
Who the hell does he think he is? Rude ass mother-you-know-what!
Markee then looked over at me as if he weren't phased by the
vicious mug I had on my face. “Eye problem?”He smirked with a goofy
grin. Something tells me he lives for this sorta thing. 



I rolled my eyes and just started to scroll through my phone. He
ain't about to work my damn nerves. “Ani-mos-ity. Ooowee. Tension
is so thick.”Tory said as she and Cameron laughed at Markee and I.
I flipped them both off as I finally decided to put my phone away.
To my luck the waitress was bringing our food over. I watched as
the waitress openly flirted with both Cameron and Markee as she
took their orders. Hoe bag. 



“So you gon' be anti-social or you gon' talk ma?”Markee questioned
as he drew circles on the table with his finger. I stopped mid fry,
“Nah. I think I'd rather be anti-social.” I smiled at him
sarcastically. He got some nerve to ask me to talk to him. “You two
okay over there?”Cam smirked. “It'd be okay if he wasn't such a
damn jerk.”I blurted out. Markee turned towards me with an arched
eyebrow. There his ass go staring at me yet again. It was starting
to irk me. “Look..Mark..Kee… Mark and Key..or whatever yo damn name
is.. Could you find elsewhere to stare?!”Tory and Cameron both
began snickering. Markee sucked his teeth, “It's Markee.”



“I could really care less.”



“Aye yo Cam. I'm out.”Markee stood up and scooted out of the booth
away from me. Yes! Can't stand his cute rude ass anyway. Sitting
here getting on my damn nerves. Ugh. I'm glad he's leaving. “Aw
looks like Kee finally met his match. What's wrong brother?”Tory
teased him. He waved her off. “Shut up. I'll get up wit' you later
Cam.”With that said he quickly walked away. 



“Yo I gotta hand it to you little lady. You held your own with my
boy.”Cam chuckled as he threw a loose arm around Tory's shoulder.
“What's that supposed to mean?”I asked as I rolled up the wrapper
to my cheeseburger. I wiped my hands with a napkin and awaited his
answer.



“Just means that Markee's not used to any girl talking to him that
way.”



“Figures.”I replied under my breathe. He would be the type to get
his way with females at all times. Well he should know now that
whenever he crosses my path he ain't gon' talk to me no any kinda
way. He got me so throwed..with his brown hazel-ish eyes and that
caramel colored skin that looks good enough to bite. Ugh, and what
about those damn lips…



Okay,Zaylen shut the hell up. Seriously. You tripping right now.
For those of you that have the privilege of being inside of my
head: PLEASE
REFRAIN FROM READING THAT.



I shook my head violently to clear my head of those thoughts that I
was just having. It just had to be him. It just had to be
Markee.










Chapter 3
Young Troublesome


That The
Ladies Love.

[Markee's POV.]







Laying my head on the front desk had become a routine to me at
the bookstore on the campus of UCLA. Why they had decided to hire
someone like me for part time was beyond me. I mean shit it was
extra money that I didn't need. It was just something to do between
working at my cousin's tattoo parlor and school. 



“Markee.”The manager nudged my shoulder. I lifted my head up
carelessly and looked her squarely in the eyes. I'm so glad she
doesn't mind me and my ways. It was boring as hell here though and
there was hardly anything going on. 



“There's a young lady over by the English section that could use
your help. She's too short to reach the top shelf.”



I nodded my head as I stood up and began stretching. As I got
closer to the English section of the bookstore I saw the girl
struggling to reach the book. “Need some help?”I asked as nicely as
I could manage while observing the body in front of me. Damn what
an ass on her.



What turned around and glared at me nearly sent me back over to the
front desk. It was her. That girl. My sister's annoying ass friend.
I had avoided my sister for a whole week because of her. Tory
hadn't mentioned them living together until I'd shown up last week
after our little encounter at Steak n' Shake. That shit blew me.
Ugh. That's what I get for staying up in New York for the last two
years and not bothering to really check on my little
sister. 



“If it ain't the spawn of Satan.”I said while chuckling knowing
that would piss her off. She rolled her eyes and folded her arms
across her chest.“Ugh. Could I get someone else over here
please?!”She practically yelled. 



“Aye shorty. None of that in here. It's too quiet for you to bring
your damn shenanigans in here aight.”I reached up over her head and
pulled down the book she was aiming for. I examined the book
closely after realizing that it was 'The Republic'. I'd
been assigned to read that book my freshmen year in college.
“Hmm..I bet yo evil ass ain't gon' understand a word that Plato
wrote.”I snickered as I handed the book over to Zaylen. She tried
to snatch it out of my hand but I quickly retrieved it. 



“No snatching.”I told her before attempting to hand the book over
to her. “I swear you get more annoying every time I see you.”Zaylen
finally spoke after giving me the evil eye for a couple of
seconds. 



“Whatever.”I huffed as I walked past her. Her smart ass mouth never
fails to piss me off. After walking away I made my way over to a
cart in the left hand corner of the bookstore. I began re-shelving
some misplaced books. “Care to explain what you meant by that last
comment Markee?”Zaylen's voice echoed throughout my ears. It kinda
through me off a bit. She's actually talking to me like she got
some sense.



“What last comment?”



“About me not understanding this.”She replied as she tossed the
book in my hand. “I'm just saying it's pretty tough ma. You might
need some help.”



“Just because you're unintelligent doesn't mean everyone else
is.”



“Ohhh! You tryna play me girl?”



“Aint gotta try very hard Markee.”Zaylen smirked as she looked down
at the ground before finally laying her eyes back on me. I shook my
head and handed the book back over to her. “You know you gon' stop
talking to me like that.”I responded as I turned back around to
attend to what I was doing previously. 



“Yeah, and I'll eventually be nice to you.”Zaylen answered
sarcastically.



“See all that damn attitude and that's why I can't stand you.”I
said once I finished replacing all the books. “I really could care
less at this point.”She shrugged her shoulders nonchalantly. I
began to walk up to the front desk and Zaylen followed closely
behind me. 



After we both reached the front of the store she tossed the book on
the counter. I rung the book up and bagged it up for her silently.
She reached out for the bag and I started to hand it over until she
wanted to snatch it from me. “Damn manners girl.”I rolled my eyes
as I caught sight of her hazel eyes glaring back at me.



“Yeah whatever. Just hand over the damn bag jerk.”I shoved the bag
into her hands. Zaylen stumbled back a bit before returning that
piercing glare back my way. I wanted to pull her damn eyes out her
head right then and there. If I were to do that though we'd have a
case on our hands. I'm not tryna sit up in some jail cell over some
female. 



“Oh and next time you wanna inform me about my damn manners..remind
me to smack you for looking at my ass.”



Well I'll be damn. I smirked to myself knowingly as I rubbed the
back of my neck. She's good. REAL
GOOD.










Chapter 4
Annoyingly Fascinating


 

2 Weeks Later

Zaylen's POV.







The harsh November winds blew furiously against my face as I
reached to grab my backpack out the backseat of my car. School had
been a pest lately and it really was kicking my ass. I tossed my
backpack onto my back and folded my arms tightly across my chest as
I walked up the flight of stairs leading to my apartment. As soon
as I walked into the apartment I was greeted by none other than
Troy. 



She waved at me before going to cuddle on the couch with Cam. Well
I just knew that's where she was headed before I even got into the
house good. Speaking of Cam he had been over to our place for the
last 2 weeks, faithfully. It looked as if they were getting so
close in just a short amount of time. He was actually cool in my
book..well for a male that is.



As for Tory's older brother I hadn't seen him over these last two
weeks. For that I was surely grateful. I slid my shoes off my feet
and then shuffled into the living room with my Calculus book in
tow. “Hey Cam.”I said. He slowly turned his gaze from the TV and
nodded at me, “Sup Zay?” 



“Nothing much just going to do this calculus homework.”I replied as
I sauntered past the couch into my room. “Hell naw. I couldn't do
it.”He chortled lowly before returning all his attention towards
Tory and the TV. He just didn't know that this was the subject that
I had, had it up to my neck with. I could barely keep up and it was
starting to irk me. My grades weren't something I played around
with.



I tossed my book onto the bed as I entered into my bedroom. I
shuffled around my bed and went straight for my closet while
tossing off my clothes in the process. I reached into the closet
and grabbed a black t-shirt and some blue cotton thin shorts. After
redressing myself I then tossed my hair up into a bun and grabbed a
pencil from my desk. I plopped down onto my bed Indian style and
opened my book to the assigned page. 



After starring at the page blankly for what seemed to be hours
there was a small knock on my door. I sighed before turning a page
in my book, “Come in.” Markee then emerged from behind the door. A
black v-neck t-shirt accompanied his chest while dark washed jeans
accompanied his bottom half. One of his famous NY hats was placed
dangerously low over his eyes as usual and he sported a pair of
black and white converse.



I rolled my eyes at the sight of him and then focused back on my
homework. “I haven't even been in here for two seconds..”He
announced as if I didn't already know this. “What?”I asked without
taking my eyes off my book. Markee slid the paper in front of me
and I realized that it was the same assignment that I was doing
right now. I hadn't even noticed that I'd dropped my paper. I
would've been searching high and low if I had noticed it's sudden
disappearance on my own. 



“Thanks?”I finally looked up at him with an arched eyebrow. “No
problem.”He shrugged as he walked towards the door. “Where did you
find this?”I don't know where this sudden curiosity was coming
from. Markee turned around while his hand was still on the
doorknob, “Out in the living room. I knew it was yours when I saw
your name on it..figured I could at least bring it to you.”



“Oh.”That was all I could manage to say as I tucked a piece of hair
behind my ear. I didn't have the push to be mean to him,but I
didn't have the urge to be completely nice to him either.



“You know some of those answers are wrong,right?”Markee inquired as
I looked back up at him. He had let go of the doorknob and folded
his arms across his chest. 



“And how would you know?”I questioned as I stared down at the paper
in front of me. Markee then took it upon himself to take the paper
out of my hands and pull out the chair at my computer desk. He
plopped down and grabbed a pencil out of the pink cup that I kept
them in. “Come here.”He ordered gently. There wasn't a tinge of
hostility in his voice. This just seemed weird to me. Markee nice?
He was gonna help me out? And on top of that this nigga can do
calculus? WHAT THE
HELL? Markee and smart? Does that even go
together? 



“Come here girl.”Markee pressed again. I slid off my bed and
trudged over to my computer desk. He looked up at me for a couple
of seconds and then back down at my homework. “It looks like you're
having trouble with polynomials.”He stated
absentmindedly. 



“Yeah, I really can't do any math actually. It's not my
thing.”



“Well it's one of my fortes shorty.”He chuckled lowly. I shook my
head as I stood there waiting for his next move. “I could show you
this..”Markee's voice trailed off as he pointed at my paper.“Oh
well yeah..lemme go get a chair.”I nodded hastily before stepping
out into the hallway. One word. Weird. I walked into
the dining room and grabbed a chair. 



Tory arched her eyebrow when she saw me dragging a chair towards my
room. “Where you going with that?”Tory asked as I continued
dragging the chair. 



“To my room.”



“Where's Kee?”



“In my room..”



I swear her eyes bulged out of her head once I said that. The
corners of her lips curled into a smile. “Yall ain't tryna kill
each other?”



“He's just helping me with my homework.”I shrugged my shoulders
nonchalantly. It really wasn't a big deal. It's just homework. Tory
smirked and allowed me to go past her.



Once I reached my room I opened the door and dragged the chair next
to Markee. He was sitting there just tapping the pencil on my desk
and bobbing his head. I couldn't fight the small laugh that
surpassed my lips. “What you laughing at?”He smirked. I shrugged my
shoulders and sat down next to him. Markee placed the paper in
between us, “What don't you get?”



“I just get lost with all the X's and Y's and all that other shit
that I don't think should be allowed in math.”



He laughed, “I agree witchu for once but, really it's not that
hard.”



“Prove it.”



“Just follow my lead then.”



———





About an hour and a half had flown by before I'd known it. Markee
was actually a pretty good tutor. I hate to give him a
compliment,but the kid was a genius. “You understand?”Markee asked
as he skimmed my calculus book for an example problem.
“Surprisingly I'm starting to get it..well all because of you
anyways.”I replied honestly. It was because of him that I had
learned as much as I could in the last hour or so.



“Is that a compliment?”Markee genuinely smiled for the first time.
Ugh. His smile caused my lips to curl into a smile. I couldn't even
fight it. “Don't push it Markee.”



“And she smiles..damn what else is new? You high or something
ma?” 



I cracked another smile at that and almost giggled like a little
school girl. I caught myself though. I refused
to A-Kee-Keebecause of him. “No, I'm
not high jerk.” 



“Yeah, just do this problem.”He sat the book down in front of me
and stood up. I grabbed the pencil from out of my hair and started
to take the problem apart just how he'd shown me. After about five
minutes of working the problem out I had finally gotten it done.
Suddenly I felt him breathing against my neck from the way he was
standing over me and watching. I hadn't noticed him being so close
at first because I was too busy focusing on the problem at
hand.



“Good job Zaylee.” 



He needed to back up talking like that. He was all in my ear and he
spoke so lowly. It was… I don't know..sexy..could possibly be a
turn on. Let me STOP.
Seriously. 



“Zay..Lee?”I finally said after snapping myself out of my own
thoughts. Markee nodded his head slowly while he was still
dangerously close to me.



“Yeah. Zaylee.”



“Okay, if you say so.”I answered sarcastically as I slipped my
paper into my book and closed it. It was time that this little
study session came to it's end. Markee then stood straight up once
he noticed what I was doing.



“Thanks.”



“It ain't no thang.”



“Who knew a person like you could do calculus?”I inquired as I
walked him to my door. “What you mean a person like me girl?”Markee
laughed.



“Someone as annoying as yourself.”I smirked.



He arched an eyebrow, “I'ma let that slide today.”



“Mhm.”



“Mhmmm.”He mimicked me. It made me roll my eyes but I couldn't
fight the annoying smile that danced across my face at that
moment. 



“I didn't know you could smile either Zaylee,but that's another
story for another day.”



“Shut up and get out Markee.”I responded as I pushed him out of my
bedroom door. He pulled his fitted over his eyes and gave me a
small smile before disappearing down the hall.



That's when I discovered
it..that thing about him.
Markee irked me,but at the same time he was gradually starting to
make me wonder. He really was smart,and that was the part of him
that slowly made me want to know more. I'm utterly annoyingly
fascinated by this character of a man.

 










Chapter 5 He
Said She Said



Zaylen's POV.







I rummaged through the refrigerator looking for something to
snack on before I went to take a nap. There wasn't anything in
there though except for a couple of juices. Ugh. I'll be making a
trip to the store in the morning for sure. I was just glad that my
homework and everything else was done. 



“Sooo?..”I turned around only to see a smiling Tory. She plopped
down at the island and tapped her fingers against the marble
counter top. “What's up?”I asked as I turned back around to
retrieve a Minute Maid apple juice. “What's with you and my
brother?”Tory inquired as I moved towards the island. I took a seat
and sat right in front of her. I stared blankly at her. 



She couldn't be
serious. Or could she? “Tory, come on
now.”I responded as I popped the top off my juice. She sighed and
rolled her eyes. “Don't try to avoid the subject Zay. Don't you at
least find my brother the least bit of attractive?” I sat my juice
down and rolled my eyes. Okay, so Markee was cute. I'm not about to
sit here and tell her that though. She'll really be on my case
then.



“Nope.”I shook my head just to reassure her. It didn't work though.
“Mhmm. Whatever. You really can't lie to me Zay. You're a bad
liar.”Tory laughed. I sucked my teeth before taking another sip of
apple juice. “Alright..he's cute..”I mumbled lowly under my
breathe. 



“What was that?”She smirked as she folded her arms across her
chest. I'ma end up strangling her. Tory knows I can't stand him yet
she wanna sit here and have a whole conversation about him. “He's
cute dammit but, that's the only good thing about him.”I
replied. 



“Aight. I'ma leave it at that.. for now anyways.”She
answered. 



“Tory, don't you dare try anything.”



“I'm not. Yall two fools ain't gon' drive me up the damn wall wit
yall shenanigans.”



I laughed, “What?”



“I mean yall got this destructive ass
relationship already. Yall wanna sit there and
damn near kill each other but then at the same time yall like that
shit. Crazy asses.”



“Man don't start Victoria. Don't nobody want your brother.”I
scoffed with a roll of my eyes.



“Righttt, and don't think I didn't see Kee come outta your room all
smiles.”



“So?”I shrugged nonchalantly.



“So my ass! You gave up the goods didn't you?!”Her eyes got big as
she leaned up over the counter top. 



I nearly fell out my chair from laughing at her. “Uh no. I'd never
drop my panties for Markee.” She got me so
throwedright now. What I look
like? Zaylen Jones wouldn't give it up to
Markee Kendricks. Never. No matter
how sexy he is…  



“You laughing,but I see it now heffa..”Tory mushed my forehead as
she busted into a fit of giggles. “Whatever.”I said as my laughing
finally came to a halt.



“Let's talk about you and Mr. Cameron.”I smiled as I bounced my
eyebrows at her. Tory shook her head and laughed, “We're talking.
He's mad cool.”



“So you're not bored with him yet?”



“Do you not see that man Zay?! That nigga is too sexy. He makes
other parts of me come alive.”



“Uh eww.”I chortled as I stood up and stretched. I then walked over
towards the sink and leaned up towards the cupboard. I grabbed my
box of chocolate chip fudge dipped granola bars. “What? You know my
brother makes you feel the same way.” Tory smirked. I ripped the
paper from my granola bar, “Actually Markee makes my skin
crawl.” 



“Whatever heffa. I'm off to call Cam and to get some sleep.”Tory
hopped down off the stool and disappeared down the hall. I grabbed
my juice and made my way towards my room. I sat my snack down on my
nightstand and grabbed my phone to check it for any missed calls.
There were none as usual. I then plugged my charger into my phone
and sat it on my nightstand. After that I decided to put all my
books into my book bag. Thank God for no class
tomorrow. 



Once everything was in place I finished off my granola bar before
climbing into bed. I stared at the ceiling with my glow in the dark
stars. It was sort of childish,but hey I loved them. Eventually I
turned onto my side and slowly drifted off to sleep.



——



I rolled over lazily in my bed to check the time. Great. It was
only 12:30 AM. Which meant I had only slept three hours of my life
away. I peeled my bluish green comforter back and let my feet hit
the floor. I rubbed my eyes as I sauntered into my bathroom. I
flipped on the light and looked at myself in the mirror. A mess is
what I looked like. I shrugged my shoulders and decided to handle
my business with the toilet. After doing that I washed my hands and
flipped the light out.



I was on my way to bed when my stomach started to grumble. Yeah,
guess that granola bar wasn't enough earlier. I took that as my cue
to head into the kitchen. The sound of the TV in the front room
could be heard as I stepped foot into the hallway. I had told Tory
time and time again not to leave the TV on if there was no one in
there to watch it. Bills ain't cheap!



I walked around the couch and turned off the
TV. What I saw next was enough to make my eyes
hurt. Markee laid on the couch sleeping his little
life away. Does
this fool ever go home? He did look cute sleeping
though. 



“You can stop staring now Zaylee.” Well I knew now that he wasn't
sleeping since he'd opened his big ass mouth. “How
did you know it was me?”I inquired as I looked down at my socked
feet. He sat up and yawned. “Lucky guess.”



“Oh well..go home.”



“Damn. You always wit that shit, huh?”He chuckled.



“It's just every time I look up..there you are.”I replied as I
walked towards the kitchen to look for something else to eat on.
Markee took it upon himself to follow me into the kitchen. I
searched high and low but could find nothing I wanted to eat on.
Ugh. Just great. 



“Ugh.”I said as I closed the cabinet for like the third time. I was
hoping something would just magically appear there. “Yall ain't got
shit in here.”Markee chortled as he leaned in the threshold of the
kitchen. 



“And that makes me wonder why you're here even more.”



“Why the hell you worried about it?”



“Didn't I already explain this just a couple of minutes ago.”



“I swear..”He huffed as he shook his head. I pushed past him and
went into the living room. I plopped down on the couch. I don't
know why I didn't just go back into my room.



“Take this ride wit me.”Markee chimed in as he stared down at me. I
looked up at him blankly. Why would I wanna go anywhere
with him?!



“Eh no.”



“Girl, if you don't bring your ass on..”



“I'm not going anywhere wit you.”



“Look, I'm only going to waffle house. So bring your ungrateful ass
on before I change my mind about taking you.”He scoffed as he
stuffed his hands into his pockets. I don't know
who in the hell he thinks he's talking to like
that. 



“No I'd rather not.”I responded back with a roll of my eyes.



He sucked his teeth, “Yeah you're
going,and you gon' take your ass in your room and get
a damn jacket too. I swear you're difficult for no reason.”



I don't know why in the hell my legs stood me up and
walked me towards my room to get a jacket. I mumbled
under my breathe the whole way into my room too. “Fuckin'
jerk.” 



“I heard that.”



“Good.” 



I slipped into a pair of sweatpants and grabbed a jacket from my
closet. I walked back into the living room where Markee was
standing near the door with his jacket and hat on.
“Much better.”He sneered as he looked me
over. I scoffed and rolled my eyes as I pulled the front door open.
I hope he knows I'm only going to satisfy my
hunger. He had won this round,but
next time it wouldn't be so easy.










Chapter 6
Waffle House && Conversation



Markee's POV.







I sighed as I turned off my car and looked over at Zaylee. She
sat there with her arms folded and a small scowl on her face with
her difficult ass. She know she hungry. I opened my door and got
out and Zaylee followed suit. We walked through the parking lot
silently,and I even held the door open for her. I don't know what
possessed me to do so, when she's been nothing but rude to
me. 



“You know you hungry shorty.”I chuckled as I walked towards the
back of the restaurant. I plopped down in the booth and Zaylee took
the seat across from me. “Yeah,and that's the only reason I came
too.”She said. I gave her a look of disbelief.She's
lying. How do I know? I don't. I'm just assuming she
is.



“Deep down in your evil little heart you know you wanted to come
with me.”I smirked.



A small smile began tugging at her lips, “Ohh wow. Don't flatter
yourself.”



“Look at you. Your smile says it all.”



“Please. The last place I would wanna be is somewhere with
you.”



“Lie again..”



Zaylee rolled her eyes and giggled lowly. I swear she
bipolar,but that's the first time I'd even seen her
laugh. It was actually kinda cute. “You threatening me
Markee?”



“Trust I don't make threats I make promises ma.”



She shook her head and grabbed a menu from behind the napkin
dispenser. I watched for awhile as she flipped through the menu
looking for something to eat. I then grabbed a menu and decided to
pick out something as well. I was trying to pick between the waffle
with sausage and cheese eggs or a sausage and cheese omelet. Both
of them sounded pretty good at the moment actually.



“You paying?”



“Yeah, for myself.”



“I didn't even bring any money Markee.”Zaylee replied as she closed
the menu. “Guess you won't be eating then.”I answered with a smirk
on my face. I lifted my eyes from the menu once I could feel
Zaylee's orbs on my face. We stared back at each other before my
lips curled into a smile.



“I'm just playin' witchu. Don't even trip.”



“That's not funny Kee.”



“Aww the baby mad..Yo lil ass woulda been back there washing dishes
if I wasn't nice enough to pay.”



“Nuh uh. I just wasn't gonna eat.”



“Righttt. You woulda been grilling my ass the whole time if I would
have just let you sit there with nothing to eat.”A goofy grin
appeared on her face once she'd realized what I'd said. I don't
know why I was even attempting to get along with her when half the
time we never did.




“I wouldn't have.”



“Mhm. How bout we make a deal?”



“Depends..”



“You be nice to me,and like I said earlier I'll pay for your
food.”



“Okay.”She responded quickly. I laughed at the look on her face as
she reopened the menu and started to look over the food again.
“Hungry ass.”I snickered.



——



Twenty minutes after we'd both finally decided on our meal. We were
both just sitting there silently. It was kind of weird,because I
didn't really know what to say to her. I guess she was going with
the whole “if you can't say anything nice then don't say
anything at all.”



“Why you so quiet?”Zaylee asked as she took a sip of her orange
juice. I shrugged nonchalantly and she arched an eyebrow. “So you
bring me out here,and you're gonna sit there all quiet?”



“You actually want me to talk?”I
chortled.



“Surprisingly..yes.”



I licked my lips and squinted my eyes at her. This girl in front of
me is something else. I don't understand her
at all. “What do you
wanna talk about?”



“Anything.”



“Why are you so mean to me then?”



She rubbed her chin and then shrugged her shoulders. “I don't know
really.” See. That's what I be talking
about. I
think females are the most complicated things on God's green
earth. Zaylee knew why. She just didn't wanna
tell me.



“Sure you don't.”



“Anyways, moving along..Why did you bring me here with you?”



“Because we both were hungry..so I figured why not.”



Just as I said that the waitress came to our table with our food.
She slid Zaylee's pancakes with strawberries and whipped cream
before her and then sat my waffle,sausage,and eggs down.
“Thanks.”We both said to the waitress. She nodded her head and
walked away. 



“That looks good Kee.”



I laughed, “Wow..I really can't believe this..You're actually
acting normal.”



Zaylee began to giggle then, “True..actually we're both being
normal with each other. I didn't think it was possible.” I grabbed
the syrup and poured it all over my waffle and a little bit on my
sausage. I then slid it over to Zaylee. “I wanna know about you
though shorty.”



“What exactly would you wanna know?”



I shrugged before taking a bite of my food, “Hmm..tell me
anything.”



“I don't know what to tell you.”Zaylee shrugged. It was in that
moment that I realized she had gotten shy on me just that quick.
All that mouth
had disappeared once I'd asked
her to tell me something about herself.



“Aw, don't be shy.. just tell me about you ma.”



“Um well okay. Let's see you already know my name..I'm 19 and
almost a sophomore in college. My major is nursing and I enjoy
reading,writing,dancing around in my room alone, hanging with my
best friend Tory,and that's pretty much it. Oh and I can't stand
this guy named Markee Kendricks. He
absolutely disgusts me.”Zaylee
finished with a smile. 



I sat back with a smile and looked at her with an arched eyebrow,
“Well since you can't stand me I'm not paying for your food then.
You just broke our deal.”



“Markeee! Come on now.”She pouted as she placed her fork down on
her plate. I laughed and then shook my head. “I'm kidding.”



“Better be..but tell me about yourself.”



“Uh I'm 20… and I'm an art major. It's my junior year,and I think I
wanna open my own gallery someday. I work at UCLA's bookstore part
time and when I'm not there I'm usually working with my cousin at
his tattoo parlor. I have so many tattoos that I lost count a long
time ago,but they each have a different purpose. I'm usually pretty
chill, until I get around you and then you get under my damn skin.
But uh yeah, that's pretty much me.”



“Wow..I hate to admit it,but you're kinda interesting.”



I busted out laughing, “Just kinda, huh? It really hurts you to be
nice to me.”



“No it doesn't. So just accept my half of a compliment and move
on.”



——



I looked down at my black g-shock watch and the time read 1:30.
We'd been here for a little over an hour. I pushed my plate into
the middle of the table and sat back. It was silent once again but
this time it wasn't so awkward. 



“Why don't you have a boyfriend?”I asked out of the
blue. I couldn't tell you where that question came
from. I had just suddenly became curious. Zaylee sat up
with her elbows perched on the table and her face on her hands. She
shrugged her shoulders and then looked down at the table.



“You don't know..”



“Guys just don't see me that way.”



“I think I have an idea why.”I snickered. She rolled her eyes and
then a genuine smile spread across her face. It surprised me
because she had these cute deep dimples.



“Cute.”



“What?”



“Your smile,Zaylee.”



“Oh well thanks.”Her cheeks flushed a light red
color. Was she blushing right before my
eyes? I turned my gaze towards her and then she
turned away. Oh yeah. Shorty was definitely
blushing. It made me smile to see her in such
a..not-so-evil state.



“That smile is lethal.”I said.



She laughed, “What?”



“I mean its a weapon in itself.”I don't know where all this
complimenting her was coming from. Zaylee blushed again. Damn. I
chuckled to myself and she looked at me with an arched
eyebrow.



“There's so much more I wanna ask you, when you're not being
hostile.”



Zaylee yawned, “The feeling is mutual.”



“Tired now huh?”



“Yeah, aren't you?”



“Yeah,but honestly I was kind of enjoying myself.”



“Me too.”She mumbled lowly.



“Dang. I got smiles,and you've been blushing tonight.
You even stopped lying to yourself for a second.” I
smirked as I stood up from the table. I reached into my pocket and
pulled out a crisp twenty and laid it on the table. Zaylee stood up
and stretched. I nodded my head at her signaling for her to come
on. She followed behind me and I allowed her to go in front of me
as I held the door open for her. We walked through the parking lot
and I pressed the button on my key chain to open the
door. 



Zaylee nearly ran to the car as I took my precious time getting
there. I glanced down at my watch to see that it was now 2 AM. Once
I got to the car I slid in and turned on the heat. Zaylee shivered
a bit as she rubbed her hands up and down her arms. “Bout time.”She
told me as I started the car up. I just knew it was too
good to be true. “And the evilness returns.”



Zaylee chuckled, “No. It's just cold as hell Markee.”



“I turned the heat on Zay.”I replied as I began backing out of the
parking space. “I knowww.”She shivered once again. I looked over at
her and stopped the car. I pulled off my jacket and handed it over
to her. She looked between me and the jacket. “Take it.”I ordered
gently. Seconds later she reached out and draped it over the front
part of her body. “Nobody told your ass to wear that little ass
jacket.”



“Shut up.”Zaylee said as she wrapped my jacket tighter around her.
I then started to back out of the parking space again. “You know…
you actually smell good.”She chuckled. I smirked
and shook my head. “What?”



“Your jacket actually smells really good. What are you
wearing?”



“It's called Black.”



“Very nice.”



“Thanks.”



——



Fifteen minutes had passed and we finally made it back to my sister
and Zay's apartment. I parked the car and we both got out. We
trudged up the steps silently. Then Zay popped the door open and we
walked in. “Thanks.”Zaylee spoke once we both reached the living
room. 



“No problem.”



She shrugged my jacket off and handed it too me. I grabbed her hand
and pretended to shake it. She arched her eyebrow and I smiled at
her. I then pulled her into a hug. Surprisingly she didn't have a
fit and push me away. Zaylee fit into my chest comfortably,and it
was damn near..nice… very nice…
actually.



“Alright, that's enough.”I said as I pulled away. She rolled her
eyes with a small grin on her face. I arched an eyebrow, “What?”
Zaylee didn't answer she just turned around and headed towards her
bedroom. 



I wouldn't call this a truce, because knowing us we'd
both go back to hating each other later.


It's what we did.



We hated each other.



Or at least we would pretend too…










Chapter 7
Invading My Space


2 Weeks Later.

Zaylee's POV.







My alarm clock went off awaking me from my slumber. I quickly
sat up and hit the snooze button to turn off the blaring of the
loud music. Shuffling around my room I grabbed my underclothes that
I'd sat out the previous night and went straight into the bathroom.
Once hopping into the shower the warm water trickled down my skin
causing me to let out a sigh of relief. I always felt refreshed
after a good twenty minute shower. 



I stood directly under the shower head as the water continued to
cascade down my body. I grabbed my Berry Vanilla shower gel and
lathered up. After doing that for a good ten minutes I felt good
enough to wash off and get out. As I exited the shower I squeezed
my hair out and then grabbed a towel to wrap around my
body. 



I sauntered towards my closet and grabbed a pair of dark denim
jeans and a white t-shirt. There was no one in class I wanted to
impress anyways. That was the last thing on my mind. I was there to
get my education. After getting dressed five minutes later I
slipped on a pair of red vans. I dried my hair the best way I could
and put it up into a messy cute pony tail. I applied a little lip
gloss and that was just enough for me.



——



“Interrupting my class as usual Ms. Jones.”Professor Hill said as I
casually strolled into the classroom. “Actually I'm five minutes
early.”I corrected him. This mess of a man always got something to
say to me every time I come in here on the assigned days. Ugh. He
always damn pointing out my tardiness and shit. It irks my nerves,
because its not like I'm late every Friday. 



I guess that's what I get for it being a noticeably small class.
There were only about 22 people in this class and Professor Hill
had learned all of our names. “Took you long enough.”Tory stated as
I took my seat next to her. I rolled my eyes. She was almost as bad
as that man that was supposed to be up there teaching. “You know
I'ma take my precious time getting here.”I attempted to whisper.
“Ahem.”Professor Hill cleared his throat. I looked up towards the
front as every one decided to turn around in their seats and
eyeball me. 



“Damn. Yall can turn around and pay attention.”I huffed as I tried
to get comfortable in this hard ass seat. I pulled out my
psychology notebook and tossed it on my desk. “Ahem.”The professor
cleared his throat yet again. “What? You need a damn cough drop or
something?!”I asked as I waved my hand at him signaling he could
turn around and face the board anytime. 



I'm surprised his old bald ass ain't told me to get out yet. It
must be one of his good days. He continued staring at me. “Ms.
Jones, we're waiting on you.”He replied in his annoying monotonic
voice. “Man if you don't… ”I mumbled lowly. Tory snickered next to
me and shook her head. Professor Hill finally took the hint and
turned around to babble on about Freud and his impact on
psychology. 



About forty five minutes later class was finally over. I stood up
and stretched before grabbing my notebook and tossing it into my
tote bag. “Come on class clown.”Tory laughed as she walked towards
the door. I wasn't a class clown. I just didn't like the way he had
tried to make an example of out me earlier. I pulled out my phone
as we began walking out of the psychology building. The time read
12:30. I was good and ready for lunch by this time. “So we getting
some lunch?”I asked as we trotted down the steps. 



“Yeah, just as soon as Ashley calls me up.”Tory said as she pulled
out her phone and began dialing a number. Ashley was another one of
our friends. She was cool peoples and I had met her during freshman
orientation. We instantly clicked so I went on to introduce her to
Tory. They clicked as well and it was all a go from there. “So what
nigga?!”Tory practically yelled into her phone with a roll of her
eyes. I smirked as I watched her get all animated with whomever she
was talking to. 



“No,hold on.”Tory ordered to the person on the line as she looked
at me.



“What?”I inquired as Tory finally took her gaze off of me until she
was looking behind me. I turned around to follow her eyes and saw
that this guy named Andre was running around playing with some of
his football friends. They were attempting to catch the ball. Oh
dear God. I couldn't stand him. He's so damn annoying. 



Next thing I know he's standing right in my face smiling down at
me. “Sup Zaylen?”He spoke as though I wanted him to. My first
semester here he had practically harassed me the entire time. Andre
kept trying to offer me dates and he even got touchy on numerous
occasions. You know me being me had to let him know what it wasn't
gon' be quick,fast,and in a hurry. On top of that he wasn't the
least bit of attractive. 



“Nothing much.”I replied with a fake smile plastered across my
face. I'm about to shut him down as quickly as he came over here. I
could hear Tory chuckling lowly behind me. 



“You wanna..”



“No.”



“But I was gonna say that we could..”



“No.”



“You sure you don't wanna..”



“And once again..No.”



Tory obviously couldn't hold in her laughter anymore. She busted
into a fit of giggles. I didn't wanna laugh in the boy's face but
she was going to make me do it. I mean I wasn't the
prettiest girl but, still I refused to settle for someone I
couldn't see myself with. “Tor..”I nudged her shoulder.
She looked over at me while trying to catch her breathe. Andre was
still standing here staring me right in the face. 



“I know this is gonna sound really
weird,but where's Markee? I haven't
seen him in like two weeks.”



Tory glanced at me and then a small smirk appeared on her
face. Well, I had to think of something to say to get
Andre to go away. He finally caught on and walked back
over to his friends who were laughing at the fact that he had been
shut down once again by me. I'm nearly
impossible, and I know it. 



“He's in..”That same smirk appeared on her face. I
knew then that she was on to something. “You
know what you can just ask him yourself. I'm talking to him
now.”Tory stated. 



“Kee, your girl is worried about you. No I'm talking about Zaylen.
Call her.”I couldn't believe this heffa right
now.“Tory!”I practically yelled at her. Obviously she
wasn't paying me any attention. She quickly gave Markee my number
and then hung up. I was seriously ready to strangle her. Tory
looked at me innocently with a small goofy grin etched across her
facial features. 



Seconds later my phone vibrated in my back pocket. I retrieved it
from my pocket and scratched my head. A Cali number stretched
across my screen. I sighed and pressed the talk button. “Hello.”I
said as I signaled Tory that we could start walking towards the
student center.



“Zaylee?”



“Yes Markee.”



“Why must you worry about my whereabouts?”



“Actually I wasn't worried about you.”I huffed with a roll of my
eyes. The nerve of him to get on the phone already talking junk. It
was true that I hadn't seen him in 2 weeks since the night we went
to Waffle house and talked like civilized people. I wasn't
the least bit curious..until now that
is. 



“Lie..AGAIN.”



“Get off my line.”



He laughed, “No, don't get mad cause you on that stalker status
now.”



“Me stalk you? Never that.”



“Right, you're the one sitting over there worried about where
Markee is.”



“Shut up.”



“No. I'm in NY visiting a couple friends and my auntie
though.”



“I didn't ask you all that.”



“But you wanted to know though woman.”



“I really didn't.”



“It's okay to miss me you know.”



“I don't miss you jerk.”



“Down in that evil little soul of yours, you do.”



I chuckled, “Whatever.”



“I bet you really just wanted to hear my damn voice.”



“Okay, now you tripping nigga. You ain't sounding like
nothing.”



He laughed sarcastically, “Oh I'm so hurt.”



“Good. You can stop talking to me now.”



“I swear when I get back I'ma come and ball your little ass
up.”



I erupted with laughter, “Eh no nigga. You ain't nothing but skin
and bones. If anything you'll be breaking something.
You'll be scratching me and shit with them sharp ass
bones.” Markee started laughing as well.
"Man fuck you."I
laughed even more and so did Markee. Tory turned around and looked
at me as we kept making our way towards the student
center. 



“So you got jokes?”He asked as he finally caught his breathe.



“Plenty.”



“Mhm. We gon' see what's funny when I get back in town.”



“Is that a threat?”



“A promise.”



“Yeah right.”



“Aight, anyways I gotta go. Don't be calling me at all times of the
night now that you got my number.”



“Boy goodbye.”



Markee chortled, “Bye Zaylee damn.”



I pressed the end button on my phone,saved his number in my phone
as 'jackBUTT', and
tossed it down into my tote bag. I looked down at my shoes as we
continued walking. “I'ma call you back later.”I heard Tory wrapping
up her call. She hung up the phone and then she nudged my shoulder.
I glanced up at her, “What?”



“Goofy ass grin on your face.”



I rolled my eyes, “Don't start. Please don't do it.”



“Mhm. You was just back there A-Kee-Keeing your lil ass off. All
that damn giggling and smiling. I'm like dang my homie gon' break
her face.”



“Shut up.”I laughed as I purposely walked into her a bit. “Nope. If
I knew you and my brother where gon' hit it off. I woulda set yall
two demonic asses up together along time ago.”Tory said. I shook my
head and just kept on walking. I didn't wanna hear nothing
about her setting me up with him.



So what we laughed, and he can get me to smile on some
occasions. What's the big deal? “I
don't wanna hear that BS.”I answered. “Yeah, because you know it's
true.” Tory said as she opened the door to the crowded student
center. 



Once we got in there we saw Ashley already saving a table for us.
“Hey yall.”She beamed as we all sat our bags down and sat down in
the booth. “Hey girl!”Tory squealed as she danced around in her
seat a little bit. Her overly hyper ass. I laughed, “Sup Ashy
knees?” She rolled her eyes at the nickname I had given
her. 



She hated it with a passion but it always gave me a good laugh.
Ashley was never ashy though. “What yall getting to eat?”Ashley
inquired as she scrolled through her phone. “I don't know.”I
answered as Tory and I both shrugged our shoulders. “I think I'ma
get a grilled chicken sandwich and fries.”Ashley told us. I nodded
my head at her. It sounded pretty good to me. 



——



Three hours later I arrived at the place that I would rather not be
on a Friday afternoon, Starbucks. There I was in my khaki pants and
white collared shirt with my green apron on. Ugh. I just really
didn't wanna be here. The crowd wasn't a big one,but I at least I
would get to do a little something today.



Once the small group left I opted for my favorite corner on the
left hand side of the coffeehouse. I pulled out one of my favorite
books, and picked up where I had left off. 'He shoved me
into a wall forcefully as I found his thick luscious lips suddenly
overlapping my own'. “Get it then Mahogany!”I thought as
I heard my phone vibrating across the top of the table I was
sitting at.



New Message;

January 11, 2011 3:30 PM.

From;jackBUTT

Ew its yhu..



I smirked and shook my head. This fool couldn't be
serious.



January 11,2011 3:31 PM.

To;jackBUTT

From;EvilOne.

Wat u want Markee?



January 11,2011 3:32 PM

To;EvilOne.

From;jackBUTT

I cant juss txt u?



January 11, 2011 3:32 PM

To;jackBUTT

From;EvilOne.

No..



I slid my phone shut and sat it back on the table as I picked up my
book to continue reading. I don't know why he was bothering
me.



January 11,2011 3:35 PM

From;jackBUTT

To;EvilOne.

Well excuse the hell outta me. 



January 11,2011 3:36 PM

To;jackBUTT

From;EvilOne.

Ur excused..anyways ur interrupting my reading:-)..



January 11,2011 3:37 PM

From;jackBUTT.

To;EvilOne.

So u can read and txt me at the same tyme lol.



January 11,2o11 3:40 PM

To;jackBUTT.

From;EvilOne.

Go away Markee lol.



January 11,2011 3:42 PM

From;jackBUTT.

To;EvilOne.

No. Y u always gotta attitude wit me?



January 11,2o11 3:42 PM

To;jackBUTT.

From;EvilOne.

Bcuz ur u.



January 11,2011 3:45 PM

From;jackBUTT.

To;EvilOne.

Not an answer shorty..



January 11,2o11 3:46 PM

To;jackBUTT.

From;EvilOne.

So. Y u so annoying?



January 11,2011 3:48 PM

From;jackBUTT

To;EvilOne.

Ain't no female ever said I was annoying until I met u. Most of
em can't get enough of ur boy ;-).



January 11,2011 3:52 PM

From;EvilOne.

To;jackBUTT

Wow cocky much? Lyke I said u cld go away. I'm obviously
getting 2 much of u lol.



January 11,2011 3:52 PM

From;jackBUTT

To;EvilOne.

LOL..u kno if I thought u meant that then I wld.



January 11,2011 3:53 PM

From;EvilOne.

To;jackBUTT

jerk.


January 11,2011 3:57 PM

To;jackBUTT

From;EvilOne.

Keep on gurl..Anyways, i'ma let u go tho.



January 11,2011 3:57 PM

From;EvilOne.

To;jackBUTT.

Finally! :-D



January 11,2011 3:58 PM

To;EvilOne.

From;jackBUTT

lol..evil ass..





I smirked as I closed out the text message. I closed my book as
well because now I didn't even wanna read anymore. My head wasn't
in it now since Mr. Markee himself had invaded my quiet time. I
walked over towards the back and went into the kitchen. I grabbed a
wash cloth and sauntered into the front and began wiping down the
tables. 



It was either do this or let my mind wonder. I couldn't
afford to sit there and think knowing that all my thoughts would be
consumed by him. I didn't like the feeling
that was starting to take over because of
him. It was somewhat foreign.What do
you call it? Shit. I don't know. After all it was his
fault since he just
kept barging in.










Chapter 8
Look At The Damage



Zaylen's POV.









I looked myself over in the mirror as I ran my fingers through
my now straightened hair. It had taken me at least an hour to
finish all of it. I unplugged the flatirons and placed them under
my bathroom sink. I walked into my bedroom and grabbed my phone
before exiting. 



Today was a perfect day for some well needed me time. I didn't have
any homework to do so I figured I would just lay around the crib a
bit. I sauntered into the kitchen and grabbed a bag of popcorn out
of the cupboard. I tossed it into the microwave and then grabbed a
juice out of the refrigerator. I tapped my fingers on the counter
as I waited for my popcorn to finish up. 



Seconds later I was in the living room with my popcorn and juice in
tow. I grabbed the remote off the glass coffee table as I sat down
on the couch. There was nothing on the tv so I figured I would
catch an old rerun of Pretty Little Liars. Our DVR was backed up
because neither Tory or me had time to watch anything with school
and everything else going on.



After clicking on an episode I pulled my feet up on the couch and
lay back. I began to munch away on my popcorn without a care in the
world. Before the theme song was over Tory came busting into the
living room with none other than Cam. “Dang, could yall be any
louder?”I asked as I moved my head so I could see around the two.
They were both standing infront of the TV for a reason unbeknownst
to me. 



“Yall daddies ain't work at the glass factory, so get the hell out
the way!”I fumed as I sat up to pause the TV. “We just wanted to
say hey.”Tory laughed as she finally moved away from the tv while
pulling on Cam's arm. I stared at her blankly, “I won't even ask
what goes on in your head child.” I pressed play on the remote and
lay back down as I tossed a couple more popcorn in my mouth.



“If it ain't the devil's first daughter.”I heard that
all too familiar voice. I turned around
slowly and saw him making his way towards the couch. “Ew. Go
away.”I chuckled as I sat my popcorn bag on the coffee table. I lay
back on the couch and Markee flopped down and grabbed my legs
placing them in his lap.



“Mighty comfortable ain't we?”Tory snickered as she
suddenly appeared out of the kitchen. I coulda sworn she had went
into her room. I rolled my eyes and removed my legs. I sat all the
way up, “You can go away now. Ain't nothing to see here heffa.” She
gave me a look of disbelief before disappearing down the
hall. 



——



“Who you say you was gon' ball up when you got here?!”I asked as I
twisted Markee's arm around his head. We had ended up play
wrestling because he kept talking out the side of his neck. He had
been threatening me and I didn't like it so
Ijumped his
ass. He refused to give in because he had this
big ass male ego of course. I was winning though. Let's be really
honest. I was kicking that ass actually.



“Man if you don't get yo lil ass off me!”Markee nearly screamed
through clenched teeth. I busted into a fit of giggles as I twisted
his arm tighter. “Ahhh shit! Tory come and get yo crazy ass
friend!”Kee yelled. My grip loosened a bit as he moved around in my
grasp. 



Cameron suddenly came running out of Tory's room to see what all
the commotion was about. “Oh hell naw.”Cameron busted out laughing
as he observed our actions. “Man Tory get in here!”Cam called out.
Tory skipped out her room with a can of strawberry fanta in her
hand. 



She nearly spit out her drink as she doubled over in laughter. “Man
yall niggas needa quit laughing.”Markee fumed as he still remained
in the hold I had on him. I finally let him go so that I could
laugh as hard as they were. Bad
Move. Verybad
move. 


Next thing I know I was being body slammed playfully onto the
floor. “Ahhh!”I screamed as I tried kicking at Markee. He smirked
as he grabbed my legs and then pressed his knees into my
thighs. That hurt something serious. 



Markee then grabbed my wrists and placed them above my head while
holding onto them tightly. Ain't no way in hell I was getting out
of this. I could just tell by the look in his eyes.
“Markee..oww..lemme go!”I screamed as I tried squirming around.
“Nah… see you shouldn't have been playing wit me.”He
chortled. 



“Well that's a very promising
position.”Tory cackled.



“You just gon' let him hurt me?!”I yelled as I moved my head around
so that I could get a good look at Tory's face. “You on your
own.”She said as her chest heaved from catching her breathe. This
heffa. No the hell she ain't about to leave me like
this!




“That's one thing you don't do is wrestle with Kee.”She stated as
though I didn't realize that now. This lil fool was
strong as all hell. “Kee come on let me go!..”I
frowned as I struggled to move around. By this time Cam and Tory
had left us alone yet again. They were gonna hear about this as
soon as this demon seed let me
go. 



“Say you sorry then lil nigga.”He laughed as he held onto me. I
shook my head no. I didn't wanna give into
him.Markee pressed his knees harder into my thighs after
realizing I wasn't gon' let up. “Oww! Markee… stoppp.”I whined as
the pain surged through my thighs. His ass was gon' pay
for this one of these days. “Say sorry then.”He ordered
as he looked down into my eyes. 



“I give up!..”I hollered as I struggled to get my wrists loose.
Markee leaned down towards my ear and spoke lowly, “That's not good
enough.” He repositioned himself so he was leaning up again. He
smirked down at me waiting for me to give. “Fineee..I'm sorryyy..”I
whined once again. Seconds later he let me go. I lay there
on the floor hurting and shit. He stood up and laughed
while dusting his jeans off. “Told you I was gon' get that ass.”He
continued to laugh.



I flipped him off, “I hate you so much right
now.” Markee put his hand down towards me to help me
up. I smacked his hand away as I continued to lay there. “So you
just gon' lay there?”



“Yes!”I yelled. My damn thighs were hurting now fooling
around with him. He snickered as he plopped down on the
couch. After laying there for about 10 more seconds I got up and
walked over to the couch. I folded my arms across my chest while
mugging him. 



“Aww Zaylee… ”He pinched my cheeks. “No don't touch me.”I smacked
his hand away once again. Markee started to laugh yet again,
“Yo, you're seriously mad?” I glared at
him for a few seconds before returning my gaze towards the TV in
front of us. 



“You shouldn't have started it then.”



“Stop talking Markee.”



——



I laid in my bed staring at the ceiling and just counting my glow
in the dark stars. It had been about 2 hours since our little
wrestling match. I was feeling a bit better and ready to
kick his ass again. Just at the thought of him he
sauntered into my room and flipped on my light. “Who told you to
turn on my light?”I asked as I sat up in my bed. 



He grabbed my computer desk chair and sat down while completely
ignoring me. “Hmm..what's this?”He inquired as he picked up my
journal from my desk. That journal is where I put a lot of my
thoughts and poems. It's the place in which I poured out all of my
emotions. I vented there and there were even pages
that had wrinkled from my tears.



“It's my journal, and I'd appreciate it if you would just put it
back where you found it.”I informed him as I slipped off my bed. I
sauntered over to my desk and stood behind him. “Must be kinda
personal then Zaylee.”He replied as he looked up at me. I nodded my
head and watched as he placed my journal down on the desk.



“You ever let anyone read it?”



“No.”As that one word left my lips he began to flip through it and
skim the pages stopping on one in particular. “Dear
men… I hate you all..”Markee read aloud. I snatched
my journal out of his grip. He looked at me with questioning
eyes.



“Can I read it please?”He asked as he locked eyes with
me. I don't know what made me give in,but I
did. I flipped to the page and sat it down in front of
him. It took him all of five minutes to read it. “Wow.”Markee
finally spoke after the silence we had been engulfed in. “Is that
how you really feel?”



“Yeah.”I shrugged my shoulders.



“Something tells me..that there's something behind that one
entry.”



“You want me to share,right?”



“Please do. I mean… why do you hate all men?”



I sighed as I raked my fingers through my straightened hair, “I
don't hate all men. It's just a couple of mishaps I had
in my past that made me sort of go that route.”



“What happened?”He asked just as his phone rung. He groaned before
picking up his phone on about the second ring. “What Kiyah?!”Markee
grimaced as he rolled his eyes. I took that as my cue to go and sit
on my bed. 



“No..look don't worry bout where I'm at girl. Chill out wit that
shit… man bye.”He snapped his phone shut and tossed it on the desk.
He looked at the ground angrily but when his orbs suddenly met
mine his face softened a bit. “My bad. Tell me what
happened though.”



“It was nothing big. It's just like the first guy that I had
ever had my first real crush on played around with my emotions. He
led me on for a whole year,and he knew I wanted a relationship with
him. Then one day when I confront him about us getting together he
turns around and tells me he has a girlfriend.”



“Damn. That's messed up ma.”



“Yeah it was,and for awhile I was hurt by it. I got over it,
but then another guy comes along. He was amazing at first. We were
like best friends,and so attached to each other. He'd always tell
me he loved me and I'd return the favor. Because I did. I loved
him..with everything in me. We got together,and then it didn't work
as well as we both wanted to. He cheated..and did all that fucked
up shit. Then we tried being friends again, and I'd just be there
for him you know. So one day he gets a girl friend and just stops
talking to me. Stops coming around.”



“I could only imagine how that must of felt.”



“It really did hurt,and what gets me is how he'll come around
for months at a time still spreading these fake ass I love you's
after those girls leave him high and dry. I'll be honest and say I
fell for it like twice,but after the third time I couldn't handle
it anymore. I couldn't keep hurting because of him. It was hard,but
I had to let him go. So in a way both those situations made
me so-called hate men.”



Markee got up from the computer chair and came to sit next to me on
the bed. He scooted so close to me that our legs were touching.
“I'm sorry that,that happened to you babygirl. I can see why you
feel the way that you do. They both made you feel as though you
couldn't trust the opposite sex.” The room was consumed by silence
once again. “Yeah.”I whispered. “Hey, can I tell you something?”He
asked. 



“Sure.”



“I know how you feel.”



“Really?”



He nodded his head before speaking, “I had my first long term
relationship with this girl
named Kiyah.”



“That girl who you were just on the phone with not to long ago?”I
interrupted. Markee chuckled and nodded his head. “She
was my first everything at one point..actually about a year
ago.”



“Wow..what happened?”



“She broke my trust… started messing around with one of my
niggas. I loved her though,and couldn't nobody tell me different. I
took her back and she just kept doing the same shit. One day I got
fed up with her and broke it off. I realized that she was just
using me,ya know? Just sucking all of the life out of
me.”



“Damn Kee.”



“Yeah..so in a way I don't trust women
anymore..at
all. That stems from my mom and
Kiyah though.”



“That's just really… wow… ”



“But you know what really fucks my head up though?”



“What?”



“Its like when I look at her sometimes I feel like
I'm still in love with her.”



“Does she know that?”



“Yeah, I think she does and that's the reason she still comes
around. She won't let me go.”



“Man, we've both been messed over.”I chuckled as I looked down at
my socked feet. Markee leaned back on my bed, “Yeah, but we're
learning though. Right?” I nodded my head yes. “I think that's all
that matters then.”He replied. 



Did Markee and I just have a heart to
heart? Yeah. That's what
it was. It was weird that we could talk like that. At
first I was nervous about telling him about all that but as we went
on to share the more comfortable I felt. As
strange as it is I felt like I could tell him
anything.


“I wanna show you something.”Markee nudged my side. 



“Okay..”



“Well put on something so we can be out.”I stood to my feet as he
said those words. I slipped on a pair of jeans over my shorts and
grabbed a pair of snow boots. Markee tossed me my jacket and I put
it on as we headed out my bedroom door. 



——



“This is so damn cool.”I said in awe as I walked around Markee's
living room. He was so talented. When he said he was an art major,
it was no joke. “Yeah, I painted this my freshman year.”He said as
he showed me another one of his pieces that he'd done. It was a
portrait of him, Tory, and what looked to be their father. “You're
really good.”I complimented. Markee really was
though. So I had to put my smart-ass-ness aside
for a minute. 




“Thanks.”He smiled. I continued to poke and prod around his living
room just enjoying the sculptures and paintings, and drawings that
he'd created. “I wish I could do stuff like this.”I stated as I
touched on one of the vases he'd made.



“You could.”



“Nooo.”



He chuckled, “You could too..if I gave you some pointers..that
is..”



“They wouldn't come out looking as beautiful as the things you make
though.”



“Compliment after compliment, huh?”Markee
smirked. I flipped him off, “Shut up, and be glad I recognize real
talent.”



He held his hands up in defeat, “Come on I wanna show you some
more.” Markee grabbed my arm and dragged me past his kitchen and
down the hall. He opened the door to what looked like his bedroom.
I looked around at the room and there was Markee spray painted all
over his wall in a graffitti like font. 



His room looked as though we were standing outside looking at a
brick wall. It was amazing and you could see where there were paint
brushes and paint cans painted on his wall. 



You could just tell from his walls alone that he took pride in what
he did. “You did all this yourself?”I asked as I shuffled around
his room. “Yeah pretty much. I got tired of the white walls. So I
painted it..and added a couple of things I did like to my wall.”He
shrugged his shoulders nonchalantly. “You don't really share
your talent with many do you?”I asked as I touched his walls.
“Nah..this is apart of me that very few get to
see.”He plopped down on his bed as he scooted up
closer to his headboard. 



“Wow.”



“I take it you like my work.”He chortled. I turned around and
watched as he looked over me with a smile, “Yeah, you're good.”
Markee then motioned for me to come over to him. I sauntered over
to him as he patted the spot in between his legs. “You want me to
sit there?”I asked with an arched eyebrow. He laughed, “Girl sit.”
He grabbed my hand and pulled me down. Markee then placed his chin
on my shoulder, “Your difficult ass.” 



I chuckled, “I don't know you like that.”



“Righttt.”He rubbed his hands down my arms and then grabbed my
hands, locking our fingers together. I looked down at his
tattooed hands in mine. Slick ass
nigga. “Why you touching me?”Markee snickered,
“Can you not just enjoy the moment?” He squeezed my hands
tighter and I found myself leaning into him a bit. We
were just sitting there quietly neither of us saying a word. It was
actually relaxing and comfortable. Our fingers were still
locked and his face was mushed into the side of mine.



“You know you're a psycho..”



I laughed, “Is that supposed to be a compliment?”



“In a way it is shorty… but let me finish..”I felt him smiling
against my face. “Go ahead.”I replied quietly. “But I—”Just as
Markee was going to finish his sentence there was a knock at his
front door. “I'll be back.”He let go of my hands as I sat up to let
him by. Markee quickly maneuvered his way out of his room. I then
took the time to use his bathroom. 





——



Markee's POV.





After leaving Zaylee in my room I rushed to the door silently
praying that it wouldn't be who I thought it was. Please
God be on a nigga side when I open this door. I had
spoken to soon as I opened my front door to see none other
than Kiyahherself. She stood there with a
frown on her face and her arms folded across her chest. 



She barged into my apartment,and I just knew she was about to pop
something off. This female leaked
drama. “Where you been Kee?” I was still
standing at my front door holding it open. She just busted her ass
in and then she thinks I'm supposed to tell her of my
whereabouts.



“Minding my own business Ky.” I responded as I closed the door. She
took off her coat and hat and glared at me. “I been calling yo ass
non-stop.” “And..what's that supposed to mean?”I inquired as I
tried to keep my voice down knowing Zaylee was still in my
room. 



“Nigga you know what the hell I'm talking about..and who the hell
you being quiet for? What bitch you got sleeping up in here
Kee?!”She hollered as she started walking past the
kitchen. I had a feeling it was about to
be World War
3 up in here. 



“Chill out wit that shit Ky.”I told her calmly as I grabbed her
right arm tightly. Kiyah jerked away from me and kept walking
towards my room. “Telling me to chill out and shit..some nerve you
got..”She mumbled under her breathe. I grabbed her arm once again,
“We ain't together no more..so take yo ass home now Kiyah.”



“Whatever… I just know yo ass hiding somebody up in here.”She
snatched away again and opened the door to my bedroom. Thankfully,
Zaylee was no where in sight. She probably was in the bathroom.
Just as I'd let out a sigh of relief Zay appeared out of the
bathroom rubbing her hands on her jeans.



Kiyah looked from me to Zaylee. “Who is this bitch?”Kiyah pointed
towards Zay. I just knew Zaylee was gon' act a damn fool
any second now. Zay arched an eyebrow,
“Excuse me?” Kiyah walked towards Zay
once those words left her lips. She began to size Zay up. Zaylee
had this sinister look across her face asking for Ky to fuck with
her. 



All hell is about
to break loose..













Chapter 9
Broadcasting The Like



Markee's POV.







Kiyah, Zay, and me were all still standing in my room. It was
quiet as hell,and you could just feel the animosity. Zaylen gave Ky
the once over before taking a step back. “Is this thing supposed to
be Kiyah?”Zaylen scoffed as she pointed a finger at Ky while
looking at me. “You need to get yo damn finger out my face
bitch.”Ky spat. Zaylen chuckled and shook her head. 



If you asked me Zaylen looked as though she didn't just fight but,
in the long run she aimed to kill. I
wasn't gonna let them fight though. That shit wouldn't be cool in
my book. “Kee, you better get her cause I'm telling you now..she
got meso throwed.”Zaylen grimaced as she stared at
me. 



“Come on Ky just go home. We'll talk later.”I stated, trying to
give Ky what I thought would be the easy way out. It was
either that or she was gon' end up on a damn
stretcher. “I'm not going any damn where.”Kiyah replied
as she rolled her neck. I rolled my eyes as I stood up off the wall
and grabbed her by the arm. 



“I'm not gonna keep on telling you to go the fuck home,aight.”I
told her as I stared down at her intensely. Kiyah scoffed, “Wow.
That bitch really got you acting like this.” She chuckled and then
shook her head as she jerked away from me. “Look
female, you got one more damn time to address me the wrong way..and
I'm telling you the only way you'll get out of this room is in a
damn body bag.”I turned my gaze towards Zay as those
words passed her lips. Would it be wrong if I wanted to
laugh in Kiyah's face and then yell out a
big 'DAMNNNN'?! 


“You threatening me?”Ky gave Zaylen a look of disbelief. Right then
and there I wondered what the hell I had been thinking when I
decided I wanted to get involved with Kiyah. “Nope. You betta
believe its a promise.”Zaylen smirked. It was so damn weird how
Zaylen was as calm as she was. They always say that the
calmest people are the craziest ones though. 



“Please, but you betta believe that once that nigga gets what he
wants from you he will be right back on my doorstep.”



Zaylen full out laughed then, “Oh shit, you funny. You know if
Kee and I actually were messing around then he wouldn't want for
anything..and that includes you.”



I chuckled a little to myself as I saw the look on Kiyah's face.
She always walked around like she was the baddest,but what she
failed to realize was that Zaylen didn't back down from
anyone. That was one of the things I admired about
her.“Bitch please.”Kiyah huffed with a roll of her
eyes. That did it right there.



Zaylen lunged at Kiyah so quick that if I wasn't standing right
there to grab her arm then she would've bruised the hell out of her
face. Kiyah flinched a bit. “No, Markee. Let me go..cause see I
told that hoe bag ass female she had one more
time. I will drop a
hoe..”Zaylen fussed as I held both of her arms. 



I laughed at the evil look on Zay's face because she looked so
determined to beat on Kiyah. “I'm leaving now,but it won't be the
last time we see each other.”Kiyah announced as she sauntered
towards my door. “Yeah, you just be ready to get that ass
beat.”Zaylen fumed through clenched teeth. Kiyah then took those
words and exited my room. 



I walked over to my door while still holding onto Zaylee. I kicked
the door closed with my foot, and let one of Zay's arms go. I then
locked the door behind us. The only reason I had locked us in was
because Ky might decide she want to come back and I couldn't take
that chance. “You cool?”I asked with a smirk on my
face. 



“The fuck is so funny Markee?”Zaylen asked as she glanced at my
face. “You. Chill out, okay.”I said lowly as I rubbed the side of
her face. Her facial features softened a bit as I continued to
caress her cheek. She let out a deep breathe and then grabbed my
hand, “Stop that.” I chortled to myself. 



It always made me laugh how she wanted to be so
hardcore. Evil ass. I actually like her that
way though..evilness and all. I wasn't gonna sit
here and try to fight myself over my feelings,because I knew that
now my days weren't complete without getting on her nerves.



“You seriously went with that thing?”Zaylen inquired as she broke
away from my hold. She shuffled around my room a bit before finally
sitting down on my bed. “Yeah.”I nodded. I couldn't believe it
myself though. What was I on? “The heffa seemed mental.”Zaylee
stated as she rubbed her hands down her jeans. 



I laughed, because Kiyah actually was. I hadn't known until after
we'd started dating that she was bipolar. She was diagnosed with it
a couple of months into our relationship. As long as she was on her
medication she was fine,but when she missed a pill or
two.. I swear I wanted to choke her and throw her up
against a couple of walls. I didn't though,because at the time I
had so much love for her. 



“She is.”I openly confessed as I joined Zaylee on my
bed. 



Zay gasped, “Forreal?!”



“Bipolar.”



“Damn. No wonder she came in here jumping
stupid. Psychotic ass.”



I chuckled, “You so damn evil.”



“But you knew that from day one.”Zaylee laughed. 



——



I laid on my bed with my hands behind my head while staring up at
my ceiling. Zay was laying next to me. Neither of us had said a
word to one another for at least a good thirty minutes. Her back
was facing me and she was staring at the wall. “What you thinking
about?”I inquired out of the blue. I was just hoping to break the
comfortable silence that we always found ourselves consumed
with. 



“Nothing really. You?”She asked as she turned over to look up at
the ceiling. The truth was I had been fighting myself about telling
her about how I really felt. I thought it was obvious that I liked
her,but maybe it wasn't. She had to know though,and
I had to get it out
of my system. 



“You.”I replied honestly. Zaylen sat up and gazed at me with an
arched eyebrow. She started to play with her fingers, andI knew
then that I had hit a nerve. I sat up and grabbed her
hands,because she was starting to make me nervous. “Stop doing
that.”I ordered gently. 



I locked our fingers together and tilted my head down a bit so I
could get her to look in my eyes. Her orbs were focused on our
fingers, and I knew she was trying not to look at me. “Zay.”I
called out to her. “What?”She sighed. There was
that shy side again… that vulnerable part..that only came out when
she knew things were about to get real.



“Look at me shorty.”



Seconds later she finally decided to meet my request. I squeezed
her hands a bit with a small smile on my face, “Stop acting like I
make you nervous.” She rolled her eyes and then giggled a bit.
“You know..I think you're a psycho..you're evil..and you always
got something smart to say,but at the same time you're beautiful
and all that other mushy sh— stuff..”I blurted out as quickly
as I could. 



Zaylee glanced at me and then smiled a bit. I took that as my cue
to continue on with my confession. “I guess what I'm tryna say
is… I like you… a lot actually. And despite the way we act with
each other..I still feel a connection with you.”



Zaylee looked at me for a couple of minutes,and for a second she
seemed shocked. Hell, I was kind of at a loss for words myself. “No
Kee. Don't say that.”Zaylen finally spoke as she slipped her hands
out of my grasp. Tell me she's not about to shut down
on me. 



“Say what? That I like you, because I can't not say it knowing that
I do ma.”I responded as I watched her scoot to the edge of my bed.
I observed as she ran her fingers through her long black tresses.
Now was not the time for her to be afraid of me. 



I moved down to the edge of my bed,and sat next to her. “What you
don't feel the same way?”I inquired. She gazed at me for a couple
of seconds before returning her eyes back to her socked feet. The
look she had given me told me so much. She felt the same
way,but at the same time she didn't want to. She
wouldn't allow herself to let me in. “You can't like
me.”Zaylen whispered.



“Why not?”I asked as I took her hand into my own. Zay did it again,
she slipped her hand out of mine again. I wanted to tell her to
stop doing the shit. It was bothering me,because I wanted
to be affectionate with her. I had touched her one time,and that
had done it for me. Now it was hard not to. “Because I
don't feel the same way.”She replied as she continued to look down
at her feet. That was a damn lie. She
and I both knew it.



I had told her about lying to herself like that. “Look me in my
eyes and tell me that you don't then. I'll let it go ma. I won't
say shit else about it.”I said as I tried to keep my voice down. I
didn't want her to think I was mad at her. I didn't want
Zaylen to know that she had gotten to me that much. It
made me realize now that she had though. She did something to me,
even if half the time she was popping off at the mouth.



After sitting in silence for ten minutes Zaylen finally got the
courage to look me in the eyes. I stared back at her hoping she
wouldn't continue to deny the fact. “I'm sorry but, I don't feel
the same way.”Zaylen stated as she pushed herself up off my
bed.



And just like that..SHUT THE HELL DOWN.
“Yeah, okay.”I mumbled as I shrugged my shoulders
nonchalantly. There was no way I was gonna let her know
that, that had just hurt. It hurt worse than what I had imagined.
Honestly, I didn't even imagine it. “I'm sorry
Markee.”She said as she nervously bounced her leg.



“It's cool.”I told her as I got up and walked over to my closet.
Now, I was mad because not only had she lied to herself, but she
chose to lie to my face. I understood that she
probably was afraid,but why not try with me? I was
just as vulnerable as she was. I didn't even want to be around her
anymore right now.



I slipped into my all blue vans and grabbed my blue LA hat from the
top shelf of my closet. “You know Zay… Is it the fact that you
do like me,but you won't allow yourself to?”I questioned as I
closed the doors to my closet. Zaylen zipped her jacket up and
stared at me. “Huh?”I pressed. I knew the answer. I just needed to
be sure. 



“Kee..”



“Tell me the truth,shorty.”



“I..I..I..”



“You just gave me the answer I was looking for right there. What
kinda sh—? You know what, just come on.”I said as I put on my
hat. I wouldn't allow her to be able to see
through me any longer. 




——



Zaylen grabbed the key to her apartment from her back pocket. I had
chosen not to say anything else to her,because obviously there was
no point in doing so. As soon as she opened the door she
disappeared down the hall towards her bedroom. I made my way into
the living room where I saw Cam and Tory cuddled up on the couch. I
plopped down on the couch with a loud sigh. 



“Damn, yall seem more dysfunctional now then when yall
left.”Cameron joked. I looked at him and shook my head.
“Good one bae.”Tory laughed as she sat up from being in his arms. I
wasn't even in the joking mood,and if they couldn't catch on then
they weren't too damn bright. 



“Dang no smart ass remark?”Tory asked as she arched an
eyebrow my way. I glanced at her and then shook my head. “What
happened?”Cam inquired as I figured he would. How
would I tell them without seeming too
open?“Nothing..told Zaylen that I liked her..and then
she just decided to lie to my face.”I answered with a shrug of my
shoulders. Hopefully, my nonchalance would keep the
questions to a minimum. “You really told Zaylen you liked
her?”Tory inquired. I gave her a knowing look and hoped she could
put the pieces together.



“Aww, well why do you think she responded that way?”Tory asked as
she completely unwrapped herself from Cam. She sat up and scooted
closer to me. I shrugged my shoulders. I felt like a bitch
for acting like this. It wasn't in my
character.“Because she can't handle me and she
can't handle an us. I shoulda known that just because she had all
that damn mouth that she wasn't mature enough.”I
said. “I'll talk to her Kee.”Tory offered. “Nah, that's aight. I'm
not stressing over it.”I replied hoping that she would buy it. Tory
squinted her eyes at me and then shrugged her
shoulders,“Okay.”



Today will be the first and
the last time
I tell her how I feel..













Chapter 10
What Do You Want From Me?




Zaylen's POV.







I trudged quickly down the hallway to my bedroom as I took off
my jacket along the way. What the fuck just
happened? That's what I had been asking myself
for the past five minutes. I couldn't believe I had just responded
that way. I opened my bedroom and tossed my coat on the ground not
caring to pick it up. I heard the front door shut just as I reached
down to grab a rubber band off the top of my dresser. 



Once I pulled my hair up into a ponytail I quietly opened my door
to get a listen of what was being said in the living room.
“Aww,well why do you think she responded that way?”I heard Tory
ask. I'm assuming she was questioning Markee about my actions.
“Because she can't handle me and she can't handle an us. I shoulda
known that just because she had all that damn mouth that she wasn't
mature enough.”He answered.



That was all I needed to hear,and it made me feel
worse. Somebody had to understand what I was
going through. I quietly shut my door as not to
interrupt their conversation. I didn't want them to know that I had
been listening. So,now I really knew what Markee thought about
me.



He thought I couldn't handle him or an us for that matter. I was
just a big ball of emotions right now. Why did he have to
go and say that he liked me? Why couldn't he just pretend that he
didn't feel anything towards me? It was working for
me. I could deal with it much better that
way. 


As I pulled out the chair from my computer desk I heard the front
door shut. I just knew Tory was on her way back here. 5… 4… 3… 2…
1. Just as I'd predicted she knocked on the door. “Come in.”I
managed to croak out. She emerged in the door with an arched
eyebrow and questioning eyes. “Explain.”That was all she said as
she took a seat on my bed. 



I shrugged my shoulders and found my eyes wandering towards the
ground. “You're not still serious about this 'so-called I hate men
phase' are you?”She inquired. Surprise! She'd known about my
problems for awhile,because she was my best friend after all. She
just hadn't said anything to her brother about it. I could feel her
burning a hole in the right side of my face. I really didn't wanna
talk about it,but I knew her persistent ass was gon' push me to
anyway. I didn't even know how to answer her question. Was
I still serious?


“Zay, you're not serious are you?”She asked and all I could do was
shrug my shoulders once again. I was just at a loss for words.
“It's not even about that right now Tory.”I replied quietly. “I
know it isn't but, I know it has something to do with the way you
just treated my brother.”She said as I finally found the courage to
look up at her. Tory seemed to be disappointed in
me. Hell, I was disappointed in
myself. What I didn't need was a damn lecture
to know that I had just possibly messed up
something.


“I just wish you wouldn't lie to yourself like that.”Tory stated
with a roll of her eyes. If she didn't sound like Markee
right about now…  “Well it's not easy for me to
express myself. You know that Tory.”I told her as I leaned
back in my chair. “I know kid. I just think that you're gonna push
my brother away..and I know you like him. Hell, you know you like
him. We all know it.”She stated. I began twirling my ponytail
around with my finger, “Ugh!”



“Just get it together. Because even though my brother acts like
he's not phased..he is.”She said as she sauntered over to my door.
I nodded my head and watched her walk out of my room. In a way I
kind of expected her to yell at me or something along those lines.
I just couldn't bring myself to say that I wanted him
though. 



I'm confused,irritated,and I feel like I just made a huge ass
mistake. My pride wouldn't let me go apologize right now though. It
wasn't in my character. Zaylen is stubborn and I
usually don't break down for anyone. I'm sure he'll
be okay though. I just hope I'll end up being okay with
the decision I just made.



——



A week had gone by already. Yes,I said 7 whole days. Markee hadn't
said a word to me. When I say he hadn't said a word..I meant
absolutely nothing. He didn't let not one rude remark come my way.
Actually he wouldn't even really look at me for too long. It
bothered me. Okay, let's be realistic here. It irked me…
something serious. It was as if I were invisible to
him now. 


Whenever he came into a room that involved me being there he'd
greet everyone but… ME. Did
I deserve that? I guess I did. I'm smart enough to know
that I made things the way they are now. CAUSE AND
EFFECT. Lie to Markee and he doesn't talk to you.
As a matter of fact he ignores you all together.


On top of that I was tired of the idea of being a tag along on Tory
and Cam's little outings. I mean it was nice of her to invite
me,but now it was just becoming ridiculous. I would rather
stay home and sulk in my miserableness than to feel like a complete
outsider. Watch, yall are gonna see what I'm talking
about any second now. 



I raked my fingers through my curly hair as I pretended to laugh at
what Tory had just said. Truth was I hadn't been listening to
anything she had said. I was too busy focused on the
male specimen in front of me. There he was in his
white v-neck t-shirt, true religion jeans, gray LA hat, and his
infamous gray vans accompanied his feet. 



My how he loved his vans and hats. I'd noticed that the day I went
into his room. He sat laid back in his chair with that hat pulled
dangerously low over his eyes and a small smirk on his face. “Man
shut the fuck up Tor!”He chuckled. I was starting to miss
how he'd pick with me or just do anything to aggravate
me. 


“I'm so serious Kee. That nigga took my chicken wing the other day,
so I got my bat out my trunk. You know I was finna go to work. I
don't play about my chicken.”Tory chuckled. I shook my head with a
small grin. “So she really was threatening you about a chicken wing
Cam?”Kee asked as he laughed some more. Cameron nodded his head in
between his laughter,“Yeah, I had to get her some more before she
put a nigga in ICU.” I sighed lowly, and drew a bit of attention to
myself..well at least not from who I'd like it to
be.


“Zay was there too.”Tory mentioned. “Oh.”Markee replied as he
repositioned his hat on his head. Ouch. See what I'm
talking about? He stood up from his chair and shared
a hand slap with Cam and ruffled Tory's hair a bit. “Stop
Jerk.”Tory laughed as she smacked his hand away. He looked at me
for about a millisecond. I'm
so serious! Yeah, but he looked at me for a second
before he turned his head. I wanted to say something to him,but I
was kind of afraid that what he might have to say back wouldn't be
so nice. And Just like that he walked out of my life once
again.



——



Another twenty four hours had passed and still I was over thinking
what had happened about a week ago. I couldn't stop thinking about
it,and it was becoming annoying. Every time I did anything..it
resulted in me thinking of him. However,what stood out the most
over these last couple of days was the fact that he'd said that I
couldn't handle him. Seriously? What did he mean by
that? I was dying to know already. The more I
thought about it the more disturbed I became.Zaylen Jones not
being able to handle Markee Kendricks. Come on now! That was a slap
to my face. So I was about to do something out of my
character. 





“You good?”Tory asked as she looked through the rack of clothes in
Abercombie and Fitch. We had decided to take a trip to the mall in
hopes of getting me out of the house. Tory knew how I was feeling
although I wouldn't openly admit to her. “Yeah. I'm fine.”I said as
I began fishing around in my tote bag for my phone. She smiled and
then held out this shirt towards my body, “This would be cute on
you Zay.” I nodded my head in agreement as I finally pulled out my
phone. I scrolled through it and tapped create new message on my
phone.



New message;

January 20,2011 4:35 PM

To;jackBUTT

Um we need to talk..



After sending the message I quickly placed my phone into my front
pocket. Why did sending him one text message make
me nervous? I didn't really know what to say,but
I knew I at least wanted to things to go back to the way they once
were… if that was even possible..that is.. “You got everything?”I
inquired as I grabbed a red t-shirt off the top of one of the
shelves. “I believe so.”She responded as she walked up to the
register. I followed behind her to get my stuff rung up as
well. 



“I'm hungry.”I said once we exited the store. “Me too lets get some
food real quick.”Tory agreed. I sauntered over to Chick-Fil-A and
ordered some nuggets, fries, and a drink. “That'll be 4.69.”The
cashier stated as I rummaged through my bag looking for a five
dollar bill. “Here you go.”I smiled as I handed the money over. The
girl handed me my change before giving me my tray of food. I sped
walked over to the table that Tory had picked out for us. I plopped
down into my seat and took a sip of my sprite. Just as I was
getting ready to open my box of chicken nuggets my phone
vibrated. 



January 20, 2011 4:50 PM

From;jackBUTT

To;EvilOne.

About?..



January 20, 2011 4:51 PM

To;jackBUTT

From;EvilOne.

Juss come over 2nite at about 7.



January 20,2011 4:52 PM

From;jackBUTT

To;EvilOne.

I guess.



I slid my phone shut before dropping it back down into my tote bag.
I knew that inviting him over tonight was a stretch,but I knew that
Tory wasn't gonna be around anyway. Perfect timing. I just hope
things don't end up getting worse.



——



I swear 7 rolled around quicker then I imagined it would. Normally
when I was nervous the day slowly crept by. Today it just flew by
though. I gave myself the once over in the mirror as I fixed my
ponytail. Seconds later I heard a knock at the door. I looked over
at my hello kitty alarm clock, 7:02. Great. He decided to be on
time. I glanced at myself once again and then decided I was okay
enough to answer the door. 



I pulled the door open,and Markee looked at me before stepping into
the house. Dang. No hello? I guess not. I shut the door behind me
and quickly walked into the living room. He had already taken it
upon himself to get comfortable. I didn't even know where to start.
He looked amazing though although his style was simply him being
laid back. “Um..”I started as I picked the chair across from him to
sit down in. The coffee table was the only thing that separated
us. 



“Got places to be..so I'ma need you to make this quick.”



Ugh. I had a feeling he was about to be more of a jackass than
he normally was. “I just wanted to apologize
for..um..what happened between us.”



“I told you it was cool Zaylen.”He replied. Wait
one cotton picking damn minute!It's always Zay or
Zaylee..NEVER
ZAYLEN. Now we were on a first name basis again. 



“It's not cool Markee.” 



“Yeah… it is..”



We both sat there looking at each other. It was just weird. He
obviously didn't have anything to say to me,and I didn't know what
to say to him. 



“Is that all you wanted?”He asked.



“Could we at least be friends?”I blurted out. Where did that come
from?



“We never were friends to begin with.”He pointed out smartly.
Markee was right about that though. I had to hand it to
him. We were more like
frenemies.


“Yeah,I guess you're right.”



“Mhm.”



“Could you at least answer me this though?”I asked as he stood up
and began making his way towards the door. “Shoot.”He said with his
back towards me as his hand held onto the doorknob. “Why don't you
think I can handle you?”I inquired. “Because you can't.”He
responded simply. I grabbed his arm and turned him towards me. I
wanted to see his eyes.



“What do you mean Kee?”



“Just what I said Zaylen. You couldn't even handle me telling you
that I liked you. So how could you handle me as a whole?”



I rolled my eyes and shook my head, “Seriously?” I couldn't be mad
that he had said that,but I found myself getting that way anyway.
“Yeah, so let go of my arm..and let me walk out this door.”



“Wow, did my feelings even enter your head?”



“Actually they did but somehow I don't think mine entered yours.
It's aight though Zaylen. What's done is done and you made your
choice.”



I looked down at the ground and slowly let go of his arm, “I guess
so.”



“Ugh.”He opened the door and got ready to walk out of it. “Stop
acting like this is effecting you.”



“Wow, you really think it isn't?”



“I don't know what to think. You'll probably just lie to my face
again.”



“I didn't… I just..Ugh..”



“And it's happening again. Stop fucking around
Zaylen,okay. Just stop.”



“I'm not trying to fuck around with you!”My voice went up an octave
and I felt like I had to plead my case. Markee turned around and
gazed at me before shaking his head. I stared at him and folded my
arms across my chest. “Then what are you doing then? Why call me
over here?”



“I just wanted to make things right. I wanted to apologize to
you.”



“Don't forget about clearing your guilty conscious. You think you
hurt me don't you?”



“Even though you're not really saying it your actions are
making it really clear Markee.”



He chuckled, “Whatever. I'm not losing any sleep over
you..” 



I wanted to yell out well I'm damn sure losing some over
you,but once again I wouldn't allow myself to do
so. I didn't want these foreign ass feelings. I
never asked for them in the first place. They just appeared out of
nowhere..and now I'm stuck with
them. His hazel eyes pierced mine once more
before he exited the apartment. My heart was asking me what the
fuck was I doing while on the other hand my brain asked me the same
question ten folds.



The truth was… I didn't have the slightest clue. I'd probably just
pissed him off some more. Great going
Zaylen. He'd come and just gave me some more to think
about,and now I was going to probably over think that as well. Then
I'd just end up messing up some more. I couldn't get anything right
these last couple of days. Just call me Zaylen
“Ain't-Gon'-Ever-Get-It-Right” Jones.



What did he want from me?..



Whatever it was it made me feel like I was letting myself and him
down..



My dumb ass.















Chapter 11
Try Again


 



Markee's POV









It was 1:30 in the evening on a Monday and I was hanging around
the tattoo shop with my cousin,Mikey. We were both just sitting in
our booths doing nothing in utter silence. Today,wasn't a really a
busy day after all it was Monday. “I'm bored as hell.”Mikey said
interrupting my scrolling through my contacts in my phone. “Me
too.”I replied as I stood up from my booth. I got out a piece of
paper and just started to draw nothing in particular. 



The bell above the door signaled that someone had came in. “You
getting inked up?”Mikey asked some girl that had just walked into
the shop. The girl nodded her head as I looked her over. She was
about 5'2” with long red hair,blue eyes, and pale brown skin. To me
she was sort of weird looking,but I guess that was just me. I
chuckled to myself at my own thoughts.



“Well Kee over there to your left can draw just about anything. So
I'll let him fix you up.”



I nodded my head before waving her over to my chair. “What ya
getting today?”I inquired as I rubbed my hands together. “I just
want my daughters name with like some angel wings and a halo over
it.”I nodded my head as I listened to her. That was pretty simple
and typical for most females that walked in here. 



They always wanted somebody's name or some flowers or some shit.
“Aight I gotchu.”I answered as I pulled out a fresh new piece of
paper and began drawing out her request. “This shouldn't take me
long so you can just stay in my chair.”I told her. It took me all
of ten minutes to get the design the way I wanted before I asked
her what her daughter's name was.



“Her name's Brooklyn.”



“Spell it.”



“B-R-O-O-K-L-Y-N.”She called out as I scribbled it out in a nice
cursive font. “Is this good?”I asked as I showed her what I had
come up with. “That's better than good.”The girl smiled. I returned
the smile as I began getting out my tools so I could tatt her up
really quick. “Where you want it?”I questioned I went into my
drawer to finish pulling out my materials. “On my back..like my
right shoulder blade.”She replied.



“Cool.”



——



Twenty minutes later I had finished up the girl's tattoo. “Here's a
mirror.”I said as I handed her a smaller mirror as she stood in
front of the long body mirror with her back turned to it. “I love
this.”She beamed as she continued staring in the mirror. “How much
do I owe you?”She asked. “Uh..just 100.”I answered. The girl went
into her back pocket and pulled out a crisp one hundred dollar
bill. I thought it might have been too high of a price,but the girl
tossed it at me like money wasn't a problem. Seconds later I
bandaged the girl up and she was on her way. 



“That shit was pretty nice though.”Mikey commented as I flopped
down into my chair. 



I laughed, “It wasn't that big of a deal.”



“I'm just saying though.”



The bell above the door went off again,and Tory walked her annoying
ass in. “It's my favorite lil cousin.”Mikey beamed as Tory came
over to hug him. “Hey Mikey boo.”Tory said as she squeezed him
tighter. I'm surprised she didn't have that girl with her…
Zaylen that is.. They conversed for about 5
minutes before all eyes were on me. “And you..”Tory pointed as she
walked over to me. What the hell had I done
now?! 



“What Tory?”



“You think you can just come over and talk to Zaylen like that?
You think you can just be an asshole because you're
hurt?!”



“Tory… ”



“Huh?! Do you?”



“Victoria!”I shouted to catch her attention. She was talking so
fast that I barely understood a word she was trying to say. “Slow
down and run that by me one more time.”I told her. She folded her
arms and began tapping her foot while glaring at me. “Zay told me
what happened two days ago.”



“So.”



“So, why'd you go and get her all worked up?”



“What are you talking about Tor?”



“Now..she thinks you don't like her anymore.”



“And that's my problem how?”



“Ugh! Stop being such a jackass for one second Markee.”Tory huffed
with a roll of her eyes. I wasn't comprehending. How had I
gotten Zaylen worked up? All I recalled doing was telling the
truth. She was fucking around with me,and I didn't like
it.“Aight. Go ahead and talk Tory since you're not gonna leave
until you finish saying what you have to say.”I rubbed my hands
down the front of my jeans and then placed them in my lap. I was
ready for what she had to say.



“She told me how you came over there and basically showed your
ass.”



“I didn't do anything. I just told her that stuff was cool and I
wasn't losing any sleep over her.”



“Way to be rude genius.”



“Man, what does this have to do with anything?”



“I think both of yall dysfunctional asses just need to
sit down and talk this out.”



“Tried it. Didn't work.”



“Well try again!”



“No I'm good. It probably wouldn't work anyway.”I shrugged my
shoulders and flicked a piece of imaginary lint off my pants.
“Yall are more alike then you think. She's stubborn and so
are you. So get off your skinny ass and go talk to the
girl.”Tory said as she smacked the back of my head. That
was highly unnecessary. What would talking to her
prove? Oh right. It had already proven that Zaylen wasn't
mature. I just don't wanna deal with it anymore.



“Markee.”I heard my name being called. I stood up a bit in my seat
so I could see behind Tory. I shook my head as I realized that it
was just Kiyah. Well, she had really good
timing. NOT. Tory turned around and glared at
Kiyah before turning her gaze back towards me. I didn't
mention that Tory wasn't too fond of Kiyah either, did
I? Kiyah walked towards me with a smile on her face. I
guess she had taken her medication today,because she hadn't said
anything smart to Tory.



“Wassup Ky?”



“I just wanted to ask if you wanted to get something to eat with
me..my treat.”Kiyah beamed. She still knew my schedule
which was kind of creepy yet flattering at the same
time. Tory looked at me as if she were
saying you better not. Why pass up free food? Oh
yeah, because my sister was here and she'd be mad at me if I went
with Kiyah right now. Did I care? Yes and
No. Yes,because deep down all this careless
attitude was a facade and I really wanted to go talk to
Zaylen. No,because this is free food we're
talking about. 



“Nah, I can't today Ky..maybe some other time.”I told her with a
small smile. Her lips curled and she began to pout, “Fine but you
owe me Kee.”I nodded my head as she grabbed my hand trying to pull
me out of my chair. Tory huffed and rolled her eyes. Kiyah hugged
me and I returned the favor. It was friendly. I
promise.



“You sure you don't wanna go?”Kiyah asked as she glanced up at me
and draped an arm around my waist. I nodded my head and gently
peeled her fingers off my body. “Didn't he just say that?”Tory
finally spoke like I knew she'd been itching too. Kiyah glared at
my sister and then headed towards the front door, “Bye Kee.” I
nodded her way and she walked out of the front door.



“Now that hoe of the century is gone..you gon' go talk to Zay or
not?”



“Will it get you off my back?”



“It's a yes or no question nigga.”



“Aight.”I said as I pushed her shoulder. She stumbled back a bit
before pushing me back. I laughed and a smile danced across her
face. “Yo ass know you want to anyway..tryna be all hard and
shit.” I laughed a little more and flipped her off. “Go away
now.”I grabbed her shoulders and pushed her towards the door. “I'm
going,and things better go well with you and Zaylen.”



“We'll see.”



——




Zaylen's POV.





I pulled the flour out of the top cabinet and sat it on top of the
marble counter. I then reached down into the bottom cabinet to grab
a plastic bowl to pour it in. I had decided to make myself some
fried chicken wings for lunch. I figured why not since I had a
sudden craving for them. I rinsed the bowl out and then sat it on
the counter. I opened the bag of flour and began pouring it into
the bowl. As soon as I was about to dip a piece of chicken into the
flour there was a knock at the door. “Coming!”I shouted as I rinsed
my hands off and grabbed a paper towel. 



When I opened the door I didn't expect to see Markee. “Your sister
ain't here.”I said as my eyes darted from his face down to my pink
socked feet. “I know.”He replied. “Oh.”That was all I managed to
say as I stepped aside to let him in. Oh Lord. Knowing
Tory big mouth ass she went and told him I was all depressed over
him. 


I wasn't depressed. I was just a
bit..disturbed. NOT
DEPRESSED. “Look, I'm sorry about the way I
treated you the other day. It's just that I was really
frustrated,and I wasn't really thinking about your feelings. I was
just thinking about my own.”He confessed. I hadn't
realized I was still standing at the door until he opened his mouth
to speak. “It's okay.” I answered as I shut the door. I walked
towards the kitchen and Markee followed. 



I plopped down on a stool at the island and he chose to sit in
front of me. It was awkward. I'm guessing neither of us knew what
to say. It was either that or Markee was getting his thoughts
together. “I'm sorry too.”I blurted out. This was probably about
the hundredth time I'd said I was sorry to him over the course of
the time we hadn't been talking. Markee squinted his eyes and
turned his head slightly to the right. “You don't have to keep
apologizing ma.”He told me. 



“What brings you here?”



“I really don't know. Well actually,I think part of me wanted to
talk to you.”



“Oh okay.”I said. I was so shy about things right now that it
wasn't even funny. I had planned that if I did get to talk
to him again that I would tell him what it really was. I was gonna
be completely real,and I just hope he accepted
it. “Kee?”I called out to him.



He lifted his eyes from the circles he was drawing on the marble
counter top and looked up at me. “You were right.”I stated. I blew
out a deep breathe,because I was about to tell him the
truth. Not only was I admitting it to him,but I was
admitting it to myself as well.



You can do this Zaylen.I had to coach myself through this
or I was gon' punk the hell out. He knew how I felt about him
though. He just wanted me to admit it to him. Damn him
and his male ego. “I really do like you
Markee. I was just too stubborn to admit it to myself and you. I
know I shoulda told you that about 2 weeks ago,but you have to
understand how I deal with things. Its not easy for me to express
myself.”I said all in one breathe while looking down
at the marble counter top. 



“Can you look me in the eyes and say that?”There was that infamous
smirk playing across his facial features. I rolled my eyes, “Do I
have to?” He nodded his head and winked at me. I nearly laughed as
I sighed once again. “I..like..you.”I said slowly while looking him
in his warm hazel eyes. His lips curled into a smile and then he
started to chuckle lightly.



“Finally.”



“Still an ass I see.”



He smirked, “But you like me though.”



I rolled my eyes. He was really not about to start using
that every time I said something to him. Obviously he saw
the look on my face because he quickly muttered out an I'm sorry.
“Please don't start doing that every time I say something to you.”I
ordered as I stood up from my seat. Markee walked around the island
and stood in front of me. “I'll try not to,but I can't promise you
that I won't.”I pushed him and he stumbled back a bit. “Back to our
violent ways,huh?”He questioned with an arched eyebrow. “You know
it.”



“So, I'm only gonna say this once..”



“Okay..”



“Please don't lie to me anymore. I hate that shit with a
passion… but other than that I'm just glad that everything is cool
again between us.”



“I can do that,and I agree.”



“Good.”



“Let's get one thing straight though Kee..”I started to say as I
poked him in his chest with every word. “What Zay?”He chuckled as
he grabbed my hand. “I'm not ready for a relationship just
yet,but I am ready to admit how I feel about you.”



“I can deal with that.”



“Good.”



“Good.”



“Okay.”



“Okay.”



“Alrighty.”



“Alrighty.”



“Stop doing that.”He was annoying me already. Markee laughed, and
then I smacked him upside his head. “Aye girl..let's not fight up
in this kitchen.” I chuckled, “Exactly, you know there are plenty
of objects around here to stab you with.” He chortled and shook his
head. “Can I have a hug now?”I asked. 



It was true..I did want to hug him. He looked so cute and hug-able.
“Somebody must have missed me.”He teased as he looked down at me.
“Do not start.”I turned to walk away from him. He grabbed my arm
and then turned me back around to face him. “Tell me you missed me
then.”Markee said lowly. Damn it. That sounded too sexy coming from
his mouth.Slap me right now. Please do
it.



“I missed you.”I quickly mumbled just to get a rise out of him.
“Man girl..”



“My name ain't girl.”



He laughed, “Quit playing around before I body slam your
ass.”



“Well address me by my name next time then punk.”



“Well just say you miss me then spawn of Satan.”



“My name ain't spawn of Satan either.”



“I'm not giving yo ass no hug then woman.”



“Damn and you still can't say my name correctly.”



“Those are your names though.”



“Oh right, and you're jackass.”



“I swear, yo lil ass gon' be throwed up against a wall some
where.”



I busted out laughing, “Is that right?”



“Try me.”He pushed my shoulder a little and then I quickly grabbed
his hand. We both looked at each other and just smiled.
Ugh. All this lil cutesy shit. I couldn't help
myself though. The longer he stared at me with those eyes the
redder my cheeks became. “You are gonna give me a damn hug
right now.”I ordered as I finally broke away from his
stare.



“You tell me you missed me and I'll give it to you.”He
said. I swear that sounded so wrong in so many
ways. I began to laugh and Markee looked at me with
arched eyebrows. “Crazy ass.”He chortled with a shake of his head.
“I missed you.”I cheesed.



“FIN-A-DAMN-LY!”Markee shouted. His overly
dramatic ass. He leaned down and pulled me into his arms. I wrapped
my arms around his neck and squeezed him as tight as I could. We
swayed on our feet from side to side.



“Damn holding me like you don't ever wanna let go.”



“Maybe I don't.”



“Word?”



“Pretend like I didn't just say that.”Once those words left my
mouth I felt his warm lips on my forehead. It caught me off guard
at first,but then I just accepted it for what it really was. It was
one of those 'I care about you' kisses. Forehead kisses
were sexy though..well to me at least. After hugging each other for
about five minutes I finally willed myself to let him go. “Didn't
think you'd ever let go.”



“Shut up jack butt.”



He chuckled, “Chill..I'd hold you for as long as you wanted me
to.”



I swear I almost melted all over that damn floor. Shit,
somebody would've had to come and mop my ass
up.That's a shame right there. Look at my
ass. I'm swooning over Markee Kendricks. “Aww
look at the little demonblush.”He poked me in
my cheek. I swatted his hand away and walked over to the counter in
which I'd been preparing my fried chicken on. 



“What you doing shorty? I know you ain't tryna cook.”



I rolled my eyes, “Actually I was about to make me some fried
chicken wings,demon seed.”



“Oh wow..bet you burn up something.”



“Want some?”I offered.



“Hellllllll no. You might try to poison me.”



“If I wanted to poison you..I'd tell you and then just shove it
down your throat.”



“Thanks for the warning.”He replied sarcastically.



“You're welcome.”I grinned as I started to dip my chicken into the
flour. I'm glad I had already seasoned it after all the time I'd
just taken messing around with Markee. He watched silently for a
couple of minutes as I plugged the deep fryer up. “Aight, I trust
you enough to make me some.”



“You might as well. You're sitting here watching me idiot.”I
replied smartly.



“Keep on.”



I smiled at him sweetly before turning around to handle my business
in the kitchen. It was almost like the things that had happened a
couple a days ago didn't even happen. It almost felt like it was
just a figment of my imagination,but it wasn't. Markee understood
me and I understood him. 



And just like that…



Everything was okay again








Chapter 12
Curious


One Month Later.

Zaylen's POV.







“Why are we sitting inside your apartment on a perfectly good
day?”I asked Markee as I flicked a piece of imaginary lint off my
leggings. He shrugged his shoulders,glanced at me,and then turned
his attention back towards his flat screen TV. We had been spending
nearly everyday together if we weren't working or doing homework. I
guess we were something
like inseparable right about
now. 



The more I hung around him the more I realized that Kiyah called
him multiple times a day. It truly was annoying,but most of the
time he'd answer it. I thought he was being too nice. He was giving
her a reason to still come around because he still gave her some
attention. THIRSTY ASS FEMALE.
Okay,so did that make me seem jealous? I wouldn't think so.She
was thirsty,and I didn't like it.



Markee didn't quite belong to me,but we had an understanding. Well
at least I like to think we do. “Kee.”I poked him in his side and
he jumped. “What girl?”He finally looked at me with a peeved
expression across his face. Damn. He was obviously into the TV. “I
want ice cream.”I told him. Markee huffed and then waved me
off. No his rude ass didn't!“Markee Christian
Kendricks!”I yelled. “What Zaylee?!”He shouted back. I busted into
a fit of giggles which resulted in me getting a glare from
Markee.



“I said I want some ice cream dammit.”I mushed his forehead and he
grabbed my hand and kissed it. “Fine. I'll just take you to Cold
Stone Creamery.” He replied with a sigh as he stood up from the
couch.“I wanna go to Baskin Robbins.”I told him as I got up to
retrieve my boots. 



“Baskin Robbins is all the way at the mall.”



“I know.”



“So I'm not taking you all the way to no damn mall.”



“Markee, please.”



“No.”



“Pretty please.”



“Nope.”



“You're being a jerk face.”



“And? Why can't you just go around the corner?”



“Because I don't want to.”I giggled.



“I'm not taking your fat ass all the way to the mall for no damn
ice cream Zaylen.”Markee flopped back down onto his couch. I
finished tying my boot up and smacked his leg, “Ain't gotta call me
fat.” He laughed and then patted his pockets down for his keys. His
ass was gon' take me to Baskin Robbins whether he liked it or
not. 



I grabbed my jacket from the coat rack and tossed him his. He
caught it in midair and slipped it on. “I don't know why you want
ice cream anyways when its cold as all hell outside.”Markee started
as I opened the front door. And here we go. “Don't start with me.”I
stated as I began walking down the flight of stairs that led to the
parking lot. “Gon' freeze your lil ass off.”



“Shut up already.”



“Don't get mad cause you know I'm right Zay.”



“Go jump off a cliff.”



Markee laughed, “I'm taking you with me.”



He pressed the button on his keys opening the doors to his black
mustang. I nearly ran to the car as I wrapped my jacket tighter
around my body. It was February now and still super cold outside
although the sun was starting to make an appearance on a daily
basis. I opened the door and hopped in while waiting for him to
bring his ugly ass on.



Markee always took all damn day like people were really standing
around watching him walk to the car. I opened the door and
yelled,“Bring your scrawny ass on nigga!” Markee flipped me off and
kept on strolling to the car. Seconds later he finally opened the
door and plopped down into his seat. 



“Since you took all day we're going to the mall.”



“Like hell we are.”



“Like hell we is too Markee.”



“I swear I can't stand you.”



“What else is new?”



——



“Can't believe you made me come all the way to the mall.”Markee
complained as I stood in the line waiting to pick out my ice cream.
I chortled and turned around to pinch his cheek. He slapped my hand
away and glared at me. “Aww stop pouting.”I teased as I inched
closer to the front of the line. “What will you be having
today?”The lady behind the glass counter asked. I looked up at the
menu and began rubbing my chin. After standing there for about two
minutes I finally decided on the brownie sundae. 



“I'll have the brownie sundae,please.”I smiled. She nodded her head
and began fixing my order. I turned around to see that Markee had
left me in the line alone and went to sit down at one of the tables
in the food court. He's continuously being rude. He can't even wait
until I get out of the line before he goes and sits down
somewhere. 



“Here you go.”The woman smiled as she handed over my cup of ice
cream. I reached into my bag and handed her a five dollar bill.
Markee had already made it clear that he wasn't paying for it since
he didn't think I needed it anyways. I laughed as I thought about
it. This looked too good,and watch he was gonna beg for some.



I sauntered towards the table and sat down across from Markee.
“That looks good.”He said as I ripped off the plastic on my spoon.
“I know,and you ain't getting none either.”I said as I stuck my
spoon into the ice cream and took a bite. Somehow the cherry on top
of my sundae disappeared. I was gonna save it for last too. “Nuh
uh, I know you didn't just eat my cherry.”As soon as those words
left my lips Markee started to laugh. I didn't see what was so
funny. 



“Yeah..I did just eat your
cherry.” He said making sure to put extra emphasis on the word eat.
“You are so nasty!”I shouted as I realized what I had just said to
him a few seconds ago. I pushed my sundae away with a small grin.
Markee went on to find that even funnier though. “Why you smiling
then?”He asked with a smirk playing across his face after he calmed
himself down a bit.



“Leave me alone Markee.”



“Nah. It's okay if you liked it.”



“Ugh shut up.”



“I could make it come true you know.”He chortled as he leaned over
onto the table.Why was he trying to make my mind
wonder? “I'm just playing witchu girl.”Markee
said as he probably noticed the look on my face. “Whatever.”I
smirked as I finally looked up at him.



“You ain't even ready for all that shorty.”



“You're full of surprises.”



He laughed, “You don't even know the half of it.”



“Sureee.”



“You don't seem to believe me.”



“Right, I don't.”



Markee laughed some more, “I bet I can make you a believer
though.”



I didn't even know how to respond to that. This was
definitely a new side of him that I hadn't seen
yet. Hmm,might not be so bad. I was
starting to gradually become curious. “Curious?”Markee asked with
an arched eyebrow as my eyes met his. Damn him. How did he
know? Did my face say it all?



He smirked,“Your cheeks are red.”



“I hate you so much right now.”



“Ain't my fault you giving yourself away.”He said. I rolled my eyes
and got up to throw my ice cream away. Seconds later I came back to
the table and Markee watched me closely as I sat down in my seat.
“You a virgin?”He inquired while pulling his hat down a little
lower. 



Should I answer that? Where did that question come from? “Yes, and
I guess I'm not the only one who's curious now.”I replied as I
placed my hands on the table. I had a feeling that things were
about to get real. “Damn I knew it. I could tell you
ain't never let a nigga just dig your shit out.” I
swear if I was drinking something I would have spit it across this
table. He was just being so blunt right now. 



And it was something in me at that moment that made me have to
cross my damn legs. Aw hell. I almost
said..WOULD YOU LIKE TO BE THE FIRST TO DO
SO? I laughed at myself at the thought. “Well
dang you just say it,don't you?” I asked as I tried to keep my
composure. I could feel myself starting to get turned on just that
quickly from one damn sentence. This nigga just got sexier
to me. Pray for me,because I almost hopped over
this table. He winked at me,and I could sense that
this fool knew what he was doing to me right now. Damn him
once again. 


“Let me stop though.”



Yes! Please do..unless you would like to be
jumped. I'm sure he wouldn't mind though. He was
starting to make me believe that he was a fr… Well you know what
I'm about to say. I stared at him and wondered what was going on in
his head right about now. He seemed so calm and open about the
subject at hand. I wanted to ask him some questions,but I just
decided I'd keep quiet this time. Suddenly my phone began to
vibrate in my bag which sat on the table. I rummaged through it and
found it. 





February 2,2011 5:25 PM

Sender;Toryy.

Girls nite?



February 2,2011 5:25 PM

From;Zay

To;Toryy.

Sure. Wats the occasion? 



February 2,2011 5:26 PM

To;Zay

From;Toryy.

Nun rlly..besides me and Cam ain't talkin.



February 2,2011 5:27 PM

From;Zay

To;Toryy.

Ooo trouble in paradise lol.



February 2,2011 5:28 PM

To;Zay

From;Toryy.

Shut upp..and i'm invitin Ashy knees.



February 2,2011 5:29 PM

From;Zay

To;Toryy.

K..be there soon.





“Kee?”I called out to him as I stuffed my phone back into my bag
and placed it on my shoulder.“Yeah?”He lifted his eyes from his
phone and then placed it in his front pocket.“I think I'm gonna
head home now.”I stated as I started to straighten out my shirt.
“I didn't scare you,did I?”He chuckled
lowly.“No. I just wanna hang with my best friend for awhile now.”I
grinned as I stood up. Markee gave me the once over before standing
up and grabbing my hand. I locked our fingers together as we got
closer to the exit.



——



Tory,Ashley,and me all sat around in our living room clutching onto
the throw pillows as the end credits of The Wood scrolled up the
screen. “That movie will never cease to be hilarious.”Ashley said
as half of her body hung off the love seat. I nodded my head in
agreement as I tossed a couple of Doritos in my mouth. 



“This is wonderful..just me and my girls.”Tory sighed as she
stretched her arms and then wrapped them back around her pillow.
“Right.”I said I balled the bag up and got up to throw it away. “Oh
shut up Zay..you been spending almost every day with my brother.
You know you ain't even miss us.”Tory snickered. I rolled my eyes
and threw a couple of pieces of popcorn at her.



“Actually both yall hoes been ghost.”Ashley chimed in as she sat up
off the couch a bit. We both turned our gazes towards her.“Shut up
Ashy knees.”We both said in unison. She flipped us off as we all
laughed a little. “Any who what's going on with you and Cam?”I
inquired. I mean they always seemed happy with each other. Besides
he was like the first guy my girl was actually sticking
to. 



“Nothing, we just got into a stupid argument over his ex.”



“What happened Tory?”Ashley asked. 



“He's on this 'I wanna help my ex out' shit because she claims she
needs somewhere to stay for a couple of months.”



“Seriously? You call that nothing Tory?”I questioned.



“Well okay so its not exactly nothing,but still he pissed me off. I
don't want some female staying alone with my man every night if it
ain't me.”



“You damn skippy! Let my nigga say some ish like that to me it will
be on and poppin'..”Ashley responded with a roll of her neck. I
chuckled lightly at her overly dramatic ass.



“I'd probably be mad to if I were you too Tor.”I added.



“Thank you! His foolish ass gon' say I ain't got a right to be mad.
Ugh, I'm like nigga do you not realize she probably just up to
something?!”



“Right, females sneaky these days.”



“Amen!”Ashley yelled out. 



“So I told him to tell her ass to go to a damn hotel
somewhere.”



I laughed as I watched my best friend fume over her situation with
her boyfriend. “I don't blame you babe.”I replied before taking a
sip of my grape soda. “Now he's not talking to me,but his ass betta
build a damn bridge and get over it.”I nodded my head as I
continued to listen to my friend rant and carry on. 



“So Zay let's play catch up on you and Markee's situation.”Tory
said as she walked over and sat down next to Ashley. She nudged
Ashley's shoulder with a smirk on her face. I shook my head. I just
knew they were gonna try to put the spotlight on me soon.
“Nothing.”I answered nonchalantly. “Yeah right.”Ashley said with a
roll of her eyes.



“You been with him way too much for there not to be anything going
on.”



“We're friends with an understanding.”I replied as I raked my
fingers through my curly black tresses while staring at my blue
socks. “That really means their friends with benefits. You gotta
read between the lines Ash.”Tory informed Ashley. 



“No it means just what I said.”



“So you're saying Markee ain't did or said nothing off the wall to
you yet?”



“Define off the wall.”



“You know what the hell I mean Zay.”Tory laughed as she gave me a
knowing look. I rubbed the back of my neck and looked up at them
with a smile. So today he had said something off the wall to me
earlier,but did they really have to know that? These were my girls
though. “He did!”Ashley pointed as she started to laugh. “He just
made some comments today..that I don't feel like reliving.”I
announced. Tory's eyes bulged out her head, “That nigga got
your ass hot and bothered. O my damn..she wants to give my brother
the goods!”



I busted into a fit of giggles, “Chill. He might have gotten me a
little excited,but I'm not doing anything along those lines for
awhile..at least I don't plan on it.”



Ashley shook her head, “Damn yall dysfunctional and
nasty..what a combination.”



I laughed even harder, “Shut up Ashley.”



“I'm just saying.”Ashley said as she and Tory chortled
uncontrollably. I shook my head and threw the rest of my left over
popcorn at them.



Tonight was gonna be a long nite.










Chapter 13
Something You Forgot


 


Zaylen's POV.








I scrolled through my iPod as I selected yet another tune to
listen to. Chris Brown's 'Life Itself' filled my ears as I walked
in the middle of my best friends. Ashley was on my right and Tory
was on my left. They were having a conversation about something,but
I had opted out to be a loner for just a split second. My eyes
drifted from my all black six ring Jordans as Ashley nudged my
shoulder.



I took out one ear bud and glanced at her with questioning eyes,
“What?” “You need to shut up. You're singing too loud.”Tory
laughed. I rolled my eyes and placed my ear bud back into my ear
and turned the volume down a bit. “I didn't even realize I was
singing.”I chuckled. “We were all just standing around wondering
who was gon' tell you to shut the hell up.”Cam cosigned as he
grabbed Tory's hand. I hadn't even known he had joined us in
walking to the student store. “Dang, you just popped outta no where
punk.”I replied as I playfully mugged him. 



“I just got done with football practice. I decided to chill with my
lady for awhile.”



Tory beamed, “That's right.”



I shook my head after realizing they had probably made up the day
after our little girl's night out. I don't know what kind of
solution they had come to,but I would definitely be asking Tory
about it later.“I'm about to get me a juice and some yogurt,and
then we can head over to my dorm room.”Ashley informed us as she
pulled open the door to the UCLA student store. As everyone went
there separate ways I decided to head down the supply
isle. 



I needed some dividers so that I could separate my Western Humanity
notes and assignments. Just as I reached out to grab a pack someone
bumped my shoulder. “My bad.”Kiyah blurted out before she turned
around and realized it was me. Damn. What did I miss?
Since when did she attend the same college that we all
attended? I had never seen her any other day
until today.


Kiyah stood there dressed in a gray UCLA sweatshirt, light blue
denim jeans, and a pair of white ones accompanied her feet. Would
you look at that? Knowing her psychotic ass she
probably just transferred here to be closer to
Markee. We stood there staring at each other
blankly before I decided I had better things to do. I grabbed my
dividers and began to saunter farther down the isle.



“You know he doesn't want you,right?”I could hear the jealousy in
her voice as I continued walking down the isle. I was determined to
handle this situation like a lady. I planned to walk away and let
bygones be bygones. “I don't know what he sees in a hoe like
you.”She said to my back. I shook my head as I continued to walk
on,but I could feel the anger seeping into my veins.



This heffa just don't know when to quit,but if she keeps on she'll
be making a trip to the ER soon. “Do you hear me talking to
you?”And that's when I felt a push to my shoulder. I stumbled a bit
as I turned around to get a good look at her. Oh hell no.
Skin on skin contact was a hell no in my book. “What the
hell is your problem?”I inquired between clenched teeth.



“You.”



“You're a crazy ass something..”



“Whatever, when you gon' realize that Markee will never love you
the way he loves me? I'll always have something
you don't.”



“Girl go crawl up under a rock and die somewhere.”



“Just stay away from my man before I beat your ass.”Kiyah glared.
Laughing, I reached down into my pocket and pulled out a scrunchie.
I pulled my hair up into a bun,and stripped my ears of my earrings.
“You wanna give it a go or you all talk?!”I questioned loudly as I
stared her down intensely. I folded my arms awaiting her answer and
then Tory and Ashley showed up seconds later. 



“Zay,come on you don't need to be getting in trouble.”Tory grabbed
my arm and began escorting me away. “Yeah, bitches know
better.”Kiyah went on taunting me. I can't stand for people to just
keep running off at the mouth. I stopped mid stride and peeled
Tory's fingers off my arm. She gave me a pleading look with her
eyes. I didn't plan on hurting the girl… just yet anyways. Kiyah
had one more time though,and I was gon' drag her ass all up and
down this store. 



“You really need to get you a damn life. I swear it be little girls
like you that..”My voice trailed off as I noticed Kiyah lift her
hand to hit me in my face.Did this bitch
just?.. I chuckled and shook my head and turned
around to walk away again. “Bitch!”She yelled out. I really despise
that word, but that's when I saw red. I lunged at her and sent a
blow straight to her face. All that could be heard was the sound of
her face cracking against my fist.



“Bitch just tried to smack me.”I mumbled to myself. I had tried and
tried to walk away from the situation but she had pushed my buttons
one too many times. “Oh shit!”Ashley yelled. “Go get Cam!”Tory
shouted at Ashley. Suddenly Kiyah reached for my hair and I grabbed
her arm and twisted it behind her back while smashing her face into
the floor. “Got me so throwed.”I said as I threw punches to the
back of her head. Kiyah flipped over and kicked me off of
her. 



I got up and went for her face again,but I felt someone whom I'm
assuming to be Tory grab my arm. “Tory let me go!”I screamed as I
kicked at Kiyah sending her straight to the floor
again. This wasn't a damn fight,because the bitch couldn't
fight. I jerked my body away from Tory's as I grabbed a
fist full of Kiyah's hair. Just as I had said I was gon' do I
dragged the heffa all up and down the isle just ramming her body
into stuff. 



Kiyah kicked and squirmed around calling me all kinds of names and
still couldn't get out of the hold I had on her head. “Cam, get
Zaylen's crazy ass.”Ashley screamed. “She's gon' kill her.”I heard
Tory say just as I felt a pair of strong arms wrap around my mid
section. 



I didn't even fight to get out of his hold,because there just was
no point. There was no way I was gon' get away from him. I was too
busy fighting to notice a crowd had formed around us. The store's
manager,employees,and a mass of students were all standing around
watching. 



“Fucking stupid ass hoe.”I ranted once Cam carried me outside of
the store. Ashley sat my bag on the ground as Cam placed me down.
“You cool?”He asked. I nodded my head as I began tapping my
foot. I was livid,and the more I thought about her
putting her hands on me the more I thought about going in there to
beat her face in some more. “Markee is gonna be mad
Zay.”Tory informed me as I took a seat on the side of the
curb.



I rubbed my face a bit and shrugged my shoulders. I could really
care less at this point. The bitch deserved it for talking
mess and attempting to put her hands on me. I wasn't just gon' walk
away from that.“He gon' whoop your ass.”Cameron chuckled as he
hung up his phone. “Did you just call him Cam?”I questioned as I
continued rubbing my face. “Actually Tory did,but she gave the
phone to me.”He replied. Ashley plopped down next to me and started
to rub my back. 



“You went to work.”Ashley chuckled as she continued trying to
comfort me a little. I laughed, “Ugh shut up Ashy knees.” I placed
my head down on my knees and took a deep breathe to recollect
myself. “Your phone.”Tory said as she sat down next to me. I looked
at my screen and realized I had a new message. 





New message

February 22, 2011 2:30 PM

From;jackBUTT

Wait till I get off..





I rolled my eyes and closed out his message. Oh great. Just what I
needed..a lecture from him.



“I'm serious though Zay..Kee is gon' light your ass up, because he
gets me every time I fight.”Tory stated. 



“Yeah right.”



“Aight don't say I didn't warn you.”



——



I laid in my bed as I stared at my hello kitty clock. 4:30 had
taken awhile to come,but it was finally here. I had locked my door
because I didn't want Markee to just run in here and start getting
on my nerves. I knew he would be here any minute though. I got up
off my bed and decided to change out of my jeans and
shirt. 



I shuffled to my dresser and pulled out a pair of black shorts and
a red tank top. Ten minutes later there was a knock at my door, and
I knew just who was on the other side of it. I heard my doorknob
start to rattle. Good thing I had already locked the
door.“Open the door Zaylen.”He demanded as he kept knocking.
“No.”I said as I moved around my room and began putting away some
of my books.



“Zay if you don't open this damn door now..”



“Fine!”I shouted as I picked up a piece of stray paper and tossed
it into my trash can. I swung the door open and Markee pushed me
back into the room. “Why did I have to hear about you up at school
fighting Ky today?”He inquired as he looked down at me. I shrugged
my shoulders and folded my arms across my chest, “She started
it.”



“So that gives you the right to be up there fighting on school
grounds?”



“Shut up Kee.”I scoffed.



The next thing I felt was a hard smack to my ass. “Ouch!”I yelped
out as my hand quickly moved to rub the stinging sensation. He
glared at me and shook his head,“Coulda got your lil ass thrown
outta school somewhere..” I shrugged my shoulders nonchalantly once
again as I tried to comfort my back side.



I guess he didn't like that because he smacked me on my thighs. My
hands quickly moved to soothe my thighs, and then I felt another
hard smack to my ass,“Ouch! Man..Markee, this gon' have to stop.”
He was literally spanking my ass like I was some little
girl. 



“Shouldn't have been fighting then. Now it's me and you.”



“I swear we will fight today Markee..”



“Gon' and hit me then Zaylee.”He replied as he folded his arms
across his chest. I could tell just from the look in his eyes that
he wasn't playing with my ass. I don't know what made me want to
try him,but I did. I punched him in his arm and he laughed, “Just
gotta be hard headed, don't you?”



Markee then took it upon himself to smack me across the butt again.
I rubbed my back side furiously because he'd been hitting me in the
same spot. “Next time don't be letting what Kiyah say get to
you..or I'll be forced to whoop your ass yet again.” I rolled my
eyes and attempted to walk away from him. He was starting to piss
me off. 



Suddenly all I felt was me being pulled back towards him. Markee
grabbed my face into his hands and smashed his lips into mine
passionately. He used his tongue to tap the front of my lips before
he entered my mouth. Our tongues explored each others mouth as
though we'd been away from each other for years. He bit my bottom
lip as he pulled back while staring me in my eyes.



Butterflies flocking a million miles per second in my stomach.
Cheeks about as red as a firecracker. Tingling from my head to my
toes. Damn. I was practically in a
daze after that one. “Damn.”We both said no louder than a whisper.
My face was still in his hands and his forehead was mushed
comfortably against mine. I just knew I had a goofy grin etched
across my facial features. I pecked his lips a couple more times
and then stood back to regain my composure. 





If I got that kind of treatment every time I did something he
didn't like…



“I'ma go now, and you bet not get into no more shit Zaylen.”He told
me as he reached to open my bedroom door. I watched as he got ready
to walk out the door,but then he stopped himself. He walked back
over to me and caught my lips with his again. My eyes slowly closed
as I felt myself being drawn into him again. His hands found my
waist and pulled me as close as we could possibly get to one
another. Chest to Chest. Nose to Nose.. 



We probably stood there kissing each other for another five
minutes. I finally willed myself to pull back,and smile at him.
“You know I mean it,right?” Markee whispered in my ear before
kissing it. I nodded my head, “Now get off of me.” I playfully
pushed him away and Markee smirked. “Yeah right. Like you really
wanted me to.” I waved him off and he finally exited my room.



——



Two days had passed and I still hadn't told anyone about me and
Markee sharing our first couple of kisses. I got chills every time
I thought about it though. That boy had my mind going,and I'm
pretty sure he knew it. The whole fight that happened between me
and Kiyah wasn't even a big deal anymore. I turned the volume up in
my car as I sat at the stop light. Adele's 'Rolling In The Deep'
accompanied me on my drive to that boy's house. I lifted my foot
from the gas as the light finally turned green. 



Fifteen minutes later I was pulling into the apartment complex
where Markee resided. He was supposed to be helping me with some
more of my calculus homework. I can't stand that subject, and I
don't think I'll ever be able to enjoy doing it. I turned off my
car and retrieved my black tote bag from my passenger seat as I got
out. I tossed my bag onto my shoulder as I locked my car
doors. 



I tapped my foot impatiently as I waited for Kee to decide when he
wanted to open the door. Could he take any longer? Just as I
reached up to knock again the door swung open. His black sweat
pants hung loosely off his waist and he had no shirt on. “Cover
that up nigga.”I laughed as he stepped aside to let me in. He
closed the door behind us and quickly made his way in front of me.
“You know you want allllll of this.”Markee joked as he cheesed at
me. I shook my head and snatched the bag of sour patch kids that he
had in his hand.



“Damn, what did I tell you about your manners Zaylee?”



“Can I have some please?”I smiled sweetly as I had already taken a
couple and started to put them in my mouth. He smacked them out of
my hand and I watched as they all hit the floor. “Ugh, you're an
asshole for that.”I glared as I maneuvered into the living room and
sat my tote bag on the couch. “Whatever, shoulda asked then.”He
chuckled as he bent down to pick them up. 



——



“Go get my calculator Zay.”Markee told me as he flipped through my
calculus notes. “Where's it at?”I inquired as I stood up and
stretched. “Up in the top of my closet.”He replied while still
scanning my notes. I nodded my head and quickly made my way towards
his room. I pushed the door open,and as usual it was pretty
spotless.



I liked that he didn't throw his clothes and shoes everywhere. I
trudged over towards the closet and pulled it open. I laughed out
loud as I noticed that all of his shirts,pants, and shoes were
color coded. What a nerd. The blues were
with the blues,reds with the reds,and so on. I took a couple of
steps back so I would be able to see up into the top of his
closet. 



I stood on the tips of my toes as I used my hand to feel around in
the top of his closet. Ugh. That's what I get for being 5 feet
tall. Once I felt the calculator I quickly swiped my fingers across
it and grabbed it only to knock a small red box down with it. The
components spilled onto the floor,and I reached down to pick them
up. 



As always my curiosity began to sneak up on me.I cooed as
I flipped the stuff over only to see that most of them were just
old pictures of him,Tory, and their dad. “Aww, these are cute.”I
mumbled to myself. I picked the rest of them up and continued to
look through them. One stood out in particular though. It was an
ultrasound with Kiyah's name on it. June 16th
2010. Baby A..and..Baby B.. I couldn't believe
what I was seeing. 



That's why she said she had something of his that I would never
have..



Markee was the father of her
twins. 



It all made sense now,and that's why she wouldn't let him
go. These kids were the reason why he always
came to her aid. “What are you doing in here?”I
gasped as I heard Markee walking into the room. It was too late to
throw all the old pictures into the box and hurry up and shove it
back into the closet because he was already in front of me.



I was in a daze all over again…

 










Chapter 14
Can't Find My Way Out


And It Hurts.

Markee's POV.







I stared down at Zaylen's hands as she tried to put all the
pictures back into the box. I slid the box out of her grasp and sat
down next to her. “That box fell down out of your closet and I was
just about to put it up when it spilled all over the floor..”I
nodded my head signaling her that she didn't have to say
anymore. I couldn't be mad at her,because it wasn't her
fault. This was another part of me that she didn't know
about.



“Were those your babies?”She asked quietly. “Yeah ma.”I replied
back just as quietly. I grabbed the ultrasound out the box and
rubbed my fingers over it. It brought back so many
memories that I didn't really want to
relive. It was just too painful for me,and
the wounds were still fresh.



“You can be mad at me if you want Zaylen. I'll understand that
for now,but don't be upset with Tory. She wanted to tell you about
them when she noticed us getting closer. I told her not to because,
in my eyes it's not her place to tell.”



My eyes still roamed over the date. June 16th
2010. That was the day I found out that I was having
two boys. My sons. I knew from the first
time that I laid eyes on them that they were mine despite Kiyah's
tossing her legs every which way. I finally brought my eyes up to
look at Zaylen and she was just sitting there playing with her
fingers. This was beyond awkward,but I figured now was the time to
tell her about them though. She hadn't really said a word
and I couldn't blame her.



“So they were born a month later after this ultra sound, July 16th.
They were born 3 months earlier,which makes them premature. Their
lungs were underdeveloped and as soon as they were born they hooked
all these machines up to them..”My voice trailed off as the
thoughts of my sons being hooked up to those machines crept back
into my memories.I'd tried blocking that image so many
times,but it always seemed to find its way back to me.



“Jeremiah and Josiah only lived a couple more weeks after that
though which means all I got was about three short weeks with
them.”I sighed as I tried to keep my composure because this was
difficult for me to talk about.



“Wow.”Zaylen finally said as she suddenly stood up. “My father made
me get a DNA test done although I was positive they were mine. They
looked just like me.”I added. 



I didn't know whether she was gonna walk out or not but I needed to
know that she understood how strenuous this was for me.



“I can't… I don't even… ”She shook her head and then glanced down
at me. I placed the ultrasound back in the box and walked over to
her. “Hey, I know you're probably upset with me Zay..I don't blame
you,but I think we need to talk about this.”I caressed her cheek
softly as she tried not to look at me. I lifted her chin with my
pointer finger, “Please don't shut down on me Zaylee..I know I
shoulda told you about them sooner,but I couldn't bring myself to
do so yet.”



We stood there for about ten minutes just staring into each others
eyes. Damn. I knew she could feel how vulnerable I was
right now. “When did you plan on telling me?”Zaylen
inquired finally breaking the silence. I rubbed the back of my neck
and took a step back, “I don't know. I was just waiting for the
right time.” It was the truth. 



I didn't know when I was gonna tell her. I just knew it would
happen eventually. “So this must be why you and Kiyah still have
this connection.”She stated.I could tell just by looking at her
that she was genuinely shocked and maybe even a little disturbed by
this.There were things that she could never hide from
me,because I could always read her like a book no matter how much
she tried.



“You don't have to feel like you have to compete with Ky either.”I
informed her as I shuffled around my room. I had gotten tired of
standing in one spot. “I know,but she was right when she said
she'll always have that over me. She'll always
have a piece of you that way.”Zaylen
mumbled. 



I didn't know how to respond to that,because in a way she was
right. Kiyah would always have that part of me. She carried my
first born,and at the time we were together she was all I ever
wanted. Let me rephrase that..all I ever thought I
wanted. It's apart of me that still holds on to
what we did share before she started messing around.



Kiyah was beautiful, confident,funny and all those other things I
had ever seen myself wanting in a woman. The day I first saw her
shopping in the mall alongside her best friend I knew I had to say
something to her. That was over a year ago though in Brooklyn,NY. I
never knew she came with so much baggage but then she started to
flip out on me. Which resulted in her getting medical treatment,and
being diagnosed with bipolar. I stayed with her
though,because that's just how much I felt for
her.




Then she had the audacity to start messing around with one of my
old friends,and I left it alone. Not one time had
I ever given her a reason to even think about stepping outside of
our relationship. Once I'm committed to someone then cheating is
not apart of my character. But that's when I
decided I needed to get away,because I couldn't deal with the shit
she was dishing out. So of course she followed me because she just
wouldn't accept the fact that it was over. She pushed so
many other girls away from me except Zaylen of
course. It's like she has it in her mind that no
one else is good enough for me except her. 



“You still love her don't you?”Zaylen questioned as she shook me
out of my thoughts. Did I still love her? The girl in
front of me was starting to make me question that
though. Zaylen made my mind wonder.“I won't lie to you
and say that I don't feel anything towards her when I know that she
still has some kinda hold on me.”I answered honestly. 



“Oh.”She quietly said. Right then and there I could feel the hurt
radiating from her body.“Don't take it the wrong way
Zaylen,because I really do like you.”I told her as I grabbed
her hand as she tried inching her way closer to my bedroom
door. She always wants to run away from things instead
of facing them head on. “Yeah I think I get
that.”Zaylen said as she tried walking away from me
again. 



“Stop running from me Zay.”My hands found their way to her waist as
I pulled her closer to me. She soon gave in and wrapped her arms
around my neck. “I'm sorry babe.”I whispered just before kissing
her on her forehead. “It's cool. I understand Kee. You had kids
with her,and she's always gonna have a place in your heart..so I
know I'm just gonna have to learn to accept that. I know that was
hard for you to tell me.”She responded as her hands rubbed the back
of my neck soothingly. When she said those words alone that made me
feel like a ton of bricks were lifted off my shoulders. 



Sighing, Zaylen pulled back and looked into my eyes,“We have so
much to learn about each other.” That she was definitely right
about. There's still so much more she didn't know about my past,but
I planned to get that taken care of one of these days. Thank God
Zaylen was being so understanding. “I'm sorry about your boys
though..I'm sure they were beautiful.”Zaylen said catching me
completely off guard.



“I'm fine even though I'm still dealing with it one day at a
time..and yeah of course they were..they took after me.”I chuckled
lightly. Zaylen glanced up at me and rolled her eyes. “I'm
serious..and I was gonna teach them the ways of the woman.”I said
as I loosened the hold I had on her. “Uh..you don't even know the
ways of the woman.”Zaylen laughed as she mushed my
forehead. 



“Aight, keep tryna play me Zaylee.”I slapped her hand away,and she
glared at me. I'll never get tired of making her mad. “That look on
your face..just makes my day woman.”I snickered as I poked at her
cheek. “Goneeee!”She huffed as she stalked out of my bedroom and
maneuvered back towards the living room.





——





“Man, I'm telling you Cam..I didn't know whether Zaylen was gon'
yell or kick my ass.”I chuckled as I reminisced on yesterday's
events. Cameron,my cousin Mikey,and me we were all sitting around
his apartment playing the XBOX 360. Well, actually Cameron and me
were playing. Mikey was too busy getting high. That nigga was
hilarious as hell when he was blowed. “I'm glad I ain't have
nothing like that to tell Tory..her lil ass would've flipped out on
me.”Cameron said as he stared at the flat screen mounted to his
wall. 



“Touchdown!”Mikey shouted out of nowhere.



Laughing, Cameron paused the game, “ Look at this dumb ass nigga.”
I turned around to see half of Mikey's body hanging off the couch.
One leg was placed on the couch while the other was placed firmly
on the ground. A cloud of smoke sat over his head and he was
staring at the ceiling just laughing his ass off. “Ain't nothing up
there Mike.”I laughed as Cameron nudged my shoulder. “Like hell it
ain't!”Mikey shouted as he inhaled a little more of his
blunt. 



“What you see then?”Cameron inquired as he sat the controller down
on his marble coffee table. “Mannnnn people floating around and
shit..waving at my ass bruh.”Mikey giggled as he hit the blunt once
more and started to wave up at the ceiling. Cameron and me busted
out laughing and continued the game. “I swear that nigga a fool.”I
laughed as I felt my phone vibrating. I paused the game again and
retrieved my phone out of my front pocket.



Kiyah stretched across my screen,and I felt myself rolling my eyes.
“Ky?”Cameron questioned as he got up and went towards the kitchen.
“Aye bring me some food Cameron! A nigga got the munchies
now!”Mikey yelled as he sat up on the couch. I shook my head as I
stood up from my seat and headed towards the bathroom.



“Yeah?”I answered as I shut the door to the bathroom. I sat down on
the edge of the bath tub as I heard Kiyah rambling around in the
background. I ain't got time for this. She gon' be hearing the dial
tone if she don't come on. Nine times out of ten she don't even
really want nothing. “Hey bae.”She cooed into the
receiver. Here she go.



“Sup Ky?”I replied nonchalantly. “You remember how you're supposed
to be taking me out?”She questioned. I rubbed my chin as I
attempted to remember when I had told her I was taking her
somewhere. “No,what you talking about girl?”I questioned while
staring at nothing in particular. “You remember that day in the
shop when you said we could go out another time..and I wanna go
today.” She was starting to aggravate me already. 



“It's not gon' happen today either Kiyah..”



She sucked her teeth,“And just why the hell not?”



“Because I got stuff to do today.”I lied. I wasn't going out of my
way for Kiyah today… at least I didn't plan on it. Scratch that
shit. It ain't about Kiyah anymore. That was her problem now,and I
was trying to be done with letting her run the show. 



“You'd drop everything for that other bitch though.”She
spat. 



I shook my head and sucked my teeth, “Ain't nobody got time for
your foolery today..and I'm gon' say this one time..don't call
Zaylen no bitch in my presence.”



“Ohhhh wow. We doing it like that now Kee?!”



She was starting to piss me off,and each time I tried to fathom
why I put up with her shit in the first place. Lately, I had to
remind myself that she wasn't always like this. “Man
bye.”I said as my finger neared the end button. “Markee don't hang
up. I'm sorry.”She quickly stated. There was
that 'bipolar-ness' kicking
in. 



“I just miss you,and I wanna spend some time with you,because I
feel like I'm losing you to that b—..I mean Zaylen.” Her voice
held a pleading like tone,and she knew she could suck me in that
way.



I rubbed my hand over my face and let out an exhausted sigh,
“Aight, I'll come through in twenty.” I tapped the end button
quickly,and then I wanted to kick my damn self. Ugh. This
shit is ridiculous. I could tell myself that I wasn't
gon' do shit else for her and I always ended up doing something
completely different. Something's gotta give,because
I don't want to deal with this any
longer. Actually,I can't deal with it
any longer. 



Cause she got me in this curse…



And it dawned on me…



I can't do nothing with her.














Chapter 15
Callin' It Quits




Zaylen's POV.







Jazmine Sullivan's 'Famous' blared from my iPod dock speakers
as I sat in front of my black Hp laptop making a couple of
corrections to my six page western humanities paper. I lowly sang
along as I continued to skim through my assignment for any more
small mistakes. I was somewhat of a perfectionist. Sometimes its a
good thing,and other times its just as annoying.



As the song began to fade out I saved the corrections I had made
and closed down my laptop. Getting up to stretch, I sauntered over
to my iPod dock and turned it off. After doing that I maneuvered to
my bathroom and looked myself in the mirror. I turned the faucet on
and splashed a bit of water in my face,because it was well needed
after staring at a computer screen for a little over two
hours. 



Walking out of my room I decided to go down the hall to Tory's
room. As I walked into her usually open room I discovered she was
no where to be found. That meant I had the whole place to myself.
It's like she didn't really live here anyway because she was always
somewhere under Cameron. I closed her bedroom door,and went
straight to the kitchen. I stood on the tips of my toes and
struggled to get my bag of Hot Cheetos down. Then I reached into
the refrigerator and grabbed a Strawberry Fanta. It wasn't the
healthiest of snacks,but it's something I had been craving for
awhile. 



I plopped down on my queen sized bed and grabbed the remote from
behind my pillows. I flipped through the 100's of channels until I
came across one of my all time favorite movies, Friday. It had just
came on and I reached down to open my bag of chips. Thirty minutes
into the movie, I was laughing like I never seen it before. That
movie would never cease to be hilarious to me no matter how old it
was. While laying there giggling at the movie, I suddenly got the
urge to call Markee.



For some reason I sort of missed his presence although half the
time he was just annoying. I leaned over to my left and
grabbed my droid off my nightstand. I scrolled through my phone
until I came across 'jackBUTT'. Maybe, I should change that one of
these days. I might actually type in Markee. I placed the phone up
to my ear as it began to ring. After about the third ring he
finally picked up,“What?”



“Damn,is that how we answering our phones now?”



“My bad..what is it that you want sweetheart? What can I do for you
today?”He replied sarcastically.



I could feel my lips curling into a smile,“I just wanted to bother
you.”



“Well you succeeded so you can press the end button now.”



“No you gon' talk to me dammit!”



He chortled,“A little demanding,ain't we?”



“Markee, don't get slapped.”



“Make me come over there and beat yo ass again.”



I laughed, “Next time you do that… I'ma drop kick yo ass.”



“Righttt. You know better.”



“Boy miss me with that tom foolery.”



“Keep thinking I'm playing witchu.”



“Whatever.”



“Interrupting what I'm doing and shit.”



“Ohh well damn..get back to whatever the hell you doing. You ain't
needed.”



“See there you go..wanna call and bother me cause you slick miss
me.”He chuckled.



“Man don't nobody miss yo annoying ass.”



“I swear..wait till I come over there later.”He replied as I heard
him fumbling around in the background. I pressed the phone in
between my ear and shoulder as I rolled my bag of chips
up. 



“Hell to the nah..stay yo ass where you at.”



“I'm bout to leave Cameron's house now..and then I gotta couple
stops to make..then its me and you Zay.”



“And once again..don't come my way.”



“Just for that I'ma make sure I come by too.”Once those words left
his lips the dial tone soon followed. That jack
ass hung up on me. I swear I can't stand for
people to do that. Ugh. I tossed my phone back onto the nightstand
and grabbed my drink. I took a sip and then focused my eyes back
onto my TV.



——



Markee's POV.



'I'm A Monster' by Lil Wayne blared loudly from my speakers as I
pulled up in front of Kiyah's house. I sighed as I reached to turn
my car off. I just know it's about to be some shit. It had
to stop though. It was now or I was never gon' get out off
it. I pressed the button on my keys locking my doors as
my feet hit the concrete. I trudged up the front of her steps
slowly as I neared her door.



Before I could reach out to knock the door swung open to reveal a
smiling Kiyah. She rushed out to hug me,wrapping her small arms
tightly around my neck. “You can let go now.”I mumbled as I peeled
her body away from mine. The shit didn't even really feel right to
me anymore. “Hey baby.”She squealed as she pulled me into her
place.



“I thought you wanted to go somewhere.”I said as I heard her close
the door behind both of us. We walked into her living room,and I
plopped down onto her couch. Kiyah eased her way between my legs
and attempted to sit down. “Naw ma.”I started as I grabbed her arms
before she could sit down. 



That spot was no longer reserved for
her. She arched an eyebrow and attempted to get
comfortable anyway. I grabbed both of her arms and easily removed
her from my lap. “Look I didn't come over here for none of that
type of shit.”I told her. Kiyah stared at me for a second, “Then
what the fuck you come for then..if you ain't wanna be with
me?”



A deep breathe escaped my lips as a frown stretched across my
face. I knew now that I couldn't deal with her and her
baggage anymore. The shit was slowly getting
old. “Huh?”She pressed as she smacked me in my chest. I
jumped up so quick, “Don't put your damn hands on me girl.” She
looked taken aback as she realized what I had said to her. “Oh
wow.”She chortled with a shake of her head. “So what you came to
so-called end things with me?”Kiyah asked. I began to walk towards
her front door. “Basically.”



She nodded her head, “You'll never be done with me,and
you know it.”



I scoffed, “Aight, you keep thinking that way.”



“You'll be back.”



The more she responded the more annoyed with her I was
becoming. The fact that she was so sure that I was coming
back irked my nerves. The fuck she think this
is? “I'm out.”I said with my back turned towards
her. “No, you're not.”I felt her hand on my shoulder as she
attempted to turn me around towards her. “What the fuck did I just
say about putting your hands on me Kiyah?!”I barked. A grin slowly
danced across her face as she realized she was getting a rise out
of me. I bet her ass didn't take that damn medicine today
either.




“So you're really leaving me Markee?”Her hand slid from my neck
down to my chest. 



I peeled her fingers off me with a roll of my eyes,“Look I'm
through. I'm not about to sit up here and keep dealing wit your
shit Ky. Don't call me..don't come looking for me..and stop fucking
with Zaylen. She ain't got shit to do with the situation we were
in. Yeah, we had kids together,but even their not keeping us
together. You might as well move the fuck on and stop tryna hold on
to me cause as of right now I'm letting yo ass go.”



Kiyah stared at me wide eyed as the words settled into her head.
Suddenly I could see the fresh tears swell up in her
eyes.No the fuck she ain't about to do this
shit. I rubbed the back of my neck and sighed.
“Don't say that Kee. You don't mean that.”She whispered as
she tried to step closer to me. I gently pushed her back and
watched as the fresh tears cascaded down her cheeks. 



“Just stop doing this,and tell me you love me
Markee.”



“No.”



“Say it!”She shouted. Kiyah was so damn unstable,and I could
definitely tell that there were some missing screws there now.
“No.”I reiterated. Her small whimpers then turned into full out
sobs. I'm no longer falling for that shit. I
turned towards the door and opened it. “You're choosing that bitch
over me? Really?”She sniffled as she furiously wiped at her eyes. I
ain't got shit else to explain to her. My life is
my life,and she really ain't apart of it
anymore. Without uttering one explanation or a
simple goodbye I shuffled out of the door. She didn't
even deserve that.



I'm tired of playing victim to her emotionally and
mentally.



I got other things to focus on.



——



Zaylen's POV.



Rolling over in my bed lazily I absentmindedly grabbed for my
pillow only to be fully awaken by loud smacking. I gently pressed
my face into the pillow as to drown out the loudness. “What in
the..”My voice trailed off as my eyes fluttered open.I rolled
my eyes as I realized it was just Markee's annoying
ass.




“Damn just crunching and smacking and shit! Waking me the
fuck up..dumb ass nigga!”I fussed as I snatched my bag of
hot chips out of his hand. He smirked and I knew he had
done it on purpose. I felt myself getting irritated
already. “Do you not know how to eat quietly? Damn I hate when
people smack. It ain't going no where.”I continued to rant as I
turned over to my left and sat the chips on my
nightstand. 



He then reached over my body and grabbed the chips back off my
nightstand. “Put them back now.”I ordered as I attempted to close
my eyes. “Shut up,and take yo cranky ass back to sleep.”He
replied. I swear I wanna smack his ass right about
now. “Ugh, go home somewhere.”I mumbled as I
snuggled into my pillow. 



Seconds later all I heard was the sound of him slurping down his
drink loudly. I could feel the anger seep through my veins. I
quickly sat up and glared at him. That's so damn annoying
and disgusting. “Are you trying to get on my nerves?”I
asked. “Yupp.”He responded nonchalantly with a smile tugging at the
corner of his lips. “Take yo ass in the kitchen somewhere if you
gon' keep making all that noise.”I told him as I pointed towards my
door. Markee arched an eyebrow and leaned over me to sit his drink
on the nightstand. 



“I swear you gon' make me cuss you out if you don't calm your lil
evil ass down.”Markee stated as he focused on the sports stats
coming across the tv. How the hell he just come up in here changing
channels? This is MY room. “Whatever.
Who told you to change the channel?”I questioned.



“You were sleep.”



“So! This my room nigga.”



“Don't start with me Zaylee.”



“Too late..I'm starting now.”I responded as I kicked his leg. His
gaze turned from the TV as he glared at me. I returned the glare
and turned my head slightly. “Turn yo ugly ass back around.”I
ordered. “Aight..keep this shit up,and watch I'ma do something
to you.”Markee replied as he placed his hands behind his head
and went back to watching the tv. “Ain't gon' do shit.”I taunted as
I kicked at him again. Markee quickly reached out and grabbed my
leg with much force. He pressed down on it hard and I nearly
screamed. “Ouch!”I yelped out as I pulled it out of his
grasp.



“Keep em' to yourself then.”



“I'll do it again.”



“Do it then.”He ordered as he now hovered over my body. I aimed to
kick him in his chest but he grabbed my thigh and pressed down on
it with his hand. “Stop nigga!”I screamed. Markee smirked and I
reached up to hit him in his face. He grabbed my arm and twisted
it, “You wanna play Zay?Let's play then.” 



“I hate you..really I do. I hate you so fuckin'
much.”I fumed as I tried to get out of his grip.
Seconds later he loosened it a bit,and looked down into my eyes
with a goofy grin on his face. “You hate me?”He inquired as a
sudden gleam appeared in his eyes. “I said it didn't I?”I answered
smartly. “Okay.”He nodded his head. “We gon' see how
much you hate me.”He whispered just before pressing
his lips into mine hungrily. My eyes slowly closed as I kissed him
just as hard. The fuck? 



“Still wanna hate me?”Markee smirked as his lips moved
down from my lips to my neck. He began placing small butterfly
kisses behind my ear. He then slowly started to make small circles
on my neck with his tongue. My bottom lip found its way in between
my teeth as I tried to suppress the moan that wanted to escape my
lips. “Ooo shit..”I mumbled quietly. I could feel the lower part of
me being set ablaze. He pulled back from my neck making a loud
popping sound occur. 



“Still pretending?”Markee questioned just before placing his lips
on mine again. Pulling back I bit his bottom lip,“Get the fuck off
me.” He chuckled and pressed his lips against mine again, “I don't
think you mean that Zay.” He damn right I didn't mean it. I could
feel my thin shorts starting to stick to my inner core. Markee sent
chills all over my body as his hand slowly began to wander down
towards the front of my shorts. He played with the brim of my
shorts a little before moving his hand down and massaging the thin
piece of fabric against my womanhood. 



He pressed down on my flower,and I let out a soft whimper.
“Don't sound like you hate me.”He whispered lowly
while staring me directly in the eyes. Damn him. Damn him.
Damn him. “Yeah… I fucking… hate you.”I managed to get
out as I felt him slide my panties to the side. The cool air hit
it,and I shivered a bit. Markee then slid his finger up my slit,and
my eyes shut on instinct.



“You sensitive as hell,and you talking about you hate me. Nah
bae..I don't think so.”He chuckled lowly. Leaking like a damn
faucet was what I was doing now. “Ssss..”I moaned out as he used
his finger to invade my core. “You like that shit,don't you?”He
laughed. I could really care less about his sudden humor. I was
just focused on getting mine. “Shut the hell up and keep going
you idiot.”I demanded as best I could through thin
slits.



He smirked,“My pleasure.”












Chapter 16
Feelings


The Ish That's Pulling
Us Closer Together.

Zaylen's POV.







Trudging slowly back into my room with a bowl of honey nut
cheerios I closed the door quietly behind me. I was trying not to
wake Markee since he'd stayed over yesterday and just made himself
comfortable in my bed. Don't ask. It just sort of
happened. 



After our little fight we both calmed down a bit,and things just
breezed by. Tory had walked in earlier this morning said a brief
good morning and turned to leave. About ten seconds later she
returned with big eyes and a smirk on her face. “What the fuck?”She
mouthed towards me. I just shrugged my shoulders nonchalantly and
turned over and went back to sleep. 



I sat my bowl on my nightstand and began to roam around under my
sheets for my remote control. If I didn't hurry up and find it I
was gonna miss Maury. That's my show! Don't act like you don't
watch it. Seconds later I pulled it out from under Markee's arm. He
stirred a bit in his sleep but then quietly settled back
down.



I started to smack him across his forehead,but then I didn't wanna
hear his mouth. While changing the channel I grabbed a spoonful of
cereal and began eating. I tossed the remote down when I came
across my show. “Heck naw..these lil heffas too much.”I said to
myself as I watched some teen girls confess all their sexual
secrets to their mothers as if it were cute. 



“Turn that down Zay.”Markee mumbled as he turned his body towards
the left. I glanced over at him, “No.” He grabbed a pillow and put
it over his face and mumbled something. I rolled my eyes. Now he
sees what I felt like when he came in waking me up last night. I
continued to munch on my cereal as the girls sauntered across my
42” TV.



The crowd began booing the girls,and I chuckled a bit with a shake
of my head. “I can't sleep with all the noise.”Markee said as he
lazily pulled the covers over his body. I chortled a bit as I sat
my bowl on the nightstand. I leaned over and bit his cheek lightly
and then started to kiss him all over his face. Although most of
his face was hidden within the pillow I could still see the smile
at the corners of his lips,”Gone somewhere girl.”



“Nope, wake up punk. You might as well.”I smiled as I kissed his
cheek again. He pulled the pillow away from his face and began
rubbing his eyes. “I don't appreciate you waking me up.”Markee said
as he stood up and began to stretch. “Yeah,whatever. I left an
extra toothbrush in my bathroom for you. I don't want you to blow
my hair off my head.”I laughed as I watched him shuffle around my
bed. “Haha very funny.”He said,sarcasm very heavy in his tone.
“Come on Kee,you know morning breathe ain't cute.”I chuckled. “I
know girl now shut up.”He replied as he entered my bathroom.



——



A couple of hours later we somehow ended up at Markee's place. He
said he had to finish some painting for one of his classes since
they were doing some sort of art show. I flipped through the
channels as he stood at his easel all into the painting. He had
been so quiet that all you could hear was the sound of his
paintbrush sliding over the thin material he was using. “Kee.”I
called as I rolled over in his bed and propped my head up on my
hands.



“Hmm?”He answered although he hadn't taken his eyes off his work.
“I'm bored.”I replied as I continued to watch him. “Do something
then Zay.”He told me. I scoffed, “Ain't nothing to do.” Markee
finally lifted his eyes from what he was doing and motioned for me
to come over. I slid down off his bed and sauntered over towards
him.



Markee grabbed my arm and pulled me closer to him. “Look.”He smiled
as he pointed at his painting. “That's me.”I giggled as I studied
his work some more. He had drawn me standing in front of a big
glass window looking out of it. My hair hung loosely over a pair of
angel wings and there was a small smile on my face. It almost
looked as if I were glowing.“Yupp.”He responded back
nonchalantly.



“Why draw me?”



“Because I can.”



“But why though?”



“I don't know..I guess you're my new inspiration.”



“Aww.”I cooed as I picked up one of his paintbrushes with a smirk.
He arched an eyebrow as I turned around and looked at him. “Zaylee,
what are you about to do..”His sentence was cut short as I painted
over his forehead with a fresh coat of red paint. I laughed as what
I had just done to him settled into his head. 



He smirked as he grabbed a small container of blue and poured it
all over my white t-shirt. I blinked twice and sucked my teeth as I
reached for the green. Markee took off running around his room,and
I chased after him. “Naw don't run now!”I yelled as I continued to
run after him. He laughed, “You started it.”



Seconds later he was slowing down as he realized there was really
no where for him to run to. He came to a sudden halt as I threw the
green paint all over the front of his jeans and black shirt. “Ohh
hell naw.”He frowned as he used his hand to wipe down the front of
his shirt. 



I cackled as I stood there with the container in my hand that once
held green paint in it. Seconds later as I leaned over to catch my
breathe I felt something smooth running down my face. I swiped my
hand across my left cheek and discovered yellow paint. I then ran
my fingers through my hair as I realized yellow paint was evident
there as well. 



“My hair Kee!”I shouted. War! How dare he just sit there
and pour yellow ass paint all in my hair?! He smiled all
cute like at me,and I swear I just wanted to rip his head off right
then and there. “Ain't nobody ever told you not to mess around with
a woman's hair..especially a black woman's hair at that!”I fussed
as I looked around the room for some more paint. I ran over to his
easel and grabbed some orange paint.



“Come on Zay we can just end it right here.”Markee smiled as he
walked towards me. Seriously,he wants to end it here after
he just destroyed my hair?! Freaking
ass. “Nope, you gon' pay for this.”I laughed as I pointed
towards my head. He came closer to me as he wrapped me up in his
arms. He moved around smearing the paint all over the front of my
clothes even more. As we pulled back I grabbed the front of his
jeans and poured the orange paint down in his boxers. I patted the
front with a smile as I backed away. 



“You betta run!”Kee shouted. I screamed and began to laugh as I
took off running. We ran around his room for about thirty minutes
before we both got tired and collapsed on the floor. “That was
fun.”I chuckled as I laid my head on his bare chest.



Markee had ditched his shirt after I had just thrown more paint on
it. “You just had to start something.”He replied as he ran his
fingers up and down my back. “You have to admit it was fun
though.”I smiled as I sat up. “Aight whatever.”He smirked as he
poked me in my right cheek. See,there's this lil
cutesy stuff between us again. 



“You just lucky that I ain't got no carpet on my floor, otherwise
it woulda been yo ass right now.”



“Like you really would've done something.”



“I would have..believe that.”



I rolled my eyes as I continued to stare down at him. “What
woman?”A goofy grin stretched across his face. He really
was cute even though he was all covered in paint at the
moment. “Nothing.”I mumbled lowly. “Always getting shy on
me all of a sudden.”He said as he sat up and placed his back
against his wall. “Ain't nobody getting shy.”I scoffed as I stood
up and began walking over towards the small table that he kept his
materials on.



I rubbed a bit of red on the tips of my fingers and sauntered over
towards him. I sat down in front of him as he observed me with an
arched eyebrow. “Fear none but God..”I read aloud as my eyes
scanned his chest. “You know you should get that fixed..put
something like… Fear none but God and
Zaylen.”I told him. Markee shook his head and began
to chuckle, “You're something else girl.”



“You like me though.”



“And I don't know why in the hell I do,but I do.”



“I'm not that bad.”



“You wanna bet?”



I rolled my eyes and grabbed his right arm,and began to draw on it
with my finger. Markee grinned and shook his head. I couldn't tell
you why I was writing on him. “Markee and
Zaylee.”Markee smiled as he read what I had written
on his arm. I felt my cheeks beginning to heat up and I just knew
he was looking at me. “You know..I only allow my girlfriend to do
stuff like this.”He said as he pointed towards my artwork.
“Okay,and..”I shrugged my shoulders nonchalantly.



“You're not my girl.”



“And you ain't my boyfriend.”



“But I could be if that's what you want.”



“You ain't asked no questions this way sir.”I said smartly. I
rubbed my hands down my jeans. They were already messed up anyway.
It's a good thing I hadn't decided to dress too nice today. “So now
you want me to ask?”He smirked as he leaned forward and grabbed my
hands. I shrugged my shoulders and bit my bottom lip. “Guess that's
a yes then.”He said to himself. 



“You gon' be my girl or do I still have to fight you
for your heart?”



I smiled,“You don't have to fight me anymore for me to give you my
heart Markee.”



“Oh word?”He asked with an arched eyebrow.



“Mhm, I'd give it you willingly.”



“Aww that shit was cute.”He chuckled. 



I laughed as I tried to hide the now visible blush, “Shut up. So
does this make you my boyfriend jerkface?” 



“I'm all yours.”He told me just before he pulled my face closer to
his and planted a soft kiss on my lips. 



——



Markee's car came to a halt as we pulled up into my apartment
complex. He turned off his car and looked over at me. I hadn't said
a word since we'd been in the car. The only thing that could be
heard was the soft sounds of the music coming from his speakers.
“This is so damn weird.”I chuckled softly. Markee looked over at me
and rubbed his hand down my arm which gave me chills. “Not
really.”He answered. This new found relationship was
definitely going to take some getting used
to. Markee Kendricks is my
boyfriend. What the hell? I never thought
I would see the damn day.



I turned towards him in my seat and grabbed his hands into my mine.
I played around with his fingers for a couple of seconds as we sat
in a comfortable silence. “You look a mess.”Markee laughed which
made me take my gaze away from our intertwined hands to his messy
face. “Thanks for the compliment boyfriend.”I told him
sarcastically with a roll of my eyes. He then grabbed my face and
connected my lips with his. His tongue explored my mouth,and I let
out a small moan in his mouth. Markee pecked my lips a couple more
times before finally pulling back.



He placed his forehead against mine,“You're still beautiful
though.” I couldn't fight the smile that formed on my swollen
lips. Damn him. He always gets me
when he does sweet stuff like that. I leaned in and
kissed him once more before staring him in his eyes with a silly
small grin. “You know what I noticed about you?”I
asked. 



“What?”



“You're so affectionate.”



“Is that a bad thing?”He asked as he leaned upright and backed away
from me a bit. I smiled as I gently grabbed him by his neck pulling
him closer to me. “No.”I whispered. He licked his lips and then
laid a wet kiss on my cheek. “Eww Kee.”I laughed as I wiped at my
face. “Get out my car now.”He chuckled as he playfully shooed me
away. 



“You know you don't want me to leave you.”



“I don't know who told you that lie.”



“You always gotta be an ass.”



“Maybe so but you so into me right now that it ain't even
funny.”



“Shut up. Don't nobody want you boy.”



“Lie again.”



I chuckled, “I'll break up witchu right now just to prove a
point.”



“You ain't crazy Zaylee..otherwise you wouldn't have just opened
yourself up to me.”



“Whateverrrr.”



“Nahh just admit that I'm wearing you down bae..you probably
already in love with me.”He began to caress my face just as
those words left his lips.



“Negro bye.”I scoffed as I began to open my door. Markee found that
funny as he leaned over and laughed. “I'm just playing witchu bae.”
I rolled my eyes as I exited the car and began walking towards my
apartment. “Stop acting like that girl.”He chuckled as he caught up
with me and wrapped his arms around my waist and placed a kiss on
my neck.



“Please don't be upset with me Zaylee.”He said as he mushed his
face with mine. My lips caved into a smile and I couldn't fight it
anymore. “Fineee.”I answered. He let go of me and grabbed my hand
as he walked me the rest of the way. Once we reached the front door
he leaned down and pecked my lips. I playfully pushed him away and
he smirked before turning around and heading back down the steps
towards his car.



As soon as I set foot in the house Tory emerged from the kitchen.
She furrowed her eyebrows as she glanced at my attire. There was
still dried up paint all over me,and I hadn't thought about
cleaning myself up until now. “What the hell happened to you?”Tory
asked as she walked closer to me while still giving me a once over.
“Kee and I got into a little fight with some paint.”I smiled as I
shook my head. “Mhm.”She rubbed her chin as she folded her arms
across her chest. “What?!”I nearly shouted as I shrugged my arms
out of the small jacket I was wearing.



“Hmm..paint everywhere… big goofy ass grin… red ass
cheeks… swollen lips… ”



I rubbed my hand over my face with a sigh. She just wasn't
gon' let me live this moment down.



“Tory go away.”



Her lips formed into a smile, “Yall two niggas been fooling
around.”



“Tor come on now.”



“Come on my ass..yooo..you are head over heels for Markee.”



I scoffed, “Don't start.”



“Admit it Zay.”



“No.”



“You got it bad for him.”



“I really don't.”



“Yes the hell you do!”



“I'm going to take a shower.”I told her as I sauntered past her and
headed towards my room. I opened the door to my room and went to my
dresser. I retrieved a pair of pink shorts, a black baby tee, and
my underclothes. I gathered my favorite shower gel and began to
head into the bathroom. Tory appeared in my room and plopped down
on my bed, “Stop lying Zaylen.” 



I laughed as I tried to run my fingers through my hair, “Yeah
okay..damn..we're kinda..together now.” Once that was said I turned
on my heels and began to shuffle back towards my bathroom. “I knew
it!”Tory squealed excitedly as she grabbed onto my arm. “Can I go
take a shower now?”I asked. Tory shook her head, “Mhm,and when you
get out..we need to talk about you and my brother since you damn
near my sister in law now!” I laughed and nodded my
head. 



Today was just full
of surprises..













Chapter 17
Comfort


2 weeks later.

Markee's POV.







“Aye girl!”I yelled out of my car window as I pulled up next
to Zaylen's car. I figured she would be at the park during her
lunch break since it wasn't very far from Starbucks. She looked up
from the picnic table and a small smile appeared on her face. “Why
you gotta be so loud?”She shouted back as I shut my car door. I
shrugged my shoulders and sauntered over to the table she was
sitting at. 



I kissed her forehead before sitting down next to her. “Why are you
here?”Zaylen questioned as she stared off to no where in
particular. “You are so rude.”I responded back. She looked at me
and then rolled her eyes. I chuckled, “No hey Kee..glad to see
you..not even an I missed you.” Zaylen leaned over and pressed her
back against my front. I wrapped my arms around her and nestled my
head in the crook of her neck.



For some reason she was entirely too quiet for my
liking. Zaylen was never quiet so I knew something had to
be up. “Why the long face babe?”I asked as I squeezed her
tighter. She shrugged her shoulders and continued to be silent.
“Zay?”I called out. “Hmm?”She replied as she sat up a bit more
against me. 



“What's wrong..and don't lie to me and tell me nothing.”I told her.
She unraveled her self from my arms and began twirling her ponytail
around her finger. “My dad died on this very same day fourteen
years ago..I was just five.”Zaylen said after sitting there for at
least another five minutes.



“I'm sorry to hear that.”I replied, although I didn't know what to
say to her. I understood why she was a little distant today. Zaylen
was just silently grieving over her father. “Its okay.”She smiled
weakly. 



“Nah it's not okay. You're sad,and now I'm sad.”I chuckled lightly
as I grabbed her hand and motioned for her to come closer to me.“Do
you really care or are you just pretending?”Zaylen questioned while
avoiding eye contact with me.Why wouldn't I
care?


“Why would I pretend to care Zay?”



“I don't know..”



“I think you know a couple things.”



“It's just like whenever I feel myself getting closer to a guy
they always leave me eventually.”



I got a feeling that today runs a lot deeper than it just being the
day her father died. I think she somehow connects her past
relationships with the passing of her father. It's almost
as if she's put that label on every man she's ever come in contact
with.



Hence the reason why I think she went through that I hate males
phase. “My dad left..Andrew and Kalib left..and pretty
soon you're gonna leave me too Markee.”She said with
fresh tears sitting at the brim of her eyes. I looked into her
hazel orbs and saw the hurt that she'd been trying to hide from me
surface. 



“Andrew and Kalib must be the two guys from your past,huh?”



“Yeah.”Zaylen mumbled quietly. A small gust of wind blew a strand
of her hair in her face,and I quickly placed it behind her ear.
Those eyes. Those tear filled hazel eyes. It was doing something to
me,and I couldn't stand the sight of her that way. “Hey,don't cry
shorty.”I whispered lowly as I rubbed under her eyes with the pads
of my thumbs. 



“I can't help it. That's just how I feel.”She stated quietly. For
once she was letting her guard completely down,and she hadn't tried
to close up on me yet. This was the vulnerable side of Zaylen.
There was no type of attitude radiating from her body. There were
no barriers at this point.



“You know just because those other guys left you doesn't mean your
dad did. He's right there.”I pointed towards her heart. “I only got
to spend five years with him though.”She sniffled. Losing someone
you loved was always a tough pill to swallow especially at such a
young age. 



“You think your father loved you?”



“He told me everyday..at least three times a day.”



“Just from that alone then I know he's still watching over
you..something like a guardian angel ma.”



“I just wish he was still here,because he was my first best
friend..the first man I ever loved.”



“Well maybe you have a new best friend and someone new
to love..a new kinda love.”I said as I lifted her
chin to make her look me in my eyes. I'm tossing this love
word around yet it doesn't seem to scare me as much if it pertains
to Zaylen.


“Stop Markee,okay. Seriously.”Zaylen scoffed and shook her head out
of my grasp. There was that stubborn side of her. She was
attempting to build up that barrier around her heart again,but I
refuse to let her this time.



“Listen babe,because I'm only gonna say this once. It doesn't
matter how much we fight or whether we don't agree on a certain
situation..I'm not going anywhere..believe that. As cliché as this
is gon' sound..I'm not them other dudes. Don't put me in that
category with them Zay. This time around with me and you is
different..I'm not out to get anything from you except
your heart.”



“It's so hard for me to just let you in though. I just don't
know..I'm still feeling played I guess.”



“I know and I understand so that's why I'm not gonna make you
some fake ass promise. Just know that I'm gonna try my best to keep
you happy and not hurt you..”



“I like the fact that you're not gonna promise me that you won't
mess up in the long run.”Zaylen genuinely smiled for the first time
since I'd walked up. “Word?”I said with an arched eyebrow.
“Yeah, you're keeping it 100 with me,and I appreciate it so
much more than the typical things guys say just to get what they
want out of a woman.”She replied as she placed her forehead
against mine. I smiled down at her and pecked her lips. 



“All I know how to do is be real.”



She laughed,“Okay,shut up now. I'm done complimenting you.”



“And the spawn of Satan returns..”



Zaylen glared at me and then mushed my forehead with her finger.
“Aye you gon' have to stop all your violent ways woman.”I told her
playfully as I gently pushed her away from me. 



“Now you know that's just apart of Zaylen Jones.”



“I guess.”I rolled my eyes jokingly. 



“You betta know..no guessing in these parts.”



“Whatever..anyways can I share something with you?”I asked. We were
about to take a trip down memory lane. This definitely wasn't a
side of me that I shared with anyone,but it was dear to my heart.
My own baby sister didn't even know anything about it,but she was
young at the time.



“Sure.”



“Okay,I'm trying to figure out how I wanna say this.”I sighed as I
pulled my fitted off and rubbed my hands across my waves. I then
placed my hat back onto my head and stared up at the light blue
sky. “That bad?”Zay questioned with a look of concern.



“Kind of.”



“Spill.”



“You remember that day when I found your journal and you had that
one entry about how you hate men?”



“Mhm.”



“Do you remember when I told you that I don't really trust
women at all and that it stems from my mother and
Kiyah?”



“Yeah,so what are you getting at?”



“It's just that you remind me so much of myself. I see
a lot of me in you expect it's with women that I've had my
problems.”I told her as I flicked a piece of lent of
my dark washed jeans. Zaylen turned her head slightly to the right.
I could tell that she was silently trying to pick me
apart. 



“My moms abused me when I was a kid..she did it from when I was a
toddler all the way up until I was about 12.”I confessed. Now it
was my turn to shy away from Zaylen. Being abused as a kid still
kind of broke me up. 



“Really?”



“Yeah.”I nodded my head as I bit my bottom lip. The shit was sick
as all hell,and it angered me and saddened me all at the same time.
I felt the temperature of my body rise a bit as I thought about the
previous memories that everybody in my life including my sister had
been oblivious to. 



“Get this though Zay… the only reason my mother beat on me was
because she said I looked to much like my damn father. She used to
tell me all the time how I was never gon' be nothing because I was
just a dumb ass remake of him. She beat me because he had hurt her
so she figured the way to get him back was to whoop on my ass. The
woman made me suffer for something I never had shit to do
with.”



“Wow bae. Are you serious?”Zaylen inquired,with a look of
disbelief. I nodded my head as I placed my hand under my chin,“Dead
ass..”



“Tory knows about this?”



“Nah, she doesn't. I always kept a straight face around my baby
sister because I didn't want her worrying about me back then. I had
to be the man of the house since my father resided in another part
of town.”



“You've dealt with so much..and I had no idea up until now. You're
strong,and that's something that I'm trying to learn to be.”



“Yeah well I think you're stronger than you think.”



“ Maybe so,but I'm still tryna process how your mother did you
though. Where is she now?”



“I don't know. She left when I was 12 and Tory was about 9 ½..after
that we had no other choice but to live with our dad.”



“Damn,and Tory still didn't know about yall mama beating on
you?”



“Nah,she'd just send Tory out to play or with my dad
somewhere.”



“That's so fucked up Markee.”



I scoffed, “I can remember it just like it was yesterday.”



——





A Glimpse Into The Past.

June 12,2003





I slumped down the stairs of my mother's 3 bedroom house. It
was hot as all hell in this house,and she didn't want me touching
the thermostat because she claimed it would run up the bill. I
could care less at the moment though. I was gonna get beat either
way so I might as well give her a real reason to hit
me. 



As I reached the bottom of the steps I turned towards my left and
headed down the hall where the thermostat was mounted high on the
wall. I pressed the on button and turned the thermostat down to
about 60. Suddenly I heard the air come on and a sense a relief
shot through my body. 



I skipped back up the stairs into my room and flopped down onto my
bed. I stared up at the ceiling for a couple of seconds before
deciding I wanted to turn the TV on. I had the house all to myself.
My so called mama was gone and Tory was off spending the weekend
with my dad.



I wish I had gone,but that woman wouldn't let me. She wanted to
keep me around so I could be her personal punching bag. I wanted to
tell my dad about what my mother was doing but, I didn't think he
would believe me so I just continued to keep it to myself day after
day. 



About an hour into my TV time I heard the front door slam from down
stairs. I knew it was that woman. She tossed her keys down onto the
wooden coffee table loudly,and stomped up the stairs. I would've
locked my door if I could,but she had already taken my door off its
hinges weeks ago. 



She had obviously gotten tired of me locking her out. The weird
thing about me getting beaten on was that she wasn't doing it in a
state of drunkenness. No. This woman did it out of hatred. A pure
disliking of me..her own son. I never will understand what it is
that I've done.



Suddenly, she snatched my body off my bed. I jerked away from her
as I peered down at her. I had just lately started to get a couple
of inches on her. “Did your dumb ass turn on my fuckin' air
boy?!”She hollered in my face. The yelling was completely
unnecessary to me. 



“Yeah.”I mumbled. “I told your stupid ass not to touch it Markee.
You ain't paying shit up in here.”She continued to fuss as she
pointed her finger in my face. I rolled my eyes and sighed, “It was
hot in here Deanna.” She'd never allowed Tory or me to call her
mama. 



Deanna scoffed, “I swear I hate your ass.”



I knew she hated me. I didn't need her constant reminder everyday.
I shook my head and turned my back on her. “You betta look at me
when I'm talking to you.”She demanded as she pushed on my back. I
shrugged nonchalantly and continued to stare out the window that I
was now facing. I wish I was outside now then I wouldn't have to
hear her bark at me for shit that don't even really
matter. 



Deanna shuffled her petite body around in front of me and smacked
me clear across my face. I clenched my jaw as I rubbed my hand over
my stinging cheek which I'm sure was red. “Ain't gon' be nothing
just like your no good ass daddy.”Once those words passed her lips
she sent a blow to my stomach. 



I doubled over and held my stomach. As small as she was she hit
like a man twice her size. While I was still bent over and taking
her quick punches she said, “I just really fuckin' hate you. You
look just like that asshole.”



I wanted to hit her back so bad,but I wouldn't because she was a
woman and on top of that she was supposed to be my mother. I never
understood why I had to suffer over something that probably
happened before I was born. 



“You ain't shit wit' your stupid ass. I just can't even stand the
sight of you anymore.”Deanna huffed as her hits came to a complete
halt. I stood up and rubbed the side of my face as I gazed at her.
She suddenly pushed passed me and maneuvered out of my room. I
plopped down onto my bed as I heard her bedroom door slam. Crazy
ass b—. 



At least fifteen minutes passed before I heard her stomp down the
stairs and the front door close with a thud. I let out a breathe of
air as I slowly walked out into the hall way. Her bedroom door was
wide open and I could see where she'd pulled her drawers out of
place and taken everything in them.



I then walked further into the room and noticed that her closet was
just as empty. I shook my head as I proceeded out of her bedroom. I
guess she really couldn't stand the sight of me anymore.



It's fucked up how I'm not even capable of obtaining my own
mother's love.



——



Zaylen sat with her hand over her mouth and her eyes bulged,
“That's unbelievable..and you've kept that in for so long.”



I nodded my head, “Yeah..she verbally and physically abused me for
years.”



“I normally don't talk about people's moms but yours..”



“I know.”I chuckled already knowing what she wanted to call
her. Hell, I wanted to call her that same
thing.



“Wow.”



“So yeah, I did the whole attention seeker thing..acted out on my
pops… then I went on to messing around with a lot of different
girls which eventually got old.. Once I got over that then I met
Kiyah and she fucked me over..and then I met you.”



Zaylen laughed as she listened to my quick overview of my life so
far. “Where's the humor in that?”I smirked. “It was just the way
you said it Kee.”She replied as she stood up from the bench and
pulled out her phone. 



“Damn. I gotta go back to work,and I don't wanna.”She pretended to
pout as she glanced down at her phone. “Aw,bring yo ass here.”I
playfully ordered as I stood to my feet. She looked at me with an
arched eyebrow and sauntered over towards me anyway,“Thank you for
listening Zaylee.”



“No thank you. You made me feel better boo face.”She told me as she
wrapped her arms around my waist and looked up at me.“Boo face?”I
smirked before pecking her lips.



“Problem?”



“Nope.”



“Better not be.”



“And I'ma let that slide today.”



“Bye.”She dropped her arms from around my waist and began walking
towards her car. I jogged a bit to catch up as I turned around and
walked backwards beside her. I smiled and kept poking at her face
as we neared her car.



“Gone somewhere Kee.”She waved me off and that smile
appeared. Those cute ass dimples..that I was
slowly starting to love surfaced.“There's that
lethal weapon of destruction.”I snickered lightly as I turned
around and grabbed her hand. 



“Why do you say that?”



“Because it is.”



“Enlighten me.”



“It makes me forget the fact that I can't stand yo ass,and you
could probably get me to do anything you wanted… and I don't know
why in the hell I just told you that when you probably gon' start
to use it to your advantage now.”



She giggled, “Aww that was almost sweet jerk face.”



“I know.”I said as I watched her press the button on her keys which
unlocked all of her car doors. I opened the door for her and she
plopped down into her seat. “Betta give me my kisses woman.”I
ordered as I tilted her chin upwards. 



Zaylen leaned up a bit and our lips met for what felt like the
first time again. Seconds later she pulled back, “Go away before
you get me fired kissing me like that. I only got like ten minutes
to get back.”



I laughed, “My bad do you shorty.” I closed her door and she waved
her hand before backing out of the parking space. As I walked to my
car I discovered that I was slowly starting
to love everything about that
girl from her smart ass mouth to those cute ass dimples to the way
she always tried to make my life a living hell.



She's breaking me down,and everybody around me could probably tell.
I loved to hate her,and that was just our thing.Zaylen's
probably the one woman that will make me smash my head into the
damn wall one hundred times over,but at the end of the day I'm
starting to realize that she just might be
my backbone.










Chapter 18 A
Lovers Spat



Zaylen's POV.









I looked myself over as I stood in front of my long body
mirror admiring my outfit. I decided to keep it simple clad in a
gray off the shoulder 'IT GIRL' tee shirt, light washed skinny
jeans, and some low gray,black,and white converse. My bangs hung
loosely over my eyes as the rest of my hair sat up in a high
ponytail. 



I played around with my bang a little more before putting on a
fresh coat of lip gloss and spraying myself with my berry vanilla
body spray. “Man Zay hurry the hell up!”I heard Markee fuss outside
of my bedroom door. I rolled my eyes as I continued to take my
precious time. I hadn't even been taking that long. I don't know
what the hell he's so anxious about. 



Tory, Cam,Ashley,her friend, Markee,and me had all decided to go to
the movies to take a break from the college life a bit. I swung my
door open to find Markee posted on the wall adjacent from my
bedroom playing with his phone. Once he noticed me standing there
he squinted his eyes at me as a small grin appeared on his
face. 



“I'm ready dang.”I huffed as I grabbed at his right hand pulling
him off the wall. We walked into the living room hand in hand as
everybody sat sprawled out on the couches conversing. “Well it's
about damn time..this nigga acting like she bout to go rip the run
way or something.”Cameron said as he stood from his previous seat
and grabbed Tory's hand.



“Ain't that the truth bae. I mean she took all that time and still
ain't looking like nothing.”Tory giggled. I rolled my eyes and
flipped the both of them off. “Both yall some haters.”I told them
while reaching for my light jacket on the coat rack. “Yeah yeah
yeah..just bring yall asses on.”Kee responded as he held the front
door ushering everyone out. 



——



“What we going to see yall?”Ashley asked as she pulled open the
door to the movie theater. We all followed suit behind her as she
came to a complete stop at the ticket booth. I don't knows and it
doesn't matter to me floated around. “I kinda wanted to see the
Justin Bieber movie.”Tory chimed in. “Hellllllll no.”Markee stated
quickly shutting down that idea. 



“Don't hate on the Beibs man.”Ashley chuckled as she leaned over on
her new male friend whom she hadn't introduced us to.“Exactly.”Tory
responded. I shook my head at all of them as I intertwined my
fingers with Markee's. I was starting to love being close
to him… Just getting to hug and kiss him was starting to make my
days worthwhile.



Would you look at that? I'm feeling him so much right now. Damn. He
got my insides warming up and shit. It's so foreign yet so
familiar all in the same sense. I get
butterflies and the whole fireworks crap… and..yeah..you know what
I mean.


“Oh my goshhh! Look at this shit!”Tory suddenly blurted out as she
grabbed our hands. Can you say extra? So we were holding hands. Big
deal. Leave it to Tory to embarrass us in a public place. Markee
scoffed, “Man Tory quit tripping.” I laughed a bit,because my best
friend was still shocked that we were dating
each other.



I didn't mind dating him though,because he was actually a good
boyfriend. Well he'd been a good boyfriend for the past 2 ½ weeks
that we'd been together. Markee always made sure he checked up on
me even if it was just to harass me.Strangely,it made me feel
special,and I always knew I was on his mind that
way. 


“I'm just saying though. Yall swore yall hated each other..”



“We do!”Markee and I both said in unison causing everyone to laugh
at us. I glanced over at him and he winked at me. A small smile
began tugging at the corners of my lips. I'm sure there wasn't as
much hate as we claimed there to be. 



“Anyways now that,that's over. What are we seeing?”Ashley
questioned once again. I gazed up at the screen where the movies
were being displayed, “Beastly.” Tory and Ashley nodded their heads
in agreement. It really wasn't about what the boys wanted to see
since we were going to see what we wanted anyway.



After everyone got their tickets we headed towards the concession
to get a couple of snacks. Markee had offered to pay for it,but I
wouldn't allow him to since he'd payed for the movie tickets.
See. I can be nice to him. I guess he did
deserve that much since he somehow still wants to be in a
relationship with me.



“So Ashy knees who's the boy?”I asked, as we all stood in the line.
I retrieved my sour patch kids,popcorn,and small drink. I then
leaned up against the counter a bit so I could catch a glimpse of
my babe. He was standing there laughing about something Cameron and
the new dude were saying. 



“That's my new boo Aj.”



Tory replied,“Oh,word? He's a cutie Ash.”



“You betta not let Cam hear you say that.”I snickered as I grabbed
a straw to place in my cup.



“Mhm,but look at yo boy checking out that female right there.”Tory
pointed out. My eyes followed her finger,and sure enough Markee was
staring at the girl like he had some sort of eye problem. “Well
damn burn a hole through her ass why don't you?”I yelled which
obviously caught Markee's attention. 



Tory and Ashley both began to laugh as I quickly walked over to
Markee. This nigga was just staring at the girl's ass like I wasn't
even standing there.“She sure as hell don't look like me.”I told
him as I threw the sour patch kids into his chest. “Don't be petty
Zay.”Markee sighed heavily.



Petty? Really? Are you kidding me? This fool just had the audacity
to damn near drool over another female in my face. I chuckled out
of pure annoyance,“I swear you're an ass.”



“I thought I knew her.”



“So you identify her by looking at her ass? I'm talking bout
almost broke your damn neck.”



He huffed,“Mannn… ”



“Man my ass.”



“Are you really about to stand here and act insecure?”



I shook my head and began to walk towards the room in which the
movie would be held in. I ain't got time for his BS. I hope he
don't think I'm sitting by him either. Ugh, fucking jack
ass. Since when is it cool to ogle some other girl when
your girlfriend is less than ten feet
away? Exactly,it's not. I
understand that guys are gonna look,but the way he had just looked
at her had set something off in me. 



——



“You're really gonna still be mad at him Zaylen?”Cameron asked as
the end credits began to scroll up the screen. I had chosen to sit
between Cam and Tory,because I didn't wanna be near that jerk face.
We were having our first fight as a couple,and I personally thought
he didn't deserve any of my attention at the moment. “Yeah.”I
shrugged nonchalantly as I stood up from my seat and began to
stretch. I locked eyes with Markee for a second before I quickly
turned away. 



“He's a dude and you know our eyes wonder.”Cam told me. “Yeah but
he looked like he wanted to jump her bones.”I replied. I heard
Markee sigh as we began to walk down the isle and exit the theater.
“Don't make him suffer for too long. You know he ain't too
bright sometimes..He's a male what more can you ask for.”Tory
chortled as she looped arms with Cam as he glared at her.“They
always like that?”Aj inquired clearly directing his question at
Ashley. 



Ashley nodded, “Their always fighting,and its actually pretty
entertaining most of the
time.”



I rolled my eyes and quickly shuffled past them. I sauntered out
into the cool night air and somehow ended up walking next to Markee
who hadn't taken his eyes off his all black converse. “You done?”He
asked out of nowhere.



“Done with what?”



“Ignoring me babe.”



“Maybe.”



“It's a yes or no question Zaylee.”



“Why should I be?”



He laughed,“Because you and I both know this shit is
dumb.”



“Yeah,I guess so. I just..I don't know..It pissed me off that you
were looking at her like that.”I giggled a bit as I felt him rest
his hand on my lower back.



“I know it was disrespectful,and I'm sorry.”



“I'm sorry..I just got mad jealous for a second there.”



“I'm not tripping off it ma.”



“Good.”



“Come here then..cause you know making up is the best part.”He
smirked as he pulled me closer to him by the belt loops on my
jeans. I gently grabbed him by the back of his neck and pressed my
lips into his. He quickly responded by exploring my mouth with his
tongue. 



The kiss was so passionate that I felt the passion rise from
the tips of my toes all the way to the top of my head. I
swiped my tongue over his bottom lip as I began pulling back.
Markee bit my bottom lip pulling my lips back into his. I rubbed
the back of his neck as his hands found their way around my
waist.



Markee finally pulled back and placed his forehead against mine. I
stared into his hazel eyes and for a moment I swear I got lost in
them. I reached up and began to caress his cheek lovingly and his
facial features softened a bit more. It's almost as if he was
melting away all the pain from my heart. “You scare
me.”I whispered just before pecking his lips.



“How?”



“Because I'm falling so hard for you..”



Markee seemed a bit shocked at my sudden confession at first. In a
way it shocked me just as much. My lips were just saying
what my heart couldn't. His face then turned from a look
of bewilderment to a full out genuine smile. “I'm
falling just as hard ma.”He leaned up and kissed my
forehead. 



“Aww look at the couple.”Ashley cooed out of nowhere. “I swear yall
are so damn cute that I'm gonna start gagging from now on.”Tory
added. That's when I realized we were still standing outside of the
movie theater. I attempted to pull back a bit but Markee only
pulled me closer,“Where you going?” 



“I was tryna..”



He cut me off, “I didn't say you could go anywhere though.”



“Fine.”I smirked.



“Ohh shit I feel the sexual tension.”Tory snickered
causing everyone else to laugh as well..all except me and Markee of
course. Obviously, we didn't find it the least bit funny. “Exactly,
looking like they both just wanna run off and have wild animal
sex.”Ashley added as she continued to laugh. I felt my cheeks heat
up from embarrassment. Damn them for being my
friends.



“Look at them..ain't got shit to say either.”Cameron chuckled. I
rolled my eyes and scoffed,”Ugh..I swear.” 



“Don't worry bout them fools.”Markee snickered as he kissed my
cheek. “I wouldn't mind it though..”He quickly whispered causing a
bit of excitement to flare up inside of me. Damn him and his
sexiness. The things he does to me with just a couple of
words..













Chapter 19
It All Falls Down



Markee's POV.







“You bout to leave?”My cousin Mikey asked as he sauntered from
the back room in the tattoo shop. I nodded my head as I tossed my
sketch book into my black Jordan backpack. “Where you bout to head
to?”He asked.



“To pops house since he claims I ain't been visiting him enough.”I
stated while tossing my bag onto my shoulder. I grabbed my phone
and keys from my work station before walking towards the door.
“Aight,be safe cuz.”Mikey shouted as he threw up the deuces. I
returned the favor and headed out the door towards my
car. 



While opening the door to my car I felt my phone vibrate in my left
pocket. I tossed my backpack into the backseat as I plopped down in
my seat. I then retrieved my phone and gently tapped the screen
as 'EvilOne' stretched across
my screen.“Hello.”I said as I placed the phone up to my ear and
placed my key in the ignition. 



“What you doing boo face?”Zaylen asked. 



“Uh..just about to head to my dad's house. Why? Wassup?”



“Nothing,I just wanted to see what you were up to.”She
replied,although I clearly knew she missed me. Zaylen would never
say it but, I knew these things without her having to. “I miss you
kid.”I told her. “Awww.”She cooed. I shook my head with a smirk as
I felt the heat rush towards my cheeks.



“Stop saying aww,and just say you miss me too.”



Zaylen giggled and then quickly mumbled,“Aight..I miss you
too.”



“Nah..say it like you mean it lil nigga.”I chuckled.



“Markee Christian Kendricks.”



“Damn ain't gotta call out my government shorty.”



“Why can't you just cooperate with me?”



“You the one that can't openly admit that you miss me without all
the run around.”



“Fine, I miss you! Happy?!”



“Very much so sweetheart.”



“I swear you get on my nerves.”



“Mhm,what's the real reason behind this call tho Zay?”I questioned
as I finally began backing out of the parking space that I was
currently occupying. I listened as she rummaged around in the
background for a couple of seconds before she finally came back to
the phone.



“Just besides the fact that I miss you and as much as this pains me
to admit but I wanna see your face.”Zaylen answered. I chuckled
lightly as I slowly pulled onto the street already heading towards
a red light.“Hmm..you want some action?”I questioned with a
smirk. 



“Markee!”



“Don't Markee me like that just shocked you.”



She laughed,“No..I just want to see you so get your mind out the
gutter.”



“Aight I got you babe..I'll swing by in a few.”



“Kay.”I pressed the end button and tossed my phone into my cup
holder. Just as I took my gaze from my radio the light turned
green. I pressed down on the gas and began maneuvering towards my
father's house.





——





While pulling up into my father's drive way I noticed that Tory's
car was also here. Damn. This is probably one of those family
talks. In my opinion Tory and I are living good so ain't nothing to
talk about. Both of us are in one piece. So,what could he
possibly want to see the both of us for? 



I let my feet hit the concrete as I pulled my key out of the
ignition. I took off my blue LA fitted and rubbed my hand over my
waves as I trudged up the driveway. Once I reached the front door I
placed my hat back on my head and began knocking. 



“Bout time Kee.”Tory said as she stood aside to let me in. I gently
smacked her upside the head as I walked past her. Tory shut the
door with a thud as she popped me in the back of my neck. “Chill
out girl.”I huffed as I walked towards the kitchen. “You started it
stupid.”I heard her say as she followed behind me.



“Yo pops!”I yelled as I neared the refrigerator. Tory suddenly
hopped up on the marble counter top. I shook my head as I grabbed a
coke out of the fridge. Her ass had been doing that since we were
kids.“Damn I see you two don't hesitate to make yourselves at
home.”My dad's husky baritone rang throughout the
kitchen. 



I closed the fridge and then shuffled towards the table sitting in
the middle of the kitchen. I quickly took the top off my drink as I
pulled out a chair. “So why'd you call us over?”Tory inquired as
she hopped down from the counter and joined me at the kitchen
table. “I can't just wanna see my kids?”He chuckled. 



“Nope.”I replied as I sat my coke down on the
table. Something was definitely up although I couldn't
clearly put my finger on.My father rubbed his hand across his
chin as he glanced between Tory and me. I rolled my eyes and
sighed. He's beating around the bush about something. I
don't know about Tory but,I can tell that there's something heavy
on his heart. 


“For real though why are me and Tory here?”



“Kee don't be rude.”



“Seriously Tor..ain't you wondering,because normally he'd just get
straight to the point.”I added. The room was eerily quiet for about
five minutes before my father cleared his throat. “Let's discuss
this in the other room.”He told us as he pointed towards the living
room. Tory got up and sauntered behind him.



Seconds later what I heard nearly caused me to choke on my drink. I
stood in the kitchen with a look of bewilderment as I heard my
sister yelling, “Mommy!” Hell no. You gotta be
fucking kidding me. I shook my head as I tossed
my half empty bottle into the trash can. 



I slowly trudged into the leaving room and took a seat on the couch
adjacent to the front door. This ain't no damn celebration in my
eyes. Where the fuck did she just come
from? Naw. Actually where the hell has
she been for the last couple decades?! Why the hell is
Tory acting like our so-called mother didn't leave her high and dry
at the age of nine?! I shook my head as I watched tears
cascade down my sister's face. 



“Kee,look it's mama.”Tory sniffled as she looked towards me. I
quickly glanced at the woman that was supposed to be my mother and
then shrugged my shoulders.I'm not hurt by her
presence. If anything I'm more
angry.



There she stood at about 5'2”,caramel complexion,very light brown
eyes, and jet black shoulder length hair. She was clad in a pair of
khaki pants, a white undershirt, a black cardigan,and black peep
toe heels. My mother was physically beautiful but, she had
an ugly heart.


I'm not one to look at people from the outside
in. I saw her for what she really was..what my
little sister couldn't see.“Markee ain't you happy to
see mama?”Tory asked as she somehow appeared over me shaking my
shoulder. “No.”I answered honestly. What did I have to be happy or
excited about? She nearly ruined my fucking
life. Tory looked taken aback at my sudden
bluntness.



“Markee..h-h-hey baby.”



I scoffed with a frown. She didn't deserve a hello from me or a
goodbye and kiss my ass either. “Don't you disrespect your mother
boy.”My father said sternly. “No it's fine Malachi.”She said to my
father. You damn right it's fine. “Mom where you been all this
time?”Tory asked as she motioned for my mother to join her on the
couch across from me.



“Well baby..mama just had to get herself together.”She replied with
a nod of her head. “You left us though mom. I've been wishing for
this day for so long.”Tory admitted as fresh tears sat at the brim
of her eyes.



“I know,and I'm sorry. I really am. I was just so stressed..”



“It doesn't matter..we were supposed to be your first
priorities.” 



I gritted my teeth as I listened to this woman continuously feed my
sister lies. This shit is ridiculous. If I hadn't vowed to get my
self together when I did then I would be such a fucking screw up
right now. “How did you find us?”Tory questioned as she grabbed
onto my mother's hands. 



“Well I figured your father still lived here..so I looked him up.
Malachi knew I wanted to see you guys about 2 weeks ago,but he made
me wait.”



“You missed a lot mom. I just wish we could get it all back.”



“Wow.”I finally spoke after sitting there observing my
surroundings. All eyes landed on me as I began to chuckle. “Why did
you really come back? Huh? We're grown now..and you ain't do
shit.”I huffed as I rubbed the back of my neck. My father's facial
features hardened a bit once my words settled into his head. “Watch
your mouth Markee.”My dad responded.



I smirked, “Nah. No can do pops.”



“Markee please don't be an ass right now.”Tory pleaded with
me.



My mother sat there in her seat silently and I could automatically
sense her nervousness.“I'm just trying to figure out why the
woman that beat on me for about half of my damn life left me and my
baby sister for years at a time and then suddenly just magically
fucking appears out of thin air?”I spat as I stood up from my
seat.



“What?”Tory whispered as she looked over at my mother with
questioning eyes.



“That's right Tory..your beloved mother beat on my ass for looking
like that man over there.”I pointed towards my father. His face
held a look of shame and sorrow. I had completely forgotten that he
didn't know about any of this either.



“What are you talking about Markee?”My father questioned.



“I don't know what the fuck you did to her when yall were
younger,but she made me pay for it for twelve years of my life and
then she ran off to God knows where.”



Tory let go of my mother's hand, “Is that true?”



“Tell her mama… tell her and pops how you
fucking hate me.”



“I..I..I..”My mother stuttered. 



The whole room went silent as we all stared at my mother. She
sighed heavily as she rubbed the back of her neck while
continuously glancing at all of us. “I made a mistake Markee..I
shouldn't have done that to you.”She finally spoke breaking
the silence. 



I balled up my fists as I quickly shuffled towards the front door.
The fuck outta here with that weak ass shit. It
took her how long to realize that she shouldn't have ruined my
childhood that way?! The cool night air hit me
as I snatched the front door open. I couldn't stand to be in the
presence of her any longer.





——





About twenty minutes later I pulled into Zaylen and Tory's
apartment complex. I shut off my car and quickly got out. I nearly
skipped up the flight of stairs before reaching the door and
knocking. “Took you long enough boo face.”Zaylen smiled as she
opened the door.



I quietly walked in and trudged straight down the hallway towards
her bedroom. Once reaching her room I took off my jacket and kicked
my shoes off. I then laid right down in her bed and grabbed one of
her pillows mushing my face into it. 



I felt the bed shift a bit as Zaylen climbed in. She rested her
hand on my back and I turned over to look into her beautiful hazel
eyes. “Aww boo face. What's wrong?”She whispered as she gently
rubbed my cheek.



I looked up at the ceiling while shaking my head from side to side.
“I can't understand that Markee.”Zaylen said. I would have probably
laughed if I weren't in such a sour mood. “Tory just found out
about what our mom did to me,and plus she's over at my dad's house
with her now.”I admitted.



“What?”



“Yeah..you heard right.”I mumbled as I grabbed her hand away from
my face and intertwined our fingers together. Although I hadn't
been here long with her she was relaxing my nerves.



“How did it go?”



“It didn't go..I couldn't stay there knowing that she probably was
gonna put more lies into Tory's head..so I told her the truth and
left.”



“Aw babe..I can't imagine how you must feel right now.”She cooed as
she let go of my hand and wrapped her arms around my waist. She
then placed her head comfortably into my chest.



“It just fucked me up,but being here with you is all I need right
now.”I told her as I placed my chin on the top of her curly
tresses. 



“You're sweet Kee.”



“I guess so.”



“You are,and I just don't understand how she could do that to you.
You're amazing.”



I chuckled a bit, “I guess you sure do know how to make a guy feel
special when necessary.”



“Don't make me regret saying that boy.”She laughed.



“Nah,continue bae. I'm enjoying this side of you.”



Zaylen pulled away and looked up at me before kissing my lips.
“Really digging me,huh?”I questioned with a smirk before pecking
her forehead. She giggled and then laid her head back on my chest,
“Yes dammit..I'm feeling you something serious.” I squeezed her a
bit tighter and then placed my chin back on the top of her
head. 



“Ohhh..and now we getting better with expressing those
feelings.”



“Mhmm.”



I sighed,“Zaylen what are you doing to me?”



“Trying to make you fall in love with me..duhhh.”



I laughed,“Oh word?”



“Yes sir.”



“But if I fall in love with you..we won't get to hate each other
anymore.”



She chortled,“Trust me Markee..I'll always hate
you.”



“Good..cause hating you is fun..and sexy.”



“Sexy?”



“Very.”



“How?”



“Cause it turns me on when you get mad at me..so I live to
aggravate you.”



“Wow. I shouldn't have asked.”



“Nigga you know I just got ten times more interesting to
you.”



“Boy shut up and go to sleep now.”



“See,you gon' turn me on Zay. You betta stop,because I just might
jump your bones.”



Zaylen busted out laughing, “Mmm mmm mmm..something else I tell
you.”



“Says the girl who's practically in love with me.”



“Yeah whatever. Don't try to act like I ain't got you wrapped
around my finger.”



“Damn. Gone somewhere with that.”I managed to chuckle while trying
to muffle a yawn at the same time. “See you're tired so take a nap
boo face.”Zaylen giggled a bit. She leaned up a bit and grabbed the
blanket and began pulling it over our bodies. I pecked her forehead
and she snuggled a bit closer to me. I closed my eyes and tried to
go sleep. At least for now I can pretend my reality doesn't
exist.










Chapter 20
Complications Of The Heart.



2 Days Later.

Zaylen's POV.





I jumped up excitedly as K.O came across Markee's 57” TV. We
were in his living room playing street fighter on his Xbox 360.
“Whooped..that..ass!”I laughed as I danced around Markee like an
idiot. “Man you told me you didn't know how to play.”He huffed as
he threw the controller down on the couch. 



“I lied.”I cheesed as I plopped back down onto his couch. “I should
beat your ass for that too..sitting there lying.”Markee told me.
“Aw don't be a sore loser boo face.”I giggled lightly as I kissed
his cheek. He rubbed my kiss off and then got up and sauntered
towards his bathroom. 



I took that as my cue to go into his kitchen and find myself
something to eat on. I rambled around in his refrigerator until I
came across some honey wheat bread,ham,and cheese. Jackpot! I
grabbed the things out the refrigerator and sat them all on the
marble counter top.



I then grabbed a paper towel and placed the bread on it. I spread
some mayonnaise on the bread lightly and then rinsed the ham off.
After doing that I put the ham and cheese on the bread and wrapped
it up in the paper towel. I sauntered back into the living room and
took my seat back on the couch.



Markee was laying back with his hands behind his head watching the
TV. “Ooo food.”Kee said as he grabbed my sandwich out of my hand. I
looked on in shock as he took a big bite out of it. “You must wanna
meet Jesus early.”I scoffed as I snatched my food out his hand. He
sat there chewing with a goofy grin on his face. “Damn ain't gon'
share?”He asked.



“Nope.”



“Nigga you
eating MY food..in MY house.”




“And..your point?”



“So that's my damn sandwich.”



I waved him off, “You betta go make your own shit.”



“Nah..you gon' give me some of that Zay.”



“The hell I am!”



“You are too!”



He reached up and grabbed the sandwich out of my hand and took
another bite. I gritted my teeth as I smacked him in his chest. Kee
glared at me and smacked me on my thigh. “Ouch!”I yelped as I began
rubbing my leg. Damn shame. We're fighting over some food. “Go make
me a sandwich Zay.”He implied as he finished off the rest of my
sandwich. Lil greedy ass child. I stared at him blankly as that
famous smirk began playing across his face. I swear I hate his cute
ass.



“Your legs ain't broke Markee.”



“And..but I want you to make it for me.”



“Hellllll no.”



“Please.”



“No..and that's just it..greedy ass..done ate my whole fucking
sandwich and then you got the nerve to tell me to go make you
one..Psht..nigga please.”



“Girl… ”



“Got something you wanna say?”



“I will make an honest woman outta your ass right now if you
don't get your ass in that damn kitchen.”



“Kiss my ass Markee.”



Markee sat up with a smile and grabbed my right thigh and pulled me
closer to him. “You wanna be hardheaded?”He inquired as he hovered
over my body. “Boy gone somewhere.”I attempted to push him away but
he didn't budge. 



Those hazel eyes stared down into mine,and it made me nervous. I
don't know what the hell this child is thinking. Markee pushed my
legs apart and got in between them. “Now we can do this the hard
way..or we can do this the easy way.”



“Elaborate.”



He smirked as he leaned in close to my ear,“I make you mess up your
panties..or you just get up and do what I say with no questions
asked.”



This nigga is BADD. 



Yes, it was necessary that two D's be used. 



Suddenly,he began to kiss behind my ear while biting down on the
skin. Markee knew that was one of my spots,and he also knew it
wouldn't take long before he could get whatever he wanted out of
me. “Come on Kee..don'tttt.”I whined. “Ohh shit..I like that. Do it
again.”He chuckled lightly as he moved down to my neck where he bit
lightly over and over again. Sexy ass jackass. Ugh. Slap me
now.



Is it bad that all he had to do was touch me in a sexual manner
and I nearly melt? Yeah. It probably is. Why the fuck am
I thinking so much? Next I felt his hands swiftly move up my shirt
and began to knead my breast. He then kissed my lips slowly but
softly. Markee pulled back and stared down into my eyes with this
mischievous grin on his face.



He licked his lips and leaned down and bit on my nipple. I bit down
on my bottom lip to keep from moaning. I felt my breathe pick up
speed as he then began to grind himself into me. Remind you that we
still had our clothes on. The harder every stroke got the more I
was beginning to give in. I can't take this
shit! Got my ass all hot and bothered now. Damn
him. 



“Fineee!”I suddenly whined.



Markee laughed,”Damn..don't take much for you.”



“You are such a..ugh..”



He leaned over to peck my lips,but I pushed him away. “No..Kee
don't do that..I can't even take a high five from you right now.”
Markee instantly busted out laughing as he leaned over on the
couch. “You wet?”He suddenly blurted out. Him and his
bluntness. I could just die right now. 



My cheeks flushed a dark shade of red. I stood up from the couch
and then flipped him off. “That's what you want? I can do that
ma.”He stated jokingly. “Shut up.”I huffed as I moved towards the
kitchen. “Don't be mad at me cause you wet babe.”Markee continued
to laugh. 



I moved around in the kitchen and began throwing things on the
counter. I believe I'm sexually frustrated now. “Stop slamming shit
down on that counter in there girl!”Markee yelled. 



“Shut the fuck up!”I hollered. 



I heard him continue to laugh as someone began knocking on his
front door. Seconds later I heard Tory's voice. “What you in here
doing?”Tory asked as she suddenly appeared in the threshold of the
kitchen. “Making your brother a sandwich.”I told her while placing
the bread and stuff back into the fridge. “You don't mind me
borrowing him for a minute,do you?”She questioned.



“Nah.”



“Alrighty.”



“I need to go anyways. I been over here all day..and..yeah never
mind.”I rambled on as I walked out of the kitchen. Tory gazed at me
with questioning eyes as she scanned my face. I had almost
revealed that Markee had made me weak,and I couldn't afford to stay
around him without handing him my v-card. I'm not ready
to sex him yet,but he makes it so hard not to..with
his sexy ass. Ugh. She would flip
the hell out,and I can't take that chance. I'll be more embarrassed
than I am now. 



As I walked into the living room I handed Markee his sandwich. I
then slipped my feet into my Nike slides and kissed his cheek. “I'm
gone.”I said as I neared the door. “Aw leaving so soon bae?”Markee
smirked at me knowingly. I rolled my eyes,grabbed my light coat,and
exited his apartment.



——





Markee's POV.





“So what's up?”I asked as I sat eating on the food Zaylen had just
made for me. A smile appeared on my face at the thought of her. “I
won't even ask why that creepy ass smile is there.”Tory
giggled,which caused me to look up from the floor. “Anyway, what do
you want lil girl?”I questioned.



“I've been talking to mama..”



I interrupted, “Tell me you ain't bout to tell me how I should give
her a chance or some shit.”



“Look Kee..I know what mom did to you was foul as hell,but she let
me in on a couple things.”



“And?”



“And I was upset with her for everything she's ever done to us,but
I forgave her.”



“That's nice Tory… really it is.”I got up from the couch and
shuffled into my kitchen to throw away my paper towel. Once I did
that I then dusted my gray sweatpants off and returned back to the
living room. I rubbed my hand over my head and glanced over at my
sister. “I think you should try to forgive her.”She finally spoke
breaking the silence.



I rubbed the back of my neck and sighed. Forgive her?!
Really? I should forgive her for ruining my life? That's easier
said then done. “Look sis..that woman made my life a
living hell,and right now I don't see myself forgiving her.”



“Will you at least try for me?”



“Why you so pressed on me forgiving her? You know what she did to
me now Tory.”



She sighed, “I know,and I think she's really changed Kee.” Tory
looked down at her phone and then sauntered over towards my door.
She opened it,and there stood my mother. I wanted to tell her to
get the hell out,because she sure wasn't wanted here. “Tory, I'm
not about to sit in here aight..yall can do whatever but..”



My mother cut me off, “Please just talk to me..I need you to hear
me out.”



Tory bit her lip and gazed at me with pleading eyes. I sucked my
teeth as I sat back down. Tory closed the door and my mama made her
self comfortable next to me. I scooted away a bit and folded my
hands together as I stared down at the
ground. This shit should be
good.


She started,“Well..”



“Why are you here?”



“For one I need to make things right with my only son,and two I
have AIDS,and the doctors are telling me its not going to be long
before I'm gonna have to be bed ridden… ”



I picked my head up and examined her closely. Her eyes were red and
puffy and she seemed as though she had been crying. “Wow.”I said
quietly. This woman was back because she was sick,and her
life is about to slip away from her. I looked over at
Tory who had fresh tears cascading down her cheeks. I can't take
this crying shit. It hurts my heart when a woman cries.



“Tory..don't cry aight.”



She sniffled, “I can't help it.”



“I know.”



“All I want is for my two children to forgive me before God takes
me away from here.”My mother spoke up.



“Why should I forgive you? You could have sent me down a path
of destruction,but instead I was smart enough to choose another
route without your help.”



“I'm truly sorry Markee. I am. I hurt you,because I was still
hurting over your father.”



“I discovered that when you always told me how I wasn't gon' be
shit just like him.”I told her. She winced a little and then let
out a heavy breath. “Your dad and I started dating when I was about
18..I was in love with that man from the first time I laid eyes on
him.” I nodded my head signaling that she should continue.



“We dated of course… and he told me that he loved me and that
he wanted to marry me. I believed him,and at the age of 19 I got
pregnant with you. While I was pregnant with you your dad left me
and started messing around with some other girl. When I finally
found out about it you were about a month old. I confronted him
about things,and he told me that he no longer loved me and that
he'd already married that other girl. When I heard that..something
took over in me. From that day on I carried that burden on my
heart,and I took it out on you. He was always so good to you,and I
figured the way to hurt him was to hurt his son. I never hated you
Markee..I was just..heartbroken. Everything that I was,was because
of your father..and once he separated himself from me I lost it. I
lost who I really was..”



After hearing that I was at a lost for words. I didn't know what to
say,and I just didn't know how to respond to that. It was just so
much to take in. Once I sat there for a couple more minutes I
started to question her intentions some more.



“So it took for you to catch a disease to realize that you were
wrong?”



“Honestly,it did. It made me find myself and come to terms with the
monster that I had become. I've been living with this disease for
about five years now,and it's made me realize how wrong I was for
leaving my babies. I've fought with myself,cried,and screamed… and
now I think I've finally found myself after all this time.”



“Wow..I just really don't know what to say about this. You hurt
me..and made me feel like I was never gonna be good enough for
anything in life..I used to be so self conscious.”



“I'm really sorry Markee,and I know it's gonna take you awhile to
forgive me. I just forgave myself.”



I rubbed my hand over my head, “Well I appreciate you telling me
about that.”



“You and your sister deserved to know. All I want now is to
spend the little time that I do have with my kids. I want you guys
to know the real me..especially you Markee.”I glanced over at
her as she gently grabbed my hand. Her eyes seemed as though she
was being nothing but honest.



“I don't know.”



She squeezed my hand,“I understand..I just hope this is a
start.”



I nodded my head as I stood up and slipped my hand out of my mom's.
She gave me a weak smile as I trudged over to Tory. She smiled up
at me as I ruffled her hair a bit. I kissed her forehead, “I'm
gonna go do some thinking..yall can let yourselves out.” Just as I
was about to leave out of my living room Tory grabbed onto my arm.
“I'm glad you listened.”She whispered. 



Listening was the easy part.




Forgiveness just might be
the hardest.



Life goes on though..



and people are capable of change.















Chapter 21
Can You Handle It?





If I Go There Baby With You.

Markee's POV.







It had been at least a good week since I'd talked to anyone
that was really of importance to me. Well,aside from my cousin
Mikey and Cam. The only reason I'd talked to them was because for
the last couple of days I'd been at home or either at the tattoo
shop. I'd avoided my sister and Zaylen. Don't ask. It just happened
that way. 



I hadn't returned the text or calls from Zay. I figured by now she
had to be upset with me,because she hadn't called not once today. I
had chosen not to confide in anyone because I felt like deciding
whether or not to forgive my mother was something I should deal
with on my own. 



“Yo, you good?”Mikey snapped his fingers in my face. I finally took
my gaze from the door and looked up at him, “Yeah I'm straight.” I
closed my sketch book and placed the pencil I was using behind my
ear. “That nigga know he ain't straight..look like you got a lot on
your mind.”Cameron stated as Mikey worked on putting some finishing
touches on a new tattoo he'd just gotten today.



“Nah, I'm cool. I just miss my shorty.”I responded as I leaned
upright to grab my backpack. After tossing my sketch book in I
zipped it up and tossed it back onto the floor. “Kiyah?”Mikey
questioned. “Man..hell no.”I frowned with a shake of my head.
Cameron busted into a fit of laughter, “He's talking bout his girl
Zaylen.”



“Zaylen..have I met her?”



I smirked,“Trust me if you did..you would definitely
remember.”



“Right.”Cameron cosigned. 



“Damn mama got it like that?”Mikey inquired while still
concentrating on Cameron's arm. 



“Yeah,and plus she damn near evil.”I chuckled at the thought of
her.



“Kee, I swear something wrong witchu. You always like the kind that
will drive a nigga up the damn wall.”Mikey laughed.



“She do be making me crazy,but it's just something about her..she's
different.”



Cameron started making a circular motion with his hands giving off
the impression that he was stirring something.
“Whipped!”Mikey and Cameron both shouted
before laughing. 



I scoffed as I took my red fitted off and rubbed my hand over my
waves,“Both yall niggas needa dead that shit..and Cam don't make me
bring Tory into this.”



Cam sucked his teeth, “Man Tory ain't gon' do nothing..all I gotta
do is give her this good ass d—..”



“Man nigga I don't wanna hear about you freaking my baby
sister..that's just nasty.”I interrupted.



Mikey laughed,“Yo both yall open.”



“Yeah yeah yeah,but see I'm not the one that's gon' get my ass
whooped by his girl.”Cameron quickly added. 



I laughed,“Knowing Zay..she probably will attempt to kick my
ass.”



“Wow..yeah I really gotta meet shorty..”Mikey nodded his
head.



“You'll get to meet her next week sometime probably..the school is
doing a art show and I'll probably bring her with me.”



“Cool.”



“Aight, well I'm out yall. Gotta go see if I can get on Zaylen's
good side.”I said as I stood from my chair and grabbed my backpack
from the ground. I tossed it over my shoulder as I threw up the
deuces to my boys. They both nodded their heads in response and I
quickly shuffled out of the door. 



———



About twenty minutes later I pulled up into Tory and Zay's
apartment complex. I took the key out the ignition and sat there
for a couple of seconds. I watched as the water from the rain
glided over my windows. Personally,I loved the rain. It was calming
to me,and I knew before I went in here that I needed to be calm.
Opening the door, my feet hit the concrete and I shut and locked my
doors behind me. 



I trudged up the flight of stairs quickly. Just before I knocked on
the door Tory emerged with an umbrella in hand. She gave me the
once over, “Where you been? I been calling you.” “I know Tor..I
just needed a bit of time to myself.”I replied as I rubbed my hands
together. 



“Coulda told me that..instead of having me worry about you.”She
smacked me upside my head.



“My bad aight..ain't gotta smack me either.”I huffed as I stared
down at her 5'2” frame. 



“Yeah..well I'll see you later Kee… if Zaylen don't kill you that
is.”Tory snickered as she let up her umbrella. What is it
and everybody thinking that Zaylen is gon' do something to
me? I rolled my eyes and walked past her into the
apartment.



I shut the door behind me and locked it. It was really quiet,and it
made me question if Zay was really here or not. My suspicions were
answered when I heard a door shut quietly. I took off my jacket and
tossed it on the coat rack and proceeded to her bedroom.



———



Zaylen's POV.





Walking into my room from the laundry room, I quickly kicked off my
Nike slides and shuffled towards my dresser. Today had been a long
day. It had started off with me going to class,working,finishing up
my homework,and here I was just now finishing up my laundry. I
pulled open my drawer as I stuffed my clean undergarments into it.
I sighed as I closed my eyes and began listening to the sound of
the rain.



When I opened my eyes I looked down and saw those familiar tattooed
hands over mine. Where the hell did he come from? He
hadn't talked to me this whole week,and now he just appears out of
thin air. “Move Markee.”I mumbled quietly. He then
grabbed the exposed part of my waist that was visible to the eye
because of my baby blue baby tee. “No.”He responded just as
quietly. 



“How did you get in here?”I inquired as I swiftly turned around so
I could see his eyes.



“Tory was coming out when I was coming up the stairs.”



“Oh.”That was all I managed to say as I folded my arms across my
chest. Markee licked his lips and then looked down at the ground.
“So where you been?”I questioned. He finally gazed up at me, “Just
taking a little time to myself..to think things through about my
moms.”



“You coulda said that a couple of days ago..it would have really
helped me out.”



“I'm sorry babe.”



“It's fine.”I told him as I continued to stare at him. It wasn't
fine,and I'm sure he could read me like a book. He always claimed
he could anyway. Markee kissed my cheek and then gave me a small
smile that I wasn't returning. He sighed,“Don't tell me its
fine..when you know you're upset with me Zaylen.”



“I'm not upset with you.”



“Yeah,you are..you barely talking to me ma.”



“And?”



“And..I'm sorry.”Markee wrapped his hands back around my waist and
pulled me closer. This nigga had worried me to death without
answering my calls or anything. I thought I had did
something wrong..or either it was just a repeat of one of my last
relationships. 


The more he touched me the more I wouldn't respond to it. Moments
later he picked me up and sat me on the dresser. I will never
figure out where this boy gets his strength. “Hey,look at
me.”Markee gently ordered as he peered down at me. 



I quickly glanced up at him and then back down at my dangling feet.
He lifted my chin and kissed my lips softly. He grabbed my arms and
placed them around his neck. “Kiss me back Zay.”He said as his lips
brushed over mine with every word. He squeezed my thighs as he
kissed me again,and this time I gave into his request.



“You..don't..have..to… worry..about me.”Markee assured me with
every kiss to my lips. I bit his bottom lip and pulled back. There
was this gleam in his eyes, that was quite unfamiliar to
me. 



He stared down at me as his hands grazed the insides of my thighs.
We stared at each other for a couple of minutes before Markee broke
the silence. “Can I have you?”He asked softly. He had just
turned me on with the way he had just asked me that. 



I attacked his lips as he stood in between my legs. Chills were
evident on my body as he skillfully carried me over to my bed,and
laid me down. Markee stared down at my body before finally looking
me in the eyes. 



Neither of us had anything to say just yet. I slowly pulled my
t-shirt up over my head and tossed it to my right. Markee smirked
as he watched me take off my black lace bra. I
couldn't tell you where this sudden courage was coming
from. I always pictured myself being afraid of
doing something like this.



Once my chest was bare Markee pulled me closer to him and kissed my
lips. He then took off his red shirt and tossed it to the floor. Oh
shit. After doing that he went for my spot behind my ear and began
licking and sucking there.



I bit my bottom lip as he sent chills throughout my body. I tried
to hold in my moan as he then moved down towards my neck. He bit
down,and I moaned a bit. 



“You are so stubborn girl.”Markee laughed as he kept going lower
and lower. He placed kisses around my collar bone and then moved
down to my breasts.



When his warm tongue swiped over my breast I thought I was gonna
have an orgasm right then and there. Vicious.
“Ohh..my damnnn.”I moaned lowly as he sucked and bit on my nipples.
I let out a deep breath as he began leaving a trail of butterfly
kisses down my stomach. 



Suddenly I felt him strip me of my little shorts and panties. He
grabbed my right leg and began kissing up it as he did the same for
the other. I felt him blow right on my center,and I quickly grabbed
onto my sheets. “The most sensitive female I ever seen.”Markee
chuckled lightly. I bit down hard on my bottom lip when I felt his
tongue slide over my core,and then press down on it.



“The..fuckkk..”I moaned. I had never felt anything like this in my
entire life. Damn. To think I went years without this..he
is gon' turn my ass out. I felt his tongue curve up
inside of me hitting my spot. I gripped onto the sheets and
attempted to move away from him. “Where you going?”Markee laughed
as he pulled me back by my right leg.



“I..I..I..can'tttt… ”I breathed out. 



“You taste too good Zay..so you gotta bring that back mama.”Markee
told me before he plunged his tongue deeper into my core causing me
to scream out. “That's right..do that.”He ordered as he continued
to hold me down. 



I felt my stomach muscles tighten up,and I knew what time it was. I
closed my eyes as I felt my legs start to shake. “Don't hold
it..let it go ma..I got you.”Once those words left his lips I felt
my body release. He licked me clean,and then I opened my eyes to
thin slits.



“See,that wasn't so bad ma..”He leaned up over me and kissed my
lips,and I tasted myself for the first time. “You are so nasty.”I
breathed out. Markee laughed, “And I think you love it.”



Moments later I heard his heavy jeans hit the floor. I let out a
deep breath as fear began to consume me. I watched as he pulled a
condom from his back pocket and began taking off his boxers. When I
saw Markee's ten inches of manhood standing at attention..the
first thing I thought was where the hell he been hiding
that?!



“Oh it's been here.”Markee snickered,and that's when I realized I
had just said that out loud. My cheeks flushed a light shade of
pink as he eased across the bed over to me. Markee began kissing my
lips and then started to suck on my bottom lip as he nestled
himself between my thighs. I closed my eyes as I felt him
positioning himself at my entrance. 



He gently kissed my eyelids, “Open em'. I wanna see those beautiful
eyes bae.”I licked my lips as I opened my eyes. Markee then leaned
down and kissed my lips passionately as he slowly entered
me. 



I tensed up at the new found pain that my body had just received.
“You gotta open up for me ma.”Markee stated gently. I nodded my
head as he continued to rip through my love flower as slow as he
could. “This..is..so..uncomfortableee.”I whined as I tried not to
tense up on him.



“I know babe,but I promise it'll get better. You gotta get used to
me first.”He grunted as he pushed deeper into me. “Ooo the
tightness..is killing me..”Markee moaned as he sat still for a
couple minutes. I knew then that he was trying his
best to be gentle with me,because he knew this was my first
time.


“Deeperr.”I panted as the pleasure quickly began to take over.
Markee obeyed and picked up speed as he plunged deeper into my
body. I grabbed onto his shoulders and my nails grazed his back. I
shook my head from side to side as I tried to keep my moans to a
minimum.



Markee obviously didn't like my quietness,because he started to
tease me. It felt like he was doing figure eights. Real
slow. Fast. Slow. Fast. “Stoppp teasinggg..”I moaned as I
arched my back towards him.



“I need to hear you then ma.”He answered in between grunts.



I shook my head no.



“Again with the stubborness.”Markee implied as he removed himself
from me and then slammed back into me making sure to hit my G spot.
I let out a loud scream as I moved my hips to match his rhythm.
“That's what I like to hear babe.”He stated as he slammed into my
spot once again. “Ohh shittt… I can'ttt..Fuckkk… ”I panted as he
continued to drill my body.



I screamed once more as I felt my lower stomach muscles start to
tighten on me again. Markee bit down on my neck,and that sent me
right over the edge. “Mhmm..lettt..that..shit..gooo.”He moaned as I
came for the second time that night.



Little did I know there were a couple more to come..



——



I rolled over in my bed lazily as the sun crept in from my open
window. I opened my eyes and rubbed them before attempting to sit
up. My body had been covered by a t-shirt that obviously belonged
to Markee,because it smelled just like him. 



I then turned my attention towards my clock which read 10:05 AM. I
glanced over to my left,and Markee was no where to be found. As I
laid my head back down on my pillow he emerged from the bathroom.
“You finally up I see?”He smirked. I still was kind of shocked that
I had given my virginity to him. 



Markee Kendricks,sexed me into the wee hours of the
morning…



Oh Dear
God.



All jokes aside, he was seriously good at it too. I'll
admit he made my first time..well I should say first couple of
times quite enjoyable. I slid to the edge of my bed and
attempted to get up,but then my legs nearly gave out. 



WTF? I can't even get up to go to the bathroom. I
plopped back down onto my bed while Markee stood there with a look
of satisfaction on his face. “Ouch..okay,what the hell did you
do to me?”I asked as I pointed a finger at him.



“Me dicked you down long time.”Markee
said in this Jamaican accent,causing him to bust into a fit of
laughter. “This ain't funnyyy.”I whined. “Yes..yes..the hell it
is.”Markee continued to laugh. 



I flipped him off,and he walked towards me,“Nah bae..I think you
had enough of that.” He pecked my lips and then stared down at me
with a goofy grin. “You ain't cute nigga.”I told him as I attempted
to get back up. I failed again. Miserably actually.



“Let me help you Zay.”



“No!”



“Fine,just sit your stubborn ass there then!”He shouted back as he
opened the door to my bedroom and sauntered out of it. 



“Markee!”I yelled.



“What girl?!”



“Come help me.”I said and I heard him suck his teeth. I giggled
lightly as he appeared back in the threshold of my bedroom.



——



Markee's POV.





I stared down at Zaylen in my arms as she attempted to watch the
TV. Her eyes were slowly starting to close,and she looked too cute
to me. We had been laid up in her room for the past 2 hours after I
had helped her clean up her room a bit. 



I even helped her take a bath after I realized she really couldn't
stand up to take a shower like she had intentionally planned. She
snuggled up closer to me and mushed her face into my shirt.“What
are you doing Zay?”I chuckled. “Getting comfortable.”She giggled
with her eyes still closed. She then threw her leg over
mine. 



“You done?”



She gazed up at me,“Yes boo face.”



I smiled down at her as her eyes slowly began to close again. I
laughed,because she was seriously tired as hell. I'm
usually not one to toot my own horn,but aye I wore that ass
out.“Babe.”I called to her gently. “Hmm?”She
mumbled. 



“There's this art show coming up at school that I'm in..you gon' be
my date?”



“Of course.”



“You sure?”



“Yes, now let me sleep Kee.”I laughed and then kissed her forehead.
Seconds later she had fallen asleep in my arms. At that very moment
I realized that I was in love with
her. I think I had been from the first time she
rolled those hazel eyes at me. There was no
denying it now… it had happened. She had gotten me,and I don't
think it had dawned on her yet.
















Chapter 22
Just One Of Those Days


 


Zaylen's POV.



 

“Ow..Ow..Ow..”I mumbled to myself as I shuffled around my room
looking for a pair of sweatpants. My legs were still hurting from
messing around with Markee,because we'd just given it another go
about an hour ago. My hair dripped a bit from the previous shower I
had just had.



I picked my towel up from the floor and squeezed my hair out a
little more. After finding a pair of black old navy sweat pants I
gently pulled them over my legs. I then retrieved a black baby tee
and tossed it over my body. Once I was dressed I pulled my hair up
into a messy bun.



“I'm going home for a lil while bae… I gotta go get ready for
class.”Markee told me as he placed a soft kiss on my neck. “Well
go..I don't care.”I giggled as I turned around to face him. “You
lie..”He smirked as he grabbed my hands and pulled me towards
him. 



“So… you leaving me though.”I pretended to pout as I looked into
his warm hazel eyes. I had been up under this man all day,and I
still didn't want him to leave me. I'll admit that
what we had just shared had made me more attached to
him. Is that bad? Yes. No. Maybe. Hell,
I don't know. It's weird but, I can't help it.



“Don't do that Zae..you know I can't take you pouting.”He chuckled.
Markee kissed my forehead and wrapped me up in his arms. “Fine..go
away.”I pushed him away and he grabbed onto my arms. “Stop being
evil because you want me to stay.” I frowned my face up a bit and a
smile spread across Markee's face,“Big ass baby.” “You done it.”I
giggled lightly. I then grabbed his face and stood up on the tips
of my toes and placed a soft kiss on his lips.



Once our lips parted he smiled at me one last time and then
disappeared out of my room. I flopped down on my bed and began
staring at my ceiling. Things had just gotten a
lot more serious,and for once it actually didn't scare
me.That's surprising,right? Seconds later Tory
emerged from behind my bed room door. 



“Hey bestie.”She smiled as she plopped down in my computer chair
and began spinning around. “Sup kid?”I replied as I continued to
look at my ceiling. 



“Just wanted to see if you wanted to go to the mall with me and
Ash.”



“Of course..you know I'm always down.”



She rolled her eyes with a smirk,“I mean I wouldn't know since you
been with Kee all day.”



“Shut up nigga.”



“Whatever, just be ready in like thirty minutes.”



“Aight, I can do that.”



She nodded her head and quickly shuffled out of my room.



——



“Come on Ash!”Tory shouted as we stood watching Ashley try to pick
out a pair of sandals. She had been standing in Journey's for at
least twenty minutes. I was just about ready to leave her,because I
really wanted to go to Forever 21. 



“Well I'm going to Forever 21 just call us when you're done.”I told
her as I grabbed on to Tory's arm. She nodded her head while still
examining the wall of shoes. “It'll be damn near summer before she
brings her ass outta there.”Tory chuckled. It was now the beginning
of March and spring was definitely under wraps. It was so warm
today that neither of us had worn a jacket.



“Why you so quiet Zay?”



“I don't know..I just am.”



“Mhm.”Tory scoffed as we continued walking towards Forever 21.
Truth was I was too busy missing my boyfriend. Ever since we'd
taken things to that other level all I wanted was to be near him.
That's so damn bad. Ugh. Slap me now. I sound like a lil
love sick ass puppy. Damn him for doing these things to
me.



“Seriously though Tory..can I tell you something?”



“Now you know you can tell me anything.”She smiled as we finally
walked into Forever 21. The blaring of Nicki Minaj's 'Moment For
Life' was evident throughout the store. I grabbed a shopping bag
from one of the employees at the front door and proceeded through
the store. Tory grabbed a bag as well and followed closely behind
me. “No I mean..without you like acting crazy or anything.”I
chuckled lightly as I began going through a couple of shirts.



“Now you know that's just apart of me.”



“I need you to be serious right now though.”I responded. I wanted
to share about Markee and me to my best friend. I couldn't
hold it in,and not even my journal could fill the urge I had to
tell someone. “Just tell me.”She sighed,and I knew then
that she thought it was serious. Okay, so it is serious but
still…



“I'm not a virgin anymore.”I blurted out casually as I rummaged
through a couple more shirts that had caught my eye. Tory laughed,
“Really Zay? How the hell did that happen?” I gave her a knowing
look,and she nearly dropped all of her bags on the floor. “You and
my brother..”



I laughed a bit,“Yeah..”



“When?”



“Last night when you went to Cam's and mostly all this morning.”I
admitted.



“Damn, and you know what I should have known by that crazy ass walk
you got.”She chortled.



I smirked,“Man at least my ass can walk now..I couldn't even do
that at first.”



Tory's eyes bulged,“Oh… My..God..just shut up..seriously that's
disgusting.”



“Well that nigga… whew..man that boy… he… well..damn..”



Tory busted out laughing even harder causing a couple of people to
turn around and look at us. “He got you speechless.”She shook her
head while picking up a tight black skirt. I shrugged my shoulders
with a blush evident on my cheeks.



“I can't help it Tory,and like now all I wanna do is be with him
right now.”I admitted. “Aww..you disowning me for my big
brother.”She cooed. “Ugh,stop… you're making me feel all sappy and
shit.”I chuckled.



“You the one over there all googly eyed.”Tory was quick to point
out. I waved her off and began shuffling around the store some
more. I knew that now things were more emotional between us,because
I'd shared something with him that I couldn't get back. I don't
regret it though.



Let's be realistic here..that nigga does the body
good. REAL GOOD actually. I
giggled at the thoughts I was having as I retrieved my phone from
my purse. I tapped the screen and clicked create new message.





To;jackBUTT

Wat u doing?



From;jackBUTT

To;EvilOne.

Sitten in class bored as hell. Y?





To;jackBUTT

From;EvilOne.

I miss u..





From;jackBUTT

To;EvilOne.

Is that so?





To;jackBUTT

From;EvilOne.

Ain't that wat I typed?!





From;jackBUTT

To;EvilOne.

Get that ass beat if u want to..





To;jackBUTT

From;EvilOne.

Lol..stop ur putting unclean thoughts in my head.





From;jackBUTT

To;EvilOne.

Naw LMAO..dnt blame me ma.





To;jackBUTT

From;EvilOne.

Yea u definitely the blame lol.



From;jackBUTT

To;EvilOne.

So wat you want?



To;jackBUTT

From;EvilOne.

Can't I text my boyfriend?



From;jackBUTT

To;EvilOne.

No,so go away.



To;jackBUTT

From;EvilOne.

Rude ass I swear.



From;jackBUTT

To;EvilOne.

U breaking my concentration tho bae..I can't focus whenever u
involved.



To;jackBUTT

From;EvilOne.

Aww look at u being such a sweetie pie lol.



From;jackBUTT

To;EvilOne.

Hell naw..move around wit that shit lol.



To;jackBUTT

From;EvilOne.

Fine..continue on with ur lesson.



From;jackBUTT

To;EvilOne.

Will do babe..I'll come see u later.





After reading his last text I tossed my phone back down into my
purse. “You ready?”Tory asked. I nodded my head and proceeded
towards the front of the store. Moments later we sauntered out of
Forever 21. 



“There's Ash.”I pointed out once we got on the escalator and it
started going down. “Ash!”Tory yelled before she walked into Bath
and Body Works. Ashley had a look of bewilderment before she looked
up and waved at us. Seconds later we finally got off the escalator
and sauntered over to where she was standing. “Why you didn't come
get us or something?”I asked as I held onto my bags. She shrugged
her shoulders nonchalantly and trudged into Bath and Body
Works.





“Hey Tory.”Kiyah's voice rang throughout my ears. Where in the
flipping hell did she come from? I continued looking through the
shower gels as Tory turned around to address her with an arched
eyebrow. “Excuse me?”Tory said, confusion evident in her
voice. 



“How's your brother?”She asked as though they were friends of some
sort. “And you're talking to me because?..”Tory questioned. I
finally glanced up and Kiyah and I locked eyes for a second. She
stood there looking at me all stank. I rolled my eyes and scoffed.
“You know me and you go way back.”Kiyah laughed
uneasily. 



“Eh no.”Tory replied.



I shook my head and grabbed Ashley's arm. She followed behind me as
she continued to watch Kiyah and Tory talk. I really could care
less what they were discussing because the heffa was crazy either
way it went. You can't blame all that damn ignorance on
just her being bipolar. 


Moments later Tory finally caught back up with us. She had a peeved
expression on her face,and I just knew it was all because of Kiyah.
How the hell she just pop up here anyways? Can you say
stalker or should we all just scream out crazy
bitch? CRAZY
BITCH!Yeah, that's what I
say. 



“So what was she talking about?”Ashley inquired.



“She was just asking me all these damn questions bout
Markee.”



I laughed,“Really?”



“Yeah,she wanted to know how he was doing and has he been asking
about her and all this other crap.”



“I started to tell her to ask his girlfriend but, I ain't wanna
repeat of that fight at school.”



Ashley chortled, “I heard that.”



“Man I'm not worried about her.”I told them both.



“I see cause you got him.”Tory added as we all tossed our lotions
and shower gels onto the counter to be paid for. “You damn right.”I
laughed as I pulled out some money to pay for my
things. 



Tory and Ashley both began to laugh at the smirk that was now
present on my face. “When I say she got him Ash..I mean she got
him.”Tory teased as she gave me a knowing look. Ashley put her hand
over her mouth and squealed inside her hand, “Aw is my baby a woman
now?”



“I been a woman.”



“Naw..Markee made a woman outta that ass last night.”Tory said
while grabbing her bags and heading towards the door. “Damnnn..and
you wasn't gon' tell me?”Ashley questioned as she came to a
complete halt and looked over at me. 



“And how did we get on this subject again?”



Tory chuckled,“Cause Ashley needed to know.”



“Yall some noisy heffas.”



“Whatever,but the real question is..was it good?”Ashley said.



I busted out laughing,“I'm not sure if Tory wants to hear all
that.”



“You damn right I don't but, look at her ass she glowing.”Tory
smiled.



I felt my cheeks heat up,“Ugh leave me alone.”



“Aww..”Ashley started to poke me in my cheek but I swatted her hand
away. 



———



About an hour later we were finally back at our apartment and I was
finally back in my room. I glanced over at my clock which read 4:05
PM. I began taking the clothes that I had just bought out of the
bags and hanging them up in my closet. “Miss me?”I heard the smile
in his voice before he even stepped into my room. 



“Ew, you just can't seem to stay away.”I chuckled while hanging up
a cute little black dress that I had just brought. “Coming from the
girl that didn't want me to leave this morning and even texted me
just to tell me that she missed me.”He told me as he wrapped his
arms around my waist and buried his face into the crook of my neck.
I smiled to myself as I grabbed his hands and held them.



“You feeling any better?”Markee questioned while breaking the
silence. “What you talking about?”I asked as I stood still looking
down at our intertwined fingers. He gently slipped his hands out of
mine and rubbed his hands over the curves of my waist down to my
thighs. I smiled,“Quit geeze… don't you think you've done enough
damage for today.”



Markee chortled, “Yeah probably so.”



I turned around in his grasp and leaned up to kiss his neck while
gently biting on it. Markee's eyes shut on instinct as he bit his
bottom lip.“Now see you the one that needa quit cause you know
doing that is gon' cause some problems.”He replied as he opened his
eyes to look down at me.



I smiled up at him sweetly and he leaned down to peck my lips. “Is
it wrong that I can't keep my hands off you right now?”Markee
questioned while pulling me closer to him. I chuckled,“I don't
know. Is it?”



“You are so tempting right now ma. Put some damn clothes on.”



I looked down at the little red cotton shorts that I'd just changed
into a couple a minutes ago. I laughed at him. I never planed on
tempting him. I could learn to use this to my advantage
though. 


“What's the matter with what I'm wearing?”I questioned with a
smirk. “I'm not about to answer that.”He chuckled lowly. “Since you
not gon' answer that..guess who we saw at the mall today.”I implied
as I grabbed his hand and led him to sit with me on my bed.



“Who?”He questioned as he took his hat off and rubbed his hand over
his waves. “Kiyah.”I responded while examining his face. A frown
instantly took over and he rolled his eyes. 



“What happened?”



“Nothing..Tory just said she was asking about you as usual.”



“Word? She musta took them damn pills.”



I laughed,“You stupid.”



“Its the truth though bae.”Markee grinned. 



“I see but, have you done all your running around and what
not?”



“Yeah,why?”



I shrugged my shoulders nonchalantly,“Just curious.”



“You just want me all to yourself.”



“You damn skippy.”



Markee chortled,“That's wassup then.”



I scooted back across my bed and leaned up against my headboard.
Markee crawled over and laid his head on my thigh. I snatched his
hat off his head and began rubbing my hands across his waves. “That
feels good.”Markee yawned. I laughed, “Aww..you bout to go to sleep
on mama.” 



“Yeah, keep rubbing my head..and I'ma be out.”



“Well go right ahead..I'll be here when you wake up.”



He quickly sat up and kissed the whole right side of my face
multiple times. I squealed as I pushed him away, “Stop!” Markee
smirked, “You know you liked that shit.” “Whatever..lay yo ass
down.”I ordered. 



“Ooo… that's so sexy..ordering me around… I swear I love that
shit.”



I scoffed with a small smile,“You are crazy.”



“I gotta be to deal with your lil ass.”



“Oh its like that now?”



He cheesed at me and then I gently smacked the side of his face.
Markee rubbed his face and then patted his cheek, “Right here.” I
obeyed and kissed his cheek. He then laid his head back on my thigh
and turned all his attention towards the TV. I picked up the remote
and began to flip through the many 100's of channels.



Yeah, today was definitely just one of those days.




 

 










Chapter 23
This Is Us


The
Past Meets The Present.

Markee's POV.





“Today is gon' be so fun.”Tory squealed as we stood in our
father's kitchen getting ready for the small family barbecue he had
just decided he wanted to throw. I opened the freezer and retrieved
the bag of ice so that I could pour it into the cooler that was
sitting on the floor. 



It's just like black people to not want people running in and out
of their houses for anything. “Yall about ready?”My dad smiled as
he walked into the kitchen with his black 'Kiss the cook' apron
on. 



Tory nodded her head as she continued to fix up the baked beans.
The plan is to stay far away from anything that Tory cooked. “Yeah,
I'm cool I'm just bout to throw these drinks in here for the kids
and people that don't drink.”I replied. “Aight, yall inviting
anyone?”He questioned as he sauntered farther into the
kitchen.



“Uh my girl is probably gon' come through.”I answered with a shrug
of my shoulders.



“Kiyah?”



I scoffed,“No dad..not her..we are done..for good..”



He chuckled and held up his hands to his chest,“I'm just asking
son..I know what happened in the past.”



“Well believe me you ain't gotta worry about her anymore.”



“Good, cause I wasn't too thrilled about the broad anyway.”



I laughed,“Broad?”



“Yeah broad,trick, hoe..all of that.”He replied.



Tory busted out laughing, “Like father like son with the
rudeness.”



“You lucky I just said broad..that was the nice side of Malachi.”He
responded as he grabbed the cooler from me and headed out the back
door. 



I shook my head with a smirk as I headed into the living room. I
figured I would just leave the setting up to my dad and Tory. They
were doing a good job alone. They surely didn't need me.



“Oh I was just about to come looking for you.”I heard my mother's
soft voice as I proceeded farther into the living room. She was
sitting on the couch flipping through the channels on the
television. I just knew we were gonna run into each other sooner or
later today. 



My dad had been nice enough to let my mother stay at his place for
the past couple of days. Though my father tried to hide it I could
still sense that he had some sort of love for her still left in his
heart. It was clearly in his actions and the way that he still
treated her. 



She patted the sit next to her signaling me that she wanted me to
join her. I hesitated for a second before quietly obeying her
request. “We still have a lot to catch up on Markee.”She sighed. I
nodded my head just to let her know that I was listening to her. I
was still stuck in a rough place while dealing with this whole
forgiveness side of things. 



The week that I had taken away from everybody helped a little but
not much. “I really want to build a relationship with you. I know
I've never been a good mother to you,and I know that being angry
with you over something your father did to me was wrong. I didn't
have a right to do that to you,and I just want you to forgive me…
”Her voice began to crack as she trailed off.



“I still don't know what to say to you.”I replied honestly. It
still fucks me up that it took her years to realize her mistakes.
“At least you're being honest.”She answered. I turned towards her
as I watched the fresh tears cascade down her caramel
cheeks. 



My mother sniffled a bit as she wiped the creases of her almond
shaped eyes. “Look this is hard for me aight,and I'm not gonna say
that I'm going to just up and forgive you right now but I'll try.”I
told her as I stood up from my seat.



“Thank you.”She smiled as she to stood up. I looked down at her
small stature and nodded my head. When she threw her arms around my
waist and hugged me I didn't know how to react. I stood there still
as she held onto me tighter.



I sighed and finally gave in and hugged her a little before I
pulled away. This shit is still going to take some serious getting
used to. Moments later I rubbed my hand over my face as I watched
her head out the front door into the front yard.



——



“Aww look at you Markee!”My aunt Karen squealed as she pulled me
into a tight hug. She was my father's baby sister. I laughed and
squeezed her just as tight,“Heyy auntie Kae.” Karen pulled back and
pinched my cheek.



I rolled my eyes as I playfully swatted her hand away. “Boy just
cause you 20 years old now don't mean you ain't too old to get a
belt across your damn back side.”She told me as my younger cousins
stood there giggling. “Man gone somewhere with all that auntie.”I
laughed. 



“Alright boy.”Karen grinned with an arched eyebrow.



“Dad and Tory and everybody else is in the backyard.”I implied as I
pointed towards the back door. She nodded her head and began
sauntering towards the back door. “What yall lil niggas looking
at?”I laughed as I jumped at two of my little cousins,Angel and
Mikah. 



They screamed and then ran out the door behind their mother. “I'm
telling!”Angel shouted. I followed behind them and opened the door,
“Tell then.” I stuck out my tongue and then crossed my eyes at
them. They doubled over in laughter and I grinned at them.



“Big ass kid.”Tory said as she pushed passed me to get back into
the kitchen. I heard 'Look At Me Now' blast from the speakers that
were set up in the backyard. Tables were spread out throughout the
back yard along with plenty of chairs.



A lot of my little cousins were out screaming and running around.
“Yall stop all that damn running!”My aunt Karen screamed as she
took a seat next to another one of my aunts. 



“When is Zay getting here?”I questioned once I shut the door. I
hopped onto the counter and stared down at the ground. “She said
she'll be here in like thirty more minutes.”Tory replied over her
shoulder as she rummaged through the refrigerator for something
unbeknownst to me.



“Good.”



“Why yo ass ain't helping Kee?!”



“Because yall handling everything just fine..I'm greeting the
guest.”



She scoffed,“Just don't do shit.”



“Nigga shut up.”



“Yo yo yo! Family!”I hopped down off the counter once I heard my
cousin Roshon's voice. That nigga was one of my favorite
cousins,and on top of that people always thought we were twins
because we looked so much alike.



“Yo loud ass.”I chuckled as I walked into the living room and
dapped him up. “And you know this… man!”He chortled. I shook my
head,because he always knew how to lighten the mood. “What's
good?”I asked. 



“Not much..just came through to chill with the fam for a lil while
since Jalissia let me out the house.”



“Oh word? Her lil feisty ass let you out to play?”I laughed.



“That female crazy ass hell but she wifey tho.”



I shook my head because I'm just about in the same boat with him.
“Oh Kee this is my nigga Blaze and his little sister
Sapphire.”Roshon introduced me. I hadn't even noticed the dude
standing there since he was so quiet. “Wassup?”We both dapped hands
and he nodded at me. 



“Shit not much..I hope its cool that Ro crazy ass invited us.”Blaze
implied.



“Ohh yeah its cool! No worries over here my nigga..you cool with Ro
then I know you good peoples.”



“You look just like Ro Ro!”A little girl with long curly hair said
as she suddenly appeared from behind Blaze's leg. I chuckled, “You
know I get that a lot.” 



“What's your name?”She smiled.



I knelt down in front of her,“Markee.”



“Cool..I'm calling you Marker.”



I laughed, “Aight..cool with me shorty.”



“Don't mind my lil sister she gives everybody nicknames.”Blaze
informed me.



“I don't mind.. besides she's a lil cutie.”



“Man move around with that ish..Kiddy bop was my homie
first!”Roshon finally spoke.



“Ro Ro leave Marker alone geeze! I can be his friend too.”Sapphire
stuck out her tongue as she hit Roshon in his leg.



I laughed, “See I knew I liked you for a reason Sapphire.”



She blushed, “Thank you.”



“You wanna go play with some of the other kids?”I asked.



She nodded her head happily with a big smile on her face. Three
words. Cool ass kid. “That cool with you Blaze?”I asked before
leading Sapphire through the kitchen to the back door. 



They all followed closely behind me as I opened the door.
“Yeah.”Blaze nodded his head and Sapphire took off running. “Aye be
careful lil mama!”Blaze shouted. She stopped mid stride and turned
around,“I will Blazer!”



]———



Thirty minutes later Roshon, Mikey, Blaze, and me were all standing
around under the biggest tree in the yard. We all stood around with
our drinks in our hands just laughing. “Aww hell..here come
Jalissia.”Blaze laughed as he eyeballed Ro's girl walking over to
us.



“I can't believe you left me at home with the baby Ro.”Lisa said
with a shake of her head as she held onto the infant. “Man Lisa
give me my daughter.”Ro told her as he carefully took the baby out
of her grasp. Lisa rolled her eyes before greeting all of us,“Hey
yall.” We all nodded our heads in return.



“Damn Lisa just leave me and Slym.”A girl with fairly light skin
huffed as she caught up to Lisa. Her curly hair blew carelessly in
the wind and she quickly grabbed onto Blaze. He smiled down at her
before kissing her on her forehead. 



“Ugh, I'm so mad that my man couldn't come.”One of the other girls
said.“You cute as hell though… and I don't see why he would just
let you out the house alone.”Mikey spoke up as he eyed her.



The girl blushed,“Woah there boy..I'm Slym.”



Mikey laughed as he took her hand into his,“I'm Mikey.”



I shook my head. Here this nigga go. “Jalissiaaaa!”I sang out as I
pushed her shoulder a bit. She laughed and wrapped her arms around
my waist,pulling me into a small friendly hug. 



“Hey Kee..I'm so sick of your cousin I don't know what to do with
myself.”She huffed. I chortled with a shake of my head. Roshon and
Lisa seriously reminded me of Zaylen and me..except I think we're
worse. 



“Lisa take your lil nagging ass on somewhere.”Blaze said out of
nowhere causing all of us to laugh.



She scoffed,“Didn't nobody tell your crusty yellow ass to say
nothing.”



“Always flapping your damn gums.”Blaze replied.



“Maura get your asshole of a man.”Lisa answered.



Maura giggled lightly,“Be nice yall dang..always fighting and
shit.”



“Maura always wanna play the peacemaker as usual..I don't mind her
fighting with Blaze cause then she ain't getting on my damn
nerves.”Roshon said.



Lisa glared at Roshon,“Aight..wait till we get home.” Everybody
looked at the two of them and busted out laughing. We all knew what
that meant. “Don't be so hard on him Lisa.”I smirked as I watched
her grab her daughter out of Roshon's hands and begin rocking
her.



Suddenly I felt my phone vibrating in my back pocket. Once I
retrieved it I saw a picture of Zaylen stretch across my screen. A
smile instantly danced across my face before I even answered
it. 



“Hey bae.”



“I'm out front boo face.”



“Okay, I'm coming.”



“Kay.” Once that left her lips the dial tone followed closely
behind. I then tossed my phone back down into my pocket. I
sauntered passed everyone and quickly walked through the
house. 



Moments later I reached the front door to see Zaylen standing there
clad in a pair of blue jean shorts, a bluish green off the shoulder
t-shirt, and a pair of bluish green vans. “I know it's pretty warm
outside today but, it ain't that warm.”I told her as I pulled her
into my arms for a hug.



She scoffed,“Don't start.”



“I'm not I'm just saying… got the thighs all out and shit.”



“You like it.”Zaylen smirked as she licked her lips.



“Damn right.”I smiled as I leaned down to kiss her lips.



After we shared a couple of kisses I grabbed her hand and led her
through the house out into the backyard where everyone else was. “I
got some people I want you to meet.”I whispered as we neared my
father.



He looked up from the game of cards he was playing as he saw us
getting closer to him. “Well who is this?”My father questioned as
he placed his cards down on the table. My uncles groaned as they
realized we had just interrupted their game.



“This is my girlfriend,Zaylen.”



Zaylen waved shyly,“Hey.”



“I know you ain't shy Ms. Zaylen.”My father smiled at her as he
took her hand and shook it. 



“It depends.”Zaylen replied with a small grin.



“Well no need to be shy around me..just make yourself at home,and
enjoy yourself baby girl.”



“I will.”



“Alright son..I like her already..we just gon' have to work on
getting her out that shell..other than that though go show off this
beautiful little lady.”My dad chuckled.



I looked over at Zaylen as her cheeks flushed a light red. “Aight
pops. See you later.”I grabbed Zaylen's hand and pulled her towards
where I had previously been chilling.“That wasn't so bad was it?”I
questioned as we walked hand in hand. “Nah.. he's seems nice.”She
replied.



“Ohh and who do we have here?”Roshon questioned once we got close
enough to everyone.



“This is Zaylen everybody.”



“Hey Zaylen.”Jalissia and her friends said in unision. They waved
her over and Maura grabbed a chair for her. “This must be the
famous Zaylen I been hearing about.”Mikey finally spoke as he took
his attention away from Slym for a brief moment. “What you been
hearing?”Zaylen questioned as she eyeballed me.



“Nothing much ma..don't kill my cousin just yet.”Mikey
laughed.



Zay laughed,“I won't unless he gives me a reason too.”



“Nigga go sit down and continue your conversation with Slym.”



“What's your name?”Zaylen asked,obviously directing her question
towards Mikey.



“Oh I'm Mikey.”



“Nice to meet you.”Zaylen nodded her head.



Mikey grinned,“Well I don't know what you talking bout Kee..Zaylen
don't seem too evil to me.”



“Don't let the face fool you..she's just putting on a front right
now.”



“Shut up Markee.”



Jalissia shook her head,“He surely needs to,because him and Roshon
act just alike and I know his scrawny ass be making you wanna smack
his ass 24/7.”



“Hells yeah..I swear I be wanting to rearrange his damn face
sometimes.”Zaylen nodded as she busted into a fit of giggles.



“And here they go.”Blaze stated with a roll of his eyes.



“What the fuck you said.”Ro and I both said in unison causing all
three of us to burst into laughter.



“Blaze already know what it is..”Maura said as she rubbed her hands
through her hair. Zaylen and Jalissia both were all ears. I smiled
as I watched all three of them getting along. Jalissia was like
family to me since she and Roshon were practically married. So,I
was definitely glad she was fitting in. I'm surprised Tory ain't
have her annoying ass over here flapping her gums right along with
them. 



“Aye Shane..get fucked up if you want to!”



“Do something then Hernandez.”Maura yelled back with a
smirk. 



“I swear they gon' be the death of us.”Roshon added in as we all
stood watching our women talk about us of course. Mikey was too
busy chatting it up with Slym to pay us any mind. Blaze and I both
nodded our heads in agreement. “Can't help but to love em'
though.”Blaze chimed in. “Right,and we gotta be off in the head to
do so too.”I told them. 



We all laughed again as Sapphire ran up to Blaze and hugged his
legs. “Wassup lil mama?”He knelt down in front of her and caressed
her cheek. “Hi Blazer..Ro Ro..and Marker.”She grinned at us all
which automatically brought us all a big smile in return. “I'm
thirsty.”She told Blaze. “I'll get you a drink shorty.”I told
her. 



“Thank you Marker.” 



I nodded my head as I realized the cooler was right next to Zaylen.
“Aye Zay!”I yelled. She turned around in her seat and glanced at
me. “Could you bring me a drink please?”I asked as nicely as I
could.



“Why you can't come over here and get it?”



“Man just bring your a-..I mean butt over here woman!”



“Nuh uh you just use your two legs and walk over here.”She huffed
as she turned around in her seat.



I rolled my eyes and all of the guys snickered around me.
“Zaylen!”I shouted again. “What?”She turned around in her seat once
again and stared at me. 



“Bring me a drink now.”



“Walk yourself over here now.”



I sucked my teeth,“I'm not playing with you Zay.”



“I'm not playing with you either.”



“Look Zaylen..just bring a drink for Sapphire.”I told her as I
pointed down at the cute little girl. Zaylen's facial features
suddenly softened a bit, “Aww why didn't you just say so?”



Blaze chuckled,“Lil mama coulda just walked over there as long as
yall was taking.”



“Right,but that nigga likes arguing with her that's what it
is.”Roshon pointed out.



Zaylen grabbed a drink out of the cooler and sauntered over to
Sapphire. She leaned down with a smile on her face and gave her a
orange crush drink. “Thank you.”Sapphire responded as she happily
took hold of the drink. 



She handed it to Blaze,and he popped the can open before giving it
back to her.“Next time don't give me all that lip either.”I
whispered in Zaylen's ear as I grabbed her waist and kissed her
cheek. “Uh huh..now get up off me.”She giggled and then gently
peeled my fingers away from her body.













Chapter 24
Words Left Unspoken



Zaylen's POV.





“Aight,bye yall.”Markee shouted as he watched his family walk down
his father's drive way. I smiled and waved at a couple of the
friends that I'd made today. They were truly some cool ass
people,and I actually liked Markee's family. 



“Bye Maura,Slym,and Jalissia.”I yelled as I waved my hand. They all
waved as they got into their cars. “Yeah, well we definitely need
to chill more.”I heard Markee's cousin Roshon say just before they
slapped hands. “Trust..we will.”Markee nodded at him as he began
sauntering down the driveway to join the others.



“You have fun Zay?”Tory questioned as she emerged from the house. I
nodded my head as I looked over at Markee with a small smile. “You
ain't come hang with us though.”I told her as I straightened up my
shirt a bit. 



“I was just tryna let you get a feel of our crazy ass family
though.”Tory said while laughing a little. “They cool..I like
them.”I shrugged my shoulders nonchalantly. Within seconds I felt
Markee's warm hands caressing my stomach softly as he placed his
chin on my shoulder.



“Aw..yall finna start caking and shit.”Tory implied just before
pretending to throw up. I rolled my eyes and leaned into Kee a bit.
He squeezed me tighter as he placed a kiss on my cheek. “I'm
gone.”Tory announced as she started to shuffle down the steps on
the front porch. 



“Yeah go home.”



Tory rolled her eyes, “Shut up Markee.”



“You are so mean to my bestie Kee.”I laughed a little.



“Why you wanna take up for her? You gon' do something about
it?”



I smirked,“Don't act like I won't.”



“Oh and I won't… I'll bruise the hell outta your walls tonight…
keep playing ma.”



I doubled over in laughter at that. This nigga is a fool. “Eww I
swear I just about vomited in my mouth.”Tory shuddered. “Man yo ass
shoulda been gone..standing there listening..take yo nosy ass on
somewhere.”Kee added.



“With your rude ass.”Tory huffed as she flipped him off just before
getting into her car. I watched as she backed out of the driveway
and sped down the street. I swiftly turned around in Markee's
arms.



I placed my arms around his neck,and he stared down into my eyes as
a smile began forming on his lips. Ugh. Whenever he smiles I can't
help but to do the same. 



I leaned up to kiss his lips and Markee followed my rhythm. He
pulled back as he softly sucked on my bottom lip for a couple of
seconds. “I need to go.”I whispered as I mushed my forehead into
his t-shirt. 



“Come stay with me tonight.”



“What am I gon' wear to bed? I don't wanna sleep in this.”



“You can sleep without all this.”Markee smirked as he gripped my
shirt and bra strap. I laughed with a shake of my head, “Why you
gotta be so nasty?”



“It's just like second nature for me..I'm a man..and..well
yeah..”



“So you think about sex all the time?”



“No,I just think you beautiful,and I love your body.”I felt myself
blush as I looked down at my shoes. He lifted my chin with his
pointer finger which resulted in me looking him in his eyes. I
began to shy away from his stare as I felt butterflies creep up
into my stomach.



“Do I make you nervous?”He questioned,no louder than a
whisper.



I shivered a bit against him as I nodded my head. It amazed me at
how he could just make me shiver with one simple touch to my
skin. He just did things to me,and what was even worse now
was the fact I think he was about to make me start wanting to drop
the big “L” bomb on him. Ugh.
It was seriously about to start scaring me. 



Okay,let's be realistic, it had already started scaring me
actually.



This time around with him was different and instead of just loving
to spend time with a person and eventually the relationship dying I
felt a undying flame starting to flare up inside of me. I
couldn't tell you were this was coming from but it was harboring
from somewhere deep inside of the cores of my being.



“Zaylen?”I heard Markee say,shaking me out of my thoughts.



“Yeah.”



“What are you thinking?”



“Nothing.”I quickly answered.



“Why you lying to me bae? I clearly see it all over your
face.”



I shrugged,“I just..I..”



“You what?”



I quickly shook my head,“Nothing just forget it. Let's just go to
your place.”



Markee gazed down at me,and it almost felt like he was looking
straight through me. It seemed as though I was this open
book to him,and he was just flipping through my pages reading
me. “Aight, but I will find out later ma.”



I waved him off with a roll of my eyes,“Nah I don't think
so.”



“Oh I know so.”He smirked.



——



I stared at myself in Markee's bathroom mirror just before slipping
his white t-shirt over my body. I pulled the scrunchie off my head
and then tossed my hair up into a messy bun. “Brang yo ass!”Markee
shouted. I snatched the door open and glared at him, “Shut
up.”



“Come make me do that then.”



I tossed my clothes on top of his hamper and ran full speed into
his body. We both fell back on his bed as I reached down to smack
his forehead.



He grabbed my hand,and then I attempted to hit him with the other
hand. Markee quickly grabbed it and pushed up a bit so that my
hands were behind my back. I struggled to get out of his grasp as I
sat straddling his lap.



“Aye stop all that moving ma..It ain't gon' take long before you be
feeling something hard.”



I threw my head back with laughter, “Oh my God..Markee!”



“What? I'm just letting yo ass know bae.”He chuckled lightly.



“You are so blunt.”



“I'd rather tell you then you just getting scared,and feeling my
shit.”



“I'm not scared boy.”



“Wanna bet? Yo ass run from me.”He smirked.



I rolled my eyes, “Ugh, shut up and let me go.”



“Give me a kiss first.”



I leaned down and softly ran my lips over his. “There.”I grinned as
I sat back up. “Nah, that ain't gon' get it ma.”He chortled. I
rolled my eyes and quickly leaned down to peck his lips. I swear he
annoys me,but I love being with him like this. 



Once he let go of my arms I slid off his lap and grabbed a pillow.
I mushed my face into the pillow as I let out a long sigh. I felt
Markee lay butterfly kisses on the back of my neck. “Mmm Gone
Kee.”I mumbled lowly.



“I can't help it ma..I like doing all this lil cute shit
witchu.”



I giggled lowly,“The feeling's mutual boo face.”



Moments later I felt him throw an arm around my waist and pull me
closer to him. It was almost as if our bodies had meshed into one
as we lay there with one another.



“Zay?”Markee whispered. I turned over and began rubbing my hand
over his jawline. The light from the opening of his window and the
full moon accentuated his eyes and made them appear to be lighter
than they normally were. 



“Does it feel like emotions are flying high between us to
you?”



“Why? Does it feel that way with you?”I inquired as though asking
him a question after a question would throw him off. He was too
smart for that,and I don't know why I even attempted to do
that. 



“You're not answering my question bae.”He caressed my cheek.



“I'm not really trying to Markee.”I implied honestly as I grabbed
his hand and intertwined our fingers together.



He nodded,“Aight Zaylen..and here you go about to start running
from me when I clearly thought we were past that now.”



I winced a bit at his words,because I felt that he was right. It
scared me. Love scared me NOW. I wasn't
always afraid of it,and now that I think I have it staring me
in the face..I almost feel as though it's gonna be snatched away
from me. 



Markee was starting to scare me all together because, I
knew that I was falling in love with him,and I couldn't stop myself
if I wanted to.



I found myself scooting away from him as I gently let go of his
hand. “Don't be mad at me Markee.”I said, my tone a pleading one.
He shook his head and grabbed the t-shirt I was wearing and pulled
me back into him,”Stop that shit aight.”



“Stop what?”



“Moving away from me like that… and stop running away every time
you feel shit getting real.”



“I don't know what you're talking about.”



Markee scoffed with a roll of his eyes, “You know what I'm talking
about babe.”



“Yeah sure.”I mumbled,lowly.



“Ugh,see I feel myself about to get real gay and step outside of my
character just to get your lil ass to understand what I'm trying to
say.”He chuckled.



I glanced up at him for a couple of seconds before returning my
gaze down to the visible part of his chest that was only visible
because of his black v-neck t-shirt. I sighed,“What you
mean?”



“I don't wanna scare you bae.”



“Say it.”I urged even though I knew I couldn't handle it.



“I feel like even though we haven't know each other or been with
one another that long that I would still do anything for you. I'd
get my ass hit by a damn bus, a bullet or whatever just to know
that you're safe. You've made me weak from day one and at one point
I couldn't stand that you could do that to me but,now I could care
less. I care so much about you shorty and it runs so much deeper
than just liking you.”



“I..I..I can't deal with this right now Markee… just don't say
things like that.”I told him as my voice began to crack. I could
see Markee roll his eyes and grit his teeth a bit. I knew then that
I had just hit a nerve with him. He always confesses his feelings
to me,and as usual I can't give back just as much.



I scooted away from him a bit and turned over as the fresh tears
slid down my face. I tried to hold in my whimpers because I didn't
want him to know I was crying and cause more problems between us.
As I wiped the tears from the creases of my eyes I mumbled out a
quiet I'm sorry to him.



“Stop apologizing to me Zaylen.”



“I am sorry though Markee.”



“Nah..don't even worry about it..just forget I even said
anything.”



That's the problem though..



I wouldn't be able to forget that he had just practically told me
that he loved me.



I couldn't forget that I was scared out of my fucking mind of
loving him back,and although I don't think Markee was out to hurt
me..I felt us take
about three steps
back. 



I knew he was upset with me although he wouldn't come out and say
it. Every time he confessed his feelings to me I'd always give him
the shitty end of the stick. It tore me up every time too.



Everything with me has to be so complicated.



Loving me is complicated though,and I hope he understands I'm not
trying to push him away.



I can't help it..it's just what comes with me.










Chapter 25
Right Thru Me


How Do You Do That Ish?

Zaylen's POV.







'Chasing Pavements' blared from my iPod dock speakers as I
searched around my room for something to wear. I had just gotten
out the shower after leaving Markee's place about 30 minutes
ago. I had chosen to leave while he was still sleeping
because, I couldn't seem to bring myself to face
him. 


I glanced over at my clock which read 9:39 AM. I grabbed a pair of
jeans and slowly slid them over my legs. After doing that I then
grabbed a dark blue UCLA sweatshirt. Once I was fully dressed I
slipped on a pair of socks and plopped down onto my bed. I laid
there just staring at my ceiling before slowly drifting off to
sleep.





———



I rolled over in my bed groggily as the sun from my blinds crept
into my room. I ran my fingers through my hair as I slowly sat up.
I looked over at my clock which now read 12:25 PM. I began rubbing
my eyes as I sauntered towards my bathroom. 



I flipped on the light just before turning on the faucet and
throwing a little cold water on my face. I then reached over to my
right and grabbed my toothbrush and began brushing my
teeth. 



Sauntering back into my room, I nearly jumped when I saw Markee
sitting on my bed. “Hey.”I said quietly. He raised his eyes from
the ground and looked me over. 



“Why'd you leave?”Markee questioned. I shrugged my shoulders
nonchalantly as I shuffled over to my bed to sit down. I
hate how things get quiet between us when we both know there's
something heavy on our hearts. It's so nerve
wrecking. 



“Remember when we first got together,and I asked you did I still
have to fight you for your heart?”Markee inquired as he turned his
body towards me and scooted himself against my headboard.



I nodded my head as I placed both of my legs on the bed and pulled
them up to my chest. “You told me you'd give it to me
willingly..yet it still feels like you're still holding back
Zaylen.”He responded.



I nodded my head in agreement as I wrapped my arms tighter around
my legs. “What is it babe?..I mean tell me what's up shorty cause
I'm lost.” I sighed as I bit my bottom lip,“I..well..I don't
know.”



Markee gave me a look of disbelief,“Why lie to me?”



“You wouldn't understand!”I suddenly shouted.



“Why wouldn't I understand ma?! Tell me why wouldn't I?!..I'm
just as vulnerable as you Zay!”He yelled right back at
me.



I rolled my eyes and scoffed,“Don't fucking yell at me.”



“If you hadn't yelled at me then I wouldn't yell at yo ass.”



“Whatever.”I huffed.



Markee sucked his teeth,“I don't even know why I deal with yo ass
sometimes.”



“Let you tell it you care about me Markee.”



“I do obviously! Otherwise I wouldn't give two fucks about how you
treating me right now!”



“How I'm treating you?!”



“Yeah! I waste my time expressing myself to you and you steady
pushing me away.”



“So I'm a waste of time now?!”



Markee stood up and shook his head, “You know that's not what I
mean Zay damn. I just..”He began walking towards my door.



“No it's fine Markee. Leave me just like everybody else
does.”



“And see here yo ass go! You're constantly pushing me away
Zaylen,and I don't know if I can handle it anymore.”



“Nobody else could so I guess you ain't no exception.”



Markee turned around and glared at me. It sent chills throughout my
whole body,and I felt my eyes start to swell up. We had never got
into such a huge argument before,and right now it seemed as though
we were about to break up. 



“So you want me to leave? Is that what you want Zaylen?”



I shrugged my shoulders carelessly,“I really don't care.”



Markee arched an eyebrow, “Your face says otherwise ma. You
hard,but you over there bout to break down.”



“Go!”I screamed.



“If I walk out this damn door Zaylen..I'm not coming
back.”



“Okay, and? You wanna leave..then leave Markee.”I sniffled a bit as
I glared over at him. He let go of the handle of my doorknob and
turned towards me.



“I ain't even gon' lie and say that I'm not afraid of what we
have..or had..or whatever but I'm tryna take a chance with you. You
not letting me though ma. So what is it that you want from me
Zaylen? Cause I've already given you my heart..”



“I don't want anything from you.”I replied as I looked up at my
ceiling trying to stop the tears that were seconds from
falling.



“Aight. I'm done then.”He mumbled,quietly. Once that slipped from
his mouth the tears started to slide out the creases of my eyes. I
tried wiping at my eyes as I heard him turn my doorknob.



Without much thought I hopped up from my bed and ran over to the
door. Markee stared down into my eyes,and I swear I saw the hurt
pass through them. “You can't go out this door.”I implied.



“You just told me to leave Zaylen..so that's what I'm about to
do.”



I shook my head as a fresh batch of tears cascaded down my
cheeks,“No.”



“Move Zaylen.”



“No.”



He rolled his eyes, “I'm doing what you wanted.”



“You can't..”



“Then give me one good reason why I shouldn't just open this door
and move on Zaylen.”



“Because I love you!”I blurted
out.



The room went completely silent.



——



Markee peered down at me with questioning eyes,and for a second I
wanted to just wither away. He suddenly took a couple of steps
back,and I still couldn't really read his face. It was starting to
seriously scare me.



“So you give me a huge damn headache, nearly give me cardiac arrest
with your tears, and make me nearly pull out every piece of hair
out of my head..just because you love me?”He finally spoke.



I wiped at my face as I still stood with my back pressed firmly up
against my bedroom door. Markee let out a deep breathe and rubbed
his hand over his face. “Why do I let you do this to me every
time?”



“I need you Kee,and I don't know what I'd do without you
now.”I confessed. I quickly realized that now was not the time
to hold back anything. 



It was a matter of pushing my old habits away to get
what my heart really desired,and it was this man standing in front
of me. He'd put up with enough of my crap,and
all I had done was give him more and more problems.



“I'm sorry..I just don't know what's wrong with me..”



“Come here.”He gently ordered.



I leaned upright off the door and quickly shuffled over towards
him. “You still didn't answer my question Zay.”



“What question?”



“Why do I let you do this to me,huh?”



My eyes found their way to the ground,“I don't know.”



He gently lifted my chin, “Because I love you too.”A smile slowly
appeared at the corners of his lips. “I love you so damn much
Zaylen. Can't you see that?” I felt my eyes start to swell
with tears again and I pulled him closer to me by the bottom of his
shirt.



“Stop crying girl. I can't take it.”Markee told me just before
wiping my tears away with the pads of his thumbs. 



I grinned, “I make you crazy don't I?”



“Hell yeah.”



“Drive you up the damn wall?”



“Most definitely ma..make me wanna bang my head into the wall and
all.”



I giggled lightly and pulled him into a tight hug. Markee squeezed
me just as tight and then kissed my neck. “I can't believe I'm in
love with you.”I smirked. Markee pulled back from our embrace and
glared at me. “What you tryna say?”



“Chill..you know I didn't mean it like that.”



“Uh huh..cause you know you was bout to go through withdrawals if I
would've took my ass out that door Zaylen.”He chuckled.



“And you wouldn't have?”



“I can't even front..unlike some people..I would've probably been
going out of my mind.”



I playfully pushed his chest,“Ugh shut up.”



“Don't be violent cause you know its the truth.”



“Yeah,but I'm done with that because I want
you,and those old habits have to die.”



“You got me ma..I ain't going no where. I'm here for you,and you
only.”



I rubbed my hand across his jawline as I leaned up to kiss his
lips. He met me halfway as he gently tapped my lips with his
tongue. I quickly followed his rhythm as I let out a small moan
into his mouth. Seconds later I pulled back and mushed my forehead
into his,“You were just about to leave me a couple minutes
ago.”



“I had to shake you up a bit,but even if I did walk out that
door..I would've been mad at you but I would still be there..just
not as close.”



“Meaning you'd be an ass to me and completely ignore me.”



He laughed,“Yeah probably so,but I would've dropped everything for
Zaylen..the girl I somehow managed to fall in love with despite my
hate for her.”



“Damn,I love you.”I smiled as I pecked his lips.



“I know..”



“Nigga make with the I love you too!”



He busted into a fit of laughter,“Demanding ass..be a little
nicer.”



“No! That ruins the fun.”



“I love you too Zay..there..I said it.”



“Thank you.”



“For what?”



“For everything..and for teaching me that it's okay to
love again.”










Chapter 26
The Hurt To Happiness




Zaylen's POV.







“You about ready Zay?”Tory asked as she shuffled into my room.
I nodded my head as I continued to put my small red earring in my
right ear. After doing that I ran my fingers through my curls and
began pulling them apart. I stood up straight as I reached to my
left and grabbed my lip gloss off my dresser. I rubbed a little on
my lips and turned around to show off my short strapless black and
white dress. 



“Okay, I see you… tryna get my brother attention tonight.”Tory
snickered.“Psht please..I'm just tryna make sure I look appropriate
for this lil art show tonight.”I responded with a smirk. I quickly
shuffled over to my closet and slipped my feet into a pair of red
pumps. I then grabbed my matching red clutch and stuffed my phone
and lip gloss into it.



“Got damn!”Markee chuckled as I sauntered into the hallway. I
laughed with a shake of my head. I Guess that means I look pretty
nice.“You like?”I asked as I spun around giving him a full view.“I
love it..shit gon' make people forget what they came to see.”He
joked as he grabbed onto my hand. “You are crazy.”I giggled as we
walked down the rest of the hallway together. 



——



Thirty minutes later we found ourselves pulling up in front of the
Department of Art on the UCLA campus. Markee pulled his keys from
the ignition and hopped out of the car. He then shuffled around to
my door and helped me out. I gave him the once over as I studied
him in his black dress pants, black crisp button down,and black
vest.



He looked as though he belonged on the cover of GQ magazine. The
fact that his head wasn't covered by one of his many hats also
intrigued me. “You know I just noticed you look really nice.”I told
him as we walked up the front steps hand in hand.



“Well you know I try.”He smirked as he looked over at me. As we
neared the front door there were a couple of people out front
handing out programs. “You excited?”I asked,while Markee pulled
open the clear glass door and ushered me in. “I guess so.”He
shrugged nonchalantly. This was such a big night for him,and as
usual he was being his laid back self. 



“I see you brought the little lady with you.”Markee's cousin Mikey
smiled at me. “Hey Mikey.”I waved as I looked around the room in
awe. There were all types of art being displayed around the room.
There was street art, abstract, murals, models,and huge
collages. 



“This is really nice.”I complimented as I looked around a bit.
“Yeah, everyone in my class had to do a couple of pieces.”Markee
informed me. I nodded my head as I continued to glance all over the
room. I spotted Tory and Cameron making their way over to us along
with their dad and what looked to be their mother.



“This is one of my star students.”An older black man addressed Kee
as he shook his hand. Markee smiled,“I know I'm good but you ain't
gotta make my head big.” The man laughed heartily,“Modesty..that's
a good trait to have.”



“Thank you,and this is my family.”Markee said as he pointed over at
all of us. “Well I should say that I see this young man is going to
go very far one day… there are a couple of people asking if you're
selling any of your work.”Once those words left the man's mouth
Markee's eyes lit up. 



“Yo are you serious?! You're not pulling my leg are you Professor
Hines?”



“Yes,some of my colleagues are really interested in you.”



“That's unreal man!”Markee blurted out. We all stood around
laughing at his reaction. He was seriously happy. It warmed my
heart to see him in such a wonderful place. “Bae, you mind if I go
talk to a couple of people?”He whispered into my ear as he held
onto the small of my back. “Nah, go ahead..I'm just gonna look
around.”I replied with a small grin. He quickly pecked my lips,and
then proceeded over to a group of people.



“Have you seen the painting obviously inspired by you?”Tory
questioned as she nudged my shoulder. “What painting?”I inquired.
“It's really pretty..it's got like you looking out a window with
these angel wings.”She said. “I know which one you're talking
about..I was there when he finished painting that one..that was the
day we actually made our relationship official.”I answered with a
small smile.



“Aww look at you..all in love with my brother Zay.”



I laughed, “Yeah..its amazing..well he's amazing.”



“Damn..we having a change of heart now? You went from hating him to
being full out in love with him.”



I rolled my eyes, “Girl bye. I'm going to look around off that
one.”



Tory laughed and I stuck out my tongue out at her. I walked around
looking at a couple of interesting paintings for about five minutes
before I felt someone tapping my shoulder. I turned around to see
Malachi, Markee's father. “Hi.”I grinned as I continued to study
the painting. “Having a good time?”He asked as he stood next to me
and glanced over the painting as well. “Yeah, I bet you're proud of
him, huh?”



“Yes I am. I did teach him all of this, you know?”



I giggled, “Oh really?”



“Yes ma'am. He got all that talent from me.”



I shook my head, “Seriously?”



“Nah..I'm just kidding Zaylen.”



“I figured that much sir.”



He laughed,“Hmm..you're an interesting little lady.”



“So I've been told.”I smiled.



“You seem to be quite intelligent so what are you doing with my
knuckle head of a son?”



I chortled,“You're mean Mr. Malachi.”



“Now you know I'm not lying about that boy being a knuckle
head.”



“Yeah, well sometimes he is but you did do a good job raising him
though.”



“Thank you baby girl..I was hoping I did something right.”



“You did.”I continued to laugh a little.



“Well I'm gonna go finish looking around a bit. I just wanted to
say hello..cause you know I didn't wanna be rude.”



“Aye pops what are you over here saying to Zaylee?”Markee inquired
out of no where. He tossed a loose arm around my waist and pulled
me closer to him. “You're rude boy..”Malachi chuckled. I nodded my
head in agreement, “That's right Markee. Dang..just busting over
here all loud and what not.”



Markee gasped,“You siding with my pops babe?”



“Duh son..I mean hello look at me.” His father turned around and
did a full spin. We all stood there laughing at his silliness. “Man
gone somewhere with all that old man.”Markee smirked as he
playfully waved him off. “I'm leaving..it was nice talking to you
Zaylen.”



“Same here Mr. Malachi.”



He waved just before walking away and bothering Tory and Cameron.
“Your dad is so nice. I like him.”I added as we began walking.
“Yeah,he aight.”Markee stated while leaning over and kissing my
cheek. I stopped walking and turned towards him and wrapped my arms
around his neck.



“What are you doing?”Markee questioned with an arched eyebrow.
“Nothing.”I whispered. He lifted my chin and then placed a soft
kiss on my lips. “Now tell me you love me.”Markee demanded
gently.



I smiled as I mushed my face into his shirt, “I love you.”Seconds
later I felt his warm lips on my forehead. “I love you too
babe.”



——



I plopped down on a bench as I watched the hosts of the art show
introduce all the people that had participated in this particular
event. I shivered a bit as an eerie feeling suddenly took over my
once calm demeanor. “Anyone sitting here?”I heard a light voice
ask. “No.”I answered quickly while not taking my eyes away from
Markee. He threw me a small smile and I felt my cheeks start to
heat up. 



“You look at him like you love him.”That same voice said.
I turned to my left just to see who was talking to me. There she
was..his mother that is. She gave me a weak smile as she crossed
one of her legs over the other.



“I'm his mother,Deanna.”She held out her hand towards me and I
hesitated to shake it. A bit of anger surfaced in me as I began to
remember the things she'd done to the love of my life. 



“I'm Zaylen.”I responded with a fake smile plastered on my
face.



“Nice to meet you Zaylen but,as I was saying you look at my son
like you love him.”



“That's because I do.”I replied quickly without really looking at
her. “Are you his girlfriend?”She questioned. Okay,so what's with
all the questions? It's kind of weird how she seems as though she
wants to play the protective mother
now.Strange. VERY
STRANGE. 



“Yes.”I replied,trying to be as polite as possible. I really don't
feel like I should be nice to her,but since this is Markee's night
then I'll keep the rudeness to a minimum. In other words
I'll just keep my answers to all her questions short and
sweet.“You seem like a nice girl Zaylen,and I just hope you're
not out to hurt my son.”She
spoke. PAUSE. Insert side eye
here.




What I really wanted to say is 'lady if you don't get out
my face with that damn none sense when you sat up there and beat on
him for half his damn life' but instead I chose to
continue being nice. 



“I love Markee, and I'd never hurt him
intentionally..especially after all the things he's done for
me.”



“What exactly has he done for you?”She inquired with an arched
eyebrow and a hint of attitude in her voice.



We're
gonna pause yet again.




Is it just me or is she trying to make me out to be some kind of
gold digger at this point?



Oh it seems that way to you too?



Good, I didn't think I was alone in
this.



“Excuse me?”



“I'm just looking out for my son.”



“I see that but,I think its best if you just mind yours Ms. Deanna.
I don't wanna disrespect you okay..so I'm just gonna get up and
leave.”I told her as I stood to my feet. I sauntered over and took
a seat next to Cameron. “You good?”He asked as though he could
already sense my now sour mood. “I'm fine.”I whispered as I placed
my clutch into my lap.



——



“Yo tonight went too well bae.”Markee grinned as we exited the art
building. Everyone else had already cleared out the building and we
were the last ones leaving. “Yeah,I see..people just kept coming up
to you.”I recalled, giggling lightly. “I'm sorry Zay baby. I
shoulda told them I'd catch up with them later or something.” I
grabbed onto his arm and leaned over on him. 



“Nope. This was your night and I wouldn't have felt right keeping
you away from those people.”



“Aww look at my baby being considerate.”



I blushed,“Stop.”



“Now look at you blushing and shit.”He poked at my cheeks and I
swatted his hand away. “Quit girl!”Markee demanded as I let go of
his hand and pinched his arm. I giggled as he rubbed his arm with a
peeved expression on his face. “I sorry babyyy.”I cooed as I kissed
his cheek. “Naw, don't be kissing on me.”He playfully pushed me
away and then quickly shuffled down the rest of the steps.



I rolled my eyes and carefully walked down the rest of the steps.
I'm not tryna fall over in these heels. “Hurry that ass up!”Markee
yelled at me. I flipped him off and kept taking my precious time.
“I'm tryna get to that but,you taking all day.”He smirked. I
laughed,“You are such a freak.”



“You know it sweetheart.”



I finally reached the bottom of the steps and he reached out for my
hand. I leaned on his shoulder as we continued to walk down the
sidewalk towards his car. “Always be all over me.”Markee implied
out of nowhere. I stood upright,“Shut up you know you love it when
I cling to you.” 



“Yeah,makes me feel special.”



“You definitely special up in that head of yours.”



“I couldn't agree with you more..I mean I'm in love with one of the
craziest people I have ever met in my life.”



I giggled,“Why I gotta be crazy?”



“Cause you are bae..but that's what makes you,you.”



I pretended to pout,“Stop talking about me.”



He laughed,“You know I love you girl..so quit.”Markee pulled me
towards him and bit down lightly on my neck.



———



Markee's POV.





I suddenly felt Zaylen stop walking as I leaned up from her neck.
“What's wrong?”I questioned just before staring at a deranged
looking Kiyah. It felt like time had
just stopped right then and there. She was clad in a short red
party dress,black heels, and her long black hair stuck to her
face.



“What are you doing here Ky?”I questioned as I glanced over at
Zaylen. “You were supposed to take me out with you tonight.”Kiyah
replied. I furrowed my eyebrows and shook my head. “You should go
home.”I said. 



“No..why is it that you chose her over me?”



“What are you talking about?”



“You picked that bitch over me Markee! You were supposed to
love me. You told me you always would..and then that bitch..”I
felt Zaylen lunge towards Kiyah and I put my hand on her stomach to
stop her. Kiyah was definitely pretty off right now. “Psychotic
ass.”Zaylen mumbled as she folded her arms across her chest.



“You shut the fuck up you bitch!”



“I got yo bitch.”Zaylen implied while staring Kiyah down.



“Chill out bae.”I told Zaylen.



I then turned my gaze back towards Kiyah. “Look Kiyah..what we had
is done and over with. I'm sorry if you're taking this hard,but
you're a beautiful girl. There'e someone out there for you ma.”I
tried reassuring her. She smiled and nodded her head as tears
quickly began to slide out the creases of her eyes.



“Okay,if you say.”Kiyah whispered. I placed my hand on Zaylen's
lower back and began ushering her past Kiyah. “You know
I didn't mean to hurt you Markee! Just remember
that!”She screamed as she suddenly plunged a knife
into Zaylen's stomach.



My eyes swelled up with fresh tears as I watched Zaylen start to
fall helplessly. I gritted my teeth as I grabbed Kiyah by her neck
and tossed her away from Zaylen's helpless body. “Shit!The..fuck!”I
screamed as her blood began slipping through my fingers.



She was already starting to soil my shirt although it was black. I
picked her up and began running towards my car. I glanced down at
her for a second as I felt her breathe starting to slow down. “No
bae.. you gotta stay with me.”I whispered as tears continuously
cascaded down my cheeks.












Chapter 27
Flatline


 

My
Heart Only Beats
For You..

Markee's POV.





I let out a deep breathe as I sat slouched over in my seat in the
waiting area of Memorial Hospital. My eyes were probably red from
the fact that I had been crying just a little over twenty minutes
ago. Honestly,it made me feel like a bitch but what had just
happened right before my eyes had scared the hell out of
me. 



I could sit here and pretend like I'm hard,but that would be a
facade.“I'ma kill that bitch… my best friend Cam..”I heard
Tory ranting as she paced back and forth in front of me. “Baby,calm
down..it's gonna be okay.”He tried reassuring her as he got up from
his seat and wrapped his arms around her. I watched as she leaned
into him and fresh tears began cascading down her caramel
cheeks. 



I felt like all this was my fault,and now what I really
wanted to do was bash Kiyah's fucking face
in. Bitch is seriously off her rocker right
now,and if they hadn't told me they'd taken her into custody
already then I probably would be in jail myself. I rubbed my hand
over my face as I watched my father saunter over to the empty seat
next to me. Once he plopped down next to me I rested my eyes on the
floor. He then nudged my shoulder a bit to capture my
attention.“You okay kid?”He questioned. 



I folded my arms and leaned back,“No.” My father sighed and rubbed
his hand across his chin. I hope he's not over here to feed me some
words of encouragement,because I really don't wanna hear shit
anybody has to say right now. I'm so capable of lashing out on
anyone,because not only am I feeling guilty and sad but I'm also
livid. 



I'm livid,because the other half of me might be taken away from
me right now.



She could be gone,and it'll be all over
some careless ass female that
just couldn't take a hint. 



The words 'You know I didn't mean to hurt you Markee. Just
remember that!'still rang throughout my ears. She didn't mean
to hurt me?! Come the fuck on with that bullshit.
Kiyah had done more than hurt me that's for sure. I swear
I would fuck her life up if they weren't about to lock her away in
some psycho ward.


As I turned my gaze towards the door way of the emergency room a
woman just about identical to Zaylen came rushing into the waiting
room. She quickly walked over to the nurse's station and began
talking to one of the nurses. She was about 5'4”, long dark brown
curly hair, black eyes, and a caramel color skin tone. They were
practically twins except she was just the darker one between the
two. 



After watching her take a seat on the far left side of the room I
placed my head in my hands. Suddenly I felt small warm hands begin
to rub my lower back. I glanced over to my right to see my mother.
“I see you're taking this pretty hard.”She said to me. I nodded my
head as I placed my head back into my hands. I don't know what
possessed her to come over here and attempt to comfort
me. 



I was practically sitting alone for a reason. “I feel so bad
for saying the things that I did to her.”She spoke again this
time no louder than a whisper. Although she clearly whispered my
ears still managed to perk up at those words. I sat up and shook
her hand off of my back. “What did you say to her?”I asked while
staring into her eyes. 



My mother sighed as she rubbed the back of her neck before resting
her eyes on the floor. “I think I just made her really
uncomfortable with talking about her love for you..I almost deemed
her of using you right then and there.”



What the fuck?



I scoffed and got up and proceeded over to Zaylen's mother. “Could
I sit here?”I questioned quietly. She looked up from the magazine
she was reading and nodded her head. 



“You're Zaylen's mother,right?”



“Yes, I'm Arielle, and you are?”She held out her hand towards me. I
shook her hand in return and then took my seat. “Well..I'm..me..and
Zay are… well yeah we're together.”I rambled on. Arielle nodded her
head a bit with a very small grin on her face. “That's fine..I wish
we wouldn't be meeting on such bad terms though.”



“I couldn't agree with you more.”I added.



“What's your name?”



“Oh it's Markee Kendricks.”



“Well could you tell me what happened to my baby Markee?”



I felt my heart drop to my stomach as those words passed her lips.
“It was my fault..I knew the girl that stabbed Zay..she was my ex.
I mean we were walking to my car when the girl just came out of no
where and stabbed Zaylen.”I admitted quickly.



“Wow.”



“Yeah, I know..and I'm so so sorry..this is the last thing I
expected her to do though. I'd never put Zaylen in any danger..I
love her too much for that.”



I could tell just by the blank expression on her face that she was
trying so hard to keep her composure. “I'm sorry.”I mumbled again.
“It's okay..it's not your fault Markee. It's that crazy ass girl
you were dealing with that's upset me.”Arielle
sniffled. 



The waiting room became eerily quiet as we all sat around waiting
for a grueling forty five minutes. It was so quiet that the only
thing that could be heard was the sound of the clock ticking away
on the wall. It was driving me crazy and I had gotten up to walk
the floor a numerous amount of times. I was truly tired of sitting
there being stuck inside of my own head with nothing but the worst
thoughts possible.



Moments later the doctor emerged from the double doors behind the
nurses station. He carried a clipboard in his hand,and he didn't
look to excited. We all stood to our feet and rushed over to the
elderly white man. “Are you the family of Zaylen Jones?”He inquired
as he continued glancing over his clipboard. “Yes.”Arielle
responded while nodding her head. 



I took a step back as we all stood awaiting the news. He sighed,
“I'm sorry but she didn't make it..she lost so much blood,and we
tried giving her a blood transfusion. She was taking well to it at
one point,but then she suddenly flat lined. I tried resuscitating
her about three times,but she didn't come back.”



I swear the whole world stopped.



My heart stopped.



Every ounce of air that was flowing throughout my body came to
a sudden halt.



I couldn't even cry,because I was just in a state of shock. I just
didn't wanna believe that Zaylen would leave me like that.We'd
been through so much already,and she couldn't leave me..she
wouldn't leave me. I heard the muffled sounds of
Tory and Arielle crying. I can't take this right now. All this shit
is just too much. I backed myself into a wall and just slid down to
the floor.



This can't be happening.



It wasn't happening.



Somebody tell me that this is just a horrible bad dream that
I'm going to wake up from soon.



“I'm so sorry.”The doctor said as he began sauntering away over to
the next group of people. The more I sat there in the mist of
everyone crying and the quietness the angrier I was becoming. I sat
there with clenched teeth as the fresh tears that I'd been trying
to hold in started to slowly slide out of the creases of my
eyes. 



“Life is so fucked up right now.”I mumbled to myself as I wiped at
my eyes furiously.



——



About five minutes later a male nurse sprinted over to the doctor
that had just given us the bad news about Zaylen. I was still
sitting in the floor rubbing my eyes and neither of us had moved. I
watched as the nurse whispered a couple of things to him and the
doctor just nodded his head in response.



After speaking with the other family he proceeded over to Arielle.
She nodded her head quickly as more tears left her eyes. Moments
later Arielle shuffled over to me and sat down. “The doctor just
said that his nurse just told him that Zaylen's somehow breathing
again.”She told me. 



“What?”



“I think she's gonna be okay, Markee.”She whispered with a nod of
her head.



“I hope so.”



“I sure do thank God,because I know that's just him.”Arielle then
grabbed my hand and squeezed it. “It's okay sweetie..don't you
worry.”She continued to hold my hand,and I started to feel a bit
better.I was still a bit shaken up,but I was somewhat
happy that there was still an ounce of hope
left.


Twenty five to thirty minutes later the same doctor appeared from
those double doors again. I stood up and helped Arielle up off the
ground. Arielle,Tory,Cameron,my dad,and myself all crowded around
him. “Zaylen is gonna be okay. I don't know how she managed to come
back,but she did.Their getting her cleaned up,and then she'll be
going straight to recovery.”He smiled.



Arielle started to cry again and then she opened her arms towards
me. I walked into her arms and gently squeezed her. “I'm so glad
she's okay.”She implied as she squeezed me. I nodded my
head,because I didn't have the urge to talk. Arielle finally let go
of me and turned back towards the doctor,“When can we go and see
her?” He glanced down at his clipboard, “In about an hour or
so.”



“Thank you.”



He nodded his head,“You're welcome.”



———



I stood outside of Zaylen's hospital room in a pair of black sweat
pants and a royal blue t-shirt. My dad and Arielle had convinced me
to go home and clean myself up a bit. That twenty minute shower was
definitely well needed. I had just gotten back about five minutes
ago,and Arielle had told me that Tory had just went in to see her.
I didn't want to interrupt their time so I decided to just stay put
for the time being.



“Zay, wants to see you.”I heard Tory's voice as I focused on my all
black Nike dunks. “Word?”I questioned. She rolled her eyes with a
small smirk,“Of course she wants to see you. All she's been
asking about is you and if you're okay.” I pushed myself up
off the wall and followed Tory into the room. 



Zaylen laid in her bed with an IV hooked up to her right wrist
while she scratched her head with her left hand. Once she saw me
her eyes lit up,and a big smile spread across her
face. Her and those damn
dimples. She made me smile. “Come here.”Zaylen
used her pointer finger and motioned for me to come over. I trudged
over to her slowly and looked down at her with a smirk playing on
my face.



“Did I scare you?”



“Scaring me is a complete understatement bae.”



Zaylen winced as she scooted her self further up her bed to sit
herself up. She then grabbed my face and began caressing my cheek.
“Your eyes tell a story.”Zaylen whispered as she gently rubbed her
fingers across my eyelids. 



“I thought I was gonna go into cardiac arrest for real this
time.”



“Really?”



“Yeah,when the doctor came and said you didn't make it..I think my
heart literally stopped.”



“Aww babe..”



“I know,don't ever do that to me again.”



She chortled lightly, “I don't plan on it..you know what it was
like though?”



“What?”



“Dying.”



I stood upright as I grabbed a gray chair that was sitting right
next to her bed. I plopped down and grabbed her hand. “What was it
like?”



“It was peaceful for the most part, and I actually wasn't worried
about anything up until..I stood outside of my own body and watched
everything around me.”



“Really?”I asked with an arched eyebrow.



She nodded her head,“I watched you and my mama..I saw yall
crying,and how upset you were. It hurt me to see you that way,but I
was so at peace that I contemplated coming back. I don't know where
I was but,I felt this instant love and warmth. Then there was this
voice that told me that I wasn't done here..and that you still
needed me and it told me that I had to come back.”



“Damn ma..I don't even really know how to respond to that..that's
just so..”



“Amazing.”She smiled, finishing my sentence.



“Right.”



“Can I have a kiss now? A hug? Something.”She laughed. I stood up
from my seat and gently kissed her lips. I felt her wrap her arms
around my neck as she deepened the kiss. I pecked her lips a couple
of times before pulling away. 



“I don't think I would've been the same if you hadn't of been such
a fighter babe.”



“Aww, you love me don't you Kee?”



I laughed,“Not really.”



“Stop lying.”



“You know I do.”



“I know,but the real issue at hand is that bitch Kiyah.”



I furrowed my eyebrows as I began to
chuckle. SAME
OLD ZAYLEN. “Bae, you just had a meeting with
God..and now you acting up again.”



“Yeah… and? That heffa the one that needs to be sitting up in this
bed. Wait till I get outta here! OOOOOO! I'ma stomp that bitch into
the fucking ground..fuck six feet under..that hoe gon' be twelve
feet under.” She rambled on with her arms folded across her chest
and a mean mug on her face.



“Baby..”I called to her.



“Uh huh me and Tory already talked about it..we going on a damn
killing spree!”



“Bae..”



“Got me so throwed! Ugh. I'ma drop me a hoe today..”



“Zaylen!”I shouted. She finally stopped talking and glared at me. I
leaned down and pecked her lips with a smirk. “Kiyah is somewhere
in a crazy house,and she ain't getting out no time soon..you don't
even have to worry about her anymore.”



“Fuck that!”



I laughed,“Crazy.”



“I'ma blow the whole damn building up with her and whoever else
inside it.”



“Just shut up,and take some time off to heal lil Ms. Ali.”



“Damn right, float like a butterfly..sting that bitch like a damn
bee.”



“Yo, chill out with all the cussing. Calm your lil evil ass
down,and take it easy.”



“Fine!”She pouted as a small grin quickly took over.



“Mhm..say you love me,and promise me that you when you get outta
here you gon' be a good girl.”



“I love you but, I can't promise you that.”



“Zaylen.”I implied sternly.



“What Markee?!”



“What did I just say?”



“Ugh, I'll be good, and I won't go kill the heffa no matter how
much I wanna pump some lead into her body at this point.”



I chuckled,“Good enough for me.”



“It might as well be.”

 

 










Chapter 28
This Love Is A Sure Thing


One Week Later.

Zaylen's POV.







I sat up against the headboard of Markee's bed with my pen in
hand as well as my journal placed in my lap. I absentmindedly
flipped through the many pages quickly stopping on a clean page.
“What you writing?”Markee questioned as he emerged from his
bathroom with a towel sitting on the top of his shoulder and a pair
of dark washed jeans hanging off his waist. 



“None of your business.”



“Was all that even necessary?”



“Yeah, cause you being nosy.”



“Rightttt. How you feeling?”He inquired as he shuffled over to his
closet and grabbed a shirt from the top shelf. My stomach was still
a bit sore from the fresh wound that lay on the left side of my
stomach. The cut was pretty deep and of course I had to get
stitches. 



I'm not even in the mood for his many questions so I'm not going to
answer him.I mean he knew how the hell I was feeling since he
wouldn't let me or Tory get revenge on Kiyah stank ass. I can still
hear him telling me'No Zaylen you need to chill the hell
out..don't worry about her so go sit your lil evil ass down
somewhere'. 



You know me being the person that I am quickly responded with a no
you chill the hell out.I pouted and he laughed and still wouldn't
let me have my way.Thus resulting in me being where I am right
now..in his room attempting to write something.



How about I write out a list of the many things that he does just
to clearly annoy me?I'll call it:The Annoy-ism of Markee
Kendricks. I smirked as I quickly scribbled that
down. 



Number one:He always, always, ALWAYS has
something to say.



Number two:He's forever trying to tell me what the hell I can and
cannot do.



Number three: He gets me all hot and bothered and then decides he's
not gonna follow through. UH BIG HELL
NO!



Number four:… .



Just as I was continuously writing away Markee snatched my journal
out of my hand. I glanced up at him with a peeved expression etched
across my face. I watched as his hazel eyes quickly scanned over
the page.“Wow..you are so damn childish.”He huffed as he tossed my
journal back at me while putting a black NY fitted on his
head. 



I rolled my eyes as I looked him over.“And just where the hell do
you think you going?”I asked as I swiftly closed my journal and
placed it down in front of me.“Out.”He replied as he grabbed his
phone and tossed it into his pocket.



“Uh excuse me?”I arched an eyebrow and folded my arms across my
chest.



“With Cameron and Mikey,Zay.”



“And your point would be?”



“That I'm going..problem?”



“Very much so Markee.”



“What's the damn problem then Zaylen?”



“How you figure you just gon' leave me here all of a sudden? You
supposed to be my company.”I told him as I got up and slid to the
edge of the bed. I snatched his fitted off his head and he gave me
an evil glare.“I been with you all week,and now I just wanna hang
with my niggas for a couple hours.”



“They've been there for years..and they'll continue to be!”



“And so will you.”



“Says who?”I turned my head slightly to the left and Markee rolled
his eyes.I swear I started to snatch his eyes out one by one.He
huffed as he walked a bit closer to me,“Don't try me right now
girl.”



“And if I do?”



He got quiet for a couple of minutes as we both stood there staring
at each other. A smirk danced across my face,“That's what I
thought.”



“Zay,sit yo ass down..you ain't got nobody in check.”



“Oh I don't?”



“No..you remember I run things..I always have and I always will
ma.”



I waved him off as I plopped back down onto his bed.Markee placed
his hands on both sides of my body and then connected my lips with
his.“Stop tripping mama.”He said,his lips softly brushing against
mine with every word. 



Ugh,his sexy ass. I swear..You
see what I'm talking about?I pecked his lips and then pushed
him away. Markee snatched his fitted out of my lap and then put it
on his head.



“So you really about to leave?”



“Yeah,I'ma be back.”



“Well I won't be here.”



“Ugh,and here yo ass go being difficult for no reason.”



“Goodbye Markee..cause don't nobody wanna hear yo bitching.”



“Girl..”



“Take yo ass the hell on.”I shooed him away with my hand,and he
shuffled towards his bedroom door.He just pissed me off with his
male necessities. Geeze,I'm still in pain and he wants to leave!
Just last week he wanted to be all up under me,and now he wants to
run off with his
boys. MEN! As every woman
in her right mind always says; You CAN'T live with them,and you
CAN'T live without them.



“I swear you get on my damn nerves Zaylen.”Markee turned around and
trudged back over to me.I refused to look him in his eyes so I
looked everywhere else but him.He gently grabbed my chin,“Stop damn
pouting woman. Damn always gotta be doing that..gets on my
nerves.”A small grin suddenly took over my face as I realized he
couldn't resist me and my so-called baby state.



“You know you're glad to have me around.”



“Sometimes.”



I stared at him blankly,“That's all the damn time.”



“Yeah,until we start arguing about shit that don't even make
sense.”He scoffed.



I laughed lightly,“When have our arguments ever really made
sense?”



“You got a point babe.”Markee smirked.



“I know.”I then kissed his lips as I wrapped my arms around his
neck. Markee pulled me closer to him by the belt loops on my jean
shorts. Moments later my forehead was mushed comfortably against
his.“You can go now.”I told him.He leaned up and kissed my forehead
before saying,“I know I can.”I unwrapped my arms from his neck and
smacked him in his chest.



“You really are the spawn of Satan!”



“And you're a jack ass.”



“I would somehow manage to love the devil's first daughter.”



I smirked,“Ohh we going back with the old nick names.”



He smiled as he placed a kiss on my cheek,“Yeah,I remember calling
you that constantly.”



“Exactly,and that's why I always hated you.”



“Word? You still hate me bae?”



“Yeah,that's gonna always be the same.”



“You're right. It's just weird how I could absolutely hate the
ground you walk on but at the same time I couldn't see myself
without you.”



“Real funny Kee.”



“You know I love you Zaylee… nagging ass mouth and all.”



“Ugh,I love you too..and don't ever forget it.”I giggled.



“I wouldn't allow myself to.”



“Don't worry I won't allow you to either.”



Markee smirked as he finally shuffled out of his bedroom.I
stretched my arms as I heard him opening his front door.“Kee you
and Zay gotta see this!”Tory's voice suddenly rang throughout the
apartment.I could tell that she was obviously excited about
something just from the tone of her voice.I rushed out of the
bedroom into the living where they both stood. 



“What's the big news Tory?”I questioned.Tory finally pulled her
gaze from the newspaper in her hands and waved me over.She flipped
through a couple of pages before stopping on one page in
particular:'Mentally Ill Patient Runs Away And Drowns
Self In Hotel Bathtub.' 



My eyes nearly bulged out of my head as I read the name of the
victim. KIYAH
HARRISON.“Well damn..”I suddenly just burst
into a fit of laughter.Markee and Tory both looked at me with
furrowed eyebrows.Was it wrong that I had managed to find such
humor in the situation?!I mean damn she did try to kill
me.



“Serves the bitch right.”Tory implied as she folded up the
paper.



Markee looked in between the both of us,“I swear both of yall are
evil!”



We laughed at his sudden outburst.“I mean she was gon' die one way
or another.”I stated with a flip of my hair.“Exactly, she just
chose to go on her own hands..cause she already knew we was coming
for that ass.”Tory cosigned.



Markee shook his head,“And with that being said..I'm
leaving.”



“Bye!”Tory yelled.



“Love you!”I then shouted.



“Love you too!”Markee shouted back after winking at me and closing
the front door. Tory shook her head,“I'll never be able to get over
yall relationship.”



I chortled,“You might as well get used to it Tory.”



“Damn..you just grew up on me..you used to so-call hate men.”Tory
pretended to sniffle.



I smiled with a small shrug,“I mean I thought I did but,Markee just
stormed his way into my heart and changed my whole outlook on
things.”
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