


    Toggle navigation


ThomasStone
	Home
	Download Pdf Books





    
                
    
    
        Read A Hustler's Wife Online

                Authors: Nikki Turner

                    

    
    A Hustler's Wife

    
    
    
        
            	«
	1
	2
	3
	4
	5
	6
	7
	8
	9
	10
	...
	23
	...
	36
	»

        

                
            
	A Hustler's Wife

	Nikki Turner

	Triple Crown Publications (2011)

	Rating:
	*****



A Hustler's Wife

Nikki Turner

     

This is a work of fiction. The authors have invented the characters.

Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, is purely coinci-dental.

If you have purchased this book with a 'dull' or missing cover---You have possibly purchased an unauthorized or stolen book. Please immediately contact the publisher advising where, when and how you purchased this book.

Compilation and Introduction copyright (c) 2003 by Triple Crown Publications

2959 Stelzer Rd., Suite C

Columbus, Ohio 43219

www.TripleCrownPublications.com Library of Congress Control Number: 2003101780

ISBN# 0-9702472-5-7

Author: Nikki Turner

Editor: Joylynn Jossel

Production: Kevin J. Calloway

Consulting: Shannon Holmes & Vickie M. Stringer Copyright (c) 2003 by Nikki Turner. All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced in any form without permission from the author, except by reviewer who may quote brief passages to be printed in a newspaper or magazine.

Second Edition printed August 2003

10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3

Printed in the United States of America


This book is dedicated to:

The mother beyond all other mothers,
Ms. Denise Turner

No matter how little or much you had to give,
You always gave all of you

Thanks for loving me unconditionally!!

My Mentor and devoted friend,
Ms. Deaudrey Hunter

Your encouragement means more than any word could ever
express

Thanks for being my inspiration!!!

IN LOVING MEMORY OF

A few of you were old and had lived life to the fullest, while some of you were young and hadn't seen what life had to offer. A couple had an awful illness, though most of you fell victim to the streets, and a few of you were just at the wrong place at the wrong time. But each and every one of you added a smile to my world at one time or another. For some, it's only been months since you left, others it's been years, and for a few it's been decades. I think of each of you often, and you may be gone but surely you're not forgotten.

MILTON SCOTT, ESTHER TURNER, NATHANIEL TOLBERT, BERTHA, RANDOLPH, ALFRED GEE-EL, SAPHONYA WOOLRIDGE, KEVIN

WALLACE, THOMAS RANDOLPH, DORIS FOOTMAN, HARROLD

"MANNY" WOOLRIDGE, INDIA MORTON, ARTHUR "MAINE" TOWES, KEVIN GRANT, DOMINIQUE BASSETT, CHARLIE CONE

(FROM JACKSON WARD), DEBRA "POOKIE" CREWS, TONETTE

"TONI" SNEAD, BUSY BEE (FROM 4TH AVE), NEW YORK CHUCK, BATTLE, MARY PRINCE, CLAYTON BROWN, RODNEY CLANTON, BARRY KEMP, LIL WILLIE (FROM THE WEST END, JULIUS LOGAN, THAERON BASSETT, SNEAK, RAKIE CLOYD, KEVIN-HEAD 44, KEVIN-BLUE ROCKY, LIL MONEY, BLUE JUICE(FROM JACKSON

WARD), K.K. (FROM MOSBY)
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Then I owe a heartfelt of thanks to you, the readers. I love you from the depths of my heart, without you none of this would be possible. And to anyone who's name is not mentioned here, and you know you made a positive contribution to this book or my life in general. I'd like to thank you too, and I'll get you on the next one.

Last, but not least, no need for names but to those who never believed, doubted or talked about me when you should have been praying for me. I am going to continue to keep you in my prayers.BE BLESSED,

Nikki T

A THOUGHT FOR THE READER

I was questioned about the message that I send out in this novel and the way this story is told. This story is told for the lost, the confused, the weary, the bewildered and the broken hearted. I am certain many can relate to this tale. And for those who can't, I hope I've painted the picture vividly enough so that you, too, can feel the struggle. Through the pages of this story, you will definitely begin to understand the ups and downs, the eternal bliss as well as the darkest plights, of being "A Hustler's Wife".

-Nikki Turner-

MOMMA DIDN'T SAY THERE'D
BE DAYS LIKE THIS

Yarni sat stunned on the cold, mahogany courtroom bench.
She couldn't believe the verdict of guilty. The high profile court case of her notorious, kingpin boyfriend, Des, ended in the worst possible outcome. After seeing the expression of defeat and frustration on Des's face, Yarni broke down in tears as numbness ran through her entire body. Her mind raced frantically as she reflected on what seemed like her life crumbling in front of her eyes.

The trouble began when she returned from Los Angeles. Des paid for her to fly from Richmond, Virginia, to California to shop for her prom dress and accessories. For some reason, she could not get into the shopping spree that led from Saks, to Bloomingdales, to boutique shops. Yarni had a bad migraine and a weak stomach the entire time. Des's Mother, Joyce, accompanied her as a favor to her son, though it was no secret that she could not stand Yarni. Joyce felt the girl was entirely too young for her son. She did not like the hold Yarni had over Des and she couldn't understand why he loved Yarni so much. She knew if anything ever happened to Des, Yarni would be gone as fast as a speeding bullet.

Joyce had a lot of style and class, which is why Des asked for her help. If anybody could put an elegant ensemble together, she could. Joyce was a big-boned dark skinned lady that wore her hair in a flipped under mushroom style. She had a big and nasty shaped butt, the kind of butt that one could sit a drink on. She was shortchanged in the breast area with a chest as flat as an ironing board. She drank lots of coffee so her teeth had stains on them. She wore large EK lizard print frames. With her jewelry, she resembled the female version of Mr. T.

Yarni thought she was feeling pukey because Joyce was up close and personal with her. Joyce made Yarni extremely uncomfortable. She was always in her space. The two of them kept their distance, even on this too close shopping spree coordinated by the one man who loved them both. Des wanted more than anything for the two of them to get along. Yarni counted the hours until she returned home, away from Joyce's rolling eyes, and back into Des' loving arms.

With the most beautiful prom-wear money could buy, the mission was accomplished! Yarni was back into the comfort of her home and settling into the usual domestic lull after being away for the past four days. Upon entering her home, it was most obvious that Des had not attempted any housework.
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