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EXCERPT EIGHT 

When Ty got to Mesha’s house, she knocked before letting herself in, like she always 

did. She didn’t see a car in the driveway, so she assumed the house was empty until she heard 

the sound of the television in the guest room, which she knew Mesha would never leave on 

unattended. She proceeded with caution as she poked her head in the room. 

“Oh, hey, I thought everybody was gone,” Ty said, surprised. 

“Nope, not me. They went to the mall. Did they leave the door open?” Fatima asked. 

“Naw, I got a key. I did knock first before I came in though.” 

“Glad you’re not a killer. I didn’t hear a thing.” 

“I wouldn’t hurt a fly.” Ty put both arms up as if surrendering. “So did you have fun last 

night?” 

“Yesss. Big time. What about you? Do you even remember?” 

“Do I remember? Hell yeah I remember. I wasn’t that blowed. What are you watching?” 

Ty asked as she eased over to the bed next to Fatima. 

“Love Jones. I love this movie.” 

“Hmm. I never saw it before.” 

Fatima’s eyes bugged. “Say you promise?” 

Ty almost busted out laughing. “What do you mean? Yes, I promise.” 

“Oh my God, this is one of the best urban love stories. You’ve got to watch it. Plus, 

Larenz Tate is fine.” Fatima smirked. 

“OK. OK, I’ll watch it. Larenz Tate is awite. Now, that Nia Long is fine as hell.” 

“Yeah, she is very pretty.” Fatima agreed. 
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“So are you.” 

Ty knew she was getting to her. She could tell by the way Fatima turned her head, trying 

not to show that she was blushing. Ty placed her hand on Fatima’s leg. Fatima rested her hand 

on top of hers and guided it up and down. Ty felt the heat, and was ready to pick up where she 

and Fatima left off the night before at the club. Before long, Ty had taken over. She slid her 

hand down to Fatima’s knee then back up to the middle of her thigh. She did this a few times 

then gradually up to the warmth between her legs. She heard Fatima’s breathing pattern 

change and watched her breasts rise as she inhaled sharply.  

Fatima continued looking straight ahead at the television. Ty stared at Fatima as she 

parted her thighs slightly. Fatima inched back on the bed, spreading her legs even wider. Ty 

went for it. She slid her fingers up her skirt and through the side of her panties. Ty was 

immediately turned on by the fatness of her clit; it stuck out beyond the hood, giving her easy 

access to fondle it. She slid her middle finger up and down it. Fatima let out a loud moan and 

threw her head back. Ty bit and sucked on her neck while twirling her fingers in her sweet 

stickiness. Fatima inched back more and lifted her hips as Ty slid off her panties then buried her 

face in Fatima’s honey dew. 

“Mmmm oooh yeahhhh, lick it, baby. Damn you eating the shit out this pussy … 

mmmm!” Fatima moaned with pleasure. 

Ty hoisted Fatima’s feet onto her shoulders. Fatima’s legs shook uncontrollably when Ty 

took the tip of her tongue and flicked the tip of her clit. Her tongue moved so fast it looked 

motorized. 
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“Aaahhh … aaahhh … aaahhh … sss … aaahhh!” Fatima couldn’t hold on any longer. She 

quickly drew in and exhaled pockets of air. Ty knew she was ready to release, so she lapped, 

sucked, and flicked her tongue impossibly faster and massaged Fatima’s breasts to get her 

closer to her peak. 

Ty drained Fatima of all her succulent nectar. Fatima’s eyes were closed, but her smile 

was wide. Ty’s task had been met … and fulfilled. Fatima reached for Ty as Ty took off her 

basketball shorts and boxers. Ty straddled Fatima as they kissed like long lost lovers. Ty sat her 

throbbing pussy on top of Fatima’s. Sounds of satisfaction escaped Fatima’s lips and into Ty’s 

mouth. 

“What do you need me to do?” Fatima begged. 

“Just lay there and keep being sexy,” Ty assured her as she took over, again, and did all 

the work.  

Their womanhood fit perfectly, complementing the other. Ty grinded and grinded like 

the pro she was. Fatima followed suit and lifted her ass, going with the groove. Soon, Ty could 

feel a tingling in her toes she had never ever felt before. It traveled and dispersed to every area 

in her body, giving her a sense of euphoria. Ty used her arms to pin Fatima’s over her head. She 

lay on Fatima’s chest, bit and sucked on her neck, harder this time as they grinded and rubbed 

their pussies on each other. They both screamed as they climaxed, Fatima for the second then 

third time. 

“Are you all right?” Ty looked over at Fatima who struggled to catch her breath. 

“I’m better than all right.” She leaned over and kissed Ty on the lips. 
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“Damn, that was good as hell, girl.” Ty moved the sweaty pieces of hair from Fatima’s 

face. “Oh shit!” She covered her mouth. 

Fatima panicked. “Oh shit, what?” She sat upright in the bed and looked through the 

blinds. “Are they back? Do you hear something?” 

Ty laughed. “Calm down. Go look in the mirror.”  

Fatima hopped out the bed and walked over to the mirror connected to the dresser. She 

gasped loudly as she traced her fingers over the bright red bruises on both sides of her neck. 

“Are you mad?” Ty asked. 

“Not mad, just shocked. I haven’t had hickeys since I was in high school. Wow!” Fatima 

continued admiring them in the mirror. 

“I’m sorry. It was feeling too good. I couldn’t control myself.” 

“No apologies. I just hope I can make you feel that way again.” Fatima stood in front of 

Ty.  

Ty sat at the edge of the bed and placed her hands on Fatima’s hips. “I don’t think that 

will be a problem.” She kissed below her belly button.  

Fatima kissed her on the forehead. “I’ma get myself cleaned up.” 

“Yeah, I’ma shoot home for a minute. I’ll see you later?” 

“Most definitely.” Fatima winked. 

Ty went out the same way she came in as Fatima took another shower, smiling as she 

reminisced about the best sex she’d ever had. 

*** 
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Fatima dozed off waiting for them to return from the mall. She jumped when she felt 

someone tapping on her leg. 

“We’re back,” Dominique said with a huge smile on her face while Ty and Mesha stood 

in the background. 

Fatima yawned and stretched herself awake. 

“What the fuck?” Dominique yelled as she leaned forward and pushed Fatima’s head to 

one side, then the other. “How the hell … Who?” She struggled to make a complete sentence. 

Fatima laughed. “Spit it out!” 

“Trick, you know what I’m trying to say.” She looked at Fatima’s neck then at Ty then 

back at Fatima’s neck. 

Ty put her hands in her pocket and started whistling. Mesha went over to see what 

Dominique was talking about.  

“Hell naw!” Mesha screamed. “Ty, tell me you didn’t do that.” 

“OK, I didn’t do that,” Ty repeated in a sarcastic tone, fighting back a smile. 

“I leave you here for a couple of hours and you get your freak on?” Mesha said, looking 

at Fatima. 

Spencer, curious about all the commotion, entered the room. “Yo, yo! It’s a party going 

on? What’s up?” 

“Dang.” Fatima sighed. “It’s not that serious.” 

“Look.” Mesha pointed at Fatima’s neck. 

Spencer looked at Ty then at Fatima’s neck then back at Ty. 

“Why does everybody keep looking at me?” Ty said bashfully. 

Comment [SDB1]: Instead of “them,” give the 
names here. It’s been awhile since we’ve heard the 
names. 
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“Who else should we look at?” Mesha asked. 

“Um, I don’t know. How about the one with the hickeys? I’m just saying.” 

Fatima narrowed her eyes at Ty. Ty winked and blew a kiss. 

“That’s what I’m talking ‘bout, son,” Spencer gave Ty a man-hug and some dap. 

“Unbelievable.” Mesha stormed out the room. 

“The hell’s wrong with her?” Ty asked Spencer. 

Spencer sucked his teeth. “Ain’t no telling.” 


