
title: The truth shall set you free
Synopsis:
[Diamond a young girl from the hood that was love sick and got caught between loving two different niggas
Jasmine was her wild ass bestfriend, coming from two dope head parents she preached survival of the fitness and getting money was her come up
Diamond learns the hard way that the ones closer to you will do you the worst She faces reality when the truth is surfaced and she has to make a big decision.]


INTRO
   "girl get yo ass up out that bed before you be late to school",     
Diamond rolled over looked at the time and screamed because she couldn't believe her mother was tripping like this and at five in the damn morning. 
"Ma really, I got a whole hour before school start and you in here screaming!"
        "Girl get yo ass up out that bed, I'm grown ! this my shit ! I'ma yell all through this bitch when I wanna, you got five seconds to get up or I'ma drag yo ungrateful ass out the bed!!”   
Diamond jumped up so fast it ain't matter how smart she thought she was, she knew better than to go toe to toe with her mama that bitch knocked grown men out so she straightened up her attitude quick!
 Diamond walked in the bathroom to get her hygiene together it was her last day of senior year and she couldn't wait to get the hell up outta Valley tech, She was a main attraction at school standing at 5,4 caramel with Chinky eyes long curly hair and body to die for. Diamond was the shit and she knew it to. Looking in the mirror after getting her self in order diamond was satisfied.    
" You one bad bitch boo, stack this dough and fuck these hoes!”  
she twerked just as her phone ring 
(You don't hit my line nomore ohh ohhh you gone make it ring ring ring ring )
 Diamond looked over and saw her best bitch was calling
 "BESTFRIENDDDD!"
     "Damn bitch it's early as hell and you in my ear yelling" 
"Girl shut up can a bitch be happy it's her last day in jail"
      Diamond was cracking up she thought it was funny how much she hated school but never missed a day.
    " Anyway are we driving in my hooptie or showing out in ya big body Benz" ,
 "Bitch I ain't riding in that raggedy shit so we can get stuck again, I'll be there in 15 minutes so be outside in 15 not 40 or I'm leaving!" 
Diamond shouted before she ended the call, she could never understand why her ass always takes so long to get dressed, but Jasmine already know if she took to long Diamond ass really would leave her. Diamond looked herself over once more and double checked that she had everything before leaving out.
 "Ma I'm out, I'll call you when I get to work love you " 
"Love you to and bring home a mcdouble and a small fry" 
"ok".
 I don't understand how her ass ain't sick of that nasty ass food, but hey she like it I love it. 

Jasmine 

"I know damn well this bitch ain't just bang on me, it's ok I'ma tell her bout herself she know she can't rush greatness"    
and great she was! standing at 5'3 butter pecan straight white teeth and just enough curves to make a nigga put a baby in her, she was a lot different than diamond though see Jasmine was simple, Diamond liked flashy things and was a classy tomboy that loved dirt bikes and fast cars. Jas just couldn't get with it that wasn't her thing but don't get it twisted she stayed fly ass hell and loved her hood rich niggas. Jas looked herself over and was proud with what she saw, she was rocking a white Chanel shirt dress, with a silver Chanel belt and finished it with her red Chanel sneakers and Gucci hand bag.
 "Damn I look like new money”
, just as she was finishing her lips she heard honking outside. she already knew who it was so she hurried up before diamond annoying ass started blowing her shit up! Checking that she had everything she was out.
 "Damn bitch we going to fashion week or fucking HIGH SCHOOL" ,
       "Shut up bitch just give ya girl her props and tell her she look good damn
 (Jas said as she rolled her eyes)
        "Yeah you killing it but you better be lucky I ain't pull off on yo ass out here looking like a high priced escort”
    Jas slapped diamonds arm and flicked her the bird 
,"(laughing) what ? (throwing her shoulders) can't take a joke , shit I'll pay for that Chanel pussy" 
Diamond said as she couldn't stop laughing and Jas laughed this time to. that's why she loved her best friend she always had jokes. "So what we doing after school, cuz I wanted to ride to the mall before we go to work"
        "Girl for what ? you just went shopping and barely had room to fit that shit"
       "It's only for jewelry Zak ass gave me money to buy a chain and his ass gone wanna make sure I brought that damn chain andddddddd I was getting us (she emphasized that pointing between the two) the new Gucci sneakers"
         "Awwww shit best friend LOVE LOVE me your always buying me stuff”
      "of course it ain't no fun spending these niggas money on myself "
 Diamond gave Jas that look and as if on cue they both bust out doing their cardi b
 "OKURRRRR" 
with that Diamond turned the music up and they twerked the whole way to Valley tech. 
Pulling up to Valley tech felt like this day would never come. The girls stepped out looking like new money 
"So D we staying all day or we splitting"
 "Bitch I only came to get my Diploma then we can dip cuz you got a bitch amped up about her new Gucci's you getting her" 
"Reallllly Diamond (Jas rolled her eyes and threw her hands up ) you coulda told me that I could've stayed in the bed"
 Diamond looked at her and shrugged, Jas hated when Diamond did that but she knew her best friend and knew she was not missing no days. As soon as they walked into the building announcement s we're going off 
"Good morning students and Very good morning to our seniors, today is the last day of the school year with that being said seniors can pick up their diplomas and are allowed to leave, the rest of you must stay until 12 , remember students KNOWLEDGE IS POWER" 
The girls didn't even go to class they went right into the office, picked up their diploma and dipped.

Chapter 2 
Fuck Niggaz get money 

Diamond

D zoned out while she was driving to the mall, she thought about her lonely ass self and how she had no luck with niggas. Her last relationship was with trigger she had met him through Zak and just thinking about him made her want to throw up in her mouth. He was ugly and had the nerve to try to play diamond like she was one of these Otha bitches Shaking her head thinking about it She couldn't believe his froggy looking ass. 
"What you over there shaking your head about" 
Jasmine asked her breaking her train of thought
 "Girl how lonely I am I'm so tired of these corny ass niggas, I just want my own nigga and be happy how fucking hard is that" 
she sighed getting frustrated Diamond was different than Jas she was a lover and didn't care for Dough Boys.
 "Girl I told you never stress about these niggas they come A dime a dozen, your young and when you least expect it you gone get ya a good dude" 
"alright Dr Phil this ain't no preaching moment your noisey ass asked and I answered"
 Jasmine looked at her friend and laughed. 
“Bitch oh well your pretty, ambitious and young as fuck call me what you want but i know you better than you know yourself and know you aint gone chill until you settled down, shit i dont know why you dont give dolla a chance” 
Diamond looked at Jas and rolled her eyes, Dolla was her bestfriend they known each other for years. She hated when people would insinuate that she liked him or at least she thought she didn’t.
 “Why you always do that, you know how me and dolla rock.....i dont even look at him like that”
Diamond sassed sucking her teeth
“Girl bye! Cut your bullshit, you telling me a mf that be around the both of yall! I see the way you get extra cheesy around him, always double checking yourself, and yo ass always shifting in your seat when he around..... so hit that bs to his ass not me!” 
“Damnnnnn!! I aint know you was on that type time observing me like that, sorry (she paused) but i dont play fish bowl....
 Diamond said laughing
“whatever thats why you avoiding the subject, and aint deny it cause you know im right” 
Diamond was in her thoughts “was she right?” , nahhhh i dont look at him like that, so she shrugged the thought off.
 “Enough of this sentimental shit lets go get my Gucci’s so i can show off”
 Diamond said as they got out the car locked the doors and headed to the mall Entering the mall they headed straight to Kay’s Jeweler. 
“Hi welcome to Kay’s my name is mike ill be your salesmen today, how can i help you?”....
Diamonds phone vibrated in her pocket. She had a text from Dolla. She shook her head...Speaking of the devil ...
Hey Diamond i miss you and hope i can see you today
She smiled hard before replying
 Hey imy2 and yeah ill pull up on you after work
With that she put her phone back in her pocket. Dolla had her so lost that she didn’t even hear Jasmine tell the lady what she wanted. She watched the woman walk back to us with a stunning necklace that shined bright as day.
 “Damnn thats nice, Diamond complimented , but the fuck we about to be in a music video” 
she said laughing. Jasmine flicked her the bird, 
“dont pay her no mind mam shes special, Real special...... whats my total”
“867.83 would be your total, cash or credit? 
“Cash and you can keep the change, thanks for everything” 
Diamond couldn’t understand how dudes could just give her bestfriend a stack like its nothing they both were bad but what was she doing wrong , she wasn’t no hater by far but needed to get some pointers from bestie and quick. Once they were done they walked out the store headed next door to gucci. 
Jasmine walked straight to the first salesman she saw. 
“Hi do you have these.. (she dug in her bag to retrieve her phone, she then pulled up the sneaker image and showed the salesman) sneakers, two in a size 8. 
“Yes we do, give me a few seconds so i can go retrieve them 

Jasmine 
I watched this lady come back from the back with our sneakers in her hand,
 “would you lady’s like anything else?”
“No were good”
 “Ok your total would be $980, Cash or credit” 
“Cash”
 Diamond looked at me like i was crazy i just shook my head and laughed. 
“Ok bitch you just spent two racks less than a hour, (her voice got real low) are you really out here escorting hoe” 
she really was waiting for my answer so i toyed with her, 
“Yeah i was gone tell you but zak said dont tell nobody”
 We both busted out laughing...
 “Yeah right bitch and ima pimp come on so we can get ready for work”
 I loved diamond, it was never a boring moment between us. Once we left the mall we went straight to my house since i lived around the corner from the job. We pulled up to the front and i became angry just thinking about my situation. See i was 18 living in my aunts house cause my mother and father chose the pipe and couldnt keep their shit together long enough to take care of their kids. I mean i was thankful for my aunt taking care of us but i just wanted more from the ones that put me here to begin with! 
“Did your aunt cook, cuz im starving and tired of Mcdonalds”
 “i dont know but we about to find out soon as we go in here”
 Diamond ass know damn well she aint want no food all her ass wanted to eat was snacks all damn day. 
*Yelling “Nae Nae” , 
she came walking down the stairs. 
“Can you make me and Diamond something to eat”.    
“You and diamond aint handicap...but you and diamond better not had been in my damn pots either” 
*laughing..         “Hey to you to Nae Nae and no not today i went in the cookie jar though” ..
          “Girl i dont see how you can eat snacks all day and not gain no weight”
 Diamond spun around giving her a full view 
“cuz im the s—— (she caught herself and i busted out laughing!) Im lit thats why girl” 
We walked to my room still cracking up, make matters worse her ass aint even catch the slip up.  
“Bitch i need some dick, my pussy echoing and shit cuz its been to long”, 
“I would say me to but after that std scare my ass scared to bust it wide again and my pussy be leaking that shit again.”
 I shook my head at her ass, she just aint care what came out her mouth sometimes.
 “Thats what yo ass get tryna be grown with his wack ass and weak dick ass” 
My bestie was cute but her ass always fucking around with these weird ass nigga’s, 
“ima hit Money ass up cuz i miss that big dick nigga” 
Money was my first and he knew what to do with that monster he had between them legs. I was getting wet just thinking about it.
 “Hello earth to Jasmine, get your nasty ass head out the gutter....call him and tell him you gone slide threw after work and if your aunt call ill tell her you staying at my house” 
“I think i might just do that, thanks bestie.. let me pack my overnight bag just in case”       
We got dressed for work and headed back downstairs. 
It was smelling good as hell in here. One thing i could say about my aunt is she could throw down in the kitchen that why my ass kept spreading. Me and Diamond washed our hands and dug right into our food. 
“Nae Nae This Food girl, umph umph umph, when can i move in tonight?”
 i couldnt help but to laugh Diamond really was a character.
 “Girl leave my aunt alone, she cooks for us not Diamond!” 
Nae Nae walked towards us.
    “ Baby you can come eat here when ever you want to just call me” 
She kissed Diamonds cheek and went back upstairs. 
“Bitch you know you fake as fuck right?... knowing damn well you dont like her ass but always eating up our shit!” Diamond laughed so hard she almost choked.
 “O well ima continue eating up her shit”
 I got up from the table cleaning up my mess from behind me, grabbing Diamonds plate as well and put them in the sink. We made sure the table was spotless before going to work. “We walking or driving? ”
 “Yo ass could walk but when they start shooting dont call me”
 Something was truly wrong with Diamond
 “Yea ite bitch you gone be the first one crying”
       “Jas get yo goofy ass in the car before you really be walking” 
Her ass was dead serious so i put a little more pep in my step before i had to choke this hoe. 

Diamond 
Pulling up to work, i parked in my usual spot and got out.  I know people wondering why the fuck she driving a benz and working at Mcdonalds, bitch because thats just me living beyond my means and its paid for so fuck yall! Lol nah but my car was a gift to myself after saving up from working myself like crazy....im to cute to be in a basic bitch car.  Walking into mcdonalds was the normal crowd we said our heys then went to go punch in.
 “Hey tanya…..hey yall” 
“Hey Diamond, i need you to pick up drive thru for me on the register” 
i sucked my teeth cause i hated being back there the shit was boring and i had nobody to talk to. 
“Theres a register on the counter in the office, count it make sure its good and ill meet you in the back”....
 Jasmine-  “where you want me?”
       “Stay in drive thru in the front”
Jas stuck her tongue out at me...
 I mouthed “fuck you bitch” and flicked her the bird. Walking into the office i made sure the draw was correct before dragging my ass to the back.
 “Im not gone keep you back here all day, ill switch you with mirah after you take your break”.. 
“aite thats cool cause i been back here everyday this week”
“Girl i know i gotchu” 
Soon as she walked away my damn head piece started beeping alerting me i had a car. 
“Hi welcome to Mcdonalds, can i take your order” 
First off the music was to loud and i couldnt hear shit they were saying.
 “Sir i cant hear you can you turn the music down” .. 
“my bad can i have 2 mcdoubles two small fries and a small coke” .. 
“Would you like pickles and onions on your mcdoubles?” 
“Nah and you can add mac sauce” 
“Ok your total is $7.50 please pull around to the first window” 
I turned My headset off cause this asshole turned the shit back up. Looking at my phone i seen Dolla had texted me 
you still coming thru?
Yeah i told you after i get off work boy damn.. 
Ite D just checking and have a good day at work
 i smiled and opened the window to this sexy specimen of a nigga. 
“Hi your total is ..(i paused realizing who was in the car with sexy) hey fat boy i miss you brother... Jas at the next window”
 i felt sexy staring at my ass but i was trynna avoid looking at him before he had me changing my draws at work. 
“Aite ima see her wen i get up there it was good seeing you though sis. 
“You too but your total is $7.50”
       “oh yeah ..(he handed me a $10 dollar bill) keep the change” 
“No i dont want your change, this aint enough for the way you just ate me with your eyes without saying shit” 
Everybody in the car laughed and i aint find nothing funny.
 “Still the same Diamond, sis dont hurt my mans he only flirting” 
“Wateva” 
I rolled my eyes and closed my window before walking to the front. 
“Bitch fat baby ass and his rude ass friend in the next car” 
“Why you so salty? What his friend tried to talk to you... let me guess you shut it down” 
Soon as she said that they asses and they loud ass music came to the window. I rolled my eyes before i walked to soda machine to make their drink. 
“Hey Fat baby what yall do to my best friend got her looking salty.” 
*laughing* “thats this nigga, (pointing at mr sexy) he like what he saw and told her to keep the change”
“ awww shit how much change was it, ...
 “$2.50” 
they all busted out laughing including Jasmine. I looked at mr sexy before walking off.
 “Here go yall food Fat baby ill talk to you later” 
They finally pulled off and i could release my damn pussy lips Lol. The rest of the shift went by smooth and i could not keep my mind off of Mr sexy. I had 30 minutes left on my shift and i couldnt wait to get the hell off. I walked to the front to put my mother order in. Just as i was hitting done, Jas walked her happy ass over to me 
“Girl fat baby friend was cute and he asked me can he get your number... i told him i would ask u” 
she really was waiting for my reply. 
“Yea you can give it to him, only cause he cute” 
“Yeah ite bitch dont be acting all stuck up either give the boy a chance” 
“Alright Jasmine Damn”
I walked off to get my register so tanya could count it and i could go see Dollar.
 “Aite Diamond you good, see y’all Monday”
 i waved her off and couldn’t get out of there no faster. 

Diamond 
After dropping Jasmine off to her car i made sure she was good before pulling off.  I went to my Bluetooth and dialed Dolla’s Number.
  “Was-sup D where you at?” 
“Im on my way to you, i should be there in 10 minutes”....
 “alright pull up in front of your usual spot ill be waiting for you” 
he ended the call and i headed his way. Five minutes later i was pulling up on ninth street and i parked my car. Before i could even get a chance to dial his number he came creeping up to my door.
 “Oh shit! nigga stop doing that shit..
 (unlocking my doors he got in and i locked it back) 
“Hey Diamond i missed you (he reached over and grabbed me into a hug and i let him) 
“ Well you wouldn’t have to miss me if yo ass picked up the phone to keep in contact with me........ i’m tired of every time you get a new girlfriend you go mia !! then when you leave they ass alone you hitting my line.” 
Dolla grabbed my chin, god knows i loved that shit
 “ Dont do that D you know i could never forgot about you, you my heart..... if you stop playing i wouldn’t have to worry about all these bitches all I would worry about is you.” 
(Shit like this is why everybody always second guessed our relationship) 
“Dolla why you always , playing ..... but what we about to do cuz i dont want to stay on this block its hot and you not safe out here.”
“Girl I’m always good I’m strapped and i got two big shits in the cut.... (he pulled his dreads into a bun) but take me to your house. 
“Oh now you wanna come to my house after all these years, you aint getting no ass so dont get too comfortable” (he laughed and i pulled off) 

Dolla
Pulling up in front of Diamonds house had a nigga feeling good. Its been 6 years and i never been inside none of her houses. My bad let me introduce myself, im Dolla i knew diamond since the 6th grade we clicked and been tight ever since. I always had a thing for Diamond but knew how she felt about me so i didnt push the issue. Shit i knew she liked me who wouldn’t? I was chocolate, skin nice and smooth, dreads healthy touching my back, deep dimples and deep pockets. I caught Diamond checking me out a couple times but never pushed the issue cause our relationship was perfect. Staring at diamond i couldnt help but to smile she was Beautiful and everything about her was perfect. 
“Nigga get the hell out my car!
 I couldn’t help but to laugh, as i got out and followed behind her to her house. She went to her mother room and gave her something before coming back to me. We walked to her room and i was impressed, i knew she was clean but this room was spotless and nice as hell. She locked her door as i took my shoes and clothes off so I could get comfortable. 
“Nigga i told yo ass dont get comfortable!” 
I shook my head
 “girl im not laying on your bed with my outside clothes on i got to much respect for you” 
“Yeah wateva nigga well this my shit so ima be naked.... if you touch me ima yell rape” ...
 “Ayy D chill with that cuz now you bugging! I said you was good so shut yo ass up and lay down I’m tired”
 She stuck her middle finger up at me and i laughed. I watched intensely as she took off her clothes, piece by piece... “Damnn smh” was all i could think as i licked my lips. Ima get my day one day it aint gone be today but its coming. Diamond walked out the room to take a shower and i put a movie on.. 20 minutes into the movie i dozed off ..... Soon after i felt a body snuggle up against me. The nerve of this girl tell me i cant touch her but touching me. I Pushed her ass off of me.... She turned around and looked at me crazy.
 “Nah D i cant touch you, yo ass cant touch me either” 
She rolled her eyes
 “Nigga im talking about ya dick touching my pussy!” 
The nerve of this damn girl, i shook my head. 
“Ite Diamond come here i promise i wont touch you” 
“Pinky promise, *laughing* yeah i pinky promise”... 
see cheesy shit like this only her ass could get me to do. Once she got back under me we laid comfortably until sleep caught up with us. 

A nigga woke up the next morning and felt lips on my meat. This shit was feeling so good i couldn’t move nor open my eyes. Whoever was sucking my shit had a nigga toes curling. Once i had my eyes open i had to close them shits again and reopen them mfs... Diamond ass looked so sexy sucking my dick all nasty. 
“Damn D, Tf you trynna do ma”  She had me in here sounding like a straight bitch.. but Damn she had a nigga mind gone.  She spit on my dick , taking the whole thing in her mouth as she licked on my balls.
 “Slow down ma... shitttttt” 
She spit on my dick got it real wet and used her hands to apply pressure to my shit until i felt my nut rising... once she seen my dick flench she put her mouth back over my dick and tightened her jaws and i lost it. I nutted all down her throat, and she kept sucking. My eyes rolled to the back of my head and i was done for. I watched as she opened her mouth showing me my nut and then she swallowed it. She smiled then walked out the room. She returned back to the room with a wash cloth and cleaned me up. My ass was stuck and couldn’t believe she just sucked my dick like that. Diamond just sucked a nigga dick. Damn a nigga having a good morning. 
“Goodmorning Dolla you hungry?” ...
 “nah im good im boutta head to the block” .. 
i just stared at her.
     “why you staring at me-like that”
       “Come on D , you know wats up why you just suck my dick like that?” 
She walked in front of me and knelt down.
 “I couldnt help it, it looked so pretty and it was poking me to death in my ass i decided to help you.”
 “so thats it huh you just gone suck my dick and act like it never happened?” 
I looked at her cuz she had my mind gone.
 “Look Dolla im not gone say it was a mistake.. because it wasn’t im vulnerable aint have sex in months and im sexually attracted to you”
“So what you-saying about us though”
 ..she sat on the bed “im saying that i love you and this(she pointed between me and her) cant happen.Ever! I love you to much and refuse to lose you and never talk to again because we wanted to try a relationship” 
Is this girl serious right now! I just shook my head and got up to leave.
 “So you mad at me Dolla?” 
She touched my arm, i pulled back and she frowned her face.”
Nahhh im not mad i just respect our relationship as FRIENDS, and to avoid getting my feelings involved ima just keep my distance!” 
I continued putting my shit on so i could go bust some juggs. Once I had everything on i picked my phone up and called cuz to come scoop me. Diamond got up and walked into my space. 
“Dolla i know you mad at me right now but i love you and dont ever want to lose you” 
She hugged me and kissed my forehead, just as i heard honking outside.
 “Yeah i love you to D, come lock your door.”
 And with that i bounced . Getting in cuz car, my mind still was on Diamond like Damn she was everything i wanted in a female but she still was on this friend shit... like its been 6 years and she still hitting me with that even after taking my damn soul literally!!!! 
“Damn cuz tf got you over there spaced out” ...
 “Diamond ass confusing as fuck brah, keep hitting me with this friend shit, i told her i want her as my girl but she aint trynna hear that”
“Awww fool you in love (laughing) shit give her as much time as she need that girl loves you! Shit we all see that” 
“Yeah ima keep my distance and see what happens, but how the block looking” 
“Shit looking green got the lil niggas doing runs so-we good” ... I nodded my head and  pushed my head back into the seat. This gonna be a long fucking day. Damn Diamond! 

Diamond
I cant believe Dolla just played me like that. Yeah i sucked his dick but what he expected the shit was brick as hell! And my mouth got watery. *busting out laughing* now he could stop imagining. Just as i was boutta jump in the shower my phone went off. 
(You dont hit my line nomore ohh ohh, you gone make it ring ring ring ringggg)
 looking at the caller id i aint recognize the number so i sent it voicemail. Two seconds later they called back.
 “Hello who this ?” ...
 “Damn ma Goodmorning to you to and this your future from the drive thru” ...
 Oh god i was having an outer body experience from this niggas voice!
 “Oh this mr sexy, with no name wassup?” 
“Mr,sexy huh? Oh yeah i like that but the name is Savage.” 
“Oh .. why they call you Savage “
“My mother gave me that name cause she said i would tear shit up as a kid” 
“Ok just making sure you aint out here slanging dick to everybody and they mama” he started laughing thinking i was joking
 “you got jokes lil mama, i like that keep a nigga interested! Whats your name beautiful?” 
“Diamond “ i blushed.
 “Yeah you look like one, i like you Diamond i could tell you different than all these others females i aint never have to go thru this just to get they number”
 “what you mean? Go through what?... me closing my damn window in your face cause you told me to keep your change”
 .. “yeah that shows a-lot about your character and your not easy, all i gotta do is blow my breath and these hoes come flocking”
 I couldn’t help but to laugh, he was sexy and funny. Hmmmm.. i could get used to this.
 “Well dont blow that funky ass breath this way i need my eyebrows and edges”
 .. he laughed so hard-he started coughing.
 “Nah BabyGirl my breath aint that bad”
 We sat on the phone for another thirty minutes getting to know each other and to my surprise we had more things in common than i thought. After hanging the phone up i layed back down , Savage asked me to swing threw later and i needed all my rest for mr sexy, sucking Dollas Dick drained a bitch’s energy.

3 hours Later
Waking up from my nap , the first thing i did was check my phone. I had two missed calls from Jasmine and a text from dolla. 
that Shit you pulled this morning really was a low blow I love you but ima just keep my distance from you until you get your mind right.
Rolling my eyes i left that Shit on read and called Jasmine back. The phone rang three times before she answered. 
“Hey hoe wyd?” , 
“Nothing just woke up boutta get dressed and go see fat baby friend” 
Getting out the bed i walked to the bathroom. 
“Damnnn already you must like his ass cuz you stubborn, but bitch lemme tell you about last night”
 i sat on the toilet and prepared myself for the tea since i aint getting none
 “So when i got to his house, he came to the door all sexy with his shirt off... soon as i got in the house he threw me over his shoulder and took me to his room..... Girlllll !! he laid me down on the bed and ate my pussy for like a hour i lost count at how many times i nutted.... 
(damn I thought as i listened i need some)
“ .... That aint even the best part he flipped me upside down and fucked me crazy. I mean bitch i was on my head with a blood rush that dick had me dizzy”
 I almost peed myself i laughed so hard,
 “Bitch what you boutta die for the dick?”
  “Nah I couldn’t talk the dick had me speechless” 
we both started laughing.
 “Bitch you aggravating, at least you got some shit thats enough for me and you”...
“Diamond yo pussy gone be cobb webbs by the time you get some, you minds well let fat baby friend get some”
 my eyes got big as hell and my tone got loud,    
“Bitch what? HELL NO ! I just met him and he cool as fuck i aint fucking him until i make sure he aint dripping std to!” Jas ass started dying laughing.
 “Bruh i cant .. i cant with you everybody you meet not gone have drip dick Diamond” ...
 “idc im still not fucking him he could be the one and i dont want to have to cut him off if his dick to little or its ass period!”
 “Ite diamond , bitch ima pray for you cuz yo ass really special”
 “Shittttt... ima pray for me to, pray that god bless with 10 inches worth of raw dick that dont drip ! Okurrr” 
“ite bitch call me later and tell me about ya visit with the new nigga”
 “watevvaa bitch bye” 
the call ended. Jas could laugh all she want but i was dead ass serious! My pussy was nice and tight and i be damned if my shit be dripping again....idgaf how many times they could make it go away but for me thats foul, i takes care of this prize possession. Getting up from the toilet i massaged my ass cheeks cuz they done fell asleep sitting down so long. I turned the shower on opened my cabinet and took out my vibrator. The shit was hidden underneath tissue from my noisy ass mother. Pulling back the shower curtain i let the water run down my breast and as i placed the vibrator to my pussy lips. Imagining Savage was eating me out i put the vibrator on high speed as i toyed with my clit, the shit was feeling so good i stuck two fingers in my pussy and rode my fingers, i was cumin like crazy and that only made me speed up. Once i felt my nut rising i laid down until it came running out, the shit came out shooting everywhere.. i never did that but i liked the feeling and Mr sexy just did something to me and my pussy. Getting up i continued to rinse off and wash away my sins i just committed lol! “This damn boy better have some good dick cuz he got me squirting to my imagination and shit” thinking to myself i shook my head as I stepped out the shower to get ready. 
Walking into my closet I decided on some nice fitting guccis jeans with my off the shoulder white button up and my red Gucci slides to finish. I pulled my hair into a high bun and slicked my baby hairs down. Once i was ok with my look i added some gloss to my lips and tightened up my brows . I didnt care for makeup nor did i need it so i stayed natural. Looking at myself in my full length mirror i was feeling myself, grabbing my gucci clutch and checking that i had everything i locked the doors and bounced. Once i got in my car i dialed up mr sexy face. 
“Hey Diamond wassup”,
 “hey mr sexy im on my way with no destination...can you text me the address please” 
Hearing shuffling in his background.
 “I just sent it, call me when you outside” 
“Ok”
 the phone went silent. After entering in the address i pulled off headed to my future babyzaddy. 

Mr sexy AKA Savage
A nigga was happy as hell lil mama was pulling up on me. I had to lock that down she was real and aint take shit from nobody. Sitting down on the couch i rolled my weed up ready to face this fat ass L.
 “Gunna you put together that work i cooked up yet” 
this nigga big ass feet came stomping down the hall,
 “ yea the shit about bagged up im waiting on you so we can go bust these juggs”
  lighting the blunt i took a pull and let the shit take over my lungs. *coughing*  
“My baby girl boutta pull up on me, soon as im done we could slide out, you got that smith on you?” 
He lifted his shirt up and had two nines on him. I nodded my head and this nigga walked back to the back. Soon as i closed my eyes to let this blunt take over baby girl was calling me. 
“Im outside and dont take long cause ill pull off on yo ass sexy or not”
 *click* she hung up on my ass. Yea her lil ass was feisty but i was gone tame her lil cute ass. Walking to the door i spotted her in a benz. Shaking my head i approached the car and she was so into her phone she aint even see me coming. Looking up she jumped 
“oh shit! Why tf you aint knock on the window....something!, you standing outside my damn car looking like the predator and shit”
 i was a humble nigga and smiled a-lot but babygirl had me crying. 
“The predator though, damn what happened to mr sexy?”
 She rolled her eyes, 
“you look cute though diamond, where you going? .. 
 “nowhere but to see you” 
She smiled showing her dimples damn all this just for me... breaking my thoughts
 “you getting sexy for a nigga already.. yeah i like that” *rubbing my chin hairs*
  “Boy wateva, but wassup did you eat yet ?.....The least i can do is feed your boney ass” 
“Ma chill i look good and i could feed you” 
ima feed her ass ite! ...Feed her ass this dick
    “I dont want what ever you trynna feed me (she shook her head) cause the way you staring at me,  i bet its not edible” 
*laughing* “Damn get your mind out the gutter D, you only get that if you act right... 
“Well remind me to act a fool 24-7”
 shaking my head, diamond ass was something else.. but i was feeling her she was different than the females i usually fucked with.
 “Nah but go around the corner to checkers, ima get something quick”,
 *she turned her body towards me* 
“what ya boney ass know about checkers”
i admired her as she fixed her hair* 
“them damn honey bbq wings and vanilla shakes be so good” 
Damn and her ass like the same shit i like, yeah this my future… 
“Yea thats all i eat from there then i go to Mcdonalds and order a large fry with barbecue sauce”,
 “So that mean everytime i pull up you should have my honey barbecue wings, milkshake and my large fries” 
I laughed at this girl she was something else,
 “yea and make sure you in here with a g string and tank top, we all got dreams huh”
 She flicked her middle finger and i laughed.. yea lil mama my equal.  

Diamond 

Pulling up to checkers the line was long as usual and i was impatient! “You sure you want to wait for this?”, 
“Yeah im good, why you impatient? you with me... this my time” 
He said that shit so sensual i thought i nutted on myself, *lord please dont let this nigga touch me i might have to put this pussy on his face today* 
“Amen!” 
“Huh” 
he looked at me suspiciously and shit!
 “Nah i was praying to god that you dont touch me because i think i nutted on myself” 
He bust out laughing
 “Yooo... Maaaaa..Whattt...?” 
I pushed him towards the door,
 “no forreal im attracted to you and i aint have sex in centuries so everything you do is a turn on!” 
*i aint telling his ass i squirted like crazy this morning just thinking about him* 
“oh yeah? Im sayingggg... im attracted to you to though, more mentally then sexually!” 
Nodding my head 
“Damn Nigga thats deep”
 *laughing* Finally pulling up to the speaker i ordered our food and went back to my spot. 
“So wassup Ma why you single?” ... 
“Honestly... *licking her fingers* because niggas dont appreciate my drive and misconstrued me for a weak bitch!” ...
 “what you mean?”
“Like if im your girl ima make sure our foundation solid, ima motivate you, check you when you fucking up and open up your mind to new things.... niggas just abuse that !! they want me to run behind them and for me to wipe they ass after! *voice softens* ….Ima good girl im not perfect yeah im cute im fly but I have alot to offer!! I just want to be appreciated *looking into his eyes* and treated like a trophy not like a shadow.” 
Putting my head back i took a deep breath, i aint mean to come off emotional but i couldn’t hold it in no-more i was fed up! 
“Damn ma, *he picked my head up* you hurt, but ima be real .. i aint perfect im not a relationship type of nigga... all i know is bitches cuz thats what im use to!! I like you but im not gone sit here and sell you no dream either.... i want to make you smile and fall in love with me, never want to see you hurt.... So bare with me and we could see where this goes” 
Looking in my eyes he was waiting for a answer. 
“Ok” 
saying it just above a whisper. Before i knew it he grabbed my face and fucked my mouth with his lips. We sucked each other faces off, 
“hmmmmm” 
them wet ass lips had me in a trance i was already horny.  Thank god for limo tints. He leaned my chair back and kissed me everywhere leaving trails down my chest, I looked at him with pleading eyes but he kept on. Taking my tittie in his mouth he circled it with his tongue and i lost it. Gripping his dick through his jeans he smacked my hand away. 
“Chill ma.. i gotchu” 
Closing my eyes i let him control my body, sucking on my stomach he stopped just above my belly button then unbuttoned my pants. Opening my eyes I looked at him 
“we grown ma, i just want to see what my pussy taste like” 
Again listening to my voices i didn’t stop him . He kissed down to my clit and opened up my pussy. 
“Damn Diamond this shit pretty and-she nice and wet for me” 
i looked him in his eyes as he put his tongue on my clit. I lost it !! he sucked my clit and fingered me all-at once. Taking his fingers out my pussy i brought them to my mouth and sucked every last finger. Looking at me he continued sucking my clit, i couldnt take it fucking his face back i felt my nutt building up so i fucked his face harder. Once i felt the urge the pee i tried to stop him.
 “Uhhhhhhhhh Dadddy i gottta ... peee..... FUCKKKKKKK!” 
he ignored me and went faster!  Not holding it any longer my nutt came out raining everywhere. Finally pulling his face from my pussy he shook his head.
 “Damn Diamond that shit good”
 i was stuck, embarrassed, and out of breath. He cleaned me up and i just stared at him. 
“Wassup ma why you over there so quiet? ...
“Im embarrassed and i just pee’d on you”.
 He shook his head laughing 
“never be embarrassed about you squirting for daddy, that shit dangerous and only for me! “ 
Looking at this crazy nigga i got my senses back,
 “no this my shit and im in charge of this mf!! .... 
“oh yeah... try me and youll see” 
with that he kissed me and got out. I gotta bust some moves but call me when you get home.
 “Ok”.  
I waited for him to get in the door and i pulled off on cloud nine. 

Mr Sexy Aka Savage

Damn Diamond Lil ass addicting ! And she got some good ass pussy Damn! Walking back into the trap i checked my phone since Diamond had all my damn attention. I had a couple missed calls from the connect and my lil homie murder. I was waiting on this money call all day so i speed dialed the connect back.
 “Money man wassgud”
    “Waddup nigga where it’s at for me?”
    “Ima text you the address.... Yo I got a big one for you, just make sure the shit clean and dropped”   
“Ite one” 
the call ended and i sent a text to my lil homie so we could move out. Stealing cars wasn’t no cake walk but we made the shit look easy. Niggas could easily race around the hood but we sold our shits over seas and was getting paid. But fuck all that !....I hope this nigga Gunna got my shit ready! Walking into the kitchen this big foot nigga done nodded off with the blunt in his mouth. 
“Shit at least the work bagged up” 
I shook my head at this high ass nigga. Niggas already knew not to sleep around me, opening the cabinet I grabbed the bottle of Tabasco hot sauce and poured it in his mouth. Not wasting no time I smacked fire out the left side of his face. He jumped up and went to pop shit but he couldn’t..... his mouth was burning the nigga had the whole gallon of milk taking it to the head. I laughed so hard my stomach started hurting.       
“Bet yo ass stay woke next time motherfucker! I told you to be on point all the fucking time man!”    
Shaking  my head I grabbed my work and walked out the kitchen before leaving I turned my body to Gunna   
“Nigga get your shit together and stay on point, these niggas ain’t playing out here and I’ll sleep walk a motherfucker before they fuck with one of mines straight up!”
       Pulling up his shirt showing off his two smith and Wesson’s
      “Nahh nigga I’m always ready, live by the gun die by the gun... these bitch ass niggas could suck my big black dick”
 This nigga grabbed his crotch and all man.
       “ Gunna...... just stay alert bruh.... I’m boutta go pull up on Murder and put this money in motion”
    “Say less I’ll hit you later to make this drop”
   I dapped homie up and was out the door.
Diamond
Savage has me fucked up if he thought he had this pussy on lock! We ain’t even in a relationship…. Come to think of it we knew each other every bit of two seconds and he was trying to put a lock on my shit! Yeah he got a rude awakening if he think ima be all holy while he out here slinging dick to whoever he wanted. I was so lost in my thoughts I didn’t even realize the light changed, pulling off I was driving with no destination. Looking around I seen I was close by Dolla bitch ass so I was gone pull up on his ass fuck it motherfucker can’t ignore me forever.
 Turning onto ninth street I cruised my car so I won’t miss his short ass. I pulled over once I spotted him making a sell to a dopey. Getting out my car I walked up on him, he had his back turned so long ‘slipping’ he ain’t have a chance to react. Pushing his head
    “ So you really out here ignoring my calls nigga!!!! I don’t give a fuck how mad I made you don’t ignore me…. Especially when you don’t know what the fuck wrong with me!” 
Chuckling’    “You good right” ?
   “You know what Dolla fuck you… I tried to come here and talk to you like a grown ass woman but you sitting here acting petty and childish ass fuck” !!!
   Walking up on him…. 
“I apologized to you and admitted my wrongs but I’m not chasing after somebody else’s nigga! Do me one and delete my number cause I already see how this going”!!!!!
 I turned and took off towards my car with tears running down my face. Soon as I got in I locked my doors to avoid this Nigga getting in my space. I was so upset I fumbled with my keys.. hitting the steering wheel in frustration. Looking up Dolla was at my window 
“Diamond open the door…I’m sorry….(runnning his hand down his face) but I don’t ever want to make you cry D”  
pulling on my handle he seen I wasn’t budging so he let it go. 
“Dolla just leave me alone… this is just the beginning, this is what I’m afraid of happening if we decided to throw away our friendship…. me losing you and I can’t lose somebody that I love”
     Finally getting myself together I started my car and pulled off, I needed to get far away from niggas as possible.
Pulling up in front of Jasmine crib, I shook my head. I wasn’t ready for the fuck these niggas lecture but she was the only person that understood me and knew what I was going through.  Picking up my phone I dialed her number….. 
“Hey hoe wassup”
“Hey J can you come outside I need your advice”…….
 “yeah hold up, give me a minute while I throw something on” 
the phone went silent. 
 I went through my phone and blocked Dolla, I knew that would piss him off but until he get it through his head that we won’t work he’ll stay blocked. Fifteen minutes later this bitch comes strolling out the door looking identical to what I was wearing.
 “Alright bitch I already told you to stay out my pussy but now you in my closet to” 
sitting down she laughed until she seen my face. 
“Awww bestfriend what’s wrong and who I gotta cut the fuck up…. Cuz we don’t cry over shit! We let these niggas cry over us”!!!
      “J I fucked up I think I ruined me and Dolla relationship”   
“Spill the tea bitch you beating around the bush”
 I took a deep breath and told her about my long night.   
“So last night after I dropped you off I went to see Dolla, long story short I didn’t want to sit on no block so we went to my house” …. 
This bitch eyes got all wide 
“OH SHIT you fucked him ”….. 
“Bitch just listen.. so boom we in my room and this nigga took his clothes off after I told him we wasn’t fucking,  you know me I got naked and took a shower…. Bitch when I got back he was looking good as hell so I snuggled up under him. You know this mother fucker had the nerve to push my ass off him”   
“I mean you just said you told him y’all wasn’t fucking so what you expected…Anyway keep going”
  “I went tf off he apologized and I got back under that ass after we promised we wouldn’t touch each other….. but BITCH WAS I TF WRONG! I woke up in the morning to the dod”
 Jasmine looked at me confused as fuck
 “Bitch what the fuck is dod” 
Shaking my head I laughed 
“Dick of death bitch” …. 
She busted out laughing
 “ anyway I was tired of it poking my ass so I pulled that pretty mother fucker out and gave his ass a good ass sloppy morning and he left my house mad”!!
               “Hold up so you sitting here crying about some shit that’s ya fault!! Bitch you stupid as hell…he have every right to treat you how he treating you cuz if that was me I woulda cut yo ass off completely, Diamond I keep telling you this you give that boy mixed signals then you sit up here mad when shit don’t go your way!”
I leaned back in my chair and listened to my bestfriend because she was right.        
“ You telling him you just want to be friends and not to touch you but you waking up sucking this mans dick, come on D you fucked that up y’all been friends forever it’s up to you to fix this” 
Taking in everything she said I thought about my relationship with Dolla I didn’t want to lose that because my dumb ass let my hormones get the best of me. 
“Yeah you right Jas, ima just give us some space for a while until I can be around him and not feel guilty.   
“Bitch fuck all this sentimental shit what happened with fat baby friend” 
laughing at her crazy ass I told her about psycho.
   “Bitch we chilled long story short our date ended with this psycho eating my pussy and him telling me that this his shit”
     “Damn bitch you getting more action then me and I’m the one out here fucking, but bust through lil hoe bust through”
 laughing yo I swear this girl was so clatchet ‘classy and ratchet’ 
“But shit he giving out head the second day was it at-least good and did you feel the nigga dick at least….” 
Rolling my eyes at this nosey ass girl.
       “None of your business bitch but I tried to grab it but he smacked my hand away. 
“Bitch I would hate to be in your shoes right now, you went from being Cobb Webb pussy , to ya throat being attacked,  then ya damn legs behind ya head.    Wait.. wait.. wait… let’s not forget the part about Dolla cutting ya ass off and then the new nigga claiming that pussy… Shakin her head …. Damn D that lil putussy got power best” 
Looking at this crazy bitch I laughed so hard I clutched my stomach..
 “Bitch I’m trying to be serious and you wanna play”
   “Bitch you got some real life jerry Springer shit going on, I just pray that the nigga dick big since he out here claiming that shit”
 I swear this girl ain’t care what came out her mouth sometimes 
“ honestly I’m not thinking about that I’m not fucking anybody until niggas act right”
With that I left the conversation alone and drowned in my own thoughts. 
Jasmine
Got damn Diamond ass had more problems then a little. See this is why I ain’t settling down with no nigga and ima keep treating these fuck boys how they deserve to be treated. Getting out Diamonds car I walked back into my house. Pulling out my phone I dialed up my connect to re-up… see what Diamond didn’t know was that I sold weed but not just nickel and dimeing I pushed weight. Niggas on the street thought that J was a nigga but to they surprise J was a bad bitch that outsmarted they ass. 
“J baby wasgood” ….
 “wassup baby I need to meet with you again and soon” 
we always spoke in code so a mf wouldn’t get red flags. 
“Ite I’ll come through in a few and get you right” 
with that I hung up. See my connect always came through and even threw in a couple extras on the house. I already knew he had a crush on me but it was strictly business fuck that! See I worked at McDonald’s as a cover up I didn’t ever want anybody to think of me otherwise and couldn’t do jail so I’ll have they ass thinking I was a school girl with a nine to five. Don’t get it fucked up though niggas did splurge on me shit…who am I to say no when I ain’t gotta spend my own. Walking into the kitchen I opened the fridge and grabbed me a Mountain Dew. Pulling out my phone I hit up my LT to Meet me at the spot.
“Wassgud J, where it’s at”? 
“Pull up on me in 30 minutes” 
“Say no more” the phone hung up.
 Before going to the warehouse I had out in maple wood I sent that text to my connect to make sure that drop was made. Once I got the confirmation I needed I went into my room moved my bed to the side and removed the secret wall I had hidden behind it. After putting in my code I grabbed my 9 milli, counted my money and locked it back. Man I gotta get the fuck out this house I’m tired of hiding all my shit! I was so in my thoughts I didn’t hear my phone going off. Picking it up I seen it wasn’t nobody but a booty call, pressing decline… that nigga could wait its money time. 
30 minutes later
Pulling up to my warehouse was hilarious to me cause it really wasn’t a warehouse, the shit was a mansion that I rented out and put a studio and sound systems in as a cover up. See the neighbors had no suspicion they thought we were rich entertainers, me and LT played the part well. Checking my surroundings I placed my gun on my hip as I got out, spotting LT’s car I walked towards it. He got out once he seen me approaching, leaning down to give me a hug I embraced him like we always do. 
“Wassgud J”
“Nigga this money what else the drop was made”
“Ite boss lady chill don’t kill me I’m just checking on you it ain’t always about money all the time J”
“The fuck it ain’t nigga it’s always about money for me” 
Walking into the house I flicked the lights on and checked every room to make sure the shit was clear before I did anything. Once I seen we were good I went to the basement to check on that package that was delivered. 
Sitting on the table sat 40 bricks of pure sour. I knew this nigga was gone come through, but Damn…. He came through came through… Shaking my head LT looked at me thinking the same shit I was.
“Damn J you sure you ain’t fucking this nigga” 
“Nah he ain’t even smell the Pussy, and his ass ain’t either I ain’t never mixing business with pleasure it always fail”
“Damn…. Welll shit you should give the nigga a sample then more work for us” this clown laughed like the shit was funny, LT always had jokes.
“Real funny LT” sticking my middle finger up. 
“All jokes aside though I need you to do the runs today, break this shit down and do the drops”
“You know I got you J, but ayy on some real shit when you gone stop snooping around and let niggas know you the one pushing”
“When it’s time, and right now ain’t the time. We don’t need no heat coming our way shit is clean and we gone leave it at that” 
“Ite J it’s your world baby I’m just living in it” Looking up at me he smiled. 
We finished packing up the work and distributed what we needed into the Louis Vuitton suit cases we used to do our drops. This was the smartest way with our nosey ass neighbors watching they knew we wouldn’t stay long and we made it look like we took frequent trips with our luggage. To their own surprise it was filled with bricks but fuck it lets get this money until we can’t no more. 
Once we finished breaking the work up, I cleaned up and made sure the shit was spotless before locking up. Carrying the suitcases to LTs Truck , We did our usual fake ass hug and kiss. 
“You know this shit could be real if you stop playing J… you need somebody to love on you and treat you like a queen.. not out here busting traps” 
I tried to pull back from this fool but his ass had me gripped in a tight ass hug. Taking a deep breath my patience was getting thin, yeah LT was cute, ok I’m lying the nigga was fine ass hell but these niggas ain’t shit and I don’t want to be in jail behind shooting a bitch fucking on what’s supposed to be mine. 
“Giggling…. Nigga if you don’t let me tf go ima bend ya dick up”
“J chill we know that’s a lie but you could feel it if you want.. matter fact” he paused and ain’t say nothing else this fool took my hand and guided it across his shit. 
Damn this nigga fine and he packing. Breaking my thoughts.
“But you can’t get it unless you for me and me only, J I know you feeling me I’ll wait until you wake yo ass up but I ain’t waiting to long”
“LT why you tripping, you know we would never work were good at making money together” shrugging my shoulders. 
“No Jasmine” he grabbed my chin and his words got soft. 
“You don’t want it to work, fuck this money they could have this shit J, if it comes to me seeing that pretty smile everyday” 
“LT can you please let me go this is a lot you throwing at me, this some shit I gotta think on” 
“ Ite J ima give you that, matter fact we going out tomorrow Invite Diamond and her lil friend and wear something cute” 
With that he let me go. I punched the shit out his clown ass. He looked at me and laughed. 
“Fuck you LT call me when you done with the drops”
“Ite J and done be late either” 
I pulled off but not before sticking my middle finger up at his retarded ass. Fucking clown.
Dolla 
Diamond ass be tripping bruh, how the fuck she mad at me when her crazy ass woke me up with my mans down her throat. Then pulls up on me like she my girl demanding answers. She just told me we would never work. I sat in the trap counting up my money, but my mind was still on Diamond. Like Damn I never meant to make her cry, shit I never seen Diamond cry and now I’m the cause of it. Damn! Picking up my phone I tried to call her but it went straight to voicemail, so I tried again. This time I knew I wasn’t tripping so I texted her and it stayed blue. Her ass blocked me! She got me fucked up if she think she gone block me. I was getting ready to *67 her ass but got a incoming call. Looking at the phone flash LT I picked up
“Wassgud pretty Ricky ass nigga”
Laughing “fuck you, fake ass Jacques wanna be” 
“Damn nigga I feel honored” laughing. “Nah but yall good”
“Yeah we waiting for our flight, come grab the extra suit case and take it home for me”
“Ite bet” hanging up the phone I jumped in my all black mustang. I just copped this bad bitch so I was boutta see what she be about
Jumping on 280 I put this bitch in slap stick and hit 100 up the highway, getting off exit 8 I slowed down and was proud with this lil bitch. After two lights and a right turn I was pulling into Livingston shopping center. I cruised through the parking lot looking for a close spot. Bingo! Finding one right in front I backed in and jumped out. Locking my car I walked into Lts uncle travel store, this is where we did all our transactions just Incase the pigs did wanna sniff our way. I mean shit he sold suit cases and I came frequent to buy one. Walking towards the back I dapped everybody up and got in business mode. See motherfuckers thought cause I played the block I was a block boy, nahh that ain’t the case I’m just the type of nigga that need to see what’s going on with my money cause I don’t trust a soul. 
“Chump change ass Dolla Wassgud”
Shaking my head at this damn clown I went to pound my boy up. 
“Wassgud LT, talk to me bro wat u got for me” 
“I got 6 for you and I threw in a extra one on the house, long as you keep the money flowing I got you bro”
Frowning my face up, I looked at the nigga like he was fucking crazy 
“Nigga I ain’t never ask for no shit on the house, you know how I roll I like to get mines grinding not given” 
“Chill D you tripping Brah, you know I reward my soldiers you could be tight faced all the fuck you want to with that tight ass shirt but the shit still yours to keep” 
“Nigga fuck you fake ass el chapo” we both busted out laughing. He walked behind the counter and grabbed a black Louis Vuitton suit case. Dapping me up he handed it to me.
“Listen everything in there, just hit me when you ready to re-up” 
“Cool say no more be looking out in a couple days” 
“Bet” 
I walked out the store and headed to my car. Placing the suit case into my trunk I looked up and knew my eyes was playing tricks on me. Diamond ass could block me all she wanted to but I had a surprise for that ass! Walking up behind her I placed my arms around her hips and threw her over my shoulder. This crazy ass girl started punching my head and kicking the shit out me. She tried to pepper spray me but not before I threw her ass into my car and locked the doors.
Diamond
I don’t know who the fuck was trynna kidnap my ass but I was not having the shit today. I was going to pay my phone bill but not before I felt somebody snatch my ass up. Fuck that shit ! I started kicking they ass and banging the shit out of their head with my fists. This mf had a hard ass iron built head cause my damn knuckles started hurting. Remembering I had pepper spray I went to grab it but before I could spray it I was thrown into a all black mustang. Trying at the locks was no luck. WHAT THE FUCK! All I wanted to do was pay my damn phone bill. Looking up I wanted to spit on this dumb ass nigga.
“DOLLA WTF IS WRONG WITH YOUR IGNORANT ASS, WHY TF WOULD YOU DO THAT DUMB ASS SHIT I COULDA HURT YOU” 
I screamed to the top of my lungs.
“Chill Diamond all you fucking do is yell and play innocent, then you fucking blocked me so I was gone get yo ass back one way or another”
“Dolla just let me out this car so I can pay my phone bill please, we’re not playing the blame game”
“Look man lets kill all this, I miss you diamond I miss our jokes, you pulling up on me and our late night phone calls”  
Looking me in my eyes I got all soft and started get hot. This boy has an affect on my ass.
“I miss you to Dolla and I apologize for even sucking ya dick to begin with, I’m just so horny all the time and I fucked up”
“Nah…. I’m honestly over that it happened D leave it in ya room, can I get my baby girl back now… cuz a nigga miserable not hearing ya aggravating ass early in the morning”
I pushed his silly ass. “Wateva nigga you love my aggy ass so you got it… but yeah I’m sorry we can move on”
Leaning in he hugged me. But this wasn’t our normal hug this was more passionate and meaningful. After a few seconds he let me go, looking into my eyes he kissed my forehead.
“D I love you, ima always love you” 
Pulling out a wad of cash he counted off about two g’s. Looking at him I was wondering what the hell he was getting ready to do, before I could ask. 
“Here take this, pay ya phone bill and go buy you something nice after all that beating on a nigga head….. I know you worked up and need some retail therapy wateva y’all girls do” 
Laughing… “Thank you it’s the least you can do after giving my ass a heart attack!”
“Yeah it’s more where that came from long as you play nice” he said smiling showing his perfect ass white teeth. Got Damn Diamond get it together girl. Taking a deep breath…. My ass started to relax
“Ite ima go bust some traps ima call you later to make sure you good, I love you forever ever D”
“Love you to” with that I got out and continued on my stride into the T-Mobile store to finish what I never started.. pay my damn phone bill.
15 minutes later
Leaving the T-Mobile store I made sure to keep looking around me to be prepared for the next motherfucker who thought they was gone grab my ass. Stopping I had to laugh man, Dolla’s ass really had me looking crazy ass hell out here like somebody was out to get me.. shaking my head… interrupting my thoughts my phone started vibrating (You don’t hit my line no more uh uh)
“Best-the-fuck friend” 
“Uhhh hey bitch and why you so happy”
“Damn I can’t be happy to talk to my best bitch alright..” I laughed at her slick ass cause I knew she wanted something 
“Uhhhhh… hmmmmmm.. what you need Jasmine” 
“So I need you to come on this double date with me tonight and bring Savage, and don’t ask with who just tell me you got me please”
“You know I do… so do I get cute cute or get pop pop popped a viagra for my ass cute” 
“Girl we gone show out leaving them a little bit of imagination for that ass” 
“Okkk… so on that note ima come get you so we can get something cause my closet is out of stock right now and I gotta fill you in on Dolla Psycho ass” 
“Good pussy Diamond at it again huh…” Laughing…. “hurry up bitch cuz now you got a bitch on edge” 
Hanging up the phone. I couldn’t stand this heffah sometimes… always being sarcastic and stuff. Shoot I ain’t even let them sniff this cat and they tripping. Picking up my phone I called Mr sexy on my Bluetooth. 
“Wassgud Diamond”
“Hey Sexy face” I said that a Lil to school girly for my taste
“You sound excited to talk to a nigga that’s wassup, you good though” 
“Yeah I’m good I was thinking about you so I called, and I wanted to know what you were doing tonight” 
“Uhhh nothing set in motion, let me find out lil Diamond asking me on a Date”
Laughing I put my seat belt on and headed towards Jazz. 
“Yeah something like that … it’s a double date with my bestfriend and her friend”
“Diamond listen…. I don’t trust niggas and don’t like sitting around dudes I don’t know” 
“Savage it’s for me, if you don’t feel comfortable we can leave I would never put you in a messed up predicament”
“Ite D I gotchu make sure you wear something sexy for a nigga to”
“Ok Sexy face…. just behave not have your head in my pussy this time” clearing my throat I had to laugh this fool really devoured my stuff the second day I met him, shaking my head crazy ass.
“Don’t tell me how to act with what’s mines lil lady, and I already know you probably was thinking why I do that and I ain’t know you. I know you and with all that fat baby spoke of you I knew you was a clean girl so feel special cause a lot of girls can’t even say I sniffed they shit let alone eat it”
“I feel very honored to be treated with so much hunger” We both laughed and I couldn’t wait till I could see his fine ass again.
“You Silly I like that Though, keep being yourself”
“I am thanks for that though, but let me finish driving I’ll call you later ok” 
“Ite D be safe and text me when you get to where you going, Ay don’t make me call you or we gone have a problem” 
I just laughed and shook my damn head at Savage being protective about me.
I ended the call. 
Getting off the exit by Jas house they had the main road blocked off.
 “Fuck now my ass gotta go all the way around the corner cause niggas wanna shoot and shit” 
I said it to no one in particular, I was so tired of the dumb ass killings and innocent bystanders being hurt. Damn I can’t wait to get the fuck outta this place. Going around the bull crap I pulled up in front of Jazz house and honked my horn. I didn’t feel like getting out today so she better bring her ass on. 
Picking up my phone I called her slow ass. She answered on the first ring 
“Bitch you better hurry up before I pull off and be self shopping” 
“I keep telling you you can’t rush greatness, I’m coming damn” 
“wateva Jazz…. HURRY THE FUCK UP” I hung up and was gone give this bitch 5 minutes
I opened up Facebook to see what was up there since I ain’t been up in a few days. 
“Ain’t this a bitch” this motherfucker Dolla had the nerve to kidnap my ass but he still fucking with his Babymother. Looking at the picture she posted in the bed with him I was heated but I had a trick for his ass. 
“Damn bitch why you over there tight faced” 
Looking up I jumped hard ass hell and my heart was beating fast. 
“Hoe don’t just be getting in my car like that without warning bitch…damn and I think I pee’d a lil” 
Shaking my head I held my heart this retarded ass girl was gone be the death of me … shit I’m still young. This silly girl was really sitting here laughing.
“Diamond learn to lock your doors girl with your pissy ass” 
I chucked her the bird, started my car and pulled off 
Savage 
Damn nigga you only hit me to suck your dick and fuck me, what! I’m not good enough to be your bitch but I’m good enough to fuck. Anyway nigga congratulations cause you about to be a daddy lol looks like we stuck. 
Looking at this text from destiny I wanted to throw my damn phone I was hot. Fuck how the fuck could I be so careless man fuck that I want a DNA test that bitch was fucking the whole hood. Someone knocking on my window broke my train of thought. Looking up it was my young boy Murder. Unlocking my door I let lil homie in and was ready to roll out. 
“Wassgud big homey”
“Wassgud money Murder you ready to get this money”
“For sure, for sure”
Ima kill that bitch when I see her. The nerve of this bitch trynna trap my ass. She had my head fucked up and I needed to get it together before we start this mission. 
“What’s on ya mind big dawg”
“Bruh this bitch destiny texting me telling me she pregnant, she trynna trap a nigga”
“Destiny from the hood, man that’s the whole hood baby even I hit that shit man” 
“Nah nigga I fucked her high one day and I don’t remember what happened after my dumb ass blacked out”
“Ohhh shit…. She blackmailing yo ass she probably took that damn turkey Baster and shot ya shit up her” 
“Ima get a dna test asap before I body bag the bitch forreal”
“Man big dawg fuck that bitch man… we gotta get ya mind clear for this mission we don’t need no fuckups… just a clean drop” 
“You right man”
Pulling out my phone I put on junior mafia get money and blocked everything and everybody out in my mind. I was in grind mode. Let’s eat! 
30 minutes later
Pulling up to the address sent to me I checked the driveway and knew my nigga  was defiantly trying to feed us. There was a black on black rolls Royce ghost. Shit that was a three hundred thousand dollar car that was mine. The payout was boutta be lovely, especially since it’s one of the biggest steals that ever fell in my lap man. 
“Damn big dawg that’s us right there” 
“Hell yeah nigga you ready to eat” 
“Most def Fam….”
Looking in the back seat I got my supplies and we suited up
“Ite so look ima go pop this mf open you just be on the lookout man” 
“Gotchu” 
Getting out the car I ran to the car and opened the door through the window. These cars were sensitive and I had to make sure I took all precautions, I didn’t need any alarms going off. Once I got In I used the key copier my plug got me and prayed to god this motherfucker started up, when it did I signaled the green light to murder and we was out this bitch. 
Once we got to a clean location I got out and disabled any tracking devices that was attached to the car
“Boss man we good fam..”
“Yeah we good, ayy call the connect let him know we on the way with the surprise man” 
“For sure” 
After making sure I deactivated anything that had a tracking sensor attached I was ready to get paid 
“Big dawg we green man he waiting for us at the dock” 
“Aite let’s roll”
Getting back into the car Murder followed closely behind me and we hopped on the highway to the drop spot. 
Pushing 100 mph I switched lane from lane dodging traffic to avoid state boys and get out this hot ass car. This shit was clean ass hell and rode smooth and fuck man. Damn I couldn’t wait till I had a couple M’s man I was definitely gone have to cope one of these bad boys. 
Getting off the exit we were close to the drop checking my surroundings I did speed limit and took the back roads avoid any suspicions and drop this bitch on time. Pulling up to the drop I dialed the connect 
“Opening up the shop now”
“Bet”
Ending the call. I approached the back gate as it opened up. Once me and Murder were in, it closed back and we were in every car thief’s dream. Looking around it was all type of fast and expensive shit these niggas was the ones really eating. I pulled the drop into its designated area and murder parked the throw away ride by the crusher. These niggas always crushed the cars we did missions in they were legit running a lucrative ass ring. They made sure ain’t shit come back to us at all and they had police on payroll so we moved like we never even existed. That shit was the only reason why I kept my foot in this game but this was my last drop. 
Getting out we walked into the trailer and spotted the connect
“How you feeling gentlemen, did you shit yourselves or what”
I shook my head man I swear his jokes were so corny but I still chuckled to make him feel like something. 
“Nah man we were good, what we looking at though” 
“$250,000 good job gentlemen we appreciate your business” 
“Ite man you got the whip ready for us right”
“Yeah the chauffeur will be waiting out front for you and the money is in the secret location that he will announce to you once your inside”
“Good looks man, being as though this my last drop for you make sure you look out for my young boy here he gone take over for me”
“Sav man you know he good man long as the money flowing”
“Ite Bet… look man we out” 
With that I shook his hand and took my last walk out that door as I had no intentions on coming back.
Walking outside a nigga could finally let his balls hang man. I’ve been stealing cars for years and this was finally it for me I needed a fucking celebration and was gone definitely set that up. Opening up the car door I sat my black ass down and was in deep thought. I needed to get a good ass weed connect and needed one ASAP. Breaking my thoughts the driver started speaking
“Good evening gentleman Look down under your feet, if you pull up the Matt you will find what you need”
Doing as directed I pulled a book bag from under my feet and sure enough there sat over a hundred grand in pure hundreds in my face. Damn man! 
“Boss man I appreciate you looking out for me man I can finally move my family out the hood and buy into some property”
“Yeah just spend ya money wise and don’t never be flashy let niggas continue to think we broke, keep the heat off you man” 
“For sure big dawg” 
“Yo who got the streets with some pure weed though”
“I gotta holla at my boy Dolla”
“Cool call him and tell him to meet us or we could come to him I wanna see what he talking about”
While he did that I checked my messages. This damn girl destiny keep blowing my shit up, yeah ima need to put a express on that dna test ASAP this chick tripping. Smiling Diamond texting me… 
Hey sexy face I just wanted you to know I was thinking about you and I can’t wait to see you tonight
Simple shit like this is all a nigga wanted. I don’t know what it is about her but I’m intrigued. She is not the typical female I go for she’s exact opposite and I love that. Breaking my train of thought I looked up as Murder hung the phone up.
“How we looking bruh”
“We clean big dawg he gone set us up a meeting with his connect in 15 minutes”
“Word, I’m feeling that”
“Driver I need you drop us off on Eaton pl and n 18Th street”
“Yes sir we’ll be there shortly” 
“Good looks man”
Turning my attention back towards my phone I sent Gunna a text 
Bruh meet me at my car in 10 minutes
I was gone have Gunna put this money up for me cause I don’t know these niggas and I need to take all precautions. 
10 minutes later…..
Pulling up to my car we exited the car and I tipped the driver. I watched as Gunna walked up to my car as I got in my whip. 
“Sav my boy what it do”
“Nun nigga get in I gotta put something in your ear real quick” 
Turning towards murder
“Murder get in I’ll drop you off”
We all got in and I mapped out this money move to Gunna.
“So Murder got his boy to set me up a meeting with his connect”
“Bet. Bet what we talking about though”
“Pure weed, that shit gone defiantly put us on over here and we’ll be the only niggas on this side that’ll have this quality” 
“Right and we could have the lil niggas buy from us….. that’s clean bruh real clean” 
Pulling up behind murders car I let my lil homie out and watched him get in before I pulled off. These niggas is shady out here and I make sure mines always good. 
“Savage wasgud with ol boy you think he legit” 
“Gunna I honestly don’t know but we boutta find out and if he moving fishy ima dead the nigga”
“Look though I need you to put this money up for me while I make this move” 
“You know I gotchu just hit me and let me know if it’s a go” 
The Meeting
Pulling up to this boogie ass neighborhood I looked around to make sure this was the correct address. Rechecking my phone this was definitely the correct address!  I just pray to god and for these motherfuckers sake that this ain’t no set up. 
Checking my gun I made sure it was locked and loaded and I grabbed my bag before getting out. I Looked around as I walked up to the door and before I could knock the door opened up. 
Oh yeah these motherfuckers must’ve been watching me but where the hell the camera at? 
I thought to myself before I heard a voice. 
“Come in and close the door behind you”
Doing as told I closed the door and walked into a damn mtv crib. This was a rappers dream crib, it was a recording studio and they had the shit decked out with glass. Rubbing my chin, 
Yeah I like the way they do business, keep it clean and raise no heat to the crew, yeah this might be a good look
“Shit right ain’t it bruh”
Looking in front of me stood a nigga that smelled like money, he was dressed like one of the rapper niggas but I don’t give a fuck I just want to eat
“Yeah it’s clean what you rap”
Laughing …. “Nah this just the image we hide behind so we don’t have the pigs knocking down on us” 
“WORDDD…. Yeah that’s clean as fuck, ima smart nigga but even my ass wouldn’t have thought of that”
“I’m LT by the way man my apologies” He walked up to me and shook my hand.
“You good bruh I’m Savage….”
“Yeah I know I heard a lot of good things about you man. what made you switch from the car lane to weed?”
“Honestly I’m tired of that, that shit was getting dangerous and before they put my ass in jail I’d rather do what I’m good at leading and keeping my blocks flooded”
“I respect that I could look at you and tell you about ya money and not gone fuck around…. This what ima do though ima set you up with 14 bricks and see how you do with that then when you come back In a week I’ll up your bricks” 
“Yeah that’s sound like a plan, you got the bag with money and it’s a little extra in there for your time”
“Look ima give you a address to a traveling store, when you go there tell them you want the Louis Vuitton suit case and they’ll know I sent you”
“True man……I’ll have the money ready to be picked up before a week though, ima get right to it” 
“Say no more, look though when we leave out this door ima hand you some papers just pretend to sign them and take this chain from me”
“You want a nigga to play along huh”
“Nahhh these neighbors nosey as hell and ima need them to think you just got signed”
“Cool boss man”
I got up from the spot I was sitting in and doing as he told me he opened the door and handed me the papers. I signed them and he handed me a chain. Once the door closed I turned around and walked back over to my car. 
Bruh it’s a go ima go pick up the package I need you ready to bag up
I sent Gunna a text so he knew what was up and I needed him to bag this shit up for me

THE TRAP HOUSE 
Pulling up to the trap I sent Gunna a text.
Bruh I’m here so get shit ready
Once I sent it through I hopped out my car and popped the trunk open to grab the suitcase with the work. Making sure everything was green I closed the trunk and hit my locks. 
Walking to the side door I checked my surroundings before going on. Had to make sure I always was on point these niggas down the hill were grimmey as fuck. Inside the house I made my way to the kitchen cause that’s where Gunna big foot ass stay at, I just hope this nigga ain’t sleep. 
“Nigga put your fucking hands up and put the work on the floor”
I felt a cold steel on my neck and instantly got hot!!
“Bitch ass nigga you gone have to kill me”
I grabbed my 40 from off my hip and spun around fast ready for war. Once I realized who the fuck it was I relaxed. 
“Bruh I was two seconds from killing you, dont ever raise no gun at me ever motherfucker idgaf if you playing or not cuz a bullet can come that easy just with a slip of a finger” 
“I had to make sure you was on point, but I see yo ass stay ready….. on the sly though my bad fam if I made you feel a way had to get that Ass back for that shit you pulled yesterday” 
Laughing……….
“Damn Gunna man you still holding grudges and shit about a prank, when yo ass sleeping in the trap… get out ya feelings” 
I shook my head at this sensitive ass nigga here man. 
”but all jokes aside bruh I need you to bag this work up and call Murder get him to get some corners boys to distribute this shit… we gone put it on every corner all night just to see how this shit flow” 
“No doubt… but ayyy if this shit work we on bruh” 
“Man you know what’s going on…. But look I got some shit to handle tonight ima hit you in the morning and see where we at with this shit”
“Say no more bruh”
I left the trap early, a nigga had to get ready for wateva Diamond had set up 
Jasmine
“Ok black Barbie you trynna make my dick hard to” 
“Jazz what bitch…. Do you ever think before you speak”
“No why tf would I do that when I don’t give two fucks…. But shitt you look good as fuck in that dress how you want me to react” 
Throwing my hands on my hips.. this girl was something else always questioning a bitch. I pulled out my phone to call LT while Diamond ass went to go change back into her clothes. 
“LT hey baby what’s up with you” 
“We straight baby….” I heard shuffling in the background… “we just copped a new ride today shit looking real clean”
“You like it”
“Yeah it’s a go I ran the car fax before anything come on ma you know me”
“Ite cool I was just seeing what was up with you”
“Where yo ass at… I hope buying that sexy dress I told you to wear for me”
“Yeah we in the Gucci store now, we just gotta run to Victoria secrets then we leaving… I’m tired and my damn dogs hurt”
“Girl you got dogs.. it’s Ite we just gone have to get them shits fixed up .. just keep them shits off me”
Chuckling to myself ……
“Nigga I’ll put these shits on ya lip keep popping shit” 
“Ayyy Jass you cute and all but I’ll strangle your ass before them critters touch my damn lips you tripping”
I had to put the phone down I laughed so hard this nigga was dumb
“LT I’m only playing with you … but let me finish doing this I’ll see you later”
Diamond came walking back out from the dressing room… waving my hand at her she nodded her head telling me to come on. I picked up the navy blue back out gucci body suit I decided on and my heels and walked with her to the counter.
We paid for our items and went to this last store. I swear my dogs were barking and I’ll be damned if LT think he ain’t sucking these shits after all this walking for a damn date. 
“Jazz I’m thinking about quitting Mcdonalds I don’t want to be there no more”
“Why you want to quit all of a sudden now?”
“I just want to get my own money use my own blood sweat and tears for something that’s gone make me happy” 
“Yeah I feel you but if you quit my ass quitting too, shit the only reason I got the job is because of you”
“Girl bye you could still stay, besides you need the money to keep that raggedy ass car up and running”
“No what were not about to do is come for my baby bitch I’ll bust every window out ya shit keep talking”
“We not even boutta to joke like that I’ll put yo ass on the hood, nah but seriously though I feel it’s about time to start my hair business I had enough researching I got my name and I got my logo I’m ready” 
“You got the money to start”
“Yeah I got some saved up but I don’t think that’s gone be enough” 
Damn this would be a good idea, we could make a killing with all these bald head bitches running around here… 
“I’ll go into partnership with you so I’ll put up the rest….when we starting”
“Ima call the supplier I found in the morning order the hair and order the hair tags….and I gotta get in contact with crystalforbes to get the bags n boxes customized”
“You do all that I’ll just give the money”
Walking into Victoria secrets we ain’t even get far.. Some bitch was grilling the fuck out of Diamond
“D why the fuck she staring at you, you know her”
She turned around and looked in the direction I was looking
“Yeah that’s Dollas bitter ass baby mother destiny”
Hearing that ticked out something in my head and I walked over to her ignoring Diamonds ass
“Hellooooo you gotta problem”
“Bitch who the fuck are you”
“That’s irrelevant, why you staring so hard you gay you see something you like… cuz even on my worst day I wouldn’t fuck you”
“Tell that bitch to stay away from my baby daddy since you playing messenger”
“That’s the problem with you bitches that chase, y’all mad at the wrong person… you stuck sweety she ain’t going nowhere that baby shit means nothing.. and if you try to move funny you gone meet ya maker you got the right bitch”
I walked off with diamonds ass following suit
“Bitch watch ya back” 
This bitch had the nerve to threaten me. I tried to run up on her but Diamond grabbed me up.
“Jazz chill out, wrong place wrong time we gone get her”
Diamond had more patience than me, don’t get it fucked up though she was a beast with her hands but she thought about shit… fuck that I ain’t thinking about shit ima do whatever I feel like it
Diamond 
This bird bitch destiny had some nerve to try and confront me about literally nothing. But since she acting out ima give her something to act out…. 
I sent Dolla a nice text message
Hey Dolla I miss you and need to be around you tonight, I’ll be home at 11. Love you and bring a over night bag cuz it’s gone be a long night.
I attached a picture of my pink fat ass pussy and hit send. This bitch had me fucked up got my bestfriend acting outta character.
Fuck that though this fucking Victoria secret store smelled like heaven. I walked around looking for love spell, that was the only thing that I wore and the shit was just intoxicating.
“I got my smell good you ready to leave”
“Hell Yeah walking around this mall got me tired” 
We were next in line.. I waited until the next cashier opened. 
“Next”
I yawned as i walked to the counter. Yeah I needed a nap
“Hi did you find everything you needed today”
“Yes thank you” 
“Great your total is $40.76, are you paying cash or card?”
“Card”
“Ok you can swipe your card once you see the three arrows on the machine light up green”
Looking for the three green arrows I swiped my card
“I put your receipt in your bag, thanks for shopping with us today” 
Grabbing my bag I looked up to see jazz waiting for me so I put a lil pep in my step. 
We got to the parking garage in no time.  Putting all the bags in the trunk I closed it and got in the car. Before I could pull off my phone started going off alerting me I had a new message. Looking at the screen I seen it was Dolla. My ass was grinning ear to ear cuz it was gone be some shit tonight.
Ite Bet I’ll see you tonight and don’t be on no bullshit 
Reading the message I put my phone into the cup holder and pulled off
“Bitch what you over there grinning about”
“Ima fuck Dolla tonight”
“Bitch what! This the same Dolla you swore up and down was just a friend”
“Nahh I hate bothered bitches since she acting up ima give her more of a reason to act up”
“Yeah I’m rubbing off on you…. Just don’t  fuck him then cry to my ass when he cut ya ass off”
“Honestly jazz at this point I don’t care I’m young cute as fuck and gone do whatever the fuck I want”
“Ite bitch with big balls we hear you, just be careful is all I’m saying”
Home Sweet Home 
Pulling up in Front of my house I looked for my mother car. It wasn’t there so I knew she had went out. I unlocked my gate and parked in my spot. Pulling my emergency break up I turned the car off and we got out. Handing jazz my house keys to open the door I grabbed the shopping bags and took them inside. 
“Your house always smell like pineapples and pinesol”
I just shook my head at her but it did always smell good with my ocd ass mama. 
“That’s your mother be in here like super cleaner, I just hope she cleaned my room” 
“Diamond you a grown ass women you ain’t got no maids” 
I smacked my ass and flashed this bitch my Ass cheek. 
“You need some lotion with them crusty ass cheeks”
“Bitch fuck you my ass is sexy you know you like it..”
“I mean I’d fuck you if you wasn’t my bestfriend but right about now you need to get in the shower”
“I knew you was gay hoe, but can you get my clothes together for me so when I get out I’ll just throw it on”
“Sure master anything else, sir master” 
I shook my head Laughing at this retard. I ain’t even respond I just walked my ass to the bathroom and turned the shower on. Once I was satisfied with the temperature I stepped in and let the water run on my body. Grabbing my sponge I drowned it with Victoria secret love spell body wash and gently brushed it against each part of my body. Trying not to thoughts of Mr Sexy popped in my head every time I thought about him I got excited. Using my fingers I spread apart my pussy lips gently. Imagining I was fucking his face I slowly inserted two fingers inside me and rode my fingers as if it were his tongue. Grabbing my tittie I squatted down for better access and sped up my fingers. Taking my fingers out I sucked each one hungrily and I enjoyed the taste of me. Smiling I put those fingers back inside me and fucked myself relentlessly hitting my g spot. Having the urge to pee I fucked my self a lil faster and my cum can squirting out. Relaxing my muscles I made sure I was satisfied and got back on my feet to wash my sins away. Damn this feeling I got just from thinking about this boy gone have me gone. I don’t know what it is about him but I like and if I could make myself squirt like that just from thoughts I don’t want the real thing yet I want to wait.  Turning off the water I grabbed my towel off the hook and dryed my body. 
Bang. Bang. Bang Knocking on the bathroom door
“Diamond hurry up god damn… using up all the hot water the Fuck you in there doing …. Fuck it I don’t wanna know just hurry up nasty bitch!”
I ain’t pay jasmine impatient ass no mind, grabbing my lotion I made sure to drown my body with it before going to my room.
Do it, baby, stick it, baby
Move it, baby, lick it, baby (do it)
Suck up on that click until that pussy got a hickie, baby (bounce)
Watch big, coulda bought a Range Rover (Range Rover)
Chain little, but I spent some change on it (change on it)
Nigga mad, I'ma put the gang on it (gang on it)
They'll die 'bout me, they'll bang on it (facts)
And that asshole got a li'l frame on it (ooww)
Pussy so good he got my name on it (Miami)
Itty-bitty-pretty
I'm the realest in the city
Only fuckin' with the plug
Got a nigga worth a benj
Pourin' love, only talk about
Bands when he hit me
Chose him, he ain't pick me
We were never doin' quickies
Walking out the bathroom Jasmine had my house sounding like we were in the club. Opening my room door this bitch in my mirror twerking to city girls twerk song
 “Bestfriend what they say”  ….. 
“I could buy my own, but I'd rather spend y'all's nigga! We tell them pussy ass hoes I don't want ya'll niggas!”
I always gassed her up when this song came on this was our anthem. 
Hearing my phone ringing I paused the music and picked it up without checking the caller I’d. 
“Hello”
“Wassup baby girl what time I’m coming to pick you up”
Looking at the clock it I saw it was a quarter after 6
“8:30 will be perfect”
“Ite Bet see you in a bit”
Jazz nosey Ass sitting on the bed all in my conversation 
“What bitch?”
“That was ya new boo”
“Yeah he coming to get me at 830 so you could take my car and we’ll meet there”
“Awww shit you letting me drive the Benz the fuck you been drinking”
“Girl don’t get used to it… lord knows I don’t need you crashing my shit and don’t be driving my shit crazy be very cautious”
“Diamond Shut yo spoiled ass up… on that note ima go get in the shower”
Her mad ass left out the room and I just laughed at her dramatic ass.
Atleast she made sure my clothes was ready. Grabbing the lace thongs off the bed I slid those on I opted for no bra so I put body shimmer on my chest and legs. Picking my dress up I slid into that and admired the way it hugged my curves in the mirror. Damn Bitch you look good. Finishing my look I added some soft curls to my hair and put on my tennis bracelet with the matching necklace. Pleased with what I saw looking back at me I added a little bit of lip gloss and straightened my eyebrows. 
You don’t hit my line nomore uhhh uhhhh.. you gone make it rain rain rain rain … My phone was ringing looking at the caller Id I got real happy.
“Hey sexy face I’ll be ready in 30 minutes” 
“Ok I’m just about finished all I gotta do is put my shoes on”
“Ite Bet Ill call you when I’m around the corner”
Hanging up the phone mad ass Jaz came walking back in the room. Laughing at her silly ass I grabbed my damp towel and wacked her ass cheek as she bent over.
“OUCH… Bitch what the fuck wrong with you”
“Get out ya feelings jasmine… but savage gone be here in 30 minutes so get dressed so I can straighten your hair and do ya makeup” 
Sitting down on the bed I grabbed my phone and scrolled down Instagram, wasn’t nothing up there but a bunch of want to be’s and internet scammers. The shit started to give me a headache so I just locked my phone and put it in my clutch. 
Thank god jazz ass finally was dressed.. looking at the time on my cable box I had 15 minutes to get her together.
“Damn bitch we snatching aunties, uncles, daddy’s, and mommas… 4 for 4 deal”
“Nah bitch I want to make it to see another day so ima act like a blind ass mute, LT ain’t wrapped to tight and Savage ass is crazy over lil Diamond”
Getting off the bed I went to my night stand and plugged in the straighteners.. jaz sat down on the bed and I went to work on her head. Once I finished it was nice and silk just the way I wanted. Picking up the makeup I added a exotic eye look, cleaned up her brows and added some gloss to her lips. Backing up from my bad ass bestfriend I made her get up and do a full 360 
“Shitttt…. Girl I would fuck me to the way you got me looking”
“Yes bitch ima have to guard that booty… ”
“Alright now baby Debo”
I was getting ready to pop shit back but my phone ringing saved her ass. Seeing it was savage I grabbed my clutch sprayed on my love spell and was out the door.
Walking on my porch I noticed an all black eight block turning the corner
Damn who this
Before my ass could even answer my own question they stopped in front of my house and I walked my fine ass towards the car
Savage
Damn if I thought Diamond was fine before I definitely thought so now. I watched her intensely as she approached my car. Unlocking my doors I let her in
“You should never approach a car if your unsure of the driver babygirl”
“Real cute… I knew it was you though you hang with fat baby and if it wasn’t I got mace and I damn sure would’ve used it”
“Alright lil lady chill out.. but you look nice Diamond…” 
“Thank you I feel over dressed though” 
“Nah you good long ass nobody stare too long… and you like love spell huh”
“Yeah but how you know what I had on”
“Cuz my manly ass wear it ..the shit smell good as hell”
“You got ya license right” 
Not even responding I dug into my Back pocket pulled out my wallet and threw it on her lap
“Forreal Diamond I don’t know what kinda corny niggas you use to, but anything I have is legit and I would never put you in harms way….. I said that to say don’t ever second guess me or be afraid to ask cuz all I can do is respond”
“I understand I just had to make sure.. every time I get around you I’m intrigued more and more”
“That’s what I intended on doing. I can only be me what you see is what you get”
“That’s all I ask be real from the jump lord knows I don’t need no more damn surprises”
“Nah we good Ma.. but put the address in ya gps”
Once she had the gps set up I jumped on the highway and planned on picking her head the whole ride to see who I’m dealing with
Who She Really Is
Doing 100 MPH on the turnpike I looked over and this girl was all into her phone and not enough into me 
“Diamond put that phone away for me so I can talk to you” 
Turning my music down she was staring at me anticipating what I was going to say. Shaking my head I laughed at how cocky her ass was man.
“What’s your goals ma, tell me where your head at, cause you a smart girl and I know you ain’t staying at McDonald’s”
From the corner of my eye I caught her turning her body towards me
“Honestly I always had a drive to be a Entrepreneur… I love doing hair so my goal is to start my own hair company and open up a salon and beauty supply store… I want to be the one stop shop when it comes to beauty”
Glancing at her from the side of my eye I smiled… she talked with so much passion I believed in her lil feisty ass. 
“Do you have an idea on where to start or a business plan for these ideas?”
“Yeah actually I’ve been researching for a year I came up with my logo and I have my name for my business… I even went as far as finding a vendor for my hair and the necessary accessories that I’ll need for the hair”
“So wassup? You got all that why you ain’t start yet”
“I had to save up money… and I didn’t have enough to recently.. so I’m in the process of ordering my product and my customized cards and bags for my product”
“Oh yeah congratulations Ma that’s wassup, damn you motivating me…. I love a female that knows what she wants and go get it no matter what”
“Yeah I just hate punching a clock I’d rather sacrifice building my own business”
“I’m saying go after what you want ma. Life is short and an experience made for however u see”
“Yeah your absolutely right but what about you, like how long you plan on living this street life?”
“Honestly you become the people and things that your around but this is not all that I am….. I’m just not the type of nigga to punch a clock”
“So what’s next for you then Sav”
“I don’t know Diamond…. I just live my life and get money… that’s why I need somebody like you to help me on that level I never really have time to myself to think about that”
“Yeah I’ll help you when your free one day I can help you write out a business plan, so you can see your goals visually and it’s not just you talking about it”
“Bet we could do that ASAP”
Feeling vibration on my leg I looked over and seen Gunna Name flashing across my screen…. 5 seconds later it rung through the car Bluetooth. 
“Wassgud G”
“We cleared traffic bruh”
“Damn.. already”
“Bruh that shit was something different”
“Yeah I told you it would be….you know what you need to do though, I’m busy right now meet me tomorrow morning at 7 and nigga don’t be fucking late”
Ending the call I looked over and Diamond put her phone up. 
“I like that your attentive, little shit like you putting your phone down when I finished my call is a biggie….. that means your alert of your sorroundings”
“Yeah my uncles always told me to be aware of what’s going on around me no matter how occupied I am”
“ I respect that they told you the right shit…. My lil lady gone make sure I’m good”
“Oh so now I’m your lil lady huh”
“I mean… you could be more but are you sure you ready for that….. I already told you I’m not use to relationships but I’m not afraid to be in one, just don’t give up on a nigga cuz all I know is getting money and fucking bitches”
“I don’t know savage…. It’s not you I just don’t want to get hurt and out here looking dumb for a nigga again” 
She turned her head towards the window.i grabbed her chin and made her look at me
“I keep telling you I’m not the clowns your use to fucking with I would never have you looking dumb… look right it’s out there on the table when you ready just let me know… just don’t have a nigga waiting forever”
20 Minutes later…..
Pulling up to Tao restaurant had a nigga a lil shocked. I wasn’t expecting valet and shit… I mean I ain’t never did nothing like this ima hood nigga I’m use to Chinese and checkers. Getting out my truck I went around and opened the door for Diamond.
“Aww thank you….I knew you could be sweet when you wanted to”
“I don’t usually do stuff like this lil lady you bring this outta me”
She stood on her tippy toes and kissed my cheek… lil short sexy ass.
Turning towards valet I handed him one of my keys but before walking off I had to warn this nigga
“Ayy Brah this an expensive ass car it better not be a motherfucking scratch on this bitch or better not shit be missing or ima find yo ass and beat yo ass every damn day”
His lil scary ass ran off to my car and I went back to my beauty.
Once we made it into the restaurant I was amazed at the atmosphere. The shit was decked out with expensive ass chandeliers and everything around me was glass down to the chairs. 
“Hi welcome to TAO my name Melissa I’ll be your host for today, can I have the name for the party please?”
I let Diamond do all the talking cause I was the guest 
“Yes it should be under Jasmine as a party of 4”
“Great gotchu, your guests are actually here just follow me”
We walked to our table and I couldn’t believe this damn girl had me on a double date. But it’s the nigga that her friend was with
“Hey Bestfriend you look so pretty, Hey LT how you been”
“Wassgud D. I’m good you know me man”
Her friend Jasmine cleared her throat.. I laughed
“Oh shoot my bad… LT this is my boyfriend Savage. Savage this is my brother LT”
Moving towards their side of the table I dapped him up I ain’t know how he was coming so I played along with him.
“Word I know bruh he a good dude Diamond you finally stopped messing with these fuck boys huh”
“Shut up LT, you finally got you a real classy one huh?”
Shaking my head at Diamond I couldn’t help but to laugh. Her mouth was a loose cannon to whoever.
Wrapping my arm around her I brought her closer to me. Whispering in her ear
“So I’m ya boyfriend now huh”
“That’s what I said right” she turned her eyes up at me 
“When we leave here ima put your lil ass in check”
Kissing her forehead I left the conversation rest cause her smart ass was getting this dick tonight rather she wanted to or not… that pussy was mines now
“Damn y’all we are sitting right here shit go get a room y’all making me sick all this lovey dovey shit y’all doing”
“Girl Shut up stop being a hater”
This girl was taking me out my element and a nigga was liking every bit of it 
Jasmine
Dinner turned out to be great. I was so happy my bestfriend has somebody so genuine and attentive to her. And LT like him that’s a plus cuz his ass likes no man. 
Getting up from the table I put my jacket on and waited for LT and Savage to finish paying the bill
“Ima come get my car from your house in the morning.. I’m tired and gone spend the night with Sav”
“OH! Shit … he spending a night night already?”
“Yeah I like him bestfriend I’m still a lil weary but I can only try and see where it goes.. I mean he’s different like he’s so hood but so loving and he’s only loving to me.. like every time I’m around him he melts my heart more and more .. like I know it’s early but it doesn’t feel forced and ima rock out till the wheels fall off”
“Awwww I’m happy for you baby, but yuppp you giving that lil pussy up tonight”
Her ass ain’t answer she just stared at me and smirked. I shook my head this damn girl is crazy.
The boys finally came back to the table, we said our goodbyes and went on our way. 
In the car I had to chop it up with Lt to see what was up with this money now that we had our fun. I took his phone and mine and put them inside the glove department. Then I turned the music up a lil to kill out our conversation. 
“So where you know savage from cause you was to chill for you not to know him”
“Oh nahh lil homie one of the new buyers I was telling you about”
“Oh yeah I thought he was stealing cars corner boy was never his thing”
“Nah he ain’t no corner boy Jaz that lil nigga is smart as fuck and gone make us millionaires I gave him some work if he finish before the end of tomorrow ima give him access to some more blocks and ima make him a sergeant to overlook the trap houses”
“Yeah I gotta see this shit.. I ain’t knocking him but I just gotta see it, how the other sides looking though”
“Everything green south side niggas about done and the hooda niggas getting ready to reup to so we good” 
“That’s good news, but I’m thinking about quitting Mcdonalds and going into business with Diamond”
“What kind of business and I honestly was tired of you working that dumb ass job anyway”
“Selling hair, Diamond brainy ass been researching it for years she got all the info ima just throw her the money and build capital”
“Word… Word… that’s a good ass plan all these nappy headed bitches running around here, when y’all gone start”
“Ima give her the money in the morning when she come get her car so she can order our starter kit and whatever else we need”
“Yeah that’s a go, but I had a good time with you tonight jazz, I like this side of you the relax and happy side.. you don’t gotta be serious all the time”
 “In this business I do, cuz the minute I put my guard down these niggas gone think I’m weak and before that happen I’ll bury one of these niggas”
“Fuck these niggas Jaz always be yourself and never let a nigga see your weakness but until they disrespect you fuck emm”
“Yess daddy” I looked at him and stuck my tongue out a bitch was starting to feel them damn martini’s.
I unbuckled my seat belt and leaned on his side of the seat. Grabbing at his belt buckle  I massaged his man’s through his boxers. Once I felt the tip get wet I released the monster. From the sight of this thick motherfucker my mouth got watery and my pussy got so wet. Like damn nigga how could god just bless me and you like this. Taking my hand I moved it up and down his erect penis and I massaged his balls with the other hand. Not being able to hold my composure any longer I took him all in on the first try letting my mouth accept the whole thing. Realizing his dick disappeared this nigga couldn’t stay focused
“Uhh.. shit.. Jaz hol up hol up…. Fuck!!!!”
I hummed on his dick as I spit on the head and used my tongue in a tornado motion in the hole. 
“You lil ass a freak huh…. Suck daddy’s dick Jazz” 
He coached me as my head bobbed up and down licking his balls each time I reached the base. This dick tastes so good and I wanted more. Rolling my thongs down I took one leg out and before he could react I slid down nice and slow onto his dick. Leaning my body towards the passenger door so he still could see I fucked him with passion. Thrusting my hips into him I threw my ass in small circles making sure I clinched my vagina against him each time I popped my ass. 
“Damn Jaz ride daddy dick! Fuck daddy baby”
That shit only amped me up even more so I did just that. Fucking him a lil harder it wasn’t long before he we both nutted and I was so zoned out I didn’t even realize that he ain’t pull out. 
Getting from off top I opened diamonds arm console and got out wipes. Cleaning myself off I got myself together and cleaned up LT. 
“You know you ain’t giving that pussy out after that right, I don’t share and you know how I’m coming Jaz”
“So you don’t want me out here fucking but you could run around and fuck these bitches yeah right picture that” 
This fool stopped the car in the middle of the road and faced me.
“Jasmine I’ve been real patient with you I already know how you come, you ain’t just Fuck me like a quick fuck I seen the shit in your eyes you want me but you afraid but you not fucking no other niggas I will dead every last one of them and you know it man… and for these bitches I got the woman I’ve been chasing after I don’t need nobody else”
I blushed and just stared at him in awe. 
“Ok daddy I’m sorry now can we please get from in the middle of the road I ain’t trynna fucking die behind your crazy ass over my pussy”
“Correction our pussy”
This nigga was something else …after that crazy ass fucking session I dropped him off home and headed straight to my damn house. My pussy was getting the aftermath of fucking LT and I was getting sleepy. After forever I finally was pulling up in front of my house and I couldn’t have ran in the house any faster. Opening the door I locked it behind me and ran straight to the bathroom a bitch had to pee and couldn’t hold it any longer. Wiping myself I flushed the toilet and got in the shower to sooth my aching pussy lips and wash away tonight’s sex capade. Letting the water run against my body I thought about my life and how I was going to be legit but I also thought about how I was gone tell my bestfriend I was a queen pin. I knew she would be upset with me because I never told her but it was no better time like the present. They always said the truth shall set you free and I’m tired of feeling like I’m hiding who I am.
Diamond 
Leaving the restaurant my head was in the clouds and I felt like I was in a dream. I had to really strictly friend zone Dolla because I ain’t want to loose Savage but I ain’t know this was going to go like this. Feeling my phone vibrate I grabbed it out my purse and seen it was Dolla texting me
Hey D love you and imy 
Damn was all I though before I put my phone up. I ain’t even reply to the message. Like I was stuck between losing my bestfriend and gaining Savage. I know people thinking I’m playing with fire but I like Dolla that’s my heart and we have the best relationship but are we meant to be together?Then there’s Savage he’s everything I’m not used to but he’s himself and hides nothing. He understands me doesn’t shut me out or judges me and he’s patient. Ughhhhh….jesus take the wheel for your girl. Looking over at Savage I just smiled so hard, he gave me butterflies in the pit of my stomach. Like why me? 
“What you over there all cheesy for lil baby”
“No I’m just thinking about how thankful I am to have met you.. like you make me feel all warm and fuzzy inside a feeling I don’t ever want to lose… I’m not use to this”
“Well you deserve it ma, and I’m not going no where unless you shut me out and push me away”
“I’ll try not to” I laughed and got serious really quick.
“Ok so I don’t want to hide anything from you so I need to let you know this before we go any further”
I started fidgeting with my fingers and cleared my throat.
“Before you came around I slipped up and started catching feelings for my bestfriend. I sucked his dick and tonight I told him I wanted to fuck. But I’ll be honest I had a altercation with his Babymother destiny and she accused me of fucking him so I was gone do just that…. Anyway I’m telling you this because if we pull up to my house he might be there and I don’t want you to be blind folded” 
I put it all out there then I took a deep breath. Staring at him he just sat quiet and that only made me nervous.
“I respect that, as a man I’m not happy but I respect you letting me know.. I can’t be upset for things you did before me that’s ya past and this is now”
I was gone respond but he turned the music up and just gripped my thigh. I guess that was all the confirmation that I needed and a sign for me to shut my ass up. So I did just that, sat back and closed my eyes. 
Pulling up to my house I stretched and looked around for Dolla’s car. Thank god this nigga ain’t just pop up on my ass. 
“Wassup Diamond you good”
“Yeah I was just making sure I ain’t get no surprise visits”
“What you expecting the nigga to pop up” 
He looked at me with this face that dared my ass to say some dumb shit
“Why would you ask some dumb shit like that! I just know how the nigga is”
On that note I got out this nigga fucking truck and slammed his door. Walking to my gate I opened it up so he could park his truck and I walked in my house leaving the door open for his stupid ass. A couple seconds later I heard his emotional ass come in the house and I closed my room door. Not even a few seconds from me doing that he swung my door open and closed it.
“Ayy Diamond on some real shit, don’t ever in your fucking life throw no kiddy ass tantrum with me…. Fuck wrong with you so what I asked you a question about the nigga I needed to see where my girl head at you you tripping right now ma forreal!”
“Savage you acting emotional and shit after I just kept it 100 with you and told you what was going on with him and you sit up here and throw that question in my face like I was waiting for him…. Like what you serious right now. HOW CAN I BE WAITING FOR HIM WHEN IM WITH YOU NIGGA…”
See shit like this is why I hated relationships I hated when somebody try to put words in my mouth or explaining myself for that matter. I got up from my bed took my clothes off and went to the bathroom all while ignoring Savage ass since he wants to be petty. Turning the shower water I made sure it was nice and hot. Then I turned on my bathroom speaker and let H.E.R playlist on pandora fill the room. Stepping in the shower I closed my eyes to let my body relax and enjoy the soft sounds of the music. Sticking my head under the water I just reminisced about the day I had. It was so crazy how I went from being single to being caught up in two situations…. Now I’m in a whole ass  relationship and will have to tell my bestfriend that me texting him was a get back from his baby mama approaching me about fucking him. 
Lifting my head up from the water I felt a pair of strong hands on my body.
“What are you doing”
“Shhhhh. Lil lady I’m sorry you right I shouldn’t have asked you that, I’m not used to this type of shit”
I didn’t respond to him I stayed quiet. Instead of saying anything else I felt lips on my neck. Shit that was my spot and it made my knees so weak. Catching me before they gave out he turned me towards him and sucked on my body so intensely. He trailed his kisses down until he was face to face with my titties. Taking each one he allowed his tongue to do small circles around my Nipple making a popping noise with his mouth each time he released one. 
“Ugghhhhhhh Fuck”
I threw my head back and tried to get out of reach but he wouldn’t let me
“Diamond baby you can’t run from what’s your’s, you feel that”
He took his erect penis and rubbed it across my belly button. I stared at it in amazement and it made my mouth so watery.
“This shit for you I’m not gone hurt you baby just allow me to take your pain away”
He talked to me all while picking me up. I was speechless and so lost into him at the moment he could do whatever he wanted to do and I would let him. Without warning I felt his penis at my opening. I bit my lip and prepared myself for this ride. My body rejecting at first I wanted to run so bad but it was pleasurable pain
“Shitttt! Bae this pussy tight as fuck for daddy, you gone let me in”
He kept teasing me entering in me only his head.
“You don’t hear me talking to you Diamond”
He did it again. And I couldn’t take it.
“Yes daddy please fuck me I need it”
Placing my back against the wall he slammed me down on his dick 
“Arggghhh fuckkkkk! Fuckkk! Fuckkkkk! Daddyyyy please”
“Please What Diamond! Talk to me baby let me know what you need”
I bounced on his dick like my life depended on it. Taking all of it I fucked him right back.
“Ugghhh shit Diamond this shit good as fuckkk! 
Doing my famous dick trick I started Squeezing my vagina muscles and I felt his dick shift. Making it hard for him to fuck me I took over and gave him the ride of his life.
“Ride this dick lil baby get this nut up outta me” 
“Yessss dadddy! Fuck! Yessssss! Yessssss! Yessss”
“Slow down baby I’m bout to…… nut”
Hopping off his dick I replaced it with my mouth and took him all in until I felt the hot liquid down my throat. Opening my mouth to show him I closed it and swallowed every last drop. He looked at me and was surprised, I stared at him and put his dick back in my mouth giving us a proper introduction… a few seconds later he was hard and we went for a round 2. 
Waking up the next morning I felt like I was in my dream. Turning over I felt for my phone but instead of my phone I was feeling a body. Sitting up I wiped my eyes and there layed Savage as handsome as can be. Throwing the covers off of me I slid into my slippers and walked to my kitchen. I woke up in a good mood so I decided to make a full course breakfast. Taking out the eggs, bacon, and waffles I prepared my pots and got to cooking. About 20 minutes later everything was finished and Savage was walking out the room to the bathroom. I fixed our plates and poured us some orange juice. 
“Goodmorning lil baby”
He leaned down and kissed my forehead.
“Goodmorning babe I made you some breakfast”
“Oh yeah? I mustve put it down last night for this type of treatment”
“Boy bye… I just know how to feed and treat my nigga”
“Damn So you not gone admit that I put it down last night huh”
“No I’m not cuz your too damn cocky as it is” I laughed.
“It’s Ite the way you walking around here tells different anyway” 
Sitting down we fed our face and got ready to start our day. 
“I appreciate you cooking for me cuz a nigga always hungry. Especially after last night”
Looking at this fool I just laughed.
“Long as you act right you can get cooked meals. But I need you to drop me off at jasmine house to get my car papi”
“I gotchu.. matter fact let’s go now I got some runs to make anyway”
We got up from the table I washed the dishes and threw some clothes on.
Hiding Secrets
Pulling up to Jaz house I spotted my car. Turning towards Savage I wrapped my arms around his neck and gave him a juicy wet ass kiss. 
“I enjoyed myself with last night and thank you for coming”
“Anytime lil baby… but hit me later Ite”
“Ok daddy”
Getting out his car I closed the door and walked up jaz’s stairs. Pulling out my phone I dialed her number
“Bitch come open the damn door”
“Ite I’m coming”
5 minutes later I heard the doors being unlocked. I don’t know why I was so happy but my bestfriend got that effect me.
“Hey bestfriend …. Goodmorning”
I leaned in to kiss her cheek and she pushed my head away. 
“Uh uh bitch its to fucking early and you was with ya man so lord know’s where them lips been last night”
“Damn my bad I did suck some dick”
Laughing at myself, her face turned red and I ran in the house. 
“Bitch you play way to much nasty ass dirty mouth trick”
This girl was a trip see what I mean all cause she couldn’t handle the truth, I just listened and laughed. 
“Yeah wateva Bitch go get my keys so I can go get back in my bed”
Sitting down on the sofa I went through my text messages since I haven’t checked my messages all morning. I had some from Dolla, opening it up
10:30 pm
Wassup D what time you want me to come
11:00 pm
Yo what’s good you still want me to come
12:00 am
Damn you just stood a nigga up and ain’t even call me or nothing to let me know what’s up how you coming brah? 
Reading message after message I started to regret not calling him to tell him what was up. Damn telling him the truth gone be harder than I thought. Putting my phone down Jaz was coming down the stairs with my car keys and this bitch was fully dressed. 
“D before you go I need to talk to you about something”
“Oh lord what hoe shit you did this time bitch”
“Nahh it ain’t nothing like that bitch let’s go outside and ima tell you I don’t want everybody in this house in my business”
Walking outside we sat on the stairs. Staring at my bestfriend she had this look in her eyes I never seen and knew whatever it was it must’ve been serious.
“Bestfriend what’s wrong, you ok”
“Yeah I’m good I just gotta let you know something about me and don’t want you to be upset with me” 
“Girl say the shit damn”
“Ok so remember all the times in high school I would take trips with my dad… they weren’t normal trips”
“What you mean”
“They were trips to meet with the connect… what I’m trynna say is that I’m into the drug game and not just in it I’m the weed supplier for the hood” 
“Bitch what! Why the fuck would you not tell me something like this?”
“Because I didn’t want you fucking judging me like your doing now… I know it’s not right but I had to get money I had to take care of myself and my lil brother… you think these niggas was giving me money no!  I was out here grinding for it”
“But why this jasmine? Why this! You a bright ass girl please I’m just scared for you” I broke down to my bestfriend I didn’t want to lose her . 
“Diamond it’s ok bestfriend I’m ok… nobody even know a female is behind all the money their making they think it’s LT”
I looked at her with so much confusion. 
“So you’re the brains and he the muscle?”
“Exactly But eventually I’ll reveal myself , but still all in all we gone be good I know you think ima get killed but they’ll have to put up a-fight before taking my life” 
“No they have to go through me before they take away another person I care about….. can you teach me how to use a gun?”
“You sure about that Diamond that’s not you”
“Yeah I want to be able to protect myself and you, bad enough my damn boyfriend in the streets now I got you in it to…wait” 
Pieces started to be put together in my head
“So yo ass supplying Savage product to huh bitch” 
“Yeah but he don’t know yet and I don’t want him to know” 
“I gotchu.. but don’t keep no-more secrets like this from me, shit you make me feel like you can’t trust me”
“I trust you I just ain’t want you worried”
I grabbed her and hugged her tight against my neck
“I love you so much and you can tell me anything I’m sorry you felt that way”
Jasmine
Hearing my bestfriend tell me that had me so happy. I could breath normal again dammit! She was the only opinion that mattered to me other than my lil brothers and knowing that she had my back made me appreciate her even more. 
“Anyway off all this emotional shit wassup with this hair business” 
“That’s what I was planning on doing this morning, I just need $2000 from you to add to my $2000 and I could get everything we need”
“Alright give me a minute ima run in the house and get it” 
Walking in the house I ran upstairs and locked my door. Opening up my stash spot I took out the money Diamond needed and I locked it back. Running back outside I handed her the money.
“Here let me know if you need anything else from me….oh yeah and before you go can you look online and see if you can find me a one bedroom apartment no more than four grand a month I’m tired of this fucking house and I’m tired of hiding shit”
“I gotchu, but let me go put this money on my card and I’ll hit you later” 
I waited until she got in her car and pulled off before I went back in the house. Walking in my room I took out some white biker ruffle capris, a tube top and my multi colored Gucci’s. Getting dressed I thought about how I was going to get my nails done. Today was pampering day and it was much needed for ya girl. Looking in the mirror fully dressed I decided on slicking my hair up into a sloppy but cute bun. Once I was satisfied with my look I added some brows to my face and some gloss to my lips and I was out the door. 
Getting in my lil hoopty felt funny. I ain’t been in my own car in days. Turning the key to start it the shit would not budge, I even tried giving it gas while turning the key but the shit wasn’t working. Punching the steering wheel, this just couldn’t be life like today this beat down bitch wanna act up. Getting out the car I called LT
“Wassup babygirl”
“Hey are you busy”
“Nah I’m around the way, wassup you need me”
“Yes my car won’t start I need to go to the car lot can you take me please”
“Yeah give me five minutes and I’ll be there baby”
Hanging up the phone I paced back and forth for what seem like forever until LT pulled up. 
“Girl why you out here throwing temper tantrums with yourself… get ya psychotic ass in”
“Nigga shut yo ass up I’m just venting cuz now I gotta fucking spend money I ain’t want to”
“It’s life girl shit happens but ima take you to my mans spot downtown newark…he gone hook you up with something nice”
“Thank you”
“You good you ain’t gotta thank me for doing my job”
I sat back and enjoyed this ride. Shit I was tired of fucking driving any damn way. About 10 minutes later we was pulling up to champion auto sales on broad street. Seeing all the exotic cars got my pussy wet. It’s about time for me to pop out I stayed low long enough. Opening the door I walked straight up to a all matte black Mercedes truck. Tugging on the door it came open and I got my happy ass in. I was in love the interior was all black and everything was so fancy and spacious. 
“You like this car don’t you”
“Yes I do, but how much is it”
“You never ask questions unless you can’t afford it, but if you want it it’s yours”
“Wait what you mean, you buying this for me”
“Nahh the owner owe me some major dough, so instead of him staying in debt he told me to tell you to choose any car off the lot”
Looking at him I just laughed his crazy ass always was doing something, he never seems to amaze me
“Thanks I guess nigga…”
“Nah But come on you got to come sign this title and add your insurance so we can leave”
Getting out the car I shut the door and followed behind daddy so I can finish my damn day. 
“Ayy bruh better not shit be wrong with her car or ima come back and that’s yo ass”
The man looked so frightened and I prayed for his sake my shit was good or I was coming back for his bitch ass.
“no problem LT…. her truck is good though and she have warranty through Mercedes if anything” 
After signing my damn life away I ran outside to my new sexy baby and slid in my truck. This was a bad ass truck with a bad ass driver if I ain’t have haters before I definitely had them motherfuckers now. Seeing LT walking towards me I rolled down my window.
“Jasmine if you need me just call me.”
He leaned in and I gave him a nice wet kiss. Pulling back he walked back to his car and I pulled off the lot to the nail salon.
Parking my car out front, I walked into the nail salon and went straight to crystals chair. 
“Hola mami What you getting today?”
“I want long stiletto nails and my pinky fingers to be pointy with matte pink polish”
I watched as she did her thing on my nails.
“Is Anna here I need her to do my feet and eyebrows’ 
“Yes mami she’s in the back”
“ANNA VEN ACA!!”
Anna came speed walking to the front. When she seen me she smiled. 
“Hey mami What you getting today?”
“The usual but are you busy?”
“I’m never to busy for you…. You next” 
Looking at my nails I was almost finished she just had to add the color and I could finish this prepping session. Anna walked away and I watched as she went to get my water ready for my pedicure. Snapping me back into reality….
“Mami you done, just let me take a picture and you can go with Anna” she took her pictures and I moved to the back to get my feet, eyebrows and lashes done. 
A hour later
Leaving the nail salon I felt like a even badder bitch I just needed Diamond to do my hair and a bitch was back. Jumping in my car I locked the door and headed to Friday’s,  a bitch needed a drink. 
Savage 
Pacing the floor in my trap I couldn’t believe one of these lil niggas tried to rob my shit!! Yelling in frustration I walked around all the shit that was threw on the floor. 
“Gunna you sure it was that lil nigga that tried to do it” 
“Yeah I zoomed in on the lil nigga face on the camera”
“Ite Bet lets go”
Storming out the house I made sure my gun was loaded cause I was gone make an example out of this little nigga. Jumping in the car I hauled ass up the block to the park. Picking up my phone I dialed Murder’s number
“Lil bruh what’s ya location right now”
“I’m at the park with channel”
“Cool them niggas from the north side in there with you”
“Hold on ima seee……….. Yeah word they here” 
“Aite Bet I’m pulling up keep a eye on them”
Realizing I was close to the park I slowed down and parked my car down the street. Hopping out I jogged to the front of the park and spotted Murder.
“Lil bruh tell ya friend to go home NOW!”
Doing as I said the little bitch turned and left
“Big dawg we straight”
“Nah ima kill that lil nigga Quan”
Turning my attention towards the court I looked around for the lil nigga and I spotted him by the bathroom. Bingo! Fuck you gone rob me and the lil nigga wasn’t even on point!! Running up to him I dragged his ass to the middle of the court while his punk ass kicked and screamed like a lil bitch!
“LISTEN UP MOTHERFUCKERS!!! any more of you bitch ass niggas that try to attempt to take my shit from me ima kill you..”
Leaning down I used my gun and smacked it hard on this lil niggas skull. Taking my knife out I carved out a piece of this lil Nigga’s face. These punk ass niggas ain’t even help his bitch ass. They sat around and looked, some threw up some looked away.
“Please dog I’m sorry … man I swear to god I ain’t know that was your trap bruhhh… please don’t kill me man I tell you anything you need to know man pleaseeeeee..”
This pussy ass nigga started peeing on hisself… should’ve thought about this shit before he came in my shit.
“lil bruh go around to all these nigga’s take they phone and they id’s”
“No disrespect bruh but we ain’t got nothing to do with that man”
Looking up some dirty looking nigga was talking to me 
“Lil nigga if this ya homie then y’all got everything to do with it motherfucker!”
Once Murder finished getting everything I needed I spoke my peace.
“You lil nigga’s ain’t see shit and y’all damn sure don’t know shit, don’t try to run and don’t try to hide! I got your phone and ya id, I will kill every last one of you mf’s and anybody connected to you if I hear you even speaking on me”
Leaning back over Quan I took my gun out and emptied my clip in his body. Taking my silencer off I called the clean up crew.
“I made a big ass mess need shit cleaned up pronto”
“On the way”
Hanging up the phone. I made all these punk ass niggas leave the park and I called my cousin up
“What you do nigga?”
“Damn I can’t get a Hey cuz”
“Hey but wassup”
“It’s a mess, it’s getting cleaned up but I need for you to keep your ear to the streets for the north side niggas and anything you hear my name in”
“Ite nigga and I want my money up front I’m taxing yo ass too, always got me in some shit”
“Iteee..But…”
Click… her ass was famous for hanging up.Fuck it. Putting my phone back in my pocket I walked back over to the body and the clean up crew was finally here. After they did they thing I paid them and went back to my trap.
Walking into the trap I had to figure out where I was gone move my location to cause these niggas wasn’t getting a next time outta me. Pulling out my phone I dialed LT 
“Wasgud pretty boy”
“I got that package ready for you my boy and I need to holla at you man like ASAP!”
“Yeah meet me at the studio in 15 minutes”
Running downstairs to the basement I walked over to the boiler and picked up the cracked concrete that sat next to it. I took the bags of money out and replaced the concrete where I had it. These niggas so worried about my work they ain’t even try to look for these bags with over two hundred thousand dollars that sat right in they young ass faces. Dumb ass lil niggas. Just thinking about the shit got me fired up and I knew this was only the beginning. Making sure I had everything out this spot I looked around and was gone have somebody come clean this shit up. Leaving out the door I piled the bags of money into my truck in a secret department under my floor. Making sure I was good I checked my surroundings and pulled off headed to meet up with LT.  
Jumping on the highway I shifted my gear into slap stick and hit 110mph on the parkway. This shit right here was the only way for me to relieve my anger this and some good ass pussy. Shit after this meeting I had to hit my girl up, I needed her right now. Approaching the exit I slowed down and another five minute until I reached the boogie ass block I met LT before. Getting out my car I left the bags inside until I got instructions from this nigga. Walking up to the door I did a four knock and a scratch and the door opened up. Stepping foot inside I came face to face with LT and he wasn’t alone it was a female here but I couldn’t make out the face but from the back she favored diamonds friend jaz. Dapping him up I got straight to business
“Man…. Some fucking lil north side niggas tried to rob my trap today”
“Fuck you mean…. Where they ass at now?”
“I caught the punk ass nigga and I tortured his snitching ass right before I killed him” 
“Come On Savage we don’t need no unnecessary heat right now bruh…. “
“Nigga what the fuck you mean ! if I ain’t make an example out that lil nigga I wouldn’t have no product and you wouldn’t have no money… bruh you bugging I’ll kill any of these lil niggas that ever try to disrespect me and got balls big enough to run up in my trap any day!”
“All respect bruh so what’s up”
“I need a new trap like ASAP”
“Cool I could get you a spot out here to lay low for a minute and I’ll put some ears to the streets on that side for you”
“Yeah Ite I’ll be waiting bruh ya shit in my car come get it so I could go fuck my bitch”
Turning my back I walked out the door but not before I heard the woman speak
“Diamond ya man on his way to you and he not happy”
Brushing it off. Wait what the fuck was Jasmine ass doing in the fucking trap house with Lt at that. This shit had my mind lost as fuck but that wasn’t my problem right now I just needed to move my spot to keep this money flowing. Opening my car I grabbed the bags of money from the secret department in my house and LT came walking up to me with a suitcase. Transferring all the money to the luggage I zipped it up and handed it back over to him.
“Good job pretty boy, I gotta a proposition for you to make more money…. How you feel about becoming sergeant and taking over the trap houses I’m tired of doing runs and I could trust that you’ll have these lil niggas in order just don’t kill all they asses”
Laughing at this Nigga I thought about the shit he just threw at me , shit this was more responsibility and more gun play for a fact. I had to think on this shit.
“That’s clean and all but I need to think man I don’t like just jumping in shit” 
“True. I respect that but hit me and let me know what’s up man”
Hopping back into my truck I hit up my lil baby 
“Hey papi” she answered the phone excited
“Wassup lil baby you busy I wanna see you”
“No I just got done finally ordering my stuff for my hair line, come over I’ll be waiting”
“Ite Bet I’ll be there in a few”
Diamond 
A bitch could finally re-fucking-lax, this hair shit had me stressed out but now I can breath. I spoke with the vendors and ordered the hair, the flyers, the boxes, and a whole bunch of accessories. All I had left to do was find a venue and figure out when I wanted the launch party to be. Getting off my coach I did a happy lil stretch, I was finish with business and daddy was on his way to drop that dick off on me. Going in my room I slid on my Gucci collared dress with my white Gucci socks and blue Gucci sneakers. I know I know I know y’all probably thinking how is this bitch affording all this expensive shit… well I ain’t my good ass credit is lol. Looking in the mirror I added some gloss and slicked my hair back into a tight low ponytail allowing my hair to stop just above my ass. Checking myself out in the mirror I gave it the ok right before my phone ring.
“Yeah papi”
“I’m here lil baby”
“Coming down now”
Spraying some love spell on me, I grabbed my purse and left out the door. Walking outside I looked around for papi car and I was so confused, turning around this fool was parked in my damn driveway I just shook my head…. Shoot he better hope my mama don’t pull up her crazy ass gone pop shit and the nigga in her space. 
I walked up the driveway to the driver side and pulled on the handle.
“Open the door”
He opened the door and I hopped right in his lap closing and locking the door behind me. Not giving him any chance to speak I wrapped my legs on both sides of him exposing myself and started sucking on his lips
“Uhhhhhhh… I missed you papi… and ima show you just how much we did”
Thank god he had sweats on, pulling them down I reached inside and grabbed his dick. Stretching his girth it took all but two seconds and daddy was hard for me, guiding him to my opening I swallowed hard for this big shit. Easing down on him nice and slow I stopped and squeezed my pussy and slammed myself hard against his pelvic
“Fuckkkk… papiiiii…… oh.. my.. god… you… so.. fucking… big”
He slapped my ass and put his strong hands on both of my ass cheeks guiding me causing me to fuck him even harder
“Ride… this… dick… Diamond… Damnn”
“Papi wait…..ughhhhh.. my stomach….. slowwww……down….. fuckkkkk”
“This what you wanted…… right…….”
I couldn’t speak I tried but the only sound that came out were my screams
“UGHHHHHHHHHHHHHH……”
“Answer me Diamond”
He fucked me harder and was hitting a spot I ain’t know existed. I fucking lost it. 
“Yesssss…… I … wanted it”
“Then ride your dick lil baby”
I did exactly that gripping his shoulders I spun around reverse cow girl put my feet on the dashboard and rode this big dick. 
Slapping my ass constantly, I felt daddy dick flinching and I knew he was ready to bust… tightening my walls I started picking up my pace and playing with my clit.
“Daddy!!!!!! I GOTTTA PEEEEE!! The fuck are you doing to me!!!”
“Let that shit go… let it  out”
Soon as the words left his lips a thick fluid starting running out, I couldn’t control it it wouldn’t stop I felt like I was peeing but this wasn’t Pee. Seeing this shit made me go even crazier I starting bouncing and clapping my ass even more papi couldn’t keep up and he exploded
“Damnnnn…… Diamond…. Shittt!!!!!!!”
Watching his body jerk I knew he just nutted and in me. I knew I shoulda got off of him but I couldn’t I was in a trance on a high and I didn’t want to come down. Damn this fucking boy was doing things to my body I ain’t ever think it could do. Fuck I think a bitch dickmitized. Climbing off him I opened my purse grabbed some wipes and cleaned us both up. Something was wrong with my baby and I was gone find out. 
“Papi what’s up with you, the way you just fucked me was like you angry”
“Nahh I’m good just a lil heated about some shit”
“Talk to me, I’m here to be your ears and take your headache away”
“Nah I had to………..”
“Wait…….” Cutting him off  “gimme your phone cuz I already got a feeling this conversation not good”
I took our phones and put them inside the glove department and turned the music up a lil. Looking at him I gave him to signal to continue 
“ Some lil nigga from the north side tried to rob my trap house today and I killed him”
“I mean don’t be aggravated you did what you had to do, are you in danger” 
“Lil baby when body’s start dropping chaos always comes along with it just know I got it and I wouldn’t put you in danger for nobody”
I got on my knees kissed his forehead and hugged him close 
“Don’t stress it it’s gone be ok, if you need me to do anything for you I’m here….. oh yeah and my ex boyfriend from the north side if you want me to keep him close I will”
“Nahhh right now I just want your company, you the only thing that keep me sane”
He looked me in my eyes and it felt like he was reading my spirit. Damn this nigga had me and I wasn’t trying to be in that L word just yet.
“Lets go upstairs papi I’m sleepy and you need to relax for a bit”
“I gotta check on these lil niggas with my money lil baby” 
“Well I’m riding with you or ima follow you either way I’m fucking coming”
“Come On Diamond why you wanna make shit hard man..”
I ignored him checked the mirrors and put my phone on do not disturb to everybody but my mother and jasmine. 
“Let’s go”
This nigga really think I was letting him go do this shit by hisself after he just told me he killed somebody, I can’t lose him ….. I need him shit if I had to I would kill a motherfucker I’m tired of losing people I love.
“Damn man you so fucking complicated lil baby …. Fuck it come on….. you at least know how to use a gun?”
“Yes I do stop underestimating me cuz ima cute girl that was working at McDonald’s”
“You putting words in my mouth now? I’m not underestimating you I just don’t want you in my beef”
“Fuck it when you asked me to be your girlfriend I knew what came with it between you and jasmine ass I have to make sure I’m on point I’m not losing nobody else to these streets” 
I said the shit without thinking… Shit I hope he ain’t catch what I just said … damn jasmine gone be upset with me.
“Huh why the fuck would you lose jasmine to the streets lil baby”
“Papi what are you talking about”
“Lil baby don’t start this lying shit with me I just heard you say you refuse to lose me or jasmine to the streets… it’s just a coincidence cuz before I came here I went to meet with my peoples and I could’ve sworn I saw jasmine in the house I was in… then as I was leaving out I heard her tell you I was on my way to you so what’s up.”
I started fidgeting in my seat. A bitch was nervous and felt under pressure. Like what the fuck was I suppose to say the truth or keep lying… shit… fuck it I’ll deal with the consequences later.
“Can you let her tell you papi that’s not my place, I don’t want anything to do with that bad enough I said something as it is”
“Yeah Ite But don’t ever lie to me man”
“Ok ok …. Damn I don’t want to talk about this shit nomore please papi” 
Looking at him he ain’t say nothing. Thank fucking god cause my ass wasn’t the one in the streets they asses were but I would never explain her business to anybody this shit was new to me and before anything happened to my bestfriend I would kill this nigga. And he seemed real sneaky I don’t know what it was but I was gone find out. 
Backing out of the driveway we left my block and we’re going to his hood. I know he don’t want me here but oh well he gone deal with it. Driving down w.runyon seemed like everybody was outside today, I could’ve sworn I saw my ex talking to some nigga I ain’t recognize but knowing that nigga I knew he was up to no damn good. Laying my head down on the door I just thought about all the shit that was going on around me…. Like damn my shit just went from boring to crazy I just pray that god protects and watches over me and the people around me. I closed my eyes for a few seconds just enjoying the ride, opening them again we were on I-78 and it felt like we were flying the way this crazy was driving
“Damnnn nigga your not invisible… can you slow down a little bit”
“Yo ass wanted to ride right….”
 I ain’t say nothing I just i just looked at him and rolled my eyes.
“Oh you ain’t got nothing to say right… Ite then that’s how you suppose to stay when you riding with me” 
Sticking my middle finger in front of his face, this fool tried to bite my shit. I snatched my shit back so quick before I had to fuck his ass up
“Yo ass really special ima call a doctor to come evaluate your ass”
He just laughed and looked at me. I smirked and looked in the mirrors, it was a habit I got from my mother you never could be to cautious. 
“What you looking for lil baby”
“Nothing I’m just use to checking my mirrors you never know”
He just smiled and gripped my thigh. 
“Papi if you ain’t trynna get fucked again you better watch ya hand”
“Diamond relax no more dick for you right now, I just like you more and more everyday you just surprise me, yo lil ass more attentive and focused than me and I’m the one out here”
“That’s how you should want your girlfriend to be… you so busy running who gone protect you and make sure you good”
“Ima be good ma regardless”
“You gone be better cause I gotchu you always taking care of everybody else.. making sure everybody else is good…”
“Look at my lil baby, let me find out you a lil gangster in disguise and shit”
“No I just lost my dad to the streets and he was just like you taking care of everybody else and forgetting about his self and I ain’t going for the same thing a second time if I could help it” 
We were finally getting off the highway and ended up on the south side. 
“Lil baby we good ma… shit is different and I know you got me but look ima run and pick this money up I need you to stay in the car, I don’t need none of these niggas to see my girl face”
“Ok papi But give me a gun, I’m not sitting in this hot ass hood with no protection”
He pressed a button and the floor opened up and he gave me a nice ass chrome glock.
“Be careful I don’t need you shooting yourself”
“Shut up you just hurry up before I make a mistake and shoot you for taking to long” 
“Yeah Ite….”
He parked and got out the car. Checking his surroundings he walked up to some dude but I couldn’t see who it was. The nigga finally turned his face and I instantly got pissed off. Savage took the bag from the nigga and walked back to the car the whole time I looked around cause I ain’t trust whoever the fuck that nigga was. 
“What’s wrong why your face so tight” 
“Where you know the nigga you was just talking to from”
“That’s my lil homie Murder, why what’s good you fucked him or was fucking with him?”
“No but I saw him talking to my ex boyfriend on the way over here, we rode past them, the same ex boyfriend from the north side papi… listen I’m telling you this cuz my ex is sneaky and all he do is rob and set niggas up so please be careful”
“Oh yeah” he sat back and rubbed his chin.
“Do me a favor, right don’t nobody know you my girl but jasmine and LT so call ya ex and see what’s up get close to him tell the nigga you miss him”
“Papi You sure you want that? he’s going to want to fuck me, I’m not trying to be in nobody clinic again and I don’t want you to look at me different”
“If he try to fuck you ima kill that nigga period.. you just see what’s up get as much information from the nigga as possible”
“I can call him right now if you want” 
“Yeah? It’s cool see what’s up” 
Picking up my phone I dreadfully dialed this dirty dick bastard number.
“Damn babygirl I knew yo ass was gone be back, you miss daddy”
Rolling my eyes I instantly got heated the nigga didn’t even say hello or how am I, fuck it ima play my role. 
Putting on a seductive voice.
“Yes we do miss you daddy”
“I know that already, look I’m on the north side you know where I be at pull up on me I’m out here babygirl”
“On my way now bae”
I couldn’t have hung the phone up no faster. What the fuck did I just get myself into? 
Savage 
These lil niggas really think they gone set me up! 
Picking up my phone I called LT we had to meet ASAP
“What’s good pretty boy”
“Need a track ASAP”
“Studio in two hours”
“Bet”
Pulling up by the park where I know these niggas be at I parked far enough so they wouldn’t see me.
“Lil baby look if you don’t feel comfortable ma you ain’t gotta do it”
“Papi I’m straight, I told you I gotchu let me handle it you just watch my back daddy”
She pinched my nose and pulled me closer for a kiss. Damn yo this fucking girl was doing something to a nigga. 
“Yo here”  I gave her my burner phone.
“Ima call you on this phone just put it on mute and keep it close by so I can hear”
. I watched her get out and it took her lil ass all but two minutes to reach the park. 
*Buzzzzzzzzzzz* my phone vibrated alerting me I had a message. Opening it up it was this bitch destiny.
Hey baby daddy look at our lil one…. Nigga you can’t avoid me forever. See you soon 
Looking at the ultra sound got me heated damn yo how the fuck did I slip up like that, if Diamond Lil ass find out her ass gone leave me. FUCK! I’ll deal with her ass later I been putting her off long enough. Putting my attention back on the park I looked around for my girl. She walked up to some nigga and hugged him. 
“Hey bae I missed you”
“I missed your sexy ass to Diamond and you getting thick…. You ain’t let nobody touch my pussy right”
“No daddy I just needed space from you, you hurt me”
“I fucked up I admit that but I ain’t losing you again…. I wanted to see you that’s why I told you to pull up on me but come by the crib tommorrow I want to talk to you”
“Ok”
Listening I heard movement and I watched this snake ass nigga touch on my bitch. I was gone kill that nigga in due time… yuppp bitch nigga in due time.
Jasmine
Walking back to the car I wanted to throw up I felt sick to stomach. This nigga really sat here like he ain’t give me std’s I wanted to spit in his fucking face dirty dick motherfucker, but nah I played it cool and was gone help my daddy get this snake ass nigga. Ever since I known him he was robbing niggas traps and setting niggas up. Not this time though not if I can help. Checking my sorroundings making sure nobody was watching me I cut through a couple of cars and got back in the truck. 
“Yo you good”
“Yeah I just want to go home and take a shower.. dirty dick nigga touching me and shit”
He backed out the block and hopped on the highway. 
Leaning my head back I pulled my phone out and opened Instagram. Scrolling down I stopped when I seen this bitch destiny post a ultra sound picture… but nahhh that wasn’t the killer part the fucked up part was the daddy she claiming it to be. Clicking on the person she tagged my eyes got watery and I felt hurt and fucking betrayed.
“Savage what the fuck is this!”
I threw my phone in his face and all he did was shake his fucking head.
“Diamond I honestly don’t even know if the baby mines or not”
“Why tf wouldn’t you tell me some shit like this before we got this fucking serious!”
“Fuck you mean bra, chill the fuck out I’m getting a dna test done”
“Until then stay the fuck away from me, yo ass like all these other niggas want to see me hurt and hiding shit! IM YOUR BITCH IM SUPPOSE TO KNOW SHIT LIKE THIS”
“So wat u breaking up with me ? Over some bitch that claiming she got a kid by me?”
“Nah I’m giving you space cuz you gotta ask that question ima help you with my ex just leave me tf alone!”
The rest of the ride I tuned his ass out. Soon as I got in front of my house I jumped out slammed his door and hurried my ass in the house. Jumping on my bed I just screamed and cried like why me? Why is it that every time I get close to somebody secrets start coming. Taking my clothes off I laid down and put my phone on silent I didn’t want to be bothered with nobody. Closing my eyes I let sleep catch me.
The Next Morning 
Opening my eyes I felt like I was in a bad dream. Reaching for my phone I looked through my messages and calls. I called back Dollas cousin, this nigga never calls me and I knew something was wrong. 
“Wats good D”
“Hey what’s wrong I just woke up?”
“Dolla in the hospital somebody robbed him, the other niggas he had with him ain’t make it though”
I jumped up so fast I knew damn well he was lying.
“Fuck you mean he got shot stop playing all the time bruh it’s to early”
“Diamond right now ain’t time to be playing… Look we up at Clara mass hospital”
“I’m on my way right now give me 20 minutes, I just hope my baby is ok”
Hanging up the phone I scrambled around my room until I was fully dressed. Damn man! He could’ve been with me and not even in this predicament of being shot. FUCK! Putting on my shoes I rushed out the door without brushing my teeth or washing my ass…  I could do that later anyway I gotta go see what’s going on with my bestfriend. Jumping in my car I pulled out my driveway like a mad woman and sped off to the highway. Hitting 100 mph on the highway thoughts kept running through my head. I kept thinking about how wrong I have been treating him and how I just pushed him to the side. He was my friend before anything but we both was blinded by feelings. Feelings neither one of us could control but I wasn’t gone let it affect us, that was my bestfriend and the closet thing I had to a brother.Getting of the exit in Belleville I ran through all the lights not caring of the repercussions I just wanted to get to my friend. I pulled into the hospitals parking lot and parked my car in the emergency room parking. Hopping out I grabbed my bag and phone and rushed the hospital doors approaching the first worker I seen
“Hi I need to get to Tyquil Lewters room right away”
She typed something into the computer and handed me a yellow visitors pass.
“Room E211 just follow the signs by the elevator and you’ll find the room if you get lost there are nurses on every floor to assist you”
Rushing to the elevator I pressed on the up arrow until the shit finally opened up. Not being able to sit still I rocked back and forth, I was scared and my nerves were shot because I really didn’t know what to do at this point. Hearing the elevator chime awakened me from my deep thoughts, I stepped off and followed the arrows to the room I was given. Once I was in front of the door I got so nervous but hearing my name being called I shook them off.
“Diamond?”
I was face to face with Dollas Mother
“Hey baby girl, Thanks for coming… but why you just standing here come in”
I walked in the room prepared for the worse. Looking at my baby hooked up to all those machines I lost it. Running to his side I hugged him so tight and kissed his forehead.
“Hey Dolla it’s Diamond I’m here baby I’m not going no where, I need you to get through this and open your eyes man your family need you… most importantly I need you you all I got in my life… the only male figure.. please wake up Dolla…..please”
Watching my baby in pain I held his hand and couldn’t stop the tears from falling. Closing my eyes I did something I haven’t done since my daddy passed.. I prayed.
Father god I come to you today to first say thank you Jesus for allowing me to be here for another one of your days and allowing this beautiful soul to have been added to my life lord Jesus. I come and ask you for forgiveness of any sin that he may have committed for he accepts his mistakes and will only learn with the right guidance. Lord I ask that you touch his spirits and you heal him from any pain and injury that he may suffer from. Lord please keep him safe and protect him against the evilness that have been brought upon his life. In the name of Jesus I love you and . Amen.
Opening my eyes I kissed his hand and layed my head on his bed. I was gone sit here until he woke up and wasn’t nobody gone tell me different. Moving my eyes towards his cousin I watched as he finally hung the phone up. He looked pissed and I wanted to know what the fuck happened.
“Diamond come holla at me in the hall way”
Getting up from my Dolla’s bed I followed him out.
“What’s wrong”
“You know a nigga name Trigg or trigger some nigga from the north side?”
My face got so tight all I could see was red if looks could kill the mf would be dead. Taking a deep breath, I calmed down so I wouldn’t spazz out.
“Yeah……. Wait why?  what the fuck he got to do with Dolla?”
“Supposedly he’s the nigga that set this shit all up, I just don’t know who shot him but whoever it was had to be a mf that Dolla knew and trusted cuz he always on point”
Thoughts started running through my head I was putting two and two together and everything he was saying sound like the nigga murder.
“Bro I have an idea but I’m not sure”
I filled him on the shit that happened with savage trap house.
“Some lil nigga tried to rob my boyfriends trap house, but he was sent there by Trigg… the same day we in the car and I rode past Trigg talking to some nigga and I felt that he was up to know good… what a coincidence I’m riding with my boyfriend and the same nigga Trigg was talking to is working for my boyfriend”
“So you think this nigga is the one helping him”
“Bruh I’m telling you it gotta be he the only one my brain keep coming back to… but look ….Trigg my ex boyfriend I was supposed to be linking up with him to get more accurate information my boyfriend had me setting him up and Trigg trust me and don’t know that he’s my nigga”
“Damn I want that nigga head! But I like your way better, look you think you can set something up with ya nigga I need to talk to him”
“Yea I’ll call him now”
Pulling out my phone I dialed this niggas number and he answered on the first ring
“Lil baby Wassup”
“I’m at Clara mass hospital I need you to meet me here on the emergency side it’s important”
*Click* I hung up. The nigga probably was worried but he shoulda thought about that before he wanted to keep secrets from me. 
Walking back in the room I had to let Dolla’s mother know I was stepping out but I wasn’t leaving the hospital until he woke up fuck Trigg and fuck Savage for all I care.
“Ma”
“Yeah what’s wrong baby”
“I need to step out for a few I’ll be right downstairs if you need me ok?”
“Yeah yeah.. girl gone head this boy will be fine”
“Make sure you call me if anything ok”
Kissing her cheek I walked over to the bed and kissed Dolla’s forehead. Looking at him like this fucked me up and I was gone make sure who ever did this was gone feel pain the way my friend felt pain.
I walked out the room and up to Dolla’s cousin so we could meet Savage in the front.
“You good”
“Yeah I’m straight come on so I could get back to my friend”
Getting on the elevator my phone started to ring, seeing who it was I picked it up on the first ring
“I’m out front”
“Cool were coming down now”
I hung up the phone and placed my phone back into my pocket.
“Wassup Diamond that was him?”
“Yeah he’s here .. but look I got an idea ima run it by you to when we all in the car together”
“Ite that’s cool long as the shit end with somebody dying I’m green”
The elevator stopped and chimed alerting us that it was opening. Exiting the elevator we walked out front and spotted Savage’s truck tucked to the side. With Dolla’s cousin following me we approached the truck and got in.
“Wassup baby girl  I missed you with yo stubborn ass”
“Wateva nigga.. but look this is Dolla’s cousin”
“Wats good man, I’m sav”
“Waddup man I heard about you bro yo ass like the the top notch car thief… shit Diamond how he gone help us”
“Bruh you don’t know me so I advice you to keep is chill while yo ass can”
“WHAT THE FUCK BOTH YALL CHILL YALL ONLY HERE BECAUSE OF ME… look papi this May sound crazy but I think that the same nigga I seen Trigg talking to on my block was the one that set my bestfriend up”
“Oh yeah… I’m listening”
“Before they shot him they robbed him and the nigga murder is cool with Dolla… I’m telling you Dolla is always on point he got to trust you for his guard to be down”
“You just said Dolla ……. Damn that’s fucked up he the nigga that put the call in for me to get the shit I’m pushing now…..”
I sat and watched as his put pieces of the puzzle together.
“Damn Lil baby Murder was setting us up all along and for the nigga trigga at that”
“Papi I’m telling you I know trigga he got something over that nigga head if he’s working for him …. But look I gotta plan I want to meet him tonight I could call him get him comfortable and y’all could kidnap him and then get Murder”
He just sat there and looked at me no movement no nothing, I was starting to get nervous.
“Call him and put it on speaker”
Picking up my phone I dialed his number and waited for a answer. 
“Wassgud baby girl?”
“You tell me, I’m ready to talk tonight where are you?”
Hearing grunts and movements in the background I listened and waited for a reply.
“I’m in the house baby girl come over I’ll be waiting” the phone went silent.
Pulling up Waze in my phone I put in the address and handed my phone over to Savage. I sat in the seat thinking of all the ways this could play out, I just hope that this nigga ain’t try to touch me. 
“Lil baby You sure you straight” 
“Yea Sav I’m good just thinking about a lot of shit right now”
“Well I need you to have a clear head when you go in there, We don’t need no slip ups…. Or him suspecting anything act normal”
“Sav I said I’m good just drive the damn car! Please”
The rest of the ride was silent. It took him all but ten minutes to get there, after circling the block twice he let me out around the corner and I walked to his house. The walk felt longer than expected as I was preparing myself for some shit I never did but Fuck it I’m here now. Ringing the door bell I sat and waited till I heard footsteps approaching. Finally the door opened and the same nigga that I seen Savage talking to stepped out the door but why the fuck was he half dressed and here so late, fuck it I had one job get trigga comfortable. The nigga has the nerve to speak to me I wanted to hog spit in his face but I played it cool. 
“You Diamond right?”
“Yea who you?”
“Damn ma chill out, I’m Murder a friend of Trigg he waiting for you”
“Ok thanks” I gave him a fake smile and closed the door in his fucking face! bitch ass nigga ! Walking up the stairs I breathed slowly and opened the door leaving them unlocked. Here this nigga was lounging around in a towel ass naked.
“Nigga where the fuck ya clothes at? I ain’t come here for this” I tried to turn to walk away but he stopped me
“Nahh Diamond chill I’m sorry a nigga just got out the shower and ain’t put no clothes on”
Boom! Like out of coincidence this nigga towel just drops. Damn though he was always packing, I sat there and looked but shit I ain’t mean for my mouth to get all watery it just happened like a natural reaction between us. SHIT! SHIT! SHIT! This is how my hot ass ended up with std’s and shit before that monster right there. He walked closer to me stroking his dick and my std free ass walked backwards till I had no where else to go. Not being able to go no further and my back against the wall I was trapped. 
“Diamond I know you miss this dick girl tell me you miss daddy dick”
“No Trigg this is not what I came here for we really need to talk” I swear my mouth was saying that but my pussy was begging me to surrender and let him put that dick deep in these guts. Getting my senses back I knew just how to get him turned off. Kids. 
“Trigga I’m pregnant”
And just like that his face got serious
“Diamond I’m not ready to be a daddy man, how much you need to get that lil mf out of you”
“I’m just playing nigga and damn you are still heartless”
“Man Diamond Fuck outta here with this bullshit ima go throw something on for I fuck you up in here” 
Soon as he turned his back and left the room I sent a text over to Savage letting him know I was ready I just had to find a way to keep this nigga occupied and the only way is my pussy. Savage please forgive me baby. 
Savage 
Reading the text diamond sent me I got my toys ready and ran the plan down to the nigga she had in my shit . 
“Look Brah we gone go in here and ima knock the nigga out with my gun and we gone tie his ass up with these zip ties, Diamond left the doors unlocked for us we just gotta be quick in and out brah”
“Ite I gotchu”
“You got ya toy on you?”
He lifted his baggy ass shirt and showed me his moss berg 500. No wonder this niggas clothes to sizes to big cause he walking around with this shit. Diamond ass got me with this crazy ass nigga, but fuck it two crazy niggas together. Getting out the car I looked around, once I felt the shit was clear I signaled for home boy to follow my lead. Sneaking up the stairs we made it through both doors with ease. Once I stepped into the niggas crib I thought my ears were playing tricks on a nigga I heard my bitches moans. I told her don’t let this fuck nigga touch her she thought I was playing! Storming down the hall I saw fucking red at this point I ain’t care if they heard me. Pulling the door open she seen me but this fuck nigga didn’t wasting no time I knocked his ass out cold with the butt of my gun. Throwing the zip ties to homeboy he tied the nigga up while I mean mugged Diamonds irrational ass. 
I watched as she put her clothes on and wanted to choke her ass the fuck out.
“Diamond what the fuck you doing, didn’t I tell you to not let that nigga touch you!”
“Savage shut the fuck up! That was the only way to side track the nigga you lucky you ain’t walk in here with his dick in me cause he tried that”
Walking up to her I grabbed her ass up cause I was really tired of her fucking mouth
“Bruh come on we ain’t got time for that let’s get this nigga outta here before he wake his ass up”
Letting Diamonds dumb ass go I was gone handle her ass later. I helped lil homie pick this nigga up and we took him outside where I placed his ass in my trunk, not before tying his mouth and eyes up.
Picking up my phone I called LT 
“Pretty boy how we looking”
“We looking green bro make sure you ready and it’s extras to”
“We’ll be looking out” 
Checking out the scenery I made sure we were clear before getting in the vehicle and pulling off. Once we were in the clear I jumped on the parkway hitting 120 mph on the highway. Looking from the corner of my eye Diamond was into her phone but I couldn’t see with who. She was gone really make me come out of character and I wasn’t gone introduce her to that side. Getting ready to say something her ass spoke instead 
“Bro did you hear anything from Dolla’s Mother yet”
“Nah ima call her now and see what’s up”
“Thank you cause I’m worried and hope he’s getting a lil better”
I looked at her like she was crazy, when I got this nigga out my trunk I was definitely gone have to check her ass. 
“She said his vitals are doing better but he still didn’t wake up yet”
“Ok good long as he’s improving, I just need to hurry up back” she looked right at me once she said it and smirked.
Getting off the exit and a couple turns later I was pulling into the damn suburbs instead of pulling on the street I pulled into the parking garage and waited till the garage door shut before getting out. Hitting the lights I opened the trunk up and the bitch nigga was still in deep sleep. 
“lil homie get his feet I’ll get him from up top, Diamond close the trunk and lock the car”
“Yea wateva nigga .. I got it !! the fuck I was gone just leave the shit open. NO!”
I couldn’t get a hold of her or her fucking mouth cuz this bitch nigga in my hands but she tried to walk pass me and I put my foot out and she fell right on her ass. 
“Nigga fuck you! Ughhhhh I fucking hate yo dumb inconsiderate ass!”
I couldn’t help but laugh at her goofy ass she mad and don’t even know where her ass was going. We carried the niggas body to the basement and chained his ass up to the pole. LT walked in the room and I dapped homie up. He looked at homeboy then looked at me I already knew what he was thinking. 
“Wassgud LT this Diamonds people the same niggas that tried to rob me robbed his cousin and shot him. 
“Damn these Lil niggas digging they own grave…  wait  what’s ya cousins name”
“Dolla”
“Man get the fuck outta here I just had Murder do a drop to his ass today……” he got silent.
I looked at him as the nigga look like he was in deep thought. 
“So I send Murder to go do a delivery for me to Dolla and just by fucking coincidence the work is missing and Dolla is shot…. The lil nigga told me somebody robbed them and started shooting when they went to do the drop, FUCK!!!”
“Ayy LT that ain’t ya fault bro you ain’t know that you had snakes amongst the crew, call the Lil nigga but after we wake this nigga up”
“Yea Bet”
“Wait… where the fuck Diamond ass at?”
“She upstairs with Jasmine” 
I looked at him and he knew what I was asking by the look in my eyes. I just wanted to know what the fuck was going on with the people around me and why the fuck niggas holding secrets! Walking over to Trigg I cut the nigga shirt off him. I was gone torture his ass for ever thinking he was just gone rob me. Grabbing my blade I dragged my knife across his chest and watched his eyes pop open.
“ARGGGGHHHHHHH….” He muffled
I still had his mouth tied up so he couldn’t scream. Taking my blade again I dragged it across his stomach but cut deeper this time. This nigga was gone talk rather he wanted to or not. Grabbing the bottle of alcohol I opened it and poured it over the fresh cuts. I watched as this once tough nigga shook and screamed on the floor.
“Look nigga you got one time to answer my questions correct if I feel like u lying I’ll start cutting off body parts and if you decide not to answer I’ll torture and kill you nigga…… Now you ready to talk?”
Pussy nigga nodded his head and I motioned for homeboy to take the bandana off his mouth. Once it was off the nigga started singing. 
“Look bruh…. I don’t have shit to do with this , murder came to me with a proposition and I agreed he said he wanted to take over on the north and the south side but he needed my help”
“So y’all was gone rob and kill everybody huh”
“Nahhh bruh it was just suppose to be robberies the nigga Dolla only got shot cause he was there and we ain’t need no witnesses”
This dumb nigga just signed his own death bed. I looked over to Dolla’s cousin and he had a expression on his face I knew to well he was gone kill Trigg. He walked in front of him with a machete and started cutting the nigga eye out”
“UGGGGHHHHH……. PLEASEEEE NO IM SORRYYYYY”
“Nigga you sorry, you tried to kill my cousin and you sorry….. nahhh you fucked up when you ain’t make sure all the niggas was dead”
“AGGHHHHHHHHHHHHHH”
He stopped cutting and the nigga Trigg pissed on his self, this motherfucker wasn’t so tough after all huh. I watched as he shoved the niggas eye into his mouth. I knew I was ruthless but my stomach couldn’t take this shit I wanted to throw up but I held my composure. Spitting his eye out his mouth the pussy nigga was spitting up.
“Come On man I told y’all everything you wanted to know…. If you gone kill me just kill me bruh”
“Nigga shit the fuck up… I ain’t give you permission to talk you gone die regardless but yo ass gone die slowly pussy ass nigga” 
Sliding on my brass knuckles I walked in front of the nigga and hit his punk ass back to back till his nose broke. One thing I hated was a nigga who couldn’t stand his own then got the nerve to be sitting here singing his ass off in my fucking face. This shit was gone be fun. 
Diamond
Savage was so fucking ignorant and jealous I couldn’t wait till I got back to the hospital I was tired of this dumb shit. Walking into the living room I spotted my bestfriend with her head in the damn trash can I rushed over to her.
“Jazz baby what’s wrong you ok” 
She looked up at me with tears in her eyes and I knew something was off cuz for one this bitch never cries. She shook her head and sighed.
“Diamond I fucked up……. I’m pregnantttt”
“Bitch what…. It’s ok we gone get through it baby why you crying” 
“I’m not ready to be no ones mother… look at me D ima fucking drug dealer that’s pregnant what kind of example am I setting?”
“That has nothing to do with your character that’s a life you chose to feed your family that doesn’t define you as a human being you’re a dope ass person and got a lot of life inside of you…. Don’t ever say no dumb shit like that bitch you’ll be a wonderful mom” 
“I don’t know Diamond I’m just scared with all this that’s going on and I didn’t even tell LT about any of it yet”
“Tell him tonight baby it’s better out then in …. Shit stop crying your emotional ass gone have me crying and Bitch I am not fucking up my makeup for nobody Fuck that!!”
“Ite bitch now you just being extra ya shit fucked up anyway…”
“Yeah whatever bitch you know my shit stay on point but bitch….. I had a long ass day from Dolla being shot to setting Trigg up and Bitch savage jealous of my relationship with Dolla I seen it in his face when I was speaking to his cousin about him”
“I mean Diamond I know you….. do you have feelings for him still?”
“Yes Jazz I do but I’m in love with Savage and honestly I think I’m pregnant to”
“WHATTTTTTTT BITCHHHHHHHH!”
“Shut the fuck up damn!”
“We gone have same date babies bitch I’m excited at least I’m not doing this shit by myself” 
“No jazz it’s not exciting he doesn’t even know and I think he did this shit on purpose! I was gone tell him today but fuck him and his stank ass attitude”
“Awwwww bestfriend you cant be upset at him he don’t want his bitch talking to a nigga that he know like her he love you shit you the happiest I ever seen you when you with Savage”
“Jazzz all this shit is fucked up we not even together and he’s already got a baby on the way by Dolla’s baby mother at that!”
“We don’t know if that’s true or not Diamond wait till the DNA comes back, how you mad at some shit that happened before you like you ain’t tell him the whole truth about Dolla that’s some selfish ass shit you doing seriously”
“It’s not the point he still should have told me like I told him about Dolla I coulda chose to walk or stay not make it up to him Bitch fuck you whose fucking side are you on!”
I jumped up and stomped my way towards the basement I was ready to fucking go
“Bitch you could run that’s all you fucking do…. Diamond you gotta stop running from ya problems and face them!”
I smacked my ass and closed the door on her fake ass. Walking down the stairs I wanted to throw up it smelled like death. I opened the door and it sure as hell looked like the mother fucker as well.
“Are y’all almost done I’m ready to fucking go and I don’t feel good”
“Yeah ima call the clean up crew and well be ready to go”
I started to feel dizzy and grabbed on to the wall I ain’t know what the fuck was going on with me, my legs went numb and my body fell unable to catch myself the next thing I saw was black. 
Secrets revealed 
Waking up my body felt weighed down, I tried to sit up but couldn’t. I felt my arms and I had tubes hooked up to my body. Remembering me falling I felt my stomach and panicked. 
“Lil mama it’s ok the baby is good”
“Huh, howwww do… how do you know?”
“The doctor told us….. you pregnant with my seed and wasn’t gone tell me Diamond”
“Savage this is not the time for this conversation!! Why the fuck would I not tell you! I was just scared it’s so much going on from you possibly having another baby with a bitch that don’t like me….. To niggas dying it wasn’t the right time! Nigga we ain’t even together !!!
“Diamond kill that shit … that don’t take away the fact that you sitting here pregnant with my baby and wasn’t even gone let a nigga know” 
His nose flared and I knew that then he was upset with me and I didn’t know how I was gone come from under water after this.
“Honestly I wasn’t sure if I was even gone keep this baby…… I’m scared to be a single mom I’m afraid that you’ll get tired of me and not gone want me nomore…… I don’t know look at us now you got a possible baby and we at each other’s head” 
I sighed touched my belly as I felt a tear drop roll down my cheek. This baby had me emotional but it’s the truth I don’t want to be another product of my environment and be left to raise a child on my own. 
Getting up he came to the bed and used his thumb to wipe my tears. He kissed my cheek and rested his forehead against mines.
“Babygirl I’m not going anywhere.. nobody relationship is perfect , I told you from the jump that I’m not a relationship type of nigga but for you I will try and that’s what I’m doing…… that don’t mean you run from your problems or believe everything that’s brought to your attention, I’m your nigga you have to trust me because if there’s no trust there’s no us ma”
Closing and opening my eyes I took a sigh of relief. Everything he was saying was true I’ve been running all my life from being hurt but that only hurts me more.
“Savage your right I want to do better, I’m tired of running from my problems…… running always been my choice because it helps escape my pain or fearing the worst…. But all it really does is hurt me more. I know you a good dude and I’m going to do better I’m just so used to being lied to and overlooked when you came and did opposite it made me question you and that was wrong of me….. listen…..”
I grabbed his hand and looked in his eyes
“I’m falling in love with you and I can’t control it …it feels natural and I do want to have this baby together nigga” 
Laughing I squeezed his nose and hugged him tight
“OH ALL THIS BITCH NEEDED WAS A DOSE OF DICK AND BOOOMMMMM! HER ASS HAS RESURRECTED”
I shook my head and ain’t even bother to look up to respond to her crazy ass
“Oh bitch you hard of hearing huh!!! Diamond bitch don’t get cute cuz Savage ass up in here I’ll cut his ass up to!!”
“ Jas man before you pop shit pick ya lip up off the floor…… that big motherfucker need support” 
I couldn’t hold in the laughter…. This nigga always got jokes knowing this girl retarted and would not stop.
“Nigga Fuck you that’s why you got ass mouth, shitty ass tongue Diamond ain’t tell you she like sucking on her niggas asses”
He jumped up so fast and I laughed myself so hard I Peed. I couldn’t even talk or respond I just kept on laughing and Jasmine ass was still going. 
“Ok ok ok stop y’all motherfuckers just made me piss on myself”
“Look ya bitch pussy funky go change them draws shit mouth”
“Alright Damn Jasmine a nigga done you won”
Lifting my body up I walked to the bathroom and got my hygiene together while daddy changed my sheets.
Jasmine 
Pissy ass bitch to grown to be peeing on herself. I called myself popping up on my bestfriend instead I walked in on some nasty ass grown kids doing god knows what !
I walked to the bathroom and banged on the door 
“Bitch you almost done it don’t take that long to wash that funky ass pussy”
“Fuck you jazz don’t rush me hoe I’m coming”
“Whatever bitch just wash that shit right nasty hoe!”
Diamond ass really was a trip yo goofy ass really did that nasty shit this one going down for the books…… she better not ever try to embarrass my ass. Walking back over to my seat Savage looked like he was in deep thought and I ain’t want to bother him so I sat my nosey behind down and jumped on the gram.
“Jasmine I been meaning to have this conversation with you but I could never catch you ….”
“What conversation nigga……. About what”
“Nah I want you to be honest man what type of business you got going on with LT cause you ain’t just sitting around no trap and the type of nigga he is he ain’t just gone have you sitting around no trap ma”
Damn I knew I was gone have to have this conversation sooner or later but I been trying to avoid it as long as I could
“I ain’t got to lie I just don’t need everybody in my business and you obviously put two and two together so fuck it! I’m the supplier I’m the person behind all this fire shit that’s on these streets LT is just the face yall know. I don’t want nobody to know what I do I can’t afford to be looking over my shoulder or putting my family in jeopardy right now and I gotta make sure no harm is done to my baby”
“ Huh ? Baby… yo ass pregnant to…. Damn!!! And trynna be out here distributing drugs and shit come on Jasmine you gotta relax you about to be a mother this right here ain’t it!”
“Nigga you ain’t my daddy…I don’t need no fucking body telling me what the fuck to do or how to run my life!!! this is how I feed my family !!!! this is how all y’all niggas out here eating!!! Me!!! My fucking connect !!! I ain’t have a choice to do this shit I was forced to by my own damn father as a fucking Pre teen living my life in a fucking lie!!!!!!!!! I couldn’t just up and stop I woulda been dead you say it like it’s easy but it’s fucking not !!!!!
“Jasmine chill how you talk to me I’m not Diamond so talk to me not at me, second I ain’t trying to be your damn daddy I’m talking some real shit I know the shit ain’t easy to give up but fuck the money at this point you could always make that you got something more to live for!!!! I don’t care how you feeling right now ain’t no excuses about the shit you need to really think about this shit cause you can’t hide forever everything always come to the light Jas and these little niggas not gone want to be bossed around by no female!!!! And I could already see bodies dropping and you don’t need no heat that brings pigs ……. You need to really evaluate what you got going on cause as my girls bestfriend I just wanna see you safe and happy doing girly shit not this man hell no!!!
Diamond ass was finally coming out the bathroom… the tension in the room was so thick you could slice it and it would still be tense. Savage had me on a Hunnid.. granted everything he was saying was true but I wasn’t trying to hear that shit right now I was on a money mission and could give two fucks about this lecture…. Shit I was planning to stop anyway and let this nigga takeover he just showed how much I was right for considering him to replace my ass. 
“The Fuck I miss why the Fuck y’all so serious and silent all of a sudden” 
Diamond looked between the both of us and I rolled my eyes and got my black ass up…. A bitch was ready to bounce and ain’t need no-more lectures about my damn life. 
“Bestie I’m out I love you but tell ya nigga I don’t need no fucking daddy I’m good but thanks for the advice” 
On that note a bitch was out I had to check on this money any way. 
Diamond
“Soooo…… what the hell just happened that fast…” 
I was so confused and don’t know what I walked into.
“I asked why she was at the trap with LT and she slipped up and told me she was pregnant”
My eyes got so wide because I knew Jasmine was scared and unsure and now this big mouth nigga know.
“Why would you ask her and I told you she would eventually say something Savage!!! And that don’t give you right to be telling LT none of her business leave that to them”
“Man I don’t give a fuck about what they got going on I just told her she need to re-evaluate this shit cuz she got way more to live for than being a damn queen pin”
I laughed inside because knowing jasmine that girl stubborn and hated somebody to call her out on her own shit.
“Oh yeah Jaz is not the type to just say ok, she a tough one and until she feel enough is enough she ain’t stopping”
“I just hope she be smart about it ma that’s all”
Walking over to him I sat on his lap and kissed his lips gently, feeling the rush of electricity charge my body I got the hell up and quick!
He looked at me and laughed. I just shook my head and pranced my little hot ass back over to the bed. 
“Did you speak to Dolla’s cousin since what went down?”
“Yeah they out looking for that nigga murder”
“Okkkk… he ain’t say anything about Dolla… like if he woke up or his health?”
“No Diamond he didn’t…. why would he tell me anyway like I give a fuckkkkk!!”
“Savage your so fucking jealous and inconsiderate sometimes I asked you a simple fucking question and you blowing the shit up for what!!!!”
“Diamond man go head with the bullshit like I’m some dumb little nigga!!!! I’m not stupid ma I see the way you are when you talk about that nigga! And you still got feelings for him man …. I don’t give a fuck how much history you got you can’t play me I see the shit…….. if you gone be with me bruh you gone have to learn I ain’t to be played with and to respect me!!!”
Damn it’s that obvious….
“That’s my bestfriend man the only friend aside from Jasmine that I have, I just want to make sure he’s good, yeah I care about him and have a lot of love for him but I’m not in love with him….you gone have to trust me if we gone be a family I tell you shit that I don’t have to but I still do!! I know me and him will never be …it will never work out !! We’re just strictly friends” 
That was the truth. I couldn’t fathom the thought of losing my best friend who else gone give me a nigga point of view, cuz leave it to jasmine her ass a have me out here acting a fool and just tell me to get another nigga… looking at Savage I sat in deep though I loved this man and was really about to be someone’s mommy.
“Baby G I do trust you but I’m still a man at the end of the day but I’m not jealous I see it in your eyes the way you feel about me. But ima tell yo ass this one time …. Friend or no friend he try some sneaky shit ima kill his ass.”
Rolling my eyes . I was so through with this crazy motherfucker!! Like god why you make this crazy ass nigga my baby daddy now I’m stuck with his looney ass
Just as I was about to respond a nurse walked in
“Hi Mommy and Daddy how are we feeling today”
“I’m feeling good any news on my baby”
“Actually there is that’s why I’m here , your baby looks to be healthy and about three weeks old” 
Squinting my eyes at Savage he laughed because that’s when he fucked me in his car. I shook my head at our horny asses. 
“That’s great I’m so excited about my journey” 
“I’m happy for you …. If you want we can perform a ultra sound so you can see your mini you then you can be free to go home” 
“Yes we can do that”
“Great I just need you to slide to the edge of the bed and place your feet on the two holes at each edge of the bed”
I did as I was instructed as she rolled over some machine and placed a pair of gloves over her hands.
“Your going to feel a little pressure on your vagina that’s just the device going into your uterus don’t tense up just remain calm”
“Oh doc she know how to do that very well!”
Looking at this idiot my face was so flushed… he was so embarrassing.
“Doc Pay him no mind he’s currently off his meds and this is how he gets”
“It’s ok Diamond my husband was excited to”
Her ass ain’t know that Nigga wasn’t excited he was serious. Ima put a muzzle on his mouth cause you never know what’s gone come out. Chuckling I looked at Savage before I turned my head towards the screen. Looking at the Lil peanut sized image my eyes got teary. At that moment it really sunk in that I was gone be somebody’s mom…. Diamond a mommy……. 
“I can’t believe I’m really about to be a mommy”
“Well believe it baby that’s my lil man up in there girl “
Laughing . “How you know it’s not a girl fool gone be hanging out with daddy”
“I’m saying wouldn’t mind either or long as my baby come out healthy” 
I looked at him and smiled.
“I don’t know who sent you to me but I thank them. I really appreciate you and the happiness you brought into my life”
“My mother pussy is what sent me…… straight messenger” 
I doubled over laughing couldn’t even be embarrassed because I expect his crazy reactions.
“Ok Diamond your all set here are your images of your baby, your good to go I’ll go get your discharge papers and once again congratulations and welcome to motherhood”
Watching the nurse walk out I was so excited more now than ever. Getting off the table I scanned the room for my clothes and couldn’t find them. Looking towards the side of me Savage was sitting in the chair with a grin on his face and I knew his ass had my clothes. 
“Babygirl you ever fucked in the hospital?”
“No and we damn sure ain’t doing this right now I’m ready to get out of here and she coming back with the papers”
Getting up he walked over to me and picked me up. Just moving my ass around like a damn rag doll.
“Savage Stopppp… Put me down… we not about to fuck in this hospital .. I’m tired and just want to lay my ass down.”
No sooner this nigga went to grab my ass there was a knock on the door. Saved by the damn bell I thought… I ain’t feel like being in pain today anyway.
The nurse walked into the room holding a stack of papers which I assumed were my discharge papers.
“Ok Mrs Diamond here you are….. if you have any problems you are welcome here anytime…. Don’t forget to set up a appointment with your primary care physician so you can get your vitamins and your monthly check ups.”
Taking the papers from her hands I was gone call my doctor soon as we left before I forgot. 
“Thank you so much Doc.. hopefully we don’t meet again long as this crazy person don’t stress me out” I laughed and looked right at Savage. 
“Ohhhh you two should be just fine he loves you it’ll be good stress……. But I have taken up enough of your time and have to finish my rounds with the others you two have a good day and take care of that baby”
“I sure will” 
Savage ass spoke before I could even move my damn lips. This man was a trip and this was only the beginning GOD PLEASE HELP ME FROM MY CRAZY ASS BABY-DADDY
“Girl what you waiting for ain’t you tired…get your ass up and get dressed since I can’t get none of my own damn pussy.”
Throwing my clothes at me he really was sitting up here with a whole attitude all because I ain’t want to fuck in the hospital
“I know damn well your grown ass ain’t sitting in here with no attitude because you can’t get no pussy” 
Putting my clothes on I couldn’t stop laughing at this love sick ass so called thug….. Correction that’s My love sick so called thug.
“Diamond shut yo scary ass up and bring yo ass on before I forget we in a hospital and fuck you silly” 
“Nigga I’m on pussy strike!! No more pussy for you until you can control ya damn mouth”
“Yea Ite it sound good… but I don’t give a fuck what you talking about!!”
Finally putting my shoes on I made sure I had everything before leaving out. I couldn’t be more happier I finally could breathe I had no more secrets and My nigga was the illest. Stepping on the elevator I was in deep throat about everything that happened in my life in a short period of time. I prayed that Dolla was ok but it just didn’t make no sense as to why they would get robbed and shot him but not kill him. I don’t know the shit just didn’t sit right with me. Shaking my head I brushed the thought off because I knew Dolla ass wouldn’t do me that fucked up. Would he? Escaping my thoughts the elevator doors finally opened and we walked out front to Savages Car. Once inside I  Took my phone out and put on lil baby close friends. I had to tune Savage crazy ass out and escape my thoughts. 
Jasmine
Leaving the hospital I headed straight to the trap house to make sure the work was ready it was still money to be made. I was so deep in my damn thoughts about the conversation that I had with Savage earlier that I didn’t even pay attention to my surroundings.. Shit I barely could focus! Sav was right though what kind of mother would I be bringing my child up around this shit…. I wanted better for my baby and I was determined to make that happen. 
Pulling up to the trap I parked out front I ain’t plan on staying long so I didn’t even bother to grab my piece. Getting out I locked my car door and walked up to the front door. Unlocking the door I had a eerie feeling come over me and something felt so off. Stepping inside the house the feeling came again and I knew something was definitely wrong! Pulling my phone out I called Diamond.  Rushing to the basement i had to go check the work because shit wasn’t sitting right in my stomach. Opening up the door I fucking lost it cause just like I thought shit was gone!! ALL MY FUCKING WORK GONE!!! 
“Wassup Bitch”
“DIAMOND ! SOMEBODY TOOK ALL MY SHIT!! ITS ALL GON….”
Wham…
“Jasmine What who took your shit……. Jasmine…… Helllo”

 Falling to the ground I grabbed my stomach. Feeling a presence over me I looked up hogged up spit and spit it right in they face. I couldn’t believe this motherfucker had to nerve to rob me but if I am alive after this shit ima kill this nigga real slow.
Wham…. Wham… Wham… 
“Bitch you gone die but ima have some fun with you first”
Feeling the cold metal repeatedly slap across my face it wasn’t long before I blacked out.

1 hour later 
Splashhh………….
Feeling like I was drowning in my sleep I jumped up and was confused about my surroundings. Looking around I was inside an abandoned house…..coming back to my senses I remember this nigga murder looking me in my eyes before he knocked my ass out. It felt like this nigga fucked me up and bad to. Going to reach for my fucking head I couldn’t cause this stupid motherfucker had my hands tied to this chair I was sitting in. Damnnnnn man how the fuck did I even get caught slipping like this. FUCKKK!! This some fucking bullshit all because I wanted to be in my feelings when this nigga was just telling me the truth. This shit right here is so fucked up I don’t care what this nigga do to me I just hope my baby will be ok. Having all these thoughts in my head I was driving myself crazy and just wanted to get the fuck out of here alive or at least die trying. Thought after thought I was getting agitated by the moment until I heard footsteps and put them motherfuckers on pause. Watching intensely as the door popped open I tasted blood and saw red as this nigga stepped inside the room. Make matters worse it wasn’t even this Nigga Murder that had my blood rushing it was this niggas Dolla’s cousin that came strolling behind him and smiling. This was the same nigga that helped kill the nigga trigga the same nigga that we let up in our FUCKING TRAP!! Snake ass nigga. So if this nigga sitting here in my face it’s only one reason Dolla ass being in the hospital is a fucking set up to…. Ima kill all these niggas one by one ima make these niggas suffer and suffer slowly. 
“YOU SNAKE ASS NIGGA! SAT IN MY FUCKING FACE LIKE YOU AINT KNOW WHAT THE FUCK WAS GOING ON AND YOU WAS THE MOTHERFUCKER DOING THE ACTION!!!!!!” 
“Bitch shut yo weak ass up, you talk when I tell you to talk!!”
He walked closer to me and before I could respond he hooked the left side of my face. Feeling my head jerk I kept my composure tasted my blood and looked this bitch nigga right in his eyes. 
“I knew these niggas wasn’t as smart as they thought they was so I watched y’all…. For a min two had you being the brains and the voice while they do all the dirty work… shit was smooth but niggas in the streets ain’t gone respect no bitch so you stayed low……, yeah bitch you smart but not as smart as you thought you were”
Sucking the blood from the cut in my mouth I mixed it with some spit I gobbled up from my throat and I spit it right in his face. Watching the shit drip down his face I laughed at this bitch nigga.
“HAHAHAHA ….NIGGA FUCK YOU ! YOU WISH YOU WERE AS SMART AS THIS BITCH!!! BITCH YOU FUCKING WEAK THAT’S WHY YO ASS GRABBED ME UP AND NOT MY NIGGAS YOU PUNK THIEVING BITCH!! 
“You got a lot of heart for a bitch who’s life is in my hands right now huh”
“NIGGA FUCK YOU YOU MINDS WELL KILL ME NOW CAUSE YOU AINT GETTING NO TYPE OF INFORMATION UP OUT OF ME”
Rubbing his chin he looked at me with lustful eyes and at that moment I was in fear of my child’s life.
“Oh yeah we’ll see about that”
Bending down he went to open my legs and I squeezed them shut. Going at them again this time a little stronger he forced my legs open and I gripped them even tighter. Never in my life had I ever been taken advantage of .. shit I gave it up willingly to these niggas but today I wasn’t going out like that! Fearful of my child I had to come up with something and quick.
“Murder get yo bitch ass over here and hold her leg while I get the other one”
“Ite” 
Running over to where I was seated Murder knelt down to my leg while This Pussy held the other one open. Gripping my legs to stop this was to no avail. Tying each one of my legs to the chair at that moment I went into panic mode but I wasn’t gone let these motherfuckers get a reaction out of me and my face had no expression…. I turned any emotion I thought I had off. Staring up at the ceiling I prayed to god that I made it out of this alive for myself and the protection of my growing child. Saying a silent prayer
“Baby mommy is so sorry for the pain I am enduring but I need you… please don’t die or give up on me I need you right now and we gone get through this”
Feeling my panties being ripped off I felt humiliated and disgusted. If this is what dehumanizing felt like I wouldn’t put my own worst enemy through this. Watching Dolla’s cousin pull his pants down I bit down on my cheek until I drew blood and cringed. This sick bastard was hard and I felt sick to my stomach unable to contain it I threw up in his direction.
“Nasty ass bitch tried to throw up on me,  see I was gone fuck you good but I got you”
Walking closer to me he bent down and forced his erect dick inside of my dry ass pussy wall. I cried silently inside I saw read I spaced out didn’t even want my mind to be here and I had to place it else where from me yelling out in agony. What the fuck did I ever do to anybody in my life to deserve this!! I went to school I took care of my family I did everything I was suppose to and I still ended up here. 
“Damnnn this shit so good and tight… this my pussy now Jasmine ima make you have my baby”
I couldn’t take it anymore my bladder hurted so bad and I pissed on him.
“Yeah that’s right Jasmine cum for daddy” 
Feeling his pumps slowing up I said a silent prayer and asked god to forgive me because no mercy I was gone cut this mans dick off and burn it and he was gone watch me. Looking down as he pulled hisself out of me I was disgusted. My eyes grew as I seen little spots of blood drip down onto the chair. Remembering where I was at I held my composure and gave them no expression because his time was coming and coming soon. 
“Murder you up Nigga this shit good to”
“Nah Fam I’m good I’m not into taking bitches shit when I can get this shit from anywhere bruh… I’m just here for the money man you tripping!” 
“Nigga you gone do whatever the fuck I tell you to do because just like this bitch your life is in my hands to lil nigga”
“Like I said nigga I’m not doing shit if you got a problem we could solve this shit right now….. fuck you wanna do!”
Watching Dolla’s cousin he pulled his gun out and shot Murder in the leg. 
“Bitch Nigga like I was saying you gone do what the fuck I tell you to do!”
“Nigga fuck you I ain’t sign up to be raping no bitch ! You minds-well kill me now you sick perverted ass nigga!” 
I stared at the wall blank faced waiting for all this to be over I just wanted to make sure my baby was ok. 
POW POW POW POW ..
Turning my attention towards Murder the nigga was lying on the floor dead bleeding from the mouth. I laughed an deadly ass laugh cause this was one less nigga for me to kill. The only problem was if he killed this nigga what the fuck was he gone do to me. Staring at Murders lifeless body my survival skills kicked in and I had to come up with a plan and come up with a plan fast!! 
“Bitch what you laughing for you gone end up just like this Nigga if you don’t tell me what the fuck I wanna hear”
Staring at this nigga with a blank face I ain’t know what the fuck he thought was coming out my mouth and I ain’t give a fuck. 
Savage
Laying in the bed with babygirl had a nigga feeling real vulnerable. I ain’t never had no shit like this but with her I ain’t mind it. Taking my phone out I had to hit up Gunna to see how this money coming in
“What’s good boss”
“Shit how we looking Brah?”
“Nah everything green man we gone need more candy soon though”
“Worddd Alread…”
“Hello Jasmine …… who took your shit?” …….. Hello!”
I watched Diamonds movements closely hanging up her phone and calling back I knew something was wrong. 
“Ay Gunna ima hit you back” 
“Ite boss”
Hanging up the phone I sat up and looked my baby in her face. She was crying and I hated to see my baby girl crying it ate me up.
“Baby girl what’s up man?”
“Some.thing.. is wrong with jasmine… she called me and said somebody took all her shit it’s all gone then it sounded like a phone dropped and it went blank I’m worried she’s pregnant!!”
“What you mean it’s gone….?”
Replaying what she just said I knew she could only be talking about one thing… the fucking werkk ! Fuck!!
“ the drugs bae I guess I don’t know we gotta go before they kill my bestfriend”
“Cool lets go check the trap house because that had to be where she was at if she knew it was gone”
Picking up my phone I dialed LT 
“Bro meet me at the crib now it’s an emergency !”
“Ite Bet”
Getting up I threw some clothes on and had so many thoughts running through my head. Who the Fuck would rob the damn crib in the fucking suburbs if nobody been there I meant This nigga Dolla’s cous……. 
“AWWWWWWW FUCK FUCK FUCK!”
I yelled and knew something wasn’t right about that nigga. 
“Papi what’s wrong”
“That nigga Dolla’s cousin is what’s wrong he the only Nigga beside from ya dead ass ex that knew where the fuck the house was”
Looking at Diamond her eyes got big and I knew she was piecing shit together 
“NO…. No.. no…. no..no I ain’t want that shit I thought earlier to be true” 
“What’s up babygirl?”
“On the elevator I was thinking about the whole situation and trying to figure out why the fuck Dolla just get shot and not get killed when they killed everybody else it just ain’t add up…… but I brushed it off because I know he aint that shady or so I thought!!!!”
She started to shake and tears came right after. 
“Why does everyone in my life keep using me and hurting me….. if he had anything to do with this shit I want to kill him myself.”
She stopped crying when she said the last part and she said it with no emotion. Babygirl was growing dark and I didn’t need her turning off her emotions right now she was about to be a mom. 
“Diamond come we don’t need you blacking out right now ma you still got my baby inside of you….. come on let’s take this ride to the crib and find out what’s going on” 
With that said I hugged her kissed her forehead and we left the house to go see what the fuck going on. 
Locking the doors behind me we speed walked to my car. Getting inside I pulled off doing 80 mph to the trap house. Jumping on the highway I zoned out and prayed Jasmine was ok for the sake of Diamond… I didn’t need her stressed out and losing my baby. FUCKKK THESE NIGGAS PICK THE RIGHT TIME FOR THIS SHIT!!! Looking over at my baby she looked so worried and sad I never seen her like this and I need my baby back to herself ASAP. Grabbing her hand I held onto it and she looked at me with them sad puppy dog eyes. Focusing back on the road I was approaching the exit … getting off a few turns later I was pulling in front of the house.  Looking in my rear view mirror LT was pulling down the street. 
“Babygirl come on LT here we gone meet him in the house” 
Silence … she looked at me nodded her head and got out the car. Walking around to her side I grabbed her hand and we walked to the front door. Turning the non it was open that was strike one this door is never left open. Walking inside nothing seemed out of the ordinary so I looked around as Diamond went downstairs. Checking the kitchen shit looked untouched but you could never be sure. Hearing the door open LT walked.
“Wassgud bra you y’all heard from Jasmine I’ve been trynna reach her ass all day…. A nigga been sick throwing up and shit so I stayed home”
“That’s what I called you here for…. Look brah….”
“Wait what the fuck you mean that’s why we here fuck happened!”
“She came here earlier to check on the werk and the shit was gone… so she called Diamond and told Diamond somebody robbed the trap and took everything ”
“WHAT THE FUCK!!!! Why would she come here by herself and where the fuck was her gun! So now where she at?”
“Diamond said-when she called her her words were cut off and she heard something drop. So she tried calling it back to back and it went straight to voicemail so we here.”
“… S A V A G E… L T…… PLEASE COME DOWN HERE!”
I ain’t know what to expect so I prepared myself for the worst. Running downstairs right behind LT I walked in behind him and got heated instantly. There was blood on the floor and some on the wall. 
“Pleaseeeeeeeeeeee yallll…… pleaseeeee find her!!! I can’t live my life without my bestfriend… please….(sniffle) find my bestfriend”
“Diamond I know you hurting babygirl but Jasmine need you to remain strong. The fucked up part about it is we let this nigga into our traps. I knew Something was off wen you first brung that nigga around me.”
Diamonds phone rang and I knew this shit was about to get ugly 
“Hello”
“I wanna talk to LT” 
I watched as she handed the phone to a heated LT
“Talk motherfuck this him!”
“Nigga watch hoe u talk to me don’t forget this bitch life in my hands….. she good though I just filled her up with this nut” 
Feeling disgusted I was hot this nigga took Jasmine and raping her ima kill him and his cousin! 
“lil nigga you dead and you know who gone go first your mother and ya son!”
The line went silent and Ly hung just
“Diamond you never been to none of they spots any buildings or abandoned houses you seen”
“hhmmmmmmm it’s this house on s 8th street it’s an abounded property though. 
“That’s where we gone start at first….. you not coming I want you to go to that hospital and see that snake ass nigga Dolla!”
“Like hell if I’m not that’s my bestfriend I’m fucking going!”
“Diamond you not going babygirl I can’t risk losing my baby you already stressing enough go see that nigga, besides this Nigga cousins mom and son up there right now with him…… I need you close to them just in case anything get crazy”
She looked at me with daggers in her eyes and I knew she was heated. 
Diamond
THE FUCK WRONG WITH THIS NIGGA THINKING I WAS GONE JUST UP AND LEAVE TO BABYSIT THESE MOTHERFUCKERS!!!!! 
Storming outside I was so heated. Here it is my bitch in danger and he want me to be around the nigga that’s the cause of it. Somebody I loved and thought I could fucking trust! I had a trick for his ass though I was gone beat him to the punch because his ass ain’t know about the trap houses like I did. Taking my phone out I opened up the lyft app and seen it was one a minute away so I requested one. Walking up the street so this nigga wouldn’t follow me I seen the car coming and jumped in as soon as I saw him walking out the door. 
“DIAMONDDDD!!”
“Go go go go !! I have an emergency can you please get me to this address and quick.”
I never gave them an address so he didn’t know where the trap was at. I planned on texting him when I got there but this shit is personal and I had to handle this one myself. Checking my bag making sure I had my gun and my knife I smiled because today was gone be the day they brought a beast out. Feeling my phone vibrate brought me out of my thoughts… looking at the caller Id I knew it was Papi so I put it back in my bag and sunk into my own thoughts. I couldn’t understand how my day could go from good to bad so fast. This just couldn’t be my life shit felt like I was in a never ending movie. Feeling the car slow down I looked up and we were in the Ville. 
“You can pull over right here on the corner”
Doing as I said he pulled over and I checked my surroundings. Before I got out I put a cap on my head and my dark shades over my eyes. Getting out the car I closed the door and walked around the back way to the trap I knew they used to torture niggas in.  Observing my surroundings I continued walking down the alleyway until I reached the back door. Placing my back against the wall I sent the address to Savage so he could stop blowing my shit up. Taking my gun out I took it off safety and made sure it was loaded. Cocking my gun back I opened the back door slowly. Taking the stairs two at a time I had to be careful so nobody would hear me. I checked each room and everywhere was empty. Getting frustrated I remembered the basement was sound proof and I knew that’s where they had to be. Creeping back down the stairs I moved slowly but quick. Approaching the basement door I lifted it up to keep the weight of the door from making sounds I slowly opened it up. Remembering the way the house was set up the stairs were facing opposite of the basement so you wouldn’t know who was coming down the stairs being that a wall prevented that. Slowly stepping down the stairs two at a time I started to hear voices. Reaching the last step I put my back against the wall and heard the voices much clearer keeping my gun close to me I turned my head and peaked to see who the voices were from. Just like I fucking thought this nigga Dolla’s cousin was standing here in flesh. I didn’t wanna make a move until I could hear what was going on.
“Bitch all you gotta do is tell me who your supplier is and all this shit could be over”
The room was quiet knowing Jasmine if she’s quiet that’s deadly because she’s never quiet. Taking his gun he pistol whooped her across the face. That shit had me on 100 I was getting ready to shoot his ass but I ain’t wanna move to fast. 
“Ok you wanna play hard you punk bitch ima keep taking what’s mines”
[bookmark: _GoBack]Fuck this nigga mean taking what’s his…. What the fuck is his? Watching closely he pulled his pants down and forced hisself on top of my bestfriend… This sick ass mother fucker!  not being able to hold my composure any longer I walked closer to them and aimed my gun at his leg shooting a bullet into each one. Rushing up to him before he could react I threw him off Jas and beat him across the face with my gun knocking him out. Looking at Jasmine made me see red and I blacked out and only felt rage. Take my knife out I cut a piece of his shirt off and used it to grab his sick ass dick. With one swift motion I cut around the head of his dick. Jumping up his sick ass woke right up I watched as he shook in pain. Laughing yet crying all in one I was angry he wasn’t hurt enough I wasn’t satisfied so I shot a bullet into each of this hands.
“Crazy bitch you gone die!!”
“Yea right someday and not like you”
Tired of hearing him speak I used my knife and stabbed him in his throat…. Watching as his body became lifeless and still then I wanted more and I wasn’t satisfied. Sitting on the floor next to this dead body I cried and blamed myself for the way my bestfriend was treated. I couldn’t even look at her I was disgusted with everybody. 
“Jasmine I promise anybody that had something to do with this gone die a slow death… im so sorry….look at you look at your fucking face bruh!!! Who the fuck would want to do this sick shit!”
“Diamond I’m good don’t blame yourself.. it’s not your fault he told me he was watching me and was waiting for the right time to get me” 
Getting up I untied her from the chair and cradled my bestfriend like it was the last time. I just held her and cried.
“I’m so sorry…. I shoulda never let you go to that house by yourself but I promise ima kill Dolla and his fucking aunty” 
Jumping up I checked her body and stopped when I seen the dry blood on the chair. Looking at Jasmine my eyes became so worried.
“I don’t even want to think that way just please get me to a hospital”
Just as I was helping her get up I heard foot steps coming towards us so I gripped my gun at my side  ready for whatever. Once I realized who it was I calmed down but still held my gun close just in case retard wanted to get crazy. Running up to me he checked my body and I didn’t even flinch nor budge I just stared at him. Unable to say anything I was just stuck and I knew he was disappointed and worried about me but I had to save my bestfriend.
“Jasmine baby… what the fuck ma? What happened… did that fucking nigga hurt you?” 
LT questioned her and I knew he really cared about Jas and the look on his face was defeating.  He looked at Jasmine but she didn’t say anything she just cried. Taking her from my arms he picked her up and carried her outside. I never seen Jas cry a day in my life. Right there is when i knew she loved LT. 
“Diamond lets go so we can go check on Jas”
He walked behind me and I still said nothing to him I knew he was mad at me but I wasn’t in the mood for that conversation right now. Hearing him in the phone talking in code I already knew that was him getting the body cleaned up. Looking back at my baby I prayed he’d forgive the person that was coming out of me because I knew after today I wouldn’t be the same person.









 
























































































 



 




