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Prologue

 


 


I found myself becoming more and more irritated by my
ex-husband's

wife. The sound of her voice was like nails
scratching on a chalkboard.

She was constantly barking out orders to caterers,
florist, and her regular

household staff as they began to deliver and setup
for her big day. You

would have thought she was preparing for a wedding
instead of a five

year anniversary party. Damon hadn’t even reached the
point of the

seven year itch. I was just a little jealous that
they had made it this far. I

didn’t think they would make it past a year when
Damon told me they

were getting married.

"I specifically said I did not want any baby’s breath
in my floral

arrangements. This will never do!"

"It's going to be fine Maxine. Just calm down. It’s
not that serious."

Even though I was in the next room I could sense how
much her tantrum

was irritating him. He wasn’t feeling this big
anniversary celebration

that Maxine was planning at all.

I was picking up our daughter who had spent the night
before with her

father taking in a movie and a meal. Something they
did the first

weekend of every month without fail. Damon promised
he would keep

things as close as he could to routine after we
divorced and made the
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same promise to me before he remarried.

Rachel called me around midnight the night before
explaining that she

would sleep over and needed to be picked up in the
morning. Normally

Damon brought her home but for some reason said he
couldn’t this time.

There’s no doubt in my mind that Maxine had something
to do with it.

He could have easily had one of his drivers bring her
home. Knowing

Maxine, she probably told Damon that they were all
busy running

errands for her. Damon was very protective over me
and Rachel and

had to constantly keep Maxine in check about little
stunts she pulled.

But sometimes he let little stuff like this slide.
Telling me “Don’t sweat

the small stuff.” I was hoping every second of my
drive over that Rachel

would be ready. I didn’t even want to go in the
house. Maxine was the

queen of excess and formality and made sure it showed
in everything

she did. Their house looked like a public library or
some other public

building. It was huge and cold. It fit Maxine’s
personality to a T.

 


I could tell Damon took no part in the choice. He
would have chosen

something elegant, but also warm and welcoming. We
share the same

taste in everything. Maxine’s only concern was the
price tag. She had to

have the best of everything, even if it was
hideous.

As soon as I pulled into the circular drive, and
stopped directly at the

front entrance. The huge front door opened slowly. I
stared at it hoping

that either Damon or Rachel were on the other side of
it. To my

disappointment it was a woman in a maid’s uniform.
She walked

towards the car, eventually around the rear and
reached for the car door.

She smiled but it seemed to be forced and fake.

 


“Ms. Rachel isn't ready yet ma'am. Please come in and
have a cold

drink while you wait."

She was definitely one of Maxine's recently hired
hands. I had never

seen her at the house before, not that I was here
often.

 


Other than the handful of parties Damon gave for
Rachel at their
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house and a few special occasions, I hadn't been
inside their abode very

often. The maid was well into her fifties and very
formal and rigid.

am certain that above the word maid in the dictionary
I would find this

woman's picture.

Maxine never hired young attractive help. That would
be like having a

wolf guard a herd of sheep.

She knew of Damon’s never ending quest for new
conquest and wasn't

going to make cheating convenient.

After being bold enough to open the car door for me
she motioned

towards the open entryway to the house.

"After you ma'am."

She refused to take no for an answer. Even after I
exhaled visibly, she

would not take the hint and just run in and tell
Rachel I was there.

"Mr. and Mrs. would have my head if I let you bake
out in this hot sun."

So here I sat in the belly of the beast. For the five
years that Maxine and

Damon had been married, I had managed to avoid being
in situations

like this. I got pissed at Damon all over again for
not bringing her home.

Damon had always transported Rachel back and forth.
Maxine and I

always saw each other on neutral territory. Like
Rachel's school events

and dance recitals. It’s not like Maxine and I
battled or anything. we

had never really exchanged an unkind word.

We just had what you might call an undercover hate of
each other. She

hated me because I had Damon first and I hated her
because she had him

now. Not that I couldn’t be with him now. I was the
one begging for the

divorce and this term begging is meant to be taken
literally. The maid

who introduced herself as Irene seated me in the
entryway when I

refused to venture any deeper into the house. I
rested my head on the

back of the chair, taking in the cool air blowing
throughout the house

and sipping slowly on a glass of cranberry juice she
had given me. I

strained to listen to Damon trying to calm Maxine
down about the flower
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mix up. Finally Damon strolled in leisurely looking
sexy as ever.

I had on a rather tight fitting velour sweat suit and
now wondered if it

was too suggestive a choice. I knew Damon loved to
follow ever curve of

my body with his eyes and I loved it. I thought maybe
it wasn’t

appropriate to encourage this in his own house, but
it was too late now. I

was there and the outfit was already painted on my
curvy body. I threw

it on in anger when I found out I had to interrupt my
busy schedule to

pick up Rachel. This outfit was more for Maxine than
anyone else.

Maybe next time Maxine would free a driver up to
bring Rachel home.

“What’s up baby?” Damon walked closer than was
necessary for a

simple greeting. He wrapped his arms around my waist,
allowing one of

his hands to slide down and grab my behind. He kissed
me allowing his

tongue to explore my mouth for a moment. My body
always melted

instantly in respond to his touch. He had that effect
on me the first time

we met. I gave in to his kiss but quickly pushed him
away when the

reality of where I was came back to me.

“Are you crazy?” He backed away and licked his lips
looking me up and

down seductively.

“Crazy about you. You wear that tight shit over here
and think I can

control myself.”

Maxine walked into the room with her eyes darting
quickly from me to

Damon. You could’ve heard a pin drop and it seemed as
if the air grew

thicker and harder to inhale. This was probably the
mounting tension

that seeped into a room whenever the three of us
shared oxygen. I was

twiddling my thumbs wondering what was taking Rachel
so long, while

Damon was going through some of his mail.

“Good morning Tina.” She said rather coldly.

“Good morning Maxine.” I returned with the same
attitude.

“Good morning baby.” She walked over and kissed Damon
long and

deep. If he wouldn’t have broken away from her, who
knows when it
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would have ended. She grinned at me to let me know
that her little

display of affection was strictly for me. Damon
looked extremely

unhappy with her public display.

Rachel couldn't have entered the room at a better
time.

"OK dad I'm leaving."

"Alright baby. I'll see you tomorrow evening."

She walked over and kissed her father.

“Bye Max.” She kissed Maxine on the cheek.

Her and Damon looked like a set of twins today as
they stood side by

side.

I stood up quickly and smoothed my pants down my
thighs to get non

existing wrinkles out. Damon followed my hands
closely as they ran

along my hips and thighs. He licked his lips
seductively. I felt tingling

from my head to my toes. Maxine had turned to talk to
Rachel to

discuss something about the anniversary party and
didn’t catch her

husband’s eyes undressing me. Or the look I gave him
in exchange.

Damon hugged me and pecked me on the cheek.

“You take care.”

Damon smelled good as always. His scent was always
intoxicating.

Even when he wasn’t wearing cologne, he always had a
fresh scent about

him. Damon was the sexiest man I had ever known. All
6’2 of him.

Damon looked good enough to eat as always. He was
wearing very

loose fitting jeans (something he almost never wore)
and a loose fitting

white polo shirt. He had always been very slim, but
muscular in all the

right places.

He had a deep chocolate complexion and curly black
hair. He always

kept his hair cut really short, which brought out his
keen features.

Maxine stood back and watched us with her hands on
her hips. She

eventually came over and hugged me. We touched cheeks
in that phony

way that women do when they secretly can’t stand each
other.
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"Take care Tina. You are coming to the anniversary
celebration aren't

you?" She said in a voice that was too sweet to be
real.

"Of course." I lied. When hell freezes over is what I
was thinking. "With

bells on." I chirped. There was more prolonged
silence.

"Soooo Rachel, You ready?"

"Yep, I'm ready."

Irene quickly gathered Rachel's bags and followed us
to the car. This

woman was like a robot. I couldn't get out of that
house quick enough.

After the bags were loaded, I coasted my Land Rover
slowly out of the

driveway. Finally I turned out on to Seven Mile
Road.

Damon’s house was located in Sherwood Forest but on
the opposite end

of where mine was. This was actually the area I lived
in when we started

dating. Of course the house I lived in then was
probably the tiniest

house in Sherwood and I was renting that. After we
married I moved

into his house in Grosse Pointe.

I loved it there because it was near the water.

I would sit in the window for hours staring at the
water and watching

the waves beat against the shore.

We still owned that house. I sometimes rode by and
saw lights on and

Damon’s car parked in front. Maxine didn’t know he
still owned the

house, which made it perfect for his little affairs.
A few times I was

tempted to ring the doorbell when I saw his car
parked in front just to

shock the hell out of him. But his infidelities
weren’t my problem

anymore thank God. Damon tried to convince me to stay
in the Grosse

Pointe house after the divorce, but I wanted to buy
my own house.

I had never done it before and looked forward to it.
As I passed Palmer

Park. I glanced at the joggers as they started their
morning workouts.

I was never much of a runner. I jogged briefly in
high school and during

my first year in college just to stay in shape but my
ever increasing breast

size made it clear that jogging was not meant for me.
It seemed like no

 


7

 



 


Control Issues -K. Lynn Brown Publishing

 


 


matter how much I worked out they continued to grow.
My 140 pound

5’5 frame looked off balance with my 40D bra size. I
had often thought

about getting a breast reduction but Damon wouldn’t
have it. Maybe

now that I was divorced I might consider it. He
probably still thought he

had some say in it. Funny how I hadn’t thought about
getting a

reduction in years. So much was going on in my life
that I didn’t have

time to think about such small things as bra size. It
was hard to believe

that this was the same park that my mother took me to
when I was small.

We would picnic, feed the ducks, and would even take
a dip in the pool

which was now closed. The only purpose this park
served now was as a

hook up point for the more raunchy types of the city.
There was actually

a gay side and a straight side of the park. It felt
good to be out of that

house. Next time something would have to be worked
out. I wasn’t

going in that woman’s house again.

"Been shopping I see."

“What did you buy?”

“Momma I bought this cream colored dress that is just
too sharp. I

bought some Minolo Blahnik shoes to go with it. You
should see dad’s

suit. It‘s real nice. Maxine has a Vera Wang dress
that coordinates real

nicely with his suit.”

Rachel loved to shop and always got real excited when
she talked about

clothes. Damon as usual went overboard in spoiling
her. What in the

world did an 18 year old need with Minola Blahniks?
She rambled on

and on about her purchases.

“But I guess you’ll see tomorrow.”

She stared at me obviously waiting for a response to
her statement.

“Yeah I guess.”

“So you’re actually going?” She continued to stare a
hole in me.

“In all honesty. I’m not sure.”

“Momma I know you’re still in love with Dad and you
are not trying to
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see them together like that.”

I laughed uncomfortably, but she just looked at me
with this serious look

on her face.

“Not that it’s any of your business. But I love your
Dad like a family

member. I will always love him. But we’re not in
love. Okay? We are

just really close. We respect each other and are
civil to one another.”

Rachel smirked and rolled her eyes.

“You two are a little too civil to be divorced. Dad’s
always tipping over

to our house and staying real late. It’s no wonder
Max is always flipping

out on dad about you. I just thought you might want
to know that Max

is noticing too.”

“Rachel what are you talking about?” I tried to act
cool and calm that my

daughter was calling me out on my dirty doings.

"Dad and Max were fighting." Rachel perked up with
excitement about

the juicy gossip she was about to reveal.

"What do you mean?" I tried to appear cavalier and
uninterested.

Rachel smacked her lips between words like she always
did when she

gossiped. “She was upset about dad going to the
movies with me last

night. She said there were things she needed done for
the anniversary

party. I never heard dad holler at her like he did
last night. She said he's

never home and spends too much time at our house. He
even slept in

the guest house."

My relationship with my ex was obviously moving from
being a mere

irritation to Maxine to a full blown problem. She
picked up on how close

we still were and hated it. What woman wouldn’t?
Apparently this was

starting to take a real toll on their marriage. I was
surprised that Damon

had not mentioned this to me. He usually confided in
me about

everything. Maybe their current marital problems had
something to do

with Maxine inviting me to their anniversary
celebration. I was shocked

when I got the invitation in the mail. I understood
getting a wedding
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invitation when they first got married. That was
probably just out of

respect because I was Rachel’s mother and Rachel was
in the wedding.

Maxine was definitely up to something. Damon and
Maxine had thrown

numerous parties and celebrations without inviting
me. Why suddenly

this need to include me on the guest list?

She could be trying to rub my face in the fact that
the marriage had

lasted five years. There was also the possibility
that she wanted to see

Damon and me together. Maybe to confirm any
suspicions she had

about our relationship. Maybe she figured out that
something was going

on between us. It didn’t help when Damon pulled
little stunts like that

kiss today. He seemed to be getting bolder and
bolder.

I didn’t like these little sick games he seemed to be
getting pleasure out

of lately. In the past he was always worried about
being discreet. Now

he seemed to get excited about all the cheating and
sneaking around.

Maxine was definitely no dummy. She knew to keep her
friends close

and those you consider enemies even closer. Even
though I didn’t like

Maxine, I had to admit that the woman was pretty
smart. She single

handily ran a publishing company that her father left
to her when he

died.

The company was already set up and running smoothly
when she

stepped in, but I knew from working with Damon that
keeping a

publishing company going was no easy task. Maxine had
no family

members to help her in this monumental task.

I had to admit she was a rather attractive woman too.
She was very slim,

actually quite skinny.

She had a very light complexion that was flawless.
She kept her hair cut

really short. It was hard to tell if it was naturally
curly or not. Basically

what it amounted to was a very short curly fro. It
was cute and it did fit

her face. She kept it died a very light brown. My
daughter jokingly

called her ‘spider’ behind her back because of her
tall slim figure. She
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was definitely not Damon's type. She had that runway
model sort of

look. Not beautiful but healthy and wholesome looking
with keen,

chiseled features. If she wasn’t with Damon, I
probably would think she

was beautiful. I just couldn’t bring myself to
categorize a woman that

was with my Damon this way.

Damon always joked that he liked women with plenty of
meat on their

bones. That was one thing I had plenty of. I actually
had some to spare.

Maxine and I were total opposites. I fought to
maintain a 140 LB figure.

Always battling the bulge. Maxine was one of those
women who

probably never struggled with her weight. I hated
this about her. She

did have rather large, pretty shapely legs to be as
skinny as she was.

These were probably the only curves on her whole
body. I had a more

bronze like complexion in comparison to Maxine’s very
light

complexion. Damon always said his wife had to be
brilliant, beautiful,

have a killer body, and know how to use it. He
reminded me constantly

that he fell in love with me because I filled all of
these requirements. He

said that before he met me all of the women he ran
into were gold

diggers. He loved the fact that I didn’t care how
much money he had. I

loved him for the person that he was. I knew of
Damon’s plans to marry

Maxine before she even knew. She would be pissed to
know that.

Damon and I were very close. No one knew as much
about him as I did

and vice versa. He told me everything that was going
on in his life. He

confided in me more than anyone else in the world. He
explained to me

that the marriage to Maxine was simply business.

That he didn't love her. He said he wasn't even
attracted to her and

sometimes couldn't stand her. She was madly in love
with him though.

Maxine literally begged Damon to marry her.

She promised to do anything and everything needed to
make him happy.

Damon being the straightforward person that he's
always been told her

that he enjoyed hanging out with her and doing things
with her, but that
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his feelings towards her were simply platonic. He
said she ran away

hurt and crying like a spoiled little rich girl. The
next day he received a

thick stack of documents by private messenger from
her attorney

detailing a business merger. Maxine gets what Maxine
wants. Damon

showed up at my door right after getting the
documents.

He plopped down on the carpet in my living room with
his back against

the wall (literally and mentally).

He was slumped over slightly with his head between
his hands.

“Tina I need to talk to you about something.” My
heart started beating

so hard that I thought it was about to jump out of my
chest and my

breathing sped up. Damon’s expression scared me to
death.

“Tina I might be getting married.” I was drinking a
bottle of water and

pulled it away from my lips. My eyes were big as
saucers.

“What? To who?” I wanted to burst into tears on the
spot, but tried to

hide my emotions.

“To Maxine Snow.” He had this embarrassed smirk on
his face.

When I first went to work for him, Maxine was a
constant thorn in my

side. Her and Damon traveled in the same circles
since they were both

in the publishing game. It was common knowledge that
their

relationship was nothing more than a friendship with
fringed benefits.

He basically treated her like a buddy and used her
for sex when he had

an itch he needed scratched like he did with most
women. It was also

common knowledge that she wanted more of a
relationship than he was

willing to give. Damon let it be well known to
everyone how deep his

feelings were for me. Maxine tried everything she
could to come

between us. I still remember the expression on her
face when he

announced at the annual Michigan Publishers Society
ball that we were

getting married. Damon cleared his throat and
suddenly put on this

business like voice. He explained that she wanted to
merge their

publishing companies. I just stared at him in shock.
I don’t know what
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surprised me more. His willingness to marry Maxine or
his description

of their plans to marry like some business
merger.

“I don't know what to do Tina. This goes against
everything I believe.

But this is an opportunity of a lifetime Tina." He
looked at me as if I

could give him some stamp of approval on this insane
idea.

"Damon you couldn’t possibly be serious. Why are you
even considering

this? And more importantly. Why are you here
discussing it with me? I

know you're not expecting me to give you advice on if
you should get

married. And to someone I hate as much as Maxine
Snow." I shook my

head and squinted my eyes in disgust. I was hurt and
pissed and

extremely disappointed in Damon.

He ignored my remarks and continued to talk like he
was making a

presentation at some sales meeting or something.

"She’s actually willing to make a deal like this to
get you to marry her? I

mean did she say that all of this is with the
stipulation of marriage?"

"Yeah." He said grudgingly. "She’s very specific
about that." He stood

and started to pace back and forth.”

“That is really pathetic. So basically she’s buying
you.”

I don’t think he even heard me. He was staring off in
space in deep

thought. I knew what he was thinking. He had been
trying for years to

expand into the areas of radio and television.

He knew that once he succeeded at that. He could
consider Heritage

Publications a success. Only then would he be
confident in it providing

for his daughter when he was gone and even his future
generations.

That was a big thing to Damon.

"You know sometimes we have to put all that emotional
stuff on the back

burner Tina.” I didn’t say a word. “I have to discuss
this with you

because of your interest in Heritage Publications.
You know from the

business stand point. Maxine may be in love and all
that but she is a

businesswoman. A very shrewd one. I have to guarantee
that you and
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Rachel don't lose anything in this deal. Then I have
to consider a prenup.

Damn I know this is insane. But just the thought
Tina. A TV and radio

station." He looked like a kid on Christmas
morning.

Damon sat back in his original spot on the carpet and
scratched his head

vigorously with both hands. He always did this when
he was stressed. I

stood over him sipping a large bottle of evian water
that I desperately

wanted to hit him over the head with. I was just
wrapping up my

morning workout and still wearing my gym shorts and
sports bra.

"It’s not the business and money that concerns me
Damon. I know you'll

make sure that’s tight. I know you’ll protect our
interest Damon, I don't

doubt that. And I know you'll be smart about this as
far as business, but

you will have to be with this woman 24-7. Working
together, sleeping

together. Living as husband and wife.” I had to fight
back tears again.

“And what about us? What do you expect me to do now?
Heritage

Publications is doing fine as it is Damon. The
magazine and the

newspaper are doing very well. Ad sales and
subscriptions are at their

highest. You don’t have to do this. Do you love her
Damon?" I didn’t

even want to look at him. If I did, I would’ve lost
it.

I had not experienced jealousy about my ex and other
women in a very

long time. I just did not imagine him getting married
to anyone else. It

hit me hard.

He looked up at me. "Of course not Tina. You know
what I think of

Maxine. I love you Tina. You know that. Nothing will
change. We're

divorced but you know our situation.” I looked at him
like he was crazy.

It was one thing to sleep with your ex husband. It
was another thing

altogether if he was married. Even in my younger
days, I didn’t fool

with another woman’s husband.

“What woman could deal with us still sleeping
together and being as

close as we are? She would definitely find out
Damon.”

“Tina if we’re very discreet. We can make it
work.”
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“You’re crazy. You could only hide it for so
long.”

“Then I’ll tell her the truth. She knows how I am
anyway.”

“Damon as much as I hate Maxine. I still feel that it
wouldn't be right to

ask her to accept that. Even if you know she would
try. It‘s just not

right." I couldn’t believe he was actually trying to
make sense out of this

insane idea.

I lost my temper and started shouting at him. “Damon
everything will

change! Damon don’t do it! If you marry her! We’re
through! We have

to break it off! We couldn’t possibly continue going
on like we have been

if you go through with this! It wouldn’t work! I
won‘t do it!”

Damon sprang to his feet so fast that it startled me
and I took a few steps

back. Damon was never physical with me. In the years
I had known him

he had never laid a hand on me. But he did have a
very explosive

temper that would scare me at times. He gave me a
stern look and raised

his voice as he pointed in my face. “Not if you value
the lifestyle I

provide for you. Tina ending our arrangement isn’t
even up for

discussion. Nothing will come between that. Are we
clear on that? You

got me? I’ll never let you go Tina. Our thing is for
life. I came over here

to discuss this with you out of respect and
consideration. But you don‘t

call shots on shit. You feel me?”

When I didn’t respond he grabbed my shoulders firmly
and glared at

me. “Yeah. I understand.” I mumbled through
tears.

My heart sank at the thought of Damon getting
married. In the few years

that we had been divorced, I had become accustomed to
how things

were. I didn't care about his little screwing buddies
he dealt with since

our divorce. This was serious.

Damon pulled me close to him and held me until the
tension left my

body and I relaxed in his arms.

“I’m sorry Tina. Just don’t talk about leaving me.
You know how crazy

that makes me.”
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"Damon I want things to stay the way they are. And I
don’t want any

drama added to Rachel’s life. And will she be able to
handle me still

working with you and being with you on the
professional level? You

have to think about all of this. When you decide what
to do you have to

consider all of this.”

“Well you do most of your work from home anyway. I
mean you’re only

in your office about once a week and lately it’s been
less than that.”

“Damon what if she wants to try to take my position
or fire me?”

“I’ll get her real clear on that from jump. You and
Rachel are completely

off limits as far as all that personal bullshit.
That’s the first thing I have

to set her straight on.”

My heart was in a million little pieces. We just
stood there holding each

other in silence. Damon turned to leave and my
emotions overtook me

again. I knew once he walked out that door our
relationship would be

forever changed.

“Don’t be surprised if I come to you one day soon
with the same request

Damon.” He blew up and stormed back in my
direction.

“Tina don’t fucking play with me.” I was glad that my
statement hurt

him because he was hurting me right now with this
news he was

springing on me. This wasn’t in the plan. When I
divorced him it wasn’t

to let him go and marry someone else.

“You know you ain’t the only man with money around
here. A bunch of

rich brothers want me Damon. They‘re dying to get a
piece of this and

take care of me too.” Out of nowhere Damon did
something he had

never done before. I felt the force of his open hand
against my face.

I cried loudly.

“I hate you Damon. With all your bitches on the side.
Your marriage

won’t last a year.”

“I’ll deal with that. I’m outta here. In the meantime
you just remember

your fucking place. And you know what I told you
about other
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motherfuckas Tina. I guess you‘re just trippin cause
you‘re mad. But

don‘t be stupid.” He gestured around the room.

“Cause all of this can be gone in an instant.”

He snapped his fingers in my face.

“Like I told you. I don’t care about her and this is
strictly business. And

if I recall this thing right. You left me. And you
never looked back.

Since when do you give a damn what I do and who I‘m
with? Since

we’ve been apart, you treat this whole arrangement
like it don’t bother

you one damn bit. Like it‘s strictly business. I came
up with this

arrangement of ours to keep what little bit of
yourself you were willing

to give me. You know I sleep with other women and you
don‘t even

care. Do you know how that makes me feel Tina?”

“What good does it do for me to care Damon? Huh? What
good did that

do while we were married? You didn’t stop.” He had a
lot of damn

nerve. I was still holding my cheek which was still
stinging from his

slap. I still couldn’t believe he had actually hit
me. We both took deep

breaths to calm down. I knew in some ways. He was
right. Why was I

trippin? I knew it was just the money Damon was
considering marrying.

Not the woman. And I did leave him. Not the other way
around.

Damon walked towards the front door again. I followed
him. I wasn’t

angry anymore but was deeply hurt. The tears started
flowing faster.

“I’m sorry. I’m just surprised Damon. I never
pictured you getting

married. This whole thing has caught me by surprise.”
Damon stopped

abruptly and turned to me. He paused when he saw the
tears and

sighed. “Tell me you want to come back to me Tina.”
His voice was soft

and gentle now.

“I am with you Damon. You know our arrangement. I‘m
always here

for you.” I looked at the floor and shook my head. He
grabbed my

shoulders firmly and tried to look deep into my eyes.
I wouldn’t look at

him. I just stared at the floor.
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“Damn that. I mean really come back to me. You and
Rachel move back

in. We can remarry and put things back how they used
to be.” I pulled

away from him.

“Damon how can you ask me such a thing right now. In
the same breath

that you tell me you’re going to marry someone else.
Then to give me an

ultimatum.”

“What’s it gonna be Tina? This thing with Maxine is
strictly business. If

you’re ready to come back to me as my wife, I won’t
do it. You can come

home right now.”

I was silent.

“You really don’t give a fuck about our marriage do
you? You’re upset

about me marrying somebody else but you don’t love me
enough to do

whatever you have to do to stop it.”

“How dare you put that kind of guilt and pressure on
me. I love you

more than anything and you know it but don’t include
me in this crazy

decision you’re making Damon. You know I love you
Damon.” He

pulled his wallet out of his back pocket and took two
credit cards out and

threw them at me. They landed on the floor next to my
feet.

“The two gold cards you wanted.”

“Damon wait. Don’t leave things like this.” He
slammed the door so

hard it bounced back open. I rushed to the door and
reached it as he was

backing out of the driveway. He floored his Porsche
and had to swerve

to avoid hitting a dog in the street.

I shouted for him but he ignored me. Just weeks later
I got a wedding

invitation in the mail. Damon had made his
decision.

Rachel was in the wedding party but I couldn’t bring
myself to attend. I

sat at home alone drinking until I passed out. I felt
stupid that I started

an argument with him because I was jealous about him
marrying

Maxine. I felt even more idiotic that after he called
me on it and asked

me to remarry him, I choked. I didn’t want to marry
him but didn’t want
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anyone else to either. I exhaled deeply as I thought
about how difficult

those times were for me.

"Well I hope your fathers okay. You know how his
blood pressure goes

up when he gets into it with Maxine."

"He was fine this morning."

"Good." I was relieved. I truly did want Damon to be
happy. I liked our

arrangement. I had grown accustomed to the fact that
he was married to

Maxine. It was clear to me that he loved me more than
anything in the

world and this marriage was just as he explained.
Simply business.

Things were fine just as they were. I definitely did
not want to be

married and live with Damon again. Worrying about
where he was and

who he was with. I loved things just the way they
were. My daughter

lived a great life with all her needs and wants met.
In addition to the

court ordered alimony, Damon gave me a generous
allowance and

bought me anything I asked for. We still had great
sex together (actually

even better). We were inseparable. The only thing he
required in

return?

No men in my life ever. Not in my bed or house or
anywhere near his

daughter. Basically he expected me to remain his wife
in every way

except on paper. I was expected to still take care of
all of his personal

needs. Living in separate homes was the only real
change that occurred.

He had a key to my house and came and went whenever
he pleased. He

even ate many of his meals at my house. I basically
took care of his

needs as any wife did with her husband. Damon had
special needs and

was particular about how they were met.

He said he searched high and low to find someone who
could do things

how he needed them done and wasn't about to give that
up. He

drummed into my head over and over again that this
was a divorce on

paper alone.

As long as I played by his rules, he would see to it
that all my needs and
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wants were taken care of with no questions asked.

I had begged for a divorce for well over 3 years and
he refused. Then he

came up with this arrangement. I didn’t love the idea
at first but if it

gave me some form of freedom from the hell he took me
through for 13

years. I would give it a shot. I knew that it wasn’t
a perfect

arrangement.

And I knew it couldn’t go on forever, especially now
that he went and

got married. But it worked for now. I loved
everything about Damon

and enjoyed taking care of him. I just didn’t know
how much longer this

would work. An additional problem was that Rachel was
a young

woman herself and starting to figure out what was
going on. What kind

of message was that sending to her even if Damon was
her father and I

was once married to him? The fact of the matter was,
right now he’s

married. Rachel would eventually figure out that I
was basically smiling

in Maxine’s face and screwing her husband behind her
back. If she

hadn’t figured it out already.

I loved Damon more than anything in the world, but
when I lived with

him I was slowly falling into a life of misery and
depression. The

constant cheating and lying. He was a totally
different person under the

same roof. He constantly took my love for him for
granted. I think he

even realizes that now. I had no problem with the ‘no
man’ arrangement

either. Damon was the only man I desired. From the
moment I met him

I never lusted for another man. He was everything I
wanted and

needed. So it was very easy to abide by this
restriction.

The only man I could even endure at this point in my
life was Damon

and him only in a separate house. The last thing I
wanted was another

relationship. And as demanding as Damon was I didn’t
have the time or

the energy for another man. There were some months
when he came

over every single day to sleep with me. Most of the
time he didn’t even

care if I was into it or not. As long as I provided
whatever type of
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pleasure he was in the mood for at the time. Rachel
had turned on her

ipod and was humming with her headphones stuck in her
ears.

We had a salon appointment and as usual were running
late.

I merged into traffic on the M10 expressway as I
popped in a Michael

Franks CD and started to sing along with his eggplant
tune.
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Chapter 1

 


 


Damn Tina looked good today. I couldn’t get her out
of my mind as I sat

in my home office signing payroll checks that had to
go out at the end of

the week. That girl still has a body that drives me
crazy and a pretty face

to match. She was smaller when we met. But I love her
body even more

now. She’s a lot thicker but still firm. And I love
every inch. Like fine

wine. The older she gets the better she gets. I
wanted desperately to

follow her right out the door this morning. I
would’ve kept her up in

that house all morning. But that would have been too
out cold even if I

didn’t give a damn about Maxine’s feelings.

As always Tina’s skin had tanned a beautiful bronze
from the summer

sun. I always teased her about this and called her
‘my golden girl’ when

we first met.

"We gotta hook up today." With all this crazy
anniversary bullshit, I was

finding it difficult to get away to be with her.
Maxine was running me

all over the city for this stupid ass party, which I
think is pointless. I had

a few other women that I hooked up with from time to
time (my

regulars). They just don’t do me like Tina does. No
one can satisfy me

like she does. Oh they try, but always fall short of
my babies abilities.

She goes above and beyond to satisfy me. She seems
more uninhibited

since we’re divorced. It’s weird. She does things for
me in the bedroom
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now that I couldn’t even suggest for her to do when
we were married.

I’m seeing her again today. Hook or crook. I
stretched and tried to push

my ’old boy’ down. Because he was forming a hell of a
tent in my pants

right now. I would hate for Maxine to catch me like
this. I’m going

through another one of my Tina stages. These are
times when I miss

living with Tina.

I’ve gone through this a number of times since the
divorce and always

drop hints to her. Usually this feeling would last
for a few days then

pass when she does something stupid or pisses me off.
But lately I can’t

shake this need to have her with me all day and
night. I was a damn fool

to let her divorce me. Every time I bring up the idea
of remarrying , she

blows me off and laughs and changes the subject. Like
it’s a damn joke.

She just don’t know. I’m totally serious about it. I
would drop Maxine in

a heartbeat if Tina wanted to come back to me. I know
I was an asshole

when I lived with her. It's a wonder she stayed as
long as she did. If she

just gave me another chance. Things would be
different.

I could hear Maxine in the next room talking to the
florist about the

flowers she flipped out about. Tina never sweated all
that silly shit. My

sisters and my mother loved Maxine to death. They
were all alike. Stuck

up and so called sophisticated. Tina was so laid back
and down to earth.

I always loved that about her. My family hated it and
said she wasn’t

good enough for me. I guess since she didn’t grow up
with money they

thought she was a sac chaser. Maxine’s voice made me
long even more

to hear Tina’s sweet voice echoing through this house
instead of hers. I

have to figure a way to dip out of here for a few
hours. I had to talk to

Tina about this anniversary invitation Maxine sent
her too. I told her not

to send that shit to Tina. But she did anyway. I knew
if I could convince

Tina to come it could end these suspicions Maxine was
having. Maxine

really went off last night. She did everything short
of accusing me of

sleeping with Tina. That would be next. I started
getting mad all over
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again when I thought about how she was grilling
me.

“Where were you Damon? I waited here all day for
you.”

“I told you Max. I went to the movies with Rachel.” I
sat on the bed and

took off my shirt and then my shoes.

“But you left out in the morning and didn‘t get back
here to almost

midnight.”

“I ran errands Maxine.”

“You’re lying to me. I saw your car at Tina’s Damon.
You were there all

day.”

I looked at Maxine shocked and pissed. I never had a
woman following

me and interrogating me and it definitely wasn’t
getting ready to start

now. Tina never even did that shit.

Even if I did spend the whole morning and afternoon
making love to

Tina. Maxine was over stepping her bounds. Rachel was
gone all day

with her friends and wasn’t coming back until time
for us to go to the

movies. I took this opportunity to be with my baby.
The idea of Maxine

following me and all this damn questioning had me
furious. I blew up.

Before I knew it I was in Maxine’s face.

“Look. I won’t live like this! I’m a grown ass man. I
don’t have to

answer to you for shit! I go where I please when I
please!” Next thing I

knew I had Maxine pinned down on the bed by her
shoulders and was

shaking the shit out of her. She just had her mouth
hanging open in

shock. She looked terrified. She knew she had gone
too far.

“Do you understand me Maxine?” She nodded mutely.

“My fucking daughter lives there and I’m not going to
be making

excuses about seeing my daughter.” I closed my eyes
and shook my

head from side to side slowly. “Maxine I swear. If
you ever follow me

again like that. This shit is over. You got me?” She
nodded again but

this time tears started to flow. I was untouched. She
kept apologizing.

And trying to coax me into sleeping with her, but I
couldn’t even stand
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that thought. I even turned her down when she offered
oral sex. And I

never turned that down. She didn’t turn me on in the
least and it didn’t

help that Tina had done all of that and more just
hours ago. Maxine was

definitely having regrets about this marriage. She
thought I would grow

to love her and didn’t know she would be competing
with an ex wife. I

have only one love in my life and that’s Tina. The
only reason I gave

Tina that divorce is that she kept riding me and
telling me how she was

so miserable. Who could deal with that day after day.
Not to mention

how it wears on your self esteem to have somebody
constantly telling

you that they don’t want you. I’ll never give myself
to another woman

like I have to Tina.

I’m so glad I set things up for her and Rachel. No
matter what

happened, their financial future was set. I stretched
and rubbed my

crotch with my hand again trying to settle myself
down. These thoughts

of Tina had a brother a little too excited.

“You know I can help you with that little problem.”
Maxine looked

seductively at the bulge in my pants. I laughed and
put my hands in my

lap.

“I‘m straight. I gotta get this done.” I pointed to
the papers spread out

on my desk.

"What are you doing? You sure were deep in thought."
She was acting

extremely nice today. Definitely trying to make up
for what she did last

night. She started massaging my shoulders. I hated
the feel of her bony

hands on me. I stood quickly pretending I was
done.

"I was just signing payroll checks for this
week."

She walked around my desk letting her fingers run
along the edges of

my desk. She sat at one of the chairs in front of
it.

“Damon can we talk?” She had this pitiful look on her
face. I exhaled

loudly thinking about last night and how I definitely
didn’t want to talk

about it. I just wanted to act like it never
happened.
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“Maxine look.”

“Damon please.”

It always tripped me out how formal we were towards
each other to be

husband and wife. Even in bed. I never spoke a word
or made a sound

when we slept together. She on the other hand ran her
mouth

constantly. Making it real difficult to tune her out
and fantasize about

her being somebody else. She got the utmost pleasure
from it. But I saw

it as a duty to lay on top of her stiff, skinny body.
She didn’t excite me in

the least bit.

“What I did was wrong and it will never happen again.
I had no right to

follow you like that and intrude on your privacy. I
wouldn’t try to come

between you and Rachel Damon. You know that don’t
you?” She wore

on my nerves with her pleading for 30 minutes. In
spite of me constantly

telling her to drop it. That it was no big deal.

I walked over and placed my hand on her shoulder.

“Everything’s cool Maxine. Let’s just forget about
it. Okay. It never

happened. Alright.” I threw a fake smile at her.

“Okay.” I pretended not to see the tears she wiped
away. Then she

would expect me to comfort her and I wasn’t even
feeling that. I started

walking away.

“Damon?”

“What Maxine?”

“Are you going to leave me behind this?”

“No Maxine. Everything’s cool. Now you said you
needed me to look at

this tent they installed outside?"

As I followed her I couldn’t stop thinking about
hooking up with Tina

and what excuse I could use that wouldn't send her
off.

As wound up as she was about this party, I knew that
the slightest thing

would get her going. And I wasn’t going through a
repeat of last night.

That was too much drama for me. I never believed in
all that physical
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stuff under any circumstances and I wasn’t even
trying to go there again.

We would end this mess before I got that angry
again.

"So is the event planner still coming by today?”

“Yeah in about an hour.”

“You know whatever choices you make are cool with
me.”

Maxine’s face started tightening.

“Damon you promised to be here.”

I smiled at her and held her close. “But I would
never forgive myself if I

didn't get a very special detail handled.”

"What detail?” She smiled and looked up into my
eyes.

"Well that's between me and my jeweler.” I said
jokingly as if I was

hiding some huge secret.

It worked. It was so easy to manipulate Maxine. The
slightest show of

affection and she did whatever I wanted and believed
whatever I said. I

hadn’t seen her smile like this in weeks.

"My gift?"

"Yes I have to pick up your anniversary gift." After
giving her the okay

on the tent which I barely looked at, I jumped in my
car and pulled off. I

blew my horn and waved to her as I drove off. I could
make it just in

time to catch Tina before Rachel got home if I
hurried. I let myself into

Tina’s house and started going through the
refrigerator to grab

something quick to eat. I grabbed the box of Wheaties
from the cabinet

and the milk from the fridge. I walked around the
house eating my

cereal as I rambled through Tina’s closets and
drawers. I did this at least

once a week. I trusted Tina a lot, but you could
never be too careful.

Tina was a very beautiful woman and definitely had
brothers waiting in

line to get with her. Some I knew. I had to step to a
few of them right

after the divorce to let them know what the deal was.
That we were

divorced, but if any of them stepped to Tina, they
would find my foot

knee deep in that ass. I made it crystal clear to
Tina that the most
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important stipulation to our little arrangement was
that she had to give it

up whenever I asked her to. And that I was still the
one and only man in

her life. If she broke this last rule. Losing her
finances wasn’t the only

thing she would have to worry about. I would be knee
deep in her ass.

Just the thought of her bringing some other dude
around my daughter or

giving it up to somebody else was enough to send me
into a rage. I had

to laugh out loud when I thought about what I used to
take her through

when we first divorced. I would pop up at her house
all hours of the

night trying to catch her up. I would take her cell
phone and go through

it and question her about any number or message I
found suspect. I

constantly grilled her and accused her of cheating on
me.

I sometimes even followed her to make sure she was
going where she

said she was. The final straw was when she broke down
in tears in a

busy restaurant one night when I followed her to
dinner. She was with

one of her girls and I was embarrassing the hell out
of her. I sat a few

tables away making sure no men were meeting them
there. Halfway

through her meal, She walked over to the table and
cried and begged for

me to leave. I knew at that point that I needed to
back off. That night I

realized that I was literally driving her crazy. I
still kept a close watch on

Tina. I just made sure she didn’t know it. I did
finally realize that Tina

really didn’t want to be with anybody else. But I
still had my insecurities

though. So that’s why I still did what I called ‘a
little walk through’

every chance I got.
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We got to the salon 10 minutes late. I rushed in and
took a seat at my

regular shampoo girl’s station. I motioned for Rachel
to take a seat at the

shampoo bowl next to mine.

“Momma do you think dad loves Maxine?”

“Why in the world would you ask me that Rachel? You
need to ask your

dad that. I’m sure if he married the woman and has
stayed with her for

five years he must care about her.” I knew this day
would come. Rachel

was picking up on what was going on around her. She
knew her dad

still loved me and that his marriage was a sham. If I
wasn’t sure of this,

her next statements would definitely confirm it.

“I don’t think he does. Actually he treats you more
like a wife than her.”

“Why do you think that Rachel?” I tried to act like
her words didn’t

effect me.

“Momma you didn’t hear the way he talked to her last
night. He acts

like he can’t stand her. I mean at one point it
sounded like he was

actually getting physical with her.”

“You must have heard wrong Rachel. You’re father’s
not like that. He

was probably just very upset. You were too young to
remember me and

your dad’s blowouts.”

Things must really be coming to a head with Damon and
Maxine. I

 


29

 



 


Control Issues -K. Lynn Brown Publishing

 


 


made light of it with Rachel but I knew things must
be getting pretty

serious. I hope he didn’t hit Maxine though. I never
had that problem

with him, but I do know he hates being questioned and
backed into a

corner. He could get pretty hyped when he’s unhappy
or feels trapped

or controlled. And Maxine was definitely the type to
put on the

pressure.

But I would be very surprised if Damon hit that girl.
He was never

physical but a confrontation with him would
definitely leave you in

emotional pain. He knew what to say to hurt you
deeply. I recalled the

painful relationship I was ending when I met Damon.
It was extremely

abusive and Damon helped me get out.

The emotional pain Damon took me through was nothing
in comparison

to the physical pain I endured with my first love. I
remembered it as if it

had happened yesterday. Randy Black. I met him at an
amateur boxing

show.

Randy was deep into the boxing profession. He judged,
refereed and

prior to our breakup promoted professional and
amateur boxing. He

also worked as a personal trainer. Training mainly
corporate execs and

other professionals. He was so good looking I had to
take a deep breath

the first time I saw him. He was huge. Randy was
230LBS. About 6’3.

And all muscle. He was lighter in complexion than I
usually preferred

but he more than made up for it with his other
attributes.

Flawless, clear skin, deep -set gray eyes and pouty
lips.

He had a huge white smile that could light up a room.
Our relationship

happened at a time in my life when I started to
separate from my family

in a big way and a man that wanted to take me in and
provide for my

every wish was just the ticket.

My girl Lisa Johnson was dating a guy who refereed
amateur boxing. He

invited her to see him in action and to see some of
the local boxing talent.

She begged me to go with her. I felt I owed it to her
and agreed to go.

 


30

 



 


Control Issues -K. Lynn Brown Publishing

 


 


Lisa had been there for me through good times and
bad. I thought it was

the least that I could do for her.

I had never been to a live boxing show before. It
really wasn't my thing.

In fact I found it quite barbaric. We found two empty
seats and were

about to sit down when Lisa's friend who was standing
in the middle of

the boxing ring motioned for us to come to the front.
He pointed to two

seats in the first row directly behind a table that
had a small sign taped to

it that read "reserved for official judges."

I could tell Lisa was enjoying her preferential
treatment. The excitement

was all over her face. I was quite surprised to find
out that Mick was

white. Of course I had no problem with interracial
relationships, but

could never picture Lisa in one. We both watched as
he yanked and

pulled on the ropes of the ring and appeared to be
inspecting it to ensure

it was installed correctly.

"Soooo, what do you think of Mick?" Lisa sat on the
edge of her seat and

twisted her body so that we were facing each other. I
continued to watch

Mick finish his safety check.

"Lisa is he the one that’s married?" I turned up my
nose as I looked at

him.

"Separated. Why do you have to be so negative ?"

Lisa pouted and sat back in her seat looking
disappointed. I felt bad.

Lisa was right. I could be really negative at
times.

Lisa was just always so gullible and I was very
protective over her.

She would meet a guy and get all sprung on him right
away without

getting to know what he was about.

"He's separated from his wife.” She started opening a
snickers bar she

had taken out of her purse. She took a huge bite and
used it to gesture

and point as she spoke. She looked all excited as she
talked about Mick.

“They’ve been separated for years. His wife is living
with some other

guy. They don’t see each other in that way anymore.
They just feel it’s
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easier this way. You know. They want to avoid fooling
with the courts

and custody and alimony.”

“What happened to your diet? That stuff is poison.” I
said pointing to

the candy Lisa had half consumed. In spite of the
fact that Lisa had a

perfect body, she was always on some diet. She was
much thicker than

me, but worked out regularly and was in great shape.
She had a thick

hour glass figure that grabbed a lot of
attention.

She was what some may call plain, but she kept her
short, cropped hair

in the latest cut and always wore her make up
perfectly applied to her

dark smooth complexion.

Unlike myself. I wore very little makeup, opting for
eyeliner, mascara

and usually a clear gloss. With my light complexion,
I had to be very

careful what colors I applied to my skin. I could
easily look like a clown

if I made the wrong choices. I had applied my makeup
a little heavier

today since I had my hair pulled back in a ponytail.
I scanned the room

and realized that there were surprisingly quite a few
other women there

too. I figured they were probably wives or relatives
of the boxers.

“Gimmee a piece.”

We chatted quietly throughout the show constantly
watching Mick

bounce around the ring as he refereed.

“Lisa. You never cease to amaze me.” I shook my head
and smiled.

“What do you mean?” Lisa giggled like she was some 10
year old girl.

“I believe it was you who said you would never date
anyone that wasn’t

at least as dark as Wesley Snipes.”

“But look at him girl. I had to break my Snipes
rule.” Lisa caught Mick’s

attention and they winked at each other.

“And girl. He laid it on me. He had me screaming his
name at the top of

my lungs.” We both laughed hard and gave each other
high five.

“He is good looking though.”

Lisa suddenly got real serious. “I think I’m really
in love with him Tina.”
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“Really Lisa? How long have you two been talking?” I
asked

sarcastically.

Lisa started pouting again. “I know what you’re going
to say. It’s just

different with Mick. I think we’re meant to be. I
know that shit sounds

all corny and stuff, but it’s true. I love Mick.”

“You still didn’t answer my question girl.”

“Two weeks.” Lisa looked embarrassed.

“Two weeks! Lisa you know better girl. You don’t even
know his ass

good. So when did you sleep with him?”

Lisa had this stupid half smile on her face.

“Let me explain the whole story first.” I knew this
was going to be some

raunchy shit. I knew how Lisa could be sometimes. She
could be so

gullible at times and played herself so cheap.

“I would always see him at the gym and we kept giving
each other the

eye and everything but never said anything to each
other. Finally I went

over to where he was lifting free weights and just
started talking to him.

I found out we had so much in common and we just
clicked right away.

We left from there and had dinner and one thing led
to another.”

“What do you mean one thing led to another? I know
you didn’t sleep

with him that same day Lisa?”

Lisa looked at the floor again and looked upset that
I was judging her.

“Tina everybody ain’t like you. I’m a very sexual
person. I can’t just go

without like you.” I could tell Lisa was angry at me
now but I had to dig

further.

“So you went to his place?” Lisa gave me an evil
look.

“No he said it’s in pretty bad shape. It’s being
renovated. He didn’t

want to take me there with all the mess.”

She didn‘t even have to tell me where they went.
Judging by the look on

Lisa’s face, I didn’t even want to know.

“Lisa. Why do you play yourself like that? At least
make him pay for a
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room.”

“Tina please. Give it a rest.”

I backed off. We both were in sour moods now and just
watched the

boxers pound on each other. I would let it go right
now but I knew I

would have to bring Lisa to her senses eventually.
That’s what friends

were for. Since when does a guy care about a messy
house if he’s getting

ready to get busy. It was so obvious that he’s either
still with his wife or

lives with someone.

Lisa pissed me off when she acted stupid like this. I
sighed loudly and

tried not to think about it even though I knew I
would be the one helping

her pick up the pieces of her heart after Mick broke
it into a million

pieces.

After what appeared to be an eternity, the show
ended.

“Girl.” I said stretching after getting out of my
seat.

“You owe me big time.” Lisa was still mad at me and
didn’t say a word.

She walked away from me to meet Mick. I followed her
feeling a little

guilty. Maybe I was too harsh.

I caught up with her and we both stood beside the
ring waiting for Mick

to finish up so we could go grab a bite to eat. Mick
walked towards us

with a huge smile on his face. He hugged Lisa and
leaving his hand on

the small of her back looked at me, awaiting an
introduction. He was

even better looking up close. He was about six feet
with a slender

tanned body that looked like he lived in the sun. His
hair was cut very

close to his head but still long enough where you
could tell it had a very

curly texture. He had the shadow thing happening with
his beard and I

had to admit that it worked for him. I had seen so
many men try this

look and just look grimy.

He looked sort of Spanish and kind of put you in the
mind of Ricky

Martin. Lisa usually liked the rugged looking
guys.

Most of them looking like they just stepped out of a
rap video. This guy
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was definitely not her usual type.

“Mick, this is my best friend Tina. Tina this is
Mick.” Lisa still looked

like she was a little mad at me. Mick shook my hand
with this huge fake

smile on his face. He continued to hold my hand as he
spoke. I hated

when people I hardly knew did that. He was getting
too personal. He

finally let my hand go.

 


“My boy keeps asking me about you. He’s been running
around here

asking everybody if they knew who you were.”

I was surprised when his voice didn’t match his
appearance. He

sounded like every other brother in the place. I
smiled in response but

was really thinking that I sure wasn’t up for having
some troll following

me around all night. Based on the men I had seen up
in there, there

wasn’t even one that peaked my interest. Right after
Mick’s comment,

the most gorgeous man I had ever seen in my life,
walked towards us. I

don’t know where he was all night because this was
the first time I had

seen him. Lisa even did a double take. As he
sauntered toward us,

every female eye in the place was devouring him with
their eyes. I

thought, if this is the man who wanted to meet me, I
might faint dead

away. He was about 6’3 and was muscular as hell. He
even had muscles

in his face when he smiled. His smooth complexion
looked like

cinnamon. He had these gray eyes, and luscious, full
lips. When he

spoke he had the prettiest teeth I had ever seen.

“Hi, my name is Randy and you are?” He had this deep
voice that just

added to his sex appeal. I started to imagine this
brother that had to be

almost twice my age sweating on top of me. He put his
hand out to

shake mine. His huge bicep muscles twitched as he
gently shook my

hand. He shook my hand just firm enough to show me
his strength, but

just gentle enough to let me know he was a gentleman.
The polo shirt he

wore seemed to squeeze his arms to the point of
discomfort.
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He wore the same black uniform pants that Mick
wore.

Even though they fit loosely, you could see he was
hung like a

Clydesdale. Speechless is what I wanted to say in
response to his

question. That’s what I am at this moment.

I’m totally speechless.

“I’m Tina.” I said non-chalantly. I had been playing
hard to get all my

life and had it down to a science.

“You going to Fishbones?” He looked so deep into my
eyes with those

gray peepers of his, that I almost melted at his
feet. Fishbones was pretty

well known for having some of the best food and
drinks in town.

“As a matter of fact we were just deciding on who was
going to drive.” I

said pretending to be looking for something in my
purse. I couldn’t look

at this man. I looked at his huge feet and my mind
drifted into the gutter

again. I was glad he couldn’t read my thoughts.

“Maybe you can ride with me.” He was throwing me this
grin that told

me he was smooth as silk and knew it.

I was a bit apprehensive and I know it showed on my
face. He kept

looking at me with those gray bedroom eyes. This
brother was intense

and very aggressive. He knew he was intimidating the
hell out of my

little ass and seemed to revel in it. He knew he had
it going on as his

huge frame towered over mine. He was really putting
me on the spot

considering he only knew me for 10 seconds.

“Well I drove her here and Fishbones is near her
house and I was going

to drive her home afterwards.”

“So I’ll drive you home afterwards.” Randy said this
without even

looking at Lisa and still staring at me with those
dangerous eyes. Our

eyes met and I couldn’t stop staring. I had never
seen eyes this gray on a

black man. We must have been staring at each other
for quite a while

because Lisa cleared her throat loudly and her and
Mick started

laughing. He had me mesmerized and was getting the
utmost pleasure
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from it.

“Okay that’ll be fine.” I gave in.

Their was a large group of us going so he wouldn’t
possibly try to do

anything stupid. I could size him up at Fishbones. If
I got a bad vibe, I

would get another ride home.

He turned to Mick and I stared at his sexy profile as
he spoke. “I just

have to tie up a few loose ends in the back and I’ll
meet you out in front.”

“Cool.” Mick said. I followed Lisa and Mick outside.
They were all

hugged up and kissing while I stood there like the
biggest third wheel

ever. Lisa was wearing jeans and a red sweater that
hugged every one of

her curves and Mick was loving it. I had to admit she
had it going on.

And brothers were sweating her all night. Finally
Randy came out of the

building walking briskly. It was a typical evening in
Michigan. Meaning

it was pretty chili. I had just thrown on a sweater
and some jeans too

and really wished I had worn a jacket. Randy
surprised me by grabbing

my hand as he passed. We walked hand in hand to his
truck as if we

were some old married couple. It felt good and
familiar holding his huge

hand. He was walking so fast that I found it hard to
keep up with his

long strides in my stilettos. He realized this and
slowed his pace. He

had one of those new ram pick up trucks. I laughed to
myself because it

was huge and fit him so well. We followed Lisa’s
Toyota to Fishbones.

When we got there the place was packed. We grabbed
the first table we

saw and took a seat. Lisa still had an attitude going
and I thought this

would be a good time for us to go to the bathroom. We
excused

ourselves and made our way through the crowd. I
glanced over my

shoulder and Randy was looking at my behind like he
wanted to gobble

me up whole. Our eyes met for a brief second and we
smiled at each

other.

We were washing our hands and refreshing our makeup
in the mirror in

complete silence.
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“I’m sorry Lisa if I upset you. I know I can be too
judgmental at times.”

I put on my best baby voice.

“Can you please forgive me?” I punched her jokingly
in the arm.

“Fine as Mick is. I probably would’ve been pushing up
on him quick

too.” I lied to make her feel better.

It worked because she started beaming. Showing every
tooth in her

head. I just had to laugh. She always made that crazy
face when she

wanted to make me laugh.

She had been doing it since we were in elementary
school and it still

cracked me up. It made her look just like buckwheat
from the Little

Rascals. To make it worse this time she was sticking
her front teeth out

and kept saying “Otay.” When Eddie Murphy started
doing that skit on

TV we couldn’t get enough of it. We stood in that
restroom and laughed

until we cried and I almost peed on myself.

“Lisa. You are too crazy girl.” We returned to the
table arm and arm

smiling and giggling. When we sat down Lisa looked at
me and we

started rolling with laughter all over again. Randy
and Mick looked at us

like we had lost our damn minds. And we just left it
at that. That was

our private thing. The only other person we let in on
our little private

jokes was our girl Deidre Saxton. Deidre didn’t hang
with us much once

she got married right after we all graduated high
school. She spent most

of her time trying to keep up with her cheating
husband. I basically had

two very close friends. I had many associates, but
two very close friends.

The ‘click’ as we called ourselves included me, Lisa,
and Deidre. We

were very close. We were all born and raised in
Detroit.

We met in grade school and had been tight ever since.
We were so much

alike that you would’ve thought we were sisters or at
least related. I

knew I was lucky to have them and was sure they felt
the same way.

Lisa was definitely my closest friend. She went to
Real Estate school as

soon as she graduated from high school and was making
some pretty
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good money. Deidre went straight through college and
was an

elementary school teacher. I was the only one still
struggling my way

through school with a double major in Dance and
Chemistry.

Deidre had a habit of making herself unreachable from
time to time.

Sometimes we might not talk to her for months at a
time. We wasn’t

mad at her though. That’s just how Deidre was.

Sometimes we wouldn’t hear from her for a while and
knew she didn’t

want to be bothered. This was usually when her and
her husband Joe

were getting along really well. Joe was her high
school sweetheart. We

tried desperately to talk Deidre out of getting
married so young. We also

warned her about what a dog Joe was. But she wouldn’t
hear any of it.

Her mind couldn’t be changed. When we were young we
did everything

together. As we got older we saw each other less but
still considered

ourselves to be close friends. Unlike me and Lisa who
had maintained

our active lifestyles and therefore managed to
maintain our figures,

Deidre had ballooned to almost 200 pounds. We never
discussed weight

or diets around her. We knew it was a very sensitive
subject with her.

Joe made it even harder on her by teasing her and
complaining about her

weight all the time. She never once mentioned or
complained about her

weight unless she was talking about some name Joe had
called her or

something he had said about her weight.

Joe was getting seriously paid working as a paralegal
at a prominent law

firm and going to law school part time. He was a
former high school and

college football star. He was a total dog and always
had been. Joe had

always been extremely good looking and kept a
perfectly chiseled body.

Women loved his deep dark skin and huge white smile.
They chased

him constantly and he allowed himself to constantly
get caught. When

you looked at them it was hard to believe that they
were a couple. I’m

sure people probably thought she was his mother or
something. Deidre

was built like an old woman and dressed like one too.
Joe was very
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health conscious and worked out and jogged regularly.
He kept his head

shaved bald and stayed in the latest designer
clothes. He always looked

like he had just jumped out of some fashion ad. If I
was more outspoken,

I would have outright told Deidre that she already
had a husband with a

wandering eye. And should therefore work overtime to
keep herself

attractive and appealing. I just didn’t have the
heart to tell her about the

weight issue. Not that I thought that it was just her
appearance that

made Joe stray.

One thing is for sure is that it didn’t help matters.
Joe just was not

capable of loyalty. She found phone numbers and
pictures of women in

his pockets, gym bag, and the glove compartment of
his car. He didn’t

even cover up good. I often wondered if he wanted her
to find things.

He was just that careless. He came on to me
constantly too. This started

in high school and never let up. I never told Deidre.
It would have

broken her heart. I was suspicious about Lisa and Joe
at one point. I

finally asked Lisa about it and she confessed that
she had slept with him

once and begged me to keep it from Deidre. I still
loved Lisa but I lost a

little bit of respect for her and a whole lot of
trust.

This let me know that I couldn’t totally trust her.
Lisa always had been a

little wilder than me and Deidre and kind of slept
around a lot. But she

was still my girl.

A waitress came by and took our drink orders. I
couldn’t help but notice

that she was trying her hardest to get Randy’s
attention. I caught this

look that Mick threw at Randy and they both had these
sinister grins on

their faces as they watched the waitress walk away. I
knew the look.

She was definitely a scorned sister. And judging by
the look on Randy’s

face, he was the object of her anger. She placed our
drinks on the table

and made it a point to place Randy’s on the table a
little harder than was

necessary. She shot me an evil look and turned to
Randy.

“Can I talk to you?” She had a pear shaped figure and
looked like she
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was multiracial or something. She was somewhat
pretty. She placed

her hands on her large hips and used her hand to flip
her long, sandy

brown hair out of her face. She looked at him like
she was daring him to

refuse her. Randy didn’t even look at her.

“I’m busy Kendra.” He waved his hand at her
dismissing her. She

threw me another evil look and marched off. I
overheard Randy telling

Mick that hooking up with her was the biggest mistake
he ever made.

He looked relieved when a bubbly petite white girl
came to take our

orders and served us the rest of the night.

“So how long have you been into boxing .” We had
finished eating and

decided to move to a separate table. I don’t know
which of us was

annoyed the most by Mick and Lisa’s constant shows of
affection. You

would have thought they were trying to swallow each
other’s face. We

both glanced back over at them and laughed.

“Your girl is pretty wild.”

“Well your boy is a pretty willing partner.”

“True that.” We laughed again. Randy seemed pretty
tipsy. I had lost

count of how many Coronas he had thrown back and
started to wonder

if I might need to catch that ride with Lisa. He
looked even sexier than

he did earlier now that he was in a more relaxed
mood. Those gray eyes

of his looked really sexy now. He seemed to have a
habit of constantly

licking his lips when he spoke which kept distracting
my train of

thought. But in the best way. I found myself
desperately wanting to

taste them. I had to tell myself to calm down.

“So have you ever boxed?”

“Naw. But I’ve loved boxing since I was a little kid.
I’ve been an official

for about seven years now.” He closed his eyes and
covered his mouth

with his fist to burp then looked at me like a shark
might look at a long

awaited meal. I don’t think this brother could do
anything without

looking sexy. He looked like he was ready to swallow
me whole. He
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got serious again and went on and on about boxing. It
was definitely a

love of his. He was ever so eager to answer every
question I asked him

about it. I was surprised when he explained all
that’s involved in

judging a fight. I didn’t know it was so technical
and surprised myself

that I found it so interesting.

“I just do this part time. I mainly do boxing
promotions. That’s where

the real money is made. Yeah that’s my bread and
butter. I do personal

fitness training too.”

He lifted his bottle of beer and pointed at me with
his pinky.

“I can tell you work out a lot? I bet you stay up in
the gym.” He eyed

me up and down.

“Actually I don’t go to the gym. I dance. A whole
lot.” I widened my

eyes and emphasized the word whole.

 


 


He lifted one eyebrow curiously and paused when he
was just about to

put his bottle of beer to his lips. “What kinda
dancing?”

“Ballet, modern, tap. I do it all.” I took a long sip
of my apple martini.

“Oh. Thank God. I thought you was getting ready to
say you were a

stripper.” We both laughed.

“Naw. I can’t handle that pole. I’m skilled. But not
that skilled. That’s

probably the only kind of dancing I haven’t
done.”

“You know now that I get a real good look at you. You
look kinda

young. You ain’t jail bait are you? You fine as hell
but a brother ain’t

trying to get locked up.”

“What if I was? You should’ve asked me that before
you filled me with

alcohol.” I winked at him and looked away smiling.
When I turned back

to him he just looked at me stone faced and didn’t
find me the least bit

amusing.

“Relax. You’re safe. I’m 21.”

I laughed hard but he still didn’t crack a smile.
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Randy pretended to be wiping sweat away from his
forehead.

“Don’t play.” He pointed his huge index finger at me
and finally smiled.

He wrapped his arm around my shoulders and leaned in
close. He

smelled so good as our gaze met and I was preparing
myself for him to

lay a killer kiss on me.

“Randy! Don’t make me show my ass in here because you
know I will!”

I don’t know which of us was startled more when we
turned to see

Kendra. The waitress from hell standing with one hand
on her hip as she

balanced a tray of drinks in the other.
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Chapter 3

 


 


“I said I need to talk to you.” She started rolling
her head around and

getting embarrassingly loud. This girl was making me
very nervous.

But Randy was surprisingly calm. He spoke in a
casual. I could care less

tone.

“You wanna talk. Then talk.” He turned and looked at
me making it

obvious that he was totally blocking her out.

“So other than dancing. What do you do Teen? If you
don’t mind me

calling you that.” To say I felt awkward was an
understatement. I didn’t

say a word and just kept my eye on her crazy looking
butt.

Randy rested his elbow on the table and leaned in as
if I was E.F. Hutton

getting ready to speak. He pushed a strand of my hair
out of my face

and stroked my cheek. I was correct in knowing that
this would be the

straw that broke the camels back.

“So you’re studying to be a chemist. I somehow can
not picture you as a

chemist. None of my chemistry teachers in school
looked like you.” Out

of nowhere I felt a cold sensation over my whole
body. I thought it was

just my imagination until I looked down at my cream
colored sweater

that was soaked and displaying every color of the
rainbow. I looked at

Randy’s face that had turned stone hard. His face was
drenched and ice

cubes were stuck to his shirt and his hair. She had
thrown not just one,
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but the whole tray of drinks in Randy’s face. It
seemed like time stood

still. Everyone that saw what happened sat in shock
with their mouths

hanging open. Me included.

“Son of a bitch! You stupid bitch!” If I wasn’t
pissed because I got wet

too, I would’ve been laughing my ass off. She had the
nerve to stand

there smiling at us. Nothing prepared me for what
Randy did next. He

hit that girl so hard that I just know she saw stars.
True enough it was

with an open hand but damn. I knew that hurt like
hell. The side of her

face swelled up right away. Mick and two other guys
with much

difficulty restrained Randy. He definitely wasn’t
finished with Kendra.

I looked around the room finally spotting Lisa
walking towards us. All I

wanted to do was get out of there. I don’t know who
scared me more.

Randy or Kendra.

“Are you alright?” Lisa helped me dry my clothes
under the hand dryer

in the restroom. I was a sticky mess. I was freezing
and shaking like a

leaf. As my clothes dried they stuck to my skin like
paper mache’.

“What in the hell happened?”

“I wished I knew. That heffa is crazy. And he ain’t
quite stable himself.

He refused to talk to her so she threw a drink in his
face. But the worst

of it is him actually hitting her.”

“Tina. I don’t know too many people that would walk
away from a cold

drink thrown on not only them but their date. He
should’ve knocked the

hell out of her. She deserved it.”

I wasn’t even in the mood to debate all that garbage
she just recited. I

just wanted a ride home.

“Well I’m ready for you to drop me. If you’re ready
to go. I’m definitely

ready.”

“Do you think Randy can drop you? Mick’s leaving with
me.” I couldn’t

believe her dissing me like this just to get laid. I
rolled my eyes at her

and made sure she knew how I felt.
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“Girl after what just happened. I am not trying to
have that fool take me

home. I thought you said you would take me home.” She
rubbed my

shoulder. It didn’t work cause I was highly
upset.

“I thought you liked Randy. You seemed like you were
having a good

time.”

“Yeah. Until his crazy ex girlfriend attacked us. I
mean he’s cool and all.

I just don’t want him dropping me off. Plus I lost
count of how much he

had to drink. He’s kinda blew out.” We were leaning
against the wall

outside of the rest room looking at Randy as we
talked. He glanced over

at me and winked. A waitress placed a coffee cup in
front of him and he

sipped it slowly. He looked funny with his huge body
hunched over that

little cup. I didn’t know if it was that he was so
big or that the cup was

so small.

“See girl he’s sipping coffee to sober up a little
and he didn’t seem that

toasted to me anyway.”

I sighed. “I guess you’re right. Man oh man.” I
closed my eyes and

shook my head at how fine he was.

“Girl that is one fine brother there. When he walked
up.” Lisa was

fanning her hands and rolling her eyes up in her
head. “I was like

daaaaamn.” We both laughed.

“I know girl. I had to remind myself to close my
mouth cause it was

hanging open.”

We were quiet for a minute while we watched Randy
start on a second

cup of coffee. He stood and stretched that sexy body
and I started

tingling all over. Oh yeah he could definitely give
me a ride home. Lisa

rolled her head around with her hands on her hips and
smacked her lips.

“So what you gone do girl? Can you resist that? That
brother can

definitely put it on ya. You say your saving yourself
for Mr. Wright.

Well if he ain’t Mr. Wright that brother don’t
exist.”

“I don’t mean looking right Lisa. I mean acting right
and being in love
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and all that.”

“Whatever. But I respect your self restraint. He
probably would be a bit

much for you anyway.” Lisa sucked her teeth teasing
me. “He’ll fool

around and have you scared of men with his big ass.”
Lisa found it

funny but I didn’t. Because he did scare me. It
wasn’t just his huge

stature and persistence either. It was the effect he
had on me. With just

one look he made me melt and want to do almost
anything he asked of

me. And based on Kendra’s actions he probably had
that effect on

numerous women. Randy scared me but intrigued me too.
I sat next to

him quietly in his truck as he drove me home. He was
cold sober and I

finally felt confident about getting home in one
piece. Randy walked me

to my door and gave me a kiss that made my knees
buckle. When our

lips parted, I was slightly disappointed that it
ended. It was definitely

the best kiss I had ever had. He said good night and
surprised me when

he didn’t try to come in. I gave his jacket back to
him that I had

borrowed to cover up the huge stains on my clothes
from Kendra’s

tantrum. He apologized for the hundredth time about
the whole

situation. I told him again that it wasn’t his fault
and that it was no big

deal.

I gave him my phone number and he left.

The next day I decided to call Deidre. She had left a
message on my

answering machine to call her. I could tell by her
tone that Joe was up to

his old tricks again. I hadn’t talked to her in
months. I knew how Deidre

could get when she was hyped up like she sounded on
my answering

machine. I was glad that Joseph was a very peaceful,
gentle type of guy.

If he wasn’t , he would have seriously hurt Deidre by
now. She had

damaged cars, clothes, and anything of his she could
get her hands on

when she was angry.

She had gotten pretty physical with him on many
occasions too. I

constantly worried that she was going to seriously
hurt that man one day
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or that he was going to get fed up and kick her ass.
She just wouldn’t

accept that Joe was a player at heart and always
would be. Me and Lisa

wouldn’t say a word when Deidre explained the
numerous excuses and

lies he fed her. She trusted him so much.

We had run into Joseph numerous times with other
women. He would

sometimes have the nerve to introduce them to us.

It took a while, but she finally woke up and could
see what was going on.

Then year after year she still hung in there with
him. I knew it was hard

for her. So I tried not to judge her and just
supported her. It’s a good

thing I didn’t because I would later find myself in
the same position. She

was so intelligent. In the past few years it seemed
that her marriage was

draining so much from her. Deidre stopped taking care
of herself the

way she used to. She had gained so much weight. She
ate crazy and ate

too much. She didn’t do anything in the way of
exercise. I knew this

was her way of dealing with her stresses.

I rolled over on my side and looked at my caller id
as Deidre’s name

popped up again. I almost didn’t answer until I heard
her almost in tears

on my machine.

“Damn. What did Joe do this time?” I knew it involved
a woman. I

picked up my cordless phone. I knew this was going to
be a long

conversation and I didn’t want to be confined.

“Hello.” She sounded so relieved that I picked up
that it made me feel

guilty that I even considered ignoring her call.

“Hey T. You busy?”

I walked out on to my terrace and I use that term
very loosely. I was

living in a small two bedroom apartment on the very
edge of campus. It

wasn’t the most luxurious thing happening, but the
neighborhood was

safe and quiet. I chose that over living at home. My
ongoing feud with

my sister and my strained relationship with my mother
made it

impossible for me to stay there another minute. I
pretty much lived off
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of my student loans and the money my father sent to
me every month. I

sat on my wicker chair and rested my feet on the
matching table.

“Hi Deidre. What’s wrong?”

“That grimy muthafucka.” Here we go. I massaged my
forehead for the

headache she was sure to give me. I loved Deidre like
a sister. But damn

she needed to leave that brother alone. He wasn’t
worth all the

heartache. She was turned out on him like a junky on
heroine. They had

been married forever seems like and I had to endure
constantly hearing

about how badly he treated her.

“What’s wrong Deidre?”

“You know that girl I caught Joe with before?” She
was sniffing and

blowing her nose

“The stripper?”

“Yeah. I dropped the kids off at the babysitter this
morning and went to

work. We had a half day today so I decided to go to
Joe’s office.

When I went in his secretary gave me this weird look.
I didn’t know

what was up. Girl she told me he was on vacation all
this week.”

“You’ve got to be kidding?”

“So when I got in the car I called his cell phone and
pretended I was at

work. He told me he was at the office and too busy to
talk. I kept him on

the phone while I was driving over that tramps house.
I parked right in

front of her house right behind his car. I told his
punk ass to look out the

window.”

“Oh my God! What happened Deidre? What did he do?”
She had my

attention now..

“It took a while for him to come out. Finally he came
out in some damn

sweats and a t shirt like he was at home chillin. He
tried to lie.

He said he was getting some stuff he had left over
there from when he

was dealing with her. He said it was over with her.
He was just there to

get his things.”
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“Do you believe him?”

“Hell naw. I would be a total fool to believe that
shit. I’m so tired of his

ass Tina. She can have him. I’m just tired. I spend
so much time

stressed out and unhappy. I would be better off by
myself.

I haven’t talked to him since. I told him to come
home and get his shit

and leave. I told him I didn’t want to argue or
damage his car or fight or

scream. I just don’t have the energy for all that
anymore. I’m tired of

this mess. I’ve given him all these years to do right
and he won’t. This

just happened this morning. He’s been leaving
messages on my cell

saying he needs to talk to me. I haven’t called him
back and he hasn’t

come home. He’s probably scared. He knows I caught
his ass with his

pants down this time.”

“What are you gone do Deidre? Are you really
leaving?”

“I don’t know.” She sighed. Those words confirmed
what I already

knew. She wasn’t getting ready to leave Joe. She
would take whatever

he dished out and he would probably end up leaving
her in the end.

“I can’t believe he’s still dealing with that skank
after all this time. Tina I

don’t understand what he sees in that girl.”

“I don‘t either.” I knew exactly what he saw in her
but wasn‘t about to

tell Deidre. Word was that she packed the house when
she performed

her little strip show. I could only imagine what
their bedroom activities

entailed. Poor Deidre didn’t stand a chance in hell
of keeping Joe away

from her.

“You need to shake him up Deidre. Take the kids and
leave for a while.

If you don’t plan to leave, at least make him think
you are. Let him know

you’re serious.”

“I’m not leaving. He’s leaving. I wish he would bring
his ass around.”

“Just cool down and think things through Deidre.
Please don’t do

anything stupid.”

“I won’t. But I gotta go girl. I’ll keep you
posted.”

 


50

 



 


Control Issues -K. Lynn Brown Publishing

 


“Okay. Good luck. Call if you need me.”

 


51

 


 



 


Control Issues -K. Lynn Brown Publishing

 


 


Chapter 4

 


 


I was in the dance studio twirling the end of my damp
ponytail around

my fingers. Me and the other twenty members of the
University Dance

Company were waiting for our turn to perform our
dance combination.

It had been three weeks since my night out with
Randy. He had been

blowing my phone up and had left numerous voice
messages and I still

had not called him. Truth be told. I dreamt about him
just about every

night since I met him. A warm sensation enveloped my
whole body

every time I heard his deep voice on my voice mail.
That whole thing

with his ex still made me uncomfortable. And he
seemed so serious and

intense. Why did he have to be so fine and why did he
make me lust

after him night after night? I started to think that
this was probably

another reason I avoided him. He looked too damn
good. I would

probably let him get away with murder if we were to
hook up. How

could you leave a man that looked that good? And he
was definitely

older and wiser than me. Probably would run circles
around me and

have me where I didn’t know if I was coming or going.
My mother

didn’t talk to me much about dealing with men while I
was growing up,

but she did warn me about my attraction to older men.
I didn’t know

exactly what it was, but I loved older guys and they
always pursued me.

Maybe because they weren’t confused about who they
were or what they
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wanted. And they knew how to take control and handle
situations and

usually weren’t into game playing. Another thing I
loved is that they

didn’t pressure you for sex. My mother warned me over
and over but I

wasn’t trying to hear it. I just wasn’t looking to
get serious right now.

And he sure didn’t appear to want to be a casual
acquaintance. He

wasn’t just looking to hang out. He seemed to be the
very serious type.

Then again he was a grown man. I was only 21 and he
was in his 30’s.

I was just approaching adulthood and he was well into
it.

We had a huge concert in a week and rehearsals were
going terribly.

Winston, the artistic director was pissed and in full
form. He sat on a tall

wooden stool shouting and blowing his top the whole
day. He looked

liked a huge black penguin when he bounced off the
stool to shout at

Juliana who was messing up her solo again. He tapped
on the floor with

a huge yard stick as he shouted and counted out the
steps for her.

“Juliana you have to go into a deeper plie’ before
Fred lifts you. He

shouldn’t have to strain that much. Let’s take it
from the top again.“

Juliana stumbled through her steps again.

“No! That’s all wrong.”

“Tina do you know the combination?” I nodded looking
dumbfounded.

He had never offered me a solo before.

“Yeah. I know it.”

“ Well let me see it.” He tapped his foot
impatiently. Giving me the

hardest stare.

“Winston this is bullshit! “ Juliana stomped to the
back of the studio in

full brat mode.

“Bullshit is what you’ve been giving me. If you were
half as good as you

think you are. You might be on to something.”

“Fuck you Winston.”

“Not even if you had the right equipment girlfriend.”
Winston rolled

his head around his neck so hard that I was certain
he would pull a
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muscle. Juliana had been a pain to everyone for so
long that we were all

glad to see someone finally going off on her. I
wasn’t alone in my relief

in finally seeing him putting her in her place.
Winston had put up with

so much from her. Juliana’s people had a lot of pull
at the university and

this afforded her room to flex a lot and enjoy
privileges simply because

of her name. We performed the duet flawlessly and
everyone really

applauded when Fred lifted me into the air
effortlessly. Part of the

applause was the relief of knowing that we could move
on to rehearsing

the rest of the choreography. We had so much to
rehearse in so little

time it was no wonder Winston was in the mood he was
in. When I

looked at the clock and saw it was 4:50, I was
elated. Ten more minutes

and I could get up out of this place. I was bending
over to tighten the

strings on my jazz shoes when I noticed a pair of
huge Timberlands

walking in my direction. I followed those big boots
up to a pair of jeans

that held a huge pair of legs. My eyes seemed to take
forever to travel

the length of that body to reach a beautiful,
familiar face. Yes this man

was so fine; He could actually be called beautiful. I
doubted if many

would object to my use of the adjective beautiful for
this brother. I

couldn’t believe Randy just popped up at my dance
class like this. I

thought I was in the middle of a dream and was
tempted to pinch

myself. How did he even know where my classes were? I
didn’t

remember telling him. I didn’t know if I should be
angry or impressed at

his resourcefulness. You could’ve heard a pin drop in
that studio. I was

so embarrassed, nervous, and suddenly self conscious
about how I

looked. I smoothed my hair down in a feeble attempt
to fix my hair. I

was excited too that a brother as fine as him would
go through this much

trouble to get to me. He just stood there towering
over me casting a huge

shadow. I finally stood up. That was the final straw
for Winston’s foul

mood and he dismissed class five minutes early
rolling his eyes at Randy

as he passed. Randy didn’t even notice because his
eyes were locked on
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me. He pulled a large white handkerchief from his
jacket pocket and

gently wiped the perspiration from my face. He kissed
me on the cheek

and whispered in my ear. His lips grazed my ear as he
spoke and his

warm breath intensified the heat stirring in my
body.

“I had such a good time with you Teen that I can’t
stop thinking about

you. I call and you won’t return my calls. I could
tell you had a good

time too. I don’t know if you’re scared of me or
what. I must admit I’ve

never had this happen to me before. I’ve never had a
woman kick me to

the curb like this before. But I love a challenge.
I’m starving and I want

to go get something good to eat. What about you? You
gotta be hungry

after your workout. So will you to have dinner with
me?” This brother

was so sexy that anything he said somehow was laced
with sexual

innuendo. And that habit of licking his lips didn’t
help matters. It kept

reminding me of that kiss he laid on me the last time
I saw him. He was

making me tingle all over and all he had done was
invite me to dinner.

He could have just as easily asked me to ram my head
into one of the

brick walls of the dance studio. As good as he was
looking, I would’ve

done it in a heartbeat. I was relieved when he took a
few steps back and

waited for me to speak. Being in such close proximity
to Randy was too

much to handle. He looked even better than I had
remembered him.

This man was truly gorgeous. I just stood there
dumbstruck in my funky

leotard.

He had his arms outstretched now and I had to fight
the urge to run into

them and kiss his sexy lips.

“Can you give a man a chance.?” He tilted his head to
the side and

pouted. Looking even sexier.

“I’d love to.” He smiled and pulled me into a firm
embrace. He felt so

comfortable and familiar as if our bodies were meant
to be intertwined.

By now everyone had cleared the studio. Getting home
was more

desirable than watching the soap opera unfolding in
the studio.
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Randy drove me to my apartment. I didn’t own a car
because

everywhere I went was in walking distance anyway.
When I needed

wheels, I borrowed my parents car. I turned on the TV
and gave Randy

the remote. He flicked through the channels while I
showered and got

dressed.

“So jeans are okay where we’re going?” I shouted to
him from the

bedroom.

“Oh yeah. It’s a pretty laid back spot.”

I showered and threw on some jeans and a sweater. He
nodded his

approval at my outfit. Licking his lips again.

Randy was right. It was a very relaxed atmosphere in
the restaurant. I

had passed the place many times and never thought of
going in. I was

pleasantly surprised at how good the food was.

“This food is really good. I pass this place all the
time. I never knew.”

Randy rested his chin on his hands that were
interlocked as he rested his

huge elbows on the table. I thought that was probably
poor etiquette

since we were still eating. I knew I was getting
nervous to even let my

mind drift to something so stupid. Randy picked one
of the sweet and

sour shrimp off of my plate with his bare hands and
put it in my mouth.

He let his finger linger in my mouth and I got the
most intense pleasure

from it. He stared at my lips seductively as I
chewed. I attempted to

lick the sauce from my lips. But before I could he
leaned over the table

and laid one of those killer kisses on me. When our
lips parted I was like

jello and could have easily slid right off my chair
and under the table.

Then he just stared at me. Savoring in the fact that
he was driving me

crazy. He knew damn well what he was doing to me.

“So why didn’t you call me Tina?” He laid that sexy
grin on me again.

“I don’t know. I’ve been so busy.” I looked into
those big gray eyes and

those lips that made me melt. He knew he had me right
where he

wanted me.
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“Yeah right.” He slowly wrapped his lips around his
straw and took a

long drink of his water. I was still tingling all
over and trying to recover

from that kiss.

He suddenly got a serious look on his face. “It was
Kendra wasn’t it?”

“No. I’ve just been very busy.” I took a sip on my
straw and looked

around the room. When I returned my gaze to him, I
could tell he didn’t

believe my excuse.

I sighed loudly. “Okay. Maybe a little.”

“Don’t worry about Kendra.”

I laughed. “Don’t worry about a woman that wanted to
rip my hair out

from the roots. I don’t think so. I do worry. I pride
myself on living a

drama free life. And I think part of that comes from
not messing with

another woman’s man.”

Randy smirked. “Kendra is not, has not, and never
will be my woman.”

“Does she know that. Cause she’s obviously getting
mixed signals.” We

both laughed.

“So what did you do to that girl to make her that
crazy? And did you

think that I would actually sign on for you to do
that to me?”

He laughed again but this time I didn’t.

“Trust me Kendra is crazy as hell all by herself. She
needs no help with

that.”

“So what’s the deal with her?”

“I don’t mean to sound harsh.” He paused.

“But she was strictly a booty call.”

“Did she know that?”

“She’s stupid if she didn’t know. I mean we never
went out on an actual

date. Whenever we hooked up it was like at the
earliest 1 in the

morning. I mean it don’t take a rocket scientist to
figure it out.”

“How long were you seeing her?”

“About two years.” I shook my head and laughed as I
leaned back in my
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chair folding my arms.

“What?” He smiled but looked genuinely confused.

“Men.” I picked up my fork and continued eating.

“You make love to a woman for two years and she has
the nerve to fall in

love and think there‘s an actual relationship.”

“We didn’t make love. We f__.” He covered his
mouth.

“My bad Tina. We screwed. There is a difference you
know. Should I

explain?” I just shook my head and we both
laughed.

“So is that what you think I’ll be? Her
replacement.”

“If I wanted you for that, I would’ve been pushing up
on you that first

night. And you sure as hell wouldn’t be sitting here
with me having

dinner. But enough about that. So do you think I’m
too old for you Tina?

You know I‘m a 30 year old man and your 21. You think
that‘s a

problem?”

“No. There’s no age restriction on friends.
Right?”

“Who said I want to be just a friend? ”

“How do you know I’m not seriously with someone?”

“I know you not. You see. I got people.” We both
laughed.

“Is that right? You got people huh?”

“Yep. So I know you’re free as a bird. And I‘m
curious to know how

that‘s possible. I know a lot of dudes gotta be
chasin you.”

“Well thanks for the complement but it’s not quite
like that. I really

don’t have a lot of time to meet anyone. Much less
maintain a

relationship. School and the dance company keep me
pretty busy.”

“Apparently you haven’t met the right guy. If you met
somebody that

just swept you off your feet. Trust me. You’ll make
the time.”

“You’re probably right. So is that what you plan to
do to me. Sweep me

off my feet? So I can be all crazy in love like
Kendra.”

“Please don’t mention that girls name again. It’s
really blowing my

mood.”
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We both laughed as we recalled that night. Then he
got real serious.

“Man it’s just something about you. I can’t believe I
tracked you down

like this. I don’t do this kinda shit every day Tina.
I’m not some nut

case. You know that right?”

I smiled to reassure him.

“I know and I am very flattered.” He exhaled in
relief.

“You’re so different.” He looked deep into my eyes. I
could not only see,

but feel the sincerity when he took my hand in
his.

“You’re beautiful, talented, and could have any many
you want. But

there’s just this sweetness and innocence about
you.”

I laughed but he didn’t crack a smile. “You don’t
know me that well

Randy.”

“I know you better than you think. You seem so
settled and pure.”

“How do you know all this?”

“I just do. I can sense it. The way you carry
yourself. You don’t sleep

around and party all the time. Trust me. I can tell.
You’re special. I had

to see you again. That’s why I came up to your school
today. I don’t

chase women. They chase me.”

Randy loved to talk and I loved to listen. I had to
remind him that I had

early classes the next morning. He paid the bill and
drove me home.

This time Randy insisted on coming in.

We stood in that doorway kissing for a good five
minutes. He had truly

mastered the art of kissing. It didn’t take long for
me to decide to just

give in to his kiss and his touch and we were at each
other like animals.

We would break away from each other only to rip off
another item of

clothing. His kisses had me melting in his huge arms.
I knew it was

probably a huge mistake to go to bed with him so
soon, but I didn’t care.

He was probably used to women giving in to him right
away, but again I

didn’t care. I just tried not to think about being
just another notch on his

belt. We stumbled and tumbled until we finally fell
into my bed. Randy
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was on his knees looking down at me.

His body was even more amazing now that he didn‘t
have a stitch of

clothes on.

“You are so beautiful Tina?” He knew I was excited
and ready for him

but he just gazed at me.

“Are you sure you want to do this Tina? I don‘t want
to rush you.”

I moaned because he was driving me crazy. “I want you
so bad.”

With that said, he kissed me and made love to me.
Many times he just

laid still inside me because the pleasure was too
intense. I was right. He

knew how to please a woman. And, I was left trembling
and strung out

on him. We laid in each others arms in silence.

“Tina why didn’t you tell me it was your first time?”
Randy stroked my

hair as my head rested on his chest.

“It wasn’t.”

“You could’ve fooled me.”

“It’s only been a few times a very long time
ago.”

“See. I was right about you. You still should’ve told
me. I would’ve

been different.”

“What do you mean? It was perfect.”

“So did I please you?”

I looked into his eyes and kissed him. “Do you really
have to ask?”

“Good.”

He held me tighter. Damn I was falling for this
guy.

“So you were waiting to get married or
something?”

“No. Just until I met someone I felt a special
attraction to.”

Randy pulled away from my embrace and smiled at me.
“Well I feel

honored Tina Thomas?”

I rolled my eyes up to the ceiling jokingly. “Yes
Randy Black you

should.” I pecked him on the lips.

“I feel a special attraction to you too Tina. Why do
you think I tracked
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you down like that? I’ve never done anything that
crazy in my life. The

minute I laid eyes on you I knew I had to have
you.”

“Randy?”

“What?”

“Now that we did this. You’re not going to treat me
differently are you?

Now that you got what you wanted. I don’t want to
just be like every

other woman you’ve been with.”

“You’re not like anyone I’ve ever been with Tina. I
don’t just throw shit

like that around. If I didn’t mean it I wouldn’t say
it. And I’ll treat you

differently alright.” He held me tight. “You belong
to Randy Black now.

I meant what I said. I’ll take care of your every
little wish. I won’t be

satisfied unless I do. I’m going to make you so happy
Tina.”

Randy became my addiction. I wanted to be with him
every chance I

could. I saw what all the hoopla was about this sex
thing. I couldn’t get

enough of Randy. We spent so much time together, that
it seemed

almost ridiculous for me to keep my apartment. So I
ended up moving

into his house.
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Chapter 5

 


 


We had been together for over 2 years before I would
see the other

Randy. All the signs were there but I refused to see
them. I turned a

blind eye when Randy would always show up unannounced
when I

hung out with my girls and coaxed me to come home
with him. I made

light of his dislike or more like hatred of all my
friends.

I even overlooked the fact that my friends who liked
and accepted

anyone I had ever dated in the past, seemed to be
awkward and

uncomfortable around Randy. Lisa was more outspoken
and just flat out

told me she didn’t trust him. We had met after class
at a nearby coffee

shop. I hadn’t even settled into my seat good before
she started tearing

into me again about Randy. I slowly sipped my black
coffee and tried to

ignore her foul mood.

“Nice truck.” We both glanced out the window at my
new Durango

truck that Randy had bought for me.

“Did master buy it for you?”

I sighed loudly. “Cut it out.”

“So you going to Chicago with me and Deidre next
weekend?”

“Actually I can’t make it.”

“Why Tina.” Lisa stomped her stiletto clad foot on
the hard wood floor

making a loud clicking sound.
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“Randy’s taking me to Maumee Bay Resort.”

“Uhm.” She rolled her eyes and folded her arms. I
knew what was

coming next. We sipped our coffee in silence.

“You know he did this shit on purpose don’t you?”

I sighed. “Lisa please don’t start.”

“He knew we made plans to go to Chicago that
weekend.”

“This was just a spur of the moment decision Lisa.
Don’t blow it out of

proportion.”

“Tina you were so geeked about this trip and you know
it.”

“I know. But we can jus____.”

Lisa held her hand up. “I know. Go another time.

Tina he’s too damn controlling. He wants to control
every part of your

life. Trust me it’s only going to get worst as time
goes on. You’re just

afraid to tell him no.”

“That’s not true Lisa. It’s not even like that.”

“What is it Tina? He ain’t beating on you is he?”

She had really insulted me now. “Lisa be for
real.”

“Well what is it?”

“What is what Lisa? Damn. I love him and I want to
make him happy.

Is that so fucking hard to understand? Just like he
does whatever it takes

to make me happy. People in love do that Lisa. ”

“Are you telling me you don’t feel just a little
suffocated or trapped

sometime Tina? When is the last time you went
somewhere without

him? Don’t you see how much he’s dominating and
controlling you

Tina? He may gloss it over with expensive gifts, but
it doesn’t make it

any better. Remember the last time we went to Fridays
and he popped

up and convinced you to come home with him? That’s
not normal

behavior Tina.”

I slumped in defeat. “Look Lisa. He means well. I
know he’s not perfect

but it’s because he loves me so much. It’s not out of
anger or anything. I
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guess I should talk to him. I must admit he can be
rather overbearing

and spoiled. I think the age difference causes a
problem. We are at

different stages in our life. You know?”

“Well that’s no excuse. He should understand that
you’re still young

and allow you to enjoy your life. I understand he
don’t want you

hanging out with other guys and everything but he
should trust you and

give you space. That’s only fair.” Lisa rubbed my
hand that was rested

on the table. “Tina you know I love you girl and I’m
only telling you the

truth. I would love for you and Randy to be happy.
But girl it‘s like he

have you on lock down. I miss you girl.”

“I miss it too Lisa. And honestly I do feel a little
confined. I love being

with him but I miss socializing with my girls too. I
just don’t want to

hurt his feelings Lisa. I know he has never been in
love before and I

don’t want to hurt him. He does so much for me and
asks for nothing in

return but my love.”

“Just because he does for you doesn’t mean he owns
you Tina. You’re a

person not a possession.”

“You’re right Lisa. I’ll talk to him.” The ride home
was very quiet. Lisa

griped about Mick and how cheap he was with her and
complained

about his ex wife but I didn’t hear much of it. I was
too busy worrying

about Randy and what I was going to say to him. I did
miss having fun

with my friends and the way things used to be. As
soon as I got home I

flopped down in my favorite chair. Randy walked into
the room and I

could see he was in a bad mood. Right away I lost the
nerve to talk to

him.

“Where in the hell you been?” My legs were draped
over the armrest as

I massaged my sore calf muscles. My small 110 pound
frame always

looked tiny in comparison to Randy’s huge body. Even
more so when he

stood over me like he was now just glaring. Even when
he was angry, he

was sexy as hell.
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“I went out for coffee with Lisa.”

“I just knew you would’ve cooked dinner by now Tina.
Why in the hell

when I come in from work ain’t nothing here to eat?
You got out of class

hours ago. You hanging out with your girl and you
should’ve brought

your ass home and cooked. Don’t let this shit happen
again.” Randy

was raising his voice and using a tone with me that
he had never used.

“Next time bring your ass straight home and have
something ready

when I fuckin get here.” He had me so pissed that I
knew it was best for

me to get away from him before I said something we
would both regret.

As I stood up we literally were nose to nose. I
walked around him and he

followed me as I headed towards the kitchen to start
dinner.

“You got your face all twisted up. You got a fuckin
problem with what

I’m saying?”

“Damn this.” I whipped around pointing my finger in
his face. This

time I raised my voice.

“Randy we need to talk!”

“Excuse me?” His eyes were bulging out of his
head.

I spoke with even more authority. “I said we need to
talk!”

“So what’s up Tina?” I convinced myself that he
wasn’t squaring off like

he was about to fight somebody. He raised his hands
in the air like he

was losing patience.

“I’m your woman Randy! Not your child! I’m sick of
you ordering me

around like your little flunky and telling me what I
can and can’t do!

You never want me to be with my friends! You control
everything I do

and don’t consider what I might want!” His head hung
low and he was

breathing hard with his body as stiff as a board.

When I was finished, he raised it slowly with a stony
expression on his

face. He gave me the coldest stare. In seconds he
lifted the coffee table

and threw it across the room. I imagined myself being
that table and

started shaking all over. I turned to run but in one
stride he grabbed me.

 


65

 



 


Control Issues -K. Lynn Brown Publishing

 


 


He had me by the ponytail and yanked me around like a
rag doll until

we were face to face. I don’t know what hurt
more.

The pain of his huge knuckles meeting my face or the
heartbreaking fact

that he had actually hit me.

His huge fist felt like a hammer against my skin and
dropped me to the

floor. I felt my cheek swelling right away. Even
though I was dazed and

dizzy, I stood up and staggered backward to put some
distance between

us.

“All the shit I do for you Tina! Do you want for
anything Tina?” Not

only had Randy never spoke this way to me, he had
never put his hands

on me.

He literally had me backed into a corner. I was
really shocked at what he

did next. He unbuckled his belt and yanked it free
from his pants in one

quick motion. He continued swinging that thing at me
as he continued

to rant and rave. I cowered in that corner as he
struck me with that thick

leather belt over and over again.

“You damn right I’m telling you what to do! If you’re
my woman, you

do what the fuck I tell you to do! What in the fuck
were you thinking?

All that I do for you! I‘m supposed to take care of
you to send you to

hang out and meet some other dude! In the car I
bought you! In the

clothes I put on your back! You must be outta your
god damn mind!

Stop letting your girls get in your damn head! So who
you wanna fuckin

listen to Tina?”

“Your girls or your man? What is they doing for you
Teen? Huh? Huh?

Answer me.”

“Stay away from them! I mean it! I’ll let you know
who to hang out

with! Apparently you’re not capable of choosing
yourself! When you go

somewhere ask first! I need to know where the hell
you at and who you

with at all times! Always remember. I’ll get you
Teen. You know I will.

If you ever try to play me!”
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Randy threw the belt across the room and watched me
curled up in a ball

in that corner sobbing.

“Fuck. Look what you made me do to you.”

He stormed out. Slamming the door behind him.

I gripped the edge of the couch and pulled myself
up.

It was amazing what a difference a day made.
Yesterday I was in what I

considered to be a loving relationship. Today I was
in something

altogether different. I felt so humiliated. I was so
embarrassed and

ashamed. Where had I gone wrong in my decisions to
end up in a

situation like this? I never even knew this man. I
thought I did but I

really didn’t. This was obvious. I picked up the
phone and started to

dial. My hands were trembling. I was still scared to
death that Randy

might come back. My mind was racing. Randy’s words
ran through my

mind over and over again.

“I’ll get you good Teen. You know I will.” In spite
of my fear I

continued to dial. I was still quite shaken and my
throat ached terribly

from screaming earlier.

“Tina! Tina what’s wrong?” I must have sounded
terrible. I just

continued to cry. Her soft comforting voice caused
all my emotions to

overtake me.

“I’m coming over.” I understood that clearly.

“No! Don’t come over.” I swallowed hard.

“What’s wrong T?”

“We just having major problems Lisa.”

“Really? Did you talk to him about what I said?”

“Yeah. He just don’t understand.”

“Well if he doesn’t understand. You gotta make him
understand or leave

him T. If you’re not happy. Are you happy with things
as they are

now?”

“Shit. I don’t know Lisa. Sometimes yes and sometimes
no. He just
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does so much for me. He goes above and beyond to keep
me happy.”

“T that material shit don’t mean nothing. You get too
hung up on that

and you always have.”

“It’s more than that Lisa.”

“I don’t think you really happy. And you sound like
it was more going

over there than just an argument.”

“I have to go Lisa. I just needed somebody to talk
to. I feel a lot better

now.”

“You sure you don’t want me to come over? You don’t
sound like

yourself T. You sure you’re alright?”

“Naw. I’m cool.” Lisa hung up sounding completely
unconvinced that I

was okay.

He returned cool and calm as if nothing had happened.
He had guilt

and regret written all over his face. He lifted me up
into his strong arms

and cradled me on the living room sofa like a child.
I cried as he rocked

me. The scent of his body and the familiarity of our
bodies bound

together comforted me and I forgave him in that
instant. He apologized

and pulled a small box from the inside pocket of his
leather jacket. I

opened it and was delighted to find a diamond tennis
bracelet. I covered

his face with kisses and tears. I knew I was being
textbook stupid.

He kissed me slow, deep, and long. His kisses still
melted my body and

stopped me cold in my tracks. I was still a little
angry, but my body

totally betrayed me. He caressed my breast through my
thin leotard and

I melted. Why did he have to have so much control
over my body? He

knew what buttons to push to get what he wanted. The
anger was

replaced with my hunger for him. All of him now. I
was so confused.

My longing for him at that moment was in complete
contrast with my

thoughts just an hour earlier.

My mind jumped frantically from thought to thought. I
kept thinking

about how much he had hurt me emotionally and
physically.
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I pushed all of these thoughts to the back of my mind
with ever touch

and kiss from him. The hotter Randy made me, the more
I justified what

he had done today. How could someone who makes me
feel this good

be wrong for me? He just lost his temper. Shit
happens. Then you move

past it. Someone was trying to come between us and he
wasn‘t having it.

I pulled away for a few seconds to look at him. I
needed to look at him.

Damn. What woman wouldn’t want that?

“I’m sorry for everything you had to endure today
Tina.” He stood up

holding both of my hands. I looked up at him like a
baby who just had

it’s bottle snatched away as he stood over me. I just
wanted those hands

back on me. I needed him to remind me why I was with
him in the first

place. This man knew he was sexy as hell and knew how
to use that sex

appeal to control me. The way he looked at me and
touched me still

drove me mad. He stood there looking deep into my
eyes. His huge arm

and leg muscles bulging. This brother better be glad
he looked the way

he did. If he didn’t, he sure wouldn’t get away with
the shit he took me

through. He could tell by the look on my face that
all was forgiven. I

pulled down his shorts and started doing those
special things with my

mouth that he loved. He stopped me when he was about
to lose control.

He looked down at me and spoke in this husky
voice.

“I want to please you baby.” He scooped me up and
carried me into the

bedroom. He gave me the most intense oral pleasure
that I had ever

thought possible. We went at it almost all night.
Pleasing each other in

every way imaginable.

I fell asleep clinging to Randy as if life depended
on it. I convinced

myself that Randy would never hit me again. It was
just a fluke and I

was lucky to have him. I reasoned that maybe in some
way I had

brought this on myself. Things were very peaceful for
a couple of

months. Then Randy started riding me again about
every little thing.

It was getting to the point that we were constantly
arguing. I was so
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giving in to any

demand he made just to get him off of my case.
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I had that hopeless feeling again as I watched Randy
grabbing his car

keys off the table after another one of his tirades.
Randy’s punches had

become a weekly occurrence. He got more and more
violent as time

went by and no matter what I did. I had to leave. I
missed Lisa so much

and really needed her. She had been like family to me
for so long. She

was the only person I could really depend on at times
like this.

Randy left like he always did after we fought. It was
quite obvious

things weren’t going to get any better.

This was as clear as his size 13 footprint that was
forming on my

stomach. As soon as I heard the front door close, I
rushed to the window

and watched Randy back out of the driveway. My hands
trembled as I

dialed Lisa’s number. I didn’t know what she would
say to me. I was so

desperate that I didn’t even care. I would take
whatever tongue lashing

she gave me after the stupid decisions I was making
lately.

“Hello.” Lisa’s perky voice was so refreshing.

“Hey Lisa.”

“Wow. You can’t call nobody? Or return phone
calls?”

“Lisa I got a serious problem.”

“ He’s beating your ass isn’t he?”

Those words opened the floodgates and I cried
uncontrollably.
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“I have nowhere else to go Lisa.”

I could hear Lisa sniffing. “Yes you do. Right over
here.”

“It’s getting pretty bad. I’m really afraid of him
now. I don’t know what

he’s going to do from one minute to the next. I don’t
know what’s going

to set him off. An overcooked meal or an innocent
glance at another

man. It’s like walking on egg shells.”

“You can stay with me as long as you need. I’ll come
get you right now.

Just say the word. How long do you think he’ll be
gone? Cause if he

comes home while you‘re packing. Well you know what‘s
gonna

happen.”

“I know. And I don’t know how long he‘ll be gone. I
thought about

waiting until the morning. Maybe when he leaves for
work.”

“T now you know that won’t work. He’ll probably come
home with

some expensive gift and flowers and lay some good
lovin on you. Then

you’ll be cool until he jumps on you again. Do it
now. While you got the

nerve.” We were both silent while we weighed out my
options.

“Tina just grab what you can. We’re seriously wasting
time just sitting

on this phone. Just grab whatever you can. I’m on my
way.” She hung

up the phone without even giving me a chance to
respond. I ran around

throwing my most important possessions into any
containers they would

fit in. I had to make it out before Randy came home.
Even if he had

cooled down, catching me in the midst of packing
would earn me a

helluva beating.

 


 


I relaxed on Lisa’s sofa sipping a rum and coke
shaking so much that she

had to take my drink out of my hand and place in on
the table before I

spilled it.

“So what sent him off this time?”

“He wants me to have a baby. Do you believe that
shit?”

“Uhm. If you give in to that shit. You’ll be tied to
his crazy ass for life.
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You know that don’t you T?” Lisa stared at me with a
worried look on

her face.

“Why do you think I got my ass kicked. I told him we
weren’t ready for

that right now. That we had too many damn problems we
needed to

work through and I planned to be married first
anyway. He wasn’t

trying to hear that. He actually kicked me. Like I
was a damn dog. I

never thought he would do me like that.” I started to
cry and Lisa

rubbed my back.

“I know you didn’t. Well at least you’re here now. I
can help you in

anyway you need. Like I said you can stay here as
long as you want.”

“Thanks Lisa.”

“Have you talked to anyone in your family?”

“Well you know how me and Grace are. Since I moved in
with Randy, I

don’t see my dad as much. He use to come by the
campus and bring me

money all the time but I told him he didn’t have to
do that anymore. He

calls me like every couple of weeks to check on me.
My parents have

been over to the house a few times and are crazy
about Randy.

You know my mother. If he‘s got money then he’s a
keeper.”

“They wouldn’t be so crazy about him if they knew he
was beating you.

I still think you need to get them involved. They can
help you.”

“I can’t. It’s not like I would move back in with
them. I would rather

deal with Randy. I’ll never tell them. It would kill
my father.”

“So what are you going to do now Tina? You know I’ll
help you as much

as I can but you need to end things for good. As long
as he takes care of

you he has control over you. ”

“I know.”

It felt good to be back in touch. Lisa always made me
feel better and I

drew from her strength.

“What do you think Randy’s going to do when he gets
home and see that

you left?”
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“I don’t know. I’ve never left before. I’m scared to
death of what he’ll

do. But the thought of being there when he came home
was even scarier.

When he kicked me in my stomach I felt like I was
going to die on the

spot.”. I started trembling when I thought about what
a bold step I took.

Not only did I leave. I ran to someone he harbors
deep hate for.

“God Tina. Don‘t you think you need to go to the
doctor just to get

checked out?” She poured us another drink which I
finished in seconds.

She looked concerned because I never drank hard
liquor like this.

“Naw. I’m fine. I’m hoping that me leaving will shake
him up and make

him change.”

I knew deep down in my gut that this would never
happen but I kept

pushing this thought to the back of my mind.

“I wouldn’t bank on that. Of course he’s gonna make
all kinda promises.

But don’t fall for that shit Tina. Let him get some
help and give him

some time alone to see if he really does change. Me
personally. I

wouldn’t care if he got the best counseling in the
world. I would be

through with his ass.”

“What are Randy’s people like? How was he
raised?”

“I think his father is abusive too.”

“Really? They say that’s how men usually learn that
mess.”

“Randy’s never said it but he says little things that
hint at it. He’ll say

how he gets his temper from his father. They’re
pretty old fashioned

people. They act pretty okay towards me, but they
side with their boys

no matter what. You know like their stuff don‘t
stink?”

“I know the type. Their boy can do no wrong. So you
think they know

about the abuse?”

“Definitely. They seem to think it’s normal.”

That’s what really makes me think his father is
abusive too. His older

brother Frank is different. He’s totally against
hitting on women. He

tries to talk to Randy if he gets rough with me or
when he sees bruises on
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me.”

“So Randy has hit you in front of them?”

“A few times. Not a real beating or anything.”

“That’s a trip.” Lisa shook her head.

“One night he had jumped on me pretty bad and I
managed to run out of

the house. I drove over to their house to see if they
could talk to Randy.

To calm him down and everything. I figured his moms
could definitely

talk some sense into him. Girl I’m sitting there
talking to them. So they

were giving each other these little looks. You know
like they’re keeping

some big secret or something. Next thing I know Randy
walks in and

slaps the shit out of me. Right in front of them.
They had called Randy

to come get me. His mother just went up to her room.
His dad started

talking about young girls now days and how they don’t
know their

place. Girl it was like I was in the Twilight Zone or
something. He told

me that I have to get used to Randy’s ways and that I
was young and

needed to learn how to assume the role of his
woman.”

“Girl you lying?”

“Nope. Then it got crazy. His dad went up to bed and
naturally Randy

had to prove he could handle his business. So he
starts getting rough

with me. Girl he hit me and before I knew it Frank
jumps on Randy and

beat his ass girl. So they were all mad at Frank. Of
course they blamed

me for the whole mess. They said I shouldn’t have
dragged our business

out in the streets like that.”

“Wow. That’s deep.”

“So you see what I’m up against.” I stretched and
yawned. “I am

exhausted. If you don’t mind girl. I’m ready to call
it a night.”

“Of course you are. Let me get you some towels and
everything.”

When I finally turned in, I tossed and turned all
night. I jumped at every

sound thinking it was Randy coming to retrieve his
property. The whole

day seemed like one big blur.
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I tried not to even think about the dance audition I
had in two days. My

whole body was sore. Fortunately the alcohol had me
numb and

drowsy. This helped me block out the days events and
I finally drifted

off to sleep. Once asleep I had weird dreams of Randy
making love to

me and beating me at the same time. The harder he hit
me the more I

seemed to enjoy it. The next morning I heard voices
downstairs and

decided I should probably get dressed and figure out
how I would make

order out of the chaos in my life. My stomach flipped
completely over

and I felt physically ill when I realized one of the
voices I heard was

Randy's. I threw my robe on over my nightgown and ran
downstairs.

I hoped Lisa wasn't giving Randy a hard time. I had
no idea what he

might do to Lisa considering their history. Randy was
banging on the

front door and shouting.

"Randy if you don't leave, I'll call the police!"
Lisa shouted loudly over

Randy's banging. She looked scared but was trying
hard to put up a

calm front to keep me from getting frantic.

He knocked so hard that the door made a cracking
sound. A few more

blows and I knew it would be flying into
splinters.

"I know Tina's in there. Open the door or I'll knock
it down Lisa. I'm

coming in either way. Tina, Tina I gotta talk to you.
I looked in your

garage Lisa and I saw Tina‘s car in there."

Lisa motioned for me to go back upstairs.

Then she put one finger up to her mouth to let me
know to be quiet.

“I’ll go with him.” I whispered. “I can’t pull you
into this Lisa.”

Lisa whispered too. “Tina you can’t leave with him.
The police are on

the way. He’s too hyped right now.” Randy continued
to bang on the

door.

“You called the police?” My heart started beating
rapidly and my

stomach churned.

“Of course I did. You should’ve done this a long time
ago.”
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“Lisa I don’t want him arrested. Oh my God Lisa. What
have you

done?” I was angry at Lisa now. I didn’t want this
handled like this.”

Lisa held my shoulders and tried to calm me down.

“Tina you gotta trust me on this and let me help
you.” I pulled away

from her.

“Not like this Lisa. Not like this. Randy!” My voice
trembled when I

shouted his name. The banging finally stopped.

“Teen, I’m sorry baby. Open the door so I can talk to
you.”

Lisa kept shaking her head. Trying to convince me to
keep the door

closed. I walked past her and opened the door
slowly.

I walked a safe distance from Randy and turned to
face him. He was in

his gym clothes and looked like he had gotten dressed
in a hurry. He

had always been particular about his grooming habits,
but not today.

As I looked past him through the open door, I could
see a moving van

parked in Lisa’s driveway. There were two men leaning
on the side of

the van sipping coffee and watching the whole
spectacle as if taking in a

weekend movie.

Parked in front of the house was Randy’s truck. The
driver’s door was

still open and the rear end was fishtailed out into
the street.

A few of Lisa’s neighbors were peeking out of their
windows and doors

trying to figure out what was going on.

Randy stepped inside and slammed the door like he was
at home. He

walked past Lisa as if she wasn’t even there. He
threw her an I wish you

would look and she put her hands on her hips and
rolled her eyes. I

didn’t know if it was a hangover or my fear that had
my stomach doing

somersaults. I started to tremble as he just stood
there and looked at me

like a father disappointed in his child. He slapped
me so hard that I

crumpled onto the floor. I was too afraid to get up
or even look at him

for fear of what was coming next. I finally gathered
enough courage to

stand again. Randy raised his hand to strike me again
and Lisa leapt
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from where she was, grabbing him by his wrist.

“Randy don’t.” To my surprise, he put his hand down
and backed away

from me.

Lisa’s demeanor had become very somber and she had a
guilt ridden

look on her face.

I could tell that she felt that she had only made
things worst for me. She

looked hurt and helpless. I smiled weakly at her
letting her know that it

was alright and wasn’t her fault. Randy adjusted his
shirt on his body

and sighed as if his patience was running short.

“Where’s all your stuff?”

“You said you wanted to t-talk.” I shivered
uncontrollably thinking

about going back to that house with him.

Lisa tried to intervene. “Tina you can__.” I
interrupted her abruptly.

“Lisa Don’t.” She just nodded that she
understood.

Randy totally ignored my words. He gently held my
chin between his

thumb and forefinger.

“Get your shit together so we can go. I got a million
things on my plate

right now baby. I don’t have time for all this
bullshit. Okay?” He

nodded until I nodded too as if I was some small
child.

“I’m gone ask you one more time Teen. Where’s your
stuff?”

“I’ll show you.” Lisa said quickly. She could see
Randy squaring off to

hit me again. She showed him to the guest room where
all of my things

were stored.

He shook his head while he looked at all my
belongings stacked against

the wall. He ordered me to get dressed while he went
out to talk to the

movers. He smiled and laughed with them as if what he
was doing was

totally normal behavior. I could overhear him joking
about how a

woman needed a strong hand laid on her from time to
time to keep her

in control and show her who’s in charge. I went into
the bathroom to

gather some of my personal things while Randy was
busy with the
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movers. Lisa tried to talk to me.

“Tina don’t give up. There are other ways to get out
of this. I’ll help

you.”

“Lisa I don’t want you in this. I’ll figure out
something.”

“Call me for anything, anytime. I mean it.” She
assured me.

“I will. But I have to go.” We hugged.

I knew that the moment I left Lisa’s my life would
forever change. I

knew I would have even less freedom than before since
I ran off and

tried to leave him. I knew my close friendship with
Lisa would probably

be ended for good this time. Many things that were
important in my life

would now end. The little trust he had in me was now
gone and things

were going to go from bad to worst.

I had always been strong, independent, and in control
of my life. I was

embarrassed that I had allowed my life to take this
type of turn. In the

past I talked about women like myself. Calling them
stupid and weak.

Randy continued to instruct the movers as they loaded
all of my things

into the moving van.

He eventually came in and stood in the doorway of
Lisa’s spare room as I

threw on the jeans and shirt I had worn the night
before. He told me I

had to shower and change at home. Randy watched me
and hurried me

along as I washed my face and brushed my teeth.

I sighed when I looked in the mirror at the swelling
and redness on my

face. I tried to gain some control of my wild mane by
pulling it into a

rubber band.

“You look beautiful. You always do. I’ll send you to
the shop tomorrow

if you feel like going. You know we have some
problems we have to

work out Teen. It won’t always be like this. If you
could just do what I

tell you everything can be cool.” His tone was sweet
and gentle.

“I hate that I had to hit you and hope I never have
to again. You know a

lot of this depends on you. We can really talk when
we get home. There
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are certain things we need to get clear.” I just
nodded.

The only thing I knew clearly was that I was leaving
him, somehow,

some way. If it meant one of us would possibly die,
so be it. I wouldn’t

continue to live like this. Even a dog turns on you
after you beat him

down for so long. Even he has his limits of what he’s
willing to take.

When we got home, I busied myself by putting some of
my things away

and tidying up the mess that was left from me packing
the night before.

Randy took me by both hands gently and turned me to
face him. As we

met eye to eye, I wondered how someone so beautiful
could be so evil.

He pulled me to him and held me for the longest time.
He gave me a

little peck on my lips and neck. He kissed me again
but more

passionately. Randy had always been a great lover and
knew how to get

me going. He seemed to get more pleasure from
pleasing me than

himself. He nibbled on my neck and started to moan.
He just wasn’t

having the effect on me that he usually had. The last
thing I wanted right

now was for him to touch me. I hated him so much
right now.

He was so gentle, but I knew from past experience
that that could

quickly change. Especially if I rejected him. His
voice caught in his

throat and was thick with emotion.

“Teen, I love you so much.” He continued kissing me
on the lips, neck

and shoulders. “When I think about losing you or you
being with

somebody else, I just lose it baby. Teen, please
forgive me baby. It’ll

never happen again. You just have to make me
confident in you always

being here. I need to trust you. There’s just so much
you don’t know.”

He took me by my hand and led me to the sofa. He
cried off and on as I

sat in shock. He took a deep breath and calmed
himself enough to speak.

He told me things that he had never told me before
about his childhood.

I just stroked his head and face and held him close
when he needed me

to. He told me how his father ran their house and his
mother with brute

force. He went into detail explaining the beatings
him and his brother
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received for the most menial things and how they
tried to block out their

mother’s screams when she was beaten. It explained so
many things

about him that I didn’t understand. I knew he had
probably seen his

mother being abused but I never thought about him
actually being a

victim too. This new information gave me new hope.
Finally I knew

why he did the things he did. It was how he was
raised. If he could

open up like this to me, our relationship might
survive this. All my hate

for him turned into pity. I kept picturing what
terror he must have

experienced as a small boy at his father’s hands.

My hate dissipated and my mind was filled with ways
that I could help

him. How we could maybe go to couples counseling or
get him into

some therapy or anger management classes. We sat on
the couch in

silence as I digested all that he told me.

“What about Frank?”

“Somehow he managed to escape the cycle. I guess
being older. It just

didn’t effect him as much. You know he wouldn’t hurt
a fly.”

I started to cry when I thought about what Randy must
have been

through. In spite of how much he had it going on, he
really did have low

self esteem and little confidence in my love for him.
He kissed me on

both cheeks.

“I know I don‘t deserve you Tina. Just give me a
chance to get my head

right. Don‘t leave me Tina. I know it‘s hard, but
just let me make this

thing right.”

“I’m not going anywhere Randy. You have to trust me.
I love you so

much. It’s just so hard when you change into that
other person.”

“I know baby. I’m sorry. Just help me.”

Randy picked me up, cradling me in his arms. He
carried me into the

bedroom and placed me on the bed. He kneeled between
my legs and

looked at me with tears flowing. I had never seen
Randy so broken and

exposed as I had seen him today. He truly was sorry
for what he had
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been taking me through. He had even come to the
realization that he

needed help.

“Tina I don’t know why I can’t control my anger. I’m
so worried that I’m

going to scare you away from me. Can you help me
baby? Be patient

with me. I promise you things will get better.”

Things would get better I told myself. I would help
him get some

counseling and I would even try harder to please him.
As Randy

undressed me he continued to insure me that he would
never hurt me

again. After our lovemaking, I laid with my head
rested on Randy’s

huge sweat covered chest catching my breath while I
listened to his heart

beating. I felt good. We had taken our love to a
whole new level. Randy

had really opened up to me.

 


“You always satisfy me Randy. No one could ever fill
your shoes. I love

you so much.”

“You satisfy me too baby.” He stroked my hair and
kissed me on the

forehead. His voice was cold. He took a deep breath
and hoisted himself

up so that his back was resting against the headboard
and I did the same.

I just wanted to put the past two days behind us and
move on.

“Baby could you get me a glass of water?”

“Sure.” I grabbed my silk robe off of the closet hook
and smiled at

Randy as I tied it around my waist. He didn’t make
eye contact and I

knew something was wrong. I returned handing him the
tall glass of

water.

“When have you ever known me to drink water without
ice Tina?

C’mon now. Think up.” His words hurt. I took the
glass back into the

kitchen. Poured half of the water out and filled the
glass the rest of the

way with ice. He emptied the glass in one long guzzle
swallowing

loudly. He placed the glass on the night stand. I sat
on the edge of the

bed and started licking the water droplets that had
fallen on his chest.

He wasn’t responding to my touch and his body was
tense. He was
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strangely quiet and I knew something was brewing.

“You know I said we needed to talk. You know we need
to get some

things straight Teen. Maybe then we won’t be going at
it all the time.

You need to know what I expect of you. I figure if I
just tell you, then

you’ll know in advance and everything will be
cool.”

“Okay.” I agreed.

“You know I’m very old fashioned Teen. We been
together for a while

now and by now you should really know what I like and
don’t like.

What makes me happy and what makes me unhappy.””

“Right.” I braced myself for his barrage of
complaints.

“ I am not going to have my woman dressing like
a ho, hanging with

hoochies, and all that kinda shit. I aint going for
that. No how. No

way.”

I was careful to keep my voice at a calm tone. “I
don‘t have any friends

since you chased them all away. The main person I did
hang out with

was Lisa and she’s nothing like you think she is. You
should give her a

chance and just get to know her.”

“Tina shut your damn mouth and listen. Just listen.
When I give you a

sign that I’m done talking, then you talk.” His chest
twitched as he

spoke and the veins in his neck stuck out. I just
couldn’t understand why

he had to talk to me in such a demeaning way. It was
so unnecessary.

“And what? You drink now? It smelled like a damn
brewery in that

house. I know you was drinking. I smelled it on you
breath.”

“I was stressed and upset Randy. I mean we had just
fought.” He

ignored what I said.

“I’m not going to warn you again about interrupting
me Tina.” I

nodded. “I don’t like the way you dress. That shit
you wear be too tight.

Showing all your goods. That’s supposed to be for my
eyes only.”

I was so tired of this roller coaster ride Randy was
taking me on. I

couldn’t believe this. I dressed very modestly in
comparison to most
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women my age. I felt like an idiot.

The more I gave to Randy, the more he took from me.
He was never

satisfied. Why did I keep forgiving him? I started to
hate myself more

than I hated him. I was the fool. I was the one who
kept coming back for

more. I gave him permission to abuse me by taking the
treatment and

sticking around for more. I wasn’t trying hard enough
to leave him. If I

really wanted to get away, there were ways to do it.
I knew that deep

down in my soul I really wasn’t ready to leave him
yesterday. I went the

first place that he would look. I wanted desperately
to leave him now. I

just wanted to run and never stop running until I was
miles out of his

reach. Run and never stop running until I was far,
far away.

“Then you spend so much time at school and with that
damn dance mess

that you’re not handling your responsibilities at
home. Teen, all of that is

over. If you want me to stop what I’m doing, you have
to work with me

and stop doing things that you know will send me off.
All I ask of you

Tina is that you take care of this house and me.
Haven’t I always

provided for you? I give you everything you need and
want Tina. Don’t

I take good care of you?”

“Sure Randy. You take great care of me. But I still
need some sort of

career so I can provide for myself and even help you
out in the future

with whatever else you plan to do. This could help
both of us. There‘s

more to my life than this house Randy.” I felt like I
had just had the

wind knocked out of me. But he had this smug look on
his face.

“Tina based on your mental abilities you need to stop
wasting your time

with all this school mess. Just be glad that even
though I knew you

weren’t the intellectual type I still wanted you.
Trust me. It’s not your

brain I fell in love with.”

Randy kissed me deeply and grabbed one of my
breast.

“You make up for it in so many other ways baby. You
know what I need

you to do for me and you’re already well trained in
that area baby.”
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I was furious and hurt. I walked over to the window
and stared out. I

was so furious I couldn’t even speak.

Randy stood up and walked over to where I was
standing. He hugged

me from behind, putting one of my hands in each of
his. I would play

along with Randy for a little while until I figured
out how to leave again.

He turned me around and kissed me long and
passionately. He sat back

down on the bed with his back against the headboard
and looked at me

with this hungry look. His voice was husky.

“Com’ere. Let’s not talk anymore baby.”

When I didn’t respond, he raised his voice startling
me from my deep

thoughts.

“Tina!

“What?” I mumbled.

“Come back to bed baby.” I climbed in the bed like I
was told.

“Damn I love you.” I didn’t return his loving words.
I just closed my

eyes and cried silently.
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Chapter 7

 


 


A year later Randy had wreaked total havoc in my life
and had the total

control over me that he had been trying to
accomplish. I had dropped

out of college and the theater group which I was a
shoe in as the next

principal dancer. I adorned myself in the loosest
clothes I could find and

only wore makeup on special occasions. I rarely even
left the house

unless I was on Randy’s arm. I continued to wonder
how I was able to

keep the abuse a secret for so long. My family had no
clue. My parents,
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