An excerpt from MAN ENOUGH FOR ME
by Rhonda Bowen
Coming February 2011

“Okay, so are you gonna tell me what that was about?” Jules asked fifteen minutes later.
They were halfway back to Jules apartment and Germaine still hadn’t said a word about
the earlier exchange between him and Easy, although he was much quieter than usual. What’s
more, he had turned on the car radio, and was all but ignoring Jules.
“What are you talking about?” he asked, his eyes fixed on the road.
“Um, you and Easy, and whatever it is that’s going on with you two.”
Jules waited, but still no answer. She realised that she was going to have to pull it out of
him.
“Where do you know him from?” she asked.
Germaine shrugged. “I’ve seen him around.”
“Around where? I know Easy. He hangs out in some questionable places,” Jules said with
a mix of skepticism and suspicion.
“We’re in the same business Jules. We’re around a lot of the same labels and
distributors at industry events,” he said, as he exited the highway.
Jules narrowed her eyes at him.
“So what’s your problem with him then?”
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“I don’t have a problem with him Jules,” Germaine said. But the tightness in his jaw told
a different story.
“So why were you guys looking at each other like that? I thought I might have to jump
between the two of you at any minute.”
“I don’t know Jules, why don’t you ask him? You two look pretty close.”
Jules didn’t miss the suggestion in his tone, or the vein that was jumping at his temple.
She felt her eyebrows shoot up in surprise. She half turned in her seat to glare at him.
“Is there something specific you want to ask me Germaine?” She didn’t like what he was
implying.
Germaine sighed heavily.
“Baby it’s been a long day. I really don’t want to fight with you.”
The tiredness in his voice hit a chord in Jules, and just as quickly as it came, her anger
melted away.
She looked at him for a moment before sighing herself, and falling back in her seat. She
couldn’t shake the niggling feeling that something was off with him. She couldn’t recall him
ever clamming up like this about anything before. He was always less of a talker than she was,
and that was okay most of the time. But at that moment it felt like he was intentionally shutting
her out, and he wouldn’t even tell her why.
Lord, don’t I have enough people in my life who have problems communicating? Mom,
Dad, and now Germaine? I don’t know if I can deal with this. Tell me if I’m wasting my time.
Just as she was about to drift deeper into her own thoughts she felt Germaine take her
hand, and thread his fingers through hers. He pressed the back of her hand against his lips the
same way he had the night at Leroy’s.
“Look,” he began quietly. “I know you want me to be more…”
“Open?” Jules asked, supplying the word he was obviously searching for.
“Yes,” Germaine answered. “But that’s hard for me. I’m used to doing things by myself. I
don’t usually have to answer to anyone, you know?”
“Babe, I don’t want you to feel like you have to answer to me. I just want you to let me
in sometimes. You can trust me,” she said gently.
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“I know,” he said. “It’s just…there’s a lot of things…it’s going to take some time for me.”
He pulled up to the front of her building and shut off the engine. Still holding her hand,
he turned to look at her.
“Just bear with me, okay?”
Jules met his eyes and felt her resolve breaking. She didn’t know if it was the dimness of
the evening, or the quiet urgency in his voice, but something was playing tricks on her
emotions.
“Okay,” she conceded with a sigh. She would cut him a break now, but it wasn’t over.
There was something going on with Germaine and she needed to find out what it was.
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