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Overview

" See how devastaung family secrets unravel and compels the most humble of
hearts to seek retribution. Learn how financial turmoil can sometimes dictate the
emotional stabiiity of the righteous and how sometimes it is better to have not léved at
all, rather than to have loved and lost. |

| Bless our Sunday’s is an intriguing novel meant to inspire every emotion
compﬁsedbythehmnanspiritwhﬂeticklingevcryﬁmnyboneinyourbody. It paints a
clear and vivid picture of all the day to day struggles that a Christian family must endure
as they search for love, stability and happiness, while striving to ovaobme so much pain,
dissppointment and heart ache that awsits them at every comer of their lives. Witness
how this family vie and persevere through these trying times wielding nothing but the

sword of their undying faith with God’s grace as their shield.
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isdemminédwmakeitonhamandbecauseshc’sveryfasﬁdiouswhenitcommo
men, rarely is she able to keep a man.

Temeka Jones, the youngest daughter of the Jones’ family, is a 31 year old single
mother of two. Her eldest is Keda Jones, a 15 year old freshman that’s 15 going on 30
and her youngest is Jakema Jones, a 12 year old suffering from Down’s syndrome.
Temeka migrated to the south with her sister in search of love and stability. Her loss of
confidence coupled with low self esteem has her feeling less than beautifu] and as a result
she sought comfort in a love she believed would make all her troubles disappear.

Deon Daniels, the younger brother of Patricia Jones, is a 52 year old dipsomanisc
mgglingtogetsober.Hebeliev%lifehasthmmhimacurvaballandhesecreﬂy
ponders about the night he was shot. The misery of that misfortune has always sent him
to the bottle. |
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DINEXCTION

In tie front yerd of a bflding thet stood u the coroer of Thghe street,
stuck out: & sign that read, New Life Christion Center Welcmes All, Sunday School
Mﬂhuon.u.romm&m;sﬁmmnmnmlbun“mm
nighty in the eye of it's psssescr, the Hetle bucgmiy buflding could enly host:
ahout: Grpeople at: full capacity, but would seldanly enjoy an attendance of more
theae 25,

¢ On the right side of the church'e ddhe wis 2 et of old raggedly drums
mmﬁmhmm&em'amm;mmm
of the dais ma%“dmﬂnﬁrl&w.aﬁmﬁdmm
ever learmed to play.

The charch coneisted of edght pae:, 4 a each alde of the tawch, alth:
zmdmmmmmﬂammmmmﬂm
m:nﬁuhﬁmmﬁﬂn&nhﬁrmm

ﬁemmﬂnﬂﬁmﬁﬁﬂmmﬁnuﬂm
Sunday echoal., which wis tenght: by Beiay++ Reverend Jouss yomger brother, The
ﬁ%m&%mﬂmwmﬁmmmm”m
by Yolands - Revevend Janes eldest daghter, The adults all attenied Smday achool
up front, wirich ves taught by Reveren! Jones herself,

Euud.kmhﬂmﬂndmﬂyufhmfeﬂﬁm(hh
mlymuﬁsmyimdnmmmmﬁnduchﬂtmw
ddmmmmmmﬁ&ummmwmm.

mmmmmmammmmm
ﬂmm“.maumwmahwmm
Mmjmﬁm.ma&uﬂnﬁmahw&m
h&mméﬂ.m“hﬂ&dm.m&mwmm
H&',hmwmh&ﬂldqim.m.aﬁmﬁ:h

dh-lyuﬂu—ﬂn-lhh%:ﬁm”ﬂdﬂhﬂyinamm.
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Reverend Joness:, & véxy pious and in most times very aggresrrive woman
vhen in pursuit to seve ooals, yer she cadbited @ lmility thet wee very soft
spcken with conpession whenever-she did Godli k. Thongh comemit-ies wonld often
prefer male Ieadexihrp, Rovarend Jones bed boldly cpposed male dominsnce in the
lﬂm&aﬁ:ﬂdeHMmﬂeaMﬂhﬂd
wp her chaxch's msbership.

R

Ghurch doors would open sbout: 30 minutes before Sunday achool was achediled
to begin. Suday achool lasted caly for an hour and aftervards the chrch would
take a recess witil eleven. During the recess church mebers who d4d not seke
it to Sunday achool would began to por in and sowe of the kids would welk to
Mebalins - the cormer store - for secks,, wile adults st aromd the chorch apd
goasiped,

"Ihet's my beautiful mece Yolands right there. God hleas ber acul,
love ber to desth, sure do,” anid Decn as he turmed to Jisbo nodling his bead.

Mmm‘smhﬁnwy.ﬂwnhﬂemmmm

the mesbers a9 they entered the charch. "But believe me when I tell you, you don't
want her, no, you definately don't,” Deon shook his head as he looked "y .

"The girl's cursed. got soke type of root working on her., because
sbem'tkeepamandmasmspeekahe'llheprmt

and you'll be miserable. better mot say hi and whatever you de,
don't look her in the eye.”
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: "Quick.tunyourhmdhereshecm.'ﬁhiamhmn-
asYolandamdeherwaytovherethqueremtedintheback.
"Praised the lord ancle Denn."a:idfohnda.

*Is this your friend I've heard so Ruch about,” Yolanda
glanced at Jisbo vho now had his eyes glued to a bible,

"Oh, I'm sori'y. Yag, thig 1¢ my hmting buddy Habo .,
he's originally from Ney Jersey also. Yolanda meet Jimbo , Jimbe,
my beautiful niece Yolanda.”

Jilboextendedhiahanduithoutraisihg_hiaheadfrnn
the bible. "Pleased to meet you ma'am," he said, being sure to
avoid eye contact, -

"Likewise;" replied Yolanda  who became curious , but
decided it bestwttoqmtioatheakvardnessofthemand
shook his hand issteed. "You know Jimbo, it's power in the word,

down,"* said Yolanda as she suiled and turned Jimbo's bible around,
JinbocmtinuedtostareatthebibleasYolmdaheaded
- back towerd the fromt, '
Deon swiled. "Welcome to the family Jimbo," Deon patted
Jimbo on the back.
"What? I never looked her in the eye." protested Jimbo.
Deon held up & finger and started sheking it at Jimbo.
*Yeah, butmstinaaid-hiandltold--m.amasMamk.
the girl will be pregpant. Yup, just like that virgin Mary."
' neonwsaSZyearolddipsmiacstmsgungtoget
sober. He stood 5'10 and weighed 165 1bs. He was browa skin and
baldheadwithawidealilethatrenaladalinadngf_rmttooth

and be wore real thick glesges that the kids would secretly joke

andcallbifocals.heonwalkedwithacaintohlmeontalm
attributed to a bullet in his right thigh.

ey




"See that boy right there,” Deon nodded his head in
the direction he wanted Jimbo to look. "He's my great nephew,
Yolanda's boy and I tell you, the boy can't spell his own name

but he can throv a dall though, can even bt one too.” Deon chuckled
“Musfauargotﬂumofamaalm. you know what

they say, the fruit don't fall far from the treei” Deon smacked
Jimbo oa the back. '

The kids were now returning back from the corner store
the same time Temeka and her fiance was making their way
in:ehe:church.

"You know the only thing bad about a woman who can
cook, 1s she can eat too," Deon turned to jimbo again,
"That's my other niece Temeka, poor child know bhow to clean
& plate, can't keep the spoon out of her mouth. Love her
to deathy but she's a hundred pounds heavier every Sunday.
That's her fiance right there, don't care too much for
him though, just play him close because he'll come with
a badge and will try to get a megro violated and what not.
Jim, you know I'm still on papers;for those weed plants
they found in my shed last summer., they ¢ with the search
warrants before I even got a chance to inbale, left me
allpnnoidandstuff-,somngottowatchmwithny
good eye. Word of advice, never trust a negro with cuffs."

Jimbo turned to deon with a confused expression on
his face. "But Deon, didn't you use to be a cop?”

&iijPeon pondered this for a secaond. "Yeah ., but I wes crooked"

Jilbostaredatnaonashetéokedw.

"See her right there.” Deon nodded toward hia:great
niece Yeda. "That's my great niece, Temeka's child and
she's gomma be the cause of me getting violated., she's
one of these:similac babieg. Similac all in her body got
her growing all abnormal and what not. Somebody*s gonna
go to jail, you juat wait and see. perverts from here to

Ahbmgmabreaktheirneckstovisitthischurchuhen
they:hear all about her abnoxmalties."

Iﬂ:ehnerrickndehisway_tothebackhespotteﬂbis
little brother Jeryl asleep with his head rested ontop

ofhisamonstahleinthalzanamduSundayschool




hir.ﬂe.mal?yearoldmiuruhomabishschoolbuehllntandout

lipotickanddecmtedhiacheeksandemﬂthmra. Aftervards,
Derrick softly placed the taped pieceiof paper on.Jerly's back and roughly
smacked the back of Jeryl's head.

Jeryl franticallyraisedhishsad_loohngbackandforthoneach
Bideandcnshtaglilpaeofderrickmdledanldngamforit.

"la-ya-y'all play ta~ta-too much, smacking pa-pa-people while
theyaleem,“s:ntteredJerjlashamupmbbinshiahmd.

Though not as good ss hig older brother, Jeryl too was expected to
beahishachoolstandontwhﬂepiu‘:hing for junior varsity. He was 14
Yeara old and stood 6'0 even weighing 175.1bs. He was dark skin with
ahortmy:hairandmmtlymmforhis inability to talk straight.
Jeryl stuttered with consigtency and his speech impediment was his trade
mark, ’ '

As jeryl sat at the table fubbing his head, he could hear his mother
13m begin service with 8 selection.
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"Jesus on the main line, tell him what you w-a-a-aut. you just call

hi-upamltellhinwhatyouwant,"Yolandashookthetalborineasshemg
to the rhytha of Derrick's beat on the drums,

Tolanda always could sing, she possessed a voice so strong snd beautiful
that it could move the soul. When she sung, she enchanted the buman spirit
and could embolden a heart so aloof from emotion to love her with grace.

The congregation clapped their hands and sung along to the lyrics of
the song, enjoying the pleasamtry of Yolanda's voice.

Jerylnowstoodinthebackofthevoodenchairsinplainﬁewofthe
congregation. He clapped his hands as he glanced around eager to fulfill hi=s
church duties as an usher. He noticed that whenever a member of the congrega-
tion glanced back in his direction, they either giggled or shook their heads
disdainfully. Jeryl, uncertain of why he was now the object of ridicule,
slancedathislothervhilenhesmsandeventmshahenintainedaalﬂe
on her face, he could still tell from her peering eyes that she was piased.

Deonwhowasaeatedononeofthemodenchairshadgotupandstood
beside Jeryl, after a few moments they turned to each other and Deon ratised
hisheadandaquintedhiseyesasifhemscrutinizins.]eryloraonething.

"Wha-wha-what everybody st-sta-staring at me fo-fo-for?" asked Jeryl
with an attitude,

Deon shrugged his shoulders. "Maybe it's your mescara.”

Jeryl looked confused. "What?"

"Your mascara. That color don't quite agree with the tome of your skin
and it's something about your lipstick that just isn't working for me. In my
opinion, if you're gomna go Ru Paul on us, then lay off the cheap stuff and
get you scme of that Mabelline, have you seen the commercials lately?"

Jeryl abruptly rubbed his lips and angrily looked at the lipstick that
smeared on his fingers. When he saw the lipstick, he hastily turned back to
the congregation who was still staring at him with

11
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condemning eyes while his mother continued to sing selections.
"Help him;lord, help him Jesus-" prayed sister pinchback who
was the eldest lady of the church vho always sat on the fromt pew.
Giggles could be heard throughout the church as the congregation

read thﬂ]]iece of paper that was taped to Jeryl's back. The paper
read, " I'm very curious and interested!"

Deon snatched the sign.off Jeryl's back and as he was reading
it, Jeryl took it out of his hands to observe it for himself. After
reading the sign, Jeryl angrily glanced up at Derrick who was playing
thedrmanﬂattenptingtoconcealthehmorhesawinallthia.
| Then he glanced at Keda who was seated in the second pew next to her
mother, attempting to exhibit the look of innocence,

Deon seeing how Jeryl uasubecouiné overvhelmed by anger so ..
apparent in his features he made an insincere attempt to console him.
"I mean, it's not the best make-up job I've seen, but you're still
beautiful,

Jeryl hurried to the back in total exasperation and:humiliation
with: the thought of reprisal on his mind.

As he burried through the door that led to the men's:room,. .. -
Reverend Jones and Mrs. Daniels were sitting in the office to the
left and caught a glimpse of Jeryl's back as the door to the men's
room closed behind him,

"I just can't believe it mama. he actually did it, he filed for
divorce. What em I gonna do now," sobbed Reverend Jones to her mother,
"1 mean we've been seperated four years,, but that's not enough time
to stop loving the man you have love all yor life. Moma, what am
I to do."

Reverend Jones had received her divorce papers in the mail that
Friday, but instead of mentioning it to anyone, she decided to pray
about it over the weekend. Mr. and Mrs. Jones seperation was not due
to a lack of affection for one another, they had loved each other
dearly. Their seperation was due to Reverend Jones unwillingness to
continue to be persuaded by the church's aristocratic non—amme.—.ﬁou@;
imsge was an important factor when leading a ministry, she didn’t

believe it should of-patameunted the importants of family values and
she believed that the church had a duty to inspire and help zo—v-3 .

.
Communities recover from transgression, vhereas her husband only




elicited the company of people that had sond 3ty wxen o .
community; mayors., delegates lawyers ., activists » 0fficers, and so
forth, By doing so, he somewhat had put a distance between the -:-;

Now, subsequent to her seperation, Reverend Jones has decided

toestablishherownlinistry. 'buthasbeenstrusgung:okeepthe
doors open ever since, It appears as though obstacle after obstacle,
both financial and psychological is proving to be a bit much for her.

"Baby; . the lord will see you through. Contimue to trust in him ;.-
" 1ike;you do and he'il guide you through & course of action befitting :- .
to you," replied Mrs. Dantels,

Charlie May Daniels was brown skin vith short:grey hair and =
often wore a scarf-all through the week except for Sunday. On Sundays
she was videly known for her expensive and extraordinarily stylish . :::
hats she wore to church, '

Mra. Deniels originally from Newark also, had moved to Demville :
10 years ago with her now deceased husband, reverend Robert Daniels,
whopasaedayearagoattheageof&ﬂahortlyafterbeingdiagnoaed
vith cancer, Ihereuerenoqualifiedlinistersinthechurdhtomper—
sedeh:i.-att:het:he, so Mrs. Daniel&optadtodosel:he:ﬁurchdm.

Mr. Daniels hospital bills had nearly drained their savings and
the Bortgage-payments had proved to become s burden on the meager-
finances that Mrs, Danielg had left, so she decided to put the church
up for sale. Thus, the for sale sign was stuck:im:the churches front
lawn, but after about a week, Teverend Jones however, talked her mother
intoallowinghertoreppenitastheﬁ.nister.
| After a consoling hug foom her mother reverend Jones put on her
robe and sailed, Reverend Jones seile had a gléw. that -would radiate ;.
the room with the varath of ber benevolence. She stood 5'8", 135 1bs.
with a brown complexion and long black wavy hair vith:only a hint of




Lord Judah 16

"I believe you have Temeka, so don't be terified ab;:t_ noting girl,®
sa1d Yolanda. "I'm just hoping Alisha's Grandmother hurry. up and.wire:
me the money to get my lights cut on so I can be moving feto my: appart~: .
emnt."

Yolanda wes approved 3 weeks ago by the Housing Authority for a 3
bedroom apartment she applied for while she was still a resident in
New Jersey.

"Ubsm uha"™, mdbemuhem]hddmthemimq:qmmﬁ.

"imatisthata-emngsogooddmhere?m-d:athatmtbeyoudm
here burning.” ‘

Temeka chuckled. "Yesh, uncle Deon, That's the meatloaf you'lre:
smelling, I seasoned it differahtly this time.”

"Well, alright now, work it out then baby and I'11 be right here
when you finish,”™ Deon smiled.

By the time dinner was ready, the whole family was down in the
basement. Xeda, Alikha, and Jakema sat at a tsble doing each othars
nails. Reverend Jones, Mrs, Daniels and Tyson sat at:a table on the opp~:i
eeite side conversingvhﬂe‘folandaamlTelekamesettinathe tables
wheretheypihnedtoaervedinmrandbeonaatinthe-entryu]yofthe
‘back door watching Derrick and Jeryl practice on thétr pitching.

"Derrick, Jeryl, iinéle Deon; dinmers ready,""announced Temeka.

'lherestofthefalﬂymalreadyaaatedfordinneruheaneon
and the boys came in and took their geats,

"Hey, Deon, have you ever hasidled a 30/30 before," asked Tyson
ag Deon sat down.

“  TiMell, we went hunting with it a few times and I witnessed JumBo
put a deer down from more than a hundred yorda, that babygots lots of
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"All the time," responded the congregation.

"All the time’™ gajq reverend Jones

"God is good,” responded the congregation again,

Reverend Jones glanced down at her Bible and then back at the congregation.
"Would any body like to give a testimony?” she asked with a smile.

iR A
In the basement was a kitchenette utilized for church functions, but on

this particular evening the family would be utilizing it for Sunday dimnner,
though Yolanda came from a family of excéllent cooks, her skills tacked in compar
rison, but being as though her food vas edible and elicited:ng complaints, she
never would mindipreparing a meal. This particalar Sanday, she intended to
Prepare a meal consisting of_' thick and juicy meatloaf, sweet and wholesome corn—
bread, mashed potatoes made from scratch and fresh string beans.

A5 Y8landa maneuvered around the kitchen, Mrs, Daniels hummed a hymn as
she worked the string beans and Keda sat idly at the table as if the preparation
of dinner somehow did not involve her.

"Well Xeda don't just sit there looking crazy, grab that bag of potatoes
and getta peeling.™ barked Yolanda.

Teda sighed before getting up to grab the bag of potatoes. "I got to peel
all these potatoes?”
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Pover with little kick,” replied Deon,
"Derrick and Jeryl Pool, have y'all lost y'all minds sitting at this

dinner table without washing y'all bands,” the boys were immediately scorned
by their mother.

"Two dirt balls, they need to 80 drown in a beth tub," teaged Aligha,
"Shut up Alisha, ain't nobody ask for your two cents,” smnapped Derrick
as he and Jeryl rose from the table en route fo the sik.

*Derrick, stop telling your sister to shut up and Alisha he's right,
nobody asked you nothing," yelled Yolanda. "And Alisha, how many times have
I told you mot to bring that portable CD player to the table."

"™a," Alisha began to wine.

The youngest of her siblings, Alisha was a spitting image of her mother,

the only difference was she possessed a caramel complexion, but was still
noticeably pretty.

"Ma nothing, go put that CD player up so we can have dioner,”™ said
Yolanda.

Tyson and Deon laughed as Alisha went to put up the player.

"These kids gonna run me ragged, I'll tell you,”™ Yolanda shook her
head.

"Kids will be kids," Tyson chuckled. "Some times they're too grown
and other times they won't grow up fast enough.”

All the adults shared a laugh and Jakema started to shake her head
fro-sd.detosideastosiveacuethatshemreadytoeat. After the
kids returned to their seats, reverend Jones said grace as everybody
bwedtheirheadsandheldﬁandsaroundthetable.

After grace was completed, Amens were simultaneously heard through

the clamor of plates, silverware and glasses.
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"Somebody pass the cornbread down here please," Deon sipped hisi:in..
drink, "Ooh wee, this coo’aid's like that stuff moma used to make us in
the projects Patricia,"

Deon's joke elicited lsughs sround the kitchen and the moments thet
followed conveyed a cordiality that could odly be produced by the gathering
of family during Sunday dinners.

Chapter 1
myughtcreptthroughthecreuceotdarlmeesasdmappeamd to

- enliven the giédm of morning. Cool and vigorating was the brisk morning

air that slapped against Yolanda's face asshe exited the blue buick lacrosse
after parking it near the emtrance in this neirly empty parking lot. The
mechanics of theése early morning redezvous to work became routine to
Yolinid: Jones; it was a subliminal occurrence that the 34 year old single
mother of 3 accepted as her means to make ends meet.

Aside from employee vehicles, the gigantic parking lot of Wal-Mart
was only comprised of a few cars belonging to early worm shoppers attempting
to beat the Wael-Mart rush hour.

Near the stores entrance Yolanda spied her friend Jonathan with his
hatids on hips, impatiently wa:lting on her.

"Girl, you kill me, moving like a turtle®, teased Jonathan. "C'smon
here, where you from people don't move that slow, In fact, they're always

mning."

"Running for what or from what rather,” agked Yolanda.

"The cops that's.who, they're rumning so the cops won't catch them."
Jonathan glanced from side to side." Now &'mon and get your behind imn
herefgssmabodymcosnizes you,"

Over the summer, shortly after the death of Yolanda's estranged husbhand
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~Uilliques—sheandheryoungeraib11ng-TelnkaJonas-hadmed

their femilies from New Jersey to the south of Virginia to where: their
mother, grandmother and incle now resided. Though Yolanda and her late

huabandsharedthemnelaatnmpﬂortotheirmrrmge their families
Mwsmmmmmrshipmthedtyawf

Willian Jones was the father of Yolanda's youngest child - Alisha
'Jones_:aﬂdhefellvictintoacrineofpaaainndahemshottodeath
innjenlmra;cbyhiuliatreamhnsbmdhtemerumgafterbems
caught in bed with her.

Donny Pool, who was the father of Yolanda's two eldest children. -~
Derrick and Jeryl Pool ~ vas now a promiscuous dead beat who Yolanda: -
oftenireferred to as her spermidonor, currently, he has a total of seven
utherchildrenandthoughhsmatillaliveanﬂingoodheﬂlﬂl. he
frequently appalled Yolanda to the extent that she wished he wasn't.

"Jonathan, for the last time, I'm not on the run,” said Yolanda as
she made it to the entrande where he waited.

"Tesh, umh ham, I heer yous, but that's what every fugitive say 'til
theirface appear on America's Most Wanted and the U.S. Marshal's start
kicking down doors all gung ho end what mot. Girl, I be watching GORS,
Iknovafusitivewhealaeeone.“saﬂhmthanaathnmttopmh
in. "But encugh of that, girl, I got some mews for you." Jonathan smiled
from ear to ear.

Yolandasturned to him and chuckled. "Lord Jomathan, it's too early
to be enthralled by another ome of your soutrageous love escapedes,”

Jonathan-stoppéd in mid stride and peered at Yolands as if she was

crazy. "Baby, why is it that my love-affairs gotta be defined as an escap-
ada".
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Yolanda too stopped and turned to Jonathan. "Because your love affairg

alvays involve somebody getting thrown out or maybe worse, they might get

cut,"

"That is so not true," said Jonathan as he grabbed Yolanda‘'s hand

and started walking again. "And besides, I can't be held accountable for the

fact that because men see me as the Object of their fantasies it often causes
‘80 much: violence," he amiled as the humor of his statement elicited a roar
of laughter from Yolanda. ,

Jonathan was a single 28 year old homosexual who worked the register
dghtbesidefolanda.ﬁevastall, dark skin and had peculiar dreadlocks
that he spent nearly half a decade growing, Though he didn't crossdress or
mrnke—upinhishc-etm.hisinterestinthea«-emmatiuobﬁm
bytheuayhetalkedandmvedabout

Jonathan had a stud in both ear lobes, kept his eye brows arched and
bis hands manicured and therevasn'talaaculineboneinhisbody.

During the course of Yolanda's employment at Wal-mart, wvhich has been
over a month now, herandJonathanhadgrmfondofe&chotberandhad
become closely acquainted,

!olandaandJonathanmtuoofthelasttoarriveforahiftchnnge.
Yolandapunchedintobeginhermkdayamdtookovertheresisterin

aisle 7, Jonathan was right beside her in aisle 8 talking 80 miles an
hour about this secret love affeir of his.

"So you mean to tell me you slept with this guy on the first date,"
asked Yolanda

Jonathan thought about this a second before answering. "I was intoxi-
cated and he took advamtage of me," replied Jonathan attempting to sell a
story of being mentally disable. "I was unaware of the indecent liberties
he would be compelled to take in my inebriated mind state.”
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Yolanda's facial expression exhibited an earneat look of disbelief.
*Yeah, right, Jonathan you most likely got drunk just to give him an opportunity
to teke advantage of you," Yolanda again bursted out in laughter,

Jonathan narrowed his eyes and frowned his face, "Toy think you

got me figured out don't you, mrs. know it all," said Jonathan as he rolled his
eyes vhile rolling his neck in sync, "But, anyway, girl he wore me out, I think
I met my future husband, because I never thought I see the day when I'd call snother
man daddy,

"Husband and daddy! I thought you said he was married, and to a -
woman at that."
"Yolanda, my dear darling, if it's one thing you must learn in life
it's that no woman can stand in the way of true love."
"Girl, you is something else, I'm gonng gee 1if I can get a check
for you," said Yolsnda as customers began to line up behind her register.
~ 'Though a long hiatus existed between now and her last date of empl-
oyment, Yolanda had proved to be very docile in this field of work and was doing
extremely well, f
Yolanda had no real idea at the time vhether she wented to pursue
& career at the franchise, but it was convenient work for the time being
and provided her with s much needed pay check.
"Hey Yolanda, you and Jonathan can break at 12, but I npeed you to
take over the register an aisle 14 when Susan break at 11," said Sam
the manager, who was a tall, dark skin guy in his wid thirties that the
younger female co~workers found to be slightly attractive. ™ It gets bru-
tel around noon and can't too many people handle that register."
"No problem Sam, I'll take care of it," replied Yolanda with a
smile.
Thanks sweetheart," said Sam as he winked his eye at Yolanda, then
turned and proceeded to the back.
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meyor.ao-ething. because if not, I can't see why in the world Tyson would have
me hang it up,” replied Temeka as she held the painting over her head.
"Well, it's obvious his taste is not good, just look at the furniture

o, W putd Emde.

Temeka glanced around and for the first time she moticed that the . -
TWITLCUre Va8 Peally horrible looking, she chuckled as she shook her hoad. ™ell,

it's not that bad, it's just in need of a lady's touch, that's all.™ she said really
trying to convince herself.

After Jakema finished decorating the refrigerator with letter.
magnets, shejoinedTe-ekaandledaintheliﬁngrmo-andmtchedasTe-ekastood
on top of a chair leveling a Malcolm X portrait,

“ Jakema Jones, who was the youngest: of Temeka's two daughters suff-
ered from Downs Syndrome. Jakema was 12 and she stood 5'6 at 112.1bs. with a brown
ak:lncu-plexion.Shehndslantingeyes, a broad short skull and broad hands with
short fingers. At any given time you might catch Jakema ranting to berself or
shaking her head profusely to express herself without words. She was so sweet with
a loving personality that would just melt hearts and she and her older sister were
Joined at the hip.

To Jakema, mperwmncmmthepermnofleda,whmshem
idered to be her protector and loocked to for guidance, :

Keda was a 15 year old sophmore who stood 5'9 at 125 1be. and was . .
already fully developed with full breast and wide hips that allowed her to easily
pass for about 19, N

"Y'a1l think y'all going to enjoy going to school :down here"
asked‘renekaasshestaredattheportraitsheplacedonthenll.

The portrait looked slightly crooked, so Temeka reached over to
adjust it as she waited for her daughters to respond.

"Yup" replied Jair.enn_who now stood beside Keda. -
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Keda turned and evilly glanced at Jakema,"™Well, I think school
down her is going to be terrible," added Keda.
"feda why would you think something like that,s asked Temeka as

she stepped down from the chair she stodd.:om.

"Don!t know I just do," replied Keda as she turned to the fromtr
window,

Temeka followed Keda's glance out the front windew and momentarily
admired the front:ofrthe residence that was adorned byisoaring birds which
variegated the skies with the hues of rainbows and frolicking squirrels
nibbling on chestiuts thet fell from discarding trees. The front yard
wag an array of green girass split only by a concrete pavement which served
as a walkway from the street to the porch's steps. A driveway ran from
the car's garage that was on the right side of the hguse-and directly
in front of the yard was a mailbox that stood on the curb.

Temeka stared out the winddw:and thought in silent reverie. The
nev life she was trying to buidd in Danville for her and her daughters
was an effort worthy of appreciation considering that there werehltimanyy
other alternatives as promising as this one. Temeka believed she had found
the love of her life, a man who was equally ecstatic about their new found
love as she was and a man willing to be the provider of all her necessities:
and; -desires. |

Tyson Waddel, Tameka's fiance, had proposed to her over the summer
and they were scheduled:to get married on Christmes. Tyson wasn't that
handsome, he stood S"1", vas dark skin and heavy set. He had smell little
beady eyes and at the age of 35 a receding hairline that would of compelled
most to just become acdustom to a bald head. Temeka, however, knew that
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it was more than what met the eye and the only thing that could make those
arrangements absolutely perfect is the acceptance of this 1ife by her dau- |
ghters.

"Keda you mustn't be Mumggmm apprebensive about these changes. I mean

you'll never know until you try it out and it's possible that you could
like it a whole lot better than your last school in Newark," said Temeka
a8 she turned to Keda.

"Doubt it,” replied Keda as she turned to her mother.

George Washington was the only high school in the city of Danville
and it wag locatod right up the ctroot from Averott College; just north
of Danville's Regional Medical Center. In a few.days Keda would be attend-
ing the first day of her sopbwore year at George Washington High and though
she vamn't nervous, she didn't know what to expect. Jakema however, though
she missed her old teachers and friends from Kewark, was looking forward
to starting school at Taylor Middle School. To Jakema, everything happening
was wvorth the change, siwmply because she thought it was worth her mother's
happiness.

"Just give it a chance," beseeched Temeka as her cell phone began to
ring,

When Temeka looked at the cell phoné's: caller I.D. she saw that it was
her sister Yolanda.

She turned to her daughters. "Girls, I'm gonna take a little break, but
you girls can start on your room if you like,"™ Temeka flipped her cell phone
open. "Hellol"

"What you doing," asked Yolanda

"Nothing, just finished putting up some boring paintings Tyson wanted up,
vhy, what you doing?® _ '

"Just got off the phone with Alisha's grandmother, she finally wired
me the money I needed to get my lights turned on, so I guess I'1l be moving
in tomorrow," replied Yolanda,

"Well, it's about time she sent you some momey with her tight behind,
Villism's family sure do make me sick,” Teweka sucked her teeth. "So any-
way, that's good girl, now you can do some decorating of your own."

"Girl, who you telling, but first I got to recover because grandma's
old raggedly couch gave me back problems," joked Yolanda.
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Temeka laughed. "Is that Jomathan's crazy behind I hear in the back-
ground.”™

"Yegh, that's his crazy but worrying the hack out of me about this
affair of his, He told me to tell you hi."”

"Tell crazy I said hi too," said Temeka. "And what time of the day you
want to do the move.™ :

"Temeka said hi crazy." said Yolanda as she briefly turned to Jonathan.
"Barly in the morning if possible, I want to be moved in before any nosy nei—
ghbors start getting up."

"Well, I'll get Tyson's truck and pick y'all up in the morning, I mean
that's if your job let you come in late."

"I'1l work it out, just get the truck. Besides our clothes, we really
won't have much to move anyway."

"Well, Tyson has an old dinning room set in his old apartment that we
don’t bave any use for, it's not mmch, but I'11 get it for you. Don't worry
sis, we'll work it out," said Temeka. "I'll pick you up at seven alright?”

"Seven it 1s," said Yolanda before hanging up.

When Yolanda hung up the phone she looked at the clock and saw she still
had ten minutes remeining on her lunch bresk, usually ghe would just end her
lunck dreak early and go back to work, but today she decided to phone
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home aiid ghare the news with the rest of the family. Prior to Temeka cur-:.:
rently moving into her own home, she and her children also had lived at
their family’'s residence on Mimosa Street. The two sisters and their child-

ren all lived under one roof wthiheir mother ~ Patricia Jones - their
grandmother - Charlie May Daniels - and théir uncle Deon Daniels.

THello”, Answered-Alisha on the first ring.

"Afternoon baby, who you on the phone with?" asked Yolanda:

"I'm on th pbone with Weezy",

"Who?"

"Wheezy, ny friend from Skate Town,"

"0k, well, where"s everybody at?"

"Well, Derrick and Jeryl's in the back yerd playihg that daisb
baseball. Grandws Patricia’s in the livingroom with grandwa Charlie
Mayend I don't think wncle Deon out the bed yet™,.replied Alisha,

"Well I got some good news you can spreadid™

"What, we moviag:-back to Newark?"

"No silly, but we are moving into our own apartment in Cardinal
Village tomorrow”.

"Cardinal Village,-#in’t that the projects?"

"Yeah, I guess, why?"

"Just trying to figure out what's so good about that,” said Alisha
wvaiting for her mother to offer some type of rationale.

Hesitant for a:moment, Yolanda said, "Well, it's better than the
Streets and at least you have your own room."™

Yoldndd-could hear her dayghter sigh.

“Iknowgrandul’atniciawﬂlbegﬁdtogethumback.“

Yolaida laughed. "Just give everybody the news for me will:you.”
"Will 49" .said Alisha before tlicking back over.

My baby is so rude thought Yolanda as she shook her head and glance

around the breakroom. She, Jomathan atd about a dozesn other employees
were breaking incihe break room, it was ten minutes to one and Yolanda
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still had about six more hours before her shift ended.
 "Girl, I'm m.emiif they let me céme in late tomomrow so
1 canhhelp. you move,”" said Jonathan as he sat at the table with his

legs crossed smoking a cigarette. “"Because girl, they got some sexy
men in Gardinal village, and they some roughimecks too. Might meke me
forget that I'm even in love"

Yolanda narrowed her. eyes and slightly frowned her face. "So you
mean to tell me that a rough neck can make you forget all about being
in love with a guy that you ﬁersuﬁed to seduce ];ou last night?" asked
Yolanda in a sardonic tone,

Jonathan thought about Yolanda's questicon a moment before answering.
"No. actually, when you have a heart as big as mines, you just have lota
of love to give,” replied Jonathan as he raised a hajid and began snapping
his fingers in the air while he rolled his eyes and neck.

"One big mess I tell you,? Yolanda dmckled "Well, break is:over,
lets get back to our stations."

Yolanda and JmM's break lasted an our andithey now were em route
to theit stations to finish their-shift,

"Tolanda, see that tall, handsome, chocolate gentlesan right there
standing in the cereal aisle,” Jonathan nodded his head in the food sectiom
toward the guy in the ceréal aisle.

Yolanda followed the direction of his nod. "Yeah, he is handsome,”
replied Yolaidd -as-she openly adwired his features.

"Well, don't stare too hard honey,.because he's a sisgy, undercover

of course.”

"No! Where you know him from?"

"Oh. we never met:"”
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"Well, thefi-how would you know his sexual preference".

Jonathan looked Yolands up and down like she was crazy. "Because,
I've been & sissy for 15 years and I of course have a six semse to spot:-:..r
other sissies.” said Jonathan as he-snapped his fingers and:melled—hic
“ayes-again.

R

The full moon accompanied by the hoarse like howls of mammals vas
abeacmofclosureforatireeueday.[edagazedatthemthmugh
thebedrmwindwasshamkedthehstofthethingathatmestﬂl
at her grandmothers house on Mimosa St.

"What does it feel like to be moving in a house with a step daddy
mba:elykuw.“ad:edmshaas'shehidamthebedmtchmm
pack.

Keda turmed to Alisha, "Just amother residence to me. Honestly:I
Would rather stay here with the family, I personally don't see a need for
all these changes."

"Well why domn't you. stay then?"

Keds turned to Jakeme and for a silent moment became lost in her
thoughts. "Because, well, because... I don't want to desert this little
knuckle head sister of mine".

Jakema laughed and shook her head profusely as she sat at the end
of ;the bed.

Keda was very protective of her younger sister and relentless:in .-
her efforts mot to sllow the opportunity for anyone to take advantage of
her. Keda took on the role of Jekema's protector at a time when thefr-mother

11

pechological soundness to give Jokewma the attention necessary for a child

ST e
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and what pot,” Deon frantically glanced behind Jeryl, "Boy, th:l.s ain't the
city. JmsChrist,mthehudesttwngintbemthmi:ﬂ;mmliwu.
go back to bed or something.” |

Jeryl scamned the porch and spied a bottle of gin behinla flover pot.

"Wha-vha-what's tha-tha-that behind the flarflower pot."

™on’t worry about all that, temd to your business Mr. F.B.I."

Jeryl could smell the liquor on his uncle Deon's breath. "I'm
ga-ga-gonna toll it". '

"Well | go right ahead because I']11 been done finished the bottle
'bout time you finish testifying, Mr. D.J, stu-stu-stutter man,”

Jeryl angrily marched back into the house and Deon grabbed the

bottle and took a swig as Max- the family dog -stood silent as a statue
and atared at him from the shed.

Chapter 2

The robust sunlight of this eerie morning, so gracious and -appeal-
ing shined through the davkness of the clouds as Temeka switched gears of
the P-150 truck through the misty air of Cardinal Village's environ.

Derrick and Jeryl nonchalantly held the furniture in place aa
they rode on the cutside of the back part of the truck that had mo roof.
Yolmdarodemthepamsidemttoﬁnekm.herfmdepicteda
smile of anticipation, because though she was approved for the apartment
a few years prior, today would actually be the first time she saw it.

Itnsalittlepasteishtandaaidefmafevteensstanding
on the corner of Chatham and Edwonds St, looking as if they were up to
nomdndamplaofﬂployeesforthemluthmﬂdnila&ing
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rounds for maintenance and repairs,CCaddinkl Village was practically
aghoet:mintheeariy-o;-nmghoura.

Temeka stopped by the office so Yolanda could pick up the

key, then theycieft en route to find the apartment. Temeka passed several
apartments eyeing apartment nvmbers.as:she searched for the right one.

"Temeka 1 think you past it, because tl_:al:'s 631 right there, so . ..
I'm assuming 602 has to be somewhere in the front", said Yolanda.

Ll

"Girl, you know you ain't got no business trying to give me ..r .l
dtréctions to find a place.:. Yoii: the: same one that got lost in
grandma's backyard twice", said Tameka.

"All the trees made me a bit confused, plus it was dark and
grandma's backyard is big".

"Any excuse is better than none, so I'll except that," Temeka
turned to Yolanda, "I:thimkiit is up fromt though, hold on, I'm gonna
bust a u-turn at this corner.

Cardinal Village was a housing complex on Banville's southside
located just a block away from D.C.C. -Damville Community College.

"Here it go right ‘here, told you £'1l find it, 602 Edmond street.
If I would of left it up to you, we might be in the Cardlinas some
where,” Temeka joked. "OK boys, lets get to wirk. What Y'all moving
all a].w for, get to unloading,” said Temeka losking toward the back,

As Derrick and Jeryl jumped off the back of the F-150, Dicn
was pulling up behind Temeka in his Buick Lacrosse with Keda, Alisha
and Jakema in the car with him.

¥These projects look more 1like town houses to me," gaid Eeda
as she,illishe and Jakema exited the Buick.
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Temeka was still barking orders like a drill sergeant as she
sade her way to the apartment.
"Tha-tha-tha. Tha-tha-that's because they are ta—tﬁ"ta-toun

house's stu—stupid,” stuttered Jeryl as he and Derrick began unloading
the truck. "Eh-eh-ain't na—na-po sky scrapers down hery!

YoRurida and Temeka was already inside mim the apartment
which consisted of an upstairs and downstairs. The apariment:featured
a modeat hﬁngrounndintheneit room over a kitchen with a washer
and dryer hook up and the upstairs consisted of a bethroom:and three
bedrooms, twoofwhichdispiiyedaﬁewofthecmplexandthéother
dispdaying a view of the back yard. .

"Not bad for the projects, it's actually good for something
temporary, what you think?" asked Yolanda as she turned to Temeka.

Temeka nodded in approval. "Yeah, vou could make this work
for something temporary.” | |

"Wont us to sit these boxes in the livingroom," asked Derrick
as he and Jeyylceaterdd the apartment carryipg boxes. |

"Yeah §ust stack them right there,” said Yolanda as she and
Temeka were coming down the stairs.

"Mama, which room is mine," asked Alisha as she and the girls
came through the door behind the boys. |

"Your brothers have the first room on top of the stairs, Yeou:
got the middle room:and:the last room is all mine,” Yolanda aliled

"Ick, this refrigerator stinks,” Keda frowned-and stepped back
after opening the refrigerator door.

"Well, y_oucanbetheoneto-akeit-ellsood.thedisinfects
on the counter," Temeka pointed at a Plastic bag full of ragssthat

535
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8ot in the kitchens cormer. "Andyoncanuseoneofthosemssright:
there.”

Teda began to wine, "Bat mema, vhy do I got to clean it, I'm
not the one moving here."

"Yeah, but you're the ome who made the big discovery,” replied
Temeks sarcaat:lcally_.

Jonathan stuck Iis head 1n the door as he knocked on it lightly,
"knock Knock™, he satd,

"Ney, Jomathan, come on in", Yolanda walked over to Jonathan
end placed both her hands in the both of his. "How you talked them
into letting you come in late?"

Jonathan raised their hands chest level. "Girl, I told them a
little vhite lie, something about a family emergency”, Jonathan shrugged.
"How everybody doing though?"

™e're fine", said Yolanda as she turned to her fawily, “"Everybody
this is Jonathan forthoseofmuhohavm't-ethilm, we work
together”, said Yolanda as Deon limped in carrying a kitchen chair.

Deonsatthechairhmdethedoorandseatadhi-selfinit.
"There's ‘three more chairs where this came from, for those of you
standing around like there's nothing to do.™

thleDeonmknowyoushouldn?fofcarriedthntchairinhere",
sald Temeka. "That's what these knuckle heads for."

Deon slowly turned toward Temeka with an appalied expression
written all over his face.

"Andjustwhythehellnot?"heonstoodup. "What, because I

walk with this limp, you think I'm pot capable of carrying a chair in",
Daon turnmed to Jonathan. Do I look uncapable to you?"
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Jonathan hestily shook his heed no and then glanced at Yolanda.

" "Uhm, I gucoo I'1ll juot &% the otbcr chairn boiug oo chough I did

erma ta holp”, JOGNTHED MET1en out of The APOTLECDL,

"Oncle Deon, you know I didn't meas it like that", Temeka walked
over and gave her uncle a hug.

Deon, now reaelizing he may have over reacted, became-upset with
himself. "Ah, npever mind me. I'm just having a bad morning". Deon
turned to Yolanda as he was hugging Temeka. "So that's your friend
Jonathan hub?" "

”!eah,*;replied Yolanda.

¥ell, -:ight be best that him and the boys don't get too friendiy”,
whispered Deon, peeking over his shoulder to meke sure Jonathan wasa't
in ear shot.

"Uncle Deot” shouted Yolands and Temeksth wniscn.

Deon held up both his hands: "I'm just saying, you gots to be
careful that his tendencies don’t rub off, that's all, |

Yolands shook her head in disspoistment. "Uncle Deca, I'm telling
mama "

Damfoldedh:lsaﬂs"ﬁoahead she'll agree™.

After all the furniture and clothes were moved in, Yolanda and
Jonathen left for work while Temeka, Deon and the kids cleaned and
arranged the apertmest. |

"Aunt Temeksa:if ;you don't need us no more Jeryl and I are gonna
g0 teke & stroll around the neighborhood, get a 1ittle familiar with
the area”, said Derrick.

Mlookeduwmlthehmmetoseeiftheremmytﬂngeln
she needed them to do. "Have y'sll alreedy put the shower curtaias up®,
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asked Temeka.

"Yeah. I been did that", replied Derrick.

"Well, y'all go ahead but don't be gome for too long and don't
go too &:ﬁb@u--ﬂaé&u!t know anybody around hers¥, feplied Temeks.

"¥a-va-we won't" repliedJerylashéandDerrickheadedmthe
door. . .

They began walking in the direction of the teens who loitered
on the corrner. It waon't long after that they could emell the redolence
éfmxjmaumﬁqdﬂth:hemmng'surmdasmygotelm
Derrick spied one of the teens mmoking marifuana rolled in a cigar.

"Hold up & winate™ Derrick stopped and looked down both sides
of the street. "C'm,“hesnﬂmhébae&ntocmmthestrm.

Jeryl began to follow.

"Aye boy", called ope of the:teens:in the group, both:Derrick
and Jeryl stopped and locked at him. "C'mere, let me holla at y'all
| for a minute."

Jeryl hesitated for a moment, glanced at Derrick and then began
to walk to the corner, Derrick followed.

"Wa-wa-what's up”, stuttered Jeryl as they epproeched.
"Y'all moving over here or y'all just helping”. asked the teen

asheruchadforthemtjciprthatmthértmmm
him.

Derrick stood beside Jeryl with his arms folded. "We're moving
over here, vhy you live around here in these apartments too?"

"All my life?, said the teen after inhaling marijwana smoke.

'Ihmmthathonaeacrouthastreetfro-thatlastamrmt
right there.™
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Derrick and Jeryl glance behind them at the building on the end
and then the house acroes from it. |
*That's what's up," Derrick nodded. "So what’s it like aromnd

"It's p]entyofmeyifthst'swhtyonrinto,l"rep]iodatnll‘
dark skin teen as the Light skin ane passed him the merijusna cigar. "The
question fs, is that what you're into?®
) Derrick had sensed that this crowd: would be nothing but an accident
Wniting to happen and he now tried to think of ways to avoid this collisiom
vithout giving out the impression that he and his brother were a couple
of goody two shoes. | |

"Nah, we not into none of thet right now. For the time being,
we!re just trying to get aituated," said Derrick.

"That's what's up. Yo, my name's J.P."”, suid the light skin teen
as he turned to the dsrk skin one,"This is my wen Jamaine and this fella
vith amusing looking ears is Jello," J.P. sailed a5 Jamaine bursted out
with laughter.

Jelloahookhish-ad "Yo, ya'll from the northaide or something?”

"Ho, we fra-fre—from la—lla—ienrk." stuttered Jeryl, causing 8. -
round of chuckles from Jello and Jemsine. | |

"Where?" asked J.P. as he glanced at Jello and Jameine with an
expression of confusion on his face. |

"Newark, NJ," replied Derrick.""You know, Brick City."

"YTeah. jou talking about that place where Redmsn from right?"
asked Jamajne.

"That's:tight, Redmen, Lauryn Hi1l, Reh Diggn. They all from the
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Bricks,"” said Derrick.

"That’s what's up." said J.P. as he nodded his head. “Here, y'all
blow right * J.P. reachedomtoﬂthe marijuvena:cigar to Jeryl.

"Nah, noh, ve don't smeke,$ said Derrick.

3.P. glanced st Jamsine and Jello sgaln. "What? Y'all don't blow™.

Before Derrick or Jeryl could reply s horn beeped and there uncle
Deon pulled up beside them.

Theﬁndwonthemgerndeofmm“doua“"&t
in,” he demanded.

Deoncouldjustlookatthoeehdsonthecormandnkeapredict-
Mabmtthetmoﬁeﬁoﬂtheym faraahemconcunedtheyme
mﬁffmtthanthemaetpmkuhoshothnmymagomdheﬁh't
dnnth;snepheuatoaetlnadupinacrwdlmethat.

"Meking friends I see,” said Deon as he palled off.

“Ifeelh.ﬂelmb&tngintmiendtonlueacut,?mdm.

neonsighad,“ustm,IlmovI'-mttmingmmaouthing
you probebly; don’t already know, but a:lot of these people in this netghs
borﬁmdwillbahdrm.lﬁlh&wthey'regoingto-hﬂmymfeel
it necessary to fit inm, but don't become-apt to this environment, instead
rise above it. Make it snientity separate from your reslity, becanse right
mmrealityisy'a]ltryingtomthoaenchnhrshipansktx

"Right, and we already made that our number one priority, so don't
worry about that unc', we cool,” ‘replied Derrick.

"Yeah , wa—wa-ve ca—ca—ca—coql." stuttered Jeryl,

= % »

Tolanda was ecstatic to finally have a home she could call her own,

but she only thought of it as a swall beginming aud nothing to compars to
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what she was used to.
"That'1l be $82.40 please," said Yolanda after ringing up a customer's

groceries.

It was an hour before shift change and customers continued to ambush
the aisles of Wal-Mart one right after the other as if shopping would soon
be going out of style. Yolanda impatiently waited for it all to end as she
periodically glanced at the clock that hung above the front exit.

"Yolanda, girl, you is so pretty. I wish I had those cheek bones
of yours," said this lady as she was paying Yolanda for her groceries.

"Thank you,: said Yolanda as she smiled confusimgly, "Have we met
before?"

"Oh. no. I got your name from your name tag,” the lady replied.

Yolanda glanced down at the name tag on her shirt and chuckled,
"Sorry, it's just the day has been so long I can't even think straight,”
replied Yolanda,

"i know what you mean, girl, I know what you mean.," said the lady.
"My pame is Mona, I'm a hairstylist down at Divas, so I can relate"

"Oh, really?" |

"Yeah, I've been a stylist there for 4 months now and you should
come pay me a visit some time," Mona handed Yolandes a business card. "My
expertise and your head would go good together girl."

"0k, well, I might just do that. Where is Divas located?" asked
Yolanda as she handed Mona her change.

"It's right on Industrial, can't miss it. I'll se you soon,” said
Mona as she began to push her cart toward the exit.

"Lord have mercy on my tender bones, Wal-Mart did a number on me

today. I tell you," proclaimed Jonathan from the next register as he fanned
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himeelf with his hand. "They worked me like a slave.”
"Are you tapped out or are you gomme let your secret lover slave
you later om tonight." ssked Yolanda as she began to ring up amother customer.

"Ch, girl, we playing Roots tonight and I'm ganna be Cunta. Hell,
by that time my second wind will been done kicked im,” replied Jonathan
causing, Yolanda and all the customers in eer distance to laugh.

Jonathan hes been ridiculed for his sexual preference since he came
out the closet 10 years ago. He's a pay activist that attends gay parades
an cross dresses only when he goes out of town.

“ﬂ:atahutm,mm‘_mbembody'aalavetmightwm
you goana continve your man fast?"

"Girl, I'm going home and I'm going to bed."

“Kwﬁntmneedtodoisletnefmmadateform:w-
end, that way we can prevent the town from rumning:low on their stock of
batteries.” Jonathan giggled.

Yolanda placed her hands on her hips. "Jonathen, I don't -

"Girl,letlestopmbeforemtellalie.lmmbuythat
mega pack of batteries last week,” Jopathan giggled some more. *And bemides
you got Diracel written all over your foreheed, we can read it clear as
day.”

Jonathan caused another round of laughter from customers in.ear
'mmrommmmmmymmummed
Jonathan's. offer to play Copid.

She turned back to Jonathan snd sighed. "Well, vho did you have
D mind?” |
Chapter 3
I“-:mnhw,tmmremJMgutMMOf

e Wi,
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her new day arrived with the beacon of cocks crowing and a sky that was
g0 vivid with the glamour that usually accompanied the threshold of morning.
Surreal despite the fact that the morning's sunshine was replaced by dark
and gloomy clouds that allowed it's rain to pour relentlessly. When reverend
Jones gained full consciousness she could hear a constant bark began to .. .
pierce through the clamcrous heavy rain that poured and banged against
the window's sill and she realized she was no longer dreaming. She glanced
at the clock on the night stand beside her bed which read 7:30 a.m., and
then she raised up to get a better look out the window. As she focused her
vision, she saw Max getting soask and wet, peering through the window up at
her as he continued to bark. She sighed and considered how he managed to get
loose this time, Then she heard the sound of a distinctive machinery. She
glanced to the front of her house and then sprinted out of her bed and out
of her front door with nothing but her night clothes on.

"Hey! Hey, wait a minute please," she called as she stood in the
street trying to flag down the garbage truck.

One of the garbage men that was standing on the back end of the
garbage truck saw reverend Jones flagging and banged on the side of the
garbage truck and the truck stopped instantly.

"Back it up", he yelled.

The truck began to back up and it stopped when it got to vhere .
reverend Jones stood.

"I'm sorry boys, I'm running a little late this morning, can you
help me out," yelled reverend Jones through the rain as Max sat right beside
her.

"No problem reverend Jones, I'll take care of it. Is that all you

got beside the house right there,” asked the garbage man.
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"Yes, thank you and God bless you," replied Reverend Jones as. .
she made her way back to the house.

"God bless you too reverend, now go on and get out this rain”
responded the garbage man.

It was Deon's responsibility to slide the trash in front:of the
house the night before. But when reverend Jones glanced through the window
and saw nothing but the garbage truck passing her house, she knew it
must have slipped Deon's mind. -

"Deon", she called as she knocked on his door.

After the second knock reverend Jones invited herself in, she
opened “the door only to find his bedroom empty. Confused as to his where
abouts, she glanced down the hall and noticed the bathroom door was ajar
with it's light on. She walked to the bathroom and when she opened the
door she stared down at Deon as he laid E::& asleep across the floor,
still in yesterdays attire. His head was rested on the side of the bath
tub and a bottle of Wild Irish Rose was clutched in his hand that rested
at his waist.

Eyes filling with tears reverend Jones kneeled down and took
possession of:the nearly empty bottle of liquor and kissed: Deon .on. the
forehead before exiting the bathroom..

After changing into dry clothes reverend Jones put on a rain.
hat, rain coat and some rain boots and then went to go tie Max back up

in the shed that was utilized as his dog house. Usually the kids would
have to chase Max around the back yard for about an hour before he got

P 0 ool £ e amd 9 i bk p o, B Mo

would always obey reverend Jones,
"I don't know how you got loose this time Max, but this right

bere:shoutdcheld-you,? gsaid reverend Jones as she checked the chain she
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Jeryl glanced up at the room number above the door they stood
in front of, "6-6-607 should be da-da-down there then,™ Jeryl gave
Derrick a pound before going to locate his home room class. "Sa-sa-
see you at La—la-la-lunch.”-

George Washington eppeared to be an ideal place for learming
and the students of George Washington excelled in all areas of sports,
leading in championship titles throughout the region.

George Washington had two lunch periods, one at 11 and another
at 11330, Derrick, Jeryl and Keda all lucked up and was scheduled
to share the same lunch period at 11:30.

"Hey, Jeryl, over here", Keda flagged Jeryl down as she and
Derrick sat at a corner table in the school's cafeteria.

The cafeteria was a little bigger than a gymnasium and had
an outside patio ‘compromisedof picnic tables and canopy, There were two
lunch lines, each stretching from one end of the cafeteria to the
other. There were a variety of different snacks that students could
purchase in lieu of the school's lunch that was prepared.

"Do you have my lunch money," asked Keda as Jeryl sat down.

"Ya-ya-you know I da-da-da-don't have no ma-ma-money Keda,"
replied Jeryl with an attitude. "Ya-ya-ya-you know we ga-ga-get fra—-
fra—fra-free lunch anyway."

Keda reached in her purse. "Well, heres a dollar so you can
by a soda. They have Hawaian Punch"

"Keep it," said Jeryl brusquely. "I'a not in the mood to eat",

Derrick chuckled. "They cracking jokes on your gear to huh?®

Jeryl just turned to him not saying a word. "You can't pay these country
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folks no mind Jeryl, this rough time we're having will soon pass."
Derrick, Jeryl and Alisha had to start the school year with

attire that was at least:a year old and because Yolanda went against

her better judgment:iandiutilized the last of her emergency finances
for house necessities and furniture, she only had. enough let over
to buy school supplies and figured she would get some help buying
the kids school attire by the end 6f the month.

Keda held up a dollar bill. ™Sure you don't want you a nice
cold Hawaiian:Punch," asked Keda with a swile.

Jeryl starediat the dollar in her hard for a few moments before
he took it. Then he stood up and headed toward the nearest line.

* ¥ *

"Girl, I'm fixing some Lasagna tonight, you want me to fix
enough for the boys" asked Temeka as she began removing items from
the cart and placing them on the counter.

"Please do, I'm debating on whether or not I'm gonna try to
get a couple of hours of over time," replied Yolanda as she began
ringing up Temeka's groceries. "I still need to get the kids their
school clothes. Mama said she'll help. out, but she already has too
much on her plate.™ |

"You know I*11 do for you what I can, so if you need me to, .
I'11l take care of the kids dinner for the rest of the week if you
decide you want to work some over time. Honestly, I would of been
in the same predicament if Tyson wouldn't of gave me the money for

the girls school clothes."
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It was a quarter to one one-and Temeka decided she would buy
items for dinmer while visiting her sister iat.work. The last couple of

ddys they have been aloof of each others presence due to Yolanda always

being at work and Temeka takimng on the responsibilities of a house wife.

"You think I dan get a plate too, because I just love lasagpa™,,
said Jonathaniwho was working the register in the next aisle over.

"Well, hello to you too Jonathan, with your crazy behind", replied
Temeka.

"You call it crazy, I call it just keeping it real”, Jonathan
snapped his fingers and rolled his neck.

Temeka and Yolanda both laughed.

"Yeah, I ;gﬁeas I could fix you a plate, but you have to come
by to pick it up when it's ready,” said Temeka.

"Girl, you ain't-ssid nothing, just give me the address and tell me
what time to be there," replied Jonathan.

"Jonathan, what's the latest on your love affair," asked Yolanda
as she was bagging up Temeka's groceries.

"Oh, he's not the one," replied Jonathan, turning his head
as she rolled his eyes.

"Jonathan, what happened now?" Yolanda began laughing.

"The boy ain't got no job, come to find out, his wife is the
bread winner and I'm sorry but I don't do unemployment,” replied Jonathan.
"T'm high maintenance.”

Yolanda laughediharder,.' '"Jonathan, I thought you said he worked
at Goodyear."

"Yeah, that's before I found out he was a good year lie," said

Jonathan, as customers began to line up at his register.
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Now Yolanda and Tameka both had begun to laugh.

"But I thought vou said you was falling in love," said Temeka
as she sat her bagged up groceries in the cart.

Jonathan looked at Temeka like she was crazy. "Baby, let me tell
you something. Love don!t pay no bills, therefore love can't live here
anymore,” Jonathan snapped his fingers as he rolled his neck and his eyes.
"Any way, Yolanda you still going out with my friend this weekend right?“

"I'm not too fond of blinddates, but if 1 mke it, he m be
cute,” replied Yolanda.

Jonathan placed his hands on his hip. "What you mean if you make
it, girl you better make it and he's cute enough. I mean hé'a_no super
model, but he's far from a :ffoud' booger." | |

Jonathan had set Yolanda up on a blind date with his older brother’s
best friend, but Yolanda has been single since the death of hir husband
and had no real interest in dating.

Yolanda is very fastidious when it comes to ‘neh, over the years
she had developed a strong distrust in them and prior to her husband,
she could never keep a man because she would often rely on past experiences
to determine decisions of the present, she was the paragon of a woman.
scorned.

"Does he got a job, where does he work?" Temeka became inquisitive.

"Oh, he's a barber, he cuts hair down at Rays,™ answered Jonathan.

Temeka shrugged. "Ok; well, it might be something you may want
to consider,” said Temeka as she turned to Yolanda. "I tell you what,

I got to go buli: I'il talk to you girls tonight.™

t&fter l[fm Hal—liart. Teneka mdg a couple stops downtown at
Jackies and Family Dollar to purchase some cosmetic products and ho-usehold
items and then she headed home to start dinner.
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It was as if Temeka was living a fairy tale now and she was ecstatic-
to finally have reached this point in her life. She smiled as she stared

it the kitchen window in quiet revery about her husband to be.

a .
Tyson Waddel had i:h'o sons from a previous marriage and has been

with law enforcement for 15 years. He had good standing.in the city and
was known for his aggressive approach to counter crime throughout Pennsylvania
County, but it was his love of poetry that won Temeka's heart.

Last year when Temcka's father was still living and she was still
regiding in New Jersey, she came to visit her fa;j.ly for a week and met
Tyson at the libr-ary choss from the courthouse, There, they realizeﬂ
that they both shared é love not only for poetry, but for the same poets
as well, and it was only a coincidence that he was a member of her father's
church, The following Sunday, they exchanged numbers and {fool that point
on Tyson would call and recite poetry to her m.ﬂl;;lmdm& went: beck heme
to New Jersey.

"What you in here day dreaming about,™ said Tyson as he embraced
Temeka from the back. | |

- -"Tyson you startled me," said Temeka as she turned to kiss him.
"Creeping up on me like that." | |

Tyson laughed. "I' sorry baby, but I enjoy creeping up on you,"

"Why?"

"Because that's the only way I can steal hugs," Tyson held her
a little tighter.

" ¥Yea, right,” said Temeka. "Why you home so early any way, your
shifts mit ove until another 4 hours’"

"Yeah, but I couldn't focus on work because my mind was engrossed
with thoughts of you, so I figured the only way to get you out of my mind

is to come and steal about 45 minutes of your good loving;"-replied Tyson.
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Temeka laughed hard and loud. "Yeah, right, tell me anything."
"ITt's true. Girl you know I'm obsessed with you," he replied before

aF

kissing bar and carrying her to the bed room.

Love is blissful.
XN

"D, I'm only asking for about. 2 or. 3 hundred dollars, just enough
for a half ass contribution toward your sons school attire, if not it'll
be the end of the month before I could even begin to buy them some decent
clothes," yelled :Yolanda into the phone receiver. |

"And how exactly do you expect me to come up with'&ﬁx;snoney. with
my looks?" replied Donny. _ ..

"Don't. flatter yourself D.," said Yolanda as she began #o aeethe“_"
I ”r_iiglm someone would of told me 18 years ago. that you would eventually
end up being the biggest jerk I know." ¥ s

"Listen, call it what you want, but I have no money right now
and times are hard. I did all I could for those boys when tmes were a
little better for me, but I'm sory, I can't help you right now,™ said
Donny as he hung up the phone.

"Di... D!... called Yolanda into the phone receiver.

Reelizing that D. hed already hung up, Yolanda repestedly began
to slam the phone receiver into the Telephone..

"Mrs. Jones!iMrs. Jones!," yelled the night shift manager.
inz 7 Fhefvobeecofizghe senpgéicdobpelledrherito-regatn: compositeiun ohei
tornéd to him unsure of what to say while she uncomsciously still

gripped the phone recdétver,

n
Is everything alright Mrs. Jopes", asked the manager.
Yolanda rubbed her hand through her hair. "Yes, yes, I'm

sorry uhm, I was just on my way home™, Replied Yodanda as she hung
up the phone,
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The manager gave Yolanda a faint samile. "0k, well, when
you finish making youricalls, go home and get you some rest, I know

you must be exhausted."

"Yeah, I'a beat."
The-manager left the breakroom and Yolanda sat there in

silent revery for awhile longer before she stood to exit the breakroom.
"Iwo words for you sister, child support”, said an older

lady that Yolanda didn't even realize was sitting in the breakroom.
Start:ledly the lady's voice, Yolanda stopped in her tracka:

and stared:at the 1ady for:a sedond before "Blk:lng her way through the

T “‘ku\!

exit. S
Chapter 4
The harmony of the choir could be heard at least a half
a block outdide the doors of New Life Christian Center. It was the
Boundcoficmighty . aa;uisationwxm reyenvthe heartsiof thecuwicked and
Pessisting as a beacon to all lost souls.
"Traveling shoes!™ sung Yolanda as she played the tambourine.
"Ira-vel-ing shoes", replied the choir who stood behind her
Jer, "Got to put on my traveling shoes", Yolanda centinued.
The beat of the drums was played in syac with the Tambourine
as the déngregation clapped and sung along.
"Yes lord, use me lord", yelled sister Jane as she became filled
with the holy spirit.
Sister Jane begun speaking in tongues, she begun shaking
and movimg her feet as if she was under a spell.

'That's right sister Jane, let him have his way", said sister
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Pinchback as she raised herihand to the heavens and began praying.
" " TLAVE{“JC-) Shogs " continued Yolanda as reverend
Jones came from out back en route to the daiss.

After the choir's performance, testimonies world be given
. and afterwards reverend Jones would ask if anyone would like to render
a selection,

After she prayed, reverend Jones rose from the alter and
stood en the podium in front of aimicrophone in a white robe wit
a brown cross on esch side of it's shoulder blades.

Yolanda and the:reat of the choir was taking their seats
88 reverend Jones glanced around the church.

"Praise the Lord”, said reverend Jones, still glancing around
the dhurch.

"Praise the llord reverend Jones," the congregation responded
in unison. |

"Are y'all ready to have some church this morning?” asked
reverend Jones'"

"Yes we are reverend", replied a men in the congregation
that sat in the third row as he stood and started to clap.

"Well gdoryy be to God", said reverend Jones. "Do any body
have a testimony they would line to share?'

Sister Jane rose form her seas; teary eyed as she reached
for the heawens, shaking her.""I got a testimony reverend Jones,
I got a testimony."

"Well, testify baby, tell the world the goodness.of. Christ'"
replied reverend jones.

"Take your time sista, take your time", said sister Pinchback.

. LN R .
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~ "Three nights ago, I came home from work after mrking a
- few hours overtima. I was so tired that T went straight to my bed- -
room, closed the daor and passed out. But around two in the morning,
ondyig fewchoursrilaters ] wng.awakened by a voice so0 eerle that I
suspected that I was just dreaming,” said Jane as she began to cry.
"It's ok sista., take your time," said Temeka as she walked
over to where:Jane was and softly rubbed her back.
"The voice...the voice told me to g0 to the door, so I got
up and I walked to the door, but when I opened the door I glanced
around and saw nothing. I figured: I was so tired that my mind was
playing tricks on me, and right when I began to close the door.
and get back in bed, I saw it, smoke coming from under the kids
bedroam door,” said sister Jane as she wiped tears form her face.
"Take your time sista Jane" was followed by “Glory Be To
God" and then an abundance of Alens and Hallelujsha could be heard
throughout the church.
"SoIrushedtotheirroonandwhenIopmedthedoorflanes
were everywhere. I started screaming for help as I snatched Junior.
clean out of bed and I guess my loud mouth woke the other kids up
because they got up cying and as ve rushed.iout the dedroom the
rest of the family was rushing to.it, they used fir extinguishers
to keep the ﬁl:n from spreading as we waited for the fire trucks to
arrive. It was omly, through the Crace of God that we made it unscathed
and prevented abad situation fromi.being worse. Glory Be. To..God ,"
repeated the congregation as sister Jane broke out crying again.
“¢  Berrick began playing the drums as reverend Jones started singing '
'Victory Is Mine'. The whole congregation clapped in harmogy.and some
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even stood.
"Victory is mine, victory is mine, victory today is mine..."

sung reverend .Jones.

Church members and visitors continudd:to.enter:the church as
reverend Jones sung victory,

Jonathan had promised Yolanda on numerous occasions that he
would vigit the church and must have decided that today would be the:
day he lived up to that promise.

"I ain't one to be judging, but I've heard somewhere that to i
be a homosapien was a bomination™ wwhispered Deon to ;m as i
Jonathan was escorted to a seat byyJeryl.

Fumbe
"To be a what is a what?? asked Jembo with an apparent: look: of

confusion on his face.

v "You know, homosapiens are a bomination B-0-M-uh..uh;. well, ,
you knov what I mean. People go to hell for being curious,” said ...
Deon.

Entering the church right behind Jonathan was a lady who
exhibited .2 moody demeanor and it wash't long before some members:.of
the congregation noticed she was intoxicated. She sat in the second
Tow and didn't clap or sing along. She just sat and stared attentive
at reverend Jones as she sung and would periedically glance:around ..
at the congregation.

"Does any body else have a testimony they would like to share "
asked reverend Jones after finishing her song.

"Teah, I want to testify " said the intoxicated lady as she

Stayed seated. "I got a testimony for your ass. Lets talk about
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ﬁﬁis kelloon earth of mine right outside these doors."

The whole congregation was taken aback by the lady's language.

"You pepple, You people sit on your high horses like you're
better then the rest of us, talking about blessings and prayer and
vhat not." The ladjy chuckled with contempt. "Well, I got news for
you, I ain't never been hhessed and God don't answer no prayers
where I'm fpom. Those are the facts, try to tell me different and
I'11 bend over so all you motherfuckers cam: kiss my big black
yellow ass"

“Oh, my God," said Yolanda as she covered her mouth.

"Help her lord," added sister Pinchback as she looked on.

"Kids, cover your ears, cover your ears now," demanded Temeks

who sat on a pew behind the dpunk lady.

"People just don't honor aothing these days”, whispered Beon to
3::33." Brunk as a skunk, early on a Sunday morning. She could of
at least waited for the sun to go down. That's what I do"¥

i%::go turned to Deon and just shook his head,

"Everybody, please bow your heads and let us pray for this
troubled soul,” said reverend Jones as she began to reach for the
heavens and pray.

The congregation lifted Their voices in prayer and they prayed
in unisénnwith reverend Jones as the dpunk lady glanced around the
church and dhuckled again.

"Ya'll can keep your prayers, they wentt do me no good," said
the dounk lady as she rose up and headed for the churches exit."

I dén't know why came here anywayy"
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Reverend Jones didn't stop praying until the dmunk lady exited
the church. Once she left reverend Jones began her sermon.

"God works in mysterious ways people,” said reverend Jénes. Yiet the
&hurch ooy dman M

"Amen,” replied the congregation.

"She walks away from the lords salvathon today," reveread Jones
nodded her head,"But soon enough, hell deliver her from her manatless
of hate and we will see her again," said revereid Jones as sheoopendd.
her bible.""Foday; I want to taik to you all about rewsrds. I wamt
to talk abéut the reward that God Promises to:each: of us on the
day of jydgment:i""

"Lets talk about it then revereid, preach,® yelled a‘man on
the third pew as he stood up to clap and cheer . Reverend Jones on.

"Do ¥iall want to go to heaven on judgment: day?" asked reverend
Jones as she glanced around the church.

Yeses and sure do's could be heard throughout the church.

"Well, it won't be easy,” said reverend Jones.

Reverend Jones delivered a strong sermon about how heaven was
the reward of the righteous and hell was the reward of the widked.

She fimisiedher sermon abest 45 minutes later and ended the service

with prayer. She shook hands with all the churches members and visitors,,
gave eath a few kfnd words of encouragement andithen retreated to her
office as Deon prepared to drive a few of the churches members and
visitons home in the churches van.

Deon adjusted the volume on the gospel station as hé pulled 6ff,

The first of the three stops he had to make was Levelton Street. &s

he drove down High Street a sour redolence emerged through the air,




Lord Judah 56

"Oh my God, that's you letting loose like that?" asked Alisha
as she turned to Derrick.

"Nah, that fart smell like it got somecage on it," replied Derrick
while all the occupants &f the van covered their noses. "Yo, uncle Deon,
you sure that wasn't you?"

"Nah, uh-uh-wasnlt me. Must of been mosma," said Dean.

"Spendma Charlie may not even in here uncle Deon,™ éaid Derrick.

Deon glancediat the resmiisw and saw everybody with their hand:over
their nose.™Well uh-uh-hell, you the one gave me the damn chocolate
milk. Boy, you know I'm lactose intolerant," said Deon as he made a
right on South Hampton.""Now leave me alone so I can concentrate om
this ridebbgy™
2 Derrick rode in the van's pasaenger seat, his duty was to gnnand
close the doorc when passengers entered or exited the van. He also would
sit a small plastic stool on the ground below the vans door that was
used to assist the elderly as é step.

Sister Pincback,:.:sister Jane and:55:§; had requested the services
of the church's transportation and Alishardde only because she was trying
to duck any kitchen labor attributed to the preparation 6€ Sunday's
dinner,

"Alright sister Jane, see you at bible study Wednesday night," said
Deon as sister Jane and her kids were exiting the van.

"Junionc you better takegﬁuht in the bouse and take off those
church clothes,” yelled sister Jane as her son started to rum off to
play with his friends.iﬂﬂ&ight brother Deon, you drive safe you hear,
see you Wednesday night."

Derrick closed the door anddgot back in the ¥an ag sister Jane

headed to her apartment. In front of sister Janeds apartment, her friends
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Porch _
and family sat on the preeh afdwwmeed at Deon as b pulled off. Deon
beeped the horn at them and headed en route to his next stop in Pleasant
View to drop sister Pinchback off,

* X ¥

After service reverend Jones changed her clothes and had a conference
with her mother in her office, they discussed the events that took place
during service.

; 'Mother, what your opinion on Jonathan?",iagkedrreverend Jones as she
sat at the desk. |

Mrs. Daniels }ooked confused. "Who?"

"The homosexual who attended service today.™

"Oh, hja"; Mes. Daniels smiled, "I 8on’t knowwhim well enough
to form an opinion of himu"'

PMother, I mean what do ygu think about him becoming a memberrof
this church. I mean do you think« that it wouldmmhkeithecoongregation
uncomfortable to —"

"Non-sense” Mrs. Daniels cut her dauthter off."Just because his
sexuality may be different from the norm, doesn't mean he is unworthy
of salvation. He's still a child of God and we'shall treat him as such."

"I agree, it's just i:hat Dad —".

"Your father was too conservative, bless his soul ,” Mrs. Daniels
sat back in her seat. "But you will make a difference by being a bit
Libesal.” .,

. ..Reverend Jones thought about her Mothegs disposition for a second

before nodding. "And a difference I will make, even if it kills me,"

said Reverend Jones.as she rose fpom her seat.
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Bewildered by her daughter's statement Mrs. Baniels raised an eyebrow
as she dtared up at her daughter. "What in the world do you mean if
it kills you?"
Reverend Jones smiled.”"I'm going out to losk for the drunk lady
that exploded in church today." |
"And do what?"

"Invite her to service next Bunday.™

Y

Yolanda, Temeka, Keda and Jonathan was in the churches basement
preparing Sunday's dinner while reverend Jones was confexiiigg weith hor
mother in the office. Jeryl and Jakema came down to help after they finished
tidying the wpper part of the church.

This particular sunday, Tameka and Yolanda intended to prepare some
boneless fﬁt]_ad chicken, Zesty white ride with onions and peppers so hot
it melted the butter, steamingbroccoli spothered with american and cheddar
cheese, home made dinner rolls baked with seasoning and Temeka/s famous
home made banana pudding with vanilla wafers.

| "Temeka, you gonna cook this chicken on the stove or in the deep
fryer," asked Jonathan.

"I'm gonna put it in the deep fryer," replied Temeka as she placed
a pot of water on the stove.""Go 'heqd and get the deep fryer ready
for me." '

Sunday dinners were usually conducted at he family's residence on
Mmosa Street, but last Sunday the family discovered the convenience
in conducting Sunday dinners at the church.

The entire basement was a pungency of ample spices and curries
with the savory to satisfy the mostiinsatiable and fastidious of food

lovers.




