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Synopsis“You have to use what you got; to get what you want!”That saying is not just true for
women. It is a saying the infamous Brick Davis has lived by for the past several years. Arrogant,
conniving, manipulating, and money hungry are the only words good enough to describe him. In
his mind, it’s a dog-eat-dog world and a person must survive by any means necessary.In and out
of prison most of his adult life, Brick is always looking for the next come up, and that come up
usually consists of charming unsuspecting women out of their money. Even while locked up!
Between his charm, good looks, and expert sex game, Brick finds it easy to manipulate just
about every woman he encounters. For him, using and deceiving women is just business and
those are his exact thoughts when he meets Destiny, a plus-sized attorney, a year into his prison
bid. When Brick takes things too far, he will soon learn that, “all money is not good money,” and
the worst person to owe a debt to is KARMA!Destiny is a successful attorney with a thriving
career, who has everything going for her but the one thing her heart desires the most, “love.” Like
every other woman, Destiny only wants a man who will love her for her, regardless of her weight.
Just when Destiny has all but given up hope of finding true love, she meets Brick when she
decides to tag along with her best friend, Jasmine, to visit her boyfriend in prison. Destiny
immediately falls head over heels for Brick, despite her friend’s warnings regarding his true
intentions. When Brick is finally released from prison, Destiny makes sure he has everything,
from an entire new wardrobe, to the latest Jordan’s, and newest iPhone. Destiny is convinced
she has finally found the man of her dreams. Until Brick’s lies start to unravel and his dark
secrets are revealed.When Destiny finally finds out the truth about Brick, she is stuck between a
rock and a hard place.Will she walk away from the man she loves, or will she remain his side
piece?
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2019AcknowledgementsFirst, I want to thank God for being better to me than I have been to
myself. Without Him, I am nothing. He has given me strength when I was weak, peace in the
middle of my storms, vision when I was lost, and hope when I felt like I couldn’t go on. His grace
and mercy is everlasting.To my father and mother, my guardian angels! Every day without you
here on earth with me is hard. I thank you for all the sacrifices you made for me, that molded me
into the woman I am today. I thank you for all the wisdom, morals and structure you instilled in
me. Even when you thought I wasn’t listening, I was listening! Not one day goes by that I don’t
thank God for giving me two of the best parents in the world. You were supposed to be here to
see this, but I know you are here with me in spirit. I love you and I pray I am making you proud.
Keep watching over me and your grandbabies.To my children, my hearts, my loves, you are my
daily inspiration. When I have thought of giving up, I had to remember who was watching, you! I
have made some mistakes in front of you, I pray it has taught you to let your mistakes build you,
not break you! Your love and loyalty have gotten me through some of my worst days. I thank you
for sitting on that front row every last one of my court dates, I thank you for being the first face I
saw out of surgery from being shot. If nobody got me, I know my kids do! I could not have asked
God to bless me with better kids.To every person reading this. If there’s one message I hope this
book sends to each and every last one of you, it is no matter how bad your situation looks, never
give up. God is always in control! The devil comes to kill, steal and destroy! He will do everything
in his power to kill your joy, steal your peace and destroy your hope. You will be tested, Whatever
you do, don’t fold!To all my haters, betrayers and everyone who counted me out. I guess no one
told you I was a seed. Every piece of dirt you threw on me, I used to help me grow. I thank you for
all the lies, ridicule and efforts used in hopes of ruining me. It made me stronger, wiser and richer!
If I have encouraged or inspired just one person, it was all worth it!What Goes AroundComes
AroundSynopsis“You have to use what you got; to get what you want!”That saying is not just true
for women. It is a saying the infamous Brick Davis has lived by for the past several years.
Arrogant, conniving, manipulating, and money hungry are the only words good enough to
describe him. In his mind, it’s a dog-eat-dog world and a person must survive by any means
necessary.In and out of prison most of his adult life, Brick is always looking for the next come up,
and that come up usually consists of charming unsuspecting women out of their money. Even
while locked up! Between his charm, good looks, and expert sex game, Brick finds it easy to
manipulate just about every woman he encounters. For him, using and deceiving women is just
business and those are his exact thoughts when he meets Destiny, a plus-sized attorney, a year
into his prison bid. When Brick takes things too far, he will soon learn that, “all money is not good



money,” and the worst person to owe a debt to is KARMA!Destiny is a successful attorney with a
thriving career, who has everything going for her but the one thing her heart desires the most,
“love.” Like every other woman, Destiny only wants a man who will love her for her, regardless of
her weight. Just when Destiny has all but given up hope of finding true love, she meets Brick
when she decides to tag along with her best friend, Jasmine, to visit her boyfriend in prison.
Destiny immediately falls head over heels for Brick, despite her friend’s warnings regarding his
true intentions. When Brick is finally released from prison, Destiny makes sure he has
everything, from an entire new wardrobe, to the latest Jordan’s, and newest iPhone. Destiny is
convinced she has finally found the man of her dreams. Until Brick’s lies start to unravel and his
dark secrets are revealed.When Destiny finally finds out the truth about Brick, she is stuck
between a rock and a hard place.Will she walk away from the man she loves, or will she remain
his side piece?God has a way of sending us messages to teach us lessons when we least
expect them.Chapter 1Destiny“You have a collect call from—”“Brick.”“To accept these
charges...”I hopped off the couch and pressed the number one before the operator could even
finish her statement. As I rushed down the hallway and into my bedroom for some privacy, I
could hear the disapproving mumbles of my best friends Jasmine and Joy.We were right in the
middle of enjoying our monthly girls’ night at my house and had just popped our second bottle of
champagne when my phone began ringing continuously. Grabbing my iPhone off the coffee
table, I looked down at the screen and hit the ignore button when I saw the call was coming from
a blocked number. Before I could sit my phone back down on the table, it immediately started
ringing again. I could see Joy and Jasmine side eying each other out the corner of my eye as I
stared down at the ringing phone in my hand, while contemplating answering it or not.As bad as
I wanted to ignore Brick’s call, I just couldn’t. With my phone pressed snugly against my ear, I
ignored the reckless eye and neck rolling my girls were giving me. It had been one long and
agonizing week since last hearing Brick’s sexy, deep baritone voice and I can’t lie a bitch was
having withdrawals. Had I known my infatuation with Brick would lead to the death of me literally,
I would have never answered that call.**********************I met Brick a few months ago when I
accompanied my best friend, Jasmine, on a trip to visit her boyfriend, Mike, who was doing time
on a gun charge. Dating for the last four years, Mike was like a brother to me.As the three of us
sat in the visitor room talking and laughing, I noticed an attractive man sitting a few tables up
from us, glancing in our direction. His chocolate skin glowed under his neatly trimmed goatee.
His thick lips showed off a pair of perfect white teeth every time they formed into a smile talking
to the woman sitting across from him. When we made eye contact, he slowly ran his tongue
across those sexy lips while flashing me that beautiful smile, before turning his attention back to
the woman sitting with her back to me.When Mike slipped his hand under the short skirt Jasmine
was wearing to sneak a feel on her kitty while the guards weren’t looking, I excused myself and
headed over to the vending machine. Standing in front of the snack machine for a few minutes
debating on what I wanted to buy, I finally settled on a Pepsi and bag of Doritos for myself and
grabbed Mike a Snicker candy bar, bag of M&M’s and his favorite drink, a Fanta orange



soda.Carefully balancing the arm full of snacks and my cup of quarters, I made my way back
over to the table while silently cursing the prison rule of making visitors swap their dollar bills out
for change if they wanted to purchase something from the vending machines. It was irritating as
hell having to carry all that change back and forth from the table and vending machine just to get
a damn snack.I was doing a good job of balancing everything until just inches away from my
table, the Pepsi slipped out my hands. Looking down I watched the bottle hit the ground and roll
until it stopped right next to a pair of large feet attached to the handsome stranger who was
staring at me earlier. Focused on making it back to my table without dropping anything, I hadn’t
even noticed him walking in my direction. When he bent down to grab the Pepsi, lustful thoughts
filled by brain watching his muscles flex under the thin, white, V-neck, tee-shirt clinging to his
body.“Close your mouth before something fly in it!” he smirked while handing me the
soda.Embarrassment flooded me as I quickly snapped my mouth shut, snatched the Pepsi from
his outstretched hand and rushed away. My cheeks were flushed bright red by the time I made it
over to Jasmine and Mike, who were both staring at me with silly expressions plastered across
their faces. Jasmine, being my best friend for years, knew me better than I knew
myself.“Somebody has a crush,” she sang offkey as I sat everything down on the small square
table wedged between us.Plopping down in my chair, I discreetly gave Jasmine the middle
finger while rolling my eyes at her. Jasmine and I were like night and day. While I was on the shy
and reserve side, Jasmine was wild and crazy and didn’t hesitate to jump off the porch and go
after what she wanted. She constantly badgered me about coming out my shell and living life
more. At thirty years of age, I have only been in a handful of relationships here and there but
nothing serious. I chalked it up to being plus size, but Jasmine felt it was more about my
insecurities over being my size, opposed to my size itself.Being the best friend that she was,
Jasmine did everything she possibly could to boast my self-esteem, but years of being teased
and belittled about my weight made it hard. Even when I started dating as a teenager, I would
always be told by guys I was cute “for a big girl.”It also didn’t help that my very own mother found
ways to tell me how beautiful I would be if only “I wasn’t so fat” every chance she got. My light
skin tone, high-cheek bones, button nose and chestnut-colored eyes were all courtesy of my
gorgeous mother. Looking at her curvy and well-toned body that she spent hours a day in the
gym maintaining, it was hard to believe she birthed me.Spending my childhood playing alone
with my baby dolls and imaginary friends, I desperately longed for a little brother or sister, but
being that my parents hardly enjoyed any time together, that was pretty much out of the
question. Other than scolding me for eating too much, my mother never paid me much attention
and I honestly felt like the only reason she had me was to secure her place in my father’s life.
Every weekend my mother dropped me off to my Nana’s house while she went off to enjoy
brunch and shopping sprees with her fake friends, blowing through all my father’s money without
a care in the world.Nana and my mother never got along because Nana always felt like my
mother was a gold digger, using my dad for the lavish life that he provided her. My father owned
one of the top accounting firms in the city and I took pride in being the apple of his eye. My



intelligence and charm were all a gift from him. Remembering the days my father would pick me
up from school and stop me by McDonald’s or Burger King to grab a quick bite to eat before
heading back to his office, always brought a smile to my face.He would spend countless
afternoons showing me how to examine different financial documents. By the age of eight, I
could balance a checkbook with ease. By the age of twelve, I knew most payroll systems like the
back of my hand. My father wanted me to take over his business one day, but I had different
dreams for myself. While I loved and admired my father, I wanted my career to be in a field I was
passionate about.It was on a ninth-grade field trip to the Thirty-Sixth District Court when I
discovered I wanted to be a lawyer. Chills filled my body as I sat on the third row of the
courtroom, watching the prosecutor and defense lawyers pace back and forth in front of the jury
box pleading their case. I had to shush Jasmine several times when she tried to crack jones in
my ear. From that day on, I would stand in front of my television and watch shows like “Law and
Order,” mimicking the lawyers and prosecutors.I broke the news of wanting to be a lawyer to my
father my senior year of high-school and although he was a little disappointed, he supported my
decision. My father paid for me to attend law school and purchased me a condo and sparkling-
white, fully loaded Benz when I passed the bar exam.My career was off to a great start. At the
age of thirty, I was living the life most people only dreamed of. I was a successful lawyer, had a
beautiful home with a closet full of high-end clothes, and was driving a luxury car. But no matter
how I tried, I couldn’t achieve what my heart desired most, losing weight. Going to the gym,
diets, weight loss plans, nothing seemed to work for me. I wasn’t obese, but I was on the heavy
side. My two-hundred-eighty-pound body would have looked “thick” on a taller girl, but it on my
short 5’3 frame, it looked chunky and unproportioned. My wide hips caused my thick thighs to
rub together when I walked. Faint stretch marks stretched up and down my slightly protruding
stomach. My firm round ass and huge DD breast were the best assets on my body. They were
nice and perky, and I always wore form fitting blouses and shirts to keep them on display.“I think
he likes you!” Jasmine leaned over and whispered in my ear, snapping me back to reality. I snuck
a glance in the handsome stranger’s direction, and he was indeed staring at me while waiting for
a guard to escort him back from his visit. I was glad I picked out the black, high-neck, spandex
Dolce & Gabbana jumper to wear today. The elastic stretch band wrapped snugly around the
center of my waist, sucking in my stomach, and making my ass sit up nice. I discreetly looked
around the visiting room, wondering where the lady just sitting with him disappeared to so fast.
Making sure he was completely out of ear range, my attorney side kicked in and I began
immediately grilling Mike about the attractive stranger.Chapter 2BrickWalking into the holding
area between the prison and visiting room, where inmates were searched when they returned
from a visit, I was glad there was only one inmate in front of me waiting to be patted down.
Waiting on my turn, I stood off to the side baffled at the way Jewel abruptly ended our visit just
now. We were right in the middle of a deep conversation when she jumped up and said she had
to go.At first, I thought she may have seen me discreetly flirting with the big girl a few tables
down from us but that was almost impossible because of how we were sitting. Jewel was old



enough to be my mother, but she took this dick like a champ. I met her a few months before I got
locked up, at the gym where I worked out at a few times a week. Jewel was older, but her fat ass
and curvy body could give any chic half her age a run for their money. Jewel was a red bone with
pretty, brown eyes that accented the light brown freckles sprinkled across her nose. She kept her
honey-blond, naturally curly hair pulled up in a ponytail while she worked out, but I could tell it
probably hung down to her ass when she straightened it. The diamond-encrusted tennis
bracelet, Rolex watch and wedding ring on her finger screamed money.
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Pat Smith, “DANG. This book needs to be read by every woman who has self esteem issues, is
lonely or just looking for love. Put yourself first, don't fall for any man's okiedoke. You can do bad
all by yourself!The things Brick did to women in this book were deplorable, however he only did
what the women allowed him to. Karma got him good but it would never erase all the damage he
did.”

Marquita, “Interesting Page Turning Quick Read!. First of all, I love Ms L.B. as an author. I’ve only
read 3 of her books, but each one has been great. This one was yet another page turner, I highly
recommend.”

aaliyah, “Phenomenal. This book is very sweet and to the point,being detailed and able to grab
my attention with the turn of each page.”

The book by Ms. L.B. has a rating of  5 out of 4.7. 19 people have provided feedback.
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