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CHAPTER TWO 

When Ty woke up the following day, her head felt like it weighed a ton. She shifted her 

body and used an enormously fluffy pillow to shield her eyes from the sun’s rays and almost 

knocked over the glass of water and Excedrin resting on the nightstand. Graig had put them 

there right after he placed her catatonic body in the bed, she surmised because she couldn’t 

remember. She popped the rancid pills in her mouth, took a swig of water, and re-covered her 

face with the pillow. 

Later on that night, Ty trudged into the living room where Graig was watching television 

with his son Lamarr on his lap. 

“Hey lil man.” She flipped her palm. 

He placed his small palm on hers. 

“What’s up, Graig?” She sat a few inches away from him. 

“Just chilling.” He kept his eyes fixed on the big screen. “How’s your head?” 

“Shit, much better. Thanks.” 

Lamarr babbled something, which Graig clearly understood because he got up, went in 

the kitchen, and came out with a bag of cheese puffs –for toddlers. Ty gazed at them as they sat 

in their own world, unfazed by her presence. She admired how attentive Graig was with his son.  

“When exactly were you going to tell me that Kaydi was coming?” Graig blurted. 

Ty sensed something was bothering him, but abstained from asking because she didn’t 

want him to mistake that for her actually giving a care. 

“I was gone mention it.” She lay back on the couch, propped her legs on the coffee 

table, and interlaced her fingers behind her head. 
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He covered Lamarr’s ears. “I hope you don’t think I’ma support her ass, too. I don’t have 

time for this shit, Ty.”  

“Look, nigga, I’m not tryna hear all that you talking ‘bout. You got time for whatever I 

say you got time for, okay?” She sat up and faced him. 

He took Lamarr into his room, turned on the TV, and sat back next to Ty. 

“How many times I got to tell you to watch your mouth around my son?” Graig said 

through clenched teeth. 

“Oh, my bad. We need to get his little ass a momma up in here since his is sorry as 

fuck.” Ty flipped through channels. 

He shook his head at her. “You know what? Your mouth is so damn filthy for you to be 

so damn pretty.” 

“Any fucking way.” She flicked her wrist. “Maybe Kaydi can come up in here and play 

Mommy and shit.” Ty smiled and nodded at her ingenious idea. “She loves kids.” 

“And you, too … last I heard.” Graig shot back at her. 

“Me and Kaydi just cool. We don’t mess around like that no more. She don’t know if she 

want dick or pussy with her confused ass.” 

“Look who’s fucking talking.” Graig raised his voice. 

“Nigga, watch your mouth. You don’t want the baby to hear you,” she said flippantly. 

“This was a mistake. I shoulda known this wouldn’t work.” Graig calmed down and 

sipped his beer. 

“You knew what wouldn’t work? Bro, this is an arrangement. That’s it, and don’t you 

forget it.” 
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Graig quickly came back to his senses. “Yup. You right. I’m tripping.” 

“I know I’m motha fucking right. The next time you bring up something ‘bout me and 

some nasty ass dick, it’s gone be a problem.” Ty grabbed a beer from the mini fridge on the 

opposite side of the couch. “I hustles for mine. There’s a difference between that and being 

confused. Get that shit right.” She popped the top and slung it on the table. “You damn near 

close to blowing your chance with Kaydi. I’m tryna get you some pussy.” 

Graig’s ears perked up like a dog’s. “What chance?” 

“You know how much she hate her moms and shit. I told her she could come here and 

we’d take care of her until she gets on her feet, you know?” 

Graig listened. 

“I told her business is booming here, and she can easily find a job working on computers 

or we can start our own and shit.” 

“We can take care of her, really?” Graig said with lots of sarcasm. 

“Don’t front, Graig. We help each other out. And when she gets here, she’ll take care of 

you.” Ty winked. She knew that was precisely what he wanted to hear. She wanted to throw 

him a piece of bread to sop up the saliva nearly drooling from his mouth. “Yup, she said she’s 

down for whateva.” 

He remembered Kaydi from their military days, but didn’t know her all that well. He saw 

her a few times over Ty’s, enough times to notice the chocolate beauty and welcomed the 

proposition of helping her financially in exchange for … whateva. 


