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A girl goes to live with her grandmother andA girl goes to live with her grandmother and
everyone she befriends starts dying. But her sweet unknown grandma who she thinks she
knows is nothing like she imagined.everyone she befriends starts dying. But her sweet unknown
grandma who she thinks she knows is nothing like she imagined.



DONT DIE 3G-MASSFollow me on Instagram CHECK OUT -DONT DIE SEASON
1,2&3Copyright © 2015 G-MASSAll rights reserved.DEDICATIONThis series is dedicated to all
the teachers who said I wouldn’t amount to nothing and for the people who lived upstairs in the
buildings that I was hustling Infront of that called the police on me when I was just trying to make
money to feed my daughter and all the niggas in the struggle. Its all-good baby, baby.-The
Notorious BIG-IntroductionThe signs are all around and there’s no more guessing or trying to
figure out who the murderer is. The killer makes himself known and the wickedness and betrayal
once again take control.Police are trying hard to arrest the psychopath before more victims die.
Drug dealers and gangsters continue to ignore the warnings and signs of this mysterious
murderer. Hunger and temptations they say, always leads the mouse to the trap. No one can
escape and like a pit bull biting down on its victim’s neck, you can scream but it won’t save you
from taking your last breath.  EPISODE-TWENTY-SEVENPreviouslyTanisha dodged the knife
just in time and it pierced the arm of the leather couch. “You trying to kill me or something?!” she
snatched a baseball bat from the closet. “Take that!” She swung hard. The Midnight Slasher
blocked the baseball bat with the coffee table. His arm swung wildly trying to cut Tanisha’s
throat, but she was right back at him with a tight grip on the wooden Louisville Slugger. Big Tone
raced to the living room with a gun in his hand. “What the fuck is up?!” He charged after the
intruder aiming his gun at himThe Midnight Slasher took off running towards the back door and
pushed the trash can over trying to slow his pursuer down. “Oh shit!” Big Tone jumped over
the spilled trash. The killer opened the back door and ran through the dark alley.“Kill that mother-
feck,” said Big Tone. He stepped out into the back yard and fired three shots. The black hooded
killer climbed the fence, ducking the gunshots that was directed at him and escaped through the
alley to Opal Street. “Damn, I almost had him,” he said full of adrenaline.The next night“We got
one down and one more to go,” said Bagz. He sat on the living room sofa at his trap house. Big
Tone snapped. “I want all those motherfuckers’ dead.” Fury shined brightly in his eyes. His
hunger growled for a taste of revenge. Seeing Spank in a coffin entertained his thoughts. He
cleaned his gun handle with a black bandana.“Fuck Donny too!” said Bagz. “He wanted to kill me
twice, but Spank stopped him.” Bagz frowned from rage. “Do you know how it fucking feels?! To
be kidnapped, beat and hung upside down from a damn chain!” Everyone remained silent. “I
didn’t feel weak or helpless. All the while, I knew I was going to make it out there alive
somehow.”Big Tone said, “Every dog got his day. I will have mine,” he said holding his gun up in
the air. On the south sideDonny walked out of the deli with a pack of Dutch’s mean mugging the
young boys hustling in front of the store. “Hit my phone when you finish. I got more where that
came from.” He yelled to them as he strolled to his car hearing nothing but silence. Everyone
feared Donny in the hood. He opened his car door and was greeted by a familiar face.  “What’s
up fam?” said the old man. “Don’t be running up on me like that,” said Donny.  “You don’t
remember me?”“I don’t give a fuck who you are. Don’t run up to me like that old head.” Donny



had his hand close to his gun handle. “Sorry about that young fella.” Donny noticed that the old
man was afraid. He looked at his dirty uniform that read: Dave. “I remember you now.” Donny
folded his arms. “What’s up?”  “That’s a shame, what happened to Spank.” Donny started
mean mugging the old man again. “What was that?”“I’m talking about Spank. I knew his mother.
She loved her some Spank. That was her first born.” He stared at Donny. “You be careful out here
and if you need any work done, I fix roofs, paint, and remodel houses. Take my card. I do stash
spots too.” “That’s right, you made Spank stash spot in his Suburban.”“Yea, last summer. Sure
did. I made a stash spot inside of the vents in his baby mom house too.” said the old timer. “Is
that right? Okay say no more,” said Donny. He got in his car and raced up the block. Donny raced
up the highway until he reached the Wilson Projects. “I got to watch my back out here,” he said
then parked and exited his car. He looked both ways and walked towards his destination. He
knocked on the door. “Hurry up,” he said with his hand close to his gun.The door cracked. “Oh
hey, Donny.” Kelly was standing there with tears in her eyes.“What brings you here?” Kelly
asked.“I just stopped by to make sure you were alright; you know Spank was like my brother.”“I’m
good, my whole fear is my kids,” she paused, “now they got to grow up without a father.” She
shook off the tears. “Come on in Donny.” She pulled the door open and walked towards the
kitchen. Donny walked inside and closed the door.“You want something to eat or drink?" she
asked, opening the refrigerator.Donny admired her thick frame as she swayed her hips from side
to side.“I’ll make your favorite,” she said, remembering the late nights of cooking for him and
Spank.“That’s what’s up, I’m smoke this weed while you do that,” said Donny, pulling out a jar of
Loud. “Go ahead, the kids are over my sister’s house anyway.”Donny begins twisting his weed
while Kelly put two frozen fish patties in the frying pan. The fish began frying in the hot grease as
Donny lit up his weed and inhaled.“Aye, Kelly, I don’t mean to bring this up at the wrong time, but
Spank came up on this robbery and he hid his cut in this house somewhere. If you help me find
it, I could sell the shit and help you move out of these projects, get a crib, furnish it, you know,
open a bank account for you and your kids.” he said as he plucked ashes in the ashtray.“Damn,
why Spank could never do anything like that for me and his family?” She asked while turning the
two fish patties to the other side until they turned golden brown and crispy.“To answer your
question, Spank did plan on doing that for you, he just was caught up in the streets.”“Yea caught
up with all of them bitches he been fucking.”“Spank loved you, you help me find that stash, imam
do what he would have wanted me to do with it and that’s to make sure his family is good,” he
said, blowing marijuana smoke into the air from his nose.Kelly looked over her shoulder at
Donny, “You’re serious, aren’t you?” “As a mother-fucking heart attack,” said Donny.Kelly
reached into the cabinet for a plate and placed the fish patties on a paper towel to absorb the
grease, then placed them on two soft hamburger rolls, added cheese, and ketchup and placed it
in front of Donny. “Here boy, with your crazy ass.”Donny sprinkled salt and pepper on his meal.
“I’m about to tear this out the frame,” he said gratefully.Kelly was happy that Donny enjoyed her
cooking as she smiled at the way he ate. He took bites of the sandwich and watched the cheese
stretch from the crunchy fish patty.“What do you want to drink?” She asked him, walking towards



the refrigerator.Donny watched her wide hips swing side to side, and he got caught up in the
moment. “What you want to drink?” she asked again. “What you got?”“We got orange juice,
grape soda, or water.”“Let me get some grape soda,” he said taking a huge bite from his
sandwich. Kelly poured his soda in a glass of ice and placed it in front of him. “Mum, this is
good.” Kelly laughed.“What’s so funny?” Donny asked, taking another bite of the sandwich. “You
got cheese on your beard.” Kelly wiped his beard with a napkin. “Boy, you are worse than my
damn kids.”“I can’t help it, this Jawn good' than a motherfucker. If you ever decide to get in the
restaurant business, I’ll invest.” He guzzled down his soda halfway and said, “Nice and cold.” He
guzzled down the other half. “Whoosh that hit the spot,” he then burped and relaxed in his seat.
“You must have been starving,” said Kelly.“Starving isn’t the word.” His mind began thinking
about the money. “You ready?”“Let’s go.” She placed the dirty dishes in the sink. “Okay, follow
me.” Donny rose to his feet and followed Kelly up the stairs. They reached the second-floor
hallway and opened the door to the laundry room.“He always is in here for some reason. I
already searched the house and found nothing major.”“Let me see if I can find it,” said Donny,
stepping into the closet. There was nothing but a washer machine and dryer along with a few
shelves that decorated the small space. Donny searched for any stash spots; he then saw a vent
at the corner of the wall. “This got to be it.” He leaned closer to observe the opening on the wall
that cooled the room with central air.  “You wouldn’t happen to have a flashlight, would you?”
“There’s one around here somewhere.”“Never mind, I’ll use my phone,” said Donny, pulling out
his phone and shining the light through the vent. “There’s something in there,” he screamed.
“Well, what is it?” she asked. “I don’t have a clue, he was so damn secretive, and he always
made me leave whenever he was inside of here.” “What room is the closet connected
to?”“Oh, this closet? It’s connected to the kid’s room.” “You mind if I take a look?”“Yea, come on,
let’s go.” Kelly led the way to her children’s room. Toys, clothes and video games covered the
floor. Donny tripped over a softball. “Oh shit,” he said almost falling to the ground.Kelly laughed.
“Excuse my kids’ room, I will kick their ass for leaving it like this,” she said as Donny regained his
balance.“They trying to kill a nigga up in here.” Donny walked towards the closet. He opened the
door and stared around for any hidden spots. “This wall right here is connected,” said Donny
rubbing his hands on the wall until he came across a full-size Michael Jackson poster. “Do you
mind if I remove this?” “Go right ahead.”Donny removed four thumbtacks that held the poster up.
“Just like I thought!”“This got to be it right here,” he pulled the handle to a small door and brought
out his phone once more for light.“I can’t believe he hid this right under my nose,” said Kelly,
feeling tricked into believing that nothing was in the house. She felt stupid. Donny noticed the
pillowcases that they had taken from Stephon’s house. “OH!” he yelled. “You found it?”“Hold this
phone for me, shine the light inside,” he asked, then crawled down into the small area, dragging
the two pillowcases to the entrance. “There’s something else in there.” Donny crawled back
inside, returning with a monopoly board and a checkerboard.He rose to his feet and brushed
dust off his clothes. He carried the pillowcases to the dresser, opened it up and began to smile.
“Just like I thought. Five kilos of cocaine.” He took his attention off the drugs and focused on the



two boxes. He opened the Monopoly game first, discovering one-hundred dollar bills neatly
stacked in piles, it was filled to the top.Kelly screamed. “Hell no! You mean to tell me that this
motherfucker had all this money here the whole time and wasn’t giving me none?”Donny
opened the checkerboard. “What do we get here?” He noticed that all the fifty-dollar bills filled
the box to the top in the same fashion as the Monopoly box. “Oh, hell no, I can’t believe him.”
Kelly yelled.“He did have a nice little stash,” said Donny, rubbing it in, then he looked Kelly in the
eyes.“Listen to me and listen to me well, you can absolutely not tell anyone about this money.
You hear me? Or else every stick-up boy in the city will be crawling up your ass. I’m going to put
something down on a house for you and your kids.” He watched the smile on her face. “Kelly ─ it
can get dangerous if you start running your mouth,” said Donny, moving closer to get his point
across.“You don’t have to worry about me talking, I already know the game Donny, and I’m not
new to this,” she said, leaning so close to his face that he could smell the sweetness of her
breath.

dont die 3 don bosco die 3 spatzen what happens if you die in dont starve together diablo 3 dont
die

Chocolate Comes to Harlem: A Novella The Come Up (Gangsta and Gutta: The Series Book 1)
Heartbreak In Miami What He Took: A Novel Catching Dreams: After the Vengeance (The Saga
of Savannah Book 2) Sweet Heat: Jealous of the One I Love Walking in Glory: A Sequel to A
Loving Breeze

http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/eApLx/DONT-DIE-3-Book-3-of-3-DONT-DIE


Meika, “      . This whole series was crazy I’m still in shock even doe the clues was there it’s
still unbelievable a must read”
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