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Book Summary:

Hell what do I care?-
If it’s why do I feel this way
Remind me
Am I still pretty?
Tell me
That I'm still a man?
Thinking out loud
Do I really care?
About him or me?
It wasn’t my choice
Yet it still choose me
A Prayer that I can say
Won’t save a stray like me
Our words
Our inner thoughts
Brought into the light
From shadows of mistakes
	That is now claiming our life.	
What happens when and unexpected tragedy comes out of nowhere? What happens when you’re confronted to face all of your denial that holds your life all together?  What happens when time is of the essence and you faith and sanity is tested? What happen to brotherly friendship that is tainted by flesh of man? What happens to someone on their quest to find love but to learn it might be too late? Or is it? What happens when society says it’s OK? Yet you rather still hide!
Unlikely friendships bonded together by trust, lies and infidelity. Confronted by their past that they all had thought they've left behind. Force to look into a mirror and talk to destiny one on one. How can it all be fixed within time to save what little time they might have?
Back story 
Reflection
We don't feel our soul
So please just go
We see our faces
But to us it’s just a waste
We see our eyes
Just filled with lies
Just holding our heart
Tell us why? We must continue to lie
Us chasing an impossible dream
Daring to believe that we can be free
From the dream that is our real life
Looking in the mirror
Trying to see
What the worlds see!

	It wasn't supposed to end like this! None of this is supposed to be happening! We're not supposed to be here in this room praying, crying and begging god to find away. Some would say that we was destined for so much greatest but somewhere along the way our own individual lies, secrets and pain from our path that we all wanted to run from finally has come back to say hello with no goodbye insight. To think that the 7 of us share something special that brought us together for some strange reason. Yet, we all can admit to believing that we can control our destiny, but it is our destiny that’s finally has taken all of our hand one by one and is like its time. Time , you see it’s a funny thing because we all thought that we would have so much more time, but time is running out. It all pains us to know that it might just end like we don't want it to but, you see destiny says otherwise. Destiny and time seems like they are lovers and we are the children in a nasty divorce that hurts us and brings us down one by one saying it’s your turn. Truthfully we all knew that something was wrong but we all were ashamed to call a spade a spade and take charge to fix a problem. We all witnessed the truth but owning the truth and calling it out we couldn't do, because we all thought that we had time and it was destiny our mother that said no it’s all just about up.
We started to run
Run once more
We can’t take it; nor will we take it
Why don’t we stay?
Take it some more
We can’t and we won’t
We scream
Because
We're losing our sanity

Each and every passing minute we try to find something to do to occupy our time but we can’t so we

Run once more
Yet now
The ground
It begins to shake and move
We see behind us
Or is it in front of us
The rode is falling
Crumbling down
And explosions we hear in our ears
Like the rode have bombs on it
We know
We see and We hear
Why Us
Beginning to run
We can’t take it anymore
We're running to escape one last time
To fix our wrong doings
And make a mends
Today we started to run
And today we have a timer
And the timer is set half past dead
We don’t want to but we have to
Run to fix our life
Because to today we run on a timer
And the countdown has begun
So today we started to run once more
Waiting for his time to expire.

I guess this time we all thought the call we got was different but as we sit here besides my only true friend and my cousin. I've told him a thousand that I didn’t want to see him like this but I guess it was all too late. Just last week we was sitting in my living laughing and joking around watching TV and him telling me how he has come to a realize all that he has went through in his life was to make him stronger but now as I look at him I can see that he won’t get that chance and I won’t get to tell him how proud of him, because he has come so far from leaving home. Believing it’s something better out in the world then what he was going through at home. Truthfully between the both of us we have had some crazy adventures and has told numerous secrets to each other knowing that the information would always be safe. The last secret I told you was one I thought that I would take to the grave but it was something inside me that still couldn’t keep this one from you but will the advice continue to come because you was the one that told me that  his and my love can overcome anything. I believed you and still do to this day but will my love be enough for you anymore







Chapter 1 
Innocence Forgotten
No need to cry Tesha I’m still here with you. I know I made a promise never for you to see me like this but I couldn’t take anymore and I finally gave up and I let my body loose the fight. To be truthful I think the moment I decided to fight once more, it was my last time because the strength that I needed to go on I was barely holding on to what little I had. All I've ever known was to fight Tesha and you was my back bone and the only family member I had left to care about me and what did I do? I gave up because the fight wasn’t my fight anymore because my body finally said it has had enough.

	Even with little to no strength within my body I can feel her presence and it’s giving me the energy to hang on just a little longer. Yet I still can feel myself slip away a little more. I'm sad but happy at the same time because I won’t have to suffer anymore. Hell I’ve always felt as if the world was against me in so many way. I can’t remember the significant incidents in my life that pushed me a little closer to the edge that made my brother jump.
	The death of a love one isn't an easy thing to go through but what if it was your identical twin brother that your shared your deepest secrets to. Well no need to imagine because it happened to me and I watched it all. Too shocked to move, too shocked to help as I saw him bleed out on our living room floor. You see looking from the outside my family was damn near perfect but even the Brady bunch has its secrets. Our secret was that our loving devoted single mother was molesting both of us. We knew when it was going to happen but we didn’t know which one that she would call from down the hall. I still can feel her flesh all over me and the smell of her perfume that had me ready to run every single time.
WE WANT TO SCREAM YELL MAYBE EVEN CALL FOR HELP
TO OUR AMAZEMENT
WE OPEN OUR MOUTHS
NO SOUND COMES OUT
WALK WITH ME OR JUST LAY WITH ME
LOOK INTO MY EYES AND SEE ALL THE HURT IN ME
HOLD MY HAND AND ILL TAKE YOU THERE
TO THE PLACE IN TIME
WHERE OUR MOTHER
TOOK MY WILL TO LIVE AWAY FROM US
A STORY
OUR STORY
OF HOW SHE TOUCHED US
TRUTH AND NO LIE
A SCAR THAT WONT SKABB OVER

	She took so much from us and left us brittle and easily broken. Feeling alone an ashamed of who we was and some part of me felt like one day that it will end. I was right but it came at a price and it was my brother life. I still have that day burned into my mind ...As she calls for him as we are playing video game in the living room and he answers. She tells him that its time, I can see his hairs on his arms stand up and he freeze and tenses up to allow me to win the game. As he snaps back into reality he leans over and gives me a hug an says” This can’t continue to happen, because this isn't love. Dominique this is wrong, and I won’t let her touch me anymore”. He takes out running and I call out for him to stop. My mother hears me, and I can hear come down the hallway but by then it’s too late because he is back in the living room with a knife to his chest. My mother is yelling at him saying stop playing and he replies, “I’m not playing, I can’t allow you to touch me anymore”. As she goes forward to him, the knife goes in his chest and he falls to the floor and for a second I can feel the knife in my chest and I fall to my knee's as I watch him fall to ground. The blood is all over the carpet and I feel like a part of my soul escapes from me as he takes his last breathe.
	Friends and family all came out to the funeral. No one couldn't believe that he had taken his life. They all gave these generic speeches. As I sat next to my mother she was crying and screaming, like she actually cared about what has happened. The bitch could act like no other. After the ceremony was over we all went back to the house and everyone was saying sorry for your loss. Yet it was one person that did the opposite and told me to come here and take a walk. It was my one of my cousins Tesh.
	She took me for a walk and we talked for about an hour. During our walk I felt as if I could trust her, in telling her my secret. I stopped and said “Tesh! She replied and said yes? Can I tell you something and you promise not to tell no one. She says I promise. I open my mouth, and the truth begins to fly’s out of my mouth. Her face expression showed me that she was surprise and shocked at the same time. She reached in and grabbed me to give me a hug. From that moment I felt like I have found someone that I can share my secrets with. I felt better that I had gotten so much off my chest and that someone knew the truth.
	As we got closer to the house I felt an uncertainly of what was going to happen to me after this incident was over. Weeks went by and I didn’t hear my name coming from down the hall. I didn’t feel my body tense up. I didn’t smell the perfume. All I felt was alone as I stared in my room at an empty bed, where he had slept. During the weeks to follow Tesh would come over regularly and I would go to her house and for a split second my life felt normal. She even got me to go to church with her on Wednesday’s and Sunday's. I felt at peace for once in my life, until I got the call on Tuesday at 6:34 pm and I felt my body tense up as I smelled the perfume.

Feeling like I'm on a roller coaster
Feeling my heart drop out my chest
Tasting the salt from my tear that's being produced
the feeling of being empty
too afraid to speak
wanting to run but can’t
trying to catch my breath
yet I am gasping for air
this can’t be happening to me
again
	She continued to sexually abuse me even after my brother killed himself. It was never the same this time as she touched me. I remembered what the pastor had told me in church, someone can take your flesh and do what they want with it, but your mind and your soul belong to God. By this time Tesh and I have made up our own text language to talk about what was going on and she reminded me no matter how much my mother violates me. I couldn't blame her because she was allowing the devil to use her in such a way.
	She was right but as the clarity came along the way. I had noticed that my attraction to girls was fading and the attraction to men was becoming more noticeable. I started to question my sexuality and want to know what was going wrong with me. I texted Tesh that we needed to talk and that I needed her advice and trust. By this time we have become like sister and brother, she had started to almost fill the void that my brother left. We met up at the community park. I opened my mouth and it came out that I felt that I was gay. Her reply was that “I kind of figured as much”, what? Wait? How? Spill I said. I’m your best friend and cousin and you wouldn’t think I would notice the extra attention that you have been giving to guys. Its ok, I’m not mad be you that’s all I could ever ask from you to do.
	 Weeks went by and we got even closer than before and I felt that I have a sister now that has my back no matter what. Still the conversations I continued to have with Tesh become more and more intense because I was expressing to her that I couldn't take her touching me anymore. I cannot let her take my change at feeling beautiful and alive. With each passing time I felt a part of me get lost and I couldn't find it. I told Tesh that something has to give because I’m ready to go. I’m ready for this to be over.
	This day I have had it. She has touched me for the last time. She has used me for my flesh for one last time. This day was like no other and like any other day I had texted Tesh to meet me at the park. Yet it wasn't like any other day because I had my bags packed and I was leaving. My mother had fallen asleep, and I took the all the cash in her wallet and took her bank card, and I took off for the park. Where I stood waiting on Tesh to get there and as she came running up she was really excited because she had met this boy a church with his best friend and she was like his name is Daryl and they was going to the movies Saturday. She had invited me to go but paused and asked me if I was alright? I said yes and that I will not be able to come with her Saturday because I was leaving. I leaned over and grabbed my bags from the bushes.
	Tesh face dropped and said what? Why? You can’t leave me! Where will you go? Where will you stay? Come home with me and we will tell my parents to keep you safe from your mom. Now you both know that we can’t do that at all because no one will believe me at this point. At this point I'm happy that I told you and that I have a cousin that's a best friend and a sister. It’s just time for me to go.
Tesh promise me that you won’t tell no one once I contact you from a safe place. I promise she replied. With the hug that she first had given me from the beginning; she gave me again. As I turned and walk away I felt the same sadness when my brother has died but I knew this wasn't the end for me and her but it was time for me to take control over my own life.
	Tesh kept her promise and never told a soul where I was at. We kept in touch with and email account that we had set up.  Days turned into weeks and weeks into months and before we knew it was a year that I had taken off. To my surprise I was making and I wasn't feeling so lost anymore. The feeling of freedom has taken me over and I feel like I could finally be alright. The transition was hard but I made it work and I took all the essential steps to get rid of my past life I wanted to forget. I wanted to forget it all.
	The emails kept on from between Tesh and I. She began to tell me about what was transpiring between her and Daryl. By this time I had met Anton, and we was dating strong for about two years. You see me and Anton was from the same place but not the same background. He grew up privileged and I was just fortunate to have some of the stuff that I was afforded. Yet I was in love with him and I felt I had found my happiness until that one night he said we needed to talk and he broke up with me. It was out of nowhere and unexpected. No one to talk to but Tesh and she were still so far.
	The initial break up I took hard because he was my first in so many ways. I felt like that I was starting over once more, like the 1st time I had left home and had nowhere to go. My heart ached for days and weeks at a time but I knew that I had to keep going for it was the right thing to do. I found myself still engaging in a sexual relationship with Anton, knowing that it was unhealthy for me. He was the only man I trusted, when it came to touching and caressing my body until I was satisfied. Weeks and months of our sexual hookups went on and I was ok with that it was just sex to an extent. I felt like that I had still had a place with him and a special moment’s that we were sharing.
	I decide to surprise him at his dorm apartment after his midterm and as I come walking to the door I hear that the music is blasting, so I knew that he was home. I knocked on the door several times. Finally by time that I was about to knock again for the last time. The door opened and he is standing in his boxers and I proceed to walk inside and as I just about had my second foot through the door I saw him in his bed with the cover over him and I looked at Anton, with so much anger in my eyes and I sucked up my tears and turned around and exited his room. He grabs my arm and tells me that he was sorry and that we need to talk about this a little later after I calm down.
“Anton, it’s nothing neither to talk about nor anymore to further to discuss between us because remember we both agreed that this! What we were doing was just sex, with strings attached. It was an agreement that we had but you have no voided that agreement by sleeping with what the whole college knows is a loose booty hoe that will never compare to this ass. So I hoped that you enjoyed fucking that no wall having hoe because we and I’m done.”
I can't seem to erase
This image
Or it’s a memory
The one of you and me
You holding me
And our hearts is beating as one
Now it fades
Quickly
Flipping through a book
That's has our greatest memories
Of you and I
A slight pause
As the room goes dark
I'm yet here alone
And my tears won't seem to end
This pain I feel is real
This love I have for you is cold
So cold that it burns me
Now it's our final year
Of these memories
These stories
I'm begging for them to end
I can't take it no more
No matter how much he does wrong
Pieces of me
Will still be with him
Pieces of me
Will still be with me
But this time
This story
The book of memories
Has finally come to our end
Trying to wrap my head around the whole situation and all I could do was cry and drink, drink and cry my first love just broke my heart. Days went by and I had missed a few days of classes before my roommate came in my room and started to talk to me. Then a t that moment I realized, that I still had so much to live for. I went on just focusing on school and trying to catch up and luckily for me my classmates took good note or I would have failed the class. This time, some would say that you’ve made it. Through the hard time of everything I still manage to graduate from Columbus state with an associate’s degree and landed me a full time job with benefits and earning enough for me to get me an apartment. 
The event has past
Yet I'm still hurting
I want to cry but my tears
Plane has not arrived
I want to wake up
But it isn't a dream
I want to be healed
Still I don't know how
I want to run and hide
I still can't find the strength to go
I want a friend
I thought I had friends
Still can't find them
It's almost my anniversary
And y'all can't see
The mask
That's hiding the hurting me
As I hold on to god’s words
And his unchanging hand
It feels like it’s not enough to
Finale stand
	Times were still hard but I was making due with all that has happened and changed in my life. Anton was still in my system, him being one of the lucky few that I met along the way to show me what real love was. So many changes have occurred in my life. So much has happened all before I was even 21.Not knowing that my life was about to change once more. 
STRIPPED OF LIFE
BECOMING NUMB
AS THE TEARS RUN DOWN MY FACE
IT IS DONE
LORD WHY HAVE YOU FORSAKEN ME?
STRIPPED OF WILL
STRIPPED OF MY IDENTITY
LORD WHY HAVE YOU FORSAKEN ME?
LOOK INTO MY EYES
SEE ALL THE HURT IN ME
LORD WHY HAVE YOU FORSAKEN ME?
WAITING FOR IT TO BE OVER
I JUST WANT SOMEONE TO HEAL ME
SO ONEDAY I CAN FINALLY LOOK IN THE MIRROR AND SEE ME

The Pain started coming more and more and now I was starting to bleed out of my anus and losing a lot of blood before I knew it I was waking up in the hospital and he was giving me a gift
Today I was giving
Giving a gift that I cannot return
A gift that I wish not to tell
A gift that changes my life
A gift no from go but of man
A gift without and exchange policy
A gift that I didn’t ask for
But yet I received it
The gift makes me abnormal
Rather than normal
It has a price value but
It was free for me
I sit with a gift
That I didn’t want
Nor asked for
But it has a special place in my heart
The gift gave me tears
Not because I was happy but
Because I was scared,
My gift is mine and mine alone to stand
I can walk alone with this gift or
Walk with true friends, family and hopefully
Someone special if not
This gift will control me
It will destroy me
But before this gift get a chance to do that
I will end it indeed
A bullet to the head
The overdose of pills
Or other various ways
But this gift I cannot return
I do not want nor do I care for it
And it doesn’t care for me.

Stage 3 he told me! Stage 3 of what I asked? he replied I’m sorry to be the one to tell you this, but you have cancer anal cancer. The bleeding that was happening along with of symptoms that you were feeling was signs that it was progressing. What can I do to treat it now? Truthfully its nothing left for you nor I can do but make you more comfortable with the pain that you are experiencing. So much confusion filled my heart and then I thought to myself in the room. It’s not much time left for me I know that now but its time left for me to truly find peace within myself and help the ones that help me do that same thing in the process.
	Upon leaving the hospital I texted Tesh and a told here that I had put in for a transfer and that I was moving back up to Atlanta and I would need a place to stay until I get me an apartment. She texts back and says that I’m more than welcome to stay. I begin to pack all of my stuff up and mentally prepare myself for this last journey in my life that I must take. Within days all of my stuff was ready to go and so was I. This was to be my last 2 years to finally live life.
	Before I got on the highway headed to Atlanta I wrote Anton a letter. I stopped by his house and placed it in the mailbox with a forwarding address and my number as well.
Today is my anniversary
Which is supposed to be a happy occasion?
Where laughter and cheer
Instead I’m wishing I was dead
In this chair
I didn’t ask nor did I wish for a gift
But I received it
Today on my anniversary
I told him what the gift was
Today I thought I could be finally happy
But instead I see the devil is busy
Today he decided to bring me something
Something to end my happiness
Something to say he is still in control
Today I awoke with the feeling of success
But today I hit the grown like a pile of shit
Today I wanted take my life
I didn’t care how or when it was done
I just wanted it to be over
Today I told what was giving to me
And today I might lose my happiness
Today I’m not the same person
Today I am different
No longer happy but sad
Today I felt like I want to die
Today I’m praying that I don’t lose him
Today I waiting for an answer
Today was my anniversary
Today I was giving a gift I didn’t want
Today I lost my mother today
Also today I’m afraid I will lose him
Today I don’t want anything
Today all I will wish for is for him not to leave me
Today is not like no other day
Today this morning I awoke in hell
Burning all alone
Today I awoke to happiness and cheer
But today it ended mid-day with all my fear
Today was my last day alive
Today I plan to die
Today was my anniversary
And today I also shot myself
Today it all ended.

 I knew that upon reading this letter so much will change but in doing so I had hoped it will help to come to his realization before time was up.
I once knew love
The way it felt, smelled, and tasted.
I once knew love
And all the wonders it held
I once knew love
It was in your arms.
I said I once knew love
But some part of me is saying it was all a dream.
A dream that I enjoyed
A dream that when I was sick made me feel better.
A dream that I don’t want to let go.
A dream that took me by the hand
And for that split moment in time I had
No worries or cares in the world but you and I.
I once knew love inside a dream that I lived
I once had love in my heart
And it lived permanently
This love is somehow gone now
And my heart is in foreclosure.
I once knew love as a person
And as a child
I once knew love
To be something special to me
I once knew love
But now I know no such love
And I stand before you with a
Hallow heart screaming I need you
I once knew love and
And all its wonders
I once knew love
As a dream
I once felt live in my heart
But sadly I say I know no love no more
And might not know love anymore
Cause love don’t know me
Or love 
Don’t want to know me.
Yet in the end no can know the real reason. No one can ever know the truth. No one can know this secret, my secret. Asking myself and talking to myself saying 
I'm too strong for this
I'm too successful for this
I hate that I'm one of many
I hate that you can't see me
Yet you pretend
And cover your faces with mask
Mask that I wore for years
So I know the truth
Nor do I need the sympathy
I just want to be seen as an equal
But I’m seen as a plague.
My fault it wasn't
My life it is
Living with it I am
It's my story
My curse and blessing
So tell me
Could you come to love me?
Come to know me
Come to see the so called the real me.
The drive to Atlanta had me all kinds of flustered. I couldn’t stop crying and it just seemed as if Pandora app was reading my mind and all the songs that came on made me reflected more and more about the changes that I was making. I ran from this place but to behold I am on my way back. Yet for a second I can remember what the pastor at the church said to us while in church Sunday morning, “God gives us the strength to endure the world, but he allows us to be healed within his kingdom”, I chuckle and think about all that I’ve been through in my life and I finally get that this is my last step, that will define me as a person. I think god for giving me the strength that I’ve asked for despite the way he went about giving it to me I’m happy that he did.













Chapter 2 
Escape into Love
It’s so hard to believe that I'm watching my first love fight for his life. I know coming from me you would never think that I still cared or even loved him but I do. I never stop caring for him through what we put each other through. Still when I got the phone call my whole world stopped and for a moment in time my heart skipped a beat and time was actually standing still. It’s so much that I still want to tell him but I fear that I won’t get the chance. You see I never thought that it was by chance that I met him. I still look back at it and smile because it wasn't a match made in heaven.

See our story isn’t the as simple as Dominique likes to tell everyone. It was a fight from the beginning and Dominique never saw it as such. Let him tell it, I never had to fight for anything including for him. Some of that has some truth in the matter but you have to understand where it I have come from is. 

I was born and raised in Columbus Ga. I know the country life but trust me I’m no country boy. My dad is black and my mother is white, so that interns make me mixed. I’m the only child that my mother was able to go full term with. My father was in the military and my mother was a nurse so, let my friends tell it that I had a good life. Yeah my life was real good; growing up the only child had its perks to life like my own. I had a pretty simple life with friends and family yet some part of me knew that I was different but I ignored it.

At this point I know that you can’t ignore destiny. That’s what my Dom was and still is my destiny. The day that he first graced my world I felt relieved and happy. We made friends quick and h had told me that he was emancipated from his mother after a terrible accident but he never told me what it was. During the first year things went good ,we was hanging out as friends first but it soon became clear that it was something more there to him and I. Until that one night we went to the movies life we did every other weekend that neither of us had to work and we kissed. I could say he ignited my soul and I with his. 

Towards the end of the school year now being 16 in all I had to figure out how to tell my parents that the person that they think is my best friend in this case is my boyfriend at the same time. It came time to tell them and hell I believed that Dom was more nervous than me because we were both was together on this one. We all sat down and my father actually took it very well it was my mother that it took a few days for her to come around and talk to me but when she did she had told us that she wanted me to be happy and use protection if we are going to have sex. We laughed and talked and I felt good inside but it still felt like something was missing from my life but once again I ignored it.

Dating was good Dom and I was falling in love and the school, and the town knew that we was together it couldn't get any better. As the school year came to the end and Dom's birthday was coming on I noticed that he had gotten a little distant and I had asked him what was the matter and he had told me that he was missing someone called Tesh. I asked who she was and he told me that she was his cousin that had become more like a sister to him. I asked why don’t you reach out to her? He told me because when I choose to walk away from my old life I had to leave her behind , never to look back to protect me and her. I was like Dom what do you mean? He told me when the time is right he will tell me the truth and everything for now he wants to enjoy his newly founded life with me.

Summer hit and we was both working two jobs preparing for our senior year. It’s been now 7 months, and we have had no sex, nor have we talked about, but it didn’t matter to me because I felted more completed than I have ever had. Senior year had approach with some speed and we needed to plan for what colleges that we wanted to go to. My parents and Dom has gotten so close in the short time and he would come over for dinner frequently and out on family outing and I guess it only became even more right to ask to help him with his college applications. Subsequently we had picked all the same colleges except for one a piece. My college was Moore-house and his University of Georgia. The Applications went out and fingers were crossed. 

The school year breezed by like no other and me and Dom was still together, now for a year and a couple of months and out anniversary came up and he kept his promise. He had stopped me in the hall and said we needed to talk and I was like what’s wrong bae, he said it nothing bad but just needed to talk. Hmm I pondered all day in all my classes trying to figure out what he was going to tell me. School let out and the love of my life was standing at my car as usual waiting on my slow ass. We kissed and go into the car. I turned to him and asked how was your day and are you OK? He was like yeah he had a good day for the most part. Do you remember when I said that I will tell you when its time? I replied yes. Well Anton its time, let’s go to a park and talk. 

I pulled up to our Favorite Park that we like to visit and we sat down. Dom still was standing and talking at this point and he was going on about how he watched his twin brother kill his self and how his mother was molesting both of them and that Tesh is cousin was the only one that he told. That he really wasn’t emancipated from his mother. How he stole the money and ran here to get away from it all and all the documents that the school has is fake but he did it all to protect himself and Tesh because she was the only one that knew he ran. As he was talking and telling me all of this the tears began to fall from his face and I can see that the thought of thinking about all of it had him flustered, scared it was like he was losing his mind.

Judge me
Without really knowing
Who I am
Why I am
And why must I be
A mask painted so creatively
That I can’t take off
It has become something
Like a book binding
Wait and see
Rough, tough hard back
But page's that is so softly
My story will start to unfold
Moving from page to page
Reading but Feeling every detail
Imprinted inside
My simply yet heroic story
That is just me
I live by a mask that I created
Painted on me
To face this world
That I only see differently
Judge me not and get to know me
I may look like that book no one wants to read
A hidden wonder of the world
Can you see?
Look closely and you will
Read
See why I am, this way
And you don’t have to hate me
Just try and like me

As he came to a close with the truth I came up to him and held him as he cried and cried for hours. I told him I don’t care about why you are here and what brought you her but you are and I will make sure that I will protect you. I love you and that was the 1st time that I told him and him to me. I said babe wipe your face and look and think about where you are now? How far you have come? And how happy you are with me and with your new life. Dom told me that it’s one thing that he needed to do and that was get in touch with Tesh, because he missed her so much and the he wanted her to know that he was alright and doing well.

We went back to my house and got on the computer and contacted Tesh through email and lay in my bed and got to kissing and touching and that night was the first night that we shared each other body with each other. It was awkward at first because he was scared and I reassured him that I had him and he could trust me. The pants drops to the floor and shirts get lifted above our heads and we fall back on the bed in almost slow motion.

Boom, boom
The sound of your heartbeat
As I lay so close
In your arms
It starts to play over in my mind
The tumbling rolling
Kissing all wildly
Nearly taking my breath away
The grabbing and squeezing of my ass
Feeling your chest against mine
Then the strokes that I still can feel
My walls begin to contract once more
Like it’s starting all over
My hands that is being held down
The arching of my back
Let’s him know I’m prepared
Slowly in goes in
I let out a sigh of relief
As he penetrate my second hole
And as that is going on
I open my eyes and see
This figure on top
And my legs spread in the air
To my amazement
I was thinking it was a dream
Naw buddy naw
The process has started once more
The sliding of his dick inside of me
Drives me to lose my sanity
Now I just can’t stop climaxing
Over and over
Then he releases
Shooting shaking and shrinking
While still holding me tight
He begins to pulls out
No longer needing to feel this empty space
Cause his love sits right there
Since then my life hasn’t been the same
That morning I awoke to Dom yelling in the room, while the sheet was wrapped around him and that was because Tesh had contacted him back.
It was yesterday
That he said no to
Removing a mask he wore so long
It was yesterday
That he can recall
  He was still running
With no end insight
It wasn't because of fear
But it was because of
What he was missing
And a sense of when he misplaced it
Or when he believed in it
Could it be he just never had it?
Was he just imagining it?
Somehow it escaped him
Now it's trying to find him
With an address not listed
Yet he still terrified
And he want it but
He is too afraid to have it
A word that's used
And never understood
He removed his mask
That contained his love
And yesterday he started running
To get it back
Yesterday he realized
He’s terrified of loving
 Terrified to give out his love
Yesterday he admitted
He just never had love

I think that the moment that he got back in touch with Tesh I became a little jealous about it but I couldn’t because I could see that he was happy in the end. He has finally got everything to make Dom happy and that’s all I could ever wish for him is his happiness. Yet in so many aspects as I was falling in love with Dom I was looking touch with my reality and with my friends that was always there for me before I needed to be there for Dom. 
Weeks was going by and Dom and Tesh was becoming more acquainted and getting closer and me and Dom was getting somewhat of a break and I guess it was good for him but it didn’t feel like it was with me, so I decide to talk to my mother about the whole situation and that’s when she sat down with me and the conversation ended with her telling me how proud she is of me and that this time that Dom is giving me is meant for to go enjoy myself and reconnect with my friends that I have been ignoring. So, for once I took my mother’s advice.
So while Dom was getting back to his roots as some would say I did the same and started hanging out with friends and all at the same time still keeping in contact with Dom making sure that he was doing ok that we was still on for our weekly dates and I still got to see him at school stuff like that and we was balanced, well our relationship was balanced.
You told me it was my time
You told me to trust you
You said you will have my back
You said you accepted me
You would hold me
You said it wasn't just fucking
You told me we was building
You told me that you wanted more
You told me I was special
You told me that it was just you and I
You've told me so many
You told me
Now I'm telling you
I’m happy it wasn’t a lie
A pretty picture painted
It was our truth
It was us
It was our love
As the year came to an end and we was getting ready to graduate Dom was sad that he didn’t have no one but my friends and family there for him at graduation or so he thought. As a gift to Dom from me for graduation, I and my parents sent Tesh a bus ticket to come and see her cousin and best friend Graduate. As they called his name and he walked by me as he was walking to the stage I kissed his hand and told him to cheer up it could be worse but you got me. He grabbed my hand tight and proceeded to walk across the stage and as he was handed his diploma; Tesh stood up and yelled loudly and said “that’s my cousin”, he turned as she was finishing her statement and his face lit up and a tear fell from his face. He proceeded to exit the stage, and he took off running and to my surprise Tesh did the same thing and home girl even jumped the fence in 5-inch heels and held Dom so tight that I thought he was going to pop out of her arms.
Following graduation we had a party in my backyard and it was all good and to my amazement, Dom had a surprise for me. He told my dad to turn down the music and he got on the microphone and he gave a speech.
Love is calculated
It's measured for the right time
Love is that special ingredient
That everyone knows
Yet dare not to show
Love is that whisper in my ear
A simple tap or look
To give the all clean
Driven by passion
Fueled by rage
Love makes you believe
In a fairy tale ending
That simply becomes a cliff hanger
Love is Divine
Love is life
Love is you and me
Love can give you the power to press on through
Love is confusing to few
Yet simple to some
Seems to me I might be the lucky one
That knows
That can feel it
Yet I want to explain it
Because somehow love became me
Now I'm just living
To simply fall in love with you
Over and over again
He landed tears in my eyes and I walked over to him and gave Dom a hug and whispered into his ear that I love you. Still after I finished that he also told me that he got accepted to Columbus State as well, I then gave him a kiss on the cheek and said baby o baby I am going to take care of you no matter what and tonight is our night.
It couldn’t have went any better and our lives was finally making sense out all that was going on until college years hit and some where we lost each other or needless to say I lost myself with all the partying and guys I was meeting and I ended up cheating on Dom. A year had past and I haven’t heard from him until when I got the letter in my mailbox explaining that he was leaving to head back to Atlanta with Tesh and that he was still thinking about me. He left his forwarding number and address. 
I didn’t think to use the number until one night I was drunk and in my feeling and I called him and the conversation progressed. He had caught me up to all the things that was going on with him and that he was dating this new guy but he was still in love with me and he believes that we could work things out of I had got myself together after the much needed time apart from each other. Dom was right in the end because he was the only guy that I had ever and still do love with all my heart and despite the distance and time we was each other’s first and might being each other’s last, or so I thought. 
Tesh Knew what was going on with me and Dom back at it again talking more and more and within this past year and half that we have been talking we never had sex. We talked and finally it came to the weekend that Dom and I was going to hash things out. We met and went to lunch and it was good to see him laughing and smiling but I asked Dom why have you loss so much weight he replied its nothing and as we are finishing up I lean over and gives him a kiss and say “Dom I’ve missed you” and I swear it was that same tear from graduation that he crack and before I knew it I we was leaving and he fainted.
I called 911 and now I’m here at the hospital and the doctors are telling me what is going on with him and I couldn’t hold it back because I couldn’t believe that he had kept this from me and for a minute I flashed back with all the conversations and moments that we FaceTime’s he  never told me anything at all. Now I’m watching him fight for his life and I can’t watch this so as Tesh comes rushing in I give her a hug and begin to leave the room as she breaks down and cries. I walk back within a few hours after I called my mom and dad to let them know what’s going on. As I am walking in  me and Tesh catch up and she gives me yet another hug and says she had no idea that he was this sick and that she feels bad that she couldn’t see that he was in that much pain and then I realized why Dom didn’t tell us. Dom didn’t want us to see him as a charity case as we did some parts of his life, he…
In mid thought of me thinking about why he didn’t tell anyone, I couldn’t hold back the tears and they began to fall in realizing that I was blessed to have found my true love at an early age but I didn’t know what I had until now. As I clear my face and wipe away the tears and everything. I go over to the chair in his hospital bed and I sit next to him and I hold his hand, for a spilt second Dom lifts up his head and open his eyes. It was like he was using his last bit of energy that he has left and tells me that He is sorry for me finding out this way, yet before I could accept his apology I yell for Tesh to come into the room so that she could speak to Dom. Tesh comes rushing in to the room and goes in to give him a big hug and she instantly begins yelling at him and crying all at the same time. He laughs and begins to start coughing and gasping for air.
Tesh starts to pain and comes over to my side of the bed to let the doctor’s work on him and I am holding her tight, her face in my chest as she cries and screams out for Dom. Then we heard it. He was dead and Tesh fell to the grown and I’m holding here every so close and she’s screaming out telling Dom to wake up, wake up Dom. I tell her that he is gone Tesh, Its going to be ok. I got you Tesh. As I am trying to get Tesh to stand up, we both her Dr. Wright , says Time of  death 6:28pm, and once more my tears begin to fall from my face as I realized that I had just watched my love of my life die right before my eyes. I let Tesh go and I back into the corner of the room and as my back hits the walls, I begin to slide down, and it wasn’t long before I was sitting on the ground face inside my knees arms wrapped around and crying out Dom’s Name. 
Tesh came over to me and as she whipping her face she tells me she will be right back, she needs to go and break the news to the others. 


















Chapter 3
This past year for me has truly been amazing .My career and family life is going along with my unexpected love life. He has brought out the best in me since we started dating. Yet it’s the feeling of loneliness that plagues my heart. I don’t know why? Is it because he is he’s not talking? Still I’m right here beside him as he’s done for me. It’s the phone call that keeps replaying in my head. The one I received from Tesh saying that I needed to make my way to the hospital. My heart ached as I made the 20 min drive to the hospital just to see Dom laid up in the bed not moving or smiling at me for that matter.  As I look around the room I noticed that Anton is here in the room. All I could think about was why was he here? Did Tesh call him? And if she did why?  She knows what he means to me.
I’m just waiting
Waiting for his
Call or a text
I want it
So desperately
To feel those butterflies
And the everlasting smile he puts on my face
Feeling nothing but a warm sensation
Once his ringtone goes off
To hear your voice
The voice of the one that’s
Slowly but surely stealing my heart
Making me fall slip and slide
Before my time
I forget all the rules
That is set in place
I’m waiting
To feel those butterflies
The everlasting smile
That voice that’s warming me up
Changing a cold heart
Changing the rules
Changing the man I am
Ironically, I think I’m falling for you
Typically it isn’t me but you
Yet still I admit
That I’m falling for you
This time I’m falling
Without any brakes
 
As I come around the corner late as always but still somewhat on time. My assistant calls me and I look down to answer. I slam on the breaks without hesitation. I almost had hit this young man walking to the parking deck elevator. He looks at me and says you need to slow down. I apologize and proceed to park my car and grab my stuff. My assistant by now is blowing up my phone reminding me that I have a client waiting on me in my office. What I didn’t know then but the man that I almost ran over in the parking deck was Dom.
I had barely made it to the elevator and oddly enough Dom had held the elevator for me. I greeted him with yet another apology and a good morning. He had told me that it was ok and that I just need to be careful next time. He was so right but I couldn’t care at this point because the meeting I was late for was soon to be one of my biggest clients that I will work for. You see I’m a lawyer and I have just started my new practice and with my own office. I was still trying to get the hang of being my own boss.
We came to my floor and I grabbed all my stuff, yelled sorry again and proceeded to run down the hall and he yelled at me and was life you owe me lunch today. I yelled back and said ok. I made it to my meeting with just minutes to spare and I successfully landed my 1st big client that will keep my firm up and running for the time being. As I’m finalizing some documents, my assistant calls into my office and tells me that I have a visitor in the lobby. I tell her to send them back and in walks Dom. He sits down and says I’m ready for my lunch. I replied lunch! He says yes for almost killing me in the parking deck. I laugh and say here is 20$ for your lunch. As I place the 20 on my desk he looks at him and says that won’t do.
I stopped from turning around in my chair and looks at me. Then he continues to talk and tells me that giving him the money isn’t showing that I am sincere about nearly killing him this morning and causing his work day to be thrown off like it has been. He Finally ended with saying that he was late in the process because he was doing me yet another favor by holding the elevator door, so that means I get lunch, and you must sit with me. He laughs and gets up [ as he walks away, he tells me that he will meet me by my car the one that almost claimed his life. I laugh and reply ok that’s cool, I’ve had a good day so far so why not.
Upon stepping off the elevator I see Dom leaning on my car. He says “took you long enough,” Yet when I looked at him something was different about him. He made me smile and laugh for one. As we proceeded to get in the car, he introduces himself to me and I to him. He turns to me and say so Jason why was you in such a big hurry this morning that you wanted to kill me? It was intentionally at all, you done nothing wrong to me but I was running late for this big meeting I had with a possible client. Well he is my client now. You see I am a business lawyer and I just stared up me my own firm and so I’ve gotten lack with me not clocking in or out anymore and when that alarm clock goes off typically ignore like to day. So when I realized what say it was I jumped from bed and made my way to this office. He laughed and then said thank you. I said for what? He replied for lunch.
I’ve never met such a nice individual before and all it took me was to almost kill him. As the conversation progressed he tells me that he had just transferred back to Atlanta working with State Farm in the claims department and that he had took a promotion. I tell him congratulations. We pull at the restaurant and from there it was pretty much history for the both of us. We began to casually date and hangout .During this time of dating we weren’t even having sex. I am not saying that it was need but hell I had my desires. We all know about the earthy desires that you tend to cave and give into. It happened so fast that I didn’t know what happened but in the end it was my choice that allowed me to give into my head telling me what it is that I needed and wanted to do.
It wasn’t like I knew the individual nor did I want to know him either but it was late.  I was finishing up a case that was going to trail later this week. I had just come back from having drinks with Dom and was slightly horny. Dom was like he still wasn’t ready to have sex. He told me he wanted to wait for the right moment not knows it would never be the right moment. As I am sitting there going through the case files, I kept looking at my phone and I couldn’t help it I went ahead and downloaded this app called Grindr just for a little attention to get me through the night. I didn’t think that anything would come from it but just nasty picture exchanging and a possible video or two so that I can jack off. 
Yet something I thought that was supposed to be so harmless turned in to a night full of sinful acts of passion that has made me regret. His name was Charles and the messaged went on for about an hour before I invite him to come to the office and show me in person. Not believing that he was going to com I logged off and went back to my work ahead of me. An hour had passed and I get a buzz on the call box to the building asking to be let in. He comes up to the office and I let him in ands as were walking back to my office he begins to strip down. As we reach my office his dick is hard and ready to go and I drop to my knees and go to work. Back and forth my head bobs and looking up at him and watching his eyes roll to the back of his head. Pulling back from his 10inch thick cut dick, I began to step out of my shoes and clothes. Looking at him in the eyes; the kissing begins and it’s begun
It was his touch that soften my heart
It was his body that made me weak
Legs shaking
It was the look in his eyes
That had me memorized
Simply at that moment
I wanted to die
This man had me
Fulfilling my every desire
Up and down
Side to side
Our bodies seem to move
Getting reacquainted
Yet I’m still fooled
Because he isn’t simply mine
Craving his flesh
Tasting his dick
After it enters me again and again
The upward motion of his thrusting
The surfboarding
Twisting and turning
Riding and bouncing
Calling out deeper
Go deeper
Feeling my walls
Contract over and over
Feeding my sexual appetite
That has always been just scratched
This is mine
He is mine for this one time
Once more
He goes in
One more time as I bend clinching the sheets
Crying out
As the passion spills out
Climaxing once more
Feeling my stomach hit the floor
Laying on my side
Legs spread o so wide
As he gazes into my eyes
Leans in and then
My body finally gives in
As he pulls out
It spills out
Flowing to my sack
And it begins again
With an upward thrust
And a sigh
As this time he takes his time
He leaves after the final round goes down and sorrow fills my heart knowing that I’ve just cheated on the man that was keeping my secret from the world with any hesitation. He never not once second guessed why, when or what he just told me ok.
It me
It's my fault
Yet I couldn't seem to help it
I ask for it 
Still did I want it?
But it’s here
Sitting here with tears still falling
My heart still sits in my hand
I yell I want the receipt
This gift I don't want it no more
Turn on the lights
Let me open my eyes now
I've lost myself
I can't seem to find a part of me
Heartless I stand
Weak minded I am
Yet it's my reality 
My hell
The gift was free
The gift that contains no receipt
The gift that keeps on giving
A gift that is still taking parts of me
A gift of guilt
Guilt that will forever be 
A part of me.
	I never thought that I would have to relive that day, even after telling Dom what had happened. Believing that I would never have to see that man named Charles again. Furthermore feel so much guilt in my heart. I see him sitting over there like he doesn’t know who I am. Like he did nothing wrong but in reality he destroyed me, and left Dom not to trust in me again. 
	Telling him I thought that was going to be so hard to do without him hauling of and slapping me or saying that we are done. What surprised me is that Dom didn’t do anything about it but just gave me a hug and said that he forgives me and that he has to take some of the blame in that because he wasn’t giving me any. Dom told me that cheating is a part of life and that I shouldn’t feel bad about it and that I shouldn’t dwell on it, but simply move on from it. I had felt good about telling Dom about what all that had happened but nothing could prepare me for what came next. 
	I received an email from Dom saying:
Can loving me be all u do?
It seems that it's quite simple to do
Then why do you hurt me so?
In a world where reality
Checks you at the door
Yet turning the corner is
The clause that's just landed on shore
I was told 
I was different
I was told you would love me
I also heard that you will protect me once more
Cornered once again
Questioning my existence
All came too soon
Questioning my love
That I couldn't do
Protecting you is all I can do
But loving me is what u must do
Yet you can't ACCEPT ME
But you say you love me evermore
Now I know that in a world with reality and truth
Where I am gay
And where you've gone astray
You loving me makes me stay
But you not accepting me
Makes me checkout
Cause my acceptance letter
Isn't here nor there cause you
May not truly care 
From that point on I knew that things would never really be the same but all I knew is that I had to make it up to him somehow. Days and weeks went by and Dom was still cold to me. I could see that he was still hesitant to really engage in conversation but I never let up. The moment that changed when I decided to get some extra help, from someone that knows Dom best. I texted Tesh and asked her to come to lunch with me so that we can talk about Dom and what has been going on with us in all. 
Tesh met me at Applebee’s the next day and we sat and talked and talked and she told me that it wasn’t that he was mad at me he just haven’t been feeling all that well and that he was having a lot of stuff going on and top it all off I sort of cheated on him and he just gets a little distant so that he could get his thoughts together. So I ask, what is it that I can do in this situation? She told me that honestly just a do a day of pampering to him. Take him out for breakfast do a little shopping, go to a park after you get lunch and finish it off with dinner and get a room at a nice hotel and let him relax without worry. 
I told Tesh that I could do that and honestly I could. I went back to work and I Instant message him and told him to use one of his sick days because I have a surprise for him. After like two hours he said yes and that he could do that. Surprisingly everything went well throughout the day I even got him to open up and talk to me about something’s and even still that I knew he was still hiding something from me. I let it go and continued on with our day and it came to an end at the W hotel and as we laid in the bed he put his head on my chest and told me thank you for the day and then I saw his smile and I felt better knowing that I had did something right for once recently.
Things easily from that point on got back on track except for us in the sexual department, but I’ve learned my lesson about the whole having sex thing with another person. Eventually he would give me oral and that was enough for me because it wasn’t about the sex it became something so much more. I fell in love with Dom. He was over my house just about every day and it was like we were living together. I believe that Tesh felt some type of way but she was happy for him and me. We even got to the point where we were talking about moving on to the next step and that was moving in of course. Dom never really answered the question now that I think about it. 
The moment of truth
The moment when we I realize
That the walls must come down
The rage consumed with hate
Needs to stop flowing
The fire that burn so red
Needs to finally be put to bed
Chances was I wouldn't make it
Or that I simply couldn't endure it
Yet I took it on some more
And I'm beating it
Still it beating me
Because I'm still wrapped up
Underneath
Underneath the tough skin
The antics that come from within
The truth that so blunt
I'm tired of not being me
Missing the truth
Seeing all the lies
It's me I want and not the lie
Because I'm tired of not being me
I started to notice that he was going to the doctor more and more as it got closer to our anniversary of a year that we have been together and from what I believed that both of our lives was on track and nothing was wrong but little did I know something was wrong. 
Now I am now standing beside Dom in his hospital bed praying like never before and whispering in his ear to wake up. Dom I am here for you comes on babe wake up. As I clinch his hand I feel him grip it and I felt like it was still hope left and when he would wake up I would finally give him the gift that he has always wanted and that was a ring.
As I walk out the room I go and sit in the waiting room, I think to myself of how hard it was to keep a secret like this from all of us and that last night can’t be the last night I get to hold him in my arms and say goodnight to him. As I Lean forward I feel the tears come to my face and I just couldn’t stop crying. Before I knew it I had dosed off in the waiting room and as I awoke I felt a little bit better about what all was going on but I awoke to Tesh in my face, staring straight into space and I ask , Tesh What’s Wrong?






Chapter 4 
A Fools Love
How can you compare
Where would you fall?
What will you accept?
How many more lies
Will you continue to take?
At what time do you call it quits?
When do you stop caring?
Why do you continue to try?
What have you trapped?
That has you thinking
About the 1st one you love
The one you lived for
The one you did anything for
That stays in your system
That you still can feel within you
Yet you got the new one
And you sit there
And you wish
All these questions was over
Yet you ask these questions
Because you’re second guessing
The love of this one
Because if the 1st one
You just want to start a new
But no matter how high you go
You land in the same spot
The same head space
Because it's you
That isn't ready
For a love to hold you
So deep that it hurts

I guess you can say that my cousin was blessed in so many ways that I now only could imagine. So when I got the phone call from Anton, I was just in a state of shock to say the least. Then again it is my life that I come to realize that it’s all a lie and to think as I look at Dom, laying so calm and still in the best I question that is my life because I could recall all the warning signs. I can recall Dom even telling me. Still, that’s neither here nor there because it’s about the one person that I could keep no secrets from. The one person that had my back like an older brother should; yet in still I reflex on how I ended up right here so blindsided about what is really going on with in my own life.                  
Imagine this
Picture that
No please state your facts
Listen to me once more
Cause soon you will be able to
Picture this and state the facts
Changing I can't do
Loving you I truly do
Yet I'm constricted
Held down and boxed in
Because I can't be me
But I will continue to sit and grin
Imagine this
But know that
The fact is I've always had your back
Yet you continue to stab me in mines
Imagine this
What if I didn't have your back?
What if loving you I couldn't do
What if it was me stabbing you in the back
What if I could change?
And what if I wasn't boxed in
Instead it's you
Imagine this
Me being your perfect child
Wait wake up
Cause facts is facts
And you don't have my back
Some part of me feels relief, knowing that it wasn’t me it was him but in some weird way I’m stuck with so many questions in my head and I can’t begin to process it all at this time that the rooms starts to spin and the tears are falling and I fall back into the bed that we once shared. I honesty don t know where to start and where to begin again and I think that I would be able to make it if I didn’t say yes to him asking me to marry me. Now the only thing I can say is the number 4 because we have been together for 4 years.
Daryl wasn’t always this man that is now gay I thought him to be a gentleman and I thought him to be my soul mate that I was fortunate to find while I was young and didn’t have to search no more for. I use to catch him looking at me several times like as if he was fascinated that a girl like me can have such brains and a body to match at the same time. He finally got the nerve up to come and talk to me while it was Wednesday bible study and me and Dom wad just talking in out secret language we made up so no one will know what we was talking about and yes a first it was difficult but in matter of weeks we mastered it and how it down pack. So this particular Wednesday bible study  we was just talking away and my mom sent us down stairs because clearly we wasn’t paying attention to what the pastor was saying to us. As we got up we noticed that Daryl and his best friend Charles  got up from their seats shorty after we did and Dom pointed it out to me and said “ Tesh gurl Do it? Do what the walk. You know what I am talking about. So I did I started to switch and work the body that I had at the time.
After the walk we made it down stairs and he was like aye, aye shawty and once I heard that word I stopped in my tracks and he I just knew that he was thinking that he had me but instead I turned around and walked towards him and his friend while he was cheesing all hard. I continued to walk over with my smirk on my face and I parted my lips and said “You know what? I actually thought that you were acute until you fixed your mouth and said shawty. No real man or in your case boy knows that you don’t address me as shawty when you can just say excuse me miss can I have a moment of time to come and speak to you , but you said shawty . Sorry to tell you this but you just missed your chance to even speak with me further. As of right now you is a nonfactor so be gone BOY. I turn and twitch away and continue to talk to Dom and I glance over back at him and he has his eyes all bug shot and mouth open like he never had been dissed before.
Continued my conversation with Dom, he tells me that I was a little harsh and I could have been nicer , and like I told Dom that he of all people know how much that I hate that word . His voice gets a little louder and deeper and I tell him that he was right. So Dom then told me that he would apologize for me and that he will give him my number and just to take things slow.  Dom was good to me in that way knowing what just to say and when to say it. So in the end I came and I took his advice and left the church that night with Dom talking about it all the way to his house and even texting .Two days went by and I didn’t receive a text from this douche bag and I was kind of disappointed so Of course the one person that I went to talk to was Dom about the situation and he was real honest with me and told me that if he didn’t call or text, maybe you was acting like a little bitch in the matter and could have handled it better. “Damn Dom could you back up off the truth a little” I replied to him in a text, and he followed with a text saying “If I wasn’t honest with you who would be truthful with you and with your attitude. Replying to Dom and saying that I’ll see him at school in the morning and to not forget about church.
It’s been months since my cousin, Dom’s brother died, and he seems to be dealing with it alright, but he doesn’t really talk about him that much. I guess I could just ask him about it tomorrow after school.
The following morning I woke up and my phone going off and I was like WTF really. To my surprise it was Daryl texting me and apologizing for not being in contact with me over the past few days and he cleared it all up with telling me that his phone was broke and he was having it get fixed. I said that cute but can you wait until I actually have to get up from school. Daryl send back that again he is sorry but he will see me at school today. Three hours later I’m up getting ready for school and texting Dom about all that going on and for me strange reason I couldn’t stop smiling at the fact.
Before I knew it the talking with me and Daryl went on for months and in school, every knew me as Daryl’s girl and it was nice for a change but best of all I was dating a football and basketball star and I was the beautiful yet smart one that had the man that I could trust, so I thought. When it came time for my first real date with Daryl I was so excited and I was blinded to see that my cousin was in pain and hurting. He texts me, telling me to meet him at the park because he needs to tell me something. 
Arriving at the park all excited at the park, just so amped to tell Dom about the date that me and Daryl set, I texted Dom , “Where R U@?” he comes from around the corner telling me that he can’t take it anymore , so he is leaving. Running away to be exact; I instantly begin to question him, suggesting that he come stays with me. Dom is now telling me that it won’t matter if  he came to stay with me because it will continue to happen; she will be able to still touch me, still I love my mother still that I can’t allow any harm to come to her despite what she has continued to do to me. I grab his wrist as he begins to walk and turn away from me and I can see the tears in his eyes, Feeling his pulse racing, and within realizing that I let go and let him walk away and me back to my house pretending like nothing was happening.
Walking home felt like I had just lost a part of me but I knew that he did it for the best and to keep me from any confusion he didn’t tell me where he was going. Friday came and the day was here, me and Daryl went to the movies got something to eat and ended up back at his house. He asked what was wrong with me but I told him that I couldn’t tell him, I replied with Daryl just hold me, He held me like I asked and I felt so safe, he allowed me to forget about what all was going on with Dom. The next thing that happened was unexpected, out of character but most of all it was my first time for it all. 
It was the warmth of him making me feel safe like what was going on was nothing wrong with what was going down. I don’t know if it was the beat of his heart and mine that made it even more right, he leaned in and kissed me and I just melted and he started to caress my breast and remove all of my clothes. While this is all going on I can feel his tongue swirling within my own mouth and me trying to desperately catch my breath in it all but I couldn’t seem to. I could feel the wetness of his tongue and the saliva being exchanged between us both. During the whole process I could feel his hands and fingers begin to get closer to my clitoris and the fact of knowing that he was getting closer to it made me even wetter, between all of the kissing and hands moving all over each other I can feel a bit of moisture start to slide down my left leg. We then fall back on to the sectional and his two fingers is barely entering and it hurts yet with all the moisture that I am secreting or is it the sweat from all this heated tension between the both of us that even though it hurts It just feels so damn good to me and I it’s clear I don’t want him to stop.
He now begins to move his extra-long tongue all over my body and lick me in places I dare only to dream of. There he is there and I can feel his tongue moving vigorously up and down, side to side and vibrates between my walls, holding my legs spread open as he continues to eat me out ; just hearing the sound of  Daryl sip and slurp up all of my bodily fluids made me pour out more and more for him to drink it all up. As his hands begin to slip from the sweat on my legs I lift up to break free and I drop to my knees as I see his dick jumping and his mouth all wet I lean in and start to suck on the upward curve, vein flowing that its enlarged and I begin to suck on in. D, starts to let out this sigh of relieve as my tongue moves all around it and bring it all the way to my throat right before I gag and I repeat it over and over again not giving him a chance to get up, every time I feel him beginning to pull away from me I grip his dick with one hand as the other one caresses his nipples and move up and down his 4 pack.
He finally breaks free and I am able to get some air from all of that sucking that I am doing. He then picks me up with one hand by my chin and kisses me. Then asks me are you ready to really do this I reply yes. He then reached in his wallet tells me to lay on the sectional while he puts the condom on, after he finished he put is face back down then and begins to eat me out some more, comes up; leans in towards me positions his dick and slowly eases it inside and I squeeze on his arms as tight as I can and he kisses me and I relax some more and after the third thrust and I breath out it goes in. My eyes open wide; laying there still he strokes it nice and slow constantly asking me Am I ok? He is on top the whole time watching him sweating as his sweat beings to drip on me. I’m holding my breast now because it doesn’t hurt as much. Right before it came I was about to tell him to stop and that I couldn’t take it no more he climaxes, falls on top of me with a sign of relieve and kiss me on my cheek, still while inside me I can still feel his dick jumping inside of me and shrinking relieving the pressure of where his dick one laid.
He gets up and goes the restroom; D comes back walking in with a towel telling me to follow him. Following him to the bathroom we enter and he tells me to sit on the toilet seat as he leans over to turn on the shower. As we step in Daryl begins to was my body all over as the feeling of butterflies builds up and I let out a sigh of relieve as he holds me close and our hearts starts to beat as one. From that moment on I knew that he was the one that I wanted to be with and nothing could tell me different. 
Daryl has never given me the feeling that he couldn’t be trusted, with doing everything boyfriend was or is supposed to do or was in my eyes. Yet in still we made it through high school with the tedious arguments. In the end the love that we had for each other overshadowed what everyone’s opinions was pertaining to us and how our relationship was. Leaving high school we had both decided that we wouldn’t go to college but go straight into the work force, so that we can move in together and start to build out future together. It was going good we both had pretty decent jobs and we were happy for the most part.  We was making the dream work and I had even made it to see Dom graduate from high school after we got back in touch with each other and started right back from where we left off,   I honestly thought that we was doing good until his best friend emailed him telling Daryl he was being stationed stateside, leaving me alone and confused about what was going on with us but more importantly what was going on with them spending and increasing allotted of time with him. 
That voice in my head, telling me something isn’t right
That voice in my head. Telling me it’s all a lie
Blinded by love, left stunned and confused
Thinking in my head, what did I do?
Listen is what I’ve should have done
Listen to that voice that was beginning to scream in my head
Maybe, just maybe I wouldn’t be left as a woman scorned.
Lying in this bed feeling dead.
My mother once told me that life is an can be a pretty picture, yet if it is painted with water colors beware the rain because it would leave you in a pool of darkness. Never really knowing what she meant until now. Lying in this bed is all I can do. Yesterday I lost my best friend, and I lost my man all within the same week. Heart-breaking doesn’t begin to touch the amount of pain that I am feeling right now. All I know is that I feel rage and sadness fills me up.
“I close my eyes and I can hear the sound over and over of the grunting and moaning coming from the back room as I walk to the back to see what it was and I silently I pull the door back and, I can’t believe my eyes and my heart starts to skips and my legs want to give but the last bit of my common sense is telling me to walk away now this isn’t the time or place for this. Still I can’t believe that I just witnessed Daryl and Charles engaging in sexual acts and my Daryl was on all four while Charles is fucking him from the back thrusting harder and Daryl, my Daryl is the one moaning and telling Charles to go deeper and harder.” 
My stomach begins to turn and twist again after running it all through my mind once more and now I am sitting here on my bathroom floor throwing up, crying all at the same time. In the distance I hear Daryl knocking at my front door, following the phone calls and text.
This couldn’t be happening to me right now and Dom is gone and I don’t feel as if I’m strong enough to make it through all of this….Gawd  lord if you listening please give me the strength to pull through it all.
Cheating and sneaking
One in hiding
Do you not know what you did?
Hold on to your beautiful truths
Within twisted lies 
Come to see behind your brown hazel green eyes.
You continue to tell me a lie
Believing that you love me
But the pit of my stomach twist at the site of you
You’ve had your cake, but baby get ready to run
The claws are out, sharpened to a point
Aiming them like a gun
I'm a woman scorn
 That’s about to make my point
Get ready get ready get ready
I pick myself up from the floor and clutching my stomach and walk over the mirror and finally for once I see myself, the real me that has been hiding behind this mask that I’ve had on for so long, as I finally see myself after years of hiding all I want to do is.
Waking up on the bathroom floor I realize that all of this isn’t a dream and that my world has come crumbling down and I feeling all alone. I pick myself up off the floor, managing to muster up the strength to get up run me a bath. Soaking in the warm water started to relax me body and mind and I felt myself drifting asleep. I didn’t realize it then but now I know that it was a dream I was having. I was sitting at our favorite donut shop and here he comes up walking in all white and I bust out laughing saying boy you know, nothing about yourself is pure. He sat down and tells me Tesh hush we don’t have that much time. I pause and then proceed to ask him why and he tells me that I am dreaming and that this was his way of saying his peace and that he got one shot at him. Tesh, Girl you are so much stronger than this. Don’t let this break you. Get up and you fight back and claim your life but most of all don’t let this stop you from finding and allowing someone to love you. He get up and gives me a hug and as the tear falls from my eye in the dream he wipes it a tell me that I don’t need to make the same mistake he did and that was hiding from the world, embrace all of its wonders ,and pain that comes along with living. Leaning in to give me a hug, I awake and I feel as if the pain of losing Dom, the anger of what Daryl has done was gone and then I knew what I must do.
Can you feel the love?
That I'm leaving with you
Truth is I know
You’re missing me
And I'm you
It wasn't an easy choice
Nor was it my decision
Yet it was his love
That extended from the heaven
With promise of a new life
Free from my pain
That no one knew
It was his love
Within the light
That told me
It's time embrace the light
And feel the love
To accept my role
As an angel beside him
Where streets paved gold
Some day you will see
But for now rejoice
And know that I'm finally free
To be an angel
Your angel

Heading over to my dresser mirror, leaning on the top of it I wipe the remaining of these tears from my face and whisper ever so softly , “ thank you Dom”, and I pick up the phone and call up Felicia and ask if she had an open spot to squeeze me into a chair to do my hair.



                                                     
















Chapter 5 
Friendship Tainted (pt1)
Daryl’s Story 

I find myself not listening
I find myself truly not caring
I find myself wanting to speak
Yet no sounds come out
I find myself asking why I want you
I find myself living in a world so blue
Where love seems to be fake!
The change I want to take
I find myself believing its fate
Merely after the 1st date
Sharing myself with you
And you finally feeling you
But I can't seem to take
This Gigantic leap of faith
Hold me a little longer
Hold me a little tighter
Tell me one more time
So I can finally say
I find myself living in a world
Where yours,
And our love isn't fake
Can you tell me this day?
I know that I should be next to the lady that I said I wanted to marry but instead I am next to my best friend. Tesh is hurting and in so much pain because she in fear of losing her best friend but also he cousin all at the same time. Honestly it wasn’t always like this and the love that I had for Tesh was true and pure, but it was my own … well I think that it’s best if we start from the beginning.
You see the truth is sometimes shunned on and sometimes just over rated but my truth is that Charles was the older brother that I looked up to for various reason and I tried my hardest to follow in his footsteps as we was growing up. Charles was always a year older than me so wherever he messed up I corrected it and went a different way. As a child you look for that role model that makes you feel like you going to be someone and that not knowing my father would make a difference because I would be the one to make it in spite of all that was wrong with my life. Whatever it was that Charles did I did as well from the playing of the sports, Football, basketball, Track, and even to the same girls that I was attracted to.
Everything was normal for a long period of time and it was good until it hit puberty and  I realized that I was looking at Charles in another way verse as my big brother he was becoming more and more attractive to me. 
It me
It's my fault
Yet I can't seem to help it
I didn't ask nor did I want it
But it’s here
With tears still falling
My heart still sits in my hand
I yell I want the receipt
This gift I don't want it no more
Ok, ok turn on the lights
Let me open my eyes now
I've lost myself
I can't seem to find a part of me
Me isn't here nor there
Heartless I stand
Weak minded I'm not
Dreaming I truly do hope so
Yet it's my reality 
My hell
I have a gift for free
The gift that comes with no receipt
The gift that keeps on giving
A gift that is still taking parts of me
I want me back
It's over 
Because return to sender
It’s something I 
I can’t so.
I knew from that point on what it is that I must do and that was to hide. I had to hide my feeling for him and wear this mask and believe in a lie that was my own and to go on believing that A girl was who and what I wanted and that was the moment that I met Tesh and it all changed. 
You tell me
It was my choice
But I say it wasn't
I was dealt these cards
So I play them
To the best I know how
You tell me I'm wrong
I reply
Say you’re right
But to think if it was my choice
Wouldn't I be happy?
Wouldn't I be an advocate?
Or defend my sexuality?
Because my choice it wasn't
Happy I am not
Love myself I do.
Still I found myself wanting to be with Charles. Waiting after school for him to finish up with varsity football practice I caught a glimpse of him taking off his shirt and I see the chest that was so perfectly formed and the abs that had sweat dripping from him and ugh his arm, thinking about the times that he would give me hugs just made me melt inside. D….. D, it was Charles was calling me as he was climbing up the bleaches to tell me to come on so we could get ready to leave. He came up and sat by me and asked me am I ok I replied yes, then he put his arm around me and said you think way too much just let life happen sometimes. Before I knew it I had to get up because I was getting aroused , still some part of felt like as if Charles was coming on to me , then I thought to myself and said nah. Yelling I told Charles ill meet him in front of the gym so go change I’m ready to go home.
Chapter 5 
Friendship Tainted(pt2)
Charles story 

You don't see me
All you know is me
Lying flat on my back
Clinching a pillow but I'm just pretending
You saying yeah you like that
But in my head I'm saying this shit is whack
Pushing harder and grabbing my ass won't do
Changing positions
Man aww boo
Spread like a butterfly in the air
Nigga just get off of me if you dare
1...2...3...4 I ask once more is it in
Let’s try it one more
You say you aren’t gay
But you got me here
Laying once more with you
Sneaking around
From your girl and your boy
But in the end I will be the whore
A quick 5 to 10 minutes
Just to say you went in
And you wore me out
Nigga please
As you lay there tired once more
I look to you and say I maybe a whore
But you the one the continues to fuck me
Because your man and lady
Ain't got shit on me
A whore like me
Why is he over here with me and not with Tesh? Is the question that I already know the answer to that question? I can feel his energy and I know that something is wrong with him but he will not seem to tell me what’s really going on. All I know at this point is that Dom is in the hospital and he hasn’t woken up yet. Then it hits me as I look up and it’s the glare that Tesh gives me and I know what’s wrong. Tesh knows that I and Daryl have been together and my hearts stops and for a minute I want to just die.
I guess that I never really could point out that I like Daryl more than a brother and I wanted to be with him sexually, all I know that it was my senior year in high school and his junior year and when he started to get close to Tesh I realized that I became jealous because he wasn’t with me all the time. By time I realized that it was too late for me and him but for me because to escape the feelings that I had for him, so I enlisted in the Marine Corps and shipped out a week after graduation. The 1st two years away was amazing but most of all I felt free of Daryl and that  was the best feeling to have, still the feeling of being with a man it never went away and it seemed like the more and more I wanted to ignore it. It continued to eat me up inside until that night that me and my friend Sean was finishing up our work detail and I bumped  into him and our eyes locked and he and I both leaned in for the kiss and it happened.
By time what I realize what I was doing Sean was pulling down my pants and removing my boxer briefs and softly picked up my dick and began to lean forward and suck on it like he knew what he was doing. I knew that it was so wrong to do but at the same time it just felt so good and I didn’t want him to stop. His head was going back and forth and my eyes are closed until I open my eyes and I see him with his hand on my dick jacking and sucking all at the same time. As he is looking up and me I feel connection that was being born. He continues to suck on it and not once dick I say stop because I just couldn’t let him stop. He comes up and starts un button his pants and with one pull down I see that he is rock hard and he spits in his hand and brings it around to his has ass turns around and bends over the chair and say give me the dick. I tell him that it’s my first time and he comes over and kissed me and say he’ll take care of everything. Sean then tells me to sit in the chair and he goes over to lock the door and now he comes over to me and as he is walking over he comes completely out of his pants and come and sits on me and as he is easing his ass on my dick I can feel the tightness of his ass as my 10.5 try’s to squeeze inside of him and he begins to bounce on it over and over again until he lets out a complete sigh as he drops right down on my dick. Sean is now riding and going back and forth on my dick. I can feel his walls or was his ass muscles gripping and gabbing feeling just as if it’s a pussy just Hella tighter. He now lifts up off me and turns around and sits back down on it and rides me until I let out the biggest load of my life straight into his ass. Sean then begins to squeeze and releases, I guess to ensure that he got all of  my nut inside of him and lifts up and throws his ass up and then pushes my nut out of his ass and fingers himself and the cum drips from his hole.
That sparked the beginning of my journey into discovering my sexuality.

















Chapter 6 
Who Care’s
I've given too much
I've given too little
But it seems to never be enough
I beat this
I won that
Surviving isn't a problem
Living seems to be the issue
Tired is what I am
Life has just become so unfair
I've given too little
I've given too much
My head is throbbing
Because it still isn't enough
One more tear
One more swing
I'm backing up once more
Giving life this thing
I've given too much
I've given too little
I can no longer give
You this much
Because in your eyes
It still won't be enough .I've given too much
I've given too little
But it seems to never be enough
I beat this
I won that
Surviving isn't a problem
Living seems to be the issue
Tired is what I am
Life has just become so unfair
I've given too little
I've given too much
My head is throbbing
Because it still isn't enough
One more tear
One more swing
I'm backing up once more
Giving life this thing
I've given too much
I've given too little
I can no longer give
You this much
Because in your eyes
It still won't be enough.
Living in this world gave me just enough of strength and energy to make it to this point. Never really believing in a higher power has me worried about where I am going to go. Like truthfully I’ve thought about this day in and day out leaving me numb inside knowing that each passing day I get closer to what is no known Doom’s Day. I feel like I am holding on my pass so hard because it is what’s giving me the strength to go on and make it through this whole ordeal and hell even holding this all in without telling anyone but Anton’s Parents and my boss Val Yet I still feel like before I can leave this world I have to close so many of these doors that I left open and went on to a new one. The first one that I need to start on is with my mother; I must go see her, to forgive her of all that she had done to me, to get a sense of relief.
I came back from back and went ahead and emailed my boss and told her that I needed a personal day. She replied within minutes asking me am I alright and is it something the matter. I told her no I just got a lot on my mind and that I needed to clear my head. Ms. Val has stepped in recently and became my mother, still at the same time a friend. Her knowing what is going on with me made it easier to request days off and she authorizes them. Still she replied back one more time asking me do I want to come in her office to talk about it, I declined; proceeding to finish up my work for the evening so I can prepare for tomorrow quest.
I text Tesh and ask her do my mother still stay in the same place. Instead of texting back the girl calls me and asks me “Why you want to know about her? My reply was that the talk is longer overdue. Replying yes, followed by proceeding to her problem telling me that she was out following Daryl to see what he has been up to let alone why he has been acting different towards her and why he isn’t touched her in months. I reminded her of what her mother use to say to us that, if you’re really not ready to know the truth about something, don’t go looking and let it come to you. At this point I was pulling up towards my mother house, Tesh still running her mouth ending our conversation with I got to go he pulling in to this... Click. I then look down at my phone and switched it to silence and begin pray silently. Putting my phone into my back pocket I open up my car door and start to walk up the driveway. 
Arriving at the door I knock once, it swings open and she standing right there in front of me, with the screen door being the only thing between us. She then asks me how can she help me and I reply Ma, it is me Dominque, capping her hand around her mouth, gasping for air, she takes off to the back and crying and whaling loudly and I run in after her screaming ma, mommy, ma. She sits on her bed rocking back and forth crying. For a minute I an m hesitant to go any further inside the house let alone the room where she uses to touch me and my brother Dominic. Attempting to step one foot through her doorway she yells at me to stop and to not come any closer to her. 
Mother o Mother
How I’ve longed for this moment
Not knowing what to say
Still in amazement that it’s you before me
Mother o Mother
Have you not missed me?
Did you think I was dead?
Mother O Mother
Tell me the truth,
Why is it you stare?
Thinking that reality wouldn’t dare?
Mother O Mother
Here I am
Just answer my question
Just don’t stare,
She stared looking at me with so much fear in her eyes, while the tears ran down her face. She is looking at me as if it’s a ghost. Then I realize that she is looking at a ghost, she isn’t seeing me but twin brother and what he would have looked like if he didn’t kill himself in the living room that afternoon. I take a deep breath as my heart is pounding and my hands are becoming more and sweatier, and I begin to part my lips and allow the words to come out of my mouth. “Mother, Ma if you can hear me, I forgive you for what you did to e those many years ago and I want to tell you thank you for all of the pain that you gave me it, allowed me to become a better person a better gay black man that knows what success is, with that the taste, smell of what love really is. When I was little I was scared of  the way you smelled and the sight of you made my skin crawl, but now that I look at you I see an empty and broken shell of a woman that sins and own personal demons ate you up inside, leaving you to fear this day of my return. The sad thing is you don’t even know which child that I am. Ha” Walking close to her I can see she squirming and still afraid of me. I manage to lean in and give her a hug and whisper in her eye, “You didn’t break me, you gave me a voice”,
I pull back from her walking towards the living room and I see the spot where Dominic took his life and I put my head down and shed a tear and walk out the door and too my car calm and swiftly. Right before I could start my car and attempt to pull off, my mother comes towards the car and I crack my window. She’s staring at me and tells me that’s she sorry and can I forgive her for what she had done to me and my brother. “Forgive you I can do but trust and believe I haven’t forgotten” rolling up my window and I pull off. Before I make it to the end of the street I break down and I feel a weight lifts up off my chest. I was startled by the sound of my phone ringing and to my surprise it was Anton… 
Frozen 
In this very moment in time
You’re still just in time
With every passing 
Minute and second of time
My heart beats 
Flutters and skips 
As if it’s a butterfly flying around 
In the place of my heart 
Your still 
Just in time
To know I’m in need 
With each passing moment
You still can feel me 
As I to you
You’re just in time 
For the final Act of scene none. 
I pick up the phone and say hello, and then I hear his voice come back on the speaker and I pause for a minute to catch myself in all of my emotion. Wiping my face and sniffing but not before Anton asks me Dom, what’s wrong? With a cracked voice I tell Anton, that it’s nothing and can I call him back. He says yes and I instantly dial Jason, he picks up the phone and I tell him to meet me at this house we need to talk. Hanging up all I can see is the letter I wrote to Anton before I left.
Dear Anton,
I know that this letter your reading may come as a surprise. Honestly to tell you the truth that it’s long overdue for me to reach out to you but I do wish it was on better circumstances than what is going on now. It has been almost two years since I last saw you and had any kind of contact with you. That night I caught you in your room with another guy caught me off guard and left me so confused and lost about what I have just saw with my own two eyes. Yet since then I had hoped that I could move on with my life and with someone new, it wasn’t the case. I tried countless times to date and to meet new people but something within me was telling me that it was all wrong. I finally listened to my head and drove myself into my work and trying to push my emotions so far in the back of my mind that I would forget that I was ever in love with you. It got easier as time went on and I gotten better at my job and now I’m her writing you this letter the night before I depart back to Atlanta to accept my new position. In so many ways I think I have you to thank for my success and motivation to push me to be better and prove to you that I could be fine without you. It wasn’t the case as I soon found out after telling your parents the good news along with expressing to them how I feel about what all has been going on with me. Your mother that has always been honest with me from the beginning told me that love isn’t something that you just throw away but that burning sensation within your soul that will not allow you to forget that person. That’s when it hit me; I needed to take this chance in my life to see if it is you that I want back in my life. It just has to be on my own terms wanting you back. In the end I don’t think that I could ever say goodbye to you but just for now it will be a see you later moment. I can no longer hate, or despise you because the fire that you lit those so many years ago still burns, allowing me to stay warm at night when I’m missing you like tonight.  I know after you read this letter you might be mad at your family for lying to you about keeping in contact with me, but please don’t I asked them to do it for me so that we could both try and move on with our lives. I know how you still feel about me thanks to your mom …, but she and now you know how I feel about you as well but I feel like I owe it to myself to see what is out there. For both of our sakes please let me do this journey on my own, I know you will try to reach out to me, but I won’t respond. You will know when it’s time for us to talk just as I will.

                                                                                                                                                Love Dom.
Pulling up to Jason house I look down and my phone and see that Anton has texted me again and was checking up on me, to see if I was ok. It became clear that I must come clean and finally see what it is that my hear desires most and I must do it before it all comes to an end for me. Hurting Jason was never the plan, but meeting him changed me and I changed him as well. Stepping from the car and walking to Jason’s door holding the key he made for me to let myself in. Walking up the stairs and making it to the front door with tears still falling from my eyes. I reach for the door as it opens. Jason steps forward, grabbing me into his arms and I let go and begin to cry out loud. Pulling me into the house, walking to the couch and sitting we sit down and he continues to hold me as the tears continue to fall and I fall asleep on his chest.
I met you by chance
You made me think
A question was asked
That left me stuck in my own tracks
To think I've known love
Yet never thought I could be loved
And I was never told
With no Chance to say it
When I thought it was all pointless
Captivated you did
Shocked I was
Yet I'm standing motionless
Eyes wide open
With amazement and glee
Because
More &more I talk to you
I see that I've found
Something special
A friend
A partner
A spark that needed to be lit
And the end but beginning to happiness
Happiness hopefully with you
So tell do you want me to be you’re boo?
Waking up in his arms I then realized that it was about time that I get up and we have this conversation. It’s the one thing that I never thought I would do again and that’s baring my   naked self to him to ensure that he knows what is all going inside my head and why it is that I asked him to meet me at his house, with the sudden busting out in tears. Wow so here goes.
Jason, Jason wake up babe we need to talk about a few things. He responds with what’s up and why was you crying so much earlier. “It is so much that you just don’t know about me and its time that I tell you.” Ok I am Listening! I haven’t been completely honest about something’s like the fact that Tesh isn’t my only family member living nor am I the only child. I had a twin brother that killed himself when I was I was younger, the reason why he killed himself is because our mother that is still living was molesting us both every other day.” The tears begin to fall as I still spilling all of the tea. “After my brother killed himself she had stopped for a couple of what felt like months but it was just weeks; before she was in the back room calling for me to come back to her room so that she could touch me. I honestly thought that after my brother took his life that she would stop. It was just a fantasy that u kept believing. I even tried to convince myself that she was doing this to us was because she loved us. Finding god I later realized that it was wrong and it wasn’t love. Shortly after the last time that she had touched me and was fast asleep I got up. I tipped toed to my room and packed up some clothes and took her bank card and the cash she had in here purse and took off out the door but not before texting Tesh to meet me at our favorite park. She met me and I told her that I was leaving and that I couldn’t take it no more. Letting my mother continue to touch me was leaving me numb to the feeling of love. She leaned in and gave me a hug, telling me to be safe while saying that she loved me; while crying a running away from me. I tossed my cellphone down the drain and headed for the bus so that it could take me away from this. 
Jason stepped towards me, before I knew it; he was reaching for me as if he was trying to give me a hug and tell me that it was all going to be ok. I grabbed his hands and he pulled me close to holding on to his waste and his arms around me. As he kisses me on the forehead he tells me stop you don’t have to tell me no more. Do what you need to do so that you and I can move forward.












Chapter7 
Confessional
Within a mind
That can't be defined
Questions unanswered
Lives planned
Yet I can't seem to stand
Within a dream A
That's isn't reality
The scream that is heard deeply
Is the me from within
Confined to a mind
Without a dream
Now facing reality
Questioning do I see me?
Covered in lies and the sin
I bare it all 
Baring my naked sins.
I thought that if I’ve prayed that I would be good, I thought that my sins wouldn’t matter. Still as I am driving to the hair salon A Timeless Touch. I realize that I have to own my part in this situation as well. Still it wasn’t all my fault so that’s why these next couple of hours that go by will be on Daryl with his lying, cheating, down low, riding another nigga’s dick punk ass bitch. 
Pulling up to the shop, I walk in and she ask me what is it that I want her to do to my hair and I swear I felt like Bernadine from “Waiting to exhale” replying cut and color… I had never cut nor even thought about coloring my hair but this new found strength is exhilarating, I plan on sucking it all up. The hair began to fall and I felt a sense of relief and self-confidence come back, plus with the girl talk I felt invincible. Still it is still weird that I am here for the first time without Dom here with me joining in on the girl talk , but still I felt good felt safe and at home. The chair spins around, there I see the new me; red burgundy and my hair cut into layers and a bounce that just gave me even more life. I step up from out the chair and handed her 100, telling her to keep the change. 
I arrive back at the house and go to my closet, pull out an outfit to wear and I hit the mall. Paying for everything in cash, blowing the money that he said he was saving for us to buy a house well I’m buying a whole new wardrobe to go along with my new lease on life. Wore out from all the shopping I finally decide to look at my phone and Daryl has been texting me all day saying that we need to talk. I put the phone down and continue to eat my food and it’s as if Dom was standing behind me telling me that it’s time for me to face the music. I pick my phone back up and text him back. We can talk but not today, we can meet tomorrow at the park….ttyl. Then I followed with the other text “Make sure that Charles is there to ….”
Was I truly ready to do this move and face up to the fact that … Tesh Girl let’s not think about this right now let’s finish enjoying the shopping. I told myself in my head.
Tell me was it all a lie
What part of the days?
What were the times?
When do you think you stopped caring?
Lying next to me
Believing that this was the truth
It was becoming our reality
Slowly it wasn’t
A dreamed deferred
A lie lived
A heart hurt
A head confused
Blinded by you constant lies
That you had me believing it was truths
Truth: the Truth hmmm.
The truth is that believing in you
Allowed me to learn about me
That it was my delusion wrapped in a fantasy
Built on a lie
That had no truth
Yet the conformation is what I lacked
What was in the dark?
Surely came to the light
As I witnessed it with my eyes
Not blinded or shielded
From those lies, you made me believe was truths
Our truths
Yet we were just lying in a bed of lies.
Pulling up to the park my heart is racing and my hands are shaking and I turn off the car. I take a second and breathe. I flip down and check my face hair and makeup. Taking the keys from the ignition and stepping out, I realize where I am at. It’s changed so much since the last time I was here with Dom as he was saying his goodbye to me. I remembered me taking off running into Daryl’s arms and losing my virginity shortly after. Yet that moment of remembering was wiped cleaned after the image of him getting fucked by Charles jumping into my head. I opened my eyes and looked around for these to Fool’s and I spot them sitting under the shed looking at me. I proceed to walk over there and my heart begins to race once more and I step lightly trying to figure out what is it that I am going to say to these two. Still I swear I feel Dom taking every step with me giving me clarity and the strength to say what needs to be said to them. 
I arrived to the shed and Daryl comes over to give me a hug and I look over at him like nigga please don’t touch me, he steps back and sits down. I followed and I was about to start to talking and Charles says hey Tesh and my reply was me giving him the side eye, like really nigga. Yet before they could open their mouths to explain what and how all of this came about. I through my hands up got up and walked away. I just couldn’t do it; I am not ready to face this. I got in my car and pulled off. While speeding off, I looked down at my phone and Daryl was calling me back to back. I picked up my phone and tossed it out the window and kept going.


















Chapter 8
Unable To
Anton
Finally I have some of the strength to wake up. It’s the day that Tesh and I have to go down to the funeral home to finalize all of Dom arrangements. I get up and walk down the hall and up a small flight of stairs and I begin to knock on Tesh door. She moans and the follow it with come in and she tells me good morning and that she needs to get up and get ready. I can tell by the look on her face that she wasn’t ready. To think that it’s the day that I must burry the only guy I think I would ever love. I begin to walk back to the guest room and jumps in the shower and as I do that I drift off and think about the first time me and Dom took a shower together and several times after that, yet it was this one time that I was topping Dom. I all started with my parents being away from the weekend and Dom coming over Friday night to spend the weekend with me and at this point in time I am in my room just watching TV and Dom comes in with this red Puma boxer briefs that just made his ass look so amazing. We begin to kiss and kiss from the neck, just sucking on each other’s and then he went and started sucking in my nipples right then left for about 5 minutes before I realize it the boxers was off and he a flipped him over and began to eat his ass out sticking my tongue in and out of his ass as he gripped my dick with his right hand as I am feeling his warm but wet mouth suck on me and his head in the up and down motion like he didn’t need any air. Flinching and squirming as it just feels so good. Then he finally come up and I grabbed his waist line firmly with both hands as I pull him down he begins to ride my face back and forth and down as my tongue goes in his hole and I’m tasting his soul but what gives me gratification that I am doing an amazing job is the moaning groaning and the scream he lets out as he jumps off of me and says I want to get wetter. 
Dom then reaches for my hand and leads me to the bathroom. He turns the shower on and before I could catch my breath I gasp as he is Dom drops to his knees and begins to suck on my dick once more, I reach over to place my hand on the wall as if to keep my balance because he was bringing me to stand on my tippy toes and right before the bathroom starts to steam over he comes up and starts kissing me and I to him. Dom is now walking backwards towards the shower and me with both hands on his ass grabbing and squeezing ever so tightly. Stepping in to the shower and we begin to get drenched by the shower as it hits us and we are still kissing. I turn Dom around he assumes the position and holds on to the wash cloth pole and I lean out the shower grab the lube and strokes my dick, places a little on his ass hole an plunge right in and his back arches signaling me to go deeper inside and as I begin to do that his butt muscles tightens around my dick is if it was the first time that we was having sex. In and out as I am grabbing his ass and slapping it in the water hearing the sound of my pounding his ass out? Dom turns his head around to begin kissing me once more. He starts to throw his back at me and now I’m the one holding on to him to ensure that I don’t fall. The moment comes and I can feel my body ready for the release and as he is going harder and harder, he grips my dick even tighter than before. It happens and I feel myself shoot every last bit of my load up inside him and without even touching himself Dom bust as well without even touching on his dick and as his ass lets go of my dick I am trying to relax just to see Dom sucking the last bit of nut out of me and swallows it. Comes up and gives me a kiss followed with “I felt every bit of you inside me, damn I love you. 
As I am exiting out of the shower I realize that in the process of me thinking about that whole moment that I was pleasuring myself at the same time. Relief is what I was feeling, still at the same time my heart was heavy and I still couldn’t get my mind off of what me and Tesh had to do today . As the morning goes on and as I am drying off I can hear, Tesh crying in the shower and the sound of her cries nearly brings me to wanting to cry but the truth of the matter is that I can’t because it not time because I must be strong for her and for myself in order to make it through the day 
As we depart for the funeral home the radio is playing and it is as if we know no words and cannot speak. The drive over there was filled with so emotion and in a sense lost for words. In some way I wish this was all a dream and that me and Dom was finally back together and running away together, instead I am her planning his going away celebration and it’s breaking just thinking about it all.
Still by the end of the day, it was some surprising turn of events that left me speechless and still somewhat lost and this time the drive back home was different. Tesh and I began to talk about his and over favorite things about how Dom use to be and react to certain things, and for a moment it was like we never stopped and that he was still mines and hers. In the mist of it all Tesh pulled over to the side of the road and said, Anton it’s a place I need to take to you! I then reply and ask her where and she tells me, just sit back we have just enough of time to get there. She makes a U-turn and heads towards the highway and it seems as if we are driving forever but finally we get off the exit and heads to this back wood area and pull up at a recreation place and tells me to follow her. 
I yell at her saying that Tesh I don’t need to be doing any kind of hiking today. She responds with it’s a reason for doing it .as we make it to the top she stop and tells me to look and I see it and my eyes start to water and my knees  give way again and I’m not caring that I’m about to hit them on this rock. On this black big Rock I see where Dom Scrapped a heart without initials in it. Tesh Tells me that he never stopped loving me and that he missed me every single day of his life and that one day he wanted a chance to see you and to be with you again because the love he had for me never died. Comes leans down and holds me and I just can’t stop crying. Anton it’s ok to cry, you don’t have to be strong for me but strong for each other, we both lost him and loved him with so much of our being that it hurts to just think about him. It will get better in time, but until them it’s ok to cry.



Tesh 
It’s been two days since Dom, has died and I still can’t bring myself to get out the bed. I hear a knock on my door and its Anton telling me to get up and get dressed. I ask him for what and he replies to go to the funeral home to pick out his outfit and the casket. Then it hits me and I realize that it isn’t a dream and that this is really happening right now. So I pull the cover back over my head and yell at Anton to say that I am coming give me an hour to get ready and dressed.
I still can wrap my head about what really going on and what it is that I am about to do. As I enter the shower, I just become overwhelmingly emotional and I begin to cry in the shower as I flash back to all the good times we had together this past year and now I’m just sitting here on the shower floor crying as the water hits me. My tears begin to blends in and the only thing that allows me to distinguish my tears from the water is the salty taste as I lick my lips. As I say to myself softly “Dom’s really gone”,
As I am sitting down at my table doing my makeup and doing my hair I flashback to what Dom use to say to me as I was putting on my face “Gurl have you finished painting on your face yet”, as if he was pretending to be even feminine then he was. It will be those small moments like that, that brings me to tears again and I find myself shedding one tear and catching the tear it before it ruined my makeup, my makeup that’s hiding the dark circles that’s surrounding my eyes from crying so much.
Making it into the car finally and the ride over there it’s like me and Anton is on cloud 50 or something. Simply because the whole ride over to the funeral home we said nothing to each other but just sat quietly and listen to the music that was playing. Arriving at the place we get down working trying to find the right casket and floral arrangement that will show Dom’s personality. It was kind of hard to do because Anton knew the old Dom and I was blessed to know all about him, yet I can’t be selfish at all because I wasn’t the only one that lost someone, Anton did as well. Finally finishing up all the arrangements, we sat down at the table and waited for Ms. Jones to come around the corner with all the paper work and to tell us how much everything was going to be. Before I knew it, Anton grabbed my hand and said thank you. I asked for what? He said for making sure that he was ok these last past few years. I thought about him more and more but I could never bring myself to face or to call him and when I got the letter about him leaving. Well I thought that it was over until I was moving into my new apartment and I found and picture with my and Dom out freshmen year at Columbus State and I hit the floor and started to remember all the fun we had. In the middle of him thinking about it and just before he could say it he pause and I look at him and I could see the tears running down his face.  In that moment I knew that that was true love. Anton love Dom with every part of his soul and now I understood why Dom could never part with the stuff that he got when he was with Anton.
Ms. Jones entered the room and place the folder on the table and as everyone else around us was saying “Sorry for your loss” she proceeded to open the folder and she said everything is all set and wait, you guys won’t have to pay for anything. It has already been taken care of. Excuse me I replied! See we totaled everything out, but it seems it was already paid for, well it’s been paid for, for some time I might add. All that left is for you all to put the actual date and time and we will finish the rest for you all. I asked Ms. Jones, May I ask who paid for all of this? Well from what I can see 3 life insurance policies was paid out and it covered all the expenses. Wait 3 policies Dom only had one? Yes that’s correct his policy paid a 3rd and the other do did as well. Who held the other two polices? Well we have A Erica M Evans and a Mr. Anton Blackwell. Before I knew it I turned to and Anton, Explain now and I won’t slap the shit out of you right now. I don’t know he replied, No wait, I remember now my mother and father lawyer called me last year and asked me to sign some papers, but I never asked what it was for. Anton you need to go call you parent now and see what is going on. Still it seems that I need to go and call my aunt, Anton said who Dom’s mother, and my exact answer was yes. 
After all this time my aunt still paid hell even kept and insurance policy on him but me being so noisy, a phone call would do I will need to make a special appearance at her house to find out what the fuck in God’s name was going on here. Anton handed me the keys and as I calmly called my dad to ask him where do auntie Erica lives. He asked me why and I said its some questions that it’s about high time that she answers them now that Dom is dead. As I was ending my phone call with my dad Anton turned to me and said my mom and dad knew that Dom was sick. They said that they have known for quite some time now. About 2 years ago Dom came to them and told them what was going on, and since they were the only thing that he had to real parents, they agreed to keep his secret from everyone including me. He I always thought that he was in this alone but he wasn’t. 
Anton continued to tell me the story and he finished up with they decided when it was getting back that Dom needed to go back home and that they will switch the life insurance policy into my name in case they couldn’t get to Dom in time and if me and him had fixed our problems and had gotten back together. Wow, I replied. Your family really did care a lot about Dom didn’t they? Anton said yes, yes they did.  I reached over and held his hand and said, it’s going to be alright we are going to make it through this, I promise.
Finally pulling up to my Aunts house, I and Anton look at each other thinking do we even want to know what her reasoning for doing what she did was. Gathering all of my strength to push the damn door bell, I froze and Anton pushed it. She came to the door and said I was wondering when you was going to show up Tesh. We walked in and sat down, and before I could even speak, she started talking.
She tried to hold a straight face, but she couldn’t and began to cry while explaining her reasoning.
“I loved my boys more than the world could imagine, yes, I know what I was doing to them or making them do to me was wrong and I didn’t believe that it would leave me with no child, and me out living them. Dom was my last child living and even though I know that you find it hard to believe Tesh, but I love Dom with all my heart. So when Mr. and Mrs. Blackwell called me and told me what was going on and how Dom was doing and who he had become with being far from me, I was glad. Over the years they kept in touch with me letting me know what was going on and stuff like that but in order to keep getting updates on my child I had to promise never to contact him, and if I did they would have me arrested for molesting my own child.
I kept my promise and distance from him to at least get to see pictures and updated from Anton’s family. So when they called me to let me know that he was sick and that he might not get better they instructed me that I needed to get life insurance policy on him and possibly prepare for the worse but not to worry about Dom because he was a fighter. So that’s where the insurance policy with my name came from and why I kept my distance and thought that this day would come. So when I got the call from the Blackwell’s and they had told me what happened my heart fell to the ground and my legs gave way an I hit the floor holding my stomach and dropping the phone to cry.”
Still all those years that I kept my distance from my from my son, was the best thing that I could ever do for him, after all the hurt and pain I put him through and had to endure.
My mouth and my heart couldn’t muster up any kind of words at this point but in the end result more tears fell as I got up and gave her a hug. Knowing what I know now, I understand her reasoning for pretending not to care but in the end it was eating her up inside each and every single day. Finally, after all the crying I introduced Anton and we sat and talked for an awhile and, I asked her was she coming to the service. She told me no she wasn’t, because the best thing that she ever did for her child was to keep here distance and that wasn’t going to stop now. I will be at the burial in the distance and leaving before anyone could see me. I told her I can respect that and told her that it was time for us to leave. We said our goodbye’s, and she came hugged me and Anton together and said you two was the best thing that happened her Dom. The tears came once more and we wiped and went about our way, back to my house, realizing that his mom loved him but in a weird way.
Present Day 
The day that we all have been waiting for has arrived and it finally hitting me fully that I about to bury my cousin and best friend. So how I thought it would be different, that I would feel a certain way and be in a state of shock but I seem to be doing alright. Anton and Jason seemed to be getting along now that’s all the confusion has gone away, meaning that they figured out what was really going on.
Know all that’s about to go down I still feel a little concerned about a few things and that the funeral was fully planned by detail and Dom also took into account that we would be running on colored people time, giving us a 10 min grace period to allow us to get to the church and he also prepared a tape for that has him talking and, I still don’t know what all that it has on it but hey it is his wishes, and finally he has myself , Anton , and Jason speaking about how we remember him. To me I do believe that it might take me a moment to really figure out what it is that I am going to say about him, but I guess I should let it all come from the heart and let it all go.
We pull up at the church and I hear one of his favorite songs playing in the background as I am getting ready to step out of the Lincoln town car I catch myself, then proceed out walking into the church .We are all sitting in the front row as it was sectioned off, to my amazement to the back of me up in the stands I see my aunt in black sitting alone cry, still keeping her promise to keep her distance. Anton and Jason is holding my hand as my tears fall, my neck giving way like the tears or so heavy, not allowing me to hold my head up.
The music stops as Pastor Thomas takes the stand and the service goes into full effect. The Eulogy was read by my mother as she barely made it through reading the whole thing before my father came up to get her up off the podium stand, while helping her back to her seat. Now it came time for us to listen to the tape as Pastor Thomas instructed for it to start playing, there it was his voice; the one id thought I’ll never hear again.
“Hey, everyone I know that it’s all a shock to all of you all but it wasn’t to me. Yes I know I kept it a secret from some friend’s most family members, still I don’t think that I would have changed a thing about the way I went about it. I did it this way because it was vital for me to have some peace of mind and clarity towards the end. My life has been an uphill battle since I could remember, yet I set out on a mission and I completed all that I wanted to do and along the way I found friends a new family and a sister, that is my best friend but most of all she is my cousin that has had my back since I could remember. Despite my sexuality throughout my life I was lucky to have two guys love me like no other and me to them and left me not knowing which to pick. I gained a real mother and father that have loved me from the day I came into their lives. Truly through it all I was blessed so much more then I could ever as for. In the end you all I know that you are all crying but please stop because I am finally resting my body and here with God and my brother. To answer the question, Yes. I knew that I was dying and only two people knew about it. The last few months I felt my life slipping away so I need to finish something’s up and that what I did. Still I do believe that I lived a long strong life and most of all I left and impression on a lot of peoples heart that landed you all here to say goodbye. In closing don’t be mad at me at all just rejoice in the fact that for once in my life I have peace. Most of all mom I know that you are here; I want to say that I forgive you and I have nothing but love for you. Be safe and love but most of all don’t be afraid to live life.”
Hearing his voice, listening to all that he had kept from us over the years, thinking that it was to protect us. In so many way I can see his point of view but I also felt betrayed. Now Pastor Thomas take back up to the podium and press stop on the tape. He then instructed the ushers to close the casket, then I couldn’t hold it back anymore and I let it all put screaming and crying and cursing him at the end blaming him for leaving me here alone to deal with all of this believing that I would be strong enough to handle this. “Dom why? Why you had to leave me? I’ve loved you and would have protected you like always…Dom I love you ….DOMMMMM.  
Leaving the Church Anton held on to me as we made our way to the cemetery. It finally hit me as they began to lower Dom into the grown. My knees give way as I hit the ground, it seems like at the same time that my stomach did as well. I sit on the ground for an hour after the funeral is over; face all messed mascara rivers all over my face I manage to pick myself up while Anton grabs me over the shoulder. Telling me that it’s going to be ok and that he is here for me.
















Chapter 9 
Saying Goodbye
Can you feel the love?
That I'm leaving with you
Truth is I know
You’re missing me
And I'm you
It wasn't an easy choice
Nor was it my decision
Yet it was his love
That extended from the heaven
With promise of a new life
Free from my pain
That no one knew
It was his love
Within the light
That told me
It's time embrace the light
And feel the love
To accept my role
As an angel beside him
Where streets paved gold
Some day you will see
But for now rejoice
And know that I'm finally free
To be an angel
Your angel
Who would have thought that it would have come to this point? If this letter is being read to you all then that mean that I wasn’t strong enough or it wasn’t anything left for the doctors to do? I know how you all must feel that I kept this from all of you all but I have to. Truly If I had told each and every one of you all would have started to act different with the way that you all treated me. I know about my condition for quite a while and keeping it from you all was the hardest thing that I had to do, yet it had to be done. For me to live life like I wasn’t sick you all had to treat me as such.
The final years of my life was yet the hardest but somewhat easy at the same time. Learning to love again keeping secrets, making you believe in one self again, realizing the truth and understanding that you are and what it is you deserve out of life. You all know my story and some better than others but in the reality all of you knew a part of me and I a part of you as well. Believe it or not that I was happy and devastated when I found out about my sickness, because I’ve fought to live my whole life and now my wish was granted to be free from it all and to finally see my brother again. Now let’s get down to business.
 I hope that you all didn’t think that you could get off that easily, nope not a chance in hell. 
Tesh, 
Girl you know me and you have seen some of the darkest times and we’ve help each other along through them as family members should. You was my cousin that became my best friend and sister in the end but, let be real about your secrets. One in particular that is going to rock your very existence, so here goes. Stop pretending like you don’t know what’s going on between Daryl and Charles. A blind man can see that you’re hurting but you want to keep up this vision of you made it out the ghetto and got a good man but the truth is your man is sleeping with is best friend and it’s been  going on for year now. Let it all go because he isn’t worth it nor feeling it was something you did when it’s something wrong with him. Furthermore go find a real man that can make you happy and give you all that you need and desire but most of all he will feed your soul.
Lastly you and Anton will be responsible for the property that I left behind.
I would like to start off my saying that I am sorry that you had to find out this way about me dying in all but I felt like it was the best way for me to do it. Anton, I never stopped loving despite the way we ended but I hope within the letter you understood what it is that I was saying and that it touched you in such a way that you touched my heart. Saying goodbye to you and the life that I had established was hard for me but not telling you the real reason behind me taking the position and the move home was ever harder for me to do. You were my first and my only love. I know that you heard all the stories that I had moved on and was really happy in another relationship but it was all a lie in the end. I never really wanted to chance to move on and experience other people and I never even had sex with anyone but you. I had heard about all that you was doing and who you was with and with all that I had learned; it still didn’t matter because I knew that it wasn’t you . I found out toward the end that you and Tesh kept in touch because you wanted to know how it is that I was doing.  Yeah I knew I saw the text messages in here phone. 
Truly after my brother died I had always felt like I was on borrowed time. It was a feeling that I could never shake. Maybe it was because he was truly my other half. Those blissful moments that we had made me shake the feeling for a little while but it shortly came back and I felt like I just existed. I hope that one day soon or hopefully that now, you have peace in your life and you know what it truly is to love yourself .You gave so much of your mind body and soul to other people ensure that they was satisfied but you never took the time out to know what is it that Anton wants and needs. So in spite of my death I decided to do something special for you. I took the liberty of booking week long trip to Jamaica so that you can finally take some timeout for yourself and find Anton.  Anton it just one more thing. Everything that I own was left to you and Tesh but it’s a box in my second dresser draw the one with the TV on it, it has the right that I was going to give to you if I made it through this whole ordeal and ask you to marry me. Now that I know I won’t get the chance, think of it as a promise ring that I will wait for you wherever we will end up.
Jason, 
This past year in a half has truly been amazing and remarkable with you and me. Still I have to be honest with you about it all that yes I loved you but I was still in love with Anton to say the least and the past couple of months I had been communicating back with him, and before you think it we did nothing, we didn’t see each other but if I made it to the date that we had planned for months to see each other. Then that would be the 1st time I saw him. Never know what the future really was going to hold for me in the end. The lawyer will give you a letter that will give you all that you need to know about what my plan was all along but I just hope that you can honor it and that it works out for the best for you 
 P.s: I will be leaving you with 4,000$ in my secret account for you to take a well-deserved trip and or invest into your firm.
Life gives us so much throughout the journey that you must take in and really think about what it is that god has in store for you. My life wasn’t the easiest but in so many ways I was blessed to have friends and family that truly loves me for me and no one will ever be able to take that away from me. Y’all just be happy for me because I’m finally going to see my brother that I’ve missed for so long.



 







