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Matthew is a father who just lost his wife after her three year battle with cancer and must now
raise his three children on his own. They live in an upscale middle-class area in Raleigh, NC.
Just when he thinks the worse is over and tries to put his family back together, his peaceful
home is turned upside down and has become a total nightmare. He soon finds himself in an all-
out warfare with the devil whose name is Keith to save his oldest daughter Amber who has
chosen the love of an older man. It doesn’t help that she blames him for the death of her mother
and is totally rebellious towards him.Amber has no idea that her love for Keith will take her to the
depths of hell and back. She will be forced to choose between Keith and her father. Can the Lord
save this family before it is too late or will the devil pull them into total despair?

"features the same fun, fast-moving formula as the first book, with charming characters and
exciting intrigue mixed with a handful of magic . . . Schoenherr’s moody illustrations (not all seen
by PW) add to the atmosphere of this magical (in multiple senses) story.” — Publishers Weekly,
starred review“This . . . well-constructed adventure accurately conveys the geopolitical instability
of the era and is leavened with just enough magic, chaste romance and humor to appeal to
middle-grade readers through teens." — Kirkus Reviews“Meloy boldly weaves the disparate
strings of the story together in inventive—sometimes breathtaking—ways. More nuanced than
the first book, this brings together a large and intriguing cast and explores their knotty
relationships . . . the characters become more memorable as the pages fly by." — BooklistAbout
the AuthorMaile Meloy is the award-winning author of The Apothecary, as well as the adult short
story collections Both Ways Is the Only Way I Want It and Half in Love, and the novels Liars and
Saints and A Family Daughter. You can visit Maile at www.mailemeloy.com.Excerpt. © Reprinted
by permission. All rights reserved.PART ONESeparation 1. the action or state of being moved
apart2. the process of sorting and then extracting a specified substance for use or
rejectionCHAPTER 1Grayson AcademyThe space between the stone library of Grayson
Academy and the red brick science building created a ferocious wind tunnel, in any decent wind.
Janie Scott ducked her head and leaned forward into the blast, on her way to dinner with her
roommate’s parents in the town of Grayson, across the street from the school. It was November
of 1954, and a cold autumn in New Hampshire. Janie wore a warm wool peacoat, but the wind
cut through her clothes. It made its way under and over the wraps of her scarf. It found the
vulnerable gap between the peacoat’s sleeve and her glove, where her wrist lay bare.She had
found the coat in her closet in London, when she was still at St. Beden’s School, and it had a
strange combination of smells: seawater, smoked meat, and something sweet that Janie
couldn’t identify. A girl from school named Sarah Pennington had said the coat belonged to her.
But then she had taken one sniff, raised her eyebrows, and said that Janie could keep it.Sarah



Pennington also said that Janie and a boy named Benjamin Burrows had borrowed a necklace
from her, with a little gold heart pendant. Sarah said they had melted the necklace down, and
were supposed to bring it back whole, as some kind of science experiment. Janie had no
memory of borrowing anything from Sarah, but it seemed doubtful that she could bring a melted
necklace back. Three weeks of her life had been erased from her mind, and she had lost so
many important facts and experiences that she wouldn’t have listed the coat or the necklace
among the ones that mattered.But Benjamin Burrows—that name had nagged at her. Sarah
Pennington said he had sandy-colored hair, and was stubborn and defiant. Janie had
concentrated, feeling the memory like something deep underwater, so deep it was lost in
darkness. Before she went to sleep each night, she willed the memory to come up to the
surface. After months of struggle, she thought she knew the shape of Benjamin and the sound of
his voice. She couldn’t remember exact conversations, but she had a sense of him. Fragments
started to come back, things he had said. She began to remember a flight over water. A plunge
into bitter cold. The fear that Benjamin was dead.Then a parcel arrived at her parents’ London
flat, wrapped in brown paper: a diary in Janie’s own handwriting, with a note from Benjamin
saying that he thought it was safe for her to read it now. The diary entries explained what she
had lost, and some of her memories came back flooding and whole. Some came in scraps and
wisps that vanished when she tried to focus on them.Now she was sixteen, and had recovered
most of her memories or thought she had. It was hard to know.She had been on a journey by
boat to Nova Zembla, an island off the northwestern coast of Russia, with Benjamin Burrows and
his father. Benjamin’s father wasn’t an ordinary apothecary who sold medicine. He was trying to
make the world safe from nuclear war. He had a book called the Pharmacopoeia with hundreds
of years of secrets in it: alchemical secrets, elixirs made from plants, and ways of altering matter
and transforming the human body.Using the Pharmacopoeia, Janie and Benjamin and their
friend Pip had become invisible—actually invisible—as they tried to rescue the apothecary from
his enemies. They had become birds: Benjamin a skylark, Pip a swallow, and Janie an American
robin. They had found the apothecary’s colleagues: a beautiful Chinese chemist named Jin Lo
and an exiled Hungarian count named Vilmos Hadik de Galántha. Together, they had stopped a
Soviet nuclear test that would have killed or sickened the people who lived in Nova Zembla, and
the reindeer and fish that kept them alive.Janie’s trusted Latin teacher, Mr. Danby, had turned out
to be a Soviet spy. He had taken Janie prisoner in Nova Zembla, with the help of an East
German agent they knew only as the Scar. Benjamin had become a bird again to try to rescue
her. But it was dangerous, too soon for his body to repeat the trans-formation, and he couldn’t
keep his shape. She had watched him plunge sickeningly from the sky into the Barents Sea. A
man in a kayak rescued them both from the freezing water and took them back to Benjamin’s
father.In the meantime, not surprisingly, Janie had fallen in love with Benjamin.But then
something happened that she couldn’t quite forgive: Benjamin and his father had erased her
memory with a glass of drugged champagne. The apothecary said that Janie was only fourteen
and had to stay with her parents, in school. So, fine: Benjamin and his father got to be



mysterious, magical peacekeepers, while Janie had to memorize French verbs and eat
institutional English food. Was this a fair arrangement?No, it was not. Not according to Janie.
She had received exactly three letters from Benjamin after the diary, all with blurred postmarks
from locations that she couldn’t make out. The letters didn’t say anything about where he was or
what he was doing.In London, Janie’s parents had been working as writers on a television
program about Robin Hood. They had moved there from Los Angeles to escape investigation for
being Communists, which they weren’t—that was another thing that hadn’t been fair. But now
they were in Michigan, teaching at the university in Ann Arbor, without fear of U.S. marshals
showing up at the door with a subpoena. The tide was turning against Senator McCarthy, who
had never produced a single Soviet spy for all his insistence that he had a whole list of spies.Her
parents had been given the drugged champagne, too, and their memories of Janie’s vanishing
were gone, which was good. It would have worried them too much. They would have made her
come to Ann Arbor with them, which she didn’t want to do. Instead, they had settled for letting
her board at Grayson Academy.The original founders of Grayson had been Quakers, and the
school prided itself on its progressive attitude toward women. It admitted a few girls every year,
at a time when most girls’ boarding schools were training young ladies to become suitable wives.
Janie wanted to study chemistry. She’d become preoccupied with chemistry at St. Beden’s, and
had won a school prize there, and had gotten a scholarship to Grayson. She couldn’t imagine
going back to Hollywood High now—t he easy, sunshiny school she had once missed so much.
Hollywood High was the place to be if you wanted an agent to spot your blond hair and your
violet eyes and put you in movies. But Janie knew enough about show business not to want that,
and besides, she didn’t have blond hair or violet eyes. She had what Benjamin Burrows had
called “American hair,” by which he meant there was a lot of it—brown—and it was a little out of
control. In the chemistry lab, she tugged it back in a ponytail so it wouldn’t dangle in the
hydrochloric acid or sizzle into smelly ash in the Bunsen burner.Jin Lo, who was Janie’s role
model, wore her hair in a long, smooth braid down the back of her neck. Sometimes Janie tried
to braid her own hair like that, but wayward wisps escaped around her face by lunchtime, and
the braid was never as perfect and smooth as Jin Lo’s.The peacoat was Janie’s best reminder of
everything that had happened. It had been cleaned, sadly, and no longer had its strange smell,
but it convinced her that Benjamin and his father and their friends were real, that they had taken
that long journey north together and returned, against terrible odds. It made her feel safe.Her
roommate at Grayson was a girl named Opal Magnusson, and on that windy night, Opal’s
parents had invited the girls for dinner at Bruno’s, the Italian restaurant across the street from the
Grayson campus. Janie leaned into the wind, peacoat clutched tight at the neck, and crossed
the street into town. She pulled open the restaurant’s glass door and was enveloped in the cozy
smell of tomato and garlic. The sudden warmth made her cheeks tingle, and the soft light from
sconces on the walls made her blink.Bruno, the owner, called out “Buona sera!” and the white-
coated waiters turned and beamed at Janie. She thought they must be tired of serving Grayson
students by now—so many of the kids were spoiled and entitled—but the waiters were always



kind.“Janie!” Opal’s father said, standing from his table. Mr. Magnusson had thick, wild, white-
blond hair, sparkling blue eyes, and a ready grin. He held out his big arms to welcome her.His
wife, Opal’s mother, was tiny and dark-skinned, with wide dark eyes. Her thick black hair was
pulled back in a chignon at the nape of her neck. She gave Janie a demure smile and a nod. She
had been a Malay princess, as Janie understood it, the youngest daughter of a powerful sultan.
Mr. Magnusson had vast holdings in Southeast Asia, and had met the princess there and
whisked her away. The war had been inconvenient for him, but after the Japanese were
defeated, he had become richer than ever.Opal gave Janie a wan smile, looking sick of her
parents already.Janie took the empty chair at their table, and a waiter tucked it under her. “Sorry
I’m late,” she said, unfolding her napkin. “I was in the chemistry lab.”“On a Sunday?” Mr.
Magnusson asked.“The teacher gave me a key.”“Such devotion to your studies,” Mr. Magnusson
said. “Opal could use some of that.”Janie cast around for some response. Mr. Magnusson was
infuriating because he made his disappointment with Opal the subject of every conversation. “It’s
just something I’m playing around with,” she said.“But it shows you have real purpose and drive,”
Mr. Magnusson said. “Unlike some young people I could mention. Now let’s order some food.”
He waved to the waiter.Janie caught Opal’s eye and mouthed, “Sorry.”Opal just gave a tiny shake
of her head and rolled her bread into round pellets. Opal had long silken brown hair, green eyes,
and honey-colored skin. She made Sarah Pennington, who’d been the prettiest girl at St.
Beden’s School, look ordinary: just another blonde. Opal was so beautiful it was hard to look at
her, and she seemed to know it, so she hid behind heavy, clunky glasses she didn’t need. It was
as if she were in disguise, like Clark Kent.“So,” Mr. Magnusson said, after they had ordered. “The
great experiment. Tell me everything.”“Well,” Janie said, glancing again at Opal, “I’m trying to find
an efficient way to desalinate large amounts of seawater. To take the salt out, and make it
drinkable, without using a generator. So that the ocean could be a water source more easily.”Mr.
Magnusson’s blue eyes grew wide. “But this is magnificent,” he said. “It could alleviate so much
suffering.”“I hope so,” Janie said, tearing off a piece of warm bread.“Wars will be fought over
water,” Mr. Magnusson said. “It will be the great commodity. Cheap, large-scale desalination
would change everything.”“I haven’t done it yet,” Janie said.“But you’re close?”“I think so.”“Who
gave you the idea?”Janie nearly choked on her bread. “Sorry?” she asked.“Well, it’s not an idea
that a schoolgirl has on her own. Am I right?”Janie felt her cheeks getting hot. Why had she had
to brag about the project? She couldn’t say anything about Jin Lo or the Pharmacopoeia. “I just—
figured it out by working on it,” she said, which was sort of true. “It’s been a slow process.”“But
how did you become interested in chemistry?”All Janie could think of was Jin Lo, who was not a
normal chemist in the way that the apothecary was not a normal apothecary. “In London,” she
said. “I had a good teacher. I won a prize there, and that got me the scholarship
here.”“Remarkable!” Mr. Magnusson said. “I’ll be your first customer! I can use your desalination
in the islands. I predict, Janie, that you will do great things.”Janie smiled, uncomfortable. “And so
will Opal.”Mr. Magnusson waved the idea away. “Oh, Opal will inherit a lot of money,” he said.
“She might do good things with it. And she could marry a very rich man, if she stops making



herself ugly.”“Daddy!” Opal said.“Seriously, though, Janie,” Mr. Magnusson said, leaning forward.
“I would like to buy your experiment.”“It’s not for sale,” Janie said. “Anyway, it isn’t finished.”“When
it’s finished, then,” he said. “I insist.”There was a silence. Opal crossed her arms and slumped in
her chair, her heavy glasses sliding down her nose. Her mother took up her wineglass and
glanced at Janie like a frightened rabbit.Food arrived, carried by a teenage busboy, and Mr.
Magnusson made a big production of making sure there was room for everything on the table.
Then he kept up a steady stream of anecdotes, so there was no room for other
conversation.Janie turned her attention to her plate of spaghetti. It was delicious, and she’d been
hungrier than she knew. She concentrated on twirling the noodles on her fork and not splashing
sauce onto her shirt.But then her reprieve was over. Mr. Magnusson asked, “How soon do you
think you’ll be finished with your experiment?”“I don’t know,” she said. She meant to stop there,
but he looked at her encouragingly, waiting. “It all depends on the recrystallization process,” she
said, “and perfecting my seeding method.”Opal yawned in protest. “This is so boring I’m going to
cry!”“Your capacity to be bored is the stuff of legend,” her father said.“I’m tired, too, Magnus,” his
wife said quietly.“Raffaello!” Mr. Magnusson called to the busboy. “May I have the check? I must
get these ladies home to bed.”They were gathered by helpful hands into their coats. Mr.
Magnusson held open a vast black fur cloak for his tiny wife, ready to swallow her up. As she
backed into the fur, the princess shot Janie the frightened rabbit look again, and this time Janie
thought it contained either a plea or a warning—or both.Janie walked back with Opal to their
room in Carleton Hall. The wind had died down and wasn’t so cutting, especially now that Janie
had a belly full of food. They were silent for a while, and Janie was trying to think what to say that
wouldn’t embarrass them both, but Opal burst out first.“Why do you try to show me up with
Daddy?” she asked.Janie was startled. “I don’t!”“He’s my father, you know.”“Of course he
is.”“He’s not yours.”“I have my own father.”“When you act all smart with him, it makes him think
I’m stupid.”“I wasn’t trying to act smart,” Janie said, though she kicked herself for not shutting up.
“I just answered his questions.”“He said that all I can do with my life is marry someone rich!”He
had said that. Janie couldn’t deny it. She thought of her own father, who had always been so
supportive and encouraging— when he wasn’t teasing her and joking. Her parents had talked to
her as if she were an adult, and played games with her as an equal, for as long as she could
remember. She couldn’t imagine what it was like to have none of that confidence behind you.
She said, “I think your dad was just making a joke.”“No,” Opal said, shaking her head. “He meant
it.”“He said you’d do good things with the money,” Janie said. “It takes skill to be a good
philanthropist.”“It’s not like being a scientist.”“So be a scientist, then,” Janie said, losing patience.
“Show him he’s wrong.”“I’m failing math!”“Then let’s go over some problems. I’ll help you.”“Don’t
you dare patronize me, Janie Scott!” Opal said.“I wasn’t!”Opal marched ahead, the heels of her
expensive boots striking the pavement, and Janie followed helplessly.Their room in Carleton Hall
was barely big enough for two narrow beds pushed against opposite walls, two desks, two
dressers, and a single closet, but still Janie and Opal managed to get ready for bed without
speaking. They stepped around each other with cold constraint. Janie wanted to bring up



tomorrow’s math test, but she didn’t dare.In bed, she lay looking at the ceiling, listening to Opal
toss back and forth on her pillow, just a few feet away. She tried to think of something to say to
apologize, but could only imagine Opal shooting it down. Then Opal’s restless rolling stopped,
and her breathing became steady.If she could sleep, then Janie could, too.Read more
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Copyright 2016 by Andre RayPublished by Andre RayAll rights reservedThis book is a work of
fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are the product of the author’s
imagination or are used fictitiously and are not to be construed as real. Any resemblance to
actual persons, living or dead, business establishments, events, or locales or, is entirely
coincidental.No portion of this book may be used or reproduced in any manner whatsoever
without writer permission except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical articles and
reviews.Follow Andre on Social MediaFacebook:ACKNOWLEDGEMENTSI would like to
express my sincere appreciation to the following people without whose help this book would not
be possible.First and foremost, my Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. The Holy Spirit for inspiration
in ministering this message.I want to especially thank my lovely wife and family. Without your
love and prayers to keep me going, this road couldn’t be traveled. You are truly my rock in every
season of my life.I want to thank my editor, Olivia Shaw-Reel. Last but not least, I want to thank
the readers of Christian Fiction. Without each one of you, this would not be possible. I pray that
my books are a source of inspiration and hope.Table of ContentsChapter 1Chapter 2Chapter
3Chapter 4Chapter 6Chapter 7Chapter 8Chapter 9Chapter 10Chapter 11Chapter 12Chapter
13Chapter 14Chapter 1MatthewLord, I can’t believe You called Fancy home. What am I going to
do with a ten, fourteen, and seventeen-year-old on my own? Three days ago, we had prayer
before going to bed as a family. Today, I’m sitting here in this church, holding my ten-year-old
daughter whose heart is broken. Now I’m looking over to my right, watching my oldest daughter
Amber try and console her younger brother Todd. Thank God for Pastor Wiggins and New Faith
Church of God for having the home going service here.I make good money working at the airport
but her medical bills took a lot of our savings. Sitting here listening to person after person recall
their fondest memories of Fancy is only making the pain in my heart worse. She is a beautiful
woman. As she lies in her pearl white coffin, which was her favorite color, her ebony skin stills
glows like a perfect sunset. Her eyes, which are now shut, were hazel. When she looked into
mine, it was like she was looking into my soul. She is being buried in her wedding dress, which is
also white. She said she wanted everyone in heaven to know that she is happily married and
waiting for her husband to join her when the Lord calls for me. I couldn’t do anything but cry
when she said those words. It looks like it’s time for the family to go up for our viewing. Pray for
us as we take this walk of sadness. I picked up Felicia because I knew this would be especially
hard on her. She keeps asking when Mommy is going to wake up from her nap. As a father, how
do you answer that and still hold it together yourself?I led the way so she could see her mother
for the last time, but just in case Amber had any wise remarks to say about me. When this should
be a day that brings our family closer together, it instead has brought division. I don’t have time
to deal with her nonsense right now. Hopefully she is just going through something that will work
itself out. I’m so proud of Todd. He is taking this very well, but I know he is just trying to be strong
for Felicia. She looks up to him so much, which is going to help going forward.***Pastor



Wiggins“Let’s all stand as the family comes. Choir please sing, “His Eye is On the Sparrow,”
please.”When Jesus is my portion.A constant friend is He.His eye is on the sparrow, and I know
He watches over me.His eye is on the sparrow and I know He watches me.I sing because I’m
happy, I sing because I’m free.His eye is on the sparrow and I know He watches me.He watches
me. His eye is on the sparrow and I know He watches.I know He watches, I know He watches, I
know He watches me.“As they sing, please everyone, follow the direction of the ushers.”As they
continued to sing, I went down the side to stand at the doors leading out of the sanctuary so I
could wait on the family. This is a walk I don’t wish on any family of this church. This has to be the
longest day in any of their lives that they could never prepare for. I always ask myself who picks
black as the color to wear?***AmberWhy did the Lord have to take my mother? Look at her lying
in this darn coffin. It should be him instead. If he didn’t work all those hours at that stupid airport,
she wouldn’t have gotten cancer in the first place. I know it was all those chemicals in his work
uniforms she had to wash that caused it. I hate him for doing this to her, and I will make him
regret everyday she is gone—believe that. I hope for his sake, he doesn’t try and play that wimpy
daddy stuff with me. It might go over well with Todd and Felicia because they’re too young to
know better.Look at him standing there with his midnight black looking self. If he wasn’t six foot
five, I would slap the hell out of him right now. I could not care less about him weighing two
hundred thirty pounds and able to bench-press four hundred sixty pounds. He looks like a buff
version of Wesley Snipes.“Don’t worry, Mom. I’m not going to let your death be in vain. I know we
didn’t get along towards the end and I’m truly sorry for any pain I brought to your heart. I will do
my best not to be a bad influence on Todd and Felicia. I can’t promise anything concerning my
father; you already know what kind of relationship we have. I also know you disapprove of Keith,
but he is going to be my husband someday. Well, goodbye, Mother and sweet dreams, I
pray.”After saying my goodbyes, I made my way outside to look for Keith. Of course he wasn’t
hard to pick out. Standing at six foot three, he had brown skin with light brown eyes. He has that
light shadow beard thing going on. He says it makes him look rough. I wish he would shave it off.
I do love his big biceps. I know he would give my dad a run for his money. Now I see why he
didn’t come inside. He has never been one for wearing a suit. He does look good in his Akoo
jeans. I just love me a thug. People say he’s selling drugs, but I don’t care because he treats me
good. I don’t see any of the boys here at the church rolling in a Bentley. The things he buys me
speak for themselves. I’m so glad it’s my last year of high school and then I can move in with
Keith for good. I know these little hood rats have been trying to take my place. Living together will
put a stop to that and get me away for this man for good.***Matthew“Amber, would you please
get your brother and get in the limo?”“Why can’t you get him? I’m riding with Keith over to the
cemetery.”“Look! I’m your father, and you will ride with the rest of the family to lay your mother to
rest. Now get your behind in this limo right now, and don’t let me have to say it twice.”“Fine! I’ll
see you later, Keith. I’ll call you later if he hasn’t duct taped my mouth shut.”“Don’t write a check
your behind can’t cash, smart mouth,” I replied as I closed the door behind her.Amber is a
spitting image of her mother. She is five foot six, with long brown hair, hazel eyes, a thin waist,



and wide hips. It takes all my energy just to keep the boys off her, but somehow Keith slipped
through my defenses. Working twelve-hour shifts at the airport don’t help any. It’s a good thing
we stay in a good neighborhood. The neighbors look out for me when I work nights. If they didn’t,
there was no telling what would be going on in my house. Lord, get us through this day please.
She just sat there looking right through me like I wasn’t even here. What have I done to bring on
this anger? Whatever it is, I pray it does not rip this family apart. I know my time is running out
trying to keep her in the house being this is her senior year. I feel like I’m losing her to the streets
and she has no clue of the dangers that await her. Seems like yesterday I was holding her in my
arms after she was born. My first and Daddy’s pride and joy.I promised her the world that day. I
didn’t see this as being part of that vision. From the dead stare in her eyes, I knew a storm was
coming my way soon. I turned to redirect my attention to Todd because he never shows his true
emotions. He gets that from me. I’ll keep him home from school a few days so I can spend time
with him. Well, we just pulled up to the gravesite. This is going to hit all of us hard to watch them
lower her into the ground. As we all walked together closer to where everyone was waiting, my
own emotions were starting to take over. I would give anything just to have her back for one more
day. Lord, I know You’ve got us.***Pastor Wiggins“Please, everyone, come closer so we can
conclude the service,” I said as I waited to pray one last time over Sister Jones.The funeral home
did an excellent job on her. Cancer plus the chemo took a toll on her body. Brother Matthew will
have his hands full without her around but I know he can handle it. I just hate to see him so
heartbroken. He loved Sister Jones so much. Let’s just hope he doesn’t go into a
depression.“Let us pray. Father, we come to lay to rest a woman, wife, mother and most
important, a child of God. Father, wrap Your arms around this family as You welcome home
Sister Jones. Send the Holy Spirit to minister to Matthew, Amber, Todd, and little Felicia. There is
a dark cloud over this family right now, but we know You don’t allow storms to last long. We know
they will go through the grieving process in the upcoming days, but as a church we stand with
them. Father, don’t allow the hand of the enemy to enter into this family. Sometimes we may not
understand Your ways and how You do things. This is just the opportunity the devil will try and
use to pull Your people away from You. We bind every attempt that shall come. Father, as we
leave this place, may we always keep Sister Jones in our hearts. In Jesus name, amen.”I waited
around until everyone was done giving their last respects to the family. I wanted a chance to talk
with Matthew before they left. Because of other commitments I would not be able to go over to
the house.“Brother Matthew, I wanted to talk with you a second if you have time.”“For you,
Pastor, anytime is good for me.”“I wanted you to know that I will be keeping your family in prayer. I
know the next few months are going to be rough for each of you. With Sister Jones gone the
adjustment will take time. Don’t try to be everything to the kids right now because it may push
them away. Give them space to grieve and listen with an open mind. If you need to come in to
talk with me, I’m just a phone call away. Well, I must be on my way. Have a blessed day, Brother
Matthew. In spite of what is going on right now, you are still blessed to have your family around
you.”“Thank you, Pastor Wiggins. Not having my wife is going to be rough, but I know the Lord



will not put more on me then I can bear. You have a blessed day also. Goodbye and give my best
to First Lady Wiggins.”“I will do just that. She hated not being able to be here today. This spring
weather has her under the weather.”After leaving the cemetery, I went back over to the church. I
wanted to set up a care team to check on the family for a few weeks. I know Brother Jones will
need all the help he can get. If anything, they can help with the meals for the kids. I had a chance
to taste some of Brother Jones’s cooking. Let’s just say, he is not blessed in that department.
Sister Jones was one of the best cooks in town. I’ll miss going over for Sunday dinner with the
family. Once that was taken care of, I made my way to my next engagement for today. The life of
a pastor is filled with many long days but I wouldn’t have it any other way. I have a love for all
people.Chapter 2MatthewAfter letting the children say their final farewells, we made our way
back to the limo. I noticed Keith standing across the road. He knew to keep his distance from me.
I just paused before getting inside. I just stared him down because I knew anything else would
cause Amber to react. Keith is a thug and it’s my job to keep her safe.“Why can’t I ride with Keith
home? He is my man.”“I’m your father, and we are not going to have this conversation around
your brother and sister.”“Fine. I’ll just call him when I get home,” she replied.I didn’t respond
because I didn’t want Todd and Felicia to get upset more than they already are. The limo driver
pulled up to the house, and people were already waiting for us outside. I didn’t feel like company
but I know this is part of the process you can’t avoid. I gathered myself the best I could before
getting out. Felicia jumped into my arms as soon as she came out behind me. Todd took hold of
Amber’s hand as they walked up to the front door. People were holding food and drinks in their
hands. We have a loving, giving church family.“Well, let’s get this over with,” I said to myself as I
got closer to the front door.I could feel Felicia’s arms tightening around my neck. She must be
scared of seeing this many people at the house.“They came to make sure we were okay now
that Mommy is with the Lord,” I whispered in her ear.She then loosened her grip and managed to
smile a little.“Thank you everyone for coming and for the food as well. Give me a second to get
this door open so you can rest your arms.”“Take your time, Brother Jones. We can wait,” Sister
Sharon said with a big smile on her face.I knew she would find her way over but I was not sure of
her motives. She has always showed herself a little too friendly. Fancy even started noticing it
when she came over to visit her. I hope she doesn’t see this as an opportunity to score some
brownie points. My only focus is these kids right now, and replacing Fancy is the last thing on my
mind.“Thank you for coming, Sister Sharon. I know how much you cared for my wife. I know she
is watching the kindness everyone is embracing our family with,” I said, hoping to keep her in
check while she is here.Even in the church, someone is waiting to get with your spouse dead or
alive.“I’ll just take this in the kitchen and set things up for the family. Hope that will be
okay?”“Thank you, that is very kind of you. You already know where everything is. I’ll just take
Felicia up to her room; this has been a rough day for her. Maybe I can get her to take a nap.”“I’ll
take care of things down here. You take your time, Brother Jones. Just think of me like family,”
she said with a smile on her face.“Something tells me you already see yourself as that already,
Sister Sharon, but thank you again for being here for us in our time of need.”***Sister SharonI



hope he doesn’t think for one minute his little remark is going to keep me from my objective. I will
miss Sister Fancy, but she can’t do this man any good from where she is now. Fine as he is, I
know he won’t be on the market for long. Now that I can put this food down, let me start seeing
how I’m going to change my house around. Sister Fancy knew how to dress but décor wasn’t her
strong point. Would you look at this kitchen? Everything in here has to go. What is this beat-up
old thing hanging on this nail?“Why are you holding my Mommy’s apron?” a voice called out.I
turned around to see Todd standing in the doorway. He had both his fists balled up and tears in
his eyes. To be only fourteen, he stands at about six feet. Looking just like his father, the height
difference is the only way I can tell them apart.“Well, hello, Todd. I was just setting up the food for
you and the rest of the family, that’s all.”He didn’t say a word as he walked toward where I was
standing. I moved back against the stove as much as I could. He may be only fourteen, but with
his size, I didn’t like the look in his eyes. He stopped and just looked down on me like I was the
child. I reached up and placed my hand on the frying pan that was on the stove. I wasn’t about to
be beat down by a child today. He reached over, snatching the apron from my hand.“I don’t want
you touching her things. We don’t need you here. I hope that you are not trying to take my
mother’s place. That will be a very bad idea.”“Todd, I would never think something like that. I
loved your mother like my own sister. I’m just trying to be here for the family.”“I’m sorry, Sister
Sharon. I just miss her so much. When I heard you in the kitchen I was hoping it was her.”“I
understand, son. It’s going to take some time for everyone. She was a wonderful person. Just
want you to know, I will be here if and when you need a shoulder to lean on. You might have to
bend down to reach it though.”We both laughed when I said that. He placed the apron back in
my hand and then left. I went back to setting up the food. Taking over this house is not going to
be easy as I thought. Guess I’ll have to start with the children first. I have to pick their little hearts
off one at a time. Good thing Amber is in her last year of high school because I don’t have the
energy to deal with her. I see how she talks back to Matthew. He lets her get away with way too
much if you ask me.As for this tired looking kitchen, all this will have to be upgraded. As for this
apron, I’ll leave it be for now. I would ask the sisters to help get things together, but I don’t want
any other woman fixing my man’s plate. That should be everything. Let me go check on him. The
way he is feeling right now is my window of opportunity. After making sure the oven was turned
off, I made my way back into the living room. I didn’t see Matthew anywhere. He must still be
upstairs with Felicia. He would walk on water for her and that’s what makes me want him even
more. There is nothing like a man who loves his family. I’ll just go wait by the stairs for him to
come down.***AmberWhy is Keith not answering his cell phone? He better not be with his boys
and ignoring my calls. I was so mad; I threw my cell phone on the bed as I took off my dress. Just
as I was putting on my shirt, I heard tapping on my window. I went over to see who was outside.
This fool done climbed up the back of the house again. I opened the window and let him come
in.“Keith, you going to get enough of using that beat-up old ladder.”“What’s up, baby girl? You’re
not happy to see your boo?”“Of course I am. Why didn’t you answer you phone when I called
you?”“I had it on vibrate while I was making my way up here. Last thing I want to do is run into



your father right now. So, how is my baby doing?”“I’m better now that you are here. Can’t wait till
we can live together in our own place.”“I know you want that so bad, but I told you we can’t do
anything until you get out of high school. We both know your dad would have a fit if we made any
moves right now. With me being twenty-three, it makes things rough trying to have a
conversation with that man. Just let time take care of itself, please.”“I’m trying, but now that my
mother is gone, things are not going to be the same.”“You are almost halfway through the year.
Find a way to avoid him the rest of the way. I promise we will be together as soon as you walk
across that stage. Look, I have to run and take care of some business. I’ll call you later tonight
before you go to bed.”“You just got here, now you’re leaving? Why did you even bother?”“We
both know I can’t stay in your room long. I’m taking a chance just coming up here with everything
going on right now.”“You’re right. If my dad walks in, there’s no telling what he will do. Give me a
hug and a kiss.”He placed a soft kiss on my lips before leaving. I watched him make his way
back down the rusted ladder. When I heard my dad’s voice in the hallway, I jumped back on the
bed.“Amber, how are you doing?”“I’m fine. Now if you can please close my door, I would like to
be alone if you don’t mind.”“Today was rough on us all. I’m going to give you your space for now,
but don’t think this is going to be the norm in this house.”“Whatever. After all, this is your house
and you make all the rules now that my mother is dead.”“Your mother is my wife! Look, I’m not
going there with you. Stay in here if you want, but don’t let your little stink attitude rub off on your
brother and sister.”I didn’t say a word as he slammed the door. I picked up my headphones,
placing them on my head while turning the volume all the way up on my phone. He just gets my
blood pressure boiling. Graduation day can’t get here any faster so I can get out of this hellhole. I
just feel sorry for Todd and Felicia because their nightmare is going to last for years to come. I
wonder what kind of business Keith has to take care of? I just buried my mother and need him
more than ever right now. It better not be another female. He better not try it. I’ll send Keith a text
to call me.***KeithAmber is texting me but I don’t have time to respond right now. I have to
handle this business with Big Money before I end up in a body bag. As I pulled up to the club, I
could see his Lexus parked out front. I placed my heat in the back of my waistband as I exited
my car. While walking up to the door, I looked around for any of his enforcers hanging around.
When I walked in, the girls were doing their thing on the poles.“Get over here!” a voice called out
from the back of the club; it was Big Money. I walked over to his private table.“Well, I’m glad to
see you came to see me, Keith. I was about to send the welcome wagon to pay you a visit.
Enough of the small talk. Do you have the money you owe me?”“Big Money, I need a little more
time. I can have it all in a few weeks.”“Keith, there is no more time. You have one week to get my
money or come up missing. Now get this fool out my face.”Two of his enforcers took me by the
arms and led me out a side door. One of them gave me a blow to the midsection as a sign of
things to come if I didn’t come up with the fifteen thousand. Amber is still blowing up my phone,
but I still don’t have time to talk with her. I need to figure out where in the world I’m going to get
this money. I headed over to Crabtree Valley Mall. That way I could think, and being in a crowded
place is safer. I parked near the Cheesecake Factory and then went inside.After getting inside, I



walked around and then headed over to the food court to get a bite to eat. Just as I was sitting
down, Amber was calling.“Hello, baby girl. What you up to? I’m in the middle of doing something
right now, so I’ll hit you back later, alright?”“Don’t ‘hello, baby girl’ me. Why haven’t you been
responding to my texts? You better not be with someone else. You know how much I need you
right now.”“Amber, you already know that you are the only one. I just have a lot going on right now
that you don’t need to be part of. I will call you when I can talk. Goodbye for now.”“Wait… don’t
you hang up on me, Keith.”***AmberI can’t believe he hung up on me. I don’t know what is going
on but I will find out. He better not be cheating on me. I looked out the window to see if my car
was still blocked in. Shoot, I will be glad when all these people leave. How long does it take to
say sorry for your loss? While I was looking out the window, I heard someone knocking on my
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14Chapter 1MatthewLord, I can’t believe You called Fancy home. What am I going to do with a
ten, fourteen, and seventeen-year-old on my own? Three days ago, we had prayer before going
to bed as a family. Today, I’m sitting here in this church, holding my ten-year-old daughter whose
heart is broken. Now I’m looking over to my right, watching my oldest daughter Amber try and
console her younger brother Todd. Thank God for Pastor Wiggins and New Faith Church of God
for having the home going service here.I make good money working at the airport but her
medical bills took a lot of our savings. Sitting here listening to person after person recall their
fondest memories of Fancy is only making the pain in my heart worse. She is a beautiful woman.
As she lies in her pearl white coffin, which was her favorite color, her ebony skin stills glows like
a perfect sunset. Her eyes, which are now shut, were hazel. When she looked into mine, it was
like she was looking into my soul. She is being buried in her wedding dress, which is also white.
She said she wanted everyone in heaven to know that she is happily married and waiting for her
husband to join her when the Lord calls for me. I couldn’t do anything but cry when she said
those words. It looks like it’s time for the family to go up for our viewing. Pray for us as we take
this walk of sadness. I picked up Felicia because I knew this would be especially hard on her.
She keeps asking when Mommy is going to wake up from her nap. As a father, how do you
answer that and still hold it together yourself?I led the way so she could see her mother for the
last time, but just in case Amber had any wise remarks to say about me. When this should be a
day that brings our family closer together, it instead has brought division. I don’t have time to
deal with her nonsense right now. Hopefully she is just going through something that will work
itself out. I’m so proud of Todd. He is taking this very well, but I know he is just trying to be strong
for Felicia. She looks up to him so much, which is going to help going forward.***Pastor
Wiggins“Let’s all stand as the family comes. Choir please sing, “His Eye is On the Sparrow,”
please.”When Jesus is my portion.A constant friend is He.His eye is on the sparrow, and I know
He watches over me.His eye is on the sparrow and I know He watches me.I sing because I’m
happy, I sing because I’m free.His eye is on the sparrow and I know He watches me.He watches
me. His eye is on the sparrow and I know He watches.I know He watches, I know He watches, I
know He watches me.“As they sing, please everyone, follow the direction of the ushers.”As they
continued to sing, I went down the side to stand at the doors leading out of the sanctuary so I
could wait on the family. This is a walk I don’t wish on any family of this church. This has to be the
longest day in any of their lives that they could never prepare for. I always ask myself who picks
black as the color to wear?***AmberWhy did the Lord have to take my mother? Look at her lying



in this darn coffin. It should be him instead. If he didn’t work all those hours at that stupid airport,
she wouldn’t have gotten cancer in the first place. I know it was all those chemicals in his work
uniforms she had to wash that caused it. I hate him for doing this to her, and I will make him
regret everyday she is gone—believe that. I hope for his sake, he doesn’t try and play that wimpy
daddy stuff with me. It might go over well with Todd and Felicia because they’re too young to
know better.Look at him standing there with his midnight black looking self. If he wasn’t six foot
five, I would slap the hell out of him right now. I could not care less about him weighing two
hundred thirty pounds and able to bench-press four hundred sixty pounds. He looks like a buff
version of Wesley Snipes.“Don’t worry, Mom. I’m not going to let your death be in vain. I know we
didn’t get along towards the end and I’m truly sorry for any pain I brought to your heart. I will do
my best not to be a bad influence on Todd and Felicia. I can’t promise anything concerning my
father; you already know what kind of relationship we have. I also know you disapprove of Keith,
but he is going to be my husband someday. Well, goodbye, Mother and sweet dreams, I
pray.”After saying my goodbyes, I made my way outside to look for Keith. Of course he wasn’t
hard to pick out. Standing at six foot three, he had brown skin with light brown eyes. He has that
light shadow beard thing going on. He says it makes him look rough. I wish he would shave it off.
I do love his big biceps. I know he would give my dad a run for his money. Now I see why he
didn’t come inside. He has never been one for wearing a suit. He does look good in his Akoo
jeans. I just love me a thug. People say he’s selling drugs, but I don’t care because he treats me
good. I don’t see any of the boys here at the church rolling in a Bentley. The things he buys me
speak for themselves. I’m so glad it’s my last year of high school and then I can move in with
Keith for good. I know these little hood rats have been trying to take my place. Living together will
put a stop to that and get me away for this man for good.***Matthew“Amber, would you please
get your brother and get in the limo?”“Why can’t you get him? I’m riding with Keith over to the
cemetery.”“Look! I’m your father, and you will ride with the rest of the family to lay your mother to
rest. Now get your behind in this limo right now, and don’t let me have to say it twice.”“Fine! I’ll
see you later, Keith. I’ll call you later if he hasn’t duct taped my mouth shut.”“Don’t write a check
your behind can’t cash, smart mouth,” I replied as I closed the door behind her.Amber is a
spitting image of her mother. She is five foot six, with long brown hair, hazel eyes, a thin waist,
and wide hips. It takes all my energy just to keep the boys off her, but somehow Keith slipped
through my defenses. Working twelve-hour shifts at the airport don’t help any. It’s a good thing
we stay in a good neighborhood. The neighbors look out for me when I work nights. If they didn’t,
there was no telling what would be going on in my house. Lord, get us through this day please.
She just sat there looking right through me like I wasn’t even here. What have I done to bring on
this anger? Whatever it is, I pray it does not rip this family apart. I know my time is running out
trying to keep her in the house being this is her senior year. I feel like I’m losing her to the streets
and she has no clue of the dangers that await her. Seems like yesterday I was holding her in my
arms after she was born. My first and Daddy’s pride and joy.I promised her the world that day. I
didn’t see this as being part of that vision. From the dead stare in her eyes, I knew a storm was



coming my way soon. I turned to redirect my attention to Todd because he never shows his true
emotions. He gets that from me. I’ll keep him home from school a few days so I can spend time
with him. Well, we just pulled up to the gravesite. This is going to hit all of us hard to watch them
lower her into the ground. As we all walked together closer to where everyone was waiting, my
own emotions were starting to take over. I would give anything just to have her back for one more
day. Lord, I know You’ve got us.***Pastor Wiggins“Please, everyone, come closer so we can
conclude the service,” I said as I waited to pray one last time over Sister Jones.The funeral home
did an excellent job on her. Cancer plus the chemo took a toll on her body. Brother Matthew will
have his hands full without her around but I know he can handle it. I just hate to see him so
heartbroken. He loved Sister Jones so much. Let’s just hope he doesn’t go into a
depression.“Let us pray. Father, we come to lay to rest a woman, wife, mother and most
important, a child of God. Father, wrap Your arms around this family as You welcome home
Sister Jones. Send the Holy Spirit to minister to Matthew, Amber, Todd, and little Felicia. There is
a dark cloud over this family right now, but we know You don’t allow storms to last long. We know
they will go through the grieving process in the upcoming days, but as a church we stand with
them. Father, don’t allow the hand of the enemy to enter into this family. Sometimes we may not
understand Your ways and how You do things. This is just the opportunity the devil will try and
use to pull Your people away from You. We bind every attempt that shall come. Father, as we
leave this place, may we always keep Sister Jones in our hearts. In Jesus name, amen.”I waited
around until everyone was done giving their last respects to the family. I wanted a chance to talk
with Matthew before they left. Because of other commitments I would not be able to go over to
the house.“Brother Matthew, I wanted to talk with you a second if you have time.”“For you,
Pastor, anytime is good for me.”“I wanted you to know that I will be keeping your family in prayer. I
know the next few months are going to be rough for each of you. With Sister Jones gone the
adjustment will take time. Don’t try to be everything to the kids right now because it may push
them away. Give them space to grieve and listen with an open mind. If you need to come in to
talk with me, I’m just a phone call away. Well, I must be on my way. Have a blessed day, Brother
Matthew. In spite of what is going on right now, you are still blessed to have your family around
you.”“Thank you, Pastor Wiggins. Not having my wife is going to be rough, but I know the Lord
will not put more on me then I can bear. You have a blessed day also. Goodbye and give my best
to First Lady Wiggins.”“I will do just that. She hated not being able to be here today. This spring
weather has her under the weather.”After leaving the cemetery, I went back over to the church. I
wanted to set up a care team to check on the family for a few weeks. I know Brother Jones will
need all the help he can get. If anything, they can help with the meals for the kids. I had a chance
to taste some of Brother Jones’s cooking. Let’s just say, he is not blessed in that department.
Sister Jones was one of the best cooks in town. I’ll miss going over for Sunday dinner with the
family. Once that was taken care of, I made my way to my next engagement for today. The life of
a pastor is filled with many long days but I wouldn’t have it any other way. I have a love for all
people.Chapter 1MatthewLord, I can’t believe You called Fancy home. What am I going to do



with a ten, fourteen, and seventeen-year-old on my own? Three days ago, we had prayer before
going to bed as a family. Today, I’m sitting here in this church, holding my ten-year-old daughter
whose heart is broken. Now I’m looking over to my right, watching my oldest daughter Amber try
and console her younger brother Todd. Thank God for Pastor Wiggins and New Faith Church of
God for having the home going service here.I make good money working at the airport but her
medical bills took a lot of our savings. Sitting here listening to person after person recall their
fondest memories of Fancy is only making the pain in my heart worse. She is a beautiful woman.
As she lies in her pearl white coffin, which was her favorite color, her ebony skin stills glows like
a perfect sunset. Her eyes, which are now shut, were hazel. When she looked into mine, it was
like she was looking into my soul. She is being buried in her wedding dress, which is also white.
She said she wanted everyone in heaven to know that she is happily married and waiting for her
husband to join her when the Lord calls for me. I couldn’t do anything but cry when she said
those words. It looks like it’s time for the family to go up for our viewing. Pray for us as we take
this walk of sadness. I picked up Felicia because I knew this would be especially hard on her.
She keeps asking when Mommy is going to wake up from her nap. As a father, how do you
answer that and still hold it together yourself?I led the way so she could see her mother for the
last time, but just in case Amber had any wise remarks to say about me. When this should be a
day that brings our family closer together, it instead has brought division. I don’t have time to
deal with her nonsense right now. Hopefully she is just going through something that will work
itself out. I’m so proud of Todd. He is taking this very well, but I know he is just trying to be strong
for Felicia. She looks up to him so much, which is going to help going forward.***Pastor
Wiggins“Let’s all stand as the family comes. Choir please sing, “His Eye is On the Sparrow,”
please.”When Jesus is my portion.A constant friend is He.His eye is on the sparrow, and I know
He watches over me.His eye is on the sparrow and I know He watches me.I sing because I’m
happy, I sing because I’m free.His eye is on the sparrow and I know He watches me.He watches
me. His eye is on the sparrow and I know He watches.I know He watches, I know He watches, I
know He watches me.“As they sing, please everyone, follow the direction of the ushers.”As they
continued to sing, I went down the side to stand at the doors leading out of the sanctuary so I
could wait on the family. This is a walk I don’t wish on any family of this church. This has to be the
longest day in any of their lives that they could never prepare for. I always ask myself who picks
black as the color to wear?***AmberWhy did the Lord have to take my mother? Look at her lying
in this darn coffin. It should be him instead. If he didn’t work all those hours at that stupid airport,
she wouldn’t have gotten cancer in the first place. I know it was all those chemicals in his work
uniforms she had to wash that caused it. I hate him for doing this to her, and I will make him
regret everyday she is gone—believe that. I hope for his sake, he doesn’t try and play that wimpy
daddy stuff with me. It might go over well with Todd and Felicia because they’re too young to
know better.Look at him standing there with his midnight black looking self. If he wasn’t six foot
five, I would slap the hell out of him right now. I could not care less about him weighing two
hundred thirty pounds and able to bench-press four hundred sixty pounds. He looks like a buff



version of Wesley Snipes.“Don’t worry, Mom. I’m not going to let your death be in vain. I know we
didn’t get along towards the end and I’m truly sorry for any pain I brought to your heart. I will do
my best not to be a bad influence on Todd and Felicia. I can’t promise anything concerning my
father; you already know what kind of relationship we have. I also know you disapprove of Keith,
but he is going to be my husband someday. Well, goodbye, Mother and sweet dreams, I
pray.”After saying my goodbyes, I made my way outside to look for Keith. Of course he wasn’t
hard to pick out. Standing at six foot three, he had brown skin with light brown eyes. He has that
light shadow beard thing going on. He says it makes him look rough. I wish he would shave it off.
I do love his big biceps. I know he would give my dad a run for his money. Now I see why he
didn’t come inside. He has never been one for wearing a suit. He does look good in his Akoo
jeans. I just love me a thug. People say he’s selling drugs, but I don’t care because he treats me
good. I don’t see any of the boys here at the church rolling in a Bentley. The things he buys me
speak for themselves. I’m so glad it’s my last year of high school and then I can move in with
Keith for good. I know these little hood rats have been trying to take my place. Living together will
put a stop to that and get me away for this man for good.***Matthew“Amber, would you please
get your brother and get in the limo?”“Why can’t you get him? I’m riding with Keith over to the
cemetery.”“Look! I’m your father, and you will ride with the rest of the family to lay your mother to
rest. Now get your behind in this limo right now, and don’t let me have to say it twice.”“Fine! I’ll
see you later, Keith. I’ll call you later if he hasn’t duct taped my mouth shut.”“Don’t write a check
your behind can’t cash, smart mouth,” I replied as I closed the door behind her.Amber is a
spitting image of her mother. She is five foot six, with long brown hair, hazel eyes, a thin waist,
and wide hips. It takes all my energy just to keep the boys off her, but somehow Keith slipped
through my defenses. Working twelve-hour shifts at the airport don’t help any. It’s a good thing
we stay in a good neighborhood. The neighbors look out for me when I work nights. If they didn’t,
there was no telling what would be going on in my house. Lord, get us through this day please.
She just sat there looking right through me like I wasn’t even here. What have I done to bring on
this anger? Whatever it is, I pray it does not rip this family apart. I know my time is running out
trying to keep her in the house being this is her senior year. I feel like I’m losing her to the streets
and she has no clue of the dangers that await her. Seems like yesterday I was holding her in my
arms after she was born. My first and Daddy’s pride and joy.I promised her the world that day. I
didn’t see this as being part of that vision. From the dead stare in her eyes, I knew a storm was
coming my way soon. I turned to redirect my attention to Todd because he never shows his true
emotions. He gets that from me. I’ll keep him home from school a few days so I can spend time
with him. Well, we just pulled up to the gravesite. This is going to hit all of us hard to watch them
lower her into the ground. As we all walked together closer to where everyone was waiting, my
own emotions were starting to take over. I would give anything just to have her back for one more
day. Lord, I know You’ve got us.***Pastor Wiggins“Please, everyone, come closer so we can
conclude the service,” I said as I waited to pray one last time over Sister Jones.The funeral home
did an excellent job on her. Cancer plus the chemo took a toll on her body. Brother Matthew will



have his hands full without her around but I know he can handle it. I just hate to see him so
heartbroken. He loved Sister Jones so much. Let’s just hope he doesn’t go into a
depression.“Let us pray. Father, we come to lay to rest a woman, wife, mother and most
important, a child of God. Father, wrap Your arms around this family as You welcome home
Sister Jones. Send the Holy Spirit to minister to Matthew, Amber, Todd, and little Felicia. There is
a dark cloud over this family right now, but we know You don’t allow storms to last long. We know
they will go through the grieving process in the upcoming days, but as a church we stand with
them. Father, don’t allow the hand of the enemy to enter into this family. Sometimes we may not
understand Your ways and how You do things. This is just the opportunity the devil will try and
use to pull Your people away from You. We bind every attempt that shall come. Father, as we
leave this place, may we always keep Sister Jones in our hearts. In Jesus name, amen.”I waited
around until everyone was done giving their last respects to the family. I wanted a chance to talk
with Matthew before they left. Because of other commitments I would not be able to go over to
the house.“Brother Matthew, I wanted to talk with you a second if you have time.”“For you,
Pastor, anytime is good for me.”“I wanted you to know that I will be keeping your family in prayer. I
know the next few months are going to be rough for each of you. With Sister Jones gone the
adjustment will take time. Don’t try to be everything to the kids right now because it may push
them away. Give them space to grieve and listen with an open mind. If you need to come in to
talk with me, I’m just a phone call away. Well, I must be on my way. Have a blessed day, Brother
Matthew. In spite of what is going on right now, you are still blessed to have your family around
you.”“Thank you, Pastor Wiggins. Not having my wife is going to be rough, but I know the Lord
will not put more on me then I can bear. You have a blessed day also. Goodbye and give my best
to First Lady Wiggins.”“I will do just that. She hated not being able to be here today. This spring
weather has her under the weather.”After leaving the cemetery, I went back over to the church. I
wanted to set up a care team to check on the family for a few weeks. I know Brother Jones will
need all the help he can get. If anything, they can help with the meals for the kids. I had a chance
to taste some of Brother Jones’s cooking. Let’s just say, he is not blessed in that department.
Sister Jones was one of the best cooks in town. I’ll miss going over for Sunday dinner with the
family. Once that was taken care of, I made my way to my next engagement for today. The life of
a pastor is filled with many long days but I wouldn’t have it any other way. I have a love for all
people.Chapter 2MatthewAfter letting the children say their final farewells, we made our way
back to the limo. I noticed Keith standing across the road. He knew to keep his distance from me.
I just paused before getting inside. I just stared him down because I knew anything else would
cause Amber to react. Keith is a thug and it’s my job to keep her safe.“Why can’t I ride with Keith
home? He is my man.”“I’m your father, and we are not going to have this conversation around
your brother and sister.”“Fine. I’ll just call him when I get home,” she replied.I didn’t respond
because I didn’t want Todd and Felicia to get upset more than they already are. The limo driver
pulled up to the house, and people were already waiting for us outside. I didn’t feel like company
but I know this is part of the process you can’t avoid. I gathered myself the best I could before



getting out. Felicia jumped into my arms as soon as she came out behind me. Todd took hold of
Amber’s hand as they walked up to the front door. People were holding food and drinks in their
hands. We have a loving, giving church family.“Well, let’s get this over with,” I said to myself as I
got closer to the front door.I could feel Felicia’s arms tightening around my neck. She must be
scared of seeing this many people at the house.“They came to make sure we were okay now
that Mommy is with the Lord,” I whispered in her ear.She then loosened her grip and managed to
smile a little.“Thank you everyone for coming and for the food as well. Give me a second to get
this door open so you can rest your arms.”“Take your time, Brother Jones. We can wait,” Sister
Sharon said with a big smile on her face.I knew she would find her way over but I was not sure of
her motives. She has always showed herself a little too friendly. Fancy even started noticing it
when she came over to visit her. I hope she doesn’t see this as an opportunity to score some
brownie points. My only focus is these kids right now, and replacing Fancy is the last thing on my
mind.“Thank you for coming, Sister Sharon. I know how much you cared for my wife. I know she
is watching the kindness everyone is embracing our family with,” I said, hoping to keep her in
check while she is here.Even in the church, someone is waiting to get with your spouse dead or
alive.“I’ll just take this in the kitchen and set things up for the family. Hope that will be
okay?”“Thank you, that is very kind of you. You already know where everything is. I’ll just take
Felicia up to her room; this has been a rough day for her. Maybe I can get her to take a nap.”“I’ll
take care of things down here. You take your time, Brother Jones. Just think of me like family,”
she said with a smile on her face.“Something tells me you already see yourself as that already,
Sister Sharon, but thank you again for being here for us in our time of need.”***Sister SharonI
hope he doesn’t think for one minute his little remark is going to keep me from my objective. I will
miss Sister Fancy, but she can’t do this man any good from where she is now. Fine as he is, I
know he won’t be on the market for long. Now that I can put this food down, let me start seeing
how I’m going to change my house around. Sister Fancy knew how to dress but décor wasn’t her
strong point. Would you look at this kitchen? Everything in here has to go. What is this beat-up
old thing hanging on this nail?“Why are you holding my Mommy’s apron?” a voice called out.I
turned around to see Todd standing in the doorway. He had both his fists balled up and tears in
his eyes. To be only fourteen, he stands at about six feet. Looking just like his father, the height
difference is the only way I can tell them apart.“Well, hello, Todd. I was just setting up the food for
you and the rest of the family, that’s all.”He didn’t say a word as he walked toward where I was
standing. I moved back against the stove as much as I could. He may be only fourteen, but with
his size, I didn’t like the look in his eyes. He stopped and just looked down on me like I was the
child. I reached up and placed my hand on the frying pan that was on the stove. I wasn’t about to
be beat down by a child today. He reached over, snatching the apron from my hand.“I don’t want
you touching her things. We don’t need you here. I hope that you are not trying to take my
mother’s place. That will be a very bad idea.”“Todd, I would never think something like that. I
loved your mother like my own sister. I’m just trying to be here for the family.”“I’m sorry, Sister
Sharon. I just miss her so much. When I heard you in the kitchen I was hoping it was her.”“I



understand, son. It’s going to take some time for everyone. She was a wonderful person. Just
want you to know, I will be here if and when you need a shoulder to lean on. You might have to
bend down to reach it though.”We both laughed when I said that. He placed the apron back in
my hand and then left. I went back to setting up the food. Taking over this house is not going to
be easy as I thought. Guess I’ll have to start with the children first. I have to pick their little hearts
off one at a time. Good thing Amber is in her last year of high school because I don’t have the
energy to deal with her. I see how she talks back to Matthew. He lets her get away with way too
much if you ask me.As for this tired looking kitchen, all this will have to be upgraded. As for this
apron, I’ll leave it be for now. I would ask the sisters to help get things together, but I don’t want
any other woman fixing my man’s plate. That should be everything. Let me go check on him. The
way he is feeling right now is my window of opportunity. After making sure the oven was turned
off, I made my way back into the living room. I didn’t see Matthew anywhere. He must still be
upstairs with Felicia. He would walk on water for her and that’s what makes me want him even
more. There is nothing like a man who loves his family. I’ll just go wait by the stairs for him to
come down.***AmberWhy is Keith not answering his cell phone? He better not be with his boys
and ignoring my calls. I was so mad; I threw my cell phone on the bed as I took off my dress. Just
as I was putting on my shirt, I heard tapping on my window. I went over to see who was outside.
This fool done climbed up the back of the house again. I opened the window and let him come
in.“Keith, you going to get enough of using that beat-up old ladder.”“What’s up, baby girl? You’re
not happy to see your boo?”“Of course I am. Why didn’t you answer you phone when I called
you?”“I had it on vibrate while I was making my way up here. Last thing I want to do is run into
your father right now. So, how is my baby doing?”“I’m better now that you are here. Can’t wait till
we can live together in our own place.”“I know you want that so bad, but I told you we can’t do
anything until you get out of high school. We both know your dad would have a fit if we made any
moves right now. With me being twenty-three, it makes things rough trying to have a
conversation with that man. Just let time take care of itself, please.”“I’m trying, but now that my
mother is gone, things are not going to be the same.”“You are almost halfway through the year.
Find a way to avoid him the rest of the way. I promise we will be together as soon as you walk
across that stage. Look, I have to run and take care of some business. I’ll call you later tonight
before you go to bed.”“You just got here, now you’re leaving? Why did you even bother?”“We
both know I can’t stay in your room long. I’m taking a chance just coming up here with everything
going on right now.”“You’re right. If my dad walks in, there’s no telling what he will do. Give me a
hug and a kiss.”He placed a soft kiss on my lips before leaving. I watched him make his way
back down the rusted ladder. When I heard my dad’s voice in the hallway, I jumped back on the
bed.“Amber, how are you doing?”“I’m fine. Now if you can please close my door, I would like to
be alone if you don’t mind.”“Today was rough on us all. I’m going to give you your space for now,
but don’t think this is going to be the norm in this house.”“Whatever. After all, this is your house
and you make all the rules now that my mother is dead.”“Your mother is my wife! Look, I’m not
going there with you. Stay in here if you want, but don’t let your little stink attitude rub off on your



brother and sister.”I didn’t say a word as he slammed the door. I picked up my headphones,
placing them on my head while turning the volume all the way up on my phone. He just gets my
blood pressure boiling. Graduation day can’t get here any faster so I can get out of this hellhole. I
just feel sorry for Todd and Felicia because their nightmare is going to last for years to come. I
wonder what kind of business Keith has to take care of? I just buried my mother and need him
more than ever right now. It better not be another female. He better not try it. I’ll send Keith a text
to call me.***KeithAmber is texting me but I don’t have time to respond right now. I have to
handle this business with Big Money before I end up in a body bag. As I pulled up to the club, I
could see his Lexus parked out front. I placed my heat in the back of my waistband as I exited
my car. While walking up to the door, I looked around for any of his enforcers hanging around.
When I walked in, the girls were doing their thing on the poles.“Get over here!” a voice called out
from the back of the club; it was Big Money. I walked over to his private table.“Well, I’m glad to
see you came to see me, Keith. I was about to send the welcome wagon to pay you a visit.
Enough of the small talk. Do you have the money you owe me?”“Big Money, I need a little more
time. I can have it all in a few weeks.”“Keith, there is no more time. You have one week to get my
money or come up missing. Now get this fool out my face.”Two of his enforcers took me by the
arms and led me out a side door. One of them gave me a blow to the midsection as a sign of
things to come if I didn’t come up with the fifteen thousand. Amber is still blowing up my phone,
but I still don’t have time to talk with her. I need to figure out where in the world I’m going to get
this money. I headed over to Crabtree Valley Mall. That way I could think, and being in a crowded
place is safer. I parked near the Cheesecake Factory and then went inside.After getting inside, I
walked around and then headed over to the food court to get a bite to eat. Just as I was sitting
down, Amber was calling.“Hello, baby girl. What you up to? I’m in the middle of doing something
right now, so I’ll hit you back later, alright?”“Don’t ‘hello, baby girl’ me. Why haven’t you been
responding to my texts? You better not be with someone else. You know how much I need you
right now.”“Amber, you already know that you are the only one. I just have a lot going on right now
that you don’t need to be part of. I will call you when I can talk. Goodbye for now.”“Wait… don’t
you hang up on me, Keith.”***Chapter 2MatthewAfter letting the children say their final farewells,
we made our way back to the limo. I noticed Keith standing across the road. He knew to keep his
distance from me. I just paused before getting inside. I just stared him down because I knew
anything else would cause Amber to react. Keith is a thug and it’s my job to keep her safe.“Why
can’t I ride with Keith home? He is my man.”“I’m your father, and we are not going to have this
conversation around your brother and sister.”“Fine. I’ll just call him when I get home,” she
replied.I didn’t respond because I didn’t want Todd and Felicia to get upset more than they
already are. The limo driver pulled up to the house, and people were already waiting for us
outside. I didn’t feel like company but I know this is part of the process you can’t avoid. I gathered
myself the best I could before getting out. Felicia jumped into my arms as soon as she came out
behind me. Todd took hold of Amber’s hand as they walked up to the front door. People were
holding food and drinks in their hands. We have a loving, giving church family.“Well, let’s get this



over with,” I said to myself as I got closer to the front door.I could feel Felicia’s arms tightening
around my neck. She must be scared of seeing this many people at the house.“They came to
make sure we were okay now that Mommy is with the Lord,” I whispered in her ear.She then
loosened her grip and managed to smile a little.“Thank you everyone for coming and for the food
as well. Give me a second to get this door open so you can rest your arms.”“Take your time,
Brother Jones. We can wait,” Sister Sharon said with a big smile on her face.I knew she would
find her way over but I was not sure of her motives. She has always showed herself a little too
friendly. Fancy even started noticing it when she came over to visit her. I hope she doesn’t see
this as an opportunity to score some brownie points. My only focus is these kids right now, and
replacing Fancy is the last thing on my mind.“Thank you for coming, Sister Sharon. I know how
much you cared for my wife. I know she is watching the kindness everyone is embracing our
family with,” I said, hoping to keep her in check while she is here.Even in the church, someone is
waiting to get with your spouse dead or alive.“I’ll just take this in the kitchen and set things up for
the family. Hope that will be okay?”“Thank you, that is very kind of you. You already know where
everything is. I’ll just take Felicia up to her room; this has been a rough day for her. Maybe I can
get her to take a nap.”“I’ll take care of things down here. You take your time, Brother Jones. Just
think of me like family,” she said with a smile on her face.“Something tells me you already see
yourself as that already, Sister Sharon, but thank you again for being here for us in our time of
need.”***Sister SharonI hope he doesn’t think for one minute his little remark is going to keep me
from my objective. I will miss Sister Fancy, but she can’t do this man any good from where she is
now. Fine as he is, I know he won’t be on the market for long. Now that I can put this food down,
let me start seeing how I’m going to change my house around. Sister Fancy knew how to dress
but décor wasn’t her strong point. Would you look at this kitchen? Everything in here has to go.
What is this beat-up old thing hanging on this nail?“Why are you holding my Mommy’s apron?” a
voice called out.I turned around to see Todd standing in the doorway. He had both his fists balled
up and tears in his eyes. To be only fourteen, he stands at about six feet. Looking just like his
father, the height difference is the only way I can tell them apart.“Well, hello, Todd. I was just
setting up the food for you and the rest of the family, that’s all.”He didn’t say a word as he walked
toward where I was standing. I moved back against the stove as much as I could. He may be
only fourteen, but with his size, I didn’t like the look in his eyes. He stopped and just looked down
on me like I was the child. I reached up and placed my hand on the frying pan that was on the
stove. I wasn’t about to be beat down by a child today. He reached over, snatching the apron
from my hand.“I don’t want you touching her things. We don’t need you here. I hope that you are
not trying to take my mother’s place. That will be a very bad idea.”“Todd, I would never think
something like that. I loved your mother like my own sister. I’m just trying to be here for the
family.”“I’m sorry, Sister Sharon. I just miss her so much. When I heard you in the kitchen I was
hoping it was her.”“I understand, son. It’s going to take some time for everyone. She was a
wonderful person. Just want you to know, I will be here if and when you need a shoulder to lean
on. You might have to bend down to reach it though.”We both laughed when I said that. He



placed the apron back in my hand and then left. I went back to setting up the food. Taking over
this house is not going to be easy as I thought. Guess I’ll have to start with the children first. I
have to pick their little hearts off one at a time. Good thing Amber is in her last year of high
school because I don’t have the energy to deal with her. I see how she talks back to Matthew. He
lets her get away with way too much if you ask me.As for this tired looking kitchen, all this will
have to be upgraded. As for this apron, I’ll leave it be for now. I would ask the sisters to help get
things together, but I don’t want any other woman fixing my man’s plate. That should be
everything. Let me go check on him. The way he is feeling right now is my window of opportunity.
After making sure the oven was turned off, I made my way back into the living room. I didn’t see
Matthew anywhere. He must still be upstairs with Felicia. He would walk on water for her and
that’s what makes me want him even more. There is nothing like a man who loves his family. I’ll
just go wait by the stairs for him to come down.***AmberWhy is Keith not answering his cell
phone? He better not be with his boys and ignoring my calls. I was so mad; I threw my cell phone
on the bed as I took off my dress. Just as I was putting on my shirt, I heard tapping on my
window. I went over to see who was outside. This fool done climbed up the back of the house
again. I opened the window and let him come in.“Keith, you going to get enough of using that
beat-up old ladder.”“What’s up, baby girl? You’re not happy to see your boo?”“Of course I am.
Why didn’t you answer you phone when I called you?”“I had it on vibrate while I was making my
way up here. Last thing I want to do is run into your father right now. So, how is my baby
doing?”“I’m better now that you are here. Can’t wait till we can live together in our own place.”“I
know you want that so bad, but I told you we can’t do anything until you get out of high school.
We both know your dad would have a fit if we made any moves right now. With me being twenty-
three, it makes things rough trying to have a conversation with that man. Just let time take care
of itself, please.”“I’m trying, but now that my mother is gone, things are not going to be the
same.”“You are almost halfway through the year. Find a way to avoid him the rest of the way. I
promise we will be together as soon as you walk across that stage. Look, I have to run and take
care of some business. I’ll call you later tonight before you go to bed.”“You just got here, now
you’re leaving? Why did you even bother?”“We both know I can’t stay in your room long. I’m
taking a chance just coming up here with everything going on right now.”“You’re right. If my dad
walks in, there’s no telling what he will do. Give me a hug and a kiss.”He placed a soft kiss on my
lips before leaving. I watched him make his way back down the rusted ladder. When I heard my
dad’s voice in the hallway, I jumped back on the bed.“Amber, how are you doing?”“I’m fine. Now
if you can please close my door, I would like to be alone if you don’t mind.”“Today was rough on
us all. I’m going to give you your space for now, but don’t think this is going to be the norm in this
house.”“Whatever. After all, this is your house and you make all the rules now that my mother is
dead.”“Your mother is my wife! Look, I’m not going there with you. Stay in here if you want, but
don’t let your little stink attitude rub off on your brother and sister.”I didn’t say a word as he
slammed the door. I picked up my headphones, placing them on my head while turning the
volume all the way up on my phone. He just gets my blood pressure boiling. Graduation day



can’t get here any faster so I can get out of this hellhole. I just feel sorry for Todd and Felicia
because their nightmare is going to last for years to come. I wonder what kind of business Keith
has to take care of? I just buried my mother and need him more than ever right now. It better not
be another female. He better not try it. I’ll send Keith a text to call me.***KeithAmber is texting me
but I don’t have time to respond right now. I have to handle this business with Big Money before I
end up in a body bag. As I pulled up to the club, I could see his Lexus parked out front. I placed
my heat in the back of my waistband as I exited my car. While walking up to the door, I looked
around for any of his enforcers hanging around. When I walked in, the girls were doing their thing
on the poles.“Get over here!” a voice called out from the back of the club; it was Big Money. I
walked over to his private table.“Well, I’m glad to see you came to see me, Keith. I was about to
send the welcome wagon to pay you a visit. Enough of the small talk. Do you have the money
you owe me?”“Big Money, I need a little more time. I can have it all in a few weeks.”“Keith, there
is no more time. You have one week to get my money or come up missing. Now get this fool out
my face.”Two of his enforcers took me by the arms and led me out a side door. One of them gave
me a blow to the midsection as a sign of things to come if I didn’t come up with the fifteen
thousand. Amber is still blowing up my phone, but I still don’t have time to talk with her. I need to
figure out where in the world I’m going to get this money. I headed over to Crabtree Valley Mall.
That way I could think, and being in a crowded place is safer. I parked near the Cheesecake
Factory and then went inside.After getting inside, I walked around and then headed over to the
food court to get a bite to eat. Just as I was sitting down, Amber was calling.“Hello, baby girl.
What you up to? I’m in the middle of doing something right now, so I’ll hit you back later,
alright?”“Don’t ‘hello, baby girl’ me. Why haven’t you been responding to my texts? You better not
be with someone else. You know how much I need you right now.”“Amber, you already know that
you are the only one. I just have a lot going on right now that you don’t need to be part of. I will
call you when I can talk. Goodbye for now.”“Wait… don’t you hang up on me, Keith.”***AmberI
can’t believe he hung up on me. I don’t know what is going on but I will find out. He better not be
cheating on me. I looked out the window to see if my car was still blocked in. Shoot, I will be glad
when all these people leave. How long does it take to say sorry for your loss? While I was
looking out the window, I heard someone knocking on my door.AmberI can’t believe he hung up
on me. I don’t know what is going on but I will find out. He better not be cheating on me. I looked
out the window to see if my car was still blocked in. Shoot, I will be glad when all these people
leave. How long does it take to say sorry for your loss? While I was looking out the window, I
heard someone knocking on my door.
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reader, “Another great one . This is another amazing story about unconditional love. I don’t even
know where to begin. I always judge a good book about how much the characters come to life.
This author deals with so many life issues that it hard to stop reading.I would hope that anyone
who is young and dealing with issues would pick this book and read it with an open mind.”

Milton Kelly, “A Father's Love Speaks So Much Volumes. You will have to read the whole story to
get the picture why Andre Ray picked this Particular title for this book. The character of Amber,
needed a wake up call from the wrong decisions she was making. She didn’t respect her father
and didn’t want to listen to anybody about her boyfriend Keith. Keith was a devil and the lifestyle
he was in of fast money have consequences not only for himself but also for Amber. Both of their
lives we’re in danger and Keith didn’t care. By time Amber found out the truth about Keith, she
already was in deep that it was difficult to get out. The lesson is with that fast money scene is a
disguise for disaster that costs so much lost including losing your soul. This story is based with a
Christian theme that put the focus on Love, Hurts, Tribulations, Salvation, Forgiveness and
Transformation. For me I received a Revival through the characters and we all can learned from
them. A testimony starts with a test. God gives each of us a test through a tough situation and to
see how we going to react and to see how much faith that we have in Him. I recommend this
book to everyone to read”

NosyCat, “A life changing uplifting story with unforseen Ending.. Another Masterpiece by Andre
Ray. I must say this is a must read book for all parents and all children. The story had me
hooked from the first chapter I could not put the book down until I found out what the title really
meant Never Letting Go ..will have you calling your parents appreciating them and never
doubting what they say. please read this book and you will understand what it truly means to
never let go of what you believe in keeping your family close. Reading this book I thought I knew
the ending but André Ray has put so many shocking postive surprises and turns. you have to
just read the book to understand. I don't want to give story away.”

Sylvia Vann, “Never Letting Go Review. Wow is all that I can say of a father's love for his child
who hates him with a passion, so that he was willing to die for her. Very well written storyline that
is worthy of a movie.”

Licia Licia, “God Is Good. In life we have to live and die! This dad like so many other had his
hands full with this rebellious daughter! She had to learn that God will was done when her
mother passed. I love that no matter what this daddy never stopped praying!!! In the mist of it all
there was 2 lives saved.”

tina, “A Great Read. I never had the love of a father, but I love reading about them. Thank you



so much for this book. I always wanted to be a daddy's girl”

Ebook Library Reader, “Great story, a very touching story about family love.. Story was well
written, I truly like the support from the church towards the family and the strength and love the
father showed  through out the ordeals.”

Marcia Husbands, “Awesome book. I just could not put this book down, even though Matthew
went through so much. love of God was evident and his willingness to forgive even after Keith
caused so much pain to his family . I look forward to more books soon .This is my second book
and I'm about to purchase undercover Deacon .May God continue to bless you Mr Ray.”

The book by Genevieve Woods has a rating of  5 out of 4.6. 54 people have provided feedback.
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