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    Chapter 1 - Elliot


     


    The 90 inch television dominated the small apartment’s combination living/dining room. Elliot James, a 32 year old slender, but well-built African American man, lay on the couch as the television blared in the background. Elliot wore blue sweatpants with a number of holes peppered throughout them but concentrated in the knee.


    His white t-shirt had multiple juice stains on it. The fingers of Elliot’s right hand barely touched the television remote control. His head was turned to the left side as he snored while lying across the sofa. Next to Elliot was a large, half empty bag of barbecue potato chips so stale that they no longer had any crunch left in them. Half of the bag of chips was on the couch and the rest was still inside the bag. His left hand was in the bag. In front of him was a coffee table with an open can of soda sitting on it.


    Jeremy Williams, Elliot’s roommate, walked through the front door, saw Elliot lying there and yelled, “What the hell! I have people coming over and you messed up the living room.” Jeremy yelled a few expletives and then shook Elliot as he said, “El…El…Get up El!”


    Elliot jumped, which caused him to knock over the can of soda. At the same time the bag of chips were sent flying to the floor. The soda from the can spread out on the table and began dripping onto the floor.


    “See? This is why I am through with you.”


    “Come on man, I was just about to clean up.” Elliot said as he picked up the soda can and attempted to stop the growing flow of liquid with his hand.


    “Why are you home?” Elliot asked. Elliot wasn’t expecting Jeremy for at least a few more hours, which would have given him time to make the apartment presentable. 


    “I have Leslie coming over and I should have known you would be in here tearing my place up.” Jeremy walked into the kitchen and then said, “For a brother who don’t cook, I can’t understand why the kitchen is always torn up. Why didn’t you do the dishes?”


    “I was gonna get to that, but you got home early.”


    Jeremy yelled from the kitchen again, “Elliot! Come on man, I told you not to touch that cake, it is for Leslie’s family…”


    “Oh, I’m sorry, I thought you said I could get just one slice.” Elliot lied as he rushed into the kitchen to put a few plates into the dishwasher.


    Jeremy kept looking in the refrigerator and said, “Naw…No way, where is my punch?”


    “You mean that Kool Aid that was in the pitcher?”


    “You know what I mean. And you know that wasn’t Kool Aid.” Jeremy walked over to the sink, pushed Elliot out of the way, and began putting the plates into the dishwasher.


    “I will be glad when you get up out of here. I sure hope your interview went well today…How did it go?” Jeremy asked as he began cleaning up the kitchen.


    “You know what, I was thinking I could get a degree in Spanish Literature. There is always a need…”


    Jeremy started laughing. “You got to be the most educated unemployed brother in the country. How many master’s degrees do you need to sit on my couch and eat up my food? That’s it. Leslie tells me I need to stop enabling your stupid behind. So let me tell you this, this is the last month I carry you.”


    “Huh? Carry me? I gave you 200 bucks last week.”


    Jeremy threw his hands up in the air and yelled, “Rent is 950 dollars and you gave me 200 bucks. And for the record that was at least 3 weeks ago.’’ Jeremy laughed. “Remember when you said you would start paying half of the rent starting in March?”


    “Yeah, but my job fell through and…”


    “Your job always falls through El. You never work El. It is June and you haven’t been on one job interview. We boys, but I can’t carry your trifling behind anymore.”


    “OK, I will get you half this month man.”


    Jeremy stopped working and said, “I can’t clean this place up. I will take Leslie and her folks out to that new Italian restaurant. Let me get me some Flavor-O’s and take a nap so I can be ready for them.”


    Elliot stopped cleaning up when Jeremy said he would take Leslie’s family out.


    Jeremy grabbed the box of Flavor-O’s from off the top of the refrigerator. He took a mixing bowl and turned the box upside down attempting to fill the bowl. Five or six pieces of cereal fell out of the box. Jeremy’s light brown skin became beet red and he looked in the box. Jeremy laughed and said surprisingly softly, “Elliot, you ain’t even been to get the groceries.”


    “Oh, I was going to go in a few minutes, I wasn’t expecting you so…”


    Jeremy composed himself and said, “Elliot, I am taking a nap, when I get up I expect the kitchen will be presentable and you will have purchased and put away the groceries. I gave you the money this morning El.”


    Jeremy started to walk towards his room. Elliot said to him, “I needed to…”


    Jeremy put up his hand to signify he didn’t want to talk and then walked into his bedroom. The door and the wall vibrated as he slammed the door.


    Elliot realized he better get to the grocery store, but he also needed to look presentable if he was going to go out. He put on some slacks and put on a clean shirt. He found the grocery list, which was on the coffee table. It had a few stains on it from the can of soda.


    “I was just about to go. Yelling at me, I was just about to do this. What’s the matter with that brother?” Elliot said to himself under his breath so no one could hear. He grabbed the keys and went out and got into his old clunker of a car.


    Elliot popped the hood and checked the oil levels in his car because it burned oil. He estimated that he could get to the grocery store and back without much of an issue. He hopped into the car and drove off.

  


  
    Chapter 2 - Elliot


     


    Elliot slowly drove over to the supermarket. Every Friday Jeremy expected him to do the grocery shopping and just about every Friday he missed it because he was either sleeping on the couch, working out at the gym, or playing ball with the college kids back at the university.


    He knew why Jeremy was angry with him, but he also didn’t like to be talked to like he was a child. It was especially true that he hated to be treated like a child when he was acting like a child. Elliot kept his eye on the heat indicator because his car was prone to overheating. He drove slowly to the grocery store and parked in the first open slot he could find.


    Elliot walked into the supermarket on Harding and Bell Road. It was one of those super centers that was essentially a supermarket and a department store rolled up into one. He had a mission to get everything on the list. However, the two things he had to get most of all was milk. Elliot was happy that Jeremy didn’t figure out that there was none.


    In addition, Elliot had to get Jeremy’s favorite breakfast cereal the Flavor-O’s. Elliot walked over to get the milk, gripping in his mind about how Jeremy was too old to be eating a children’s breakfast cereal. He laughed at the thought of big high and mighty Jeremy bent over a bowl eating cereal with the kids. He grabbed a half gallon of milk and put it in the shopping cart.


    He walked up and down every aisle, picked up all of the items on the list as well as a few other additions. He had to replace the soda pop and the potato chips that had gone flying. He also had to buy some cleaning materials to clean up the mess that he had made. He also needed a few school supplies. Might as well get it on Jeremy’s dime rather than his own, Elliot thought.


    He looked down on his list and saw that everything was now crossed out except the Flavor-O’s. He knew that there was no way he was going to go home without them. So he began to walk towards them when he saw a very attractive African American woman wearing a slightly tight business suit walking down the aisle he was in. Elliot’s eyes opened wider as he saw her walking toward him. Elliot pushed towards the woman, thinking that he could get the Flavor-O’s after he got this woman’s phone number.


    He rushed down the aisle and turned and saw that the woman was in the breakfast cereal aisle. In addition, she was straining to reach a box barely out of her grasp.


    Elliot followed the curves of her well-proportioned body with his eyes as she showed great determination in trying to get the cereal, but as she tried, only the tips of her fingers would touch the box.


    The woman was only about 5 foot 6. Her body was slender. The business suit could not hide her feminine curves. She had rich and flowing dark brown hair that hung to her shoulders. Before Elliot could think, he rushed over to her side.


    “Hello, I couldn’t help but recognize that you are a little upset, do you need any help?”


    She calmed down and looked into Elliot’s eyes. Elliot couldn’t help but notice her beautiful hazel eyes that had a dark brown ring around them. She smiled and it lit up the room.


    “Oh, thanks, I am trying to reach that box of cereal up there, they always put it up so high.”


    Elliot smiled back at her and looked up and saw that she was reaching for a box of Flavor-O’s. He then looked closer and saw that there was only one box of Flavor-O’s up there. He looked at the tag and saw that they were on sale so they must have sold out very quickly.


    Elliot’s countenance immediately dropped. He was conflicted in that moment, and he didn’t know what to do. Should he get the box and attempt to get the contact information of this beautiful woman that seems to have dropped into his lap? Of course that would mean that he would anger his roommate Jeremy once again. Maybe he would finally put him out of the house like he had been planning for so long.


    Elliot then reasoned if he got the box, she would say thank you and be on her way, and he might not ever see her again. What if they go out and they don’t hit it off? What if she blows him off? All of these thoughts went through his mind in a second and finally after processing the situation, Elliot went from single brother on the prowl to hungry brother chasing his last meal and took the box and threw it into his cart.


    “What? I know you didn’t just do that.” The woman said to Elliot. “I know you didn’t just take my Flavor-O’s.” She continued.


    Elliot grabbed a box of Shredded Wheat which was right below it and threw it into the woman’s cart and said, “This is just as good.” And began to leave. He then turned around and asked, “Maybe we could…” He thought about asking her for her number and then thought better of it. And said, “Never mind.” And then he rushed to the checkout line.


    “No he didn’t. No he didn’t just take my Flavor-O’s. This did not just happen.” Elliot heard the woman say as he was rushing away.


    Elliot turned around and the woman was standing there with her mouth open staring at Elliot. Elliot turned around and rushed to the checkout line. He wasn’t particularly proud of what he had done, but he knew he didn’t want to make Jeremy any angrier with him.


    Elliot looked at his list and smiled, as he had now gotten everything on it. He stood in line and as always it seems like it was the slowest line. A few minutes later the attractive woman was checking out of the store. Elliot didn’t want to look, but he couldn’t help it. The woman gave him dirty looks every time he looked her way. When Elliot was finally checked out of the grocery store he rushed to his car to avoid seeing her any longer.


    As Elliot was emptying the items from his cart and putting it all into his car the woman walked by and began putting her things in her trunk. She was parked right next to him. She wasn’t saying anything, but the tension was very thick.


    “I’m sorry, I just had to get that cereal.” Elliot said.


    “I know this guy didn’t steal my cereal and now he is trying to make nice.” The woman said while talking to the air.


    Elliot figured that this confirmed to him that he had made the right decision. He wondered why she had to be so acidic.


    Elliot got in his car while the woman was still putting things into her car. He then rolled down the window and said, “I’ll be thinking of you while I’m eating.” 

  


  
    Chapter 3 - Shereese


     


    Shereese was very agitated as she sat in her apartment eating a bowl of shredded wheat and talking on the phone to her best friend Rachel Griffith.


    “So I run into this nice looking brotha at the grocery store. I was trying to grab the Flavor-O’s.”


    “You still eat that stuff? I ain’t had any of that children’s food in years.”


    “That ain’t the point Rachel…”


    “When you gonna start eating some grown folks cereal?”


    “Can I finish the story?”


    Rachel laughed.


    “Anyway, I was trying to grab the cereal and this guy comes up to help me.”


    “So he reached up there and got it for you?”


    “Naw girl, that fool took the Flavor-O’s and put it right into his cart. What’s the matter with men?” Shereese loudly hit her spoon on the bowl as it clanged.


    “Oh no he didn’t.”


    “Yes he did, then he had the nerve to put some shredded wheat into my cart.”


    “I know you girl, did you go and take it out of his cart?”


    Shereese laughed and said, “I was so shocked, I bought the shredded wheat and went home.”


    They both laughed.


    “How are we supposed to date guys when so many are selfish little kids?” Shereese added.


    “I don’t know why you worried, you are dating Mr. Perfect. I bet you David would have given you your cereal.” Rachel said while emphasizing the word David and perfect.


    “Stop it.” Shereese said smiling. “You know nobody’s perfect.”


    “You are 30 years old and you are the senior accounting manager at a top accounting firm in Atlanta and you are about to be married to the most eligible bachelor in town, and you complaining about some Cheerios?” Rachel said.


    “It’s Flavor-O’s. Thank you.”


    “I don’t care if it is frosted mac and cheese, most of us wish we had what you have girl.”


    “Well, it ain’t all peaches and cream. I am working 60 hours a week and then trying to get the books straight in my father’s church. My father has been dead for 5 years and I am still tied to it like a ball and chain.”


    Shereese paused and then continued. “But when David gets this church in LA and I transfer to the LA office of Carlton-Mack, then you can envy me.”


    “I’m gonna miss you girl.”


    “Well David ain’t got his church and I ain’t got my ring, so until then, I will complain about my Flavor-O’s if that is all right with you.”


    They both laughed.


    “I gotta let you go girl, those housewives are coming on. You gonna look at them too?” Rachel said.


    “Naw girl, I don’t look at that mess anymore, ever since they put off my girl.”


    “Well, I can’t miss it, see ya.”


    They hung up.


    Shereese chomped on the cereal and thought about the day. She just couldn’t stop thinking about that nice looking guy who would take her cereal. Yes she was angry, but she also was slightly enamored when she remembered his voice. She thought he was going to ask her for her number and she wondered if she would have given it to him.


    But then he showed himself to not be a knight in shining armor, but a selfish conniver just like all the other men who have been in her life.


    Shereese finished the bowl of cereal and walked over to the television and turned on the housewives reality show that she had just said she wasn’t gonna look at.


    The phone then rang.


    Shereese said to herself, “Saved by the bell.” She then picked up the phone and said, “Hello.”


    “Shereese, how are you doing baby doll.”


    “Minister Harris, now I done told you I’m too old for you to be calling me that.”


    “I’m your godfather, and your daddy told me to take care of you when he crossed the river of Jordan, so I will call you my Baby Doll till I die. And you need to let Rev. Michael know that he better ask me for your hand…”


    “Why are you talking about that, he hasn’t asked me yet.”


    “I’m just letting you know, I love you like you are one of my own…”


    “You know I love you too Pops.”


    “Why ain’t you out anyway? Is that David Michael treating you right?”


    “He’s out preaching a revival. He said he was going to catch up with me tomorrow.”


    “Baby, will you get off that phone and get over here.” Shereese heard a woman yell in the background.


    “Is that momma Harris? You know she don’t play that, you better get to her.”


    “I just wanted to say hey, and remind you early that we need you Monday morning to interview that new pastoral candidate. I sure hope he works out. We have a few interviews for the church secretary position as well.”


    “I can’t make it, I have a meeting at work. I mean really, why do I have to even be there?” Shereese whined.


    “Don’t make me pull off my belt, you are gonna be there because I said you are gonna be there. This is your daddy’s church and you need to be there. Besides, I don’t really trust your momma…She is still trying to force your boyfriend David to take the church and make you first lady.


    Shereese laughed, “She knows we are leaving as soon as David gets his L.A. church.”


    “Well, she is going to make it difficult for whoever comes as the new pastor so we are gonna need you to help run some interference.”


    “Mom will be all right once we leave, and really, why are we even looking for a pastor?”


    “What are you talking about? We need a pastor.”


    “We have a pastor, why don’t we just turn your title from ‘interim’ to ‘senior pastor?’”


    “Now you know I don’t have the degree and the board ain’t gonna go for that.”


    “Baby, you better get off that phone!” The lady in the background yelled.


    “It’s Shereese Hun.” Minister Harris said.


    Then the phone clicked over and a woman started talking. “Hey Shereese, tell my husband to get off this phone.”


    “Hey momma Harris.” Shereese said.


    “I think I gotta go. Love you baby girl…” Minister Harris said.


    “Love you Pops.” Shereese said as she hung up the phone.


    


  
    Chapter 4: Elliot


     


    On Sunday afternoon, Elliot’s old clunker was spewing smoke into the atmosphere as he was driving to the mall. Jeremy had not been pleasant to be around since he blew up at Elliot on Friday.


    That Sunday morning, Jeremy woke up and harped on Elliot’s lack of job opportunities before he went to church. Elliot hadn’t been in a church for a while and really didn’t want to go to Jeremy’s church and hear this all through the service. Plus Jeremy let Elliot know that he was going to bring Leslie’s family home after church and that he best not be there.


    Elliot decided to walk around a few stores and then catch a couple of movies at the Cineplex before heading back to the apartment later in the evening.


    Elliot knew that it was entirely his fault and he recognized the need to find a job, but he just was trying to find the right job that fit his skill set. And he had to figure out what his skill set was. Whenever Elliot needed to think, he would go lounge around the mall and then catch a movie.


    Elliot began walking around the mall. It was about noon so the church set hadn’t gotten there yet. He saw some teenagers walking around and some elderly folks doing some power walks. As he walked, his mind went back to the events of the weekend. He thought about lazing around the house and how his life was quickly passing him by. He thought about the lack of direction that he has had in his life and his continual search for ease and laziness.


    And then Elliot looked to the right and saw an elderly man and women hand in hand walking. Elliot’s thoughts immediately went to whether he would find that one and what he would do after finding that one. Then inexplicably the woman at the grocery store came to mind. He wondered who she was and whether she could have been more if he hadn’t been so stupid.


    He then pushed those thoughts out of his mind and he began to think about Carman, the girl he was dating now. He knew that nothing was coming from it, and thinking about her didn’t really alleviate the deep thoughts that began plaguing his mind. But then he began planning their next date, which caused him to forget about the deep thoughts that he didn’t really want to address.


    He walked towards the food court and saw one of his friends from the not too distant past. Elliot rushed over to his old friend Barry, who was dressed up in a suit.


    “Barry O, it has been a long time. Man, you are looking clean, boy?”


    They shook hands.


    “What up El, it has been a good while, yeah, I just got out of church. I go to Bethel on Wickshire. Minister Aaron is really dealing in that pulpit.”


    “Church?”


    “I am trying to get my life together, I started attending Bethel and Minister Aaron really hooked me up.”


    “Church? Minister Aaron? Naw man, not you? What’s gotten into you?” Elliot joked.
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