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SIERRA

I yelled so loud in that moment I thought I blew my eardrums out. I couldn't believe he tried to go behind my back and do this. I specifically told him to wait. 

"Sean, I made it clear that I wanted you to wait. Yet, you chose to disregard what I asked of you and act impulsively, rather than working through this together. Let me be clear about what I’m saying right now! If you kill him, I will leave you and I will not think twice about coming back" I shouted angrily. He promptly let go of the saw. Fuming with frustration, I stormed out of the room, seething with the realization that I could have ended him. Suddenly, I felt a strong grip on my wrist and was forcefully pushed against the wall.

"Sierra, listen you can't think you can just come and throw our fucking marriage on the line? Shit isn't going to go your way all the fucking time. I won't have that shit Sierra. I love you to death but I won't let you use the love I have for you as a way to control me. I said it once and I'm going to say it again: I'm a business man and if you can't deal with that shit then maybe us getting married was a big fucking mistake," Sean shouted.

"Sean, you often let your emotions guide you without considering the bigger picture. You're ready to kill the man before exploring what we can gain from him. I'm not sure if you missed this, but when you entered the room, Lee was actually providing me with valuable information," I explained.

"Yeah, it's because they believe targeting you is the way to get to me, and I won't allow that, Sierra," Sean shouted. My frustration was growing.

"Wait a minute, have you forgotten that you're partly responsible for a lot of this shit too? You had me convinced I had a brain tumor; when I'd actually been shot the whole time! If it weren't for me, you'd be stuck in numerous predicaments right now. So yeah, fuck you, Sean. I'm leaving!" I shouted, and he angrily punched the wall beside my face.

"Were you just going to hit me?" I yelled out.

"No, why the fuck would I do that? I would never put my hands you but I want you to understand something if you walk away from me right now, you’re turning your back on us and this marriage. And I won't chase you anymore." Sean declared. My heart pounded. This was the beast the warned me about.

"Listen all I'm saying is let me talk to him. If you want to kill him after that then so be it. I just want you to hear what he told me and think before you act." He nodded. 

Even if he let Lee talk, I knew Sean. He was still going to kill him. And the way that he had that saw in his hand, Lee was definitely going to be cut into pieces. 

"Fine Sierra." He yelled and he led me down to Lee.

"Sierra." Lee cried out.

"Yeah. So, listen you’re going to have to tell them everything that you started to tell me. That’s the only way any of this will start to make sense. Help me help you." I said to Lee.

"I can do that. I've been wanting to do that but they wouldn't let me explain." Lee said.

"Man, what the fuck is this!? Law yelled.

"I don't want to hear shit this bitch has to say. He tried to kill my girlfriend." Tech yelled.

"I'm just as angry about this as you both are but Sierra seems to think that he could be useful to us. So, let’s see what he has to say." Sean said and the guys nodded.

"Talk Lee." Sean demanded.

"Ok so listen, it’s true. Brian is my half-brother. But it’s not the way that all of you are thinking. I hate that son of a bitch Brian. I never helped them with anything that came down to you guys. The day I received the phone call that I needed to go to my mom’s because she was sick was a real call. What I didn't know was when I got there, the whole thing was going to be a setup." Lee said.

"Wait, what do you mean?" Sean asked, now fully engaged. 

"When I arrived at my mom's house, I found her tied up to a damn chair with two armed men surrounding her. I had no prior knowledge of Brian until that day, and I didn't realize the guy he was with was my father until then either. They threatened to kill my mother unless I provided them with information about you. But Sean, I love you guys. I've never felt like an outsider in this family, and I would never betray you like that," Lee explained earnestly.

"Consider this, babe. The reason things started falling apart wasn't because we suspected him. It was the security breaches. If he had been leaking information, our operations would have been compromised," I clarified for Sean. 

"It's still not enough. Why didn't you just tell me what the hell was going on? Why did you attempt to kill Renee? Just why?" Sean demanded, his anger still burning.

"I didn't shoot Renee! Brian wanted all of you to believe that, so you'd think I did it. I would never harm Renee. I only found out about her being shot when that jerk showed up at my mom's house and told me. Brian had my phones traced, my mother's house under surveillance—there was no way for me to have any privacy. So, I kept feeding him false information just to plan my escape. My mom was in on it, and you know she has connections in the lab," Lee explained, and Sean started to nod in understanding.

"So, you staged your own death and had your mom swap DNA samples?" Sean inquired.

"Yes, that's right. But even then, I needed to find a way to assist you in the process. One day, I was at Brian's place, and he had the outfit we wore during the court operation. I took it and planted it on that deceased guy. No one can charge a dead man if you all pinned everything on him," Lee revealed.

"You son of a bitch," Law muttered.

"Listen, I understood the risks of trying to come back here, but I had to do it to be reunited with my family, where I truly belong, and to take down Brian. I despise that guy," Lee explained.

"So, where is your mom now?" Sean inquired.     

"I don't know where she is now. She mentioned she'd contact me one day, but she got a new identity and said she was leaving the country. I'd rather have her do that because I know she's safe. She provided me with everything I needed for my new identity, and that was the last I heard from her. I was undercover at the hospital every day, waiting for you to give birth. That's all Brian could talk about – how you were having another man's baby and how he planned to kill every single one of you. The only thing preventing him from killing me is the fact that we're brothers. But what he doesn't know is that it won't stop me from killing him," Lee declared.

"I won't lie, Lee; I hear what you're saying, but I need some time to process all of this. I'm not sure if I fully believe you. How do I know you're not still working for Brian?" Sean questioned.

"Because I can provide you with the location of every single one of his hidden stash spots right now," Lee responded, causing all of our mouths to drop open.

"Trust me, I'll earn your trust back over time," Lee insisted.

"So... where the hell is Brian?" Tech asked.

"Well, he's not an easy man to access. But I did manage to learn a few things about their movements," Lee began.

"Yeah, and what's that?" I inquired.

"Only a couple people have direct access to Brian outside of his wife and family. His body guard, his hit man and his distribution handlers which are his right-hand men. Anyone else gets bagged over their face. You won't know where you're coming in from and which way you’re going when you’re leaving out. But no one ever see's Brian face to face unless its them. I haven't fully pieced together where all his spots are yet but I can give you the ones that I do know about." Lee said, and I looked at Sean who nodded.

"Untie him." Sean ordered.

"What are you fucking crazy?" Law yelled.

"Listen, you can't deny that his story adds up. Nothing went wrong while he was gone, and it makes sense. Help him up, give him a room. Now. And Lee I swear if you’re fucking me or my wife over right now, I will feed you to the fucking gators personally." Sean demanded.

"I swear Sean. I'm not lying about anything." Lee said and Sean nodded.

"I'm not in the best mood right now. My wife and I are arguing, and my kids haven't even been in the world for 24 hours yet. I can't deal with any more shit tonight. I'm going to take a shower and sleep in the nursery," Sean stated. 

When I reached out for his arm, he pulled away and continued walking. My heart ached. I must have really messed up if he doesn't want to sleep with me. He never turns away from my touch. But what's really going on in his head? I hope our marriage isn't falling apart before it even starts.

I decided to give him some space to cool off for the night. Leaving him downstairs, I headed to my room to shower and prepare for bed. Afterward, I made my way to the nursery, where I found the twins peacefully asleep in their cribs and Sean dozing off in the rocking chair. I grabbed a blanket to cover him, wanting him to be comfortable despite the tension between us. Even in this moment, I still loved him. As I gently placed the blanket over him and turned to leave, I felt a strong grip on my wrist, and when I turned, it was Sean.

As he released my wrist, he whispered, "I still love you, even when I'm angry." His words lingered in the air for a moment before a smile broke across my face. Hearing him say that was a tremendous relief, especially after the heated argument we had just experienced. 

I walked to our room and climbed into bed, still thinking about what he had said. It was true that we had our disagreements, but I knew deep down that he loved me. And I loved him too, even when things got tough. As I drifted off to sleep, I thought about all the good times we’ve shared together. The laughter, the adventures, the quiet moments of togetherness. It was those moments that made the tough times bearable.
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I began to roll over, feeling a sense of disorientation as I slowly emerged from my slumber. My eyes snapped open, and I jolted upright in bed. Panic surged through me as I realized that Sean, was nowhere to be found beside me. The absence of our baby's cries only added to my growing anxiety.

Glancing at the clock, I saw that it was already 10:38 am. My heart raced. “Shit,” I cursed under my breath. In a rush, I threw off the covers, grabbed my robe, and hurried towards my babies' room. Every second felt like an eternity as I desperately sought reassurance.

As I reached the room, my fears were momentarily put to rest. There stood Sean, outlined by baggy sweatpants and bare chest. Relief washed over me, and I longed to reach out and touch him, to reassure myself that everything was alright. He was looking fine as ever as he rocked Amirah. He looked up, finally noticing me.

"Good morning." I said softly.

"What’s up," he said back to me. I couldn't help but wonder if that was all I was worth, even when he was mad. The thought lingered in my mind, but I knew that now was not the time to address it. Instead, I chose to make small talk, hoping to diffuse the tension between us.

I yearned for this fight to be over. The strain of the argument had taken its toll on both of us, and I longed for a resolution. It seemed foolish to drag out the conversation any longer, so I decided to engage in casual conversation, hoping to shift the focus away from our disagreements.

"You know I woke up in panic mode? I jumped right out the bed and ran to the babies room... I need to get to the gym ASAP," I replied, slightly out of breath. He let out a slight giggle, and I took it as a positive response. 

Curious, he asked me what I had been running for. I explained, "Well, I woke up because I didn't feel you next to me, and my mind immediately went to the thought of baby cries. I didn't hear any baby cries, so I started to panic. But now I understand why." I was doing my best to try and ease the tension between us.

“Yeah, well your still my wife and I know your body went through a lot so I wanted you to get some rest. I stayed in here with the babies since last night.” He reassured me. My heart began to flutter. He was going to be a great father. I swear I didn't want to fight anymore. I just wanted my husband.

"Listen Sean I know your mad but I don't want to fight with you. This is supposed to be a happy time for us, a time to celebrate our new family. I appreciate you staying up with the babies last night, it means a lot to me. I can see how much you care about our little ones, and it fills me with joy knowing that you're going to be a wonderful father. Seeing you taking care of them already makes me fall in love with you all over again. I don't want to argue anymore. I want us to focus on creating a loving and nurturing environment for our children. They deserve to grow up in a home filled with love, not with constant tension and disagreement. Let's put our differences aside and remember why we chose each other. We vowed to support and love each other through thick and thin, and this is one of those moments where we need to lean on each other the most.”

"I know Sierra and I don't want to fight with you either. Do you know how it felt to not sleep with my wife after she gave birth to our children? Do you know what it felt like for me to have my wife making me choose between the way I run things and her? Huh Sierra? You can't. And to be honest with you that’s what got me so shitten. I love you too death Sierra and I would die for you. But don't ever try and make me choose." He said in a demanding voice and I immediately became submissive.

"Okay." I sighed and he lifted an eyebrow.

"Okay what Sierra?" He asked me in a direct tone.

"I apologize for making you choose. I should have been more considerate of the situation but babe I'm still learning." 

"I'm still learning too Sierra but you did exactly what all of these motherfuckers will try to do." I was confused.

"What do you mean?" 

"My love for you is a weakness and my enemies will use that to their advantage. Hell, even Lee knows that. Why would you think he would come to you and try and get you to talk to me instead of coming to me directly? As long as you do shit like this it makes me look weak. That’s why I snapped the way I did. I love you baby girl but that definitely cannot happen again."

The words hit me like a ton of bricks. My heart sank as I realized the truth in his words. His love for me was his weakness and his enemies knew it. I had always thought that I was strong enough to protect myself, but I was wrong. Even Lee, his longtime friend and ally, knew that my love for him could be used against us.

In that moment, the room felt suffocating, as if the walls were closing in on me. I couldn't comprehend how something so beautiful and pure as love could become a weapon. It was a cruel twist of fate, a realization that shook me to my core.

I had always believed in the power of love, its ability to conquer all and withstand any storm. But now, I saw the vulnerability it brought, the cracks in our armor that could be exploited by those who sought to harm us. It was a harsh lesson, one that I never expected to learn.

I couldn't believe that I had allowed myself to be used in such a way. Why had I let Lee come to me instead of going directly to him? It was a foolish mistake that only made me look weak and vulnerable.

As he spoke, I could feel his frustration and anger. He loved me, that much was clear, but he couldn't let my actions compromise our safety. I nodded, indicating that I understood his point and would do my best to not let it happen again.

"Baby you may give me a boost when it comes down to using my head but I been in this game for a long time. You and the kids will always be a target as being a weakness to enemy of mine. And to be honest that should make them even more afraid of the man I'm about to become." He stated to me so demanding.

"What do you mean?" I asked him as if I didn’t already have some sort of clue.

"If any of them thought they were scared of me before, they should be terrified now. My family means everything to me but my wife and kids ARE everything to me." These words escaped his lips, filled with a mixture of determination and protectiveness. Junior then began to fuss.

"Has he eaten yet?" 

"Not yet just daddy's girl." His words carried a sense of joy, as he spoke of our daughter's affection for him. The bond between a father and daughter is a precious one, and it was clear that their connection was already strong.

"Daddy's girl?" 

"Yeah, she loves her daddy already." 

"Oh yeah how do you figure?" 

"I just know it. I can feel it." He said and I smiled. I then walked over to the bottle maker to make the baby bottle and I sat down to feed the baby.

"Will you put her down. You're going to make her spoiled." I yelled out dramatically.

"Don't tell me what to do with my daughter," he said, a mischievous smile playing on his lips. Despite the seriousness of our conversation, we couldn't help but share a laugh. It was a reminder of the deep bond we shared, even in the face of differing opinions. He then put her back in the crib as she slept.

"You know babe after all of this I'm not sure I want to be a part of it." 

"Why?" 

"I don't want us to have to fight about what we believe is best when it comes down to the business. Yeah, I still want you to train me so I can be prepared and have the knowledge and give you advice if you ask but I think I want to just run the firm and deal with the kids and leave the operations up to you. I'll be there whenever you need me." 

"Are you sure baby? I don't want you to back out all because of a disagreement." He reassured me.

"A disagreement that could have costed me my marriage and my family. I'm good on that. It’s a decision I'm making for us as a family. I also think I want to bring the girls along with me to the firm." 

"Really? They are going to hate that." Sean said and then laughed. 

"Shit’s too dangerous right now you know. They are rich. They have plenty of money and besides what better way to clean the money. Not once have you asked to clean the money through the firm." 

"No baby girl. It’s a hell no to make it even clearer." 

"Why not?" 

"Because if something ever happens and the feds come after me, they cannot take that away from you if there is no drug money attach to it. I would never set you up for failure or these kids. Anything business that’s in the hands of y’all, will not be drug or operation related." I smiled.

"So can I have the girls or what?" 

"I have to think about it Sierra." 

"Please babe. Renee almost died. Let’s not forget Mia and Renee will both be having babies in the months to come. Can't they just recruit new girls and have them do their work while they work for me at the firm?" 

"Fine baby. But I must interview every girl that’s chosen to be recruited after they pick them. Anyone that I believe is a rat I will kill so tell them choose wisely." He informed me so bluntly.

"Thank you, babe." 

"So how are you going to break the news to the girls that they work for you now?" He asked as he began to laugh.

"Don't worry about it. I’ll tell them and if they don't like it, we can fight afterwards." He busted out in laughter. I began to smile. There was the man I loved. 

Knock, Knock, Knock.

"Come in." It was Mia. 

"I just had to come and see my God children." She said with excitement and I began to giggle.

"Sure. Junior is almost done feeding. You can finish if you want." she nodded. I then handed her Junior and the bottle and she started to feed him.

"This is crazy. He looks just like Sean."

"I take that as a compliment.".

"Junior looks better." Mia said and she stuck her tongue out at Sean and he began to roll his eyes while I laughed. 

"Well, we need to have a meeting down in the second living room. There are some things that need to be addressed and there are some things that needs to be talked about." Sean said and Mia nodded.

"When do you need us?" 

"Right now, would be good actually while Junior is getting ready to fall back to sleep." Mia then agreed and laid Junior in his crib. She then left out to let everyone know we were meeting.

"You ready Mr. White?" 

"Are you?" He asked as he then reached out for my hand.

"Don't forget the baby..." I began to say as he then cut me off as I grabbed his hand.

"I already have cameras setup in their rooms and monitors installed throughout the house. There's never a time we can't see them." I smiled. He was definitely going to be a great father.

"Look at you. You got this daddy thing all under control." I said trying to give him some encouragement. 

"I don't and there is still plenty for me to learn but you and the children's safety is something I have to control." He said demandingly. He then continued with my hand in his as we went to meet everyone in the living room.

IN THE LIVING ROOM

"Listen man, if it’s going to be like that then you need to move on another floor." Law said.

"So, when it’s you, everything is okay." Tech said back to Law.

"How the fuck am I supposed to know there's an issue if you don't say anything." Law yelled and Tech and Law began to fuss.

"Guys it’s not even that serious. We are all grown here." Renee assured them as she sighed out.

"Hey what the fuck." Sean yelled.

"Listen Sean his ass needs his own floor or something." Law said.

"Oh, fuck you Law." Tech said.

"What is the problem?" Sean asked.

"Him and Renee that’s what. They were so loud last night. Nobody wants to hear that shit man. I was trying to get some damn sleep!" Law yelled and we laughed.

"So, you are telling me y’all jackasses are down here arguing because of that?" Sean asked confused.

"It’s him. Nobody says a damn thing when he yelling in Mia's ear." Tech said and everyone busted in laughter.

"Who the fuck be yelling Tech?" 

"You motherfucker." 

"Okay okay." Sean said and everyone got quiet.

"Listen Law, we all grown here and we all like to make our significant other feel good. Hell, you should be glad I got my own floor." Sean said and he looked at me and wink.

"Will you get to the damn point." I said and they all laughed.

"No seriously. Why not just knock and ask them to keep it down next time? What may seem loud to you may not seem loud to them. They are enjoying the moment." 

"Well, I guess you do have a point." 

"Exactly." Tech said and Law rolled his eyes.

"Now please make up. I need you two." 

"Come here." Law said as him and Tech began to wrestle.

"You break it you buy it." Sean said and they stopped tussling immediately.  

"Look at the both of you. You both are a bunch of cheap motherfuckers." 

"Man, you know damn well none of this shit in here is cheap." Tech said.

"Exactly. And I sure as hell not paying for it." Law said and we all laughed.

"Listen can you just tell me why the fuck we all are here so I can get back to my room." Emily yelled out annoyed. And we all looked at her.

"What was that?" 

"No babe. I got this." I said to Sean and I made my way to the center towards Emily.
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SEAN

It seems as if there isn't a day that goes by without someone pissing me off. Who the fuck does Emily think she was talking to? What the fuck has gotten into her? The moment Sierra said she had it I knew shit was about to get ugly.

"You know what, fuck the fact that he's your boss. If you ever think you're going to disrespect my husband in front of me at that you have another thing coming!" Sierra yelled. 

"Sierra." Mia said.

"No Mia. She needs to hear this because for some reason I think she believes I should be afraid of her." Sierra responded as she then walked closer to Emily's face. I was shocked. I never seen Sierra like this.

"Don't ever think for one second I'm afraid. You don't know shit about where I came from or what I been through but you damn sure about to find out." Sierra said.

"Is that a threat?" Emily asked.

"No bitch it’s a promise. You around here mad at everyone else all because what? You don't run shit around here and here's a newsflash you never will." Sierra demanded. And I swear I just wanted to get down on my knees willingly. The anger inside of her right now was turning me on. 

"You want to fuck my husband, don't you?" Sierra asked Emily and my mouth dropped. I never looked at Emily like that.

"Sierra that's." I began to say.

"Shut the fuck up Sean. Let her answer." Sierra yelled. All I could say to myself was "yes mam". I want to interfere but one thing is for sure when I’m pissed, I don't want no one saying shit to me either. 

"Listen Sierra, I don't know pair of balls you grew but I'm not going to be another bitch. And if I wanted to fuck Sean I would have already. " Emily said as she stood up. It was in that moment I knew I needed to intervene but my legs wouldn't allow it. My wife said she had it so I wanted to see. What I didn't expect was what happened next. Sierra then swung and punched Emily and Emily was laid out cold. I couldn't believe what happened before my eyes. Not only did my wife take a gun and kill a man, but I just watched her knock out Emily.

"You’re not going to tell me what you could of did to my husband and to think you already disrespected my husband in front of me. I'm his wife you got me fucked up." Sierra said as she then kicked Emily while Emily laid there.

"Tech, Law will you please escort this bitch back to her room please." Sierra demanded.

"Yes mam." They said as they then picked Emily up and carried her too her room. She didn't want no parts of this meeting no way." Sierra demanded them. I was speechless. She then came and stood next to me and I looked at Mia and she was just shaking her head.

"Did that really just happen?" Renee said.

"Listen there are things no one knows about Sierra except for me. Never underestimate her. " Mia said and I became even more curious. What kind of past did my wife have? What the fuck happened to her while she was in the system and after that? I never seen a woman knock another woman out. That shit was beyond me. And she came back and stood next to me as if she wasn't bothered.

"There's no need to explain Mia. I show everyone respect here. And I let the shit slide yesterday when she disrespected me. But I'll be damned if you disrespect my husband in front of me. In other words, she had it coming!" Sierra asserted; her protective stance unwavering. She was my queen, and it showed today. Her ability to forgive and protect those she cared about was innate. She was ready. Law and Tech then returned back to the room.

"Okay, now that everyone is here, except one, we can proceed with this. I just want to say what I need to and then head upstairs with my babies," Sierra declared. She had taken control of the meeting, and I couldn't get enough of this woman.

"As of today, ladies, it has been decided that you will be working for me back at the firm," Sierra announced.

"What?" Mia exclaimed.

"Yes, Mia. You're all wealthy already. And before any of you become suspect to any bullshit, I need you to have a clear source of your income. Besides, you're about to become a mother," Sierra explained.

"Actually, that's a good idea," Renee chimed in, causing Mia to look at her in surprise.

"Really?" Mia asked.

"Yeah, I actually considered leaving the moment I found out I was pregnant. Working at the firm means I'll have more time to spend with my daughter," Renee explained.

"Exactly," Sierra agreed.

"That's a good point. So, what about our operations? Are we shutting them down completely?" Mia inquired.

"Actually, I discussed it with Sean, and we want you all to still maintain those operations on the side. However, the three of you will be in charge of recruiting new members. You'll find someone to take your place, and they will report to you as their boss. You'll oversee their operations. I don't care how you manage it—each of you can have your own departments within that operation. The key is to ensure you're at the firm, covering your own tracks," Sierra explained.

"And Emily?" Renee inquired.

"Honestly, she doesn't have any children and doesn't plan on it. If she wants, she can work at the firm or run the operation 24/7, since both of you will be at the firm during the day. The choice is up to all of you. You can discuss it and let me know. The most important thing right now is us. If things go south with the guys, it's us who will still have to take care of these kids. This is what's best for the family," Sierra explained, and I fell in love with her all over again. Could I marry this woman again?

"I'm on board," Renee agreed.

"Count me in too. I kind of missed being at the desk," Mia added, and Sierra giggled.

"Well, now that we have more than one firm, I need one of you at each location. This way, anything that happens, especially with our men, we'll know about it at all times, instead of having all of us under one roof. We'll do whatever it takes to protect them from behind the scenes while they protect us out on the streets every day. So, Mia, you'll be at the desk again, and I need you to train Renee on everything she needs to know since she'll be the main receptionist at the new firm," Sierra explained. 

Mia nodded in agreement. Watching her take charge and assume control made it clear that she was more than ready. She didn't need my help or my training. All it took was for her inner strength to be unleashed, and I could see that this was just the beginning. She had never fully embraced her inner strength, and she was someone they should also fear. She should not be underestimated. Suddenly, I turned to look at the screen and saw Amirah crying.

"Baby Amirah is awake," I informed them, and it seemed she had impeccable timing. I needed to get Sierra out of here to clear the air.

"Okay, I've got her," Sierra responded as she went to attend to the baby.

"Yo, did you guys see that shit?" Law remarked.

"No, motherfucker, we were all just sitting here next to you with our eyes closed," Tech teased, and we burst into laughter.

"Sean, what the hell, man?" Law questioned.

"I honestly don't know, man. I have no idea where any of this came from," I admitted. I was just as confused as they were.

"I do," Mia interjected, and we all turned our attention to her.

"Well, what happened?" I asked her.

"When you both came back home last night from the hospital, everything was fine until she told us about Lee. Emily got upset and told Sierra that because Lee was here, she basically helped Lee kill Renee," Mia explained.

"No, she didn't," Renee interjected.

"Yes, she did, and Sierra let that slide last night. I'm assuming Emily was still upset and brought it up at the meeting today," Mia continued.

"Damn, I bet she won't try that again," Tech remarked, while Law laughed and Renee playfully hit his arm. I could only shake my head. These guys would find humor in anything.

"She's still my best friend you're talking about," Renee defended.

"Yeah, I know, but damn, babe, she's still going to have a knot on her head when she wakes up," Tech quipped, and we all burst into laughter.

"I'm just speechless. I've never seen Sierra like that. I don't know what to say," I admitted to them.

"Don't underestimate her. I've been saying that, and you keep doing it every time. Talk to your wife, Sean. There's more to her life that you don't know about. She can fight, she can defend herself, and her temper is fierce. I believe she tried her hardest to change, but the more she's around this, I believe she's regressing," Mia advised me.

"What happened to her?" I asked.

"It's not my story to tell. Talk to your wife," Mia responded, and I nodded. I had immense respect for Mia because loyalty meant everything to me, and Mia was undoubtedly loyal.

"I just hope Emily and Sierra can get past this. We've only had one girls' night," Renee commented, and Mia chuckled.

"I'll talk to Sierra, and you talk to Emily," Mia suggested to Renee.

"No, I'll talk to both of them. It's me who's caught in the middle here, and I take responsibility for that. We already have enough problems in the streets; we don't need a war where we live, even though Emily was out of line," I declared.

"I can't say I disagree," Law added. “Because someone’s fucking somebody around here.

Everyone began to laugh while I gave him an evil look.

“Fuck you, Law.” I reiterated. "Other than that, the meeting was supposed to be about the girls switching over to the firm and I wanted us to go up to Lee's room and get the drop on these locations he says he has of Brian's. I need his ass dead. And I need it to happen soon." I demanded.

"We all want him dead Sean but you heard Lee, it’s hard to get close to him. We would need to get the drop and move carefully and take his ass out." Law said.

"Well let’s go to Lee's room and figure some shit out." I demanded and they nodded.

"Ladies." I said as we then headed to Lee's room.

SIERRA

Once I arrived in the nursery, I scooped up my daughter and started to feed her. I was seething with anger towards Emily for her behavior, and I desperately needed the comfort of my babies at that moment. So, I continued to rock Amirah in the rocking chair as I fed her. Holding them in my arms seemed to bring me some sort of peace, or so I thought, until Junior began to stir and fuss. It was becoming clear that these babies weren't going to be the best sleepers. I pulled out my phone and called Sean.

"Yeah, baby," Sean answered.

"Hey, I'm in the middle of feeding Amirah. Can you come pick up Junior?" I requested.

"I'll be right there," he replied, ending the call. I carefully placed Amirah in her crib and handed Junior his pacifier before proceeding to burp Amirah. A few moments later, Sean walked into the room and picked up Junior from his crib. Then, he turned to me.

"Baby, we need to talk about Emily," he said, and I wasn't surprised because I knew this conversation was inevitable.

"What about Emily?" I asked, my annoyance clear in my tone.

"Baby, I love you more than anything, and seeing you stand up for me today made me want to marry you all over again. But, baby, I swear I never looked at Emily that way," he reassured me.

"I never said you did. I asked her if she wanted to fuck you," I replied, trying to be a bit sarcastic.

"I heard you, baby, I was right there. And what's going on with you? Do you want to tell me more about your past? I want to know everything about my wife. You know everything about me," Sean said.

"You're right, babe. Can we have a private dinner tonight, just the two of us, and I'll tell you everything?" I suggested.

"Anything you want. But listen, I need there to be peace between you and Emily. We have enough shit going on in the streets. We don't need a war in our home," he insisted.

"Exactly. Our home. She can get the fuck out!" I declared, and he chuckled.

"I'm serious, babe. I'm just tired, you know? I felt like she tested me, as if I'm weak. But I'm far from it. Just because I come off as professional in my job, or sometimes when I try to keep the peace, doesn't mean I'm weak. I felt absolutely nothing when I shot that hitman in the face. I don't give a fuck about any of that shit. But you have to respect me, my husband, and my children, or I'll put you in your place right where you stand. The real reason I used to cry when you did the things you did was because it took me back to a place I've already been," I explained to him.

"Woman, I love the hell out of you, and I appreciate your strength and your protective nature over us as a family. But there can't be two of us. It's bad for business," he replied, and I laughed.

"Baby girl listen, you're the love of my life, but I need you to also be the voice of reason when things seem to be falling apart. You always see the things I overlook when I'm ready to go to war with the world, and I need you to be that. Trust me when I say that after today, the girls will know not to fuck with you," he assured me.

"So, you want me to be around someone who told me that if she wanted to fuck with my husband, she would?" I questioned, feeling myself getting worked up all over again. Just the thought of him and another woman bothered me.

"Okay, let me set the record straight. I have never looked at Emily in that way, ever. She can feel however she wants, but I have never wanted to fuck with her," he revealed to me.

"Yeah, but I didn't ask you. I asked her if she wanted to sleep with you. And besides, why wouldn't you? Emily is a beautiful woman," I expressed.

"Yeah, she is. I wouldn't have recruited her for the job I hired her for if I didn't think she was a beautiful woman. But that doesn't mean I have to be attracted to her or want to sleep with her. I would never sleep with anyone in my crew; that would jeopardize my entire operation if things ever went bad," he explained.

"Okay, babe. It's just the thought of another woman even thinking she could do anything with my husband that sets me off. She's lucky I didn't try to kill her," I declared to him.

"And you don't think I feel the same way? Hell, I killed Marc! You saw how angry I was when he took you out on a date," Sean said to me.

"Speaking of Marc, does Renee know?" I asked him.

"Damn, I haven't even thought about it. But that's a bed I made, and I have to lie in it. I'll be the one to tell her," he replied, and I smirked. It was one of the qualities I loved about him; if he made a mistake, he was man enough to own up to it and face the consequences.

"I'm proud of you for wanting to take responsibility for that situation, but I feel like I'd have to beat her ass if she reacts the wrong way," I said, and he laughed.

"No. As much as I'd appreciate it, I don't want you involved in this. It was her brother, so she should be upset with me. I can't do anything if she slaps me or something. I didn't think in that moment, and I admit that. But again, I won't let anyone disrespect you, and Renee will understand that. Besides, she and Marc weren't as close as you might think they were. I was always more of a brother to her than he ever was," he explained as he began to burp Junior.

"Fine, but here's the deal: Emily has to come to me. I'm not actively looking to patch things up with her. I'm doing this for you," I informed him.

"I understand, baby girl, trust me," he replied.

"Also, I've been thinking. What if I wanted to go ahead and get my tubes tied?" I asked him, and he raised an eyebrow.

"I mean, I can't tell you what to do with your body. But if you don't want any more children, then I'm fine with whatever you want to do, baby girl. All I can say is it's only been two days, and I'm about to go crazy because I can't make love to you," he said, sounding a bit down.

"You see what I mean? Imagine how many kids we'd have since we can't keep our hands off each other. I'd be pregnant every year!" I exclaimed, and he chuckled.

"Whatever you want to do, baby, I support you. How long do I have to wait, anyway?" he asked.

"Well, from my understanding, it all depends on my body. Everyone stops bleeding at their own pace. I read that some only needed two weeks, while others had the entire six weeks. It's just a waiting game. But trust me, I need to feel you inside of me as badly as you want to feel me," I said, and he smiled.

"This is for you and only you, you know," he said, and I got up, walked toward him, and kissed him passionately for a moment. Then, I began to walk out the door.

"Where the hell do you think you're going, kissing me like that and leaving with my daughter in your arms, no less?" he said, a hint of sarcasm in his tone. I couldn't help but laugh.

"We're bonding. Now, bye," I said with a playful tone, closing the door behind me as I headed to Mia's room.

SEAN

I swear my wife knew how to drive a man insane! I laid the baby in the crib and headed to Emily's room. I could hear Emily yelling at someone, so I continued to knock and then opened the door.

"Great, I'm glad you're here. Do you see my damn eye? Hell no, I'm not letting this go," Emily yelled as she paced back and forth.

"Renee, can you give us a second? I'm actually going to come find you next and talk to you about something," I said to Renee.

"Sure. I'll be downstairs in the main living room," she replied before leaving Emily's room.

"Sean, I love you, but I can't let this go. Your wife and I will have to have a one-on-one fight," Emily demanded angrily.

"You can and you will let this go!" I yelled, and she fell silent.

"You crossed the line. Since when is it okay for you to disrespect me in the middle of my meeting, or even disrespect me at all? I don't give a fuck about how you feel about anything else. And blaming Sierra for what happened to Renee is foul. You and I both know she wasn't even here for that shit! And telling her that you could've slept with me if you wanted to? What's up with that? You had to know that wasn't going to sit well with her!" I said angrily.

"I said that to get under her skin!" Emily yelled back.

"And you got your ass knocked for it! You can't blame her for that. She's my wife, Emily! Don't think for one second that she's weak. None of you knows what the hell I teach her behind closed doors. And no matter what you all have been taught, none of you will EVER be able to top my wife. She's a reflection of me, so understand that. So, you are going to find her and make this right, Emily, or I swear..." I yelled, but she cut me off.

"Okay, Sean, I get it. I'm sorry. That is your wife, and if I had any issues, I should have come to you about it first. You are the boss. I was out of line, and I'll make it right," Emily said.

"I'm serious, Emily. Don't try anything stupid because you will lose," I demanded. I never underestimated my wife. After today, I had a feeling she didn't mess around. I needed to know more.

"I won't. I'll find her and talk to her," she said, and I nodded.

"Good. Sierra will also brief you on the meeting earlier," I said, then left her room to find Renee. Once I found her, she was watching TV and eating popcorn. She turned to look at me.
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4 LET THE GAMES BEGIN
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"Hey, Sean. So, what's up?" Renee said, and I began to sigh. It was now or never.

"It's about Marc," I said to Renee.

"What about him?" She asked, and I looked at her for a moment.

"Marc is dead. I killed him," I said, and she just stared at me. There was no telling how this situation was about to go.

I sat there waiting for a response, feeling even worse for what I had done. Even though I knew Renee and Marc didn't have the best relationship, deep down, I knew that I had let my anger get the best of me when I killed Marc. But it was over and done, and now that she was here, it was only right that I faced the consequences.

"I already know," Renee said, and I was shocked. She was as calm as could be.

"How did you know?" I asked her curiously.

"Tech told me the same day I came back. I'm not mad at you, Sean. Honestly, when Tech told me, I didn't even cry because what exactly was, I going to miss? We didn't have a great relationship as kids, and I didn't have a relationship with him as we got older. I had to really sit and think about any good times Marc and I had, and I could barely think of anything. Maybe it’s because we had different mothers. But you would think that when both of our parents died, it would have brought us closer together. But it didn't. We may be related from having the same father. But truth be told, Sean, you and Law have always been true brothers to me. I love you guys," Renee said, and a weight felt lifted off my shoulders.

"And besides, Tech told me what Marc said. I knew in that moment that you killed him. Just like I know all of you would have done the same thing if he disrespected me," Renee said, and I nodded.

"You're right. I'd kill a motherfucker behind all of you crazy women," I said, and we both laughed.

"But most importantly, I just wanted to be able to tell you myself and own up to that if you didn't know. I forgot all about it until Sierra just reminded me about Marc. I was ready to take whatever you threw at me because at the end of the day, that was still your brother," I expressed to her.

"I appreciate you for respecting me enough to do that. But honestly, I forgot about it myself until you came to me about it," Renee said.

"Good. So how are you feeling?" I asked her.

"I'm good, actually. Did Tech tell you that we are having a girl?" Renee said.

"No, he didn't, at least not yet. Well, we just found out this morning. He'll probably tell you once he gets a chance," Renee said, and I stood up and reached for her to give me a hug.

"I love you, Renee. That'll never change," I told her.

"I know, Sean. I love you too," she said as she then sat back down, and I nodded before leaving to go back upstairs.

SIERRA

As I walked to Mia's room, I contemplated everything that had transpired. Sean had made it clear that we needed to maintain peace within our home, despite our differences. It wasn't as if we didn't share a sisterhood. I just felt as if she took my kindness for weakness. But Sean was right, we had a war in the streets, we are supposed to be family in our home. I began to sigh as I then knocked on Mia's door.

"Come in." She said as I then entered the room she was just finishing up with Pierce. 

"Hey Sierra, I'm glad to see you. How was your first night with the twins?" Pierce asked, making conversation.

"Well, I was able to rest, and Sean stayed with them in their rooms last night. As far as I'm concerned, they are good. They sleep after feeding, but they aren't sleeping long. Is that normal?" I inquired, seeking reassurance.

"Newborns normally sleep 2-3 hours at a time. They wake up to eat and then go back to sleep. Is that what's happening?" Pierce replied.

"Yes," I confirmed.

"That's completely normal for newborns. It's exactly how long they should be sleeping. Don't worry. As they continue to grow, they will become more alert during the day," Pierce explained, providing comforting guidance.

"Thank you, Pierce," I expressed my gratitude as he prepared to leave.

"Anytime," he replied before packing up his things and exiting the room.

Mia seemed eager to share something with me. "Guess what?" she said with excitement.

"What?" I asked her.

"We're having a boy." Mia said with excitement and I began to smile.

Mia's news about expecting a boy filled the room with excitement. I couldn't help but smile at the prospect of our sons growing up together. "Wow, that's amazing. Now our sons get to play together. I'm so happy for you, Mia," I genuinely expressed my happiness for her.

"Likewise. So how are you this morning other than the incident?" Mia inquired, shifting the conversation to our recent disagreement with Emily.

"I'm okay, actually, now that Sean and I worked through our issues. And Emily? Please don't get me started," I replied, feeling a lingering annoyance regarding the situation.

"Yeah, Sierra, I understand she was out of line. But we were all just together watching movies, and sometimes girls bump heads. I need you to make up with her, please," Mia requested.

"I will, Mia, only if she comes to me. I didn't disrespect her in any way. Why should I be the one to make it right?" I questioned her.

"Because you are the wife of the head of the family, so you must lead by example," Mia explained.

I sighed, understanding her perspective, albeit somewhat begrudgingly. "I hear you, Mia," I responded.

Knock...Knock...Knock

"Who is it?" Mia asked.

"It’s Emily. May I come in." Mia looked at me.

"I'm good Mia. Go ahead." She nodded as she told Emily to come in. 

As Emily entered the room, I couldn't help but feel a surge of tension. I decided to prepare myself for the conversation, placing my daughter on the bed just in case. Tensions were still running high between us, and I wasn't sure how this conversation would unfold.

SEAN

With a sense of determination, I headed back upstairs to Lee's room. The sound of Law's voice inside made me hopeful that they were making progress. As I entered the room, I eagerly inquired about their findings.

"So, what do we have so far?" I asked, eager to hear the details of their plan.

"Sean, Lee just gave us a location. We're hitting it tonight," Law replied with a determined look, and I couldn't help but smile. Let the games begin.

"Alright, let's go over the details," I said, taking a seat in the room alongside Law and Lee. "Lee, give us all the information you have about the location. We need to know everything."

Lee nodded and began to provide us with crucial details about the target location – its layout, security measures, the number of guards, and the typical routines of the people who frequented it. As he spoke, I mentally noted every piece of information. We needed to be fully prepared for this operation.

With the revelation that we had a location to hit, the atmosphere in Lee's room was charged with anticipation. This was our opportunity to strike back at Brian.

Lee looked at me. "I'm ready to put an end to his reign of terror," he said with determination. I began thinking to myself for a moment. And that wasn’t good for anybody.

"We need to be cautious and precise. We can't afford any fuck ups. Once we're at the location, we'll assess the situation and make our move accordingly."

Tech chimed in, "Remember, the element of surprise is on our side. Brian's men won't know what hit them."

I glanced at Lee. "Are you sure about the accuracy of this location, Lee? We can't afford any traps or surprises."

Lee assured me, "I've been working on this for a while, Sean. I'm confident it's the real deal."

"Alright, let's gear up and get ready," I said. "Tonight, we take a major step towards ending this once and for all."

"Wait, so now that you have the drops that I’m aware about, what do you want to me do?" Lee asked me. 

"Nothing. We got it for right now." I told him. What the fuck did he think I was going to say? Only reason his ass is alive in this moment is because of Sierra. It's gone take a miracle for this motherfucker to gain my trust back. To be real he probably never will. A dark cloud then began to come over me. I really do love my wife but I just can't get past this one thing. They shouldn’t have left me time to think.

"You know Lee here's my thing right, I hear your case and while it may make sense, I just can't seem to get past something." I said and I could feel the rage burning inside me. 

"What is it? I told you everything I know." Lee said. You could tell he was beginning to get scared... as he should be.

I leaned in closer to Lee, my voice low and filled with simmering anger. "You waited in that hospital every day for my wife to arrive. Out of all the hospitals, how'd you know she was going to be at that one?" Tech and Law glanced at each other while they both began to take some steps backwards. 

Lee's eyes darted around the room; his discomfort evident. He cleared his throat before attempting to provide an explanation. "It's the most common hospital that delivers babies."

My anger intensified, and my grip on his shirt tightened. "How would you know? You don't have kids. As a matter of fact, when have you been in a hospital to know that?"

Lee's voice trembled as he stammered, "Listen, Sean..."

But I wasn't in the mood for excuses or half-truths. I pulled my gun out and pointed it directly at his mouth, my finger on the trigger. Tech and Law, who were both present in the room, exchanged uneasy glances, realizing the gravity of the situation.

"You had your chance to tell me everything, Lee. You fucked up," I seethed. "You really thought I was going to let you get away with this shit, didn’t you?"

Lee, his eyes filled with fear, stuttered in response. "Sean, listen to me, I told you everything I know."

I began to count down, my finger inching closer to pulling the trigger. "One...." I yelled out. Lee said nothing, the color draining from his face. "Two... What’s it going to be, Lee? Once I get to three, you're dead."

Panicked, Lee finally answered, desperation in his voice. "Okay, okay. I rotated at each hospital every day because I was ordered to kill the babies."

Without hesitation, I pulled the trigger, ending Lee's life. I continued to shoot, the anger and frustration overwhelming me. Tech and Law, realizing the situation had escalated beyond control, grabbed me, trying to restrain me.

"Alright, alright. He's dead," Tech said urgently, pulling me away from Lee's lifeless body.

I glared down at the corpse, my rage still burning. "I should have killed his ass at the hospital. If anybody for a second thinks the words hurt, kill, or touch will be used in the same sentence as my wife or my fucking kids, I swear."

Tech and Law exchanged glances, acknowledging the gravity of the situation. They knew that my protective instincts were unyielding, especially when it came to my family.

"We agree," Tech said, his voice calm despite the circumstances. "Now tell us, why did you end up killing him?"

"Yeah, because we could have ended this shit in the torture room yesterday. It better be worth his fucking guts all over my face," Law added, a wry smile on his face despite the gruesome scene.

"Check his phone." I insisted and Tech searched Lee until he finally found the phone. 

"This motherfucker got a lock on it. Let me get Gia on it." Tech replied as I nodded my head. 

"So, you want to tell me what all this about. Because I don't want to wait on no damn phone." Law said.

"You know, Law, truth be told, I always had it in my mind to eliminate Lee. That guy was still wrapped up with Brian, and it didn't sit right with me. How the hell would he know which hospital my wife was going to deliver in? Sure, he could've claimed he was following us, but it's hard to believe he'd been tailing us all this time and never tried anything earlier. I'm convinced those drops he gave us were handed to him by Brian, as part of a setup to take us out," I explained, my voice tinged with frustration.

Law listened intently and then inquired, "So, what's the plan now?"

"We're still going to raid this shit. But not today. I can guarantee you they are expecting us. Once Tech gets that phone unlock, I'm going to continue to text as if I’m Lee. But for now, cut this motherfucker up and freeze em." I demanded Law.

Law nodded, understanding the gravity of the situation. "And what about Sierra? She was the one who wanted him alive."

"She's my wife, and I'll have to tell her the truth. But we've reached an understanding about our roles in this business. I believe she'll understand," I replied, a mixture of determination and confidence in my voice. He nodded and began to take care of Lee's body. For now, I'll just go and find Sierra to tell her what I did.

SIERRA

As Emily entered the room, I fixed my gaze upon her, determined not to be the first to break the silence. She had crossed a line by disrespecting my husband, and I wasn't prepared to tolerate it. I had been working hard to redefine myself, and I had to admit that resorting to physical violence had not been a part of that transformation. I despised the fact that I had struck her. It was a facet of my character I had been trying to shed.

I had come to realize that giving someone an inch often led them to take a mile, and I had no intention of allowing that to happen. Loyalty and protection were fundamental principles in our family, and I would do the same for any of the girls.

As Emily began to speak, her words carried a sense of regret. She acknowledged crossing boundaries and expressed her desire for reconciliation.

"Look, Sierra, I understand that I crossed a line, and I genuinely hope we can move past this. I apologize for wrongly implicating you in what happened to Renee, and my disrespect towards Sean was completely out of line. I don't want any problems between us, and I want to emphasize that I never had any intentions regarding Sean. I swear on that," Emily asserted.

"Here's the thing," I began, addressing Emily with a firm yet understanding tone. "When it comes to my husband, I'd do it all over again. Just as I would for any one of you. I love all of you girls, and I never wanted to resort to physical force with you, Emily, but you crossed a line."

I paused briefly, collecting my thoughts before continuing. "My intention in keeping Lee alive was to gather any information he might have had. If they had chosen to eliminate him afterward, at least we would have obtained valuable information first. I wasn't even present when what happened to Renee occurred, and to be blamed for it was entirely unjust. But we are a family, and we can overcome this together."

I extended an offer of sisterhood to Emily, asking, "Sisters?"

She looked at me, seeking reconciliation. "For life," I affirmed, and we reached out to embrace each other.

"Can I hold Amirah?" Emily asked, a sign that our bond was on the mend.

"Of course," I replied, handing Amirah over to her with a smile.

Emily cradled Amirah gently in her arms, her eyes fixed on her. For a moment, the tension that had loomed between us seemed to dissipate. It was a silent understanding that we were all in this together, bound not only by our relationships but by the challenges and dangers we faced in our lives.

Amirah, oblivious to the complex emotions of the adults around her, let out a small coo, capturing Emily's attention and drawing a genuine smile from her.

"Your daughter is beautiful, Sierra," Emily said softly as she continued to hold Amirah. "She's a perfect mix of both of you."
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