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Chapter 1
Shaniqua stood backstage as
the DJ introduced her. “Come on niggas, get your money out, and
make some motherfucking noise for one of the baddest bitches in
this mothafucka…...
HONEY!
” the DJ screamed.
One? Shit, I am the baddest bitch in this mothafucka,
she
said to herself as he dropped “Honey Love,” by R. Kelly. The club
owner, because of her honey brown complexion, gave the name Honey
to her. She walked on stage seductively giving the thirsty niggas
an eye full. Shaniqua was the shit at what she did, and she knew
it. Being a stripper for 5 years, she was always on top of her game
and refused to let any bitch steal her shine. She scanned the dimly
lit room and saw her boyfriend Ronny at one of the tables, that
only made her go even harder.

Ronny was a big-time hustler, and didn’t like
the fact that his girlfriend of four years on and off, and the
mother of his only child; was working and as a stripper. He didn’t
like the fact that his niggas could see her ass anytime they
liked.

Shaniqua lip sang the whole song thru and
once it was over, she collected all her cash and rushed
backstage.

Once she was changed, she stormed back out
and over to Ronny with fire in her eyes.

“What the fuck are you doing here Ronny?” she
asked.

When she and Ronny first got together, they
agreed he wouldn’t come to the club to see her dance because of his
jealousy. A couple of months after they made it official, Ronny
came to the club and saw Shaniqua talking and smiling with some guy
and beat the shit out of him, saying the dude was trying to talk to
his lady. Knowing she couldn’t keep him out of the strip club, she
made it clear to him that she didn’t want him there on the nights
she worked, and he agreed.

“Damn I can’t come to the fucking strip club
with my niggas?” he asked pointing to his homeboys with a smile on
his face that she wanted to slap off.

“Mothafucka you trying to be funny? You only
came because you call yourself being mad at me with your dumb ass,”
she said walking off.

Shaniqua was so heated; she decided to leave
the club early. She told some of the other dancers’ goodnight and
she was out the door.

She walked right out the door not saying
another word to Ronny but by the time she got in her Red Charger
and pulled off he was calling her.

“What,” she answered angrily.

“Man why you leave me?” he asked and she
could tell he was fucked up because he was slurring.

“Because you didn’t ride up there with me,
and while you up at my job spying and shit where the fuck is my
child at?”

“He at my mom’s house, you know I can’t take
him to your folks’ house,” he said laughing. For some reason he
found it funny that her parents didn’t like him.

“Well I’m about to come back for your drunk
ass,” she said whipping her car around in the middle of the street.
Yeah, she was mad at him but she wasn’t about to leave her man
fucked up in a club full of half-naked hoes that wouldn’t mind
tricking off, and because of his hoeish ways, she didn’t trust him
either.

Shaniqua met Ronny almost a year after she
started dancing. One night him and his homeboys came to the club
and it seemed like every female there was damn near begging him to
let them give him a dance but he quickly turned them all down.
Everybody knew who he was but Shaniqua. She was only 19 at the time
and wasn’t into drug dealers or hustlers, she only started dancing
so she could afford her own spot because she didn’t want to live by
her parents rules. Ronny couldn’t keep his eyes off her as she gave
an older guy a lap dance.

“Damn man look at shawty right there,” Ronny
said to one of his homies while pointing at Shaniqua.

“Oh yeah lil mama bad…Her name is Honey,” his
homeboy Vic said.

Ronny notice Shaniqua wasn’t paying him any
attention and that made him want her even more, even if it was only
for one night. He just had to have her. He was so stuck on
Shaniqua’s beauty that he didn’t see the stripper walking towards
him.

“What’s up Ron? Can I give you a dance?” she
asked making her ass clap and smiling from ear to ear thinking he’d
say yes after seeing that.

“Naw, but you can tell shawty right there,
that when she finish with ol’ boy to come here,” he said pointing
to Shaniqua. The girl looked at Shaniqua and then at Ronny and
started laughing shaking her head.

“You not gonna be able to pull her, so you
wasting your time Ron. Plus she only 19,” the girl said.

“Why not?” he asked with a frown.

“She to uppity for you,” she said turning up
her nose “She’s a good girl.”

“Fuck all that…Just tell her to come here,”
Ronny said and watched as the girl walked off towards Shaniqua.
When she got to her she whispered in her ear pointing over to where
he was sitting and walked off, a couple of minutes later Shaniqua
walked over to his table.

“Um, which one of y’all is Ronny?” she
asked.

“That’s me,” Ronny said raising his hand.

“So you want a dance?” she asked with the
most gorgeous smile he had ever seen.

“You already know,” he said smiling back at
her.

Shaniqua gave Ronny one lap dance that night
and for the rest of the night they sat in the corner and talked
until the club was getting ready to close. He offered to drop her
off at home but she declined. They exchanged numbers and he gave
her 2 g’s and told her to have a nice night.

She was surprised that he had given her that
much money; but she wasn’t impressed at all, she has never been
money hungry and she wasn’t about to start.

She made it clear to Ronny on their first
date that she made her own money and didn’t need his. Being that he
never had anyone to tell him that before, he knew then that
Shaniqua was wifey. Now here it is 4 years later and they’re still
together with a 2-year-old lil boy named Ray’Shun. Shaniqua never
knew what it was about Ronny but she could never stay mad at him
for too long. They’ve argued and had more fights than she could
count but the bond that they shared was unbreakable.

Chapter 2
“Mommy,” Ray’Shun ran into the bedroom waking
Shaniqua up.

“Hey, good morning big man,” Shaniqua said
smiling, sitting up and picking him up putting him on the bed and
kissing all over his little face as Ronny was walking in the
bedroom.

“Where you been?” she turned to Ronny and
asked, eyeing him hard waiting for one of his lies.

“Where do it look like I been?” he asked
taking off his shirt, it was obvious he had been to his mother’s
house to pick up their son.

“Why you didn’t wake me up to go with
you?”

“Because I was letting you sleep girl. Damn.
I just went to pick him up,” he said sitting in the chair that was
inside their bedroom and began rolling a blunt.

“Mommy, food,” Ray’Shun said jumping on
Shaniqua.

“Okay, mommy will cook her big man something
to eat,” she said getting off the bed heading to the bathroom.

Ronny looked up and smiled at her. “Cook
daddy something too.”

“Go to hell,” Shaniqua said shutting the
bathroom door behind her.

“I’m taking you with me,” he yelled out.

Minutes later, she returned. “Come on man,”
she said picking Ray’Shun up from the bed and walking out. Once she
was downstairs, she placed Ray’Shun at his little table and began
preparing breakfast for her family.

Shaniqua was cooking and singing when Ronny
stormed in the kitchen like a mad man.

“So you fucking that nigga Carl now?” he
asked all in her face.

“What?” she asked with a confused look.

“So you can’t hear now? Are you fucking that
nigga Carl?” he roared grabbing her around the neck. Carl was her
ex that had tried to get back with her on several occasions. Ronny
has even beaten his ass over her once but that didn’t stop him from
trying.

She tried pushing him away. “Move Ronny. I
don’t know what you talking about.” He didn’t budge.

“Bitch you know what the fuck I’m talking
about. Why the fuck was you all in that nigga face the other
night?” he yelled, and then let her go once Ray’Shun began to
cry.

Shaniqua rushed over to her baby and picked
him up. “It’s okay man, mommy got you,” she said rocking him while
staring Ronny down. Once he began to calm down, she turned and
looked at Ronny.

“Now what the fuck are you talking about
Ronny? I’m getting sick and tired of your pussy ass homeboys
running back telling you my every got damn move like a lil bitch.
And I told you about putting your fucking hands on me in front of
my child.”

“How you know it was one of my homeboys? It
could’ve been one of them hoes you work with,” he said knowing that
would hit a nerve because Shaniqua already knew all the strippers
she worked with wanted Ronny.

“It might’ve been one of them hoes up there
you fucking with,” she said storming out the kitchen.

Ronny shook his head and turned the food off
not looking to see if it was done or not. He walked upstairs in
search of Shaniqua and found her in their son’s room putting him
down for a nap; he had cried himself to sleep. He walked in their
bedroom without saying a word to her. Once she finished she walked
in her bedroom to find Ronny sitting in the chair smoking his
blunt. She walked over to him.
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