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To my readers: #Teamkaileakes & Squad,


–


Thank you all for your continued support, and belief in me the love of my storytelling!



To my newest street team leader Erica Perryman! The love and support you have given me, and my stories know no bounds. I am forever thankful for your help in taking a peek at this story and hollering at the rafters about my tales.



And to Chellemae, you suggested, and I pulled through. Here is your fave girlie, Asia, thank you forever, with supporting and helping me. Love ya always, sis!



Author’s Note:


To my Dear readers,


Welcome back to the World of BOK also known as The Brothers of Kemet! This new short tale of pleasure and lust is a slice of life novella of two characters that those of you who have read Love, Trust, and Pleasure, Love, Lies and Pleasure, and the latest in the series, The Rules of Pleasure, have already met. Asia Grant – Best friend to Karma, and Malik Hughes – the younger brother to our, at this point, Executive Chair of BOK Kwame Hughes, and youngest member of BOK. If you haven’t read those two books in the Brothers of Kemet Series, I suggest reading those first, then this short novella, followed by The Rules of Pleasure.

So, remember, this sultry slice of life tale starts before ‘The Rules of Pleasure’ and after, Love, Lies, and Pleasure. Please enjoy my two favorite, situationship ‘friends’ and the easter eggs. FYI: Some of the chapter titles are songs!


Happy reading! ~Kai Leakes


[image: ]

One/The Juju
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“Isa and Malik. Watch your hearts. What I’m dealing with is coming for you two the hardest because you both are set tripping. On my word, it’s coming for you all.”— Kwame Hughes


---

Oakland, California


On my everything, the last thing I ever expected in my life was to hear my big-headed brother’s voice in my head while I stood with my head tilted to the side, laughing out loud to myself. Damn, and today was supposed to be—what had the announcer declared? Ah…an auspicious day for tech designers in Silicon Valley. Auspicious indeed. All my shit was in the front lawn of my…yes, my 1925 Spanish Mediterranean villa.


Boxes of my items sat in perfect alignment on my driveway, alongside parcels of my luggage. I, Malik ‘Emmanuel’ Hughes, stood near my phantom midnight black label edition Lincoln Navigator - L, dressed in an all-black slim tailored suit with a thin gold cord pocket adornment, just blinking at the audacity…I mean the auspiciousness. With a chuckle, I glanced at my cellphone and tapped the app I had set up in my house and sighed. Again, my brother’s words echoed in my dome, and I didn’t appreciate the juju he put down on me. It bounced off the bespoke timepiece I had made and tapped danced in my brain.

Opening the door to my place with a swipe of my wrist, letting the keypad scan my watch, I calmly walked inside and exhaled. My girlfriend of three years was arched up on the stairway of my home, getting her pussy tended to by her best friend and Soror. It was a genuinely nice sight, one that made me tilt my head to the side of the display. Their matching, well-manicured fingers were intertwined and grasping as they engaged in their passionate entanglement.

My girl gripped and caressed her pillowy left breast while her hips swayed and rode her lover’s face. The curtain of crinkly, thick hair of her lover made a veil over my girl’s waist where they sat on the Spanish tile stairway, and I listened to the soft sucking of pussy lips and juices being slurped in the foray of my house.

I felt like playing, Dru Hill, but honestly, I didn’t feel slighted in the least bit.

About a minute passed, and a “Oh, my God! I thought you said he’d still be out of town, Yandy!” was yelled.

“He was…I mean, he was supposed to...Nigga are you smiling?” I heard my way where I stood wide-legged with my arms crossed over my chest with a square glass plaque in my hand.

I knew that she was taking in my visage, and I still looked good to her. I smelled good, too. My low-cropped hair was freshly barbered in a tapered fade with a sponge coiled look, which gave me tiny locs and a nice line on both sides of my head. My beard was clean-cut, covering my jaw and mouth, accenting my mahogany skin. I had one earring in my ear – a medium yellow diamond, and wore a gold ring on my pinky—the emblem was BOK. My slim, tailored suit made my lean, muscular frame seem as if I were a piece of artwork.

This was the gift of being part of the Hughes bloodline. I looked good. I knew it, she knew it.

Oh, well.

“Possibly,” I said, taking in the ample ass of my girl’s best friend, who scrambled to her pretty feet. She pushed back her puffy, amber-fro, which allowed two twist braids adorned with gold beading to fall and frame her pretty, sweet tea-colored, flushed face.

“Don’t think you can join us!” Yandy’s lover spat out with a narrowing of her cat’s eyes at me.

That lady never liked me—even though at one time, she did enjoy my dick and skilled tongue. However, considering the situation going down, I clearly understood the reason for her dislike in front of me. As she rushed around the stairway, all I saw was curves, titties, and the pretty nestle of hair between thick caramel thighs while both scrambled to cover themselves.

Very lovely…

And I sighed again, thinking about all my things out on the lawn, unnecessarily.

“Weird, flex, but that’s not even the first thing that’s crossing my mind, actually, Cora…what’s crossing my mind is…” I stopped talking to my lady’s lover, then turned to address my girl.

“Are you really fucking with me, and Karma’ing me right now, babe?” I asked coolly, without even being phased.

“I should call her, and have my sis-in-law come fight yuh…” I mumbled to myself in boredom as I walked from the foyer away from the hot-bodied pair. “Bad breed sketel.”

I loved the hell out of my new sister-in-law Karma, but she got done a foul deal by her ex-molly head— I mean man, Reggie. Now, being here in the same type of situation, I wasn’t sure how I felt about it. Tilting my head in thought, I ran a palm down the side of my jaw in irritation. I recalled how I felt about it back then—I enjoyed helping my brother fuck up that nigga Reggie’s life for sure. But now being treated like him…as if I had been some foul underling, snow booger narcissist?

Yeah…that wasn’t sitting well with me.

Let me briefly explain, see, before my sister-in-law Karma met and married my brother Kwame, she was entangled with a weird tweakin’ nigga named Reggie that was big on using her emotionally, physically, and financially, all because she was loyal to him, as a chick who grew up with him. Yeah. Nigga twisted their relationship, her heart, her dedication to him as his childhood friend from their hood of St. Louis, Missouri, and his girl, to get his way, repeatedly cheated on her, and amp up some fake ass music career that the streets to this day ain’t even get a ghost of a leak. So, yeah.

Karma ended up walking in on this base-nose ninja, digging out some chick, in her bed, all while the eviction notice was due. Why was that due? Because the foul nigga was stealing my sista’s money as well. Op got his smoke, though. Properly.
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