
Ava waited impatiently for them to call her last name, admitting her to see her father. 
The cold steel bench was beginning to take its toll as Ava shifted in place. 

“Daniels!” The tall, slender officer that had signed her in yelled out as he glanced over 
the brown clip board he had in his hands. Ava sighed in relief as she made her way to 
the metal door. The officer buzzed her in and she was seated at booth number three. 

Ava picked at her acrylic nails as she waited for him. As she saw him coming from the 
doors, she quickly removed a wipe from her purse and cleaned the phone off. The 
visiting booth was not exactly the cleanest place on earth. 

She smiled once he came closer into view. The half Mexican, half African American 
with his usually braided hair sticking straight up from his head sat down on the other 
side of the glass and returned her smile. Ava wanted to hug him so bad, but the glass 
between them prevented it. He sighed before picking up the phone on his side. 

“How are you doing?” He asked, his voice laced with concern. 
“How are you doing?” Ava retorted, emphasizing the fact that the question should 

have come from her and not him. He let out a small laugh realizing her intentions. A few 
of his fellow inmates hollered at him as their visits ended. 

According to Kita’s drunken accounts of her younger days, Rico Daniels had always 
been a well-known person. Ava use to dream of walking down the street hand in hand 
with her dad, watching random people acknowledge him. 

“How have you been, Ava for real?” He asked with all seriousness. 
“Kita’s just…” She replied, not even bothering to finish her statement. Although she 

wasn’t proud of the things she had been doing, Rico knew everything. He often got 
upset about her antics but it wasn’t much he could do while being locked up. All he 
could do was listen to offer up advice. 

Ava debated on telling him about Kay. Knowing he would be furious, she didn’t want 
him to go back and do anything crazy to get in trouble. She decided against telling him, 
but her face had said enough. 

“She let that cat get at you?” He said in more of a statement as his fist connected with 
the metal table in front of him. Rico had known of Kay’s flirty comments towards Ava 
due to last month’s visit. He turned a bright red as the guard at the door told him to calm 
down or his visit would be over. Ava waited to speak until his color returned to normal. 

“It’s not that big of a deal.” She tried to convince him. 
“Didn’t you say that dude was 25? That is a big ass deal!” He said just above a 

whisper to attract less attention to their conversation. “I’m going to kill him.” 
“Daddy, no!” She protested in fear. Even if she didn’t know when he was getting out, 

Ava wanted to make sure he stayed out of jail. “Then you’ll be right back in here. 
Neither of us wants that.” She tried to reason with his anger. 

“When did this happen?”
“When I got back from your visit two weeks ago.” She spoke in a whisper that was 

loud enough for him to hear. “Can we just drop it?” 
“Whatever.” He said, just as annoyed with the conversation as Ava was. 
“So you and Bri still at each other’s throats?” He asked trying to move the 

conversation to something else. 
“When are we never?” Ava snapped causing Rico to laugh. 



“You two need to cut it out.” He advised as Ava crossed her legs and looked down at 
the table. Rico went on about how Ava and Bri should be tight because they were twins 
but Ava was not trying to hear it. 

“I’m for real, I know you don’t want to hear it but you’re going to listen.” 
“Why, she’s the one acting like she doesn’t have a family.” Ava defended herself. 
“Ava, you think she likes hearing about the shit you’re doing?” He snapped. “Or how 

her momma is going around hoeing to get money instead of getting real job? You know 
you and Kita aren’t perfect so why does she have to be?” 

“Why are you taking up for her?” Ava vented with glossy eyes.
“You know I’m on your side, but you know some of the things you do are ridiculous. 

Bri would get this talk if she came to visit me but she doesn’t. I’m trying to help you out. 
Lord knows I don’t want you to be like your stupid ass momma.” He commented before 
one of the guards told him that his time was almost up. 

Ava sighed, thinking the visit went by entirely too fast. 
“Look Ava, I have to go.” He said knowing she would probably cry. “Who’s my favorite 

girl?” He asked as a smile ran across her face. 
“Me.” She answered as if she were a toddler talking to her father. He kissed his fist 

and placed it on the glass as Ava touched the glass as well. 
The tears began to fall as Ava watched them take her dad back to the life that he was 

apart that wasn’t hers.

March had come and gone and April was in full bloom. Ava woke up in a good mood 
and decided to walk to Elle’s and let Kita have her car. She still wasn’t showing yet so 
she took the opportunity to get a little exercise in so she wouldn’t get really big later on 
in her pregnancy. 

Ava was a little anxious because she wanted to ask Sunny if he would take her to 
prom. She had never been on a real date so she wasn’t exactly sure on how it would 
go. Elle wanted to go look at dresses the next day so Ava wanted to ask Sunny today. 

Once she got to the apartment, Kaylen was the one who answered the door. 
“What’s up, punk?” Kaylen asked as he closed the door behind Ava.
“Nothing much, ugly,” Ava retorted, playfully. 
“Hey, my husband is not ugly,” Elle yelled from the kitchen. Ava put her purse down 

on the coffee table and walked into the kitchen as Kaylen went back to playing his 
game. 

“What’s up, G?” Elle asked before turning back to tend to the ground beef that she 
was frying. 

“I forgot to tell you that I told Kita the other day.” Ava said as she washed her hands 
to help cook. She walked over to the counter where the spaghetti sauce was and 
opened it. 

“How did she take it?” 
“Good actually,” Ava said with a smile. “She told me a lot of things that happened to 

her when she was younger that I didn’t know about. She was raped and forced to get an 
abortion when she was 13. I guess it just kind of brought us closer, you know? We could 
relate since she went through it too.” 



“At least you don’t have to keep it in. I can’t believe you didn’t tell me.” Elle said as 
Ava sighed. She did feel a little guilty for not telling Elle, but she wanted to be sure of 
what she was going to do before she told anyone. 

“I know, but I just didn’t know what to do at the time.”
“So you’re keeping it?” Elle asked. 
Ava had been thinking about it ever since she found out that she was pregnant. She 

realized that it wasn’t the baby’s fault how it was conceived. 
“Yeah, I’m keeping it.” 
By the time the spaghetti was done, Sunny had arrived and they were all in the living 

room. Elle was looking at a prom magazine trying to get ideas for her dress. 
“Elle, you know I don’t rock blue.” Kaylen said. Elle sighed. 
“Well what about red then, Kaylen?” Elle asked with obvious irritation in her voice. 

Kaylen decided not to push his luck too much and he agreed on red. Elle hit him in his 
arm. 

“What?” 
“Red was the first color I said 15 minutes ago!” Elle said which caused everyone 

except her to laugh. Kaylen just smiled as he pulled Elle to him and kissed her 
forehead.

“You love me.” Kaylen said. 
“You still suck.” She replied before laughing. 
“Sunny will you take me to my prom?” Ava blurted out. 
“And here I am thinking I was already taking you.” He said. Kaylen laughed and Ava 

just looked at him. 
“Seriously?” 
“Baby you know I’m taking you to your prom.” Sunny said causing a smile to spread 

across Ava’s face. 
“Aw, isn’t that sweet?” Elle said. 
It 


