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AtSwanengHillSeniorSecondarySchool,Serowe,

Bantulookedaroundseatedinherclasswithher

classmatesastheyallwroteaMathsquizwiththeir

teacherstandinginfrontofthem.Moststudents

hadalreadysubmittedtheirquizbooks,onlyher

andtwobackbenchers.Shere-readthequestionon

thechalkboard,herheartpoundingasshetriedto

figureouthowshecouldsolveit.Sheswallowed

thenstartedworkingouttheequation,her

calculatoronherside.Shehadonly15minutesto

finishup,shelookedaroundthenlookeddownat

herbookworkingouttheanswer.Theothertwo

studentssubmitted,theteacherimpatientlylooked

ather.

“Bantu!Thetimeisup!”

Herhandstartedshakingasshetriedtowrite

quickly.Theteacherwalkedoverandlooked,she

pausedthenlaughed.



“Whatareyouwriting?Okwalaeng?(Whatareyou

writing?)”

Bantulookedather.Theteacherstoppedlaughing

thengrabbedherbookangrily.

“Whatisthis?Kenggomo?Whatisthis?Bathong

bonang!(Everyonelook!)”

Sheshowedtheentireclassthebook.

“Justsee.Idon’tevenknowtheministrymakeus

takedumbpeoplelikeyou.Kooreotsenekaback

doorbecausethere’snoform5studentwhodoes

notknowhowtocalculatethesesimplethings,even

astandard1candoit.Idon’tevenknowwhyyou

arehere!Whyareyouheresematlakewena.O

sematla!Osematla!(Youareanidiot!)Nobrains,an

emptyvessel.Youcan’tevenreadorunderstand.

Youshouldhavestayedhomebecauseyouarejust

wastingourtimehere.Kooreotetsidijohela!

Sematla,otonki!(Youarehereforfoodonly!Idiot!

Youareadonkey!)”SherepeatedlyhitBantu’shead

withherfistastheclasslaughed.

TearsfilledBantu’seyes,shelookeddownholding



hertearswhileherfriendwatchedsadly.

Thepulledherupwithhershirtandpushedherto

theboard.

“Workoutthatequationinfrontofeveryone!Let

themseetheidiotyouare.Yourheadisfullof

nothingbutwater!Water!Dothatequation!”

Bantuturnedtothechalkboardshaking.Sheslowly

bendedandpickedthewhitechalk.Herhandshook

somuchshecouldn’tevenwriteproperly.The

teacherpickedhertaperedstickandraisedithard

thenwhippedBantuacrossherbumhard.

“Foolish!”

Bantujumpedscreamingasthepainrushed

throughoutherbody.Yamasagotup,tearsinher

eyes.

“Whyareyoubeatingherinsteadofteachingher?

Shedoesn’tknow,lennaIdon’tknow.Youare

abusingher.Iamgoingtoreportyou.”

TheteacherlookedatYamasa.“Abuse?Doyou

knowabusewena?Goandreportme!Getoutofmy



class!”

Yamasapickedherbagthenherfriendsbag.She

tookBantu’shandandwalkedoutwithher.They

walkedoutthroughtheschoolgatejustasthesiren

rangalertingthestudentsthatschoolwasout.

Bantulookeddownemotionallytryingtoholdher

tearsbuttheystillfell.Yamasahuggedhersniffing.

“She’salonelyoldhag,that’swhyshe’sbitterlike

that.Thatimproperfractionbodymakesitall

worse.”

Bantuchuckledcrying.“Iamsorryyouwerekicked

outofclassbecauseofme.”

“It’sok.GapetodayIwanttogostraighthomemma.

MybrotherhasprobablyarrivedfromGaborone.”

Bantulookedatherwipingawayhertears.“UB

studentshaveclosed?”

Yamasasmiledexcitedlynodding.“Yes.AndIhad

askedhimtobuymesomeclothes.”

Bantusmiledgettingexcited.“That’snice.Kego

boledise?(ShouldIescortyou?)”



Yamasanoddedunabletostopsmiling.“Ng,let’s

walkfaster.Ididn’tsleeplastnight.”

Bantuheldherbagproperlyastheywalkedheaded

toYamasa’shouse.Bantu’sheartstartedpounding

astheywalkedthroughYamasa’sgate,shelooked

atherdustyshoes.

TheywalkedpastrragweYamasa’scar,Yanasa

openedthedoorwalkingin.Bantuquicklytookout

asmallclothshekeptinherbagandwipedher

shoes.Shespatsalivaonherhandsappliedtoher

drylegslikeshewouldwithVaseline.

Yamasascreamedinsidethehousefollowedbya

highpitchedlaugh.Bantupattedhershortafrothen

fixedherdressjustasYamasawalkedoutwithher

brotherwhileholdinghernewdress.

Bantulookedathim,herlittleheartpoundingmore

thanitusuallydid.ThatwastheeffectLefaalways

hadonher.Rightfromwhenshewasform1and

nowatform5thatlittlecrushwasstillthere.

Hewastallbutnottotall,justtallerthanherand

lighterincomplexionthanher.Hisgoodlooks



alwaysmadeithardforhertolookathimbutthen

hisvoiceandthatsmileofhiscouldjustsendherto

anearlygrave.

Lefasmiled.“Bunny,oteng?”

Bantushylylaughed,onlyhimcalledherBunny.He

hadcalledherthatfromwhenshewasstillyoung

anditseemedwithhim,thenicknamehadreplaced

hername.Eventhoughhewasadistanceaway

fromhim,shecouldstillsmellhisperfume.

Shespokeshylylookingdown.“Eerra.”

Yamasashowedherfriendthedress.“Lookatmy

dress..”

Bantusmiledturningtoherfriend.“It’sbeautiful…I

likeit.”

Yamasagiggledhappily.“Letmechangeandtake

youhalfwayhome.”

Yamasatookherdressandhurriedinsidethehouse.

Lefalookedather.

“Iforgottogetyousomethingtoo.”

Bantushookherheadfiddlingherfingers.“It’sok.



Kesiame.(Iamfine.)”

Lefawalkedbackinthehouseandcameback

secondslaterholdingat-shirt.

“Youcanhavethis.Iworeitoncebutit’sgoodas

new.”

Hehandedittoherashisphonerangthenhe

pickedwalkingaway.

Bantusmiledasarushofexcitementwentthrough

outherveins.Shebroughtthet-shirttohernose

andsniffedinhalinghisscent.Yamasawalkedout.

“Wecango.Who’sthatfor?”

Bantusmiled.“Lefa.Hegaveittome.”

Yamasasmiled.“It’sreallynice.Let’sgo.Mamais

onherwayback.”

Thegirlswalkedoutgiggling.Afterwalkingfora

shortwhim,Yamasastopped.

“Letmegobackfriend.Ithinkmamaisalready

home.”

Bantunodded.“Ok.Bye.”



Yanasaturnedandrushedbackhome.Bantu

broughtLefa’st-shirttohernoseandsmiled

giggling.Itsmeltlikehim.Shewalkedfasterand

finallywalkedthroughhergate.Bantu’sfather

lookedatherstandingbyhisoldcartryingtofixit.

Hesmiledhappilyasshehuggedhim.

“Papa..”

“Howwasschooltoday?”

Shesmiled.“Itwasfine.Didyoucook?”

“Ifoundsomeonewhowantstobuyfromourcar.I

spentthewholedaytryingtofixit.”

“Whyareyousellingyourcar?”

“Iwanttoraisemoneyforyou.Whenyougoto

universityyouaregoingtoneedsomemoney.”

“TheonlymoneyIwillneedisfortransporttogoto

Gaboroneandforfood.Accommodationissorted

outbytheschool.Youdon’thavetosellyourcarfor

it.”

“Idon’twantyoutostruggle.Goandtakemoneyon

thetablethengobuyelectricity.”



Bantuwalkedinthehouse,shewalkedtoherroom

andquicklychangedintoadressandflipflops.She

tooktheP20onthetableandwalkedout.

Shewalkedoutthroughthegate.Herfathersighed

thentookouthissmallphoneandpresseda

number.

“Hello?”

“Peggy,whenareyougoingtocomeandseeyour

daughter?”

“Heelarra,IamnowmarriedandItoldyouthatmy

husbanddoesnotwanttohearanythingaboutthat

child.ShouldIstopmylifebeforeofthatgirl?Iam

happy,stopcallingme.Myhusbanddoesnotlikeit.

IfyoucallmeagainIamgoingtoreportyoufor

stalkingme.Idon’thaveachildwithyou.Idon’t

evenwanttoseeher.Pleaseleavemealone!”

“Bantuneedsamotherinherlife.Sheisgrowing.I

amnotaskingyoutostopyourlifeforher,allIam

askingyouistobehermother.”

“Thenfindawomanwhocanbehermother

becausethatgirlisnotmychild.”



Shehungupbeforehecouldsayanything.He

lookedathisphonethenswallowedthepainand

lookedatthecar.

***

Atthetuckshop,Bantuwaitedfortheladybuyingto

movethensteppedonthebricksandlookedatthe

shopkeeperinside.

“HiBantu..”

Bantusmiled.“Momo,kekopamotlakasewasP20.

(CanIhaveP20worthelectricity?”

“Ok,meternumber.”

Acarparkedbehindthemplaying2Pac’sDear

mamaloudly.Bantufrownedturning,shelookedat

theclearlymodifiedblackandredBMW.Thedriver

openedthedoorandsteppedoutofhisM5putting

onhisblackbaseballcapwhilesingingalongwith

2pack.



‘Ihungaroundwiththethugs

Andeventhoughtheysolddrugs

Theyshowedayoungbrotherlove

Imovedoutandstartedreallyhangin’

Ineededmoneyofmyown,soIstartedslangin’

Iain’tguilty,‘causeeventhoughIsellrocks

Itfeelsgoodputtin’moneyinyourmailbox’

Bantu’sskippedasshelookedatthetattoosonhis

rightarm.Itwasjustnotsimpletattoosbutthey

werealotthatitlookedlikeasleevethoughhewas

wearingawhitet-shirtthatheldtightlyontohis

muscles.

Helookedlikeacriminalsomuchthatitactually

scaredher.SheturnedtoMomowhowasalso

staring.

“FatherGod!”

Bantulookedather.“LetmegobeforeIgetstolen.”



Momohandedherthereceiptwiththeelectricity.

Sheturnedtowalkawaybutratherbumpedinto

him.

Herheartskippedasshequicklysteppedback.

“Iamsorry.”

Hesteppedbackstaringatherwithascarylook.

“Watchwhereyouaregoing.”

Bantuheldthereceiptshaking.Helookedlikehe

couldtakeoutagunandshoothertodeath.“Iam

sorry.”

Helookedatherface.Bantuquicklywalkedaway.

Sheturnedawhilelaterandfoundhimlookingat

herwhilesmokingstandingbyhiscar.Shestepped

onastonealmostfallingthenturnedandhurried

home.Herfatherlookedather.

“Youarebackalready?”

“PapaIsawthisscarymanIjo!”

Herfatherlaughed.“Where?Didyoutellhimyour

fathercanfight?”

Bantujoinedlaughing.“Heelapapa,thatmanwill



killusbothandputusinhisboot.Heistallandbuff,

heprobablygymsdeadbodies.Ojanjaras!”

Herfatherlaughedmoreatthedescriptionthen

walkedinsidethehousewithherstilllaughing.

.

.
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AtYamasa’shouse,Yamasaspoketoherphoneat

thebackofthehouse.

“Willyoucomeandseemetonight?”

ShetookadeepbreathlisteningtoherBiology

teachertalking.“Whataboutyourwife?Shealmost

caughtusthelasttime.Iamscared.”



“She’snotaround.Shewenttoattendhersister’s

weddinginKanye.There’snoonearound.Come.I

missyou.Iboughtyousomething.”

Yamasasmiled.“What?”

“Youwillseewhenyoucome.Iwillwaitforyouat

allthebackroad.”

“Ok.”

Hehungup.Sheturnedtowalkinthehousethen

bumpedintoherbrother.

Herheartskippedasshescreamedstartled.Lefa

lookedathersuspiciously.

“Andthen?”

Yamasalaughed.“Youscaredme.”

“Whowereyoutalkingto?”

“Palesa.Agirlinourclass.Shewastellingmewhat

happenedinclassaftertheteacherkickedmeout.”

“Whydidshekickyouout?”

“ShelikesharassingBantuinclass.Shewashitting

herbecauseBantuwasnotwritingasfastasshe



wantedandshekeptcallinghernamessoIstood

upformyfriendthenshekickedbothusoutof

class.”

“Ok,keepitup.”

Yamasasmiled.“Iwill.Iamsotired.Iamgoingto

sleep.”

ShewalkedpasthimasLefa’sphonerang.He

laughedpicking.

“Hello?”

“Sureboy,areyouhome?”

“Yes.Yourbrotherdroppedmeoff.Whatdoesyour

brotherdoforaliving?”

Tshepolaughed.“Why?”

“Justcuriosity.”

“Hecouldn’tfindajobaftervarsitysoheopeneda

cargaragewherehefixescarsandnowhe’s

openedmotordealeronthesidetoo.Heactually

wantstobuytrucks,theproblemismoney.”

“Sohowdidheaffordthatcarhe’sdriving?”



“Hemakesmoneyfromsellingcars.Oneofthecars

hehadboughtforsellingwastheM5.Hejustkeptit

forhimself.Keditattoohela,he’snotacriminal.I

knowwegrewupatanorphanagebuthe’snota

criminal.”

Lefalaughed.“Iwasjustcurious.Iamnotsaying

he’sacriminalthoughhelooksscary.”

Tshepolaughedtoo.“Mmekanahe’sthecoolest

guyever.Afterhewasreleasedfromtheorphanage,

hestartedvarsitythenthat’swhenhetookmesoI

staywithhim.Itwashardbuthedidit.It’sjust

tattooshela.”

Lefalookedatthegateopeningthenlookedat

Bantuwalkingthroughthegatepushinga

wheelbarrowwithtwo20litterbottles.

“Tshepo,wewilltalk.”

“Sure.”

“Thankyourbrotherformeagain.”

“Cool.”

Lefahungupthenstoodinfrontofthehousejust



asBantuapproached.Shelookeddownslightly

smiling.

“Dumelang…”

Lefasmiled.Itwouldmakesensewhyateacher

wouldpickuponher,shewassoquietfromallthe

yearshehadknownher,shehardlyspoke.Her

voicestillwastiny,ifnotlooking,someonewould

thinkachildistalking.

“Hi,lookatme.AmIscaryBunny?”

Sheraisedherheadslightlyandlookedathim.

“Iseverythingok?”

“Ourwaterhadlowpressureearlieronandnowit’s

notcomingoutatall.Myfatheraskedmetocome

andaskforwaterfromyourmotherifit’sok.”

Shelookedsoinnocentheevenfeltguiltyforhis

thoughts.

“It’sok.Let’sgotothegate.”

Hetookthewheelbarrowandpushedittothegate

whileshewalkedbesideshim.



Hestartedfillingthebottleswithwater.

*

Frominsidethehouse,mmagweLefawatchedfrom

herwindowsmiling.Sheclosedthecurtainand

lookedatherhusbandwhowastuningtheradio.

“IwishLefacanmarryBantuwaitsemogatsaka.

Thatgirliswellbehavedandbeautiful.”

Herhusbandlookedather.“Iagree.Notthose

Gaboronegirls.”

MmagweLefasatdownthentookoutherGerman

printdressandstartedironingit.

“Aftergettingajobheshouldstartsavingfor

magadi.Heshouldmarryherbeforeit’stoolate.I

willforeverbegratefulifGodmakeshermy

daughterin-law.”Shesmiledimaginingit.

Herhusbandlaughed.“Youhavelovedthisgirlfrom

whenshewasstillachild.”



MmagweLefalaughedtoo.“Ilongtoldherfather

thatBantuismydaughterin-law.Ineedtotalkto

Lefaaboutthis.”

*

Outside,Lefafinishedfillingupthebottleswith

water.

“Waithere.Iamcoming.”

Lefahurriedinsidethehouse.Bantutookadeep

breathrubbingherarmsasthecoldbreeze

thrashedherskin.Shewatchedhimashewalked

outminuteslater.Heunlockedhisfather’sIsuzu

doublecabandjumpedinholdingashoppingbag.

Bantuwatchedashereversedandstoppednearher.

Hesteppedoutthenputthebottlesofwaterinside.

“Come..“

Bantu’sheartstartedracing,tookherhand,shivers

randownherspineashetouchedherhand.Her

kneescouldjustgiveinandlandherrighttothe



floor.Heopenedthepassengerdoorforher.

“Getin…”

Bantuswallowedthengotinandpulledherdress

downcoveringherthighs.Lefaclosedthedoorthen

walkedtoherwheelbarrowandputitinthecartoo.

Lefajumpedinthenreversedoutthroughtheopen

gate.Bantu’sheartpoundedsomuchitfeltlikeshe

wasabouttohaveaheartattack.

Lefalookedather.“Areyouok?”

Shenodded.Hesmiledthenstartedplayingsome

music.Hetookadifferentdirectionthanthat

anyonewouldtakegoingtoherhouse.

Bantusilentlysatbesideshimashedrove.He

parkedatNandosawhilelaterandlookedather.

“Iamcoming.Justaminute.”

Hesteppedoutandrushedinside.Hewalkedback

minuteslaterholdingaNandospaperbag.Hegotin

thecaranddroveoffnowheadedhome.

Heparkedunderthebigtreenearherhouse.



“Thankyou.”

“Wait…don’tgoyet.Igotyoufood.”

HehandedhertheNandospaperbag,thesmellof

grilledchickenmakinghersalivate.

“It’sforme?”

“Yes.”

Bantusmiledopeningthepaperbag.Shesmiled

lookinginside.

“Thankyou.”

“Ididn’tforgetgettingyouanything.”Hereachedat

thebackseatandhandedhertheshoppingbag.

“ButifIgaveyouthisinfrontofYaya,shewould

havebeenjealous.Youlookbeautifulbytheway.I

loveyourshorthair.Whydidyoucut?Ialsoloved

yourlonghair.”

Bantu’shandsshookassheheldtheshoppingbag.

“I…myhairwasanunnecessaryexpense.Ididn’t

wanttokeepstressingpapa.”

“Ohok.Iamgoingtostartsendingyousome



moneyeverymonth.Itwillbeforyourtoiletry.Grow

outyourhair.Iwillmaintainit.WhereIwasdoing

myinternship,theylikedmesoIamgoingtostart

workingthereassoonasIgraduate.”

“Iamhappyforyou.Butyoudon’thavetosendme

money.I-“

Lefatiltedherchinandkissedher.Bantufrozewith

shockandconfusion.Lefamovedbackslightlyand

smiled.

“Breathe.It’sok.Howoldareyou?”

“17.18inDecember.”

Hesmiled.“Ok…haveyoueverbeenkissedbefore?”

Shetriedtolookdownshylybuthecuppedherface.

“Haveyou?”

“NgNg..”

Lefakissedheragain,hislipsmovedagainsthers

gently.Bantu’sheartpounded,hekissedhermore.

Bantuslowlyclosedhereyesandfollowedsuit,her

lipsmovingontheirown.



Lefa’spantstightenedashekissedherevenmore.

Hisdickgotsohardasshekissedback,her

breathingstillcominghurried.

Heturnedthekissintoafrenchkiss.Hishand

movingtoherthigh.

Bantu’snippleshardenedasherkukuthrobbed.

Lefapulledawayandswallowed.

“Let’sgo.Yourfatherisabouttocomelookingfor

you.”

Bantuopenedthedoor,herlipsfeelingnumb.She

steppedoutofthecarholdingherfoodandclothes.

Lefatookoutthewheelbarrowandputthetwo

bottlesinsideandpushedthewheelbarrowthrough

theirgate.Hestoppedattheveranda.

“Youwillmanagefromhereakere?”

Bantunodded.Helookedatherfacethendroppeda

babykissonherlips.

“Sharp.”

Heturnedandwalkedoutclosingthegatebehind

her.



Bantuwalkedinsidethehouse,herfatherturnedto

her.

“Iwasabouttofollowyou.”

“Sorry.Thewaterwasheavy.”

“Itoldyounottotakebothbottles.What’sthat?”

Shelookedatherfather.“Yamasawasgoingto

bringfoodformetomorrow.Herolderbrothergot

herclothes.Shegavemesome.”

Herfathersmiled.“That’snice.Whereisthewater?”

“Outside.”

BantuputtheNandospaperbagintheirfridgewhile

herfathergotthewater.Shewalkedtoherroom

andclosedthedoorthentouchedherlipsunableto

believehehadjustkissedher.

Sheopenedtheshoppingbagandtookouta

beautifulblackdress.Shequicklytookoffthedress

shewaswearingthenputonthenewone.She

smiledthentookouttheflatsandalsandputthem

on.

Shetookoutthechocolateinsideandsmiledlikea



crazyperson.

Bantuthrewherselfonthebedandputapillowon

herfacethenletoutamuffledscreamhappily.

***

Laterthatevening,Yamasawalkedtowardsher

teacher’shouseholdingBantu’sEnglishbook.He

flashedhistorchadistancefromher.Shehurried

overthenwalkedinsidethehousewithhim.

.

.
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YamasalookedatherBiologyteacherasheclosed

thedoorandlockedit.Hesmiled.



“Ithoughtyouwouldcomeearlier.”

“Mybrotherwasstillawake.Hewouldhaveheard

me.”

“Ok.Imissedyou.”

Yamasasmiledputtingthebookdown.“Iamnow

scared.”

Heputhishandsonherwaist.“Youhavenoreason

tobe.She’snotaround.Shewon’tbecomingtill

nextweek.Hersisterisgettingmarried.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Yamasastoodon

hertoeskissinghimback.Heunzippedhershort

dressandletitpooltothefloorthenpickedherup.

Hewalkedwithhertohismaritalbedwherehelaid

herdowngettingontopofherbreathingheavily.

Hetookoffherpantythenunzippedhispants.He

strokedhisdicopeningherlegsand#removed.

.

Yamasalookedathim ashegotoffher.Shewasn’t

sureifthat’showsexwassupposedtobebutwith



himitwasalwaysthesame.Helaidbesidesher

panting.

“Whatdidyoubuyme?”

Hesighedsittinguprightthengotoffthebed.He

openedthewardrobeandtookoutaplastic.He

walkedovertoherandhandeditover.Yamasa

lookedinsidetheplasticthentookoutapantyanda

bra.Shelookedathim.

“Yougotmeapantyandabra?”

“Youalwayswearmismatchingsets.Ilikematching

sets.Theyturnmeon.Everytimeyoucometosee

me,pleasewearthat.”

Yamasasighed.“That’sall?”

“Yes.Igaveyoua80%onyourtest.”

Yamasasmiled.“Ok.Mysubscriptionhasended.”

HereachedforhisphoneandtransferredP60toher

phone.

Yamasasmiled.“Thankyou.”

Hegotonthebedandgotbackontopofher.



Yamasalaiddownashekissedher.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Bantuopenedherwindow

andlookedatYamasawhowasstandingby.

“Iwokeuplate.Escortmehome.”

Bantufrowned.“Otswakae?(Whereareyou

comingfrom?)”

“Iwenttoseesomeone.Escortmehome.”

Bantutookadeepbreathclosingherwindow.She

walkedoutofthehousethenlookatYamasa’sshirt

dress.

“WhereyouwithMr.Modiri?”

“HisnameisBernard.”

“Heismarried.Ithoughtyoubrokeitoff.”

“Herefused.”

Theywalkedoutofthegate.“Soyouarestill



sleepingwithyourteacher?”

Yamasarolledhereyes.“Heisjustlikeanyother

manBantu.”

“Hehasawife.”

“Iamnotwreckinghermarriage.Sheshould

actuallythankmeforbringingsparkinhermarriage

becausesurelyherhusbandisnotgettingsatisfied

withher.”

“Heisusingyou.Iamsurehiswifeisjustfine.Why

wouldhegooutofhiswaytosleepwithschoolkids?

Becauseyouareeasytargets.Ihopeyoudon’tget

beatenoneday.Iactuallyhopeyouareusinga

condom.”

Yamasarolledhereyesevenmorebored.They

approachedYamasa’sgateandhermotherwas

alreadyoutside.Thegirlswalkedthroughthegate.

MmagweLefalookedatYamasa.

“Whattimedidyouleavethehouse?”

Yamasasmiledinnocently.“Reallyearly.Icouldn’t

sleepsoIwenttoBantu’shouse.”



Hermothersighed.“IsthattrueBantu?”

Bantusmiled.“Eemma.”

“Ok.Iwasworried.Pleasenexttimeinformus

beforeyouleave.Wewereworried.Bantu,breakfast

isalmostready,comeinsidemygirl.”

“Ihavetogobackhome.Papaneededmetohelp

mewithsomething,butthankyou.”

“Areyousuremygirl?”

“Eemma.Ishouldgetgoing.ByeYaya.”

Bantuwavedthenwalkedoutoftheyard.

***

AtBantu’shouselaterthatmorning,Bantufinished

cleaningthehousewhileherfatherstillfixedthe

caroutside.

Lefaparkedhisfather’scaratthegatethenstepped

outofthecarandwalkedthroughthegate.Rragwe

Banturaisedhisheadandlookedathimsmiling.



“Lefa…isthatyou?”

Lefasmiled.“Eerra.It’sme.”

RragweBantulaughed.“Youaresobig.Howare

you?”

“Iamfine.Howareyou?”

“Stillbreathing.WethankGod.It’ssogoodtosee

you.”

“MamasentmeovertocomeandpickBantu.She

saidsomethingabouttakingthegirlstoayouth

serviceatchurch.”

“Oh,that’sfine.Howisshe?Ihavenotseenherina

while.”

“Sheisfine.”

RragweBantulookedatthemaindoor.“Bantu!”

BantuwalkedoutthenpausedstaringatLefawho

smiled.

“Hi..”

Herfatherlookedather.“MmagweLefawantsto

takeyouandYayatoachurchservice.Youcango



andchange.Lefawillwaitforyou.”

Bantuturnedandwalkedbackinsidethehouse

whileLefacontinuedchattingwithherfather.A

whilelatershewalkedoutwearingthenewdress

andflatsandals.Hershorthairoiledandthoroughly

combed.

Lefalookedatheralsonoticingherglossylipsand

aBibleinherhands.Herfathersmiled.

“Yeslookbeautiful.”

Bantusmiled.“Thankyou.”

Lefapeeledhereyesoffherandlookedather

father.

“Ok,thankyou.Letmetakeherhomebeforemama

sendsasearchparty.”

“Ok.”

Lefatookherhandandledhertothecar.Bantugot

inthenLefawalkedroundandjumpedin.He

startedtheengineanddrovestarringatthebible.

Hesmiledalonedriving.Bantulookedathim

slightlyconfused.



“Arewenotmeetingeveryoneatyourhouse?”

Lefalookedather.“No.Youlookbeautiful.”

Lefadroveforawhilethentookaturn.Bantu

watchedashedrovetillparkedatwhatseemedlike

alodge.Hegotoutandwalkedroundthecarand

openedthedoorforher.

“Let’sgo.”

Bantusteppedoutholdingherbible.Lefatookit

fromherthenputitbackinthecar.Hetookher

handledherinside.

Bantu’spalmsgotsweaty.Lefaspoketoalady

holdingherhandandwalkedtooneofthechalets

withherthatlookedoverthegreenery.

Lefaledheroutthroughthebackdoorwherealittle

picnicsetupwaslaiddownnearthepool.

Bantulookedathimconfused.

“Ithoughtwewouldspendtheafternoonhere.”He

lookedatherslightlypartedlipsandkissedher

softly.Hehadwaitedyearsandnowjuststaringat

herfeltsurreal.



Bantu’sheartpoundedasLefaputhishandsonher

waistandkissedhermore,morelikeclaimingher

mouth.

Hereleasedherlipsandsmiled.“Let’ssit.”

Hekneltdownandhelpedhertakeoffhershoes.

Bantusteppedonthefleeceonthegreenlawnand

satdownbesideshim.

Bantuwatchedashepouredherjuicesmiling,it

lookedlikesomethingshewouldonlyseeinthe

movies.Shepinchedherselfmakingsureitwasreal

andhappening.ShewaswithLefa..

Lefaturnedcatchingherstaring.Hesmiledmaking

herblush.

“Take…”

“Thankyou.”

Shebroughttoherlipsandtookasipoftheorange

juicewhilehepouredhimselfaglassanddished

donesnacksforthem.

“WhenareyoustartingyourfinalExams?”

“Nextweek.”



“Areyouready?Iheardteacherspickuponyou“

“Iamready.IknowIamnotdumb,slowbutnot

dumb.Ijusttakelongtounderstand.Idon’tfail

becauseIdon’tknowtheanswerbutbecauseI

don’tgetenoughtime.”

“Sodidyouregisterunderthestudentswhoneed

specialattention?”

Shenodded.

“Ok,andwhatdoyouwanttostudyfromthere?”

Bantusmiledtalking.Lefalookedatthesmileon

herfaceassherelaxedtalkingaboutwhatshe

wantedtobe.Hiseyesshiftedtoherlipsasthey

moved.Shepausedtalkingforasecondand

giggledthencontinuedtalking.

“HopefullyIpass.”

Lefamovedclosertiltingherchinandkissedher.

Sheclosedhereyeskissinghimback,herheart

alreadyshakinginherribcage.

Sheputtheglassdownashekissedhermore.His

kissesalwaysseemedtodounexplainablethingsto



herbody.

Hegentlylaidherdowngettingontopofher,their

mouthsexploringoneanother.

Herkukuthrobbedasherpantiesgotmoist.Lefa

pushedherlegsopengettingbetweenthempulling

herdressback.Herpantygotevenmoist,she

pushedhischestbreathingheavily.

“Wait.Ithinkmyperiodishere.”

“Yourperiod?”

“Ng.Ifeelfunny.Mypantiesaregettingwet.Ineed

tocheck…”

Lefalookedathersmiling,unabletohelpithe

laughed.

.
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Lefasmiledthenkissedthecornerofherlips.

“It’snotyourperiod.Youcanrelax.”

“I-“

“Hey,it’snotyourperiod.It’sjustyourbodyreacting

tobeingtouched.Letmeshowyou…”

LefaFrenchkissedherthenmovedhislipstoher

neckandgentlysuckedonherskin.Bantuclosed

hereyesshivering.Hisunzippedherdressandtook

offherdress.

Bantuputherhandonherbreast.“Lefa-“

“Iwon’tdoanythingtoyou.Ihavemyclotheson..

it’sok.”

“Idon’twantachild.”

Lefatookherhandsoffherchestandcuppedher

breastwhilesuckingontheother.Bantuputher

handonhisshoulder.Herpantiesgotevenwetter.

Lefamovedhislipsgoingfurtherdowntoherbelly

button.Bantutriedclosingherlegsashewent



furtherdownbutLefapushedherthighsopenthen

pushedthebridgeofherpantiestheside.

Heleanedoverslidinghistonguebetweenher

pussylips.

“Lefa!”

Lefaleanedovermuffingher.Bantugaspedand

heldherbreathatthepleasureofhismouthright

there.Lefacontinuedmuffingher,Bantumovedher

waistasthepleasureincreased.Hertiescurledas

shethrewherheadback.

Lefapushedherthighsopenandraisedhishead

thenhekissedherlettinghertasteherself,hisdick

jerkedhardinhispants.

Hetookitoutandsliditonherwetslitrubbingover

heralreadysensitiveclit.Thewarmthdrovehim

crazyashemovedhishardnessupanddownher

slitassheletoutabreathlessmoan.

Lefaputherthighstogetherandpushedherknees

toherchestwithhisdicbetweenherpussylips.He

pushedthroughherthighsslidingovertoherclit.



Bantulookedathimbreathingheavily,thepleasure

makingherclosehereyes.Herbodyfroze

stiffeningthenshespasmedvibrating.Lefafucked

herthighsfightingtheedgetopushthroughher

entrance.

Hegruntedmovingfasterthenletgoofherthighs

andstrokedhimself.Hegroanedoffloadingonher

flatstomach.

Hetooksomeserviettesandwipedherthenfixed

herpantysnappingitbackwhereitbelonged.He

packedhisdicinhispantsandkissedherwhileshe

breathedheavilystill.

“Areyouok?”

“Ng…”

“Itakeityouhavenevertouchedyourself…”

“Idon’tdothat.”

Hehelpedherputonherdress.“Keepitlikethat.”

“Idon’twantachild.Iwanttogotouniversity.”

“Ialsodon’twantachildnow.Youdon’thaveto

worryaboutthat.”



“Whereisyourrealgirlfriend?”

Lefasmiled.“WellIhavebeenwaitingforherto

growabitbutIthinkshe’sreadynow.”

Bantu’sheartsank.“Whereisshe?”

“IthinkIamstaringathernow.”

Bantuswallowed.“Me?”

“Yes.IthinkIhavewaitedlongenoughforyou.IfI

madeamovebackthen,Iwouldhavescaredyou

offsoIhadtowaititoutandbepatient.Thereisno

oneelse…justyou…Iwanttotrythisout.”

“Me?”

Hepinchedhercheek.“Yeahyou.It’salwaysbeen

you.”

“Soallalongyouwerejustsingle?”

Lefalaughed.“No.Butnothingwaseverserious.I

haveimaginedhavingyouasminemorethanyou

canimagine.”

“Ithought…you..”Shesmiledshyly.Lefasmiled.

“Youaremysister’sfriend.Ididn’twanttoshowit



andlooklikeapervert.Andyourdadlookslikehe

wouldkillforyou.”

Shesmiled.“Ithoughtitwasonlyme.”

“No.It’snot.Iwatchedyougrowandfellinlove

withyouandwatchedyougrowsomemore.Wewill

findawaytomakeitwork…”

Hekissedheragainthenstartedfeedingher.

***

AtYamasa’shouse,Yamasalookedthroughher

bookssearchingforBantu’sEnglishbook.

Shelookedaroundunabletofindit.Sheopenedher

schoolbagtolookthenpausedrecallingtakingbit

outofherbag..

Herheartstartedpoundingassherecalledtakingit

withlastnight.

Shequicklyreachedforherphoneanddidmultiple

callbackstohim.



Hecalledherbagminuteslater.

“Yamasa,whatdidIsayabout-“

“Thebook!ThebookIhadyesterday.Iforgotitat

yourhouse.Bantu’sbook.”

“Thebook?”

“IhadabookIwantedtouseasacoverup.My

friend’sbook.”

“What?”

“IforgottotakeitwithwhenIleft.”

“DamnitYamasa!WhatdidIsayaboutsuch

nonsense?”

“Iforgot.It’sonthediningtable.”

“Themaidishome.Letmecallher.”

***

AtMr.Modiri’shouse,themaidtookapictureofthe

bookandthebrashehadfoundonthebedroom



floor.

Shesentthepicturestoherbossandputthebook

andbrainaplastic.Sheshoveditinthekitchen

unitsandsighedhappily.

Herphonerang,shelookedatherboss’shusband

calling.

“Hello?”

“Joyce,there’sabookathome.Oneofmystudent’s

book.”

“Ihaven’tseenanythingyet.”

“Ok,it’sprobablythere.Whenyoufindit,keepitfor

me.”

“Yessir.”

Hehungupthenshepickedherboss’scall.

***

Laterthatday,Lefaparkedhiscaratthemall.He



leanedoverandkissedBantu.

“Iamcoming.”

Hesteppedoutofthecar.Bantutouchedherlips,a

smilestartedfromthecornerofherlips.Sheturned

herheadasacarparkedbesidestheIsuzu.

Herheartskippedabitashereyeslandedonthe

modifiedBMW.Thedooropenedthenthedriver

steppedtalkingonthephone.Thistimehehada

leatherjacketon,Bantulockedherdoor.Heturned

andalsolooked,heslightlysmiledthenwalkedin

themalllockinghiscarstilltalkingonthephone.

Bantubreathedoutwithrelief.ShesmiledasLefa

walkedbacktoherthenjumpedinthecar.He

lookedatthecarbesideshimthenreversedand

droveoff.

*

LefaparkedthecarbythegateatBantu’shouse.

Bantulookedathimandsmiled.



“Thankyoufortakingmeouttoday.”

Hesmiled.“Areyougoingtochurchtomorrow?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,thenIwillseeyouafterchurch.”

“Ok.”

Hisphonestartedringing,hereachedforitand

droppedthecallthenkissedhersoftly.

“Bye.”

Bantusteppedoutofthecarblushingandwalkedin

throughthegateclosingitbehindher.Shewalked

insidethehouseandlookedatherfatherwhowas

sleepingonthecouch,theremoteonhischest.

Shewalkedpasthimheadedtoherroom.Sheput

herhandoverhermouthgiggling.

***

Yamasapickedherphoneinherroom.



“Didyoufindit?”

“No.It’snotinthehouse.Ithinkyoujusttakenit.”

“Itwasonthetable.Iputitthere.It’sBantu’sbook.

It’sanEnglishbookwithaveryneathandwriting.I

didn’ttakeit.Youneedtofinditbeforeyourwife

comesback.”

Therewasapausethenhecursed.

“Fuck!She’shere.”

“Didn’tyousayshe’sonlycomingbacknextweek?”

“Shesaidshewasonlycomingbackthen.”

Yamasaputherhandoverherchest.“Findthebook.

Ialsoforgotmybra.”

.
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ThefollowingmorningBantuputononeofher

dressesandherpumpsthentookherbible.She

walkedoutofthehouseleavingherfatherstill

sleeping.

Yamasawhohadbeenwaitingontheveranda

stoodup.

“Areyoudone?”

“Yes.Let’sgo.”

Thegirlswalkedoutthroughthegate.Bantulooked

atherfriendwhoseemeddistracted.

“Otshogile?”

Yamasaturnedtoher.“Huh?”

“Abouttheexams.Areyouscared?”

“No.”

Bantusmiled.“Iam.Ididn’tsleeplastnight

reading.”

“Theywillnevermakeuswritethingstoohard.”

“Iwanttobepreparedirregardless.”



“Ng,akerewenaoslowlearner.”

“Areyouok?”

Yamasalookedather.“Bantuyouwouldneverdate

mybrotherakere?”

“What?”

“Youwouldnevergetinarelationshipwithmy

brotherakere?Familyisofflimitsakere?”

“Whatisgoingon?”

“Nothing.Iwasjustasking.Youdatingmybrother

wouldmeanourfriendshipisnowlimited.ButthenI

amsurethatwouldn’thappenbecausefriendsdon’t

datetheirfriendsfamily.”

Bantulookedather.“Didweagreetothatatsome

point?”

“No.Butit’swellknowninformationbetween

friends.ImagineifIhadtostartsleepingwithyour

father.Thatwouldn’tbeanicething.”

“Iwouldn’tmindifIhadabrotherthenyoudate

him.”



“Iwould.That’swhyIbelievethatfamilyisofflimits.

Imaginejusthowthatwouldcompromiseour

friendship.Mybrotherismyfamily,imagineifhe

startscheatingthenIamputinatightposition.Ga

gonamiddleground.Iwillloseoneofyoubecause

atsomepointIamgoingtohavetochoosemyside.

Imaginenotbeingabletotellmeyourmanis

hurtingyoubecausethatmanismybrother.Itwill

compromiseourrelationship,Iwon’tevenbefreeto

tellyouanythingbecausewhatifinoneofyour

pillowtalksyouaccidentallymentionit.”

“Iwasn’tlookingatitlikethat.Buthelawhatifyour

soulmateismyfather?”

Theybothlaughed.YamasaheldBantu’shand.“I

loveyou.Iwouldchoosefriendship.”

Bantusmiledwalkingwithher.

Yamasalookedather.“Soyouwouldn’tdatemy

brotherakere?”

Bantunodded.“Iwouldn’t.”

Yamasasighedthensmiled.“NowIcanbreathe!”



Yamasa’sphonestartedringing,shelookedatthe

callerthenpicked.

“Hello?”

“Didyouleaveyourbrainmyhouseonpurpose?To

ruinmymarriage?”

Yamasastoppedwalkingandloweredhervoice.

“No.Iforgot.”

“Howdoyouforgetsuchthings?”

“BecauseIleftinahurry.Didyoufindthem?”

“Mywifedid.”

Yamasafeltherintestinespainfullytwist.

“Ifitwasbookonlyitwasgoingtobeokbutalso

thebra!Imadeahugemistakewithyou.Theworst

mistakeofmylife.Imaylosemyjobifshereports

metotheschool.Icangotojailfordefilement!Is

thiswhatyouwanted?Huh?Isit?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Iamscared.”

“Youshouldbe.Ineverwanttoseeyouanywhere

closetomeeveragain!Deletemynumberand



neverevercallme.Satan!”

Hehungupangrily.Yamasarubbedatearthathad

rolleddown.Bantulookatherworriedly.

“What’shappening?”

“Hebrokeupwithme.”

“Youshouldhavebeendatingateachertobegin

withYaya.Hewaswayoldertoo.”

“Youdon’tchoosewhomtolove.Itjusthappens.”

“Youalwayslikedthismanfromform4,youshould

havecontrolledyourselfthen.Atleasthiswife

doesn’tknow.”

Yamasanoddedsniffingthenstartedwalking

silentlythinkingofthebook.

***

AtBantu’shouse,acardroveinthroughthegate

thentwoladiessteppedoutwhileonetiedherhair.



“Shestayshere?”

Mr.Modiri’swifenoddedthenwalkedtothedoor

andbangeditlikeshewantedtobreakit.She

bangeditagaingettingevenangrier.

RragweBantuopenedthedoorandlookedatthe

twoladies.

“IamlookingforBantuJosephs.”

“AndwhatdoyouwantfromBantu?”

“Isshehere?Ifsheis,tellhertocomeout.”

“Bantuusmydaughter,shewillnotcomeoutofthis

housetillyoutellwhatyouwantfromher.Orshould

Icallthepolice?BecauseIcanalreadytellyouhave

comewithviolentbehavior.”

“Yourdaughterhasbeensleepingwithmyhusband,

he’sateacher,Mr.Modiri.Itseemsshe’sbeen

sleepingwithhimforawhilenow.Notsolongago,I

almostcaughtthem.Sheforgotherlunchboxinmy

house…onmykitchencountersanditwasobvious

theyhadsexinmyhouse.Ithoughtshewouldthen

stopbutshecontinuedandshe’sbeencomingto



myhousecontinuously,usingmybedroom,mybed.

Todayshe’sleftabraandahook,Iamsuretotell

methatIamafool..FromhereIamgoingtoschool.

Iamgoingtoopenacasewiththeschool.”

RragweBantulookedatthebook.“Mydaughter

wouldneversleepwithmarriedmen.Bantuisnot

thatkindofchild.Mydaughteriswellbehaved.”

“PleasetellyourdaughtertocomeoutorelseIam

goingtotheschool.Wecantalkaboutthiswoman

towoman,itdoesn’thavetogetfar.”

“Gototheschool.Ifthatmanteachesher,hemight

havetakenherbookinclass.Bantudoesnoteven

ownabra,mydaughterisflatchested.Pleasegoto

theschool.MydaughterandIwillfollowyouthere.

Don’tforgettothepolicebecauseyourhusbandisa

pedophilewhotakesadvantagesofyounggirls.

Thatisstatutoryrape!”

Mr.Modiri’swifelookedathimthenwalkedbackto

hercar.Shebrieflyspoketoherfriendthentheygot

inthecaranddroveoff.RragweBantuturnedand

walkedbackinsidethehouse.



***

Laterthatday,Bantuwalkedthroughthegate

hummingtoachurchsongwhileherfatherfixed

thecar.

“Papa…”

Herfathersmiled.“Bantu…comeheremygirl.”

Bantuwalkedcloser.“Rra?”

“DoyouknowMr.Modiri?”

“Yes.He’smybiologyteacher.”

“Hiswifewashereinthemorning.Shesaysshe

foundyourbookandabrainherhome.”

Bantufrowned.“Mybook?Whichbook?Ineverface

Mr.Modirimybook.It’sinside.AndIdon’thaveany

bra.”

“Shesaysyouhavebeensleepingwithherhusband.

She’sleftandwenttoschooltoopenacase.Iknow

thingshavebeenhardsinceIlostmyjob.Iwillnot



bemadifyoufeltyouneedtosleepwithateacher

togetmoney.Iwillnotbemad,youcantellmethe

truthsoIknowhowtodefendyou.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Iamnotsleepingwithhim.I

haveneverhadsexinmylifepapa.Ihavenever

beentohishouse.Iswear.”

Herfathernodded.“Ibelieveyou.Goandchange.

Wearegoingtotheschool.”

***

AtYamasa’shouse,Yamasawalkedinsidethe

house,herparentslookedatherasiftheyhadbeen

waitingforher.

Hermotherstoodthentookouttheboxofcondoms

shekepthiddeninherroomandthelettershehad

givenhimbeforetheystartedsleepingtogether.

“Yamasa,whatisthis?”

Shestaggeredbackasherheartskippedabit.



“IamtalkingtoyouYamasa!”

Sheswallowedpanicking.

“Yamasa!”

“Its..it’snotmine.It’sBantu’s!”

Hermotherfrowned.“Bantu?”

“Sheaskedmetokeepitforherbecauseshedidn’t

wantherfathertofindout.”

.
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MmagweYamasalookedathershakingwithanger.

“SothishandwritingkeagaBantu?”

Yamasalookedatthelettershaking.Tearsfilledher

eyes.



“I…sheaskedmetowriteitforher.”

MmagweYamasaraisedherhandandslappedher

acrossthefacesohardthatYamasastaggered

backasawaveofdizzinesshither.

Hermotherpickedtheboxofcondomsandthrewit

ather.

“Who’sthingsarethose?!”

Yamasalookedathermotherbreathingoutfireand

turnedthenranoutofthehouse.

“Yamasa!”

Sheranoutthroughthegateandtookashortcutto

Bantu’shouse.Shejumpedthroughthefencefrom

thebackandknockedonBantu’swindow.

BantuopenedthecurtainandlookedatYamasa

crying.

“Mamaknows.”

“Shhh…papawenttorragweKito.Heiscoming

back.Mr.Modiri’swifewashere.Shesaidshe

foundmybookinherhousetogetherwithmybra.”



“Ihadwentwithyourbookincasemamacaught

me.”

“Soyousleepwithmarriedmenwithmybooks?”

“Icouldnottakemybook,Iwouldhavetoldmama

thatIwentborrowyourbook.”

“Couldn’tyoutakeanyotherbook,ketlagothuba

kafeisi,kengobuamaakakana?(Iwillpunchyou,

whyareusingmeinyourlies?)Youtakemy

softnessforgrunted.”

“MamaknowsIhavenootherfriend.”

“Yonefriendyaslowlearner?”

Tearsrandownhercheeks.

“ImightbeslowbutIamnotstupid.”

“Iamsorry.Pleasehelpme.”

“Iamgoingtoschool.Mrs.Modiriwenttoopena

case.”

“Go.Theprincipallikesyou.Sheknowsyou.There’s

nowayshe’dbelievethatyouwouldsleepwithMr.

Modiri.Gapetheycandoavirginitytest.Eitherway



yourfatherisanalibi.Youwerewithhim.Pleasego.

Ebileyoucansayhe’sbeenhittingonyou.Kana

lastyeartherewasarumorthathewassleeping

withanotherstudent.”

“Iamnotgoingtolie.Iamnotsleepingwithhimso

there’snoreasontolie.”

Yamasasniffed.“Iamsoscared.”

Bantulookedatherswollencheekwithahand

imprintedonit.

“Comein.”

Yamasawalkedtothedoorandwalkedinsidethe

house.ShesatonBantu’sbedandstaredather

pictureswithherfather.Hereyesfellontheflat

sandalsonthefloorthenbendedpickingthem.

“WaitsethislooksliketheshoesLefagotme.Isaw

theminashoppingbagthatwasinhisroom.He

hasn’tgiventhemtomeyet.”

Bantusmiled.“Mydadgotthemforme.Theywere

onspecial.”

Yamasasmiledandputthemdown.“Theyarenice.



Ican’twaitforustotwin.Matteroffact,Ican’twait

toseemyselfkelekoGaborone.”

“Metoo.IwanttocomequicklyfromschoolsoI

cangoandplaitmmagweMichelle’shair.”

Thegirlsheardfootsteps.Bantuwalkedoutofher

roomandlookedatherfather.

“Arewegoingnow?”

Henodded.“Yes.Butitlookslikeit’sgoingtorain.

Wearetakingthecar.Iamsurewewillbefine.The

schoolisclose.”

Hetookhissmallphoneandthecarkeys.Bantu

followedhimoutside,heskillfullyopenedthedoor

forher.

Bantusmiled.“Thankyou.”

Helaughed.“Don’tgettoohappy.Iamopening

becauseitneedsacertainskilltoopen.”

Heclosedthedoorandwalkedroundtohisside

andgotin.Hepushedthekeyinandturnedita

coupleoftimestillitstartedmakingaloudsound

asifitwereabigtruck.



Bantusmiledrealizingshehadbeenholdingher

breath.Herfatherchangedgearsandliftedthe

handbreak.Thecarslowlymovedforward,he

droveoutofthegateandturnedtakingadirection

headedtoschoolwhilesoftshowersofrainfell.

***

AtYamasa’shouse,mmagweYamasacalledher

daughteragainbutherphonewasnowoff.Her

husbandlookedather.

“Itoldyouthatweneedtotalktohercalmly.

Yamasaisalmostdonewithschool.Soonenough

shewillbegoingtoGaboroneforschool.Youdon’t

beabletocontrolher.”

MmagweYamasaturned.“Soyouwantmetojust

watchmydaughtersleeparound?”

“Whetheryoulikeornot,she’sgoingtodoit.You

shouldhavehandledthisbetter.Ifyouapproached

herwithlessviolence,shewouldhavebeenopento



youandshewouldn’thaveranoff.”

“Iknowwheresheis.IfIwanttogoandgether,I

will.”

“Sheisanadult.Youstartedhavingsexat15.Your

parentswherestrict,morethanyoucaneverbebut

nothingstoppedyou.YouhadLefaat17.Nothing

stoppedus.Mogatsaka,allIamtryingtosayisthat,

Yayaisagirlchild.Youknowhowitis.Approachis

verypowerfulweapon.Insteadofmakingherfeel

asifweareherenemies,sheshouldfeellikeweare

onherside.”

“Don’tworry.Iwillbeatherintoline.Iwillnotraise

mydaughterlikeIamwhiteperson.She’sgoingto

comebackhomeonewayortheother.Shewill

answerforit.”

“YetyouaretheadvocateofwantingLefatodate

Bantu.BantuandYamasaarethesame.”

“BecauseBantuiswellbehaved.Shewouldn’tbe

sleepingaround.”

“SoyouthinkLefaisnotlookingatBantuinsexual

ways?Kemathata.”



HestoodupandwalkedoutjustasLefadrovein

fromthefarm.Hesmiledstandingundertheshade

asitrained.Lefaparkedbesideshimandstepped

outofthecar.

“Youdeliveredeverything?”

“Yes.”

“Whenisyourbrothercomingbackhome?”

Lefasmiled.“Hesayshewillcomewhenhecomes

backfromhistrip.”

“TellhimIhaveforgivehimforsellingmycows.

Mmekebatamadiame.Keskwata,Iknowsoldiers

getpaidenough.”

Lefalaughed.“Heknows.Hewillcome.”

“Iamgivinghimayeartoouttogethermymoney.I

wantanewcar.Ifhecan’tthentellhimIhave

disownedhim.”

“Iwilltellhim.”

“HowisitgoingwithBantu?She’sanicegirl.”

Lefasmiled.“Sheis.”



“Sheisthetypeyoumarry.Thetypethatcancarry

yoursurname.”

“Iknow.”

“Good.It’salwaysnicewhentheyarestillyounglike

this.Yougroomherintowhatyouwant.Youteach

herwhatyouwant.Herfatherisagreatman.He

raisedabeautifulwellbehavedchildallalone.That

girlishistreasure.Helivesforher.Youshouldtreat

herright.Iamhappyyouaresoongoingtostart

working.Moneyisveryimportantinarelationship.”

Lefanodded.“Iknow.Iamgladtoo.”

“Good.”

Hewalkedbackinsidethehouse.Lefalookedathis

phoneringingthencutthecallfollowinghisfather

insidethehouse.

***

Atschool,thePrincipallookedatrragweBantu

apologeticallyasMr.Modiriwalkedoutwithhis



wifeafterthemeeting.

“Iamsosorrytohavedraggedyouherelikethison

aSunday.Waitsethisteacherisaproblem.He’sa

predatortoourstudentsandIamhappyweare

suspendinghim.Hopefullyweneverhavehim

back.”

RragweBantunodded.“Metoo.”

TheprincipalsmiledatBantu.“Iamsorrymygirl,

don’ttakewhathappenedtodayseriously.It’s

nothing.Iknowyouaregoingtopassthoseexams.

Ihavemyeyesonyou.Takeyourtimeintheexam

room.Don’tpanic.Youaregoingtouniversitywith

greatmarks.”

Bantusmiled.“Eemma.”

“Good.That’sall.”

Bantustoodupandwalkedoutwithherfatherasit

rainedheavily.

Theybothrantothecar,herfatherquicklyopening

thedoorforher.Shequicklyjumpedingetting

drenched.



Heranroundthecarandgotin.Hestartedthecar

anddroveoutoftheschoolpremises.

“Iamhappyeverythinggotcleared.”

Bantusmiled.“Metoo.”

RragweBantudrovethemhomeandsmiledproud

ofthecar.Bantusteppedoutandwalkedinsidethe

house.ShewenttoherroomandfoundYamasa

playinggamesonherphone.Shequicklyputdown

thephone.

“Howdiditgo?”

“NoonebelievedherthoughMr.Modirigot

suspended.”

“ThankGod!”

“Yourmotherisstillgoingtobeatyou.”

Yamasasmiled.“Icantakethat.Matteroffact,I

shouldgonowsoIgetdrenchedandgetsick.She

willfeelsorryforme.”

Yamasaquicklyputonhershoes.

“Staywithmyphone.Iwilltakeittomorrow.”



Bantuwatchedherasshehurriedoutthenoutthe

phoneaway.Shetookoffhershoesthensatonher

studytablegettingreadytorevise.

***

Laterthatevening,Bantuopenedherwindowas

someoneknockedsoftly.Shepausedthensmiled

lookingatLefa.

“Hey…”

Bantusmiled.“Hi.”

“Iheardwhathappenedtoday.”

“Iamnotsleepingwith-“

“Iknow.IsYamasasleepingwithhim?”

“No.No…”

Hesighed.“Ok.Imissedyou.Comecloser.”

Bantuwentcloserthenheleanedoverandkissed

herthroughtheburglarbars.Herfather’slight



switchedon.Lefapulledawaywithasmile.

“Iloveyou.”

Hequicklydisappearedinthedarkness.Bantu

quicklyclosedthewindowandgotbackinbed.She

closedhereyesasherdooropened.

Herfatherlookedatherthenswitchedoffthelight

andclosedthedoorwalkingbacktohisbedroom.

MONTHSLATER…

.

.

.
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MonthsLater…

Bantuwalkedoutofthesupermarketatthemall



holdingtwoplasticbagsofgrocery.Shepassedthe

cabdriversmakingherwaypastthefillingstation.

Acardrovebehindher,shemovedtothesidetolet

itpassthenturned.Sheswallowedstaringatthe

BMWasitslowlydrovepastherwhilethedriver

spokeonhisphone.

Heturnedtoherside,Bantuquicklylookedaway,

herheartvibratingagainstherchest.Hedrovepast

herthenstoppedandreversed.

Bantuheldherplasticsprobablygettingreadyto

runoff.Herolleddowntherestofhiswindowdown.

Bantuquicklywalkedaway.

“Hey!Eita!”

Herheartpoundedsofastasshetruedwalking

faster.Hesteppedontheacceleratoranddrove

pastherthenturnedthecarblockingher.

Herarmpitsgotsweaty,herheartbeatingwaytoo

fast.Shelookedatthefillingstationtryingtoseeif

anyonewaswatching.

Helookedatherterrifiedfaceandsteppedoutof



hiscar.

“Areyouok?”

Sheheldherplasticsshakingasshestruggledto

breathe.Sweatrolleddownherfaceasshe

staggeredback.

Shegaspedfightingtobreathe.Helookedather

worriedlyasshedroppedtheplasticsgaspingasif

shewerestrugglingtobreathe.

“Areyouok?”

Bantulookedathimwheezing,herchesttightening.

Hegotcloser,aflashofpanicreflectinginhiseyes.

“Hey….”

Tearsrolleddownhereyes,themoreshefoughtto

breathe,themoreitbecamepainful.

“What’sgoingon?Doyougaveasthma?”

Shenoddedwheezingevenmore.

“Whereisyourspray?”

Sheslowlyliftedherhandandpointed.



“FuckPule!Shit..ahhh…shouldItakeyoutothe

hospital?Ishouldtakeyoutothehospitalright?”

Hepickedherupthenputherinatthefrontseat.

Bantupanickedmorecoughing.Shethoughtofher

father…thismanwasprobablygoingtosellheroff

tothehighestbidder.She’dneverseeherfather

again.Orhe’dprobablyrapeherandkillher.

Pulepickedherplasticsandputthemattheback

thendroveoff.Helookedatherstrugglingto

breathe,itlookedpainfuljustwatching.Shelooked

athimcrying

“Fuck!Don’tdieonme.Igaveenoughshittodeal

with.”

Hesteppedontheacceleratorovertakingcarsashe

spedheadedtothehospital.Hetookasharpturn

whereahospitalsignwas.

Minuteslaterhedrovethroughthehospitalgateto

theemergencyentrance.Heparkedthecarandran

overtohersidethenpickedherup.

“Hey…weareatthehospital.It’sok.Youaregoing

tobeok.”



Bantugrabbedhist-shirtandhurriedinsidewithher.

Anurserushedovertoattendtoher.Puleputher

ontheplinth.

“She’shavinganasthmaticattack..Pleasehelp

her.”

Thenursepushedtheplinthawayasanothernurse

joinedher.Puletookadeepbreaththenlaughed

alonewonderingwhatonearthhadjusthappened.

Hisphoneranginhispocketthenheturnedand

walkedouttowherehehadparkedhiscar.

“Sure?”

“Pule,kanteokae?”

“ItoldyouIamcoming.”

“Youshouldhavebeenhereanhourback.Youneed

toseethestuffbeforewesenditoff.Thetrucksare

goingintwohours.”

“Iknow.IsaidIamcoming.”

“Whereareyou?”

“Karekeeta!Wasthereanythingelse?”



Thecallersighed.“That’sall.”

“StopcallingasifIamyourgirlfriend.”

“Ok.Sorry.”

Pulehungupandmadeacall.

“Hello?”

“Iamaround.Iamgivingyoutwentyminutestoput

togethermymoneyorelseotsilegonyela.O

ntwaelamasepa.”

“P-“

“Isilkburryyourentirefamilywhileyou

“Igotyourmoney.Allofit.KeP50k.”

“Good.Iamcoming.”

Pulehungupgettinginhiscarthenparkedatthe

frontentrancelikeeveryoneelse.Hewalkedbackin

thehospitalandlookedatthereceptionist.She

lookedathimdroppingherpenthenquicklypicked

itup.

“Ijustbroughtsomeonein.Shewashavingan

asthmaticattack.WheredoIwait?”



Shepointedatthebenches.“There.Uh…what’sher

name?”

Pulelookedatthenursethathadtakenher.

“That’sthenurse.”

Thereceptioniststoodupandhurriedovertothe

nurse.

“Mma,thisguysayshebroughtsomeonein.”

Thenurselookedandnodded.“Yes.Somegirl..

waitseGodotaredirelamathata.Ifthatgirlishis

girlfriend,ngwanawabathoomathateng.”

Thereceptionistlaughed.“Eneomontlegore.Kana

guysbadotattoodoitforme.”

“Thisoneisthetypeyouthinktwicebeforeyousay

anythingtohimshem.Thatgirlwasputonthe

oxygenmask.Shewashavingapanicattack.But

she’sfine.Hecangoandseeher.She’satthe

secondward.”

ThereceiptionistlaughedandwalkedbacktoPule.

“She’sbetter.Youcangoandseeherattheward.”



ShequicklydirectedhimthenPulewalkedwhere

he’dbeendirected.

Hepassedotherpatientswalkingovertoher.He

lookedatherface,anoxygenmaskoverhernose

withhereyesclosed.

Bantuslowlyturnedopeninghereyes.Hereyes

lockedwithPule’s.

Shegrabbedthesheetspanicking.

Puleheldherhand.“Hey…it’sok.Calmdown.You

areatthehospital.”

Shelookedaround,steamfillingthemask.His

voicewasdeepandhusky.

“Youarenotdying.Atleastnotlikethis.Andnot

now.”

Shelookedathim.Hesmiled.

“Ok,badjoke.But..youareok.”

Shelookedathimshaking.Pulepulleddownher

maskgently.

“Idon’tknowwhat’sgoingonbut…youareok.”



“Iwanttogohome..”

Thefearinhereyesconfusedhimthenitquickly

madesense.

“Ok.Butfirst…relax.Youareok.Iamnotgoingto

doanythingtoyou.IfIwantedto,Iwouldhavelong

doneit.Youcancalmdown.”

Oneoftheelderlyladiesinthewardlooked.

“Ngwanake..mpemetsiameho.”

Puleturnedandsmiledrespectfully.“Metsi?”

“Ehe..”

Pulewalkedoverandpouredacupofwaterthen

handedittoherandhelpedherdrink.Shesmiled.

“Thankyoumyboy.”

“Eemma.”

Hehelpedherliedownandsighed.

“Iamsorryaboutearlieron.Ihadjustwantedto

giveyouahand.Ihaveseenyoubefore…twice.

Don’tyouthinkbynowyouwouldbedeadifI

wantedtokillyou?”



Hepushedhertothepillowandflashedasmileon

hisface.“WarengBantu?Yournameiscute.”

Bantulookedathimwonderinghowheknewher

name.Herfacialexpressionwassocutehe

chuckled.

“Hisphonestartedringing.Hepinchedhercheek.

“Iamgoingtogiveyouaminutetosortyourselfout

thenIwillcallthenurseandgetyoudischarged.”

Hepinchedhercheekandsmiled.

“Trynottopanictodeath.”

Heturnedpicking.

“Yeah..?”

Bantuwatchedhimwalkadistancefromher.He

turnedtalkingonthephonestaringatherthough

shecouldn’thearwhathesaying…Theireyes

remainedlockedtogetherfewminutes.

Hesmiledstilltalkingthenlaughedmakingher

wonder.Hefinallyhungandwalkedbacktohim.

“Yougood?”



Sheblinkedsilentlywatchinghim.

“Ihavetogo.Iamcallingthenurse.Youarefine

now.Iwilldropyouoff.”

.

.
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Bantugotthemedicationshehadbeenprescribed

bythepharmacycounteratthehospitalwhilePule

stoodby.

Sheturnedtohim.“Icanwalkhomefromhere.It’s

notfar.”

“Iwilldropyouoff.It’sok.”

“Idon’t

“Idon’trideinstranger’scars.”

Pulesmiled.“AmIstillastranger?Consideringthe



factthatIjustsavedyourlife.”

“Iwillwalk.”

Hisphonerang,helookedather.

“Let’sgo.Iaminarush.”

Bantulookedathim,itdidn’tseemlikehewas

askinganymoreratherjusttellingher.Sheslowly

followedbehindhim.Ifshewentmissing,ithadto

beeasiertohaveherfound.Thelastplaceshehad

beenseenatwasatthehospital.Withhim.

Heopenedthedoorforher.Bantugotinand

watchedhimclosethedoorandwalkroundthecar.

Hegotinandstartedtheenginethendroveoutof

thehospital.

“WheredoIgo?”

“Turnright.”

Hetookaturnconnectinghisphonetohiscarthen

hestartedplayinghismusic.Heincreasedthe

volumeslightlysingingalong.



‘Y’ain’tgottadowngradeyoucangetwhatIget

Mychickcouldhavewhatshewant

Andgoinanystoreforanybagshewant

And,no,sheain’tneverhadamanlikethat

Tobuyyouanythingyourheartdesirelikethat

Yeah,Iwantyo’body,needyo’body

Longasyougotmeyouwon’tneednobody

YouwantitIgotit,gogetit,I’llbuyit

Tell‘emotherbrokeniggasbequiet

Stacksondeck

Patroneonice

Andwecanpopbottlesallnight

And,baby,youcanhavewhateveryoulike(Youlike)

Isaidyoucanhavewhateveryoulike(Youlike)

Yeah’



Shestoleaglanceathim,heturnedthenshelooked

awaymakinghimsmile.

Shedirectedhimwhilehedrove.Minuteslaterhe

parkedbythegateandlookedatherwithasmile.

“Didyoudie?”

“Thankyou.”

“Iwillhelpyouwithyourgroceries.”

Hesteppedoutandtookoutherplastics.

“ShouldIwalkyouin?”

“No.Istaywithmyfather.”

“Ok.NicemeetingyouBantu.”

Hehandedhertheplasticsthentookouthiswallet

andtookoutsomemoney.

“Themilkfelloutoftheplastic.There…youcanget

some.”

Bantulookedinsideherplastics.

“ThemilkisP20.NotP200.”

Pulerolledthemoneyandpusheditthroughher



afro.

“Keepthechange.Iamsorryforscaringyoulike

that.”

Hesteppedbackandgotinhiscar.Bantubreathed

outwatchinghiscardriveoffthentooktheP200

noteinherhair.Shefrownedrealizingtheywere

twoP200notes.Sheputawaythemoney.

Bantuwalkedtothedoorandwalkedinsidethe

house.Herfatherwalkedfromhisbedroom.

“Weneedtogetgoing.Yourbusisleavinginan

hour.”

“Iforgotthemilk.”

“It’sfine.”

Bantuputtheplasticsinthekitchenthenwalkedto

herroomandputonherjeansandat-shirt.Sheout

onhershoesanddraggedherbagout.

Herfathertookherbagsandputtheminthecar

outside.Bantuwalkedoutofthehouseandlocked

behindher.

Shewalkedtothegateandopeneditwideasher



fatherstartedthecar.Heslowlydroveoutofthe

gate.Bantuclosedthegateandgotinthecar

smilingexcitedly.

Herfatherchangedthegearsanddrovetothebus

rank.Heparkedthecarandemotionallylookedat

her.

“Iamsoproudofyou.Iknowyouaregoingtocome

backwithyourdegree.Stayfocused.Justlikeyou

didwithyourform5.Youshamedtheenemy.Iam

suretheydidn’texpectyoutocomeoutwithallB’s.”

Bantusmiled.“Theydidn’t.”

“Shamethemagain.Takethismoney…”

Herfathertookoutthemoneyfromhispocketand

handedittoher.

“Thisistohelpyou.Don’tbeafraidtocallmefir

anything.”

Hehuggedhertightlyandblinkedawayhistears.

Bantusniffedholdinghim.Herfathermovedback.

“Begood.”

“Thankyou.”



Hesteppedoutofthecarandtookoutherbag.

TheywalkedtothebuswhereYamasawasalready

waiting.Thegirlshuggedgiggling.

RragweBantusmiled.“Okgirls.Bye.”

Bantuwavedatherfatherashewalkedbacktohis

car.ThebusconductortookBantu’sbagasthegirls

gotinthebus.

Awhilelaterthebusslowlymovedfromtherank.

Bantulookedoutthroughthewindow,excitement

shootingthroughherveins.

Yamasahandedherfriendtheotherearphones.

Bantuputheearphonethroughherearthenleaned

backlistening.

*

InGaborone,thebusdrovethroughtherank.Bantu

lookedatthefleetofcombiesandcabseverywhere

withpeopleeverywheretoo.Amanrushedbesides

thebus.



“YaMolepololeyaraamaya!Moleps!Aretsamaye!

Moleps!”

Thebusstopped.Yamasasmiled.

“Gabscity!”

Theysteppedoutofthebusandgottheirbags.

YamasascreamedrunningovertowhereLefawas

waiting.Lefahuggedherlaughing.Bantudragged

theirbagsoversmiling.

Lefalookedatherthensmiled.

“Hey…”

Hehuggedher,Bantublushedinhalinghiscologne.

Hekissedherneckandletgobeforehissister

couldnoticeanything.Yamasasmiled.

“Wearehere.”

Let’sgo.Thecarisparkedthatside.”

HetookthebagsfromBantu.Yamasaclasped

handwithBantuhappilyastheywalkedtotheShell

Fillingstationwherehehadparkedhiscar.

Lefaunlockedthecompanycarandputthebagsin



thebootwhileYamasagotinatthefrontseat.

Bantugotinbehindthedriver’sseatandsmiledstill

lookingaround.Lefagotinthecaranddroveoff.

HelookedatBantuthroughtherearviewmirror,her

afrowasbiggerthanthelasttimehehadseenit.

Shelookedprettier.Sheturnedherheadandlocked

eyeswithhim.

Asmilecoveredherfacethenshelookeddown.

*

AtLefa’shouse,Lefaledthegirlsinside.

“Ok,Istayinabachelorpad.Youguyswillusemy

bedroom,didyougetyourrooms?”

“Notyet.”

“Chancesarethatyoumaynotgetroomsmeaning

you’dhavetolookforaccommodationsomewhere

closetoschool.IwilldropyouguysoffatUB

tomorrowonmywaytowork.”



Yamasanoddedlookingaroundwithasmile.Lefa

lookedatBantu.

“Come…Iwillshowyouwhereyouaresleeping.”

Hepulledtheirbagstohisbedroom.Bantufollowed

himwhileYamasatookpictures.Lefaputawaythe

bagsthenquicklykissedher.Hepulledawayas

Yamasawalkedinside.Bantutookadeepbreath

lickingherlips.

“Youaresleepinginhere.Thetoiletandbathroom

aredownthepassage.Iwillgiveyouspace.”

LefawalkedoutthenYamasascreamedjumpingup

anddownhappilywhileBantulaughed.

.
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Laterthatevening,Yamasayawnedinthesitting



roomwhiletheyallwatchedtheirthirdmovie.She

lookedatBantuwho’seyeswereontheTV.

“Iamfeelingsleepy.Let’sgoandsleep.”

“Iwillafterthemoviehasended.”

“WhattimearewegoingtoUBtomorrow?Isn’tit

earlyinthemorning?”

“Iwillbefine.Olapile?(Areyoutired?)”

YamasanoddedthenlookedattheTVslowlyfalling

asleep.Lefalookedather.

“Yaya,goandsleep.”

Sheopenedhereyesthensighed.“Bantulet’sgo.

Hesaysweshouldgoandsleep.”

Lefafrowned.“Ididn’tsaythat.Goandsleep.You

arefallingasleepthere.”

“IwillgowithBantu.”

“DoesBunnywanttosleep?”

Bantushookherhead.“Iamgood.Iwanttofinish

themovie.”



Yamasalookedatherfriend.“IwillgowhenBantu

goes.”

Lefastoodup.Hewalkedfromthekitchenminutes

laterholdingtwoglassesofjuice.Hehandedoneto

Bantuthentheothertohissister.

YamasasmiledandgulpeditalldownwhileBantu

sippedhers.

ShelookedattheTVwaitingforhersleeptogo

awaybutshefeltevenmoresleepy,sosleepyher

visiongotblurred.

SherubbedhereyesandlookedattheTV.Minutes

latersheleanedonBantuasleep.Lefagotupand

pickedherup.Hewalkedwithhertothebedroom

andlaidherdown.

HewalkedbackandsatdownbesidesBantuwitha

sigh.

“Idon’tthinkweshouldkeephidinglikethis.She’s

soongoingtoknow.”

Bantulookedathim.“Idon’twanttofight.She

madeitclearthatIshouldnotgetintoarelationship



withyou.Whatdidyougiveher?”

“Somethingtohelphersleep.Shewon’twakeuptill

tomorrowmorning.Youcan’tchoosewhomyou

lovebabe.Gapehelathishidingthinggochildish

hela.Yayawillcomearoundonewayortheother.”

“Wagongala.(She’sgoingtogetangry.)””

“Shewillbefine.Yourlifeshouldn’tstopbecause

youarescaredtopissoffYamasa.Youguyshave

beenfriendssinceday1andfriendsfightallthe

time.”

Hepulledhercloserandkissedher.Bantukissed

himback,eyesclosed.Lefalaidherdownonthe

couchandgotontopofher.Thedressshehad

changedintofellbackexposingherthighs.

Hepartedherlegsgettingin-between,hisdick

gettinghard.Hetookoffherdressandsqueezed

hersmallbreasts.Hismouthmoveddowntoher

nipple.Bantuclosedhereyesmoaningsoftly.

Hesuckedherothernippleandwentdowntoher

stomachthenfurtherdown.Hepulledoutherpanty

andlookedatherfreshlyshavedp*ssy.Heparted



herp*ssylipsandlookedatherpinkishflesh.He

couldbarelyseeherhole.

Hecouldonlyimaginepushingthroughthat,his

dickgotevenhardstretchinghispants.

Bantuclosedhereyesasheleanedoversucking

her.Shemoanedsoftlygyratingherwaist.Lefa

raisedhisheadandtookoffhist-shirt.

HekissedheragainstasBanturanherfingerson

hisbareskin.

Hetookherhandandmadehertouchhisdic.Bantu

squeezedhimgentlythathegrunted.Lefaunzipped

hispantsandletitout.

Bantuslowlystrokedhimashekissedherneck.He

thrustintoherhandgrunting.

Hepausedthenopenedherlegsmoreandrubbed

himselfonherwetness.

Bantumoanedsoftly,Lefagroanedandpushedthe

tipatherentrance.Bantuflinchedmoving.

“Lefa…Iamnotready.”

Hekissedherlips.“Babe..”



“Iwanttogetmarriedfirst.”

Lefasighed.“Soyouwanttowaittillthen?”

“Ifyouloveme,itshouldn’tbetoomuch.”

“Itwon’tbetoomuchifwearegettingmarried

tomorrow,arewe?”

Shelookedathim.“No.ButIamnotreadyyet.”

“Iamnotvirgintoo.Ihaveneedsbabe..”

“Wecandoanythingelse.”

“What’sthat?Youwon’tevensuckmesowhatelse

arewedoing?”

“Icanusemyhand.“

Lefakissedhersoftly.“Please…Iwillbegentle…”

“Lefano..”

“Iwilldoanything…please…Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.ButIamnotyetready.Ihave

dreamsandgoals.Can’tyoujustwait…?”

“Ican’t.It’sbeenmonths.Howisthisrelationship

supposedtosurvive?”



Shelookedathimtearful.“Youwanttobreakup

withme?”

Annoyedanddisappointed,Lefagotoffherand

pickedthecarkeys.

“Wakae?(Whereareyougoing?)”

Hewalkedoutsidethencameback.HeputaCell

Cityplasticbaginfrontofher.

“Igotthatforyou.Iamgoingtotakeadrive,Idon’t

wanttorapeyou.”

Hewalkedoutthendroveout.Bantuslowlyreached

fortheplasticandtookoutthephonebox.

Atearfellontheboxassheopeneditandtookout

thebrandnewSamsung.Sheheldherfirstphone

evergettingevenmoreemotional.

*

Thefollowingmorning,Yamasawokeuptothe

smellofsomethingbeingfried.Shetouchedher



headandslowlygotoffbed.Sheyawnedlooking

aroundthenwalkedout.Shewenttothekitchen

wherethedelicioussmellwascomingfrom.

“Uhu…waapaya?(Youarealreadycooking?)”

Bantulookedathersmiling.“Ng…it’salmostready.”

“WhereisLefa?”

“Idon’tknow.WhenIwokeuphewasn’there.”

“Yoursideofthebedlookeduntouched.”

“Ifixedit.”

Acardrovethroughoutsidefollowedbyadoor

closing.Lefawalkedinsidethehouse.Helookedat

thegirls.

“Hi.Iamgoingtochange.Areyouguysready?”

Yamasashookherhead.“No.Iamgoingtobath

now.”

LefalookedatBantu.“You?”

“Iamready.”

“Ok.GoandbathYamasa.”



Yamasawalkedtothebathroom.Bantudishedfir

him.

“Wheredidyousleep?”

“Atmyfriend’shouse.Tshepo.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyouforthephone.It’sbeautiful.

Iloveit.”

“Yahsure.”

Hewalkedtohisbedroom.Minuteslaterhewalked

outinasuit.

“Idishedforyou.”

Hesatonthekitchenstoolandstartedeating

pressinghisphone.

“Areyoustillangry?”

Helookedather.“Iwasneverangry.”

Bantumovedcloserandstoodonhertieskissing

him.Lefaputhishandonherwaistkissingherback

unabletoresistherlips.

Shegentlypulledaway.“Iamsorry.”



Lefalookedatherinnocentfaceandkissedthe

cornerofherlips.

“Youhavenothingtobesorryfor.It’sok.Youlook

nice.Iloveyouindresses.”

Sheblushed.“Thanks.”

Thebathroomdooropened.Bantumovedfromhim

anddishedforherselfasYamasawalkedtothe

bedroomtochange.

LefafinishedeatingthenYamasajoinedthem.

Bantusmiled.

“ShouldIdishforyou?”

“No.Kesharp.”

Lefagotup.“Let’sgo.”

*

AttheUniversityofBotswana,Lefaparkedatthe

parkinglot.



“Youaregoingtothatbuilding.Youwillgetyour

studentcardsandeverythingelseyouneed.Call

mewhenyouneedanything.”

Thegirlssteppedoutofthecarthenhedroveoff.

YamasalookedatBantu.

“SowhathappenedyesterdayafterIslept?Ihope

youhavenotforgottenthepromiseyoumadeakere

Bantu?”

.
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Bantusighedlookingatherfriend.

“Yamasaifyouhadaproblemwithmesleepingat

Lefa’shousewhydidn’tyoujustsayso?”

“Ididn’tsaythat,IamjustaskingakereoramI

wrongtoask?”



“SincewearrivedyouhavebeenguardingmelikeI

amprisonerabouttostealyourbrother.”

“Ihavenotbeendoingthat.”

“Thenletmebreathe.Iamnotdatingyourbrother.”

“IknowLefalikesyouthat’swhyIasking.Didhe

sayanything?”

“No.Hedidn’tsayanything.”

Yamasasmiled.“Ok.Howdidthemovieend?”

“Ididn’tfinishit.Islepttooshortlyafter.”

“Ok.”

Bantustartedwalking.Shetookadeepbreath

holdingherslingbagheadedwhereLefahad

pointed.Yamasafollowedpressingherphone.

Theyjoinedalongqueuewiththeotherstudents,

morethanthirtyminuteswentbyasthequeue

slowlymoved,thegirlinfrontofthemturned.

“Hi,Iamgoingtothetoilet.Iamcoming.”

Yamasasmiled.“Waitselenna.CanIcomewithyou.

Iampressed.”



Thegirllaughed.“Let’sgo.”

YamasawalkedawaywiththegirlleavingBantuon

theline.

Thegirlsmiled.“MynameisNatasha.Youcancall

meNate.”

“Yamasa.YoucancallmeYaya.”

“NooneevercallsyouMasa?”

“HereandtherebutmostlykeYaya.”

“IlikeMasa.IwillcallyouMasa.Firstyear?”

Yayasmiled.“Yes.”

“Nice.Whatareyoustudying?”

“SocialWork.Iwantedtostudylawlikemybrother

butIdidn’tqualifyfortherequirements.”

“IamstudyingMarketing.Wasthatgirlyourfriend?”

“Yes,Bantu.She’sgoingtobestudyingMedical

LaboratoryScience.”

“That’snice.Iamsotired.Ihavebeenonthat

queueforages.”



TheywalkedinsidethetoiletsasNatetookoutan

iPhone.Yamasawatchedasshepicked.

“Babe..Iamstillonthequeue…yeah..ok,seeyou.”

Shehungupandsmiled.

“That’smyboyfriend.Waitsegobataalcoholhela

afterallthatqueueing.”

Yamasalaughed.“BantuandIarehopingtoget

roomsatthecampus.”

“Allroomsmusthavebeentakenbynow.UBo

dingalo.Iwon’tbestayingincampus.Iamgoingto

rentahousecloseby.Anicetownhouse.Iam

movingfromtheapartmentIamstayingat.”

“Isn’tittooexpensive?”

“ItisbutIwon’tbepaying.Whereareyoufrom?”

“Serowe.”

“AhhIsee.NnammaIgrewupinGabs.You

shouldn’tsleeponthiscityMasa.Whypayrent

whensomeoneelsecan?Imean,what’sthe

purposeofthatthingbetweenyourlegsifit’snotto

ensureyouliveagoodlife?Whereisyour



boyfriend?”

“Idon’thaveanynow.”

“Weneedtogetaman.Amanwhowilltakecareof

you.Comewithmewhenmyboyfriendcomesto

pickme.Iwillhookyouupwitharichman.Banti

cancomewithtoo.Omontlenyanaleene.Allyou

girlsneedisalittletouchup.”

Yamasalaughed.“Bantuwon’tagree.”

“Why?Youshouldn’tbefriendswithpeoplewho

stopprogress.Itooktwoyearsbreakafterhigh

schoolsothatwhenIfinallymakemywaytoUB,I

amready.Don’tworry.Afterthiswearegoingtomy

house,wearegoingtodollupandlookflawless

thensnatchsouls.”

Theybothlaughed.

***

BantumovedwithqueuewaitingforYamasabut

shehadbeengonefortoolong.Bantuworriedly



lookedaroundthensighedasYamasawalkedback.

Shesmiled.

“Bantu,thisisNatasha,butwecancallherNate.

Nate,thisisBantu.Myfriend.”

Natesmiled.“Hiboo.”

Bantusmiledback.“Hi.”

“Nate’sboyfriendisgoingtopickusafterthis.”

“Oh?ButLefasaidweshouldcallhim.”

“Wewillmeethimathome.”

YamasaturnedtoNatethenstartedchatting

laughingasthequeuemoved.

*

Overanhourlater,thegirlswalkedtotheUBgate.

Bantuputherdocumentsinherbag.Natecalledher

boyfriend,BantupulledYamasa’shand.

“Yaya,Idon’tthinkweshouldgowithher.Canyou



justcallLefa?Whatifhecomeslookingforus?”

“Ahhmma,whymustyoubeapartypooperyaana?

AkereIwilljusttellhimwefoundourwayhome?”

“Idon’tthinkweshouldgowithher.Wedon’teven

knowher.”

“She’saniceperson.She’sbeeninGaboronelonger

thanus,shecanshowusaround.Icanalso

convincehertoletusshareherhousewithher

sincewedidn’tgetroomsoncampus.”

“Yaya,wejustmether.Idon’ttrusther.”

“Iamgoingwithher.Youwanttoboremeahh.This

isnothighschoolBantu,stopbeingslowin

everythingmma.NnaIwanttohavefun.”

Natewalkedovertothem.“He’shere.Let’sgo.”

Bantuslowlyfollowedbehindthem.Natewalked

overtoawhiteWildTrack.Nategotinatthefront

andkissedthemaninthecar.

“Babe,thesearemyfriends,MasaandBanti.Can

youdropusoffathomesowefreshenup?”

“Yeah.”



YamasapulledBantu’shandandgotinthecarwith

her.Nate’sboyfrienddroveoffasBantu’sheart

pounded.

***

AtLefa’sworkplace,LefacalledYamasalookingat

thetimebutherphonejustrangunanswered.He

gotupandwalkoutlockingbehindhimcallingher

againbutherphonecontinuedtoringunanswered.

Hegotinthecaranddrovewonderingwhyhedidn’t

giveBantuthephonewiththesimcard.Hefrowned

asaHondaFitonthelanebesideshimturnedinto

hislanewithnowarning.

“Fuck!”

Lefaquicklysteppedonthebreaksbumpingintoit

frombehind.Heangrilysteppedoutifthecaras

othercarssloweddown.

“Oirang?Watsenwa?(Whatareyoudoing?Areyou

crazy?)”



TheHondaFitdriversteppedoutofhercar.She

lookedathisangryfacethenlookedathiscar.

“Iamsorry.Iamsosorry.”

“Youwereonyourphone,whotaughtyoutodrive

likethis?Watsenwa?”

SheswallowedstaringattheC200,hisangryface

madeherkneesweak.“Iamsosorry.Iwas…Iam

lateforajobinterview.Iamsorry.Iamsosorry.”

Thecombidriverrolleddownhiswindow.“Lewena

sister,okgwetsayang?Osekawamoomanya

thatalewenamister.”

Lefalookedathim.“Thispersonisnotsupposedto

bedriving.She’sdangeroustosociety.Bathobadi

licensetsabackdoorbalapisa.”

Thecombidriverlaugheddrivingoff.Lefalookedat

her.

“Wheredidyougetyourlicense?”

“Iamsorry.Canwenotcallthepolice?Icanwork

onhavingyourcarfixed.MynameisAlone.Lone…“

Helookedathertearfulfaceandsighedlookingat



thedamageonthecars.Hisnotsomuchthough

herslookedbad.

“IamgoingtoneedP1000tohavethisdentfixed.”

“Ok.I…Icanborrowsome.”

“Givemeyournumbersoyoucantellmehowyou

willfixthismess.”

Lefatookhernumber.Lonelookedathercar,atear

rolleddown.Shequicklywipeditoffnotwantingto

breakdowninthemiddleoftheroad.Lefalookedat

asshefoughtnottocry.

Hegotinthecarandreversedthenjoinedthenext

laneanddroveoff.

LonegotinherHondaFitandquicklypickedacall

fromthecompanyshouldwasgoingtodoher

interview.

“Hello?”

“Goodday,wejustwantedtotellyouwealreadygot

someoneforthejobsodon’tbothercomingforthe

interview.Thankyou,bye.”

Loneclosedhereyesdroppingthephonethenout



herhandsonherfacecryingfeelingemotionally

andphysicallytired.

***

AtNate’shouse,BantulookedatYamasaasshe

outononeofNate’sdresses.Natehandedhera

dresstoo.

“Youcantakeoffthatchurchdressandputonthis

one.”

“Iamfinebutthanks.”

“Youcannotcomewithuslookinglikeourmother

Banti.Youneedtofitinorelsewearegoingtohave

toleaveyou.”

YamasalookedatBantu.“Bantuit’sjustadress.”

“Iamfine.Idon’twanttoputonthatdress.”

Yamasarolledhereyes.“Doyoualwayshavetobe

boring?”

“PleasecallLefasothatIcangohome.”



“Gohomewhere?Youarenotgoingtobewithmy

brotherinmyabsenceBantusoeitheryouare

comingwithoryoufindyourselfaplacetogo.The

choiceisyours.Iamdoneprayingyou.It’snow

tiring.”

.

.

.
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BantulookedatYamasa.

“Thisisnotyou.Youneedtostopthis.Youjustmet

her.Idon’tthinkyoushouldbegoinganywhere

dressedlikethat.I’dratherbeboringthanlooklikea

prostitute.Idon’tknowwhat’sgottenintoyoubut

thisisnotmyfriend.ThisisnottheYayaIknow.

Youlooklikeyouareabouttogetpimpedoff.

Pleaselet’sgohome.”



Yamasalookeddownathershortdressthenlooked

atBantu.

“Ijustwantustohavesomelittlefun.”

“Andwewill.Nottoday.Takeoffthatdress.Let’s

gohome.”

Natewalkedfromherbedroom.Yamasatookoff

thedressandputonherclothes.

“Somethingjustcameup.BantuandIhavetogo.

Butthanks.”

“Didsheconvinceyouotherwise?Thisisnot

SeroweMasa.ThisisGabsandtrustme,youwill

notsurvivewithbackwardmentality.”

BantupickedYamasa’sbagthendraggedherout.

Theywalkedoutsidethegate.Yamasatookouther

ringingphone.

“It’sLefa.”Shepicked.“Hello?”

“Areyouguysdone?”

“Yes.Butwehadlefttoseesomehouse.Wedidn’t

findaccommodationoncampussosomegirlsaid

sheknowsanemptyhouse.



“Don’tyouthinkyoushouldhavewaitedformeor

calledme?”

“Iamsorry.WethoughtwewouldbebackatUB

beforeyoucome.”

“NnelaBantufounu.”

YamasahandedBantuthephone.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Ithoughtyouguyswouldcallme,what

happened?”

“Iamsorry.Youcancomeandpickusup.”

Lefasighed.“Whereareyou?”

*

LefapulledovernexttowhereYamasaandBantu

werestanding.Theybothgotinatthebackseat.

Lefalookedatthem.

“Soyoufoundthehouse?”



Yamasashookherhead.“No.Itwastooexpensive.”

“Bantu,comeandsitatthefront.”

Sheraisedhereyes.“Rra?”

“Comeandsitatthefront.”

“Iamfinehere.”

“Isaidcomeandsitatthefront.”

Bantutookadeepbreathandsteppedoutofthecar.

Shesatatthefrontseatandlookedathim.Lefa

lookedatYamasa.

“Iwillhelpyoubothfindaccommodation.Yamasa,

thisisBantu,mygirlfriend.Iknowyoutwoare

friends,yourfriendshipwon’tbeaffectedbythisbut

Ithinkit’stimeeveryoneknows.BantuandIhave

beeninarelationshipformonthsnow,shedidn’t

wantyouknowingbecauseyoumadeherpromise

nottodateme.Idon’tknowyourreasonsbut

whatevertheyare,Idon’tcare.Youneedtoadjust

tothis.Youarenotgoingtomakemygirlfriendfeel

guiltyoranything,areweclear?”

“Whywouldyoudatemyonlyfriend?”



“BecauseIloveher.Ithinkthat’sall.”Helookedat

Bantu.“Igotyouasimcard.”

Sheslowlytookitandlookeddownunsureofwhat

toevensay.Hedrovetohishousethenparkedthe

car.

“Getinsidebabe.”Hehandedherthecarkeys.

Bantusteppedoutofthecarandwalkedtothe

house.Lefalookedathissister.

“Pleasedon’tstartafightwithBantuoversome

stupidpromise.Iwantedher,Iwasnotgoingto

stoptillIhadher.Iloveher.Shemakesmehappy.

Pleasedon’truinmyrelationshipforme.Don’t

blameherforthis.Idon’twanttofightwithyou.”

Yamasasilentlysteppedoutofthecarandwalked

tothehouseashedroveoff.

Bantulookedather.“Iamsorry.Iwantedtotellyou

butIwasscared.Ididn’thowtotellyou.”

“LastyearwhenIaskedyou,whereyoualready

datinghim?”

“Yes.Ilovehim.YayaIamsorry.”



“Ifyouweresorryyouwouldhaveendedit.Youare

notsorry.DowhatyouwantBantu.Whenthings

turnsour,don’tcometome.Andasmuchasyou

aremyfriend,Lefaismyfamily.Hewillalways

comefirsttome.ButIamsureyouknowthis.”

YamasasatdownthenswitchedontheTVputting

herfeetonthetable.

Bantuwalkedtothebedroomandtookouthernew

phonefromherbag.Sheinsertedthenewsimcard

andfollowedinstructionstoregisterit.

Minuteslatershesmileddialingherfather.

***

InSerowe,rragweBantupickedthecallseated

outsideholdinganewspaper.

“Hello?”

“Papa…?Hello?”

Hequicklyputhisnewspaperdown.“Bantu,how



areyou?”

“Iamfine.Howareyou?”

“Iamfine.Imissyousomuch.”

Shelaughed.“Metoo.”

“Didyougetaccommodationattheschool?”

“No.Lefahaspromisedtohelpmefindaplaceto

stay.Somewhereclosetotheschool.”

“That’sgood.Ifyouneedmoremoneytellme.”

“Ehhpapa,Ihopeyouarenotstressingyourself.”

“No.Amancameheretoday.Averygoodyoung

man,hesaysthathesawyoudutyplasticbags

yesterdayatthemallandhelpedyoubutyou

droppedanearringinhiscar.It’soneofthered

onesIboughtyou.Hecametodropitoff.Sucha

goodperson.HeevenhelpedmefixthecarsoIcan

sellitbutthewayit’sworkingperfectlynow,Idon’t

wanttoletitgo.Heisaverygoodperson,mayGod

blesshim.HisnameisPule.”

Therewassilenceattheotherendofthecall.“Hello?

Bantu?”



“Papa..”

“IwassayinghisnameisPule.Hedrivesa…black

BMWIthink.Youknowhim?”

“Isawhimonlyyesterday.”

“Heisveryrespectful,veryhelpful.”

“Heisastrangerpapa.Youneverknowwhatpeople

arethinking.”

RragweBantulaughed.“Whatcanhepossiblydoto

me?Ihavenothingmygirl.”

“Youhavealot.”

“Heisaniceperson.”

“Helooksscary.Helookslikeacriminal.”

“Who’snumberisthis?”

“Youcancallmeonthisnumber.Iboughtasmall

phone.”

“Ohok.That’sgood.Thishousefeelslonelywithout

you.”

“Imissyoutoo.”



Hesmiledastheychattedlaughing.

***

Laterthatevening,Lefaparkedthecarandwalked

insidethehouse.

HelookedatBantudoingthedisheswhileYamasa

watchedTV.Heouthislaptopbagdownand

walkedtothekitchenwherehewrappedhisarms

aroundBantuandkissedherneck.

Bantusmiled.“Lefa…Yayaiswatching.”

Heturnedheraroundandkissedher.

“Icandowithcominghometoyoueveryday.”

Shesmiled.“ShouldIheatyourfoodwhileyou

change?”

Lefasmiledthenkissedheragain.“Yes.Thank

you.”

Hetookoutachocolatefromhispocketand

handedittoherbeforewalkingaway.Bantusmiled



openingherchocolatethensilentlyate.Lefawalked

backfromthebedroomnowinsweatpantsandat-

shirt.Yamasagotupandwalkedtothebedroom.

BantubroughtLefa’splate.Hepulledhersoshe

seatsbesideshim.

“Didyoutwofight?”

“No..she’sjustupset.Idon’tblameher.Ishould

havetoldher.”

“Shewillcomearound.Don’tworryaboutit.Didyou

eat?”

“Yes.Earlieron.”

Lefastartedeatingfeedinghertoowhileshe

giggledinhisarms.

.

.
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ThreeMonthsLater…

InGaboroneatUB,Bantusubmittedherassignment

atthecomputerlab.Shesmiledrelievedthengotup

withherbelongingsandwalkedawayassomeone

quicklyreplacedheronthechair.

Herphonevibratedfromherpocketasshewalked

outoftheschoolpremises.Shetookitoutand

smiledopeningherallowancemessage.

Shestoppedacabthengotin.

“Hi,kekopaspecial.”

“Eemma,whereto?”

***

AtLefa’sworkplace,Bantuwalkedthroughthe

slidingdoorsthensmiledatthereceiptionist.

“Hi.IamheretoseeMr.Kenosi.”



“Heisstillinameeting,doyouhavean

appointment?”

“No.Iwillwait.”

“Ok,youcansitoverthere.”

Bantusmiledthenwalkedovertothewaitingarea

andsatdown.Shetookoutherphoneandstarted

scrollingdownonFacebook.Banturaisedherhead

justasanotherladywalkedininaformalwearand

heels.

Bantuwatchedherasshelaughedwiththe

receptionistpushingherlongweavebehindherear.

Shelookedsobeautiful…andflawless.

Shewalkedtowardsthestairsgoingtotheoffice

holdingafastfoodpaperbag.Bantuwatched

admiringlyasshewalkedintheheelsasifthey

wereflipflops.

***

AtLefa’soffice,Loneknockedonthedoorand



openeditalreadywalkingin.Lefaturnedtoher

talkingonthephone.Shesmiledraisingherhands

showinghimthefood.

Hesmiledbackstilltalkingonthephone.Lone

walkedtohissmallcardboardsandtookouttwo

plates.Shetookoffherwatchandrinsedtheplates

beforedishingupforthebothofthemashe

wrappeduphiscall.

Heturnedtoher.“Hey…”

Lonesmiled.“Hi…lunch?”

Lefalaughed.“Thankyou.Iwasn’teventhinking

aboutlunch.”

Hestoodupandsmiledstaringather.“Government

worker,wareng?”

Lonesmiled.“WaitseIcanneverthankyouenough

forhookingmewiththejob.Ifyoudidn’tcallwhen

youdid,Iwasgoingtokillmyself.KanaIhad

alreadywrittenmysuicidelettergolemaswe.”

“IamgladIdid.GapehelaIwantedyoutopayme

myP1k.”



Lonelaughed.“Ija!”

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.Ijustdidmyhair.Todayis

myhalfday.”

“Youlookreallybeautiful.”

Theywalkedtothecouchinhisofficecarryingtheir

plates.

“Howisitgoingwiththatcasethat’smakingithard

foryoutosleep?”

“Iamgoingtotalktooneofourwitnessestoday.I

haven’tlostacasesinceIstartedandIwantto

maintainit.Mybossseesalotofpotentialinme

andmaybeonedayIwillmakepartner.Butbesides

that,theclientismyfriend’sbrother.”

“Isee.Youaregoingtobefine.”

“Ihopeso.Andyoursupervisor?”

Lonelaughedeating.“Ithinkshe’sstartingtolike

me.Ialwaysouyttimestwotheeffort.Imanagedto

getmycarfixed.”



“Soonenoughyouwillgetyourselfsomethingeven

nicer.”

“KebataCX5.”

Theycontinuedchattingwhileeating.Overanhour

later,theystoodup.Lonequicklycleanedhisplates

bythesinkandputthemwherefoundthem.

“Okfriend,thanksforthelunch.”

Lonesmiled.“Youarewelcome.Areyoudoing

somethingtomorrow?Iammovingtoanewhouse.

Icanuseahand.”

“Whattime?”

“Sayinthemorning?”

“Ok.”

Lonelookedathiminhissuit,helookedsogood

andclean,hisnewhaircutsculpturedhisface

perfectly.

Lefastaredatherlips,hisheartstartingtorace.He

crushedanyotherthoughtandgentlykissedher.

Loneputherhandonhisbicepkissinghimback.

Herhandmovedtothebackofhisneck,eyes



closed.

Lefabrokethekissandmovedbacksmiling.

“Bye.”

Lonesmiledbackthenwalkedout.

***

Bantuwatchedasthebeautifulladywalkedout

thendialedLefa,ithadbeenanhouralready,she

wassurehewasdonewithhismeeting.

Hisphonerangtwicethenhepicked.

“Heybabe…”

“Hi.Iamdownstairshere.Ihavebeenwaitingto

seeyou,areyoustillbusy?”

“No.Mymeetingjustended.Comethrough.”

“Ok.”

Bantustoodupandwalkedtothereception.

“Ihavespokentohim.HesaidIshouldcome



through.”

“Ok.”

Shequicklytookthestairsupthenopenedhisdoor

walkingin.Lefasmiledlookingather.

“Heybabe…”

Bantusmiledputtingherbagdown.“Hi…thatsuit

looksgoodonyou.”

“Thanks.”

Hestoodupandhuggedhertightlyinhalingher

sweetfloweryfragrance.Hesatdownandpulled

heronhislap.

“Imissedyou.”

Shesmiledtouchinghisbeard.“Metoo.Maybe

todayIcansleepoveratyourhouse.”

“Iwouldlovethat.ButIdidn’twanttoendupforcing

myselfontoyou.ThenosexruleiskillingmesoI’d

ratherbealoneonmybedsoIdon’tthinkaboutit.”

Shelookedathimfeelingguilty.“Ok.Iwillcome

overandcookforus.Wecanwatchamoviethen



youwilldropmeoff.”

“Thatcanwork.”

Heopenedadrawerandhandedherthehousekeys.

Bantupickedthewatchonhistable.

“Who’swatchisthis?”

“Aclient’s.Sheforgotit.”

“Oh…”

Hisphonerang,hekissedher.

“Ihavetotakethat.Thankyouforcomingby.Iwill

seeyouathome?”

“Yes.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shestoodupandwalkedoutandhepickedthecall.

***

Yamasawalkeddownthestreetheadedtoher

housefromUBwhilelisteningtomusicthroughher



earphones.

AwhiteGold7sloweddownbesidesher,thedriver

lookedatherandsmiled.

“Hi,oirangmoletsatsing?Tsenakegodrope.

(Whatareyoudoingunderthissun?Getin,ketme

dropyouoff.)”

Shetookoffherearphones.“Iamfine.”

“What’syourname?”

“Masa.”

“Masawee,thammatsenakegodrope.It’stoohot

foryoutobewalkinglikethis.”

Shebitherlowerlipandjumpedinthecar.The

driversmiled.

“IamKagobytheway.ThisismyID..”

Heshowedittoher.Yamasasmiled.

“Ok.”

“IfIdoanythingtoyou,youwillshowthepolice

akere?”



“Yes.”

Hedroveoff.“Wheredoyoustay?”

“Aftertheprimaryschool.”

“Ok.YouareaUBstudent?”

“Yes.”

Kagopassedtheschool.Yamasasmiled.

“Thesecondhouseonyourleft.”

Kagostoppedthecarandlookedather.

“Thankyouforridinginmycar.Iappreciateit.”

Yamasalaughed.“Youarewelcome.”Shelookedat

theringmarkonhisfinger.“Whereisyourwife?”

“Waai…itendedintearsandadivorce.”

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sok.Isawitcoming.”

“Bye.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarwithherbagthenwaved

athimbeforewalkingthroughthegate.Shehurried

toherroomatthebackcallingBantu.



“Hello?”

“Hi,areyouhome?”

“Notnow.Iwillbebackreallylate.Whatisit?”

“IthoughtIcouldcomeover.Anyways,gosharp.

PleaseremindmybrotherforthemoneyIasked

for.”

“Ok.”

Yamasahungupwalkinginsideherroom,hermind

stillstuckonKago.

***

AtLefa’shouse,Bantufinishedpreparingdinner

thenputeverythingonthetable.Shelitthescented

candlesshehadboughtandswitchedoffthemain

lights.

Hewassupposedtoarriveanyminute.Bantu

frownedasthirtyminuteswentbythenshetookher

phoneandcalledhim.



***

LefawalkedinsideLone’shouse.Helookedaround

attheboxesshehadpackedthatwerealloverher

sittingroom.

“Whattimeareyoumoving?”

“Iwashopingatnine.Idon’twanttoworkthewhole

daysoit’sbetterIfinishupeverythinginthe

morning.”

“Ok.Iwillbeherearoundthattime.Hereisyour

watch.Youalmostgotmeintrouble.”

Lonesmiled.“Iamsorry.Iforgotit.Shedidn’tyell?”

“No.She’snotayellingperson.Itoldherit’sa

client’s.Iaminahealthyrelationship.”

Lonelaughed.“Soyoudon’tgettouseyourlying

skillswithher?”

“Idon’t.Kesweetkonyane.”

Shelaughed.“SweetKonyanewhokisseshis



friends?”

Lefasmiled.“Whokissedwho?Osekawabatago

nkgolegamma!”

Loneputdownherwatchandstoodbeforehimin

herpyjamas.Shesmiledmovingcloser.

“Idon’tknowwhatIamtalkingabout.”Shestoodon

hertoesandkissedhim.Lefaputhishandsonher

waistasthekissgotintense,shesqueezedher

thighstogether.Shetouchedhisdickmakinghim

gruntthentookoffhisbeltandpulleddownthezip.

Heslidherhandinsideandtouchedhisdicstroking

himwithjustthatperfectpressure.

Hehelplesslygrunted.“Fuck.”

Sheletgo.“Iamsorry.”

Lefalaughed,hiseyeshalfclosed.“Don’tplaylike

that.KanaIamnotgettinganything.Mrs.Lefaisa

virgin,gatwekeemetillmarriage.”

Lonethrewherheadbacklaughing.“Areyou

serious?Howlonghasitbeen?”

“It’sbeenmonths.”



“Kananopayabolaya.(Horninesskills.)Doesshe

knowthat?”

Shelookedathisfacethenathishardweapon.She

gentlystrokedhim.

“Doessheknowthatthisishowamanistaken?”

Shewentdownonherkneesandopenedhermouth

thenstartedsuckingthetipasifitwerealolipop.

Herwarmmouthmadehimgroan.Hecouldn’t

rememberwhenhelastfeltlikethat.Shestarted

reallymovingfillinghermouthwithhisdic.

Lefaheldherhairpushingitoffherfaceandmoved

hiswaistfuckinghermouth.Hereyeswidenedas

hefuckedhermoregrunting.

Lonegotevenwetterlisteningtothesoundshe

keptmaking.Therewasnothingsweeterthan

hearingthosesoundsfromaman.

Heslidoutthenshegaspedbreathingbeforehe

pushedbackinhermouthandfuckedherharder.

Hegaveherthefinalthrustshootinghisloadatthe

backofherthroat.



Heslowlyslidout,Loneswallowedeverythingthen

gotuplickingherlipswhileherpussythrobbedso

muchitwasevenpainful.

“Gohome.It’slate.Thankyouforbringingmemy

watch.”

Henoddedthenpackedhisdiclookingconfused.

Lonesmiledopeningthedoorforhim.

“Ninetomorrow?”

“Yes.”

Heslowlywalkedout.Sheclosedherdoorthen

walkedtoherbedroomwhereshetookoff

everythingandlaiddown,herhandbetweenher

p*ssy.

Sheclosedhereyeslettingherimaginationrunwild.

Shemoanedimaginingthatdicinsideher.

Herdooropenedasshegotcloser.Lefalookedat

herthentookouthisdicgettingonthebedand

#removed.

.

Hedrilledhermorethenstilleddeepinsideher



pumpinghiscuminsideherasshespasmed

underneathhim.

Heslowlyslidoutashimcumtrailed.

***

Bantuswitchedoffthecandlesandswitchedonthe

lightsovertwohourslater.SheswitchedontheTV

andstartedwatchingamovie.Itendedanother

hourlaterasshefellasleeponthecouch.

***

AtLone’shouse,Lonemoanedkneelingonthebed

withherchestdownandherp*ssyexposedwhile

Lefafuckedherhardfrombehind.

.

.



.
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Bantuwokeuptoacardoorclosingoutside.She

slowlygotoffthecouchjustasLefaopenedthe

doorwalkingin.

Bantulookathimrealizingitwasalreadymorning.

“Iwaited.”

Hewalkedoverandkissedhersmellingfresh.

“Hey…”

“Wheredidyousleep?”

“Atthepolicestation.Tshepocamebytogetme

outearlymorning.”

Bantufrowned.“Atthepolicestation?”

“IknockedofflatesoIwasspeedinghome.They

arrestedmeafterrefusingtotestmeforalcohol.

TheyjustassumedIhadbeendrinking.”



“Iamsorry.Iwasworried.”

“IamsorryImisseddinner.Iknowyouprobably

waited.Iamgoingtomakeastatementjustnow.

TheyaregoingtoexplainwhyIsleptinacell.I

wasn’tevendrinking.”

“Maybeit’sbecauseitwaslate.”

“Suchthingscancostmemyjob.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Theywouldn’tevenletmemakeacall.Youlook

beautiful.”

Bantusmiled.“ShouldIheatupyourfood?”

“Notnow.Letmechangethengoandmakea

statement.WhenIcomebackthough.”

“Ok.Iamgladyouareok.”

Lefasmiledthenkissedher.“YouwereallIcould

thinkabout.”

Hewrappedhisarmsaroundherandhuggedher

kissingherneck.Thefemalefragranceonhim

madehermoveclosersniffinghimmore.



“Yousmelllike…youaresmellingofawoman’s

fragrance.”

“DilotsagaTshepo.Heuseshisgirlfriendsbathing

things.Evenhislotion.”

Bantulaughed.“LeaveTshepoalone.”

Lefasmiled.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Helethergoandwalkedtohisbedroom.Bantu

fixedthecushionsonthecouchandjoinedhimin

thebedroom.Heputonapairofjeansandawhite

golft-shirt.

Shesatonthebedasheputonhisshoes.

“Yayaaskedmetoremindyouofthemoneyshe

hadaskedfor.”

Lefareachedforhiswalletandtookouthisbank

card.

“Take.ShewantedP400.Cashandgiveherthen

getyourselfsomething.”

“Something?Anything?”



Lefaappliedhiscolognethenkissedher.“Yes.”

Bantusmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Iwillseeyou.Letmedealwiththepolice.Ilove

you.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hegrabbedhisphoneandcarkeysthenwalkedout.

Bantuhappilygotupandwalkedtothebathroom.

***

AtLone’shouse,Lefaparkedthecarandwalked

insideherhouse.Shesmiledtapingabox.

“Hey…”

Lefasmiledlookingatherinherbumshirtsanda

spaghettitopthatshowedhernipples.

“Hi.”

“IhopeIdidn’tgetyouintrouble.”

“No.Iaminahealthyrelationshipwithsomeone



wholovesandrespectsme.”

Lonelaughed.“Youshouldtreatherright.”

Hesmiledmovingclosertoherthenkissedher.

Lonekissedhim,herhandonhischest.

“Thankyouforagreeingtohelpme.”

Lefakissedhercheek.“Youarewelcomefriend.”

Theybothlaughed.Thetrucksoondrivethrough,

LonewatchedasLefahelpedmoveherfurniture

intothetruck.Hischaracterwasjustwhatshe

neededandtherewasnowayshewasgoingtolet

himslipthroughherfingers.

***

Yamasalaidonherstomachpagingthrougha

magazine.Shepausedcomingacrossawordgame

thentookherpenandstartedcirclingthewords.

Aknockonherdoormadeherraiseherhead.The

knockpersisted.Shegotoffthebedandwalkedto



thewindow.

ShefrownedlookingatKago.Sheunlockedher

doorandlookedathim.Kagosmiled.

“Hi..”

“Hello.”

“Iansorryforcomingunannouncedbutkeneke

kopasukiri.”

Heraisedthemughewasholding.Yamasalaughed.

“Therragoaway.Ija,mylandlordisnosy.Koteng

she’sstaringatusthroughthecornerofher

window.Shelongmadeitclearshedoesn’twant

funnybusinessinheryard.”

“Iamjustaskingforsugar.Keheketswi.Kebata

tea.”

Shelookedathiscaratthegatethenathim.“Iam

onlystudentmothowasmodimo.Iknowyouhavea

wife,thatstoryyadivorceisacheapline.Idon’t

haveanymoney.Idon’twanttogetsued.”

Kagolaughedthensmiled.“Ok…mynameisKago

Lebang.IwasmarriedtoKellyMoloko.Wedivorced



lastyear,Icanbringyouourdivorcepapers.We

haveonechild,she’stwothisyear.Ihaven’tseen

hersincethedivorcebecausewantedtodoDNA

tests.Ihavebeenprettymuchsinglefromthere

on.”

Yamasafoldedherarms.“Whatdoyouwantfrom

me?”

Kagosmiled.“Threeteaspoonsofsugar.AlsocanI

beyourfriend?Gothata,mothoabatletsala.”

Yamasalaughedthentookhismug.Shewalked

backinherroomandfilledhiscupwithsugar.She

walkedoutandhandedittohim.

“There.”

“Thankyouchomie.”

Heturnedaroundandwalkedtohiscarwhileshe

watched.Hewavedathergettinginhiscarand

droveoff.Yamasasmiledandwalkedbackinher

house.Shelaidonthebedreachingforherphone

again,asmileslowlycoveredherfacethenshe

laughedallalone.



***

AtLone’snewhouse,Lefa’sphonevibratedover

andoveragainwhilehehelpedhersetupherhouse.

“Yourphone…”

“Yeah.Iknow.It’sthebankalerts.”

“Bankalerts?”

“Ng,Bantuisdoingsomeshopping.”

Itvibratedagain.Lonereachedforitandlookedat

themessagefromFNB.

FNB P1499.00reservedforpurchase@Legitfrom

currentaccount..295263usingcard..5789Avail

P12862.

Shefrowned.“She’sjustspending?”

“SheneveraskssoIletherspoilherself.”

Minuteswentbythenanotheralert.Lovegasped.



“Shejustswiped4k!She’smis-usingyourmoney.

Kantehowoldisthisgirl?”

Lefatookherphoneandkissedher.“Iamsureit’s

important.Iloveitwhenshe’shappy.She’sactually

sweetandthebestthingthat’severhappenedto

me.Iloveher,Ihavelovedthisgirlforthelongest

time.She’sanangel.Iwouldn’ttradeherfor

anything.She’sperfectandhonestlyIknowshe’s

worththewait.Iamsavingtobuyaplotandbuild

thenmarryher.She’sthetypethatdeservesaring

onherfinger.”

Lonemovedback.“Oh…”

“Wheredoyouwantthiscouch?”

Shepointedbored.

***

Atthemall,Bantulookedatherselfonthemirrorat

thesalonwithherlongboxbraids.Withherbaby

hairslaid,shelookeddifferent.Shelaughed.



“Iloveit.”

Thehairdressersmiledbehindher.“Youlook

beautiful.”

“Thankyou.”

Bantuopenedherpursethenpaidherandwalked

out.Sheheldhershoppingbagsheadedoutofthe

mall.

Acarhooterbehindherstartlingher.Sheturned

thenfrowned.Pulerolleddownhiswindowdriving

over.

“WhydoIkeepseeingyoueverywhere?”

Bantulookedaround.“Areyoustalkingme?Isthis

ishowyoudoittillyoueventuallykidnappeople?”

Pulechuckled.“Nah..it’stoosloppy.Iusuallyjust

doitatnight.”

Shelookedatthesecurityguardafewmetersfrom

them.

“Stayawayfromme!Iamgoingtoreportyoutothe

policeforstalkingmyfamilyandI.”



Pulesmiledthenlaughed.“Wantalift?”

“Ifanythinghappenstome,youaregoingtojail.”

Helookedatherface,shewasnotlightin

complexion,abitdark.Shewasbeautifulbutina

uniqueway.Shehadbigbeautifuleyes.

Hesmiledmakinghercrescentshapedeyebrows

inclinemore.Pulesteppedoutofhiscar.Bantu

steppedback.

Heopenedthepassengerdoor.“Getin.Iwilldrop

youoff.”

.

.

.
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Bantutookadeepbreath.

“Pleasestayawayfromme.Idon’twanttoinvolve



thepolice.”

Pulesmiled.“Wearegoingtocausetraffic.Let’sgo.

Youcancallthepoliceafteryougetinthecar.”

Bantuturnedandstartedwalking.Hegrabbedher

handasshewalkedpasthimandpulledhercloser.

“IfIwantedtodosomething,Iwouldhavelong

doneitbynow.Trustme.Getinthecar.Iwilldrop

youoffwhereveryouaregoing.”

“Idon’twanttogoanywherewithyou.”

Pulepickedherupmakingherscreamthenputher

inthecar.Hethrewhershoppingbagsatthe

backseatandpulledaseatbeltonher.

Helookedintohereyes,panicandfearreflecting.

Hemovedclosertoherandtiltedherchinbreathing

onherface.

“CalmdownBantu…breathe.It’sok.”

Herheartpounded,hemovedbackandclosedher

door.Thesecurityguardwalkedover.

“Chief,iseverythingok?”



“Yes.”

“Keboneokarelalwa.(IthoughtIsawyoutwo

fighting.)

Pulelaughed.“Waai,resharphela.(Weareok.)

Rightbabe?”

Bantulookedathimthenthesecurityguard.

“Ongadile.(She’supset.)

Thesecurityguardsmiled.“Ohok.Iwasjust

makingsure.”

Pulegotinthecaranddroveoff.Helookedather

thenbackattheroad.

“Yourdadisacoolguy.Helikesme.”

“Whywon’tyouleavemealone?Whyareyou

harassingme?Youmakemeuncomfortable.”

“Ilikeyourhair.Itlooksnice.Youlookpretty.Isit

painful?”

Shelookedathimashestoppedattheredtraffic

light.Hetouchedherbraidssmiling.

“Youlookreallynice.Isitpainful?”



“Abit.”

“RerekePanado?(ShouldwebuyyouPanado?)”

“Whywon’tyouleavemealone?”

“Youwanttowalkinthisheat?”

“Iwasgoingtogetacombi.”

“WhatdoyouthinkIwilldotoyou?”

“Kidnapandrapemethensellmeorkillme.”

Helaughed.“Whyhaven’tIdoneitbynow?”

“Idon’tknow.Youarewaitingfortheperfect

timing.”

Helaughedevenmorethendroveoff.

“Youneedtorelax.Iwon’tdoanythingtoyou.

Wherearewegoing?”

*

AtBantu’sstreet,Bantulookedatthefirsthouse.



“Istaythere.”

Pulelookedthensloweddown.“Onewayorthe

other,Iwillfindoutwhereyoustay.Youmightas

wellbehonest.”

“Istaythere.”

Hestoppedthecaratandsmiled.

“Iamnotstalkingyou.YouarejusteverywhereIam.

It’sacoincidence.”

“Pleasestayawayfromme.”

“Iwon’tmakepromisesIwon’tkeep.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarandtookhershopping

bags.Pulerolleddownthewindowsalltheway

downandsmiled.

“Iloveyoureyes.”

Sheturnedtohimandfoundhimsmiling,he

increasedhisvolumeanddroveoff.Asmileslowly

liftedthecornerofherlips.Shethoughtofitthen

pausedsmilingandwalkeddownthestreettoher

house.Sheopenedthegateandwalkedthroughthe

gategoingtotheservantsquartersattheback.



Thelandladyfromthemainhousewalkedoutand

smiled.

“Hey!”

Bantusmiled.“Hi…”

“Ineedtomyhairtogetherwiththegirls.Canyou

doittoday?”

“Yes.Letmetakeaquickshowerandcome.”

“Ok,thanks.Iloveyourbraids.Youlookbeautiful.”

Bantusmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Ok,Iwillgoandgetready.”

“Ok.”

Bantuwalkedtoherinroomtheunlockedand

walkedin.Shetookoutthecarpetshehadbought

andputonherwhitetilesthensmiledgladsheeven

gotthenewbedset.

Shequicklychangedherbeddingthentookoutthe

newglassesandplatesshehadboughtsurprised

theydidn’tbreakwhenPulethreweverythingathis

backseat.



Shetookoutherphonetakingoutthenewclothes

shegotandherfacialproductsthencalledLefa

smilingtryingouthernewheels.

Herlegsshookasshetriedstandingup.

***

AtLone’shouse,Lefafixedhimselfwhileshe

breathedheavilysittingonthebedwithanaching

vagina.

HetookadeepbreathandpickedBantu’scall.

“Heybabe..”

“Hi.Iwenthome.Willyoucomeover?”

“Yes.ShouldIcomenow?Ileftthepolicestation.”

“Iboughtmyselfalaptopbutcouldn’ttakeit

becauseIwasalreadyholdingalotofthings.Can’t

youcomeandtakethereceiptthengoandcollectit?

IhopeIdidn’tspendtoomuch.”

“It’sok.It’sjustmoney.Icancomeandtakethe



receipt,ojele?(Didyoueat?)”

Shelaughed.“WaitseIcouldn’teventhinkoffood.I

collectedYaya’smoney.IswipedP500.Youcan

comebyandtakeittoothengiveittoher.Igother

someniceshoes,youcanalsotakethoseand

deliverthem.”

“Ok.Iamcoming.Whatdoyouwanttoeat?”

“Anythingisfine.Iamabouttodommagwe

Malebogo’shair.”

“Ok.Iamcoming.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

HehungupandcalledDebonairsputtingonhis

shoes.Lonewatchedhimasheorderedanextra

largesizepizzaandadrink.Hehungupandsmiled.

“Ihavetogo.”

Lonesmiled.“Aren’tyougettingmefoodtoo?”

Helaughedthentookouttwotwentypulanotes

fromhispocket.

“Waai,Ionlyhavethis.Iamsureyoucanget



something.Thanks.”

Heputonherbedandkissedhercheekbefore

walkingout.Lonetookadeepbreathstaringatthe

twotwentypulanotesonthebed.

Shepickedherphoneandcalledafriend.

“Lolo…”

“WaitsemmaLefaloveshisgirlfriend.Ihavemade

myselfacertifiedsidechick.Andthepainfulpartis

thatIhadstartedtofallforhim.Ifeelsostupid.”

“Why?YouandLefaareformingabond.Ifhe

wasn’thavingsexwithanyoneitmeansit’sonly

you.It’sjustamatteroftimetillheactuallyfallsfor

you.He’sjustfeelingguiltysohe’sprobablysaidbo

Ilovemygirlfriendhewehewewhatwhat,butifhe

reallylovedher,hewouldn’thavefuckedyouthe

wholenight.Ifhedid,hewouldhavehititoncethen

ranbackhome,hetooktherisktosleepover.And

trustmehe’sstillgoingtocomeback.Wenajust

relax.Don’tputyourselfinacompetitionwithhis

girlfriend.Lethimbelievehisbreadisbutteredboth

sides.He’sgoingtotryandjigglebetweentwo



women…lethimdoasheplease.It’sonlyamatter

oftime.Wenadoyourthing.Don’tbedependedon

him.Getyourselfnicethings,dresssmart.”

“Iwantababy.”

Thefriendlaughed.“Ithinkyoushouldwaitabit.”

“YouknowI’vebeenwantingababyforawhilenow.

Totawhetherhestaysornot,Ijustwantababy.I

amsoongoingtobeinmythirties.”

“27isnotclosetobeinginyourthirties.Inever

asked,howoldishe?”

Loneopenedhermouththenlaughedthoughtfully.

“He’sabigguy.He’salawyer.”

“Ok…anywaysIhavetogo.Iwillcallyou.”

“Oktsala.”

ThefriendhungupthenLonegotup.Shereached

forherphoneandwentonFacebook.Shesearched

forBantu.Sheopenedthefirstaccountandopened

theprofilepicture.

Itobviouslyhadtobethisone.Lonesmiled…ok,not

somuchofacompetition.Shesmiled,definitelynot



whatshehadexpected.Shejustneededtoplayher

cardsright.

Shesentherafriendrequestthenwalkedtoher

bathroomtofreshenup.

.

.

.
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LefadrovethroughatBantu’shouse,shelookedat

himasheslowlydrovepastherwhileshedid

mmagweMalenogo’shair.Herolleddownhis

windowandwinkedather.

Bantusmiledthencontinuedwithmmagwe

Malebogo’scarrot.Sheopenedanotherlineand

startedplaiting.

Lefaparkedthecarandwalkedinsidethehouse

holdingtheirpizzaandherlaptop.Helookedatthe



rugonherfloorthenthenewbedding.Hetookoff

hisshoesandwalkedininhalingherflowery

fragranceintheroom.

Lefatookoutthelaptopfromtheboxandstarted

settingitupforhersoshehecanuseiteasily.Over

anhourlatershewalkedinsidetheroom.

Lefasmiledlookingatherbraids,babygirllooked

different..prettier.Hepulledhercloserandkissed

her.

“Ilovethebraids.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.Iamsohungry.”

“Kerekilepizzaandcoke.”

“Thankyou.”

Shewashedherhandsashelookedatherpetite

body.Shehadpotentialofhavinghipsthoughnow

shewasstillstraightfigured,withhersmallbreasts,

youwouldhardlygiveherasecondglance.She

turnedtohimandsmiledtakingabiteofthepizza.

“What?”

“Whattimeareyoufinishing?”



“IamnowdoingMalebogo’shair.Fromthereit’s

heryoungersister’s.Buttheirsarejustcornrows.I

willbedoneinanhour.”

“Ok.Thelaptopisactuallynice.Goodchoice.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyouforlettingmehaveit.”

Lefapushedherbraidsbacksmiling.“It’sok.Iam

goingtologintoourNetflixsowecanwatch

somethingwhenyouaredone.”

“Ok.Iwilltrytofinishfaster.”

Shepouredherselfcokethentookasiptakingher

phonefromthecharger.SheopenedherFacebook

andopenedtheFacebookfriendrequest

notification.Sheacceptedthenputdownherphone

finishingherdrink.

“Iamcoming.CanyoudropoffthatmoneytoYaya.

PleaseputanextraP100.Shewantedafananda

newstovesometimeback.”

“Ok.”

Shewalkedoutandwentbacktothemainhouseas

hewalkedoutwithhiscarkeys.



***

AtYamasa’shouse,Yamasawatchedasher

brotherparkedinfrontofherroom.Shesmiled

hopingtoseeBantu.

“WhereisBantu?”

“Doinghair.GatwekegonneleP600.Ithoughtyou

wantedP400.”

Yamasasmiled.“Ineedtobuyanewstove.”

Lefahandedherthemoneyandwalkedinsideher

houselookingaround.Yamasalaughed.

“Whatareyoulookingfor?”

“Sepe.(Nothing.)”

“Stilltreatingmyfriendright?”

“Stayoutofmyrelationship.”

“YoushouldknowIamonlyentertainingthis

relationshipbecauseBantuactuallylovesyou.If



youhurther,ragolwa.(Wewillfight.)”

Lefalaughed.“Iamgoing.Areyougoodthough?”

“Yes.”

“Oksharp.”

Lefawalkedoutanddroveoff.Yamasahappilyput

awaythemoneyandtextedBantu.

Yamasa:Gotthemoney,thanks.Movieslater?

Bantu:Hewasgoingtogiveittoyoueitherway I

amnotsureifyourbrotherissleepingover.

Yamasa: mxm,Ibarelyseeyou.

Bantu:Let’sgotothatchurchtomorrow.

Yamasa:Ok,youwillcomebypickingmeup.

Bantu:Ok.Halfseven.

Yamasa:ok,lolIhavejuicetotellyou

Bantu:heela what?

Yamasa:Gobatacall

Bantu: Youhavestarted.Letmefinish



Malebogo’shair,Iwillbetheretomorrowatseven.

Yamasa: ok.

Yamasaputdownherphoneandfannedherself

withherhand.Minuteslatershewalkedoutofher

house.Shelockedbehindherandwalkedtothebus

stopholdingherhandbag.

ShestoppedacombiheadedtoRailParkMall.

***

InSerowe,rragweBantuwalkedoutoftheSecurity

Companyafterhisinterviewstillholdingtwomore

CV’shewasgoingtodropoff.

Hewalkedbacktohiscarandgotin,oneofhis

neighborwalkedoversmilingholdingafewplastics.

“RragweBantu!”

Herolleddownhiswindowandlookedather.

Merapelosmiled.



“IthoughtIjustsawyou.Howareyou?”

Hesmiled.“Iamfine.Ididn’tseeyou.”

Shesmiled“Iwasabitfar.Ihavenotseenyouina

while.”

“Iambarelyathome.Iamjustapplyingforjobs

around.”

“Oh..ifyouaregoinghome,Iwasaskingifyoucan

dropmeoff.”

HelookedathisCV’sthenather.“Yes.Youcanget

in.”

Hesteppedoutofthecarandopenedthedoorfor

hersmiling.Shelookedathimwithagiggleandgot

in.Shequicklypattedherhairashewalkedround

thecarandgotin.

Hewasthemostquietmanshehadeverseen.He

startedthecaranddroveoff.

“HowisBantu?”

“BantuisdoingwellatUB.”

“That’sgood.Kids..theygrowsofast.”



Helaugheddriving.“Istillcan’tbelievemylittlegirl

isnowabiggirl.”

Theycontinuedchattingaboutregularthingstillthe

conversationdieddown.RragweBantuclearedhis

throatasheparkedathergateminuteslater.

Merapelosmiled.“Thankyousomuch.Ifyouever

needanything,don’thesitateasking.Itmustbe

hardwithBantunotaround.”

Henodded.“Iwill.Thankyou.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarandwaved.Hewaved

backanddroveoffsmilingalone.

***

InGaborone,Bantufinishedplaiting.Mmagwe

Malebogolookedatherdaughtersandsmiled

impressed.

“ThankyouBantu.”

ShehandedBantuhermoney.Bantusmiled.“Thank



you.”

Bantu’sphonerangasshewalkedtoherroom.She

lookedattheunsavednumberandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hi,uhisthisBantu?”

“Yes.”

“MynameisAlone.Ijustsawyournumberon

Facebook.Youplait?”

“Yes.”

“Iwouldliketodomyhair.Carootyapuffkebokae?

(Howmuchistheponytailcarrot?)

“TheshortoneisP80.MediumlengthisP110.The

longone.isP140.”

“Ok.Iwantthelongone.Howisyourtomorrow?”

“Iamfreeintheafternoon.”

“Perfect.2p.m?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,senddirectionstoyourhouse.Iwillcome



there.”

“Ok.”

Theclienthungup.Bantuimmediatelysentherthe

directionsandwalkedinsidethehousewhereLefa

waslyingonthebedwaitingforher.

Sheputthreeslicesofthepizzainaplateandgot

onthebed.Lefapulledherclosersqueezingher

guavasizedbreast.

Hisphonerang,helookedatthecallerandpicked

kissingBantu’sneck.

“Hello?”

“Hey,youforgotyourcapover.Passbycollectingit

later.”

“TonightIwillbewithmypersonlaitaka.Iwilltry

andcollectittomorrow.”

Lonelaughed.“Youarewithher?”

“Wewilltalk,surelaitaka.”

Hehungupandputawayhisphoneclickingona

movie.Bantulookedathim.



“Youwanttogo?”

“No.TodayIamallyours.”

Shesmiled.“Ok.”

Hekissedherlipsthenturnedhisattentiontothe

movie.

.

.
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Thefollowingday,BantuwalkedwithYamasafrom

churchholdingherbible.Yamasasmiledtellingher

aboutKago.

“NnaIthoughthewasoneofthosemarriedmen

whousethesamelieathousandtimes.”

“Ihopeyoudoublecheck.Heretheyareserious

aboutsuinghomewreckers.”



“Hesaidhewillshowmehisdivorcedocuments.”

Bantu’sphonerang.Shequicklytookitoutand

picked.

“Hello?”

“Hi,it’sAlone.CanIcomeearlier?”

“Eemma.”

“Howisnow?”

“Nowisstillfine.Didyoubuythebraid?”

“Yes.Iwillbethereintwentyminutesorso.”

“Ok,bye.”

ShehungthenBantuputawayherphone.

“Myclientisontheway.Letmehurryhome.”

“Ok.Iwillcomeoverlater.”

“Ok.”

BantuquicklywalkedhomeasYamasatookaturn

toherhouse.Sheopenedthegateatherhousejust

asaHondaFitparkedbythegate.

Afamiliarladysteppedout,Bantulookedather



wonderingwhereshehadseenher.

Lonesmiled.“Bantu?”

“Yes.Youcancome.”

LonetookherbraidsandfollowedBantutoher

room.Bantutookoutachair.

“Youcansithere.”

Lonesatdownstaringatthedarkskinnedgirl.

Bantuwalkedinsideherroomthentookhercomb

andwalkedout.

“Youcanshowmewhatyouwant.”

LoneunlockedherphoneandshowedBantua

complexstyle.Bantuzoomedinthepicturethen

smiled.

“Ok.”

BantucombedLone’slonghairthenstartedmaking

herlinesbeforeshegotthebraidandpreparedit.

“Youlookyoung.Areyouatuniversity?”

“Yes.”



“Nice.UB?”

“Eemma.”

“ThisareaisclosetoUB,doyouwalktoschool?”

“SometimesIdo.”

Lonelaughed.“Remindsmeofmyvarsitydays.I

usedtowalkeveryday.Idon’tknowwhentheywill

realizetheallowanceisnotenoughorisitenough

now?”

Bantustartedplaitingher.“No.It’sneverenough

that’swhyIdohairwheneverIcantohelparound.”

“Thishouseisnice,itlookspricey,howdoyou

afforditoryouhaveaboyfriendwhohelps?”

Bantulaughed.“It’sactuallycheap.Myallowance

coversforit.”

“Soyouarenotdating?”

“Iambuthedoesn’tpaymyrent.Idon’twanta

situationwherewhenthingsgetrockyIstartto

wonderhowIwillpaymyrent.”

“Youaresmart.Iloveit.Sowhereisyour



boyfriend?”

“He’saround.”

“Hemustbeblessedtohaveablackbeautylike

you.”

Bantusmiled.“Iamtheluckyone.Heisagreat

person.”

“Yourvoiceissotinywaitse.”

Bantulaughed.“Itannoysme.Ifeelthat’swhy

peopledon’ttakemeseriously.”

Lonelaughed.“Youremindmesomuchofmy

sister.”

Bantusmiledworkingfast.Lonepressedherphone

andcalledLefa.

Hepickedafterawhile.

“Hey..

“Hey,canyouhelpmesetupmyTV?”

“Today?”

“Whenyouarefree.Istillhaveyourcap.Iwillpay



you.”

Lefalaughed.“Paymehow?”

Lonesmiled.“Inanywayyouwant.Igotthisnew

lingeriesetIalsowantedtotryout.”

“Iamnotsurewhatmygirlfriend’splansare

tonight.”

“Comeandgetsomebeforeyouharassthepoor

child.”

“Itwillhavetobequickthough.”

“Perfect.Seeyoulater.”

“Bye.”

Shehungupsmiling.“Myboyfriendbathong.So

whatdoesyourboyfrienddo?”

“Heisalawyer.”

“Really?Minetoo.Weareexpectingababy.”

“Congratulations.”

Twohourslatershefinishedthelastbraidthen

walkedinsidethehouseandboiledwaterinakettle.



Shegotatowelthenpouredtheboilingwaterina

bowlandwalkedoutsidewhereLonewaslookingat

herselfonherphone.

“Younailedthestyle!”

Bantusmiled.“Youlikeit?”

“Iloveit.Fromnowon,youaremyperson.You

havefoundyourselfasisterwaitse.Thisis

beautiful.”

Bantudippedtheendsinthehotwateranddried

themwithatowelasLonetookherselfaselfie

makingsureBantushowed.

Shesentthepicturetoherfriend.

Lone:That’sthecompetition.

Friend: Lies!

Lone:. Iamstillshocked.

Friend: ahhbathong,mmeshe’snotthatbad.

Justblack

Lone:Idon’tknowwhathesees.Ontopofthat

she’sbuiltlikeaplank.



Friend:Youaregoingtohell

Lone:Iwasabitworriedbutifthat’swhatIamup

against,kesharp.Iamkeepingthebaby.

Friend:Amanwillsurpriseyouandchooseher.

She’sprobablyhumblebecausesheknowsshenot

uptohislevel.

Lone:LennaifIwereherIwouldbehumble.

Friend:Remember,playitcool.Ebileyoushould

helphimloveher.

Lone:Shewon’tseeitcomingshem,sheisagood

personmmetheworldneverpromisedtobefair

Friend:She’sagoodhairdresser.Sheshoulddomy

hairtoo.

Lone:Iwilltellher.

Friend:Iwantthatotherstyle.IampayingherP100

Lone:Lol,ok.IampayingherfullamountsoI

befriendher.Sheseemsnaïve.

Friend: tsenawenagirl.

BantufinisheddoingLone’sbabyhairsasLone



typedonherphone.Bantusteppedback.

“Iamdone.”

LonestoodupandtookoutP140fromherbag.

“There.Thankyoulove.Iwilladvertiseyou.”

Bantugotthemoney.“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.Bye.”

Lonewalkedtohercar.Bantupickedthebraid

aroundherhouseasLonedroveoff.

Shefinallywalkedinsideherhousewithherchair

thengotherbooksandstartedstudying.

*

Hourslater,Bantuclosedherwindowsasitgotdark.

Herphonerangassheopenedherlaptoptowatch

amovie.Shepickedtheunsavednumber.

“Hello?”

“Takwano.Iamoutside.”



Bantufrownedswallowing.Shequicklyhungup.

Herphonerangagain.Sheslowlyopenedher

curtainjustslightlytolookatthegatebutshe

couldn’tseeproperly.

Hecutthecallandcalledagain.Bantuclosedthe

curtainandlockedherdoor.Sheswitchoffher

phoneandsighed.

Aminutelaterbrightlightsreflectedthroughher

curtainasacardroveoverandparkedinfrontof

herhouse.Acardoorclosedthensomeone

knockedonherdoor.

Bantumovedhercurtainandlooked.Hesmiledand

waved.

Sheopenedthewindow.“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Pulesmiled.“Icametoseeyou.”

“Didn’tItellyoutostayawayfromme?”

“Iwas.ButthenIbumpedintoyouraccounton

Facebook.”

“Sowhat?”

“IthoughtIwouldcomeandseeyou.”



“Idon’tneedyoucomingtogreetme.Ihavea

boyfriend.Pleasestopharassingme.Iamgoingto

callthepolice.”

“Takwano.Itwon’ttakelong.”

“Myboyfriendiscoming.Pleaseleave.”

“ComeoutsidesoIgo.”

Sheunlockedherdoorandangrilylookedathim.

Hewasn’tsurewhatthatfacewassupposedtodo,

maybescarehimbutherathersmiled.Therewas

justsomethingabouther…

“Youforgotthis.”Hetookoutascarfthathad

droppedfromhershoppingbagsthepreviousday.

“IamtravelingoutofcountrysoIthoughtIwould

dropitoffbeforeIleave.”

“Thankyou.”

Heclosedthedistancebetweenthemandputit

aroundherneck.

“There….”

Bantulookedathimholdingherbreath,hewasso



close…abraidfellonherface,hetuckeditbehind

herearasherbloodrushedthroughherveins,her

heartracing.

“Breathe…it’sok.”

Bantureleasedherbreath.Pulesmiled.

“There’ssomethingaboutyou…whatisit?”

Hetouchedherchinasshebreathedheavily,her

chestmovingupanddownfast.

“Ihaveaboyfriend.”

Pulesmiled.“Ineverasked.”

“Youneedtostayawayfromme.”

Hetiltedherchinandlookedinhereyes.

“Whatdoyouseewhenyoulookatme?”

“Whydoyouhavetattoos?”

“Iwilltellyouoneday.”

“Myboyfriendisontheway.Pleasegoaway.”

“Ok.”

Pulemovedclosertrappingheragainstthedoor.



Hislipsbrushedagainsthers,Bantushiveredatthe

darkthatfeltlikeanelectricshock.

Hepartedherlipswithhisleaningoverandslowly

kissedher.Ashiverrandownherspineasevery

hairatthebackofherneckstoodup.

Hekissedheralittlemore,herbodyslowlygetting

weaker.Herkneesshookthreateningtolandheron

theground.Suddenlyeverythingaroundhermoved

inslowmotion.

Hekissedhermoreturningitintoafrenchkiss.He

letgoandsmiledasherhandsshook.Itfeltshe

wasabouttofaint.

Hesmiledmore.“Bye.”

Heturnedandwalkedtohiscarthenreversedout.

Bantuheldontothewallwalkinginthehouse,her

legsfeelingjellylike.

Shesatdownforminutesstaringatnothing.A

whilelatershegotunderherduvetsandclosedher

eyes.OvertwohourslaterLefaparkedthecar

outsideandwalkedinsidethehouse.Heundressed

thenjoinedherinbedkissingherneck.



“Hey…”

Bantukepthereyesclosedfacingtheother

direction.Lefasighedexhaustedsmellingfreshand

closedhiseyesfallingasleep.Bantutouchedher

lipsstilllostinatranceofthoughts.

EIGHTMONTHSLATER

.

.
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EightMonthsLater…

AtYamasa’shouse,Kagoparkedatthegateand

pressedthehooter.Yamasawalkedoutofthetwo

andhalfshewassharinginshortsandavestthen



walkedovertohiscar.

Hesmiledasshegotcloser.Yamasagotinthecar

thenKagoleanedoverandkissedher.

“Igotyoulunch.”

“Thankyou.Iwasabouttogoandbuyfatcakes.”

“Youshouldhavecalled.AnywaysIamgoingto

attendmybrother’sweddingtomorrow,Iwas

wonderingifyoucancomewithme.”

Yamasasmiled.“I’dlovethat.”

“Thankyou.Iwillewalletyoumoneyorekemosisi

andshoes.”

“Ok.”

Kagokissedherthenshegotherlunchandstepped

outofhiscar.Shesmiledwalkingbacktoherroom

thencalledBantu.

“Hello?”

“Hey,let’sgooutforshopping,Kagohasaskedme

toescorthimtoaweddingkamoso.”

“Iamstillatthelibrary.Let’smeetthere.”



“Ok.”

Anewalletreportedminuteslater.Yamasasmiled

openingtheP1000ewallet.Shequicklychanged

andwalkedoutholdinganumbrella.

***

AttheAirportJunctionMall,Bantusteppedoutof

thecombiandpaid.Thecombidriverlookedather

facelosingfocusthensnappedoutofitasanother

combihootedbehindhim.Hequicklyhandedher

thechangenoticinghewasn’ttheonlyonestaring.

Bantuclosedthecombidoorandwalkedtothemall

holdingherbaginadresswithherbigafrocombed

outbeautifully.Shewalkedpasttheparkingthen

pausedlookingatLefa’snewcar.Shetookouther

phonesmilingandcalledhimwalkinginsidethe

mall.

“Babe…”

“Hey,whereareyou?IjustsawthecaratAirport



Junction.Whereareyou?”

“UhIhadtomeetaclientforlunchbutIamalready

leaving.”

“Ok,whereareyou?”

ShewalkedinsideAckermansimmediatelyspotting

him.Bantusmiledwalkingover.

“Hey!”

Heturned,hisheartalmostfallingout.Hesmiled.

“Heybabe.”

Bantuhuggedhim.“Whatareyoudoinginhere?”

Shelookedatthebabyclothesinhishands.“O

rekelamang?(Whoareyoubuyingfor?)”

Lefalookedattheclothesinhishandsthensmiled.

“AcolleagueishavingababysoIthoughtI’dget

hersomething.Everyoneisgettinghersomething.”

“Oh..”Bantulookedattheclothesandsmiled.

“Thesearenice.”

“Ijustrandomlypickedafewthings.”



“Theyarealot.Youcanjustgetthese.”Bantu

pickedaromperandapairofsocks.

“Thisisfine.Thoseotheryoudon’tneed.Akereyou

arenotherbabydaddy.”

Helaughedkissingher.Unaware,Lonewalkedover

holdingsomelittlebooties.

“Babe,lookatwhatIgot-“

Bantuturned,Lonesmiled.

“Ohhey!Howareyou?”

BantulookedatLefathenatLone.Lonesmiled.

“Uhu,where’smyman?Ilefthimchattingtoyou.”

LefaputhisarmaroundBantu.“Hewalkedout

pickingacall.He’snotbackyet.”

Lonesighed.“Ok.HeyBantu..”

Bantulaughedatthewayherheartwasracing.“I

amfine.Wow…youlook…”

Lonesmiledrubbingherbump.“Big.Iknow.She’s

almosthere.Ican’twait.”



BantulookedatLefa.“BabethisisAlone,oneofmy

clients.Lone,thisismyboyfriend,Lefa.Hermanis

alsoalawyer.”

Lonesmiled.“Wemetminutesbackbutnice

meetingyou.WaitseyouareallBantutalksabout.

NowIseewhy.Bantu,wewilltalk.Letmelookfor

thisman.”

“Ok,bye.”

Loneturnedandwalkedaway.Bantusmiled.

“Let’sgoandpay.”

Hewalkedwithhertothetillandpaidthenthey

walkedout.Sheescortedhimgotheparkinglot.

Lefakissedher.

“Iwillseeyoulater.*

Bantunodded.“Yes.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hegotinthecaranddroveoff.Bantuwalkedback

inthemallcallingherfriend.



“Hello?”

“Iamhere.Whereareyou?”

“Edgars.”

“Iamcoming.”

***

LefawatchedasLonehurriedtothecarandgotin.

Hedroveoffthenlookedather.

“Ididn’tknowBantuistheonethatdoesyourhair.”

“Afriendintroducedus.Ididn’twantyoupanicking

overtheissue.”

“Panickingovertheissue?That’smygirlfriend,why

shouldyoubefriendmygirlfriend?”

“Ididn’tbefriendher.Youareblowingthisoutof

proportion.She’sjustthepersonwhodoesmyhair,

that’sall.It’snotlikeIamgoingtotellheranything.

She’swayyoungerthanme.SheandIwillneverbe

thosekindoffriendswhogoouttogether.”



“Idon’tlikethis.Doyouseewhatalmosthappened

tothere?”

“Iamsorry.Ididn’tknowitwasgoingtobean

issue.”

“Idon’twantyoubefriendingmygirlfriend.Youare

notgoingtodoyourhairwithheragain.”

Lonesighedrubbingherbump.Helookedather.

“Youwillhavetobuytheclothesalone.Ican’trisk

somethinglikethathappeningagain.”

“Ok.Iamsorry.”

Heparkedatherhouseandputhishandsonhis

head.

“Youneedtounderstandmysituation.Thisis

somethingthatyouknow.Comewhatmay,Bantu

willalwayscomefirsttome.Youneedtorespect

thatandalsorespecther.Ineverplannedforthis

childwithyou.Matteroffact,thispregnancyshould

haveneverhappenedjustthatIamnotgoingto

abandonmychild.”

“Youdon’thavetoexplainyourselftome.It’sok.”



Shekissedhim.“Iloveyou.IalsoreallylikeBantu.

She’sanawesomeperson.Youareluckyyougot

herbabe.She’samazing.Iloveeverythingabout

her.EbileIcanseeyouaretakingcareofher,she’s

gainedweight,Icanseesomehipsandass.Ilove

thataboutyou.Ilovehowyouloveher,it’samajor

turnon.Idon’twantyoutochangebecauseIknow

youhaveenoughtogivebothofus.Youcanhandle

yourladies.Don’tdoubtthat.”

Lefasmiledstaringather.“Iwillfindadaysowetry

again.Iamsorryforraisingmyvoiceatyou.”

Shekissedhim.“It’sok.Youwerefrustrated.Get

hersomethingsoshedoesn’toverthinktoday’s

events.What’sshedoingatthemall?”

“Ithinkshe’swithmysister.”

“Ewallethersomemoney.Matteroffactyoushould

havegivenherthecard.MotsenyetseP200for

lunch.Thentexthersomethingnice…”

“LetmedoeleP1000.”

“Oh..Isn’tthatallyouhaveinyouraccount.Ialso

wantedelectricity.Iwasgoingtobuyatthemall.”



“IhaveanextraP100.”

Hepressedherphoneandboughthersome.He

forwardedthemessagetoher.

“Byebabydaddy.Iloveyou.”

“Metoo.”

Lonesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedtoher

apartment.Sheunlockedherdoorandwalked

insidethehouse.Shetookoutherphoneand

lookedatP50electricityhehadgottenher.Tears

filledhereyes,shebitherlowerliptryingtoholdit

inbuttearsfloodedhercheeks.

.
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AtAirportJunctionMall,BantusmiledasYamasa

triedsomenicesparklingheels.



“Thosearenice.”

Yamasasmiled.“Iamgettingthem.”

Bantutookouthervibratingphoneandlookedat

theewalletfromLefa.Shesmiledcallinghimand

walkedoutoftheshop.

“Hello?”

“Hey,what’sthemoneyfor?”

“Getyourselfsomething.”

“Youdidn’thaveto.Iknowyouonatightbudget

becauseoftheloanyoutook.”

“Ihaven’tdoneanythingforyouinawhilenow.Get

yourselfsomething.”

“Thankyou.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Letmepickanincomingcall.”

“Ok.”

Hehungup,BantusmiledlookingatYamasawho

waswalkingoutoftheshopholdingtwoplastics.

“Wearedone?”



Yamasanodded.“Yes.Ican’twaitfortomorrow.”

“Youaregoingtolookbeautiful.”

“Iwillsendyoupictures.”

Theywalkedtothebusstopandgotinacombi.

***

AtBantu’shouse,Bantuunlockedherdoorand

walkedinsidethehouseexhausted.Shereached

herTVremoteandswitchedontheTVtakingoff

hershoes.

Sheturnedassomeoneknockedonherdoor.She

walkedoverandopened.Adeliveryguysmiled

holdingaredboxandfreshredroses.

“Ms.BantuJosephs?”

Bantusighedknowingly.“Yes.”

“Youcansignhere.”

Shesighedthentooktheboxandflowers.Shetook



adeepbreathinhalingtheroses.Shewalkedtoher

vasewherelastmonth’sroseswhere.Shetook

themoutandreplacedthem.

Sheopenedtheboxandlookedatthemouth

wateringvelvetcake.Shetookthenoteinsidejust

asamemorycardchipfell.Shepickeditupand

openthenote.

‘Playit.”

Shecuriouslyopenedherlaptopandpushedthe

memorycardchipin.Shetappedonthesonginside

thenJaRuleandAshanti’s'Mesmerize'hitstarted

playing.

Involuntary,alaughescapedthroughherlips

followedbyawaveofguilt.Shethoughtfullylooked

atthecakewonderingifshehadanythingtofeel

guiltyabout.Attheendhewaswastinghisown

timebecauseshewashappywithLefaandnothing

wasgoingtochangethat.

Shetookaforkandstartedeatingthesoftdelicious

cake.Shemovedherbodyfromsidetosideas

Ashantisangthenshesangalongwhilethecake



didthingstohermouth.

‘Lovewhenyoutouchme,baby

Allovermybody,baby

Ilovewhenyoukissme,baby

Allovermybody,baby

Ilovewhenyoutouchme,baby

Allovermybody,baby

Ilovewhenyoukissme,baby

Allovermybody,baby’

Shepausedandfoundherselfsmilingatthelyrics.

Shetookanotherpieceofthecakeandlaughed

singing.

***



Laterthatday,Lefaparkedhiscarathishouseand

pickedacallwalkinginsidehishouse.

“Hello?”

“Hey,IamalmostinGaborone.”

“Ok.Ijustgothome.IamchangingthenIwill

come.”

“Ok.Therragetmeahotdogwhenyougetthere.I

amdohungry.Otsenyechilisauce.”

Lefasmiled.“Wearenotatuniversityanymore.”

Shelaughed.“BabytherrawenaIhaven’tbeenin

Gabsinalmostayearnow.Imisseverything.Iam

hopingIgetatransfertoMarinaHospital.Iamtired

ofShakawe.Iamtiredofbeingfarfromyou.”

“Metoo.Letmechange.”

“Ok.”

Lefawalkedtohisbedroomthentookaquick

showerthenchanged.Hegrabbedablackbinand

puteverythingBantualwaysleftathishouseinthe

plastic.Hetiedthebinandlookedaround

wonderingwherecouldthrowit.Hewalkedoutside



andthrewitathisbackyardthenlockedthedoors

andgotinhiscarchangingBantu’snumberfrom

‘Babe’to‘MmaKenosi'.

*

Atbusrank,LefasmiledasMainagotoffthebus.

Hisheartskippedashelookedatherinahugging

dressthathuggedherperfectcurves.Shelooked

lighterincomplexionandevenmorebeautiful.

Shesmiledgettingherbag.Lefawalkedoverand

huggedher.Shegiggledwrappingherarmsaround

her.

Lefakissedher.“Hey…”

Mainasmiled.“Imissedyou.”

“Metoo.Youlookbeautiful.”

Hetookherbagandwalkedwithittothecar.Maina

lookedattheAudiA6happily.

“It’sbeautiful.”



HeputherbaginthebootasMainagotinthecar.

Shetookherhotdogonthedashboardandstarted

eating.Hegotinthecarthenstartedtheengineand

droveoff.Mainalickedherlipsputtingherfeeton

thedashboardwhileadjustingherseatsoshecould

becomfortable.

*

AtLefa’shouse,LefaputMaina’sbaginthe

bedroom.Hisphonestartedringing.Hetookitout

as‘MmaKenosi’called.

“Hello?”

“Heypastaorrice?”

Mainalookedathimasheheldthephonetohisear.

“Anythingisfine.”

“Ok.Whattimeareyoucoming?”

LefapickedtheremoteandswitchedontheTV

knowingshewaswatchinghim.



“Iamnotsure.”

“Butyouarecomingright?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

Lefaleanedoverandkissedherthenwalkedout

loweringhisvoice.

“IloveyoutoobutIamgoingtowatchafootball

matchbeforeIcome.KeagochekaTshepo.

Liverpoolyatsameka.”

“Ok.It’sfine.”

Mainawalkedoutandlookedathimsuspiciously.

“Bye.”

Hehungup.Mainafoldedherarms.

“Whowereyoutalkingto?”

“Mymother,why?”

“Whycouldn’tyoutalktoherinfrontofmethen?”

“What?”

Mainalookedathim.“Whycouldn’tyoutalktoher



infrontofme?Youusedtotalktoherinfrontofme

before.”

“What’sgoingon?”

Shelookedathimandsighedwonderingifshewas

justimaginingit.Shesmiledthenshookherhead

andwalkedbackinthehousehereyeswandering

around.

.
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Intheevening,LonelookedattheTVdistracted.

Herbabymoved,shesmiledandputherhandon

herbelly.Shethoughtfullyreachedforherphone

andbitherlowerlipdialinghim.

Hisphonerangforawhilethenhepickedbreathing

heavily.



“Yeah?”

“Uh..Ijust..whatareyoudoing?”

“MoTshepola,Iambusyntwana.Kamosoakere?Ke

tlalebadihighlightshela.”

“Oh.UhIwascravingsomespicybiltong.”

“Waii,youcandrinkthosebeers.Kebusy.”

“Ok.”

“Surelaitaka.”

Hehungup.LonestaredattheTVthenreachedfor

herphoneandstartedtypingalongmessagebut

tthenthoughtotherwiseanddeletedthewhole

message.

Sherubbedhereyesasherheartachedsomuch

shefelttearsfillhereyes.Shegotupandwalkedto

herbedroomwhereshelaiddownandwetthe

pillowwithhertears.

***



AtLefa’shouse,Mainalookedathisphoneashe

walkedtothebathroom.Shepickedherpantyand

wipedhissementhenreachedforhisphone.

Sheswipedthescreenthensighed,ofcausehe

wouldputapassword.Shetypedhisoldpassword.

Thetoiletflushed,Mainaputthephonewhereit

wasandlookedathim.

“Ilastsawyoutwomonthsback.Ithoughtyou

wouldhaveloadsofcumwaiting.”

“Iservicemyselftogetridoftheurge.”

“Ok,borrowmeyourphonesoIcanmakeaphone

call.”

“Don’tyouhaveairtime?”

“No.Iwillbequick.”

“Letmetransferairtimetoyouthen.”

“Babe,nkadimefounu.”

Lefalookedatherbored.“What’sgoingonwith

you?”

“Whatdoyoumean?”



“Eversinceyouhavebeenhereokareyouare

questioningeverything,whatareyouthinking?That

Iamcheatingonyou?”

“Areyou?Itwon’tbethefirsttime.”

“Whyareyoustillwithmeifyouhaven’tforgiven

meformypastmistakes?Iamnotgoingtowalkon

eggshellswithyouMaina.Ifyouarelookingfora

reasontodumpme,justdoit.Ebilennawasmbora.

Myphonecan’tevenringanymorebecause

everyonewho’scallingmeisasuspect.”

Mainalookedathimthenleanedbackonthewall.

“Iamsorry.”

“Ihavebeenfaithfultoyouforafullyearthatyou

livedinShakawe.Iamnotevencomplainingthough

thedistanceleyonedrainsme.Youchosetogoto

Shakawe,stopmakingitseemasifIsentyouoffso

Icancheatonyou.HaveIevergivenyouareason

tothinkIamunfaithful?Iamgoingtowatchthe

matchwithTshepo.Ican’tdealwithyourightnow.”

Mainagotoffbed.“Whyareyougettingsoangry?”



“Becauseyoudon’ttrustme.Ihavebeendoing

nothingbuttryingtobegoodtoyou.Can’tyoujust

appreciatemyeffortswithouthavingtoremindme

ofmypastmistakes?”

“Iamsorry.Pleasedon’tgo.Iamjust…Iguessthe

distanceisgettingtometoo.Iamsorry.Ijust…I

loveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.There’snooneelsebutyou.Don’t

youthinkwearepastthestageofaccusations?”

Mainanodded.“Youareright.Weare.Iamsorry.”

Lefakissedher.“Iloveyou.Youaretheonlyone.”

Shehuggedhimthenclosedhereyestakingadeep

breath.Hisphonestartedringing.Sheturnedand

reachedforit.

“Yourmom.”

Hetookitandansweredasshegotbackonbed.

“Hello?”

“Hey.Aren’tyoudone?Can’tyoucomeandwatch

here?Iwillwatchwithyou.”



“Ok.”

Hehungup.“Kemama.ShesaysYayacalledher,

she’snotfeelingwell.Ihavetodropheroffatthe

hospital.”

“What’swrong?”

“Herperiod.Shegetsinsomuchpain.”

“Icancomewithyou.”

“Itwon’ttakelong.Doyouwanttoremainwithmy

phone?OrcallmymothertodoublecheckifIam

tellingthetruth.”

“Iknowyouaretellingthetruth.Iwasjustaskingin

caseyouneedcompany.”

“Letmeattendtomysister.Iamcoming.”

Hewalkedbackinthebathroomandtookaquick

showerproperlywashinghisdic.Hewalkedoutand

quicklyputonsomeclothesthengrabbedhiscar

keysandwalkedout.

“Iamcoming.Iloveyou.”

Hewalkedout.Mainawaitedtillhiscardroveoff



thengotoffbedandstartedturningeverything

upsidedownlookingforsomething..anything.

***

AtBantu’shouse,Lefawalkedinimmediately

inhalingtherosescent.Helookedattheflowersat

thecornerofherroomthenlookedather.

“Whoboughtyouthoseflowers?”

“Huh?”

“Theflowers.”

Bantulookatthemasifshedidn’tknowtheywere

there.

“Oh…Iboughtthem.”

Lefakissed,hernightdresslookedsogoodonher,

hisdickstirred.Hetouchedhereversosofthair

andtookadeepbreath.

“Whatdidyoubuy?”



“Nothing.IwillfindadaythenIgoandbuy.Loneis

aclientorit’sherhusband?”

“Who’sthat?”

“TheladyatAckermans.”

“Idon’tknowher.”

“ThereisatimeIoncecametoyourworkplaceand

sawher.”

“Really?”

“Yes.Herboyfriendisalawyertoo.Maybeyouwork

withhim.”

“Idon’t.Maybeshe’saclient,justnotmine.Itwas

thefirsttimeseeingher.”

“Oh.”

Lefasqueezedherbreast.Hetookoffthenight

dressandkissedherneck.Hepickedherupand

laidherdownonthebedtakingoffherpanty.He

suckedhernipplesmovinghisfingersbetweenher

pussylips.

Hisphonestartedringinginhispocket.Bantu



lookedathim.

“Phone.”

Lefatookitoutthinkingofignoringitbutthenthis

wasMaina.

“Client.Letmeanswer.”

Hegotoffherandwalkedout.Bantuputonher

clothesthenheatedhisfood.Lefawalkedbackin

thehouse.Shehandedhimhisplate.

“There.”

Lefalookedatherputtingtheplatedown.“Whatwill

ittakeforyoutoseethatIreallyloveyou?”

“What?”

“Istheresomethingmissinginourrelationship?”

“No.”

“Ifeellikethere’ssomethingIamnotdoingrightfor

you.Ormaybeyoujustdon’ttrustme?”

“Ido.What’swrongs?”

“Whenwillyoutrustmeenoughtoreallyletmein.I



havebeenpatientenough.Lennakelapilebecause

IfeelIamgivingandnotgettinganythinginreturn.

It’snotevenrationaltotellmeyouwantmetowait

tillmarriagebecauserightnowyouarestillaschool

student.Doyouthinkit’sfair?”

“Iloveyou.Iamjustnotready.”

“Thenmaybeweshouldcallitquits.Iloveyoutoo

butIdon’tthinklovealoneisenough.Ihavetried,I

can’tanymoresoit’sbetterweendit.”

“Pleasedon’tsaythat.”

“Iwanttofeelyou.Iwantyou.It’snotlikeyouare

bringingmuchtothetable,maybeifyoumetme

halfway,thingswouldbewaybetter.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Ijustneedtime.”

“Ok.Thenlet’scallitquits.That’sit.Iamgoing.I

thinkit’sbestImoveon.”

“Pleasedon’tsaythat.Iloveyou.”

“Thenletmein.”

Heputhishandsonherwaistandkissedher.Tears

randownBantu’scheeksashelaidherdownand



undressedher.Hegotin-betweenherlegsandtook

outhisdick,hislipsonhers.

Lefaranhisdickupanddownhersliththenpushed

athertinyhole.

“Lefa…wait…”

Hekissedherpushing.Bantupushedhischest.

“Lefa,stop!Ican’t.Pleasestop.Iamnotready.”

Hepushedherhandsontopofherheadand

#removed.
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Bantupassedthemainhousethinkingofknocking

onthedoor,sheturnedtoherroomandwatchedas

Lefastaggeredout.Itwouldtakemmagwe



Malebogolongtoopenthedoor.

Sheranoutinthestreetandquicklyputonher

nightdress.Shebreathedheavilyrunning.Hersole

steppedrightintoathorn,Bantuputherhandover

mouthsonottoscreamasthepainmadeherentire

bodyshiver.

Sheclosedhereyeslettingoutamuffledscream.

“Bantu!”

Bantuturnedhearinghisvoicethenlookedatthe

trenchonsideoftheroadandthesmallbridge.She

bendedandpulledoutthethorn,shegroanedin

painandquicklyjumpedinthetrenchfalling.She

quicklywentunderthebridgeandsatdown.She

putherphoneonsilentandheldittightly,herheart

pounding.

Minuteslateracarpassedbyslowly,sheheldher

breathtillitpassed.Sheunlockedherphone

shakingandputthebrightnessonzero.She

scrolledthroughhercontactstryingtofind

someonetohelpherbuttherewasnoone.She

thoughtofLonebutmaybeshewasbusywithher



boyfriendandherpregnantstatewouldn’tmake

thingsanyeasier.

ThenYamasa…thiswasherbrother.Shewould

obviouslysidewithhim.Tearsfilledhereyesand

droppedonthescreen.

Hestartedcalling,shewatchedittillitstoppedas

painchokedher.Awhilelater,anunsavednumber

startedcalling.Shelookedatitknowingitwashim,

maybeborrowedsomeoneelse’sphone.

Itstoppedthenstartedagain,shepickedand

remainedquiet.

“Iamdrivingover.Iwanttoseeyou.”

Shepausedthenheldherphoneproperlysniffing.

“Hello?”

“IsaidIamdrivingover.Iwanttoseeyou.”

“Iamnothome.Goback.”

“Areyouok?”

“Canyoustopmakingmylifedifficultbecauseyou

can.It’sunnecessary.Whyareyoudoingthis?Why



can’tyoujustlisten?”Shepausedtalkingasher

phonestartedshaking.Apainfulblocksatonher

throat,shebitherlowerliptryingtokeepittogether

butthemoreshetried,themoreitbecameway

harder.

Sheputherhandonhermouthcrying.

“Bantu?What’sgoingon?”

Painslitheredaroundhermakingherheartache

evenmoreasshethoughtofherinnocencetaken

justlikethat.

“Hey…talktome.Thatcan’tbememakingyoucry

likethat.”

Sheopenedhermouthtotalkbutrathercriedeven

more.

“He…he…I..he..Isaidno.Hedidn’tlisten…hejust..

Ididn’twantto.Isaidstop.”

“Whereareyou?Icancomeandgetyou..”

***



Puleputonhiscapandquicklywalkedoutofhis

housethengotinhiscarpressingthegateremote.

“Bantu,whereareyou?Iamonmywaynow.Iwill

betherein…tenminutes.”

Shecriedmoremakinghimshake.Hestartedthe

carandreversedoutthenpressedthegateremote

drivingoff.

“Talktome.Iamcoming.Whereareyou?”

“Underthebridgeontheroad.”

“Ok.Iamcoming.”

Shedroppedthecall.Hesteppedontheaccelerator

anddroveoffspeeding.

***

LefalookedatYamasa.

“Callheragain.”



Yamasalookedathim.“Whatdidyoudotoher?”

“Nothing.WhywouldIdoanythingtoher?”

Yamasacalledheragain.Herphonejustrangtillit

stopped.Shetypedamessage.

Yamasa:Bantu,areyouok?Iamworried.Pickmy

calls.

Shesentthemessageandcalledheragain.

“Sheisnotpicking.She’s…maybeshe’sdoinghair

somewhereclosebyatherhousethat’swhyshe’s

notpicking.”

Lefanoddedthenwalkedoutofherhouseworriedly.

Yamasawalkedbehindhim.

“Goandwaitforher.Shewillbeback.”

“Okthanks.”

Hegotinhiscaranddroveofftryingtocallagain.

***



Puleparkedthecarnearthebridgeinherstreet

thensteppedoutofthecarcallingher.Herphone

rangunanswered.Hejumpedinthetrenchand

lookedatherterrifiedface.

“Hey..it’sok.It’sme..Iamnotgoingtohurtyou.

Let’sgo.”

Hepulledherfromunderneaththebridgeand

pickedherupthengotoutofthetrenchcarryingher.

Hewalkedroundthecarandputheronthefront

passengerseat.

Hewalkedroundhiscarthenjumpedin.Pule

lookedathertearfuleyes.Sherubbedoffatearthat

hadrolleddownasanotherrolleddown.Shesniffed

asmoretearsrolleddown.

Hepulledhercloserandhuggedher.

“Hewillpayforitdearly.”

Shegrabbedhist-shirtcrying.Shecriedsomuchtill

shewasjustgaspingforair,herbodyquivering.

Puleadjustedhisseatturningoffthecarlightsand

engine.Hepulledheronhislapthenheldherlikehe

wouldholdababy.



Banturestedherheadonhischestsilentlycrying

whileholdinghimtightly.

Herubbedherback,sheslowlygotquiet,her

breathinggettinglessheavy.Almostanhourlater,

Pulepulledhercloserrewrappinghisarmsaround

her.

“Bantu..?”

“Ng…”

“Weshouldgotothepolicestation.”

Sheshookherheadandwhispered.“Hospital…I

wanttoseeadoctor.”

“Ok.”

Headjustedhisseatabitmoresohecouldsitup

thenstartedtheengine.Shetriedmoving.

“It’sok.”

Sheputherheadonhischestthenhedroveoff.

***



Lefaparkedthecaratherhouseandwalkedinside.

Helookedaroundtheroomwonderingwhatwas

goingthroughhermind.Orifshewasok.

Lefatookouthisphoneandcalledhisfather.

“Lefa..it’slate.Iamsleeping.”

“IwanttopaybridepriceforBantu.”

“Isn’tshejust19?”

“Sheisgoingfortwenty.Maybewecandothe

whiteweddingaftershe’sdonewithschool.Right

nowcan’tIjustpaymagadi?”

“Iwilltalktoyourunclethencomebacktoyou.But

doyouhaveenoughmoney?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Letmetalktoyourunclefirst.Butifso…when

didyouwantthisdone?”

“Assoonaspossible.”

“Ok.Iwillcallyou.”



.

.

.

[06/22,08:15] :FallenAngel

#21

PuleparkedataPrivateClinicthenopenedthedoor

andcarriedherinside.Hewalkedovertothe

receptionwherealadysattalkingonthephone.

ShelookedatPulethenthewomanhehadinhis

armsputtingthephonedown.

“OkaeBarona?”

“He’sinhisoffice.”

“CanyoutellhimIamhere.Ineedhimtoexamine

her.”

ShelookedatBantuthenstoodupandwalkedto

thedoctor’soffice.Shecamebackminuteslater

withadoctor.BaronalookedatPulethenBantu.



“Thisway.”

Pulefollowedhimtooneoftheroomsthenput

Bantudown.Bantufixedhernightdressand

properlylookedatthedoctor.

“Pleaseexamineher.”HetouchedBantu’shand.

“Lethimtakealook.Iwillwaitoutsideok?”

Bantunoddedthenhewalkedout.Baronafollowed

himout.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Someoneforcedhimselfonher.”

“Who’sshe?”

“Noneofyourbusiness.Begentlewithher.”

Baronasmiled.“Shelooksyoung,youngerthanyou

usuallygofor.”

“She’sspecial.Attendtoher.”

Baronachuckledthenwalkedinsidetheroom.

Bantulookedathimtearfullyasheputonhis

gloves.

“What’syourname?”



“Bantu.”

“Iwanttohelpyou.Youaregoingtohelpmehelp

you.Whathappened?Youdon’thavetogointo

detail.”

“He…”Shetookadeepbreathastearsfilledher

eyes.Sheswallowed.“Iamvirgin.PleasecheckifI

stillam.Hepushedreallyhard.Itwaspainful.”

“Ok.Youcanputonthison.”

Hehandedherahospitalgownthendroppedthe

curtaindividingtheroom.Bantutookoffherdress

andputonthegown.

“Iamdone.”

Baronamovedthecurtainandlookedather.

“Youcanliedown.Iamgoingtohavetolook.”

Shenoddedthenlieddown.Baronaopenedherlegs

asBantuclosedhereyestryingtozoneout.Barona

insertedafinger.Bantuflinchedmovingback.

“Relaxforme…Ijustwanttocheckifyourhymenis

stillintact.”



Shetookadeepbreaththenhepushedalubricated

fingerinfollowedbyanotherone.Shefrowned

uncomfortablythenhepushedthemfurtherinher.

Sheflinchedandclosedherlegs.

Baronatookoffhisglovesandputonanewset

“Open..”

Sheslowlyopenedthenhecontinuedwiththe

examination.Minuteslaterheclosedherlegsand

lookedather.

“AmIstillavirgin?Hedidn’tputthewholethingin.”

“Therearefoldsofskin,andbeforeyouevengetto

theactualvagina,there’sthevulva,avestibule,

whichcanbeuptoalmostaninchdeeporso,and

thenthehymenealopeningwhichleadstothe

vagina.JustthetipItakeinthiscaseislikelyto

onlyhavebeensittinginorpushingintothevulva,

butitprobablyfeltlikebeinginsideHewouldn’t

haven’tevenpassedthehymen.Ifthetipwereto

onlypassthehymenyouwouldhavereallyfeltit.

Thevulvaalsohasmusclesthatcanbetight,andis

tenderandcanhurtandevenbleed.”



“SoIamavirgin?”

“Thehymenisstillintact.Youareavirgin.There’s

justirritationgoingon.Iamgoingtorunsometests

andgiveyouareportsothatyouuseitatthepolice.

Thisisasafeplace.Thereisapolicyyadoctorto

patientconfidentiality.YesPuleisafriendbut

protectingyouismyfirstpriority.Icanhelpyou.”

“No.It’snothim.It’smyboyfriend.Hejust…Iam

notreportinghim.Hejustlostcontrol.”

“Aboyfriendcanalsorapeyou.”

“Lefaisnotarapist.He’snotlikethat.Hehasnever

donethatbefore.He’snotarapist.”

“Iwillgiveyouthereportnonetheless.Whenyou

decidetoopenacase,youwill.”

Bantulaiddowntryingtokeephertearsfromfalling.

Baronawalkedout.Pulelookedathim.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Boyfriend.Shewon’topenacase.Shesayshe’s

notarapist.Justthathelostcontrol.Iwillmakea

reportnonethelessforthefuture.”



“Letmetalktoher.”

“Youcan’tforceher.”

“Ifshe’snotopeningacaseit’sfinemmemothaka

watengwagonyelablind.(Thoughhe’sgoingto

payforit.)He’sgoingtowishsheopenedacase.”

“Hedidn’tdomuch.She’sstillintact.”

“Intact?”

“Yeah.Tsayangwanaomorekeledijo.Otswerwe

ketala.Lewenaogonnagobonagoregotswerwe

ketala.(Pleasetakethischildandbuyherfood.

She’shungry.Youcanseethatshe’shungry.)”

Puleignoredhimthenwalkedinsidetheroom.She

sniffedwipinghetearswiththebackofherhand.

Shelookedathimtearfully.

Pulerubbedatearoffhercheek.

“Hey..”

Shelookedasmoretearsfell.Pulecuppedherface.

“Youareverybeautiful…doyouknowthat?Just

tiny.Butbeautiful.Didyoulikethecake?Ihadit



bakedonlyforyou.”

“Ihatedit.”

“Butyouateit.”

“BecauseIdon’tlikethrowingfoodaway.”

Pulelaughed.“Oraokgorileleyoneboxtota.(You

meanafterlickingeventheboxitself.)”

Sheinvoluntarysmiled.“Ididn’tdothat.”

“DidyouevenknowVelvetcake?Kanagongweo

meoberekagomakalahela.DilotsaSerowe.”

Shelaughed.“Youareharassingme.”

Pulesmiled.“Igotyou..autwa?(Doyouhearme?)

Whathappenedtodaywillneverhappenagain

becauseIwon’tletit.Iwanttokissyou.”

“Idon’twanttocheat.”

“Good.BecauseIalsodon’tlikesharing.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Bantugaspedashis

lipstouchedhers.Herheartracedasheslowly

frenchkissedher,herpalmsitchedwhileherbody

slowlydissolvinginhisarms.



Thedooropened,Pulemovedawayleavingherlips

slightlyopenthentookouthisringingphoneand

walkedoutpicking.Bantuslowlylaiddownand

rubbedthegoosebumpsonherskin.

***

AtLefa’shouse,Lefaparkedhiscarandwalked

insidethehouse.Mainalookedathim,theplastic

withBantu’sclothesonthetable.

“Who’sbelongingsaretheseLefa?”

“ThoseareYamasa’sthingsthatshelongleft.Iam

notinthemoodfornonsense.Iamstressed

enoughasitis.Iamnotgoingtoentertainyour

nonsense.”

“Whyareyoulying?BehonesthelaLefa,behonest

sothatwecanplanaproperwayforward.You

knowyouarelying.Theseclothesarenotyour

sister’s.Whatwouldyoukeepyoursister’sclothes

outside?Iknowthere’ssomeoneelse.Youdon’t



havetolietome.Justbehonest.Keagokopa.”

“Iamgoingtosleep.”

“YouarenotgoingtosleepwhenIamtalkingtoyou.

ObatagontenaLefa.Iamgivingyouachanceto

behonestbecauseIknowyou.It’sliesthatannoy

me,youknowmebynow.Osekawabatago

ntester.It’stheconfidenceofsleepingaroundwith

anuglyuncircumciseddicthatmakesyouthinkyou

canlietome.Iknowthisbelongtothenewwhore

youarefucking.Who’sbelongingsarethese?

Helookedatherangryfaceknowingitcouldturn

south.

“ThoseareYamasa’sclothes.Idon’tknowwhat

elseyouwantmetosay.”

“Lefaplease…Idon’twanttosleepangrytonight.I

justcameback.Imissedyousomuch.Iloveyou.

Sopleasejusttellme…who’sbelongingsare

these?”

“Doyouwantmetolie?ThoseareYamasa’s

clothes.ItookthemoutbecauseIknewyouwould

dothis.Yamasasleepsheremostofthetime



becauseoftheWiFi.Mysisterisnotwell.Iam

alreadystressedbecausethedoctorsaresaying

shemightneedasurgery.Canyoustopallthis?I

haveenoughgoingonalready.”

Shelookedathistearfuleyes.Hewalkedtothe

bedroom.Lefaworriedlydialedheragainbutthis

timeherphonewasoff.Herubbedhiseyesunsure

ofwhattothinkanymore.
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BantuslowlygotoffbedafterBaronawasdone,

Pulehelpedherputonhisjacketthatreachedher

midthighsandzippeditup.

Helookedathershoelessfeetthenpickedherup.

“Icanwalk.”



“Youdon’thaveshoeson.Iwillcarryyou.”

Hewalkedoutwithher.Thereceptionistwatched

withasourfaceasPulewalkedpastherwithouta

word.

Heputherinthecarpulledtheseatbeltoverher.

Shewatchedhimclosethedoorforherthengotin

thecar.

“Hadyoueaten?”

“Ng..”

HedroveoffasBantuwonderedifhewasstillat

herhouse.

“Youcandropmeoffatafriend’shouse.”

“Youarecomingwithme.It’slate.”

“Iamnotcomfortablewiththat.Idon’tevenknow

you.”

Puleturnedtoherwithasmile.“Yetyouare

comfortableenoughtokissme.”

Hervoicegotlower.“Ididn’tkissyou.Youkissed

me.Iamnotcomfortablewithanything.”



“YoucouldsaynoandIwouldstop.”

Hestoppedthecarandkissedherunexpectedly.

Hiskissesweredifferentandshewasn’tsurewhy

theyalwaysrenderedherweak.Herlipsmoved

againsthisthenhechuckledmovingbackand

steppingontheaccelerator.

Shelookedoutthroughthewindowinsilence.He

drovethroughhisgateawhilelaterthenparkedas

thegateclosed.

“Idon’twanttoworryaboutyoursafetytonightso

ratherIhaveunderthesameroof.Iwon’tdo

anythingtoyou.Iamnotgoingtohurtyou.”

Hesteppedoutofthecarandpickedherup.He

walkedtothedoorwithherandopenedwalkingin.

Puleputherdownonthecouch.Shelookedaround,

itwasverycleanandeverythingseemedinplace.

“Doyouwantanything?Icanorderyousomething

toeat.”

“Iamnothungry.Iamfine.Thankyou.Ijustwant

tosleep.”



“Iwilltakeyoutothebedroom.”

“Buthereisfine.”

Hethrewherovertheshoulderandwalkedtothe

bedroomwherehelaidherdownbed.

“That’sthebathroom.Youcanputonsomething

fromthewardrobe.”

“Thankyou.”

“Callmeifyouneedanything.”

“Ok.”

Pulewalkedout.Bantutookadeepbreaththen

unzippedhisjacketandtookitoff.Shelimpedto

thebathroomandtookoffhernightdress.

Awhilelatershewalkedoutwithatowelwrapped

aroundherbody.Sheopenedtheduvetsandlaid

downstaringattheceiling.Minuteslatersheturned

tohersideandtookadeepbreathtryingtosleep.

Sheturnedagainandsighedclosingeyestryingto

sleep.



***

ThefollowingmorningLonefinishedmakingher

breakfastearlymorningthencalledLefa.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Imadebreakfast.Passby.”

“Ican’t.Iambusy.”

“Busywithwhat?”

“Canwetalklater?”

“IsBantuatyourhouse?”

“No.Butdon’tcome.Iambusy.Iwillseeyoulater.”

Hehungup.Lonelookedatherbreakfastthen

nicelypackeditinaTupperwarethenwalkedoutof

thehousegoingtohercar.

***

AtLefa’shouse,Loneopenedthegatethendrovein



andparkednexttohis.Shetookadeepbreath

steppingoutofhercarthenwalkedtothedoorand

knocked.Sheslowlyopenedthedoorandwalkedin.

Aladywalkedfromthekitchenwearingtinyshorts

andacroptop.

Lonefrowned.“Whoareyou?”

“Whowhat?Ishouldbeaskingyouthatquestion

madambecauseyouaretheonewho’sletherselfin

myhouse.Whoareyou?”

LoneputtheTupperwaredownandlaughed.

“WhereisLefa?”

“Whoareyou?”

“IamLefa’sgirlfriendasyoucansee.”

“WaitseLefa…Lefa!”

Lefawalkedfromthebedroomthenpausedstaring

atLone,hisheartskipping.

Lonewalkedover.“Babewho’sthis?”

Mainalaughed.“Warebaby?Baby?Lefa,Iamabout

toloseit.Who’sthisfatpumpkin?Andwhatare



yourwhoresdoinginmyhouse?Lefa!”

“Don’tcallmeawhore.Youdon’tknowme.”

“Youarewhorebecausethismanismyman.Iwill

callyouwhateverIwanttocallyou.Ebileotsileka

diTupperware…inmyhouse?Myhouse!”

Lefalookedatbothofthemthenwalkedbacktothe

bedroom.Mainawentafterhim.

“Sonowyourwhoresevensleepinthehouse?”

Lefagrabbedhislaptopbagwithhisfileshenhis

phoneseeminglyunbothered.Lonewalkedin

sniffing.

“Lefawhat’sgoingon?”

“Maina,thisisAlone.Soontobemybabymama.

Alone,thisisMaina.Mygirlfriend.Shestaysin

Shakawe.”

Lonelipstrembledasshelookedathim.“And

Bantu?”

Mainafoldedherarms.“Ebilethere’sanotherone.”

“Therewouldnothavebeenanyofthemifyou



stayedclosertome.Iamhumantoo,whatdidyou

expect?ThatIwouldjustbewaitingforyouthe

entiretime?Bantuismygirlfriendalso,soontobe

wife.Ifanyonewantstoleave,thedoorisopen.You

arenotbeingforcedtostay.”

Hewalkedoutandgotinhiscarthendroveoff

callingBantuagainbuthernumberwasstillnot

goingthrough.

MainalookedatLone’sbump.

“Lefaismymansweety.Wamemonnakelebelete,I

knowhim.It’shisstyle,thatbumpofyoursdoesn’t

scaremeatall.Ifeelsorryforyoubecausethat

childisgoingtobeyourchildonly.NnamamaI

don’ttakelightlytolittlegarbagehemakesout

there.Youwillbegoodtofindthatbesidesthat

childyouarecaring,hehastwoifnotthreeother.

Youbetterpreparetobeasinglemother.Youbetter

workhardtotakecareofyourlittlenonsense

becauseLefawon’tbedoingthat.Don’tforgettotell

theotheroneandIhopeIneverseeyouhereever

againbecausenexttime..youwillregretitbabygirl.

Outwego!”



LonelookatMainathenturnedandwalkedout.She

droveoutcallinghim.

“Yes?”

Lonetookadeepbreath,tearsfillinghereyes.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Whatwereyoudoingatmyhouse?Didn’tItellyou

nottocome?”

“Lefa…”

“Ifyoulistenedyouwouldn’tbecryingrightnow.I

amnotgoingtodealwithpainyouintentionally

causedyourself.”

“Youarehurtingme.”

“Youarehurtingyourself.Wecanalwaysendit,I

don’tcare.Whateverworksforyou.”

Lonesloweddowncrying.“Youneversaidthere’s

someoneelseexpectfromBantu.”

“Wellthereis.Dealwithitorleave.Idon’tevenowe

youanything.Ineverwantedanythingmorethan

sexwithyou.Tobehonestitshouldhaveonlybeen

MainaandBantu.Youwereneverpartofit.You



threwyourselfatme.Itoldyoutoabortandyou

refused.Stopmakingyourproblemsmyproblems.”

Hedroppedthecall.Lonestoppedthecarandput

herhandsonherfacecrying.

***

AtPule’shouse,Bantuopenedhereyestomusic

playinginthehouselaterthatmorning.Shelooked

atthensunshiningthroughthewindowthensat

uprightyawning.

Shepausedrealizingshewasnowwearingan

oversizedt-shirtinsteadofthetowelshehadslept

with.Shegotoffbed,thet-shirtdroppingtoher

knees.Shewalkedoutbarefootedandlooked

aroundthehousewhilemusicplayed.Shetooka

deepinhalingthesmelloffood.Shepausedhearing

himtalkoutsidethenwalkedtothedoorand

openedit.

Shelookedathimseatedontopofhiscarsmoking



whiletalkingonthephone.Puleturnedandlooked

ather.Hesmiledthenhoppeddownandwalked

overthrowinghiscigaretteontheground.He

steppeditthenproceededovertoher.

Bantulookedathimthenhistattoos.Shetooka

deepashewrappedhisarmaroundherwaist.He

kissedherneckmakingherbreathhiked,hisphone

onhisear.

“IwillcheckthestuffwhenIgetthere.Itbetterbe

realandhebetterhavemymoneyinfull…”

Hisdeepvoicemadehershiverinhisarms.Hishot

breathonherneckmadeherholdontohim.

Hemovedhislipstohereandkissedherlistening

towhatotherpersonwassayingthenwhispered

againstherlips.

“Youlookgood,yourfoodisinthemicrowave.”

Heletgoandwalkedtohiscar.Bantuswallowed

thenturnedandwalkedinthehouse.Therewasjust

somethingabouthimthatmadeithardforherto

thinkorfunctionwhenhewasclosetoher.



ShethoughtofLefa,obviouslythismadeher

cheater.Aftereverythinghehaddoneforher,he

didn’tdeservehercheatingontopofeverything

else.

Pulehuggedherfrombehind.“Sleepingbeauty..”

Bantuturnedandmovedbackslippingfromhis

arms.

“Ineedtogohome.Youcan’tkeeponkissingme.I

aminarelationship.”

“Witharapist?”

“Heisnotlikethat.He’sneverdonethatbefore.He

lostcontrol.Hehasbeengoodtomeallthiswhile.

Yesterdaywon’tcancelthatout.”

“Nogooddonecanjustifyrape.What’shisnameby

theway?”

“Lefa.Pleasetakemehome.”

“Hissurname?”

“Ke-Matshaba.Whatareyoudoingwithhis

surname?”



“Nothing.Icookedforyou.Pleaseeat.”

Hepickedherandputheronthekitchencounters

thengotherplatefromthemicrowaveoven.

Thegateopened.Puleputtheplatedown.“My

brotherishere.Letmeattendtohim.Iamcoming.”

ThedooropenedthenTshepowalkedin.Pule

frownedannoyedmovingfromBantu.

“Soyoujustwalkinwithoutknocking?”

Tshepolaughed.BantuturnedandfrozeasTshepo

lookedatherinshock.

Helookedathisolderbrother.“Whatareyoudoing

withLefa’sgirl?”

.

.
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Pulelookedathimwithafrown,Bantugotoffthe

counter,herheartracing.Pulelookedather.

“Soit’sLefahelawasLefa.Doesn’tPulehavea

girlfriend?”

Tsheposighed.“That’sthegirlfriend.”

“Thisisnotthegirlfriend.Kerayangwanyanayole

wagagweyomosweuebilealemaswenyana.(I

meanthatgirlofhiswho’slightskinnedandabit

ugly.)”

“She’snotinthepicture.Bantu,whatareyoudoing

here?”

“I-“

“Gotothebedroom.Iwilltalktohim.”

“I-“

“Isaidtothebedroom.Iwilltalktohim.”

Sheswallowedthenwalkedtothebedroom.She

tookoffhist-shirtandputonhernightdress

worriedly.

Sheputherhandonchesttryingtocalmdown.



*

Tshepolookedathisolderbrother.

“Iamgoingwithher.That’sLefa’sgirlfriend.”

“IknowLefahasanothergirlfriend.Iamnotstupid.”

“That’snonofyourbusiness.HelovesBantu.You

can’t…youneedtoleaveheralone.Lefaishandling

yourcase.Whatifhesabotagesyou?”

“Idon’tneedLefatodoshitforme.Goodthingit’s

him,youaregoingtowarnhimformebecausenext

timeIwon’tbesonice.Ifeverhetrieswhathetried

lastnight,wagolelablind.Iamnotjoking.Ifhe

can’tloveherproperlyheshouldleaveher.”

“Ok.TellBantutocomeout.Iamgoingwithher.”

“Youarenot.Iwilltakeher.Osekawabatago

mpapela.Whatdoyouwant?”

“Doesithavetobeher?Itcanbeanyone,justnot

her.LefaismyfriendandIcan’thavemybrother



fuckingher.Helovesher.Canyouleaveheralone?”

“Whatdidyouwant?”

“Bantuistooinnocentforyourshit.Justbesides

thatshe’sLefa’sgirl,she’stooinnocentforyou.

Girlslikeherdon’tdopeoplelikeyou.Shedeserves

waybetterthanyou.Youknowit.She’swaytoo

goodforyou.”

TshepoturnedandwalkedtohiscarVitsand

jumpedinjustashisphonerang.HelookedatLefa

callingandhesitantlypicked.

“Mister…”

“LaitakaIamsostressed,kepalelwakegoakanya.”

“What’swrong?”

“KanaBantuhasbeenstarvingme.Ifeellikeifshe

wasn’tIwouldn’tevenhaveareasontocheat

becauseIlovehermorethananything.IfLone

didn’tcomethrough,itwasgoingtobesomeone

elseorIwouldhaveforcedmyselfontoher.”

“Whathappened?DidLonegivebirth?”

“No.Mainaotsile.(Mainaishere.)Ithinkyesterday



Ijustrealizedthatrelationshipyameleeneke

matlakalahela.(IthinkyesterdayIjustrealizedthat

myrelationshipwithherisjustpurenonsense.)I

justdon’tfeelhowIfeelwhenIamwithBantu.I

thenwentovertoBantu’shouseandlostcontrol.

SheranoffwhichIamgladshedidoritwouldhave

beenamess.Itriedlookingforherafterandeven

calledbutnothing.Ifshe’sokIcan’thelpbut

wonderwhatshe’sthinking.Ievenfeelsick.”

Tshepoleanedback.“Iamsureshe’sfine.She’s

probablyjustinshock.Sheknowsyouloveher.”

“Idon’twanttokeepcheating,Ifeelit’scostingme.

Ijustwantheralone.”

“Shelovesyou.Shewillcomeback.Don’tstress

yourselftoomuch.You’vealwayscontrolled

yourselfallalong.Let’smeetup.”

“IwokeupandputonasuitsoIleavethehouse.Go

SaturdaybutIhavewentout.Lonecametothe

house.”

“DidMainaseeher?*

“Yes.Ileftthemtogether.Icouldn’thandleit.”



“YouleftLonewithChuckNorris?”

“Idon’tcareaboutthosetwo.Iamthinkingof

payingmagadibogolo.Thewhiteweddingwill

comeaftervarsity.”

“Doyouthinkthat’sagoodidea?”

“Iamworriedthatallmypatiencewouldhavewent

downthedrainwhenIloseher.Iwanttofilea

missingpersonreport.”

“Whereareyou?Obuiswakestress.Bantuisstill

youngformarriage.Youneedtoplayyourcards

right.Therearevulturesoutthere.Whereareyou,

keeta.”

***

BantulookedatPule.

“Ishegoingtotellhim?”

“No.Ispoketohim.Whendidyoustartdatingthis

guy?”



“WhenIfirstmetyou.”

“Soyouknowyouarethesidechick?”

Shelookedathimconfused.“What?”

Pulesatdownonthebed.

“Comehere…”

Bantulookedathimconfused.

Pulesmiled.“Come..”

“Ineedtogohome.”

“Iknow.Come…”

Sheslowlywalkedover.Hepulledhercloserand

putheronhislap.

“Ihavenoreasontolietoyou,Lefahasagirlfriend,

Iguessapartfromyouandtheyhavebeenfucking

fromvarsity.Ihaveknownthisguyforawhilenow.

Idon’tthinkhebrokewithher.Believemeornotbut

youarenottheonlyone.”

Shelookedathim.“Lefadoesn’tcheat.”

“Icanfindoutforyouifyouwant.Youhavenothing



toloseanyways.”

“Ilovehim.Pleasestopthis.Idon’tknowwhyyou

aredoingorsayingthis.Iamnotleavinghimfor

you.Pleasetakemehome.Thankyouforhelping

meyesterdaybutIwouldhaveneverletyouifI

wasn’tdesperate.Iwouldneverevenchooseyou

eitherway.Youterrifyme.”

Pulesmiledthenkissedherneck.“Youaresweet.”

“Iwanttogohome.”

“Kissmefirst.”

Bantustoodupannoyedthentookherphoneto

switchiton.Shefrownedrealizingitwasoffdueto

thedeadbattery.

Puleshrugged.“Thechoiceisyours.Idon’tmind

havingyouhere.Oryouwanttogoinanight

dress?”

Shelookedathimevenmoreannoyed.Hercute

facemadehimsmileinvoluntary.

“Iamgoingtosmoke.”

Hestoodup.



“Borrowmeacharger.”

“Idon’tuseAndroid.Respectme,kemohumi.”He

laughedstaringatherasshegotangrierthenshe

walkedoverandbabykissedhim.

Pulewrappedhisarmsaroundherwaistpulling

betweenherlegsproperlykissingher.

***

AtLone’shouse,Lonesniffedcryingthencalled

himagain.Hecuthercall.Lonescrolledthrough

hercontactsthentappedBantu’snumber.

Shetookherphoneoffherearwonderingwhyit

wasn’tgoingthroughthenstartedtypingamessage.

Lone:HiBantu,IjustwantedtotellyouthatLefais

playingyou.He’sbeensleepingwithmeforawhile

nowandweareexpectingourbaby.Whenyoumet

usatAckermans,weweredoingthebabyshopping.

Iamsorryfordroppingthisonyou.Iwillsendyou

ourpicturesoverWhatsapp.



ShesentthemessagethemopenedherWhatsApp

andsentBantuthepicturestheyhadtakenat

Kasaneduringtheirboatcruise.

.
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PuledrovethroughBantu’sopengateandparkedin

frontofherhouse.Bantutookadeepbreath.

“Thankyou.”

Pulelookedather.“Anytime.Feelfreetocallwhen

youneedanything.”

“Bye.”

Shetriedopeningthedoorbutitwaslocked.She

turnedtohim,Pulelaughed.



“Don’tbesoangry.Iamnottheenemy.Trustme.”

Heleanedoverandkissedhercheekthenunlocked

thedoor.Shegotoutofthecarandwalkedtothe

door.Pulereversedanddroveoff.Bantuturned

watchingtheBMWdriveout,sheturnedtoherdoor

andbendedtakingthekeyfromunderneaththemat.

Shewalkedinsidethehouseandpluggedherphone

tothecharger.Shelookedaroundhercleanhouse,

thesidelamphadbeenreplacedandeverything

lookedinorder.

Shepausedrealizingshewasstillwearinghis

hoodiethatsmeltofhim.Sheslowlysatonthebed,

hereyesmovingtotheflowers.Shetookadeep

breathandlaiddowncurlingherbodyintoaball.

***

Laterthatmorning,KagosmiledasYamasagotin

hiscarinherdressandheels.Hermakeuplooked

soflawless,sheevenlookedmorebeautifulthan

usual.



“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thankyou.”

“Theyhavejustleftthechurch.Wewillmeet

everyoneatthevenue.”

“Who’sweddingisitagain?”

“Mybrother’s.”

Yamasasmiledashekissedherthensheputon

herseatbeltashedroveoffheadedtothevenue.

Atthewedding,Kagoparkedhiscarwiththeother

fleetofcars,Yamasalookedatthedoublecabsand

thenicercarsparked.TheysteppedoutofKago’s

Golfthenwalkedthroughthegatetothebigtentin

themiddleoftheyard.

Kagolookedattheguests.“Idon’tthinktheyhave

arrivedfromthechurch.”

“Oh..”

Theysatdownonaroundtable.Yamasasmiledat

thebeautifullydecoratedtent.Itdidn’tevenfeellike

theywereinatent.



Minuteslaterululationsstartedascarshooted

outside.Yamasaturnedandlookedthroughthe

openingofthetentwatchingasbigcarsdroveover.

Kagoputhisarmaroundher.Everyoneelsegotin

thetentfollowedbythebridesmaidsand

groomsmendancingtheirwayinsidethetent.The

bridesmaidsinpinkishflareddresseswiththe

groomsmeninblackandwhitesuits.

Yamasasmiledwatching,thebrideandgroomlast

ontheline.

ThemarriedladiesululatedwearingtheirGerman

printdresseswithditsàleontheirshoulders.The

bridedancedinherlongwhitegown,herhairand

make-upmadeithardforhertoseeany

imperfections.

Yamasasmiledastheyfinisheddancingthentook

theirseats.ShelookedatKago.

“Whyareyounotpartofthem?”

“Iamtoooldforsuch.”

Oneofthegroomsmenwalkedover,Yamasa



watchedthehandsomelightskinnedmanwalkover,

shecouldn’trememberwhenlastshehadseen

suchagoodlookingman.Clean…smart.Hishaircut

evenmadehimsexier.

Ashegotcloser,Yamasacouldeasilyseeabitof

resemblancetoKago.

Hesmiled.“Hey,youmadeit.Ididn’tthinkyou

wouldcome.”

Kagosmiled.“Heismybrother.”

“Yeahbutit’snoteverydayanyonewouldcometo

witnesshisexgetmarried.”

YamasalookedatKagoconfused.Themansmiled.

“Oh..sorryforthebadmanners.IamKhutsi.You

arebeautiful,what’syourname?”

KagokissedYamasa’scheek.“HernameisYamasa.

She’smygirlfriend.”

Khutsismiledalmostlaughing.“Beautiful.Nice

meetingyou.”

Hestretchedhishand.Yamasashookit.Khutsi

smiledthenturnedandwalkedtoanothertable.



“Weareattendingyourex’swedding?”

“Let’sgo.Come.”

Hetookherhandandwalkedoutwithhertothecar.

Hetookadeepbreath.

“MyparentsdiedwhenIwasyoung.Myuncle

raisedmeashissonbuthelathings..thingswere

neverthesame,notthatIexpectedittobethe

samebutanyonecouldseeIwasnothischild.I

metmyexfouryearsback.ThenIintroducedherto

myfamilymonthslaterbecauseIwantedtomarry

her.That’swhenmyuncle’ssonstartedanaffair

withher.Ifoundoutthedaywegotmarriedthat

theywerehavinganaffairandhehadalready

convincedhertoleaveme.Ihadtobegher

because…”Hetookadeepbreath.“Becausepeople

hadgathered.Andeveryoneknew.Afterthe

weddingIaskedtheelderstohelpmebutIwas

calledouttobeweak.IthoughtifIdideverything

forhershewouldlovemebuttheaffaircontinued

toapointwheretheystoppedtryingtohideit.He’s

marryinghertodayandshewon’tletmeseemy

child.IfIdidn’tcome..youcanalreadyguesshowit



wasgoingtobe.”

Yamasalookedathimashetriedtobestrongthe

shecouldtellitwasbreakinghim.

“Whydidn’tyoutellme?”

“IthoughIwouldbepretendit’sok.Ifyouwantany

ofmyrelatives,feelfree.Justletmeknow.Theyare

rich.It’sunderstandable.”

“Iloveyou.Youdon’thavetodoubtthe.Iloveyou.

AndIonlywantyou.Idon’tthinkyoushouldattend

thewedding.Itdoesn’tmatterwhatpeoplesay.You

don’towethemanything.Let’sgohome.”

Hewrappedhisarmsaroundherandher.Yamasa

kissedhimbackandsmiled.

“Let’sgo.”

***

AtBantu’shouse,Bantuwokeuplaterthatdaytoa

knock.Sheyawnedthenwalkedtothedoorand



opened.Lefalookedather.

“Hi.”

Bantutookadeepbreath.“Hi.”

“Iamsorry.Iamsorry.Idon’tknowwhatgotover

me.Ifuckedup.Iamsorry.Iloveyousomuchand

Idon’twanttoloseyou.Nottosomethinglikethat.”

“Youalmostrapedme.Isaidno.”

“Imessedup.Iknow.Pleaseforgiveme.Iloveyou.

Iwasjustfrustratedbutthatdoesn’tjustifyit.Iam

sorry.Iwasworriedaboutyou.”

“Iamnotreadyforsex..ifyoucan’tunderstandthat

thenmaybeit’sbestwebreakup.”

“Iunderstand.Iunderstand.YouknowIdo.Iam

sorry.Pleaseforgiveme.Please…”Hewentdown

onhisknees.“Please…”

Shesighed.“Getup.”

Hegotupthenwalkedinsidethehousewithher.

Bantuwalkedovertoherphoneandswitchediton

ashesatonherbedlikeawetlostcat.



Shewalkedtoherfridgeholdingherphoneand

pouredherselfaglassofjuice.Shelookedashis

tonsofmessagesreported.Heignoredthemthen

repliedtoYamasa.Sheopenedamessagefrom

Lone.Shere-readthemessageconfused.Herheart

racedherherbodysoldiersdroppedtheirguns

makingherweak.Whatsappmessagesreported.

ShelookedatLone’snameandtappeditthen

openedthepictures.Theyalldownloaded.

Herphoneslippedfromherfingersasshegasped.

Lefalookedatherandpickedthephone.Helooked

atwhatshewaslookingat,hiskneesgettingcold.

Heheldthephoneunabletothink.Bantulookedat

him.

“Lefa…Lone…”

Helookedatherandswallowed.“I…it’s…”

“What?”

Helookedatthepictures.“Thisisnotme.It’sphoto

shoppedobviouslybecauseIdon’tknowher.”

Sheblinkedweakly.“Huh?”



“Thisisnotme.Babe…youknowmybodystructure.

That’sedited.Idon’tknowthiswoman.It’sa

Photoshop.It’snotme.That’snotme.Iswear.”

.
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Bantulookedathim.

“Photoshop?”

“Yes.Idon’tevenknowthatwoman.”

“Thatdoesn’tlookphotoshopped.”

“Bunny..whyandwhenwouldIhavecheated?”

“Thatdoesn’tlookphotoshopped.Itlookslikeyou.”



“Areyouseriouslybelievingawomanyoudon’t

evenknow.Idon’tknowthislady.Babe…whenhave

Ievermadeyoufeellessloved?Youcangothrough

myphone.CallTshepobecauseifIamnotatworkI

amwithhimoryou.”

Shelookedatthepicturethenathim,tearsfilling

hereyes.“Iamnotstupid!”

“Andnooneissayingyouare.Youarenotstupid

butobviouslysomethingiswrongwiththiswoman.

Maybeshe’sobsessed.Imean,let’sstarthelaatthe

coincidencethatherboyfriendorhusbandwould

alsobealawyer.Doesn’tthatsoundsuspiciousto

you?AndhowcomeshewasatAckermanswhenI

wasthere.Idon’tthinkitwasacoincidence.She’sa

stalker.Someonetryingtocomebetweenus.That’s

notme.”

“Iamcallingher.”

“Whyareyougivingherthatpower?Youaskingwill

givehertheimpressionthatshehasachievedwhat

shewanted.Somethingisnotokwithher.”

Tearsrolleddown.“Thisisyou.Thatscaronyour



leg…”

“Ihavenoreasontolie.Iloveyou.”

“Iwanttocallher.Allthesepictures…”

“Soyouwillbelieveastrangeroverme?Youdon’t

evenknowthiswomanenoughto…whyareyou

givinghersomuchpoweroverourrelationship.I

willdoanythingbutcheat…Iloveyou.”

“Iwanttotalktoher.Ifshe’slying,Iwillknowthen.

Itlookstooreal.”

“Ofcauseitwouldlooktooreal.”

ShetookherphoneandtappedLone’snumber.It

rangtwicethenshepickedwhileLefasweated.

“Hello?”

“Isawthepictures.Howdoyouknowhim?”

“ImethimmonthsbackwhenIwasonmywayto

aninterview.IcrushedintoaBenzhewasusing

then.Ihadtopay1ktofixit.AfterthatIwasso

depressed,IwasjoblessandIhaddebts.Hecalled

metwoweekslaterandtoldmehesawmypostko

MotswanawomanabouthowIwassuicidal.He



thenhookedmeupwithmycurrentjob.Fromthere

onwewerefriends.Fromthereonwejustbecame

close.Iwouldvisitkotirong.We’dhavelunchand

soforthtillarelationshipstarted.Iam8months

pregnant.Ihavebeenknowingaboutyoubutthen

there’sanotherwomanintheequation.Keene

Maina.She’sathishouserightnow.Icanforward

youourconversationsfromFacebookthen

Whatsapp.”

Bantuleanedagainstthewallweakly.

“Iamsorry.Ijustthoughtyouhadtoknow.”

“Hesaysyouarelying.”

“IhavevideosIcansendyou.He’s…he’slyingto

you.Heknowsme.Sinceyoucan’thavesexwith

him,hedoesitwithme.”

Bantuhungup,shockandconfusionmakingher

dizzy,tearsmakinghereyesitch.

“Canyouhearherlies?”

Hetriedtotouchher.Shepushedhim.

“Getout.”



“Babe,areyoubelievingastrangeroverme?”

Lonesenttonsofmessages.Sheopenedthe

videos.Lefasnatchedthephonefromher.

“Whyareyoulettingherlietoyoulikethat?”

“Givememyphone.”

“Iamnotgoingtoletapsychopathruinus.”

“Givememyphone!”

“Can’tyouseewhatshe’sdoing?Why-“

“Givememyphone!”

Lefathrewitagainstthewall.Shelookedather

phonethenathim.

“Whydidyoubreakmyphone?”

“Iamnotgoingtoletyoulistentoherlies.”

“Herlies?DoIlookthatstupidtoyou?”

“Youlookstupidbelievingherbullshit.”

“Getout!”

“Iamnotgoingtillwefixthings.”



“Iwantyoutoleave.Idon’twantyou.Getout!”

“Bantu-“

“Getout!”

“Iamnotgoinganywhere.Iloveyou.Iamnot

losingyoutoaliar.Iamnot…Iloveyou.Iwantto

marryyou.Ihavespokentomyunclesalready.I

wanttomarryyou.That’showseriousIamabout

us.Iamnotlosingyoutolies.Youknowmebabe…”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“WhattimewouldIhave

cheated?Ihavebeensavingforus.EverythingI

do…Idoforus.WhywouldIwanttosabotage

myselflikethat?”

Tearsrolleddowntoherneck,sheputherhead

overhermouthshakingaspainchokedher.She

lookedathimgaspingasthestruggletobreathe

started.

“Babe…”

Sheputherhandoverherchest,asharppain

makinghereyeswiden.Shestaggeredtothe

wardrobefallingthencrawledwhizzing.



Sheopenedthewardrobe,herhandspullingout

thingsasshelookedforherinhaler.Moretears

rolleddownasthepaingotevenintense.

Shegotweakerasherwhizzesgotintense.She

lookedathim.

Lefapickedheruppanicking.“Babe…”

Shegrabbedt-shirtstruggling.Shetouchedher

chestfeelingasifshewasdying.

“Iparkedoutside.Letmegetthecar.”

Lefaranout.Bantugotoffbedanddraggedher

bodytoherphone.Sheswipedthecrackedscreen

cuttingherfingerthenwenttohercontactsand

tappedhisnumber.

“Missmealready?”

Shewhizzledchocking.

“Bantu?What’sgoingon?”

Shelaidonthefloorgasping.Lefarushedinafter

parkingthecarnearthedoor.Hepickedherupand

putheratthebackseat.



MmagweMalebogoandwatchedasheputherin

thecar.

“Jesus!What’sgoingon?”

Heputherinthecar.

“Shehasasthma.Iamtakinghertothehospital.”

“Ok,there’sonebehindthatschool.Iamcoming.

Letmelockup.Gogogo!”

Lefagotinthecaranddroveoff.

*

Atthehospital,Lefaparkedthecarthenpickedher

upandrushedinsidealmostfallingdroppingher.

“Help!”

Thenurserushedover.“Whathappened?”

“Shehasasthma.”

Bantuweaklystruggled.

“Bringher.”



Lefahurriedbehindherthenputheronthehospital

bed.Bantuslowlystruggling,herhanddropping.

Thenurselookedatherpanickingthenpressedthe

emergencybutton.

“Pleasewaitoutside.”

TwomorenursesrushedinasLefawalkedout.He

lookedatthedoorshaking.Hisphonerangstartling

him.HetookoutthephoneandpickedLone’scare.

“Otsilegonyelawena.IamgoingtokillyouwhenI

getmyhandsonyou.”

“Shedeservestoknow.”

“Iamgoingtokillyou.Youthinkthisisagame.I

amgoingtomurderyou.Forgetaboutgivingbirth

tothatchild.Youarefoolofshit,nxla!”

Lonehungup.Hetriedtocallheragainbutshecut

hiscall.

*



Puleparkedoutsidethehospitalandsteppedoutif

hiscar.MmagweMalebogorushedbehindhimas

hewalkedinsidethehospital.Pulelookedoverat

Lefawhowaspacing.Hewalkedovertohim.

“Whathappenedtoher?”

Lefalookedathimconfused.“UhP-“

“Whathappened?Iamgivingyoutensecondsto

givemeastraightstoryorIamgoingtopunchso

hard,youwillendupincoma.”

“Thereisnoneedtofight,this-“

PulelookedatMmagweMalebogoshuttingherup

instantly.PulelookedatLefa.

“Yourtensecondsstartnow,stutterandIwillfuck

youupsobadyouwillwishyouwereneverborn.”

.
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AtthehospitalLefalookedatlostbutfromthe

looksofithedidn’tlooklikehewasjoking.

“Who?”

“WhathappenedtoBantu,otsamaelagontena.

(Youareabouttopissmeoff.)

Lefalookedathimwonderingifhewasrelatedto

her.

“I…she..shejuststartedstruggling.Ithink-“

Puleangrilypunchedhim.Lefastaggeredbackas

hisjawwentnumb.Hiswholeleftsideoftheface

shookasifitwasgettingdislocated.

“Thatshouldhelpyou.Whathappenedtoher?”

Thenursesscreamedrushingover.Blooddropped

fromLefa’snoseanddroppedonthefloor.

“Anotherchance.Let’shearit.”

Lefaswallowed.“I…we…wehadadisagreement.

Shestartedcryingthentheattackhappened.”



“Whatwasthedisagreementabout?”

“She…shewasaccusingmeofcheating.”

“Soyouarenotcheating?IfIdigupIamnotgoing

tofindanything?”

“Iloveher.”

“Heywenayourshit!KareifIdigupIwon’tfind

anything?”

Lefaswallowed.“Theydidn’tmeananything.Are

youhercousin.”

“Soyouliedtoherintentionallymakinghersound

stupid?”

“Ididn’tknowyouwererelatedtoher.”

Pulelookedathimangrilyandpunchedhimharder

knockinghimtotheground.

“Thatwasforalmostrapingher.Tryitagain,ota

nyelaLefa.”

ThenurseshelpedLefayouasshestaggereddizzy

feelingasofhisfacehadbeenre-arranged.

ThenursewalkedoverthenpausedlookingatLefa.



Pulelookedather.

“Areyoutheoneattendingtoher?”

“Thatmanbroughther.”

“Issheok?”

“Yes.She’sfinenow.”

“Whereisshe?Takemetoher.”

Shelookedathimthenturnedandwalkedto

Bantu’sroom.Hefollowedbehindherandwalked

insidetheroom.

Bantuturnedwithanoxygenmaskonhermouth

andnose.Shelookedathimholdingbackhertears.

Hewalkedoverandhuggedher.

“Hey…”

Sheclosedhereyestryingnottocrybuttearsrolled

downinvoluntary.Sheletoutamuffledcry.

Heheldhertightly.Shemovedtheoxygenmask

crying.

Pulerubbedherback.Sheputbacktheoxygen

maskandbreathedintoit.Pulewipedawayher



tears.

“It’sok.Hedoesn’tdeserveyou.”

Lefawalkedin.HelookedatherthenthewayPule

washoldinghimtryingtomakeSenseofwhatwas

happening.

Pulelookedathim.“Saagokeng?Lenyatsokanake

gotwaelaheela?”

“Ijustwanttotalktoher.That’sall.Bantu…”

BantuheldPule’shandsniffing.Pulelookedather.

“Out.Iamnotgoingtotellyouagain.”

LefalookedatBantutearfully.Shecouldn’teven

lookathim.

“Bantu…”

Lefalookedathim.Lefaslowlywalkedout.Hetook

outhisphoneandcalledTshepo.

“Laitaka…”

“AreyourelatedtoBantuinanyway?”

“No.Why?”



“Bantuhadanasthmaticattackand…weareatthe

hospital.Puleishere.”

“What?”

“DidyouknowBantubeforemeetingherwithme?”

“No.Idon’tknowhowPuleknowsher.”

“Iam…doyouthinkhe’ssleepingwithher?”

“What?Bantuwouldn’tcheat.LetmetalktoPule.I

amsureit’sanentiremisunderstanding.”

“Hewasholdingher…he…shewon’ttalktomebut

willratherremainwithhim.”

“Ithinkit’sjustamisunderstanding.Youknow

Pule’stype.”

“Callhim.”

Hehungupandwalkouttotheparkinglot,hishand

onhisjaw.

***



Bantusniffed.Puletiltedherchinandpulleddown

themask.

“Talktome.Whatdidhedo?”

“He…thereissomeonetoelse.She’spregnant.He

issaysit’snothim.Hebrokemyphone.”

“He’sfullofnonsense.Youdeservewaybetter.He’s

notthatforyou.”

“Myhearthurts.”

“It’sok.Itwillgetbetter.”

“Itreallyhurts.”

Sheoutherhandsonherfacecrying.Shehad

neverhavepainfeelphysical.

Pulehuggedherandsqueezedherinhismearms.

Shestoppedawhilelaterandstartedsniffing

holdingontohim.

Hewipedawayhertearsandsmiled.

“Youdeserveagoodman.Notthatjunk.”

Hewipedanothertear.“Igotyou.”



Thenursewalkedinthencheckedher.Puleouther

maskbackonhernoseandsmiledtouchingher

hair.Thenursewalkedoutminuteslater.

“Iamsleepinghere.Theyaregoingtoexamineme.”

“Iwillstaywithyou.Ileftmyphoneinthecar.Let

megetit.”

Sheheldonstill.Pulesmiled.“Ifyoudon’tletgoI

amdefinitelykissingyouolemaminayana.”

Bantuwipedhernose.Hesmiledandwalkedout.

***

AtYamasa’shouse,Yamasaclosedhereyes

spasmingunderneathKago.Hekissedherthengot

offherandtookoffthefullcondom.

Helaiddownbesidesher.“Youaresobeautiful.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.”

Kago’sphonerang.Helookedatthescreenand

kissedher.



“Myuncle..obviouslyaskingwhyIleft.”

“Ignorehim.Hedoesn’thavetoruinyourday.”

Hesighedandpulledhercloser.Yamasatouched

hischest.

“Don’tyouthinkyoushouldtakehertocourt?Bet

50-50custodyofyourchild?”

“Inmostcasesmenlosethebattleeitherway.”

“Youwouldn’tknowtillyoutry.Tryandseehowit

goes.”

Kagotouchedhercheek.“Ok.”

Yamasamovedclosertohim.“Iamsorryforwhat

youwentthrough.”

Kagoputhisarmaroundher.“Thankyou.”

Yamasa’sphonerang.Sheturnedandansweredan

unsavednumber.

“Hello?”

“Hi,isitYamasa?”

“Yes.”



“Ok.Ijustwantedtoaskhowyouarefeeling.I

heardyouareinhospitalabouttodoasurgery.”

“What?Who’sthis?”

“Ohsorry.It’sLefa’sgirlfriend.Maina.”

“Uhu…whatgirlfriend?”

“Hisgirlfriend.Maina.”

“Girlfriendfromwhere?”

“Love,areyouatthehospital?”

“Isaidgirlfriendfromwhere?Lefahasagirlfriend.

It’snotyou.Whoareyou?”

Mainalaughedthenhungup.Yamasafrowned

confused.

***

Atthehospital,outside,Pulewalkedoutandopen

hiscardoorthentookhisphone.

Lefawalkedovertohim.



“Idon’tknowordon’tcareabouthowyouknow

BantubutwhatIknowisthatyouaregoingtoleave

mygirlfriendaloneorIamgoingtothepoliceandI

amgoingtotellthemeverything.Itwon’ttakeBantu

longtoknoweverythingbutBantuwon’tbeanissue

becausefromthereyouwillbegoingtoprisonfor

therestofyourlife.Bantuismygirlfriend,either

respectthatwhilefreeoryouwillrespectthatfrom

theprisonbars.Yourchoice.”

“Areyouthreateningme?”

“No.Iamjusttellingyouwhatcanhappen.AndI

amnotjoking.”

Puletookhisgunandcockedit.

“Ormaybewecanjustendthisbullshitnow.What

doyouthink?”

.

.
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Lefalookedathimthenlookedatthegun.

“Youwillgotojail.”

“Yeah…andyouwillbedead.AtthispointImightas

wellthentakemyselftothepolicestation.AllIwill

havetodoismakesureyouactuallydie.”

Lefasighed.“Bantuismygirlfriend.Iloveher.”

“Shedoesn’tneedmetoleaveyou.Shewillleaveon

herown.YouandIwillhaveaproblemifyoumake

hercryanditseemsyouwanttobedoingmuchof

that.NexttimeIambreakingyourneck.Today

betterbethefirstandlastyouthreatenme,thinkfor

yourfamily.”

Pulegotinhiscarandparkedhiscarproperlythen

walkedinsidethebuilding.Lefaweaklywalkedto

hiscarandgotin.Hesatinhiscarforawhile

waitingtoseehimwalkoutbuthourswentby.

Hestartedthecaranddroveoffheadedtoher

house.Lefawalkedinsidethenpickedherbroken



phonefromtheground.Heunlockedherscreen

carefulnottocuthimselfthenwentonher

WhatsApp.Herscreenshooksomuchasinks

mixedtogetherinside.Hesatdowntryingtoread

hermessagesbutitseemeditwasallaboutschool.

Lefagotupandsweptthefloorsthengotonhiscar

thendroveoff.

Hecamebackwhilelaterwithacompletelynew

phonethensatonthebedputtinghersimcardand

memorycardinhernewphone.Hesetitupforher

thenlaidonherbedbreathinginherscent.

***

LaterthateveningLonepacedupanddownher

housethensatdown,herhandoverherbump.She

wasn’tevensureifshewasstillsafebecausehe

hadn’tsoundedlikehewasjoking.Orhadshetaken

itfar?

Shelookedatherphonethinking.Shegotupand



walkedtoherbedroomandstartedpackingher

belongingsandeverythingelseshehadboughtfor

herbaby.

Shewalkedoutofherhouseandputeverythingin

thebootthendroveoutafterlockingallherdoors.

***

Mainalookedatthetimewonderingwherehewas.

Mainapickedherfriend’scall.

“Friend…”

“Isheback?”

“No.Iamstillwaiting.TodayIamgoingtoshow

himasideofmeheseemstohaveforgotten.”

“Thewaythismandoesn’trespectyou…Ijo..”

“Iwillputhiminline.Hejustneedtobeputinline.”

“Butwhenit’slikethisshouldn’tyoujustwalk

away?”



“Why?Becausehesleptwithanotherwoman?Men

aremeanttosleeparoundWendy.It’sintheir

nature.Evenifyoudoeverythingforhim,hewillstill

cheat.That’sjustwhotheyare.Iwillgivehimsex

everynightbutifhewantstocheat,hewillcheat.

Nothingwillstophim.Youjustneedtoacceptthat

reality.Onceyouacceptthat,youavoidheart

attack.”

“Soyouarefinewithhimcheatingandhavingkids

everywhere?”

“No.Buteitherwayhewillcheat.NnaWendyIknow

myman.Istarteddatingthisguyawhileback.No

onecantellmeanythingaboutLefa.IknowLefa

likethebackofmyhand.AndIlovehim.Iwasn’t

aroundsoIknewhewasfuckingaround.NowIam

backandIamgoingtoputhiminline.Iwon’tbe

likethoseotherwomenwholeavethenyoufindthat

hehaschangedandnowheiseverythingyou

wantedwithanotherwoman.Allofasuddenyou

arebitterbecauseitpainsyou.Iamgoingtostay.”

“Andthebabies?”



“Whatbabies?Themomentyouseeyourself

openingyourlegsformymanthenlethimfuckyou

withoutacondombecausehedoesn’tlikecondoms,

youaresigninguptobeasinglemother.”

Wendylaughed.“BathongIna!”

“Iamtellingyou.Youwouldhaveappliedtobea

singlemombecausetheonlykidsLefawillbe

presenttoareourkids.Thosewhoresdon’tscare

me.Letthemgivebirth,akerekediincubators?”

Wendylaughedevenmore.“Ijomma,letmestart

cooking.Itwashecticatthehospitaltoday.”

“Oklove.”

WendyhungupthenMainalookedatthetimead

triedcallinghimagainbuthedidn’tpick.

***

Atthehospital,laterthateveningafterPulehad

beenaskedtoleave,anursewalkedinsideBantu’s

room.



ShewalkedoverandfixedBantu’ssheetswaking

herup.Shesmiled.

“Hi,someonewantstotalktoyou.”

Thenursesphonerangthenshepickedandhanded

ittoBantu.

“Hello?”

“Hey…”

Bantutookadeepbreath.

“Pleasedon’thangup.”

“WhatdoyouwantLefa?”

“Iamsorry.IamsorrythatsometimesIfailtobe

themanyoudeserve.Iknow.Iamsorry…Iloveyou.

Ireplacedyourphone.Ijustwishyouknewhow

muchIloveyou.OrmaybeIjustnevershowedyou

enough.ButIloveyoumorethananything.Ihave

lovedyouforthelongesttimenow.AndIamso

scaredIamabouttoloseyou.Alreadythere’sa

thirdpartyintherelationship.Idon’tevenknowhow

youknowPule…he’sTshepo’sbrotheraswellas

myclient.IknowyoualreadybelievethatLone



womansoIamnotgoingtodefendmyself

anymorebecausesomeoneisclearlyframingme

butIamsorry.Iamsorryforitall.Ihopeyouknow

thekindofpersonPuleis.”

“Whatperson?”

“Thekindofpersonheis.Notallthatglittersisgold.

Puledoesn’tleadanhonestlife.He’sathug,he

doesfromsellingdrugsandweaponsandmore.

MaybeevenhumantraffickingwhichIsuspectfrom

hisshadydealings.Hehasconnectionstocorrupt

politicians.He’stheworstthingthatcanhappento

anyone,hejustpointedagunatme.Ifyoudon’t

believeme,IcansendyoufilesofthecurrentcaseI

amworkingon.”

Bantutookadeepbreath.Lefasighed.

“Iamjusttryingtolookoutforyou.He’snotthe

kindofcompanyyouwanttobekeepingaround

you.”

“Ok.Ialsodon’twanttokeepyourkindofcompany

closetome.YouthinkIamafool,maybeifyou

werehonestenoughtoownuptoyouractionsbut



youreallythinkIamthatstupid.Iambreakingup

withyou.Leavemyhouseandstayawayfromme.

Thankyouforallyouhavedoneforme,onedayI

willpaybackeverycent.Iactuallythoughtyou

lovedmebutmaybeyouarejustaftermyvirginity

thoughwhatreallypissesmeoffisthefactthatyou

caninsultmyintelligencelikethis.Ineverwantto

seeyouinmyhouseeveragain,ifyoutryitIam

goingtoopenarapecase.Iwenttothehospital

andhadadoctorexamineme.Andgoworkonyour

lies,youlookstupidhalfofthetime.Also,goand

circumcise,yourdicklooksdisgustingtoevenput

inthemouth.”

Shehungupandgavethenursebackherphone

thenlaiddowntakingadeepbreath.

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,Bantusignedherdischarge

formsthenwalkedoutofthehospital.Shecrossed

theroadandsighedwalkinghomeholdingthe

medicationshehadgottenatthehospitalincluding

anewinhaler.

ShetookadeepbreathstaringatPule’scardriving

headedtothehospital.Hesloweddownthentooka

U-turn.

Herolleddownhiswindow.“Getin.”

“Iwanttowalk.”

“Please.”

Shetookadeepbreathashepushedthedooropen

forher.Bantugotinandclosedthedoor.Puledrove

offheadedtoherhousewhileshesatsilently

seatednexttohim.

Heparkedatherhouseminuteslaterandturnedto

her.

“Howareyoufeeling?”



“Fine.”

Helookedatherpuffyeyes.“Iamsorry.”

“It’sfine.”

Puletouchedherchin.“Itwillgetbetter.Myfirst

heartbreakhitmesohard,Iwasonly15.Ididn’teat

thewholetwodays.ShedumpedmeonWednesday,

shewasdoingform3.Itwasriceandchickenday.I

didn’teatit.Gotwekebrokeassnigga.”

Bantulaughedmakinghimsmile.“Itwasnotfunny

then.Icriedandwroteheraletter,shemarkedit

andgavemeaD.”

Bantulaughedevenmore.Pulechuckled.“Itwillget

better.Hedoesn’tloveyouenough.”

“Thankyou.”

“Youarealwayswelcome.”

“Lefaisyourlawyer?”

“Yeah.Butit’sok.”

“Whatdoyoudoforaliving?”

Pulesmiled.“IrunapubandgrillinMogoditshane,



atnightIturnitintoabar.Iamalsoamechanic,Itry

andsellsmallcarpartstohelparound.”

“WhatdidyoudothatneedsLefatodefendyou?”

“Thepolicesuspectdrugsarebeingsoldatthepub

andgrillbutit’sjustawaytotryandslowmedown.

Idon’thaveaprettypastsoIamalwaysasuspect.”

“YoustudiedmechanicEngineering?”

Puleadjustedhisseatlookingather.“No.Iampilot.

Ithoughtthatwasthebestthingtostudy.Isaw

myselfkeberekakoAirBotswanabut

unemploymentwillmakeyouthinkoutofthebox.”

“Ok.”

“Idon’tknowwhatyoumighthaveheardbutIam

notperfect.Iamfaroffbeinganywherecloseto

good.Ihavedonethings,proudofthemornot,it

doesn’tmatterbecauseIhadtosurvive.Tshepo

wasmyresponsibility.Hestillisandnoteveryone

willhaveiteasy.Someofushavetoforce

success.”

“Whereareyourparents?”



“Igrewupinanorphanage.Tshepowasbrought

whenIwasstillsmall.TheydidDNAtestsandturns

outthesamepeoplewhomadememadehim.”

“Iamsorry.”

Pulesmiled.“Thereisnothingtobesorryabout..

thisislife.Abattleofsurvival.”

“Soyoudon’tselldrugs?”

Hepinchedhercheek.“Asknoquestionsandhear

nolies.”

“Ok.”

AgolfparkedbehindPule.Helookedather.Bantu

turnedandlookedatYamasasteppedoutofthecar.

“That’smyfriend.Thankyou.”

“Anytime.Doyouhaveaphone?Ifthatoneisnot

workinganymore,Icanborrowyouone.”

“No.It’sfine.Butthanks.Ihavesomemoneysaved

up.Iwillbuyone.”

“Ok.”

“Bye.”



Hesmiledstartinghiscar.Bantuthedoor

wonderingifhewasn’tgoingtostopherlikehe

usuallydidtokissher.Sheclosedthedoorthenhe

reversedwithoutasinglewordanddroveoff.

Yamasalookedather.“Who’sthat?”

“Noone.Hejustgavemealift.”

“Oh…Iwasworriedforasecondthere.”

“Why?”

“WhereisLefa?”

Bantuturnedandwalkedtoherdoor.Shetried

openingthedoorbutitwaslocked.Shewalkedto

mmagweMalebogo’shouseandknocked.

Sheopenedthensmiled.“OhheyBantu.Iwas

abouttocomeatthehospitalandseeyou.”

“Iamfinenow.”

“That’sgood.Youneedtobecarefulmygirl.Other

mendon’ttakelightlytobeingmadefools.”

“Iamnottheonecheating.”

“Ok.Thenthat’sgood.”



“CanIpleasethesparekeystomyhouse.”

“Yes.”

MmagweMalebogowalkedinthehouseand

walkedminuteslaterwiththekeys.Bantusmiled.

“Thankyou.”

Shewalkedbacktoherroomthenunlockedand

walkedin,Yamasabehindher.Shelookedatthe

newphoneonthebedincludingwhatlookedlikea

letter.Shetookitandtoreitintopiecesthenthrewit

inthedustbin.Shetookouthersimcardand

memorycardfromthephoneandhandeditto

Yamasa.

“Pleasegivethattoyourbrother.”

Yamasalookedatherconfused.“What’sgoingon?”

“LefaandIhavebrokenup.”

“Why?”

“Hehasbeencheatingandhasmadeanother

womanpregnant.”

“Hewhat?”



“Thereisnoneedforthat.Youlongtoldmewhere

youstandwhenitcametoLefaandI.”

“Bantu…Isaidthatoutofanger.Ididn’tmeanit.

What’swrong?”

“Hewascheating.Hegotanotherwomanpregnant.

RememberthatonewhodrivesaHondaFit?”

“ThepregnantoneIhelpedyouwithherbraidsthat

time?”

“Yes.Iwonderiftheywerelaughingatmebehind

myback.”Bantusmiledtearfully.“Justtheother

dayhealmostrapedme.Hesaidbecausehe’sbeen

patienthe…”Shebitherlowerlipcrying.Yamasa

huggedher.BantucriedsomuchthatYamasa’s

tearsfilledherowneyes.

“It’sokBantu.Youwillbefine.Iamsorry.Iamso

sorry.Whydidn’tyoutellme?”

“He’syourbrother.I-“

“Sowhatifheis?Heneverdeservedyourightfrom

thestartYouwillmeetsomeonebetter.”

Yamasapulledhertothebedthensmiled.“We



shouldwatchamovie.ForgetLefa.He’snotthat

important.Youhaveme.”

YamasapressedherphoneandcalledKago.

“Heybabe,canyougetBantuandIsomethingto

eat?”

“Yes.Now?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Givemethirtyminutes.”

“Thanks.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Yamasaputdownherphonethentookthelaptop.

“Heela,letmetellyouwhathappenedatthe

weddingyesterday.”

Bantusmiledstaringathertalk.

***

AtLefa’shouse,LefadroveintryingtocallLonebut



hernumberwasstillnotgoingthrough.Hewalked

insidethehouse.Mainawalkedfromthebedroom

andlookedathim.

“Wheredidyousleep?”

Lefasighed.“Ican’tdothisrelationshipanymore.I

don’tloveyouanymore.IfeelsuffocatedandIneed

abreather.”

Mainalaughed.“Soyouthinkyoucanjustcome

backandbreakupwithme?Whatareyou

smoking?”

“Iamnotdoingthiswithyouanymore.”

“YouarenotbreakingupwithmeLefa.Iamhereto

stay.Youbetterfindotherwaystolovemebecause

Iamheretosay.We’dratherusemylovebecause

youarenotbreakingupwithme.Areyouhungry?I

cooked.”

“Maina,Idon’twanttokeeponhurtingyou.”

“IamnotgoinganywherePapi.Iamheretostay.If

youthinkyouaregoingtodumbmeforthenewgirl,

forgetit.”



Shewalkedtothekitchenleavinghimstanding

there.

***

Laterthatevening,BantuwavedasKagodroveoff

withYamasa.HersmiledisappearedasLefadrove

in.Hesteppedoutofthecarholdingabigbouquet

ofwhiteroses.

“Hey…canwetalk?”

“Wehavenothingtotalkabout.Pleaseleave.”

“Igotyouflowers.”

“Idon’tlikewhiteroses.”

“Oh…”

“Pleasedon’tmakethingsharder.”

“Iamsorry.Forthelies.Imetherthenandwehad

sexoncebutitseemsshewantedarelationship.

WhenItoldherIhadagirlfriend,shesaidshe

doesn’tmindsharing.Sheneverdrankthe



emergencypillssoshecouldusethepregnancyto

blackmailmeintogettingintoarelationshipwith

her.Ihaveneversleptwithherfromthereon.Iam

sorryforlying.Ipanicked.Iloveyou.Idon’twantto

loseyou.”Tearsfilledhiseyes.“Iamlosingmy

mind.Iwilldoanything.Pleaseforgiveme.I

messedupbabe…IknowbutyouknowIloveyou.”

Atearrolleddown.“Iloveyousomuch.Giveme

onelastchancesoImakeitright.”

.

.
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Bantulookedathimsilentlythenfoldedherarms.

“Thepicturesshesent…shewaspregnant.Didshe

blackmailyouintoit?”

“She…”



“Didsheblackmailyouintotakingyoutowherever

youtwohadwent?ThevideoIwasplaying…you

twowereinaplane.Didsheforceyouintothat

too?”

“Babe-“

“Justbehonest.Don’tyouthinkit’sjusttoolateto

keeplying?”

Lefalookedather.“IamscaredifItellyouthenI

amgoingtoloseyouforever.”

“Andthelieswillkeepme?”

“Dowehavetogointodetail?”

“Iwanttoknowthetruth.Whendiditstart?”

“Youwon’tleaveme?”

“Behonest.”

“Itwasn’tanythingserious.Itwasjustsex.The

pregnancywasamistake.Iwantedhertoabortbut

sherefused.”

“Ok.Ifitwasonlysexthenwhywhereyoutraveling

withher?Younevertookmeanywhere.Orit’sonly



forpeopleyousleepwith?”

“Ineverpaidforthosetrips.Itwasalwaysherideas.

Iguessshethoughtwewouldturnintosomething.”

“Sowhenyoucheatyoudon’tusecondoms?Allthe

timeyoucamesmellinglikeawomanthemyou

wouldsayyouhadtakenabathatTshepo’shouse.

Itwasalwaysherakere?”

Hetearfullylookedather.“Imessedup.”

“Theotherone…where’sshe?”

“It’sonlyher.Idon’tknowwhereshegottheother

one.”

“Don’tyouthinkyoushouldbegettingpreparedfor

yournewfamily?”

“Ilovedyou.Iloveyousomuch.Imessedup,butit

wasnotbecauseIdidn’tloveyou.Itwasnever

aboutlove.Iwanttofixit.Pleasetellmewhattodo

becauseIdon’twanttoloseyou.Iwilldoanything.”

Bantushookherheadtryingtoblinkawayhertears.

“Youtookadvantageofmylove.Youdon’tloveme.”



Helookeddownbitinghislipthenrubbedhistears.

“Iloveyousomuch.Pleasedon’tsaythat.Ilove

youmorethananything.”

“Youarealiar.Idon’tevenknowifthat’sthewhole

truth.Forallweknowmaybethiswasaproper

relationship.Ifitwasn’tyouwouldhavenotbeen

goingontripswithherandgettingherpregnant.I

wanttofinishmydegree.Iamnotlikeotherpeople.

IamabitslowsoIneedtofocusandreallywork

hardtopass.Ican’tbedealingwithyourliesand

unfaithfulnesswhileatit.Idon’twantthis

relationshipanymore.”

“Babe-“

“Pleaseleave.”

“Iwilldoanything.Please.”

“Thereisnothingyoucando.”

“IsitbecauseofPule?”

“Idon’tevenknowPule.It’syou.”

“Youarenotgoingtoleavemeforhim.”

“Iamleavingyoubecauseyoucan’tloveme.



Pleaseleave.”

“Heisjustgoingtouseyouanddiscardyou.You

arenotPule’stype.Hedatesbeautifullightskinned

ladies,workingclasswithbeautifulbodies.”

“Ok.Youcanleave.”

“He’snevergoingtoloveyou.Tohimyouarejust

aneasytarget.Hehasnoreasontostaywithyou

afterfuckingyou.Youwillnevergetanyoneserious.

Youarenotthatgiftedonthelooksdepartment.

Youaretoodarkandthin.Ontopofthatyouare

justavarsitystudent.”

“Leave.”

“Ihaveonlymadeonemistake.Ihavebeentaking

careofyouallalong.Younevercomplained.”

“Doyouwantyourmoney?”

“IfIwastotakemymoney,Iwouldclearthishouse.

Ifeelsorryforyou,youthinkbecausePuleis

aroundyoucanjustthrowawaywhatwehavebuilt.

Hedoesn’tdouglygirlsnormally.”

Bantulookedathim,hervoiceshaking.“Pleasego



away.”

“Youlooklikeaman,ifitweren’tfordressesand

skirts,noonewouldactuallyknowyouareawoman.

He’sgoingtouseyouanddiscardyou.Histypewill

comeandtakehimandyouwon’tevenstanda

chancebecauseyouareugly.Ebilenotevenyour

p*ssywillkeephimbecausehewouldhaveseen

waybetteroutthere.”

“Ok.”

Onsecondnote,maybeIactuallydowantmy

moneybecauseyouareveryungrateful.Giveme

mylaptop.Youboughtitwithmymoney.Iwill

comebackforthebedtomorrow.Iamreversingthe

ewallet.”

Tearsrolledrolleddownhereyes.Hewalkedinand

tookthelaptoptakingthechargerwith.

“Iwillgiveyouthenighttothingsthrough.When

youaredone,youcancomeandpickitupatmy

house.”

Shewatchedhimwalkoutwiththelaptop.Shetook

adeepbreathtryingnottocrybuthiswordsplayed



atthebackofherheadmakingpainstrangleher.

Sheslowlysatdownonthebedwipingatearthat

hadrolleddown.

Lefadroveoff.Bantusniffedcryingforminutes.A

whilelatershestoodupandpackedherbelongings

inherbag.Shetookaboxandputherkitchenstuff

insideandpackedeverythingelse.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Bantuwalkedinsidethe

householdinghernewsmallphone.Shesatdown

onthebedandmadeacall.

Awomanpicked.

“Hello?”

“Dumelang,it’sBantu.Wespokeearlieron.Ihave

therentmoney.IsitokifImovetoday?”

“Yes.Iwillmeetyouatthehouse.Youarestudent

right?Thebachelorpadisonlyforstudents.”



“EemmaIam.Iwillbringmydocuments.”

“Perfect.Let’smeetthereinanhour?”

“Yes.Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Thelandlordhungup.Bantuwalkedtommagwe

Malebogo’shouseandknocked.Shewalkedout

andlookedather.

“Ifoundahouse.IamsorryIammovingoutlike

thisbutIdon’tfeelsafeanymore.”

Shesmiled.“Iunderstand.WithRragweMalebogo

onhistrips…itmakesitdifficult.Iamsorry.”

Bantunodded.“It’salright.Thankyouforlettingme

stayhere.”

“Youarewelcome.ButIwillalwayscallyoutodo

myhair.”

“Eemma.Iamleavingthefurnitureinside.Lefawill

comeandcollecthisthings.”

“Ok.”

Sheturnedandwalkedbacktoherroomcalling



Lefa.

“Hi.”

“Hey…uh-“

“Iammovingout.IhavelefteverythingIbought

withyourmoney.It’sinthehouse.Mmagwe

Malebogowillletyouintotakeyourbelongings.”

“WhatIsaidyesterday-“

“Ibelievethereisnothingtyingyoutome.Stay

awayfromme.Idon’twanttoopenarapecase.”

ShehungupandblockedhimasPuledrovein

listeningtoAlwaysOnTime.Hesteppedoutofthe

carsmilingandwalkedovertoher.Bantuheldher

breath.

“Hey…whereiseverything?”

Sheturnedtakingadeepbreathandwalkedtoher

bags.Puletookthebagsfromherandloaded

everythingincludingtheboxesinthecar.She

walkedtoMmagweMalebogo’shouseandgaveher

thekeysthengotinthecar.

“Thankyou.”



Hesmiled.“Anytime.”

Heincreasedthevolumedrivingout.Bantulooked

outthroughthewindowwonderingwhathad

changedwithhimormaybeitwasherlookslike

Lefahadsaid.Orherdarkskin.

Shetouchedfaceandsighedsadly.Pulelookedat

her.

“Wherearewegoing?”

Sheturnedtohim.“Oh..sorry.”

“Areyouok?”

Shenodded.“Yes.”

“Ok…youcandirectme.”

*

Atthenewhouse,Pulewalkedaroundherbachelor

padthenlookedather.

“It’snice.”



“Yes.Thankyou.”

Hegotclosertoherandheldherhands.“Talktome.

What’swrong?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Iamjust…adjusting.”

Hehuggedher.Bantuwrappedherarmsaround

himandtookadeepbreath.

***

Lefasatinhiscarstaringattheratpoisonhehad

bought.Heleanedbackandclosedhiseyesfeeling

asifhisentireworldhadfallenapartandhewasn’t

evensurehowtofixthingsgoingforward.

Hereachedforthepoisonandputitinhismouth.

Maybethiswouldshowherjusthowmuchheloved

her.

TWOYEARSLATER…

.



.
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TwoYearsLater…

Bantuheldanumbrellaoverherheadwalkinghome

carryingherbag.Acarsloweddownbesidesher

thenthedriverrolleddownhiswindow.

Anelderlymansmiledather.

“Hibaby..wakae?(Whereareyougoing?)”

Bantulookedathim.“Kealapengmalome.(Iam

goinghomeuncle.)”

Helaughed.“Tsenakegoise.(Getin.Iwilldropyou

off.)”

“Iamfine,thankyou.”

“Ahhcomeonsweetheart.”



“Kesharp.Thanks.”

Bantucrossedtheroadandsighedwalking.He

droveawaythenBantutookoutherringingphone

fromherhandbag.

“Yaya…”

“Hey,haveyouleft?”

“No.Notyet.Iamgoinghometotakemythings

thenIwillcome.”

“Ok.Iamsonervous.”

“Why?”

Yamasagiggled.“Iamjustnervous.KanaKago’s

familyhasbeenmakingthingscomplicatedforhim.

Youcantellgoretheyjustdon’twanttoseehim

happy.”

“Iamsorry.”

“WaitseIcantellthatmymanisstressed.He’sso

worried.”

“Everythingwillgowell.Hisbrothers?”

“ImakesureIavoidthosepeopleatallcosts.Idon’t



wanttomakeKagooverthinkthings.Istilldon’t

understandhowyourownbrothercantakeyour

wifeandmakeherhis.”

“Otherpeoplearejustlikethat.”

“Myhairisdone.Mamaiscomingwithmywedding

gown.”

“Isthebumpshowing?”

“No.Ihaven’ttoldhimyet.Iwanttotellhim

tonight.”

“Iamsohappyforyoumyfriend.”

“Iamsohappytoo.Iwouldhaveneverimagined

this…Iamabouttobeawife…amom..itfeelslikea

dream.AndKagoisamazing.He’sperfect.”

“Iamhappyforyou.”

“Doquicklyandcome.Iamsurroundedbyold

ladies.”

“Ok.”

Bantuhungupwalkingthroughthegate.Shetook

outherhousekeysthenunlockedherdoorand



walkedinsideherbachelorpad.Shetookoffher

shoespassingherminisittingroomgoingtoher

bedroom.

Shetookaquickshowertofreshenupthenputher

jeansandat-shirt.Herphonerang,shelookedat

thecallerandsmiledsittingdowninfrontofthe

mirrorpicking.

“Hello?”

“Iamoutside.Takwano.”

Shesmiledthenquicklywalkedout.Pulesmiled

standingbyhiscartalkingonthephone,helooked

atherasshestoodbythedoor.

“Wewilltalkinperson.”Hehungupandwalked

over.

Bantuwatchedhimwalkover,themorehegot

closershefeltlikepreyandhe..thepredator.He

smiledthenputhishandsonhiswaist.

“Hey…”

Sheblushedlookingathim.“Hi.”

Hetouchedherchin.“Youlookbeautiful.Whereare



wegoing?”

“Yayaisgettingmarried.”

“DamnhowlonghaveIbeengone?”

Bantulaughed.“Nottoolong.He’stheonewho

wanteditdonequickly.”

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shesmiledshyly.“Thankyou.Ineedtofinish

packingsoIgo.”

“Whereisithappening,Iwilldropyouoff.”

“Oh…it’shereinGabsbutshe’salonesurrounding

bytheolderladies.”

Bantuturned.Pulewalkedbehindher.Helookedat

herbeautifullydecoratedhouse.Bantuwalkedto

herbedroomandchangedhert-shirtthentook

anotherone.

PuleknockedthenslowlyopenedthedoorasBantu

putonhert-shirt.Shelookedathim,hernipples

imprintedonthet-shirt.

Hewatchedasshebendedandfoldedtheendson



herjeansthenputonhershoes.Shesmiled.

“Iamdone.”Shegotherbagandwalkedover.“We

cango.”

Puletookherbagfromherthenwalkedout.Bantu

lockedthedoorasPuleputherbagintheboot.He

openedthedoorforher,shewalkedoverandgotin.

Pulejumpedinanddroveoutofheryard.He

stoppedthensteppedouttogoandclosethegate.

Hisphonestartedringingfromhisseat.She

curiouslylookedoverwantingtoseewhowas

callingbutthescreenwasfacingdown.Shetooka

deepbreathashegotbackinthecarthenpicked

hisringingphone.

“Iwillcallyouback.”

Hehungupandputthephonedowndrivingoff.

Puledrovethroughthefillingstationthenlookedat

her.

“Doyouwantanything?”

“No.Iamfine.”

Hesteppedoutofthecarastheattendantwalked



over.Theyspokelaughing.Bantufoundherself

smilingstaringathimashelaughed.Hewalked

insidethefillingstationstorethenwalkedout

minuteslaterholdingaplastic.Awomanwhohad

justparkedsteppedoutofhercarandwalkedover

tohimpushingherlongweaveback.Shesaid

somethingmakinghimsmile.

Bantuwatchedastheyspokeforawhilethenhe

finallywalkedoverandgotinthecar.

“Take.”

Shetooktheplastic.“Thanks.”

HetookoutmultipleP200notesandhandedthe

attendantthendroveoff.Shequietlydirectedhimto

whereYamasawas.Heparkedatthegate.

Bantuopenedthedoor.“Thankyou.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarandclosedthedoorthen

triedopeningtheboot.

Pulesteppedoutandwalkedover.

*Areyouok?”

“Yes.”



Pulelookedatherface.“Iamnotgoingtotryand

guesswhat’swrongwithyouwhenyoucantalk.I

amnotGod.”

“Iamfine.”

“Youarenotgettingyourbagtillyoutalk.”

Shelookedathim,asmuchasshehadtriednotto

letitbotherherbut…

“AmItoodarkforyou?”

“What?”

“AmItoodarkforyou?”

Hechuckled.“Where’sthiscomingfrom?”

“Atfirstyouwerereallyintomebutthenitgradually

stoppedandbecamerandom.Ijustwonder

sometimes…whenyouarewithmeisitbecause

youarejustboredorwhat?BecauseIknowIdon’t

havethegreatestlooksandalsoIamverydarkand

youpreferlightskinnedladieswithnicebodies.I

knowIamnotallthatbut…Ijustwanttoknowwhy

youstopped.”

“Whydoyouthinkyoudon’thavethegreatest



looks?”

“Iknow.Icanseemyselfonthemirror.”

Hetiltedherchin.“Youarebeautiful.Youarevery

beautiful,youhavethisroundishkindofovalface…

andyouhavethemostbeautifuleyesIhaveever

seen.SometimesIfeellikeyoucanseeright

throughme.Yourlipsarefullandbeautiful..notto

mentionjuicy.Icouldkissyouallday.Yourhair

lookslikeacrown.Andit’ssolongbutIfiguredit’s

becauseyouarehairybutinasexyway.”

Shesmiledlookingdown.Hetiltedherchin

wrappinghisotherarmaroundherslimwaist.“You

haveabeautifulbodythatisstilldeveloping.Look

atyou…younowfillsize32pants,youhavenice

beautifulhipsandniceroundassbutIamnotgoing

totalkaboutyourbody.Youhavethegreatestlooks,

youarenotthatdark.Yourcomplexionisthatof

coffeewithlittlemilk.Perfectandstrong.Godtook

histimewithyoubecauseyouaresobeautiful,I

don’tknowhowyoudon’tseeit.Youarearare

gem.”



Shelookedathim,tearsfillinghereyes.Herubbed

herlipswithhisthumb.

“Youaretoogoodformebabe…waytoogood.I

knowIwillbetoomuchtohandleforyou.Ihave

donethings,mylifeisnotstraight.Ilivebythe

sword.Youdeserveagoodworkingclassmanwho

wearssuitsandlivesastraightlife.Youdeserve

thatkindofperfectlifewhereyoudon’thaveto

worryaboutanythingbutjusthappiness.Withme

youarenotgettingthat.NotthatIcan’tloveyoubut

mykindofloveisnotthetypeyouwant,trustme.I

havewaytoomanyskeletonsinmycloset.Iam

definitelygoingtohell.SoIstoppedbecauseI

realizedIdon’twanttoputyouthroughthatandI’d

ratherbeinthebackgroundeventhoughIknowI

loveyou.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Bantuclosedher

eyesreceivingthegentlekiss,herhandsonhis

biceps.Hemovedbackandsmiled.

“Youdeservebetter.”Hetookoutherbagfromthe

bootandhandedittoher.“Butifthat’swhatyou

want,thechoiceisyours.IamtravelingtoCape



Towntomorrow.Meetmeattheairportat1700hrs.

Iwillgetyouaplaneticket.Ifyoucome,youare

comingknowingthatIamnotanywherecloseto

beingholy.”

Hedroppedababykissonherlipsthengotinhis

caranddroveoff.

Lefawhohadbeenwatchingfrominsidethehouse

walkedoutjustasBantuturned.Shetookadeep

breathlookingathim.

Hesmiledapproachingherpretendingasif

watchingPulekissherhadn’thurt.“Hey…”

Bantulookedathim,aftertheattemptedsuicideact

hehadpulledoneveryone,shebyallmeans

avoidedhim.

“Hi.”

Helookedatherandsmiledtryingtoholdback

tears.Shelookedbeautiful…itseemedshegoteven

betterwiththeyears.

“Hello.”

Heclearedhisthroat.“Ididn’tthinkIwasgoingto



seeyoutoday.”

“Oh…”

“Howareyou?”

“Iamfine.”

AcarparkedoutsidethegatethenMainastepped

outpushingherbigbump.Bantulookedatherthen

sighed.

Lefaswallowed.“IhavebeenusingacondombutI

thinkshedidsomethingtoit.”

“Congratulwtione.”

Helickeddrylips.“Youlookbeautiful.Ilikewhat

youdidwithyourhair.”

“Bye.”

Heheldherhand.“Bantu-“

“Letgo.Leavemealone.Iamnotdoingthiswith

you.Stopharassingme.Idon’twanttorefrain

revokingtherestrainingorder.Getyourhandsoff

meplease.”

Mainaapproached.“Andthen?”



Bantuwalkedawaysilently.Shewalkedinsidethe

houseandgreetedtheeldersheadedtotheroom

whereYamasawas.Shewalkedin.Yamasalooked

atherandsmiled.

“Hey…”

Bantuwalkedoverandhuggedher.“Hey…your

aunt’shouseisnice.”

ThedooropenedthenMainawalkedin.Shelooked

atBantuthenatYamasa.“Yamasa,youarebeing

called.”

YamasagotupthenwalkedoutwithMainabut

secondslaterMainawalkedbackin.

“Whatwereyoutalkingaboutwithmyman?”

“Nothing.”

“IrespectthefactthatyouareYamasa’sfriendbut

ifeveryouthinkyouwillgobehindeveryone’sback

andstartsleepingwithLefa,youwillknowmefor

whoIreallyam.Tryit.Thisisafriendlywarning.”

MmagweLefawalkedinthenpausedlookingat

Maina.



“Uhu.Leteng?Letsileleng?Ithoughtyouwentto

yourmother.”

Mainasmiled.“IdidbutIcameforthewedding.”

“Ege..Mmethatyouarehere,youcangoandhelp

around.Picklitteraroundtheyard.”

“Bantucanhelpme.”

“Bantu?No.Bantuisasgoodasawifehere.Ke

bestgirl.”SheturnedtoBantuandsmiledhappily.

“Ngwetsiyame…(Mydaughterin-law..)

MainawatchedasmmagweLefahuggedBantu

tightly.

.
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Laterthatevening,Bantupausedscrollingon



FacebookcomingacrossLone’suploadedpictures

withherandherdaughter.Shezoomedinthe

picture,shecouldseeLefaonher.Shelookedat

Lonethenreactedwithaheartonthepictureand

continuedscrollingdownFacebook.

Herphonerangthenshepickedtheunsaved

number.

“Hello?”

“Hi.”

“Lefa-“

“Canwetalk?”

“Ihavenothingtotalktoyouabout.”

“IswearIamnotgoingtoharassyou.Ijustwantto

talk.Please,Iambeggingyou.”

“Youwantyourgirlfriendtoharassme?”

“Sheisnothere.Itwon’ttakealong.Ijust…please.

Keagokopa.Iamparkedoutside.*

ShelookedatYamasawhohaddozedoffthen

sighedhangingup.Shewalkedoutofthehouse



andwalkedtothegatewherehehadparked.

Shegotinthecarandlookedathim.

“What?”

“Iamnotharassingyou.Ijustneverreally

apologizedforeverythingthathappened.”

“Itdoesn’tmatter.”

“Itdoes.It’sthereasonyouhateme.”

“Idon’thateyou.IjustwishIneversaidyes

becauseIdon’tthinkyoueverlovedme.YouknewI

likedyouandyoutookadvantageofthat.Maybeit

madeyouhappytohavesomeoneloveyoumore

thanyoudid.”

“Itwasneverlikethat.Ilovedyou.Istilldo.Ijust

failedtokeepagoodthinggoing.Itwasnever

aboutlovebecauseIknowIloveyoumorethan

anything.IfIcouldtakebackthehandsoftime…I

would.”

“Youcan’t.Youlied,cheatedandwentonto

impregnatetheotherwoman.YouhurtmeandIwill

nevertakeyouback.”



“Iunderstand.Ijustwantedtoapologize.”

“It’sfine.”

“SoyouarestilldatingPule?Doyouknowhe’s

beinginvestigatedfortransportingillegalweapons

anddrugs?Thepolicewerequestioninghim

yesterday.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”

“Heisnotgoodforyou.Iamnotsayingtakeme

back.Iamnotpaintinghimbadtomakemelook

betterbuthe’snotgoodforyou.Heisnotthe

personyouthinkheis.”

“Heneversaidorpretendedtobewhathe’snot.”

Lefatriedtouchingherbutshemovedback.“Iam

gladwehadthisconversation.Theairhasbeen

cleared.Idon’thateyou.Iwillnotwastemytime

likethat.Iwantnothingtodowithyou.It’san

unfortunatethatYayaismyfriendandshe’s

connectedtoyoubutpleasestayawayfromme.I

wantyoufarfromme.”

Henodded.“Ok.But…canIsendyousomething



aboutPule.Itfine…Iwillstayawayfromyoubut

please…youneedtoknowthepersonheis.”

“Thisbetterbethelasttimeyoucallme.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarandquicklytothehouse.

Hetookadeepbreathofwatchingherwalktothe

doorthenhewalkedinsidethehouse.

Hesentthedocumenttohernumberandstarted

hiscarthendroveoff.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Yamasasmiledasher

motherzippedhergown.Shelookedatherselfon

themirrorandsmiledtearfullystaringatherselfin

thelongdress.

Shelookeduptryingtoblinkawayhertearsbutone

rolleddown.

Hermothersmiled.“YoulookbeautifulYaya.”

Yamasasmiled.“Thankyou.”



Hermotherpinnedtheveilinherheadthencovered

herface.

“Ineverlikedhimatfirstbuthe’sagoodman.You

areblessed.Otherpeoplewon’tbesolucky.We

shouldgetgoing.”

ThedoorslowlyopenedthenBantuwalkedinher

blueGermanybodyhuggingdressthatwasslightly

differentfromwhattheotherbridesmaidswere

wearing.

Yayasmiled.“Youlookbeautiful.Thedressisfine?”

Bantunodded.“It’sabittightbutit’sfine.”

ShepickedYaya’sflowersandhandedthemtoher.

“Youareverybeautiful.”

Yamasasmiled.“Thankyou.”

MmagweLefawalkedoutgivingthegirlssome

space.Yayalookedatherselfonthemirrorthen

turnedtoBantu.

“Isawthatguywaditattoodropyouoffyesterday.”

“Pule?”



“Idon’tlikehim.”

“Youdon’tevenknowhim.”

“Idon’thavetoknowhimtoknowhe’sbadnews.I

don’tknowhowyouignoresuchredflags.Thisis

howyouendupwithserialkillersBantu.”

“Puleisactuallyagoodguy.”

“Good?Thatone?Helooks….Isthatthekindofman

youwantinyourlifeisBantu?Youwillneverget

whereIamifyoudon’tstayawayfromhistype.

There’snothinggoodaboutthatguyexpectthefact

thathelookslikeasatanistkaditattoo.Ora

criminal.Idon’tthinkitwasrightforyoutobring

suchamanoverhere.”

“Youdon’tknowPule.Stoptalkingabouthimasif

youknowhim.Youknownothing.Don’tjudgehim.

NooneeverjudgedKago.”

“WhywouldanyonejudgeKago?Kagoisaperfect

man.He’sagoodman.”

“Puleisgoodtometoo.”

“Youaregoingtoregretthiswhenhesellsyouoff



tothehighestbidderafterrapingyoumultiple

times.”

“Youarenotgoingtotalkabouthimlikethat.Ifyou

havenothingtosayabouthim,keepquiet.Iwould

choosehimoveryourbrotheranyday.He’sway

betterthanhim.Havingtattoosdoesn’tmakeyoua

satanist.IfyoulikethemlikeKago,veryold,good

foryou.Puleisminetoworryabout.”

“HowcanyoubethisslowBantu?Can’tyousee?”

“YesIcan’tsee.Samewayyoucouldn’tseejust

howmucholderKagoisandthefactthatyoulook

likehischildinsteadofhiswife.Let’sgo.Everyone

iswaiting.”

Bantuwalkedout,herheelsechoingonthetiled

floor.

***

Atthechurch,Kagosmiledtearfullywatchingas

Yamasa’sfatherslowlywithYamasatowardshim.



Hisunclewatchedthebeautifulyoungwoman

slowlyapproachhisnephew,shewassobeautiful,

waytoobeautifulforhim.

Hiseyeswenttoherbodyasherhipsmovedfrom

sidetoside.Yamasa’sfatherhandedheroverand

smiledwalkingovertohisseatasKagoheld

Yamasa’shands.

MainawatchedbeastheReverendstartedtalking.

ShelookedatLefa.

“Whenareyougoingtomarryme?”

HelookedathertakinghiseyesoffBantu.“Why

wouldI?”

“BecauseIwanttogetmarriedoneday.Don’tyou

wanttogetmarried?”

“Ido.”

Shesmiled.“When?”

“WhenIamready.”

“Whenisthat?Idon’twanttowaitforever.”

“IwillgetmarriedwhenIamready.Butitwon’tbe



toyou.Idon’tloveyou.”

“IsthisallbecauseBantu?”

“IlongstoppedlovingyoubeforeBantuwasmine.

ButassoonasIgetherback,Iammarryingher.”

Shelookedathisstraightfacethatjustdidn’tcare.

Shestoodupandwalkedout.

Mainatookadeepbreathfeigningtobestrongbut

tearsrolleddown.Shewalkedtohercarandgotin

thenputherhandstogethercrying.

“Godplease..”

***

Laterthatday,BantuwalkedovertoYamasaatthe

weddingvenuecarryingherbag.

“Iamgoing.”

“Butwearenotdone.”

“Mostofeverythinghasbeendone.Ineedtogo.I



amgoingsomewhere.”

“Andthisplaceyouaregoingismoreimportant

thanme?”

“Congratulations.”

Shewalkedouttowherethecabshehadcalledwas

waiting.Shegotinside.

“Dumelang.Ineedyoutotakemehomethenatthe

airport.Ihaveanhour.”

“Ok.”

*

AtBantu’shouse,Bantuhurriedinsidealready

unzippingherdress.Sherushedtothebathroom

andtookashowerthenwalkedout,hertowel

wrappedaroundherbody.

ShefrozestaringatMainawhowasseatedonher

bed.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?Inmybedroom?”



Mainastoodup.“Ithoughtwecouldreallytalk.

Withoutdisturbance.”

“Idon’thavetimeforyournonsense.Idon’tknow

wholetyouinmyhousebutityouthinkyouare

goingtoharassmeoranything,Iamgoingtobeat

yousohardyouwillgivebirthinstantly.Ihavebeen

silentwhileyouharassedmeandinsultedme,I

havewatchedyoudoeverythingtoprovokeme,

todayisyourdaybecauseIamgoingtoretaliate.”

MainaopenedherhandbagthensprayedPepper

sprayrightintoBantu’seyes.Bantuscreamedas

hereyesburnt.Mainarushedtothesittingroom

andtookher500mlbottleofacidandrushedover

tothebedroomopeningthelid.

.
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Afterhearingascream,thetaxidriverbudgedinthe

bedroomthenpushedMainawhowasopeninga

bottlewhileBantucontinuedtoscream.

Maina’sheartpoundedasthemansnatchedthe

bottlefromher.

“Whatisthis?Oirang?Iamcallingthepolice.”

“Myeyesareburning!”

HelookedoveratBantuthenatMaina.

“Mysister,Iamcallingthepolice.”

Mainslookedathim.“She’stheonewhoattacked

me.Iwasonlyactingoutofselfdefense.”

“Youwilltellthepolicethat.Ebilethissmellslike

acid.Itmeansyouwantedtopourherwithacid.I

amcallingthepolice.”

Hepickedthelidandclosedthebottlethenwalked

overtoBantu.

“Myeyesareburning.Ican’tsee.Myeyesare

burning.Helpme.”

Mainalookedathimthenwalkedout.Shepicked



herhandbagandranoutoftheyardshakingherbig

belly.

Thecabdriveropenedherwardrobethentookout

hermorninggownandputitonherbeforetaking

hertohiscar.

HelookedatMainarunningdowntheroadthenput

Bantuatthebackseat.Herushedbacktoherdoor

thenlockedanddrovetothehospital.

***

Atthehospital,thedoctorlookedatBantu.

“Howareyoufeelingnow?”

Shelookedhim.“It’snotburningalotanymore.”

“Giveitafewmoreminutesandyoushouldbe

fine.”

“Ineedtogo.Someoneiswaitingformeatthe

airport.Iamtraveling.Ineedtogo.”

“Ok.Letmebringyousomewipersthenyoucan



go.”

“Thankyou.”

Bantucoughedthennodded.Thedoctorwalkedout

thenthebabydriverwalkedin.

“Mysister…”

“Hi.Weneedtogo.HowmanyminutesdoIhave

left?”

“Helookedathiswatch.“15minutes.Icantakeyou

there.”

“Idon’thaveclotheson.Mypassportisathome.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.

“Someplanesgetdelayed.Maybeyoucanstillgo.

Let’sgo.”

Tearsrolleddownasshegotoffbedjustasthe

doctorwalkedin.Shetookthewipersandhurried

outwiththecabdriver.

“BorrowmeyourphonesoIcallthepersonIam

goingwith.HeisgoingtothinkIdon’twanttogo

withhim.”



“Idon’thaveairtime.Iamsorry.”

“Ok.Drivefaster.”

*

AtBantu’shouse,Bantuhurriedinsideandpicked

herphoneonthebed.Itwasnow17:03.

Sheunlockedherscreenanddialedhisnumber.

Sheputthephonethephoneonherear,herheart

racing.

“Hey…”

“Hi…hi..IwascomingbutLefa’sexattackedme

andsprayedmewithpepperspray.Myeyeswere

burning,thecabIhadcalledtookmetothehospital.

Iwanttocome.Iamnowathome.Iwanttocome,I

loveyou.Haveyouleft?”

“No.Areyouok?”

“Myeyesarejustirritated.Butthat’sall.Iamfine.

AmItoolate?”



Hechuckled.“No.Youcanneverbetoolate.Iam

coming.”

Shehungupandopenedthewindowstogetridof

thesmoke.Shetookouthertravelingbagand

quicklypackeditjustincasebeforechangingintoa

floraldress.Shewalkedoutholdingmoneyand

paidthetaxidriver.

“Thankyou.”

Helookedatherreddisheyes.“Keepsafemysister.

Isawthatladycomeandshesaidshe’syoursister.

Shewasgoingtoburnyou.Thatbottleshehadwas

fullwithacid.”

“Sheismyexboyfriend’snewgirlfriend.Idon’t

knowwhatshewantsfromme.”

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sok.Thankyou.”

Hereversedanddroveoffasshewentbackinside

thehouse.

Minuteslateracardroveinoutside.Shewalkedout

andwatchedhimwalkover.Hetookoffhiscap



lookingathereyescuppingherface.

“Whathappened?”

“It’sLefa’sex.ShethinksIamstillafterhim.Iwent

totakeabath,whenIcamebackshewasonmy

bed.Shetoldthecabdriverthatshe’smysister

thensprayedPeppersprayonmyeyes.Thedoctor

saidIwillbefine.Iwanttoopenacaseatthepolice.

Ifthecabdriverdidn’tcomeinsidethehouseshe

wasgoingtoburnmewithacid.”

“Iamsorry.Iwilltakeyouthere.Iknowsomeoneat

thepolicewhowillmakethearrestquicker.”

“Areyoustillgoing?”

“Yes.Iamleavinginanhour.”

“Iwanttocomewith.”

Hishandsmovedtoherwaistthenhepushedherin

thehousekissingherthenpickedherupandplaced

heronherlittlekitchencountergettingbetweenher

legs.

Bantuslowlyputherhandatthebackofhisneck

kissinghimback.Hesqueezedherlittleperky



breaststhatcouldeasilyfillhispalmashelips

movedtoherneck.Sheclosedhereyesbreathing

heavily,herpussythrobbing.

Hetouchedherthighspushinghishandsfurtherup

thenhetouchedherwetpanties.

“Pule…Ineedtotellyousomething.”

Hekissedherlipssoftlythenlookedather.

“Yeah..”

“I…Ihaveneverhadsexbefore.”

“Ok.”Hesmiled.“Butyouknowit’sgoingtohappen

right?”

“Yes.”

Hekissedher.“Whereisyourbag?”

“Inmybedroom.”

“Wewillpassbythepolicestationfirst.Shewill

stayinthecellstillwecomeback.”

***



Atpolice,MainawalkedinsidewithLefa.Bantu

lookedatherwithasigh.Nowthatshewasreally

lookingather,Lonehadbeenwaybeautiful.Toa

certainextentshealsohadclass.

Shewasn’tsurewhereLefahadpickedherupbut

thenthiswasLefa,shecouldn’tbesurprised.

Pulewalkedinputtingawayhisphonethenlooked

atMaina.

MainalookedawayholdingLefa’shand.Thepolice

officerlookedatPuleandnoddedbeforeturningto

Maina.

“Dumelang.Iamsureyouknowwhyyouarehere

right?”

“Sheattackedme.Iwasonlydefendingmyself.She

wassayingshewantstobeatme.”

“Wholetyouinherhouse?”

“Thedoorwasunlocked.Ijustwantedtotalkto

her.”

“Soyoutrespassed?”



“Ididn’tbreakin.Theresomeoneoutside.Aman.”

“ThecabdriverwhomyoutoldyouwereBantu’s

sister?”

“Ididn’tsaythat.IsaidIamherbestfriend’s

brother’sgirlfriend.”

“Thecabdriversaidyouwantedtoburnherwith

acid.He’sawitness.YousprayedPeppersprayon

heraftertrespassingthenafterthatyouwantedto

burnherwithacid.Ontopofthatyoucomehere

withlies.WearearrestingyoubecauseMsJosephs

haspressedchargesandalsoputarestraining

orderonyourboyfriendandyou.Comethisway.

Youthinkyoutwoownthisworld.”

LefalookedatPulethenlookedawaytryingnotto

watchthewomanhelovedinanotherman’sarms.

Painchokedhimashewalkedaway.

***

AttheSirSeretseInternationalAirport,Puleheld



Bantu’shandastheywalkedinside.Bantuwatched

asafamilywalkedpastherlaughing.

Sheturnedherhead,herheartracing.

“Mama!Mama!”

Thefamilyturnedlookingback,includingthe

mother.Bantulookedathermotherandsmiled.

“Mama…”

Thewomanfrowned.BantuletgoofLefa’shand

thenrushedoverandhuggedherhappily.

ThewomanpushedBantuback.“Uh…whoareyou?

DoIknowyou?”

Bantulookedatherthememoriesofherstillfresh.

“Mamait’sme.It’sBantu.”

Shefrownedevenmorelookingdisgusted.“Excuse

me,who?”

.

.

.
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AtSSKInternationalAirport,Bantusmiledstaringat

her.Shelookeddifferent,waylighterincomplexion

thanshelastrememberedbutstillbeautiful.

Sheturnedtoherchildrenwholookedfairly

confusedthenlaughed.

“IguessIlooklikesomeone.Uh…let’stothecar

guys.”

Herhusbandlookedatherthenturnedwithhiskids

andwalkedaway.Bantu’smotherlookedatBantu

thentookadeepbreath.Tearsfilledhereyes.

“That’smynewfamily.MykidsdonotknowIhave

anotherchildapartfromthem.That’smyhusband

who…whatdoyouwant?”

Bantulookedather.“I…”Tearsfilledhereyes.“Igot

excited.Ilastsawyoulongback.Youlookreally

beautiful.”



Shelookedather.“Youaregrown.”

“Imissedyou.”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Bantu…please…youhave

tounderstandIcan’tbeyourmother.”

“Why?”

“BecauseIhaveafamily.”

“Butyouusedtocometoseemeevenyouwere

married.”

“ThenIstoppedakere?Ichosemyhappiness.My

family.Iamsorry.Justerasemymemory.Itold

yourfatherthis.Ican’tmotheryouoranything.You

aregoingtohavetoacceptthat.Erasemefrom

yourheart..andyourbrain.Mykidsfrommy

marriagearemyonlychildren.Stopconfusingmy

family.”

AtearrolleddownBantu’scheek,shewipeditoff

andsmiled.

“Iamsorry.I..itwon’thappenagain.”

“You…arebeautiful.Verybeautiful.You…Ihaveto

go.Bye.”



Sheturnedandwalkedaway.Pulehuggedherfrom

behind.

“Hey…”

Bantublinkedawayhertearsasshewatchedwalk

outanddisappearoutofsight.Sherubbedhereyes.

Pulekissedherneckthenturnedheraround.

“Wasthatyourrealmother?”

Shenodded.“Yes.But…shejustgavebirthtome

thenwentaway.Iusedtoseehergrowingupthen

afterawhileIneverdid.Shegotremarriedandher

newfamilydidn’twantanychildrenfromherpast

relationships.Paparaisedmealone.Ihaven’tseen

herinmorethantenyears.Ijustgotexcited.”

“Whatdidshesay?”

“ThatIshouldn’truinhernewfamily.”

“Iamsorry.Yourfatherraisedyouwellalone.”

“Heisamazing.Ican’twaittillIgraduate.”

“Heisgoingtobeproud.Don’tthinkabouther.

She’snotworthyourtears.”



Pulepulledhercloserandkissedher.

Feelinglikeeveryonewaswatchingherbeing

kissedbyaman,sheshylylookeddown.Pule

chuckledthentookherhandleadinghertothe

checkingindesk.

***

Lefadroveinhisyardabutdrunk.Hecheckedhis

WhatsapptoseeifBantuhadopenedthefilebut

shehadn’tyet.

Hesteppedoutofhiscarjustashisneighbor’s

fifteenyearolddaughterwalkedoutofthehouse

carryingaplasticofdirty.Shewavedathimthen

proceededtothedustbinnearthehouse.Helooked

atherwonderingwhereshegotthebodyofa25

yearoldwoman.

Shewassothickandluscious,couldbebeautifulor

not…hewalkedovertothefence.

“Hi…Lubaakere?”

Lubasmiled.“Eerra.”



“Howareyou?”

“Iamfinethankyou.”

“That’sgood.Focusingonschoolright?”

Shesmiledinnocently.“Yes.”

“Perfect.Whereismamaanddaddy?”

“Theywenttochurch.”

“Soyouarealone?”

“Yes.Ilockthedoor.”

“Good.Ihopeyoudon’topenforanyboysright?”

Shelaughed.“No.”

“Whattimearetheycomingback?”

“Keallnight.”

“Youcancomeoverandchillthisside.Goandlock

thedoors.Youwillbesafethisside.Doyouhave

Netflixathome?”

“No.”

“ComeandwatchNetflix.Goandlock.Iwillhelp

youjump.”



Lubawalkedbacktothehousethenlockedthe

doorsandwalkedovertothefence.Hethrewthe

emptybottleofbeerdownthenhelpedherjump

over.Heledhertothehouseclosedthedoorbehind

him.

“There’stheTV.Youcanwatch.”

“Thankyou.”

Sheinnocentlysatdownandtooktheremotewhile

hewalkedtohisbedroom.Minuteslaterhewalked

overwearingsweatpantsonlythenpouredhimself

aglassofwineandjoinedherwhileshescrolled

tryingtofindsomethingtowatch.

Sheputonacartoonandstartedwatching.Lefa

lookedather,shewasn’tsobeautifulbutshehad

thebody.

“Doyoudrinkalcohol?”

“No.”

“Youhavenevertasted?”

“No.”

“Doyouwanttotaste?”



Shelaughed.

Hesmiled.“Comehere.”

Shegotupandwalkedover.Hehandedherthe

glass.“Takeasipbutdon’tswallowok?”

“Mamasaid-“

“Mamaisnothere.Andmamadoesn’thavetoknow

ok?”

Sheslowlynoddedherheartracingthenshetooka

sip.

“Don’tswallowit.”

Shenodded.Hepulledheronhislapthenpulledher

closerandkissedher,herhugebuttrightonhisdic.

Shelookeddownunsureofwhatwasgoingon.

Lefasmiled.

“Takeanothersip.”

“I-“

“Shh…justtakeanothersip.Youarenot

swallowing.”

Sheswallowedandtookasip.Hekissedheragain



takingitfromhermouth.Shefelthisdicgrow

anotherherbuttthenleaped.

Lefapulledher.“Hey…don’tbescared.Itdoesn’t

bite.Trustme.Itdoesthatbecauseyouarevery

beautiful.Sitlikethis.”

Hemadeherstraddlehim.Luba’sheartpoundedso

muchashetouchedherbigbuttpullinghercloser

tohim,herdressridingup.

Lefalookedatherpantiescoveringherthickp*ssy

thoughherp*ssylipswereimprintedrightonthe

panty.

“Iamgoingtomakeyoufeelgood.It’sok.Iwon’t

hurtyou.”

Lefakissedheragainsqueezingherbigbreast.He

pulleddownthedressandcuppedherbreast,fresh

andfirm.Clearlyuntouched.

Heleanedoverandsucked.Hetookoffherdress,

Lubaputherhandoverherbreast.Lefalookedat

her.

“AfterthisIwillgiveyouP500.Letmesee.”



ShethoughtofP500thenlookedathimbreathing

heavily.Lefapushedherhandsoffandfondledher

breast.

Helaiddownandpulledherrightonhiserection.

“Grindyourwaistonit.”

Sheslowlymovedherwaist,Lefaheldherwaist

andguidedher,hisdicgettingevenharder.She

slowlygotwetasshemovedonit.Itfeltnice.

Lefalookedather.“Closeyoureyes.Don’topen

them.Ifyoudon’t,IwillgiveyouP600.”

Shenoddedthenclosedhereyes.

Lefatookouthisharddicthenpulledherpantyto

thesideandpulledheroverit.

“Dolikeyouweredoing.”

“Idon’twanttotakeoffmy-“

“IwillyouP1000.Doit.Youareagoodgirl.Iwill

buyyouanewphone.Doit.”

Sheslowlymoved,themoreshelovedthemoreshe

gotevenwetter.Lefagruntedstaringatthickp*ssy



lipsmovingoverhisdic.Shewassowarmandwet.

Heheldherwaistthemflippedthemonthecouch

Sheopenedhereyes.

“Whichphonedoyouwant?”

“Aniphone.”

“Ok.Iwillgetitforyou.Iwantyoutocloseyoueyes.

Don’topenthem.Ifsomethingispainful,youpinch

me.Noscreamingright?”

Shenodded.

“Good.Iamgoingtogetyouaniphonetomorrow.”

Hemassagedherclitwithhisdick.Sheslowly

relaxed.

“Luba…Iamgoingtotieyourmouthok?Nottoo

much.”

Hereachedforthetableclothandtiedhermouth.

Sheremainedstill,hereyesclosed.

Heopenedherlegsandpulledherpantiestothebe

sideagainand#removed.(Postedatthegroup)
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***

Laterthatnight,Yamasawalkedfromthebathroom

aftertakingalongshower.Shesatonthebed

takingherphone.ShecalledBantuthenstarted

typingamessagewhenthecalldidn’tgothrough.

Yamasa:Iamveryhurtthatyouleftinthemiddleof

myweddingthoughyouweremybestgirl.Pelo

yameebotlokogobuannete.Ididn’tlikehowyou

spokeaboutmymaneither.Heisnotthatold,he’s

myperfectagemate..okareyouwerejealousinthe

morningthentriedtopullmedownandmakeme

doubtmyself.Iamverydisappointedinyou.Ididn’t

knowlookingafteryouwassuchabadthing.

ShesentthemessageandraisedherheadasKago

walkedin.Hesmiledwalkingoverthenkissedher.

“Wifey…”

Yamasasmiledhappily.“Husband.”

“Iloveyou.”



“Youaredrunk.”

Kagolaughedtakingoffhisclothes.Someone

knockedgentlyontheirbedroomdoorthenhisbest

friendwalkedin.Yamasasmiled.

“Hi.”

ThebestfriendsmiledthenhuggedYamasa.“The

girlwhogotthelastname.”

Yamasasmiledhappily.Thefriendhandedher

Kago’sphone.

“Hedroppedthis.”

“Oh..thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.

Yamasaputthephonedownandstoodup.“Letme

taketowelsoIwipehim.”

Thebestfriendnodded.Yamasawalkedtothe

bathroomthenthebestfriendlookedatKago

smiling.

Kagolaughed.“Iammarried!”

Helookedatthebathroomdoorthenleanedover



andkissedhim.HepulledawayasYamasaclosed

thetapinthebathroom.Shewalkedoverthenthe

bestfriendsmiled.

“Takecareofmyfriend.SharpKG.”

HewalkedthenYamasahelpedhimundress.She

wipedhim.Kagosighedfallingasleep

.

.

.
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InCapetown,Puleopenedthehoteldoorwiththe

card.Bantuwalkedintheirsuite.Bantutookadeep

breathstaringatthelivingroomthentheopen

slidingdoorsthatledtothebedroom.Puleputtheir

bagsdownandlookedather.

“Iamcoming.Iamgoingtosortoutsomething.”

Shelookedathim.“Where?”



Pulekissedher.“Downstairs.Keeta.Iwillorderus

somethingtoeat.”

“Howlongareyougoingtotake?”

Pulesmiled.“Don’tcount.Iamcoming.Youcan

takeabathortakepicturesorsomething.Iam

coming.”

Hewalkedletgoandwalkedout.Bantulooked

aroundthehotelroomthenopenedherbagand

tookoutherpyjamas.Shewalkedtothebathroom

thenlookedatthebigbeautifulbathtubinthe

middle,theothersidewastheshower.

Shefilledthebathtubwithwaterandaddedthebath

saltssmiling.Shesangalonetakingoffherclothes

thenwrappedawhitetowelaroundherbody.She

tiedanothertoweltoherheadstaringatthemirror.

“Youmakewannacallyouinthemiddleofthe

night..”

Shehummedwheredidn’tknowanddroppedthe

towelthengotinsidethewarmwater.

Awhilelatershewalkedoutofthebathroom



wearingthehotelgown.Shelaughedstaringat

herselfonthemirror.Shelookedatthenicelyout

magazinesontheglasstableintheroom.She

walkedoverandtookonethenwalkedtothesliding

doorthatledheroutside.Shelookedatthepool

thenraisedhereyesandlookedatbeach,the

moonlightmakingthewaterlooklikeitwas

glittering.

Shesmiledthenwalkedbackintheroomclosing

theslidingdoors.ThedooropenedthenPule

walkedin,behindhimthehotelstuffpushedatrolly

offoodinsidethenwalkedout.Pulesmiledstaring

atherinthenhuggedher.

“Ican’tbelieveyouareherewithme.”

Bantusmiledinhisarms.Heletgoandkissedher.

“Iamgoingtotakeasmoke.Youcaneat.”

Helookedatthegownthensmiledwalkingtothe

pooloutside.Bantuopenedthekidsandlookedat

themouthwateringfood.Shepouredherselfjuice

alreadyeating.

Pulewalkedbackminuteslaterchewingamintgum.



Helookedatherclearedplateasshefinishedher

juice.

“Doyouwantmore?”

Shelookedatherplateandshookherhead.“Iam

fine.Thankyou.Itwasnice.”

Hetookoffhist-shirt.Bantulookedathimthenthe

tattoosonhisbreast.Shelookedathisslightly

definedabsthenhischest.

“Iamgoingtotakeashower.”

“Ok.”

Helookedatherthenpulledherupfromwhereshe

wassitting.Sheclosedhereyesashekissedher,

hishandsuntyingthegown.Sheslightlymovedher

lips.

“Ihaven’tdressedyet.”

“Ok.”

Puleopenhergownandlookedathernakedness.

Hiseyesmovingfromhersmallbreastsdownto

herflatstomach,sunkenbellybuttonthenfurther

down.



Sheswallowedlookingdownshyashereally

lookedather.Puletookthegownoffandletitpool

toherfeetthenwrappedhisaroundherslimwaist

kissingher.

Hishandswentdowntoherroundbuttand

squeezedassheheldhisbiceps.Hepickedherup

andlaidherdownonthebedgettingontopofher,

hisslipsonherneck.Hishandscaressedeverypart

ofherbody.

Banturanherhandsdownhisback.Hesqueezed

herbreastthenhishandfurtherdownandslidhis

fingersbetweenherwetslipperyfolds.Hekissed

hermassagingherclitassheletoutasoftmoan

underhim,hisdickgotevenharderasifitwould

bursthispants.

“Stopmeifyouwantmetostop.”

Shequicklynodded,hislipsmovedovertoneck

weakeningherfurtherashecontinuedrubbingher

clit.Sheheldhimtightlymoaning,hismouthmoved

tohernipples.Bantuthrewherbackgettingeven

morewetter.



Puleunzippedhispantsanditoutandcurvedhis

backrubbinghimselfonherwetslipperylips.Bantu

triedlookingattheheavydiconherbutPule

pushedherdownkissingher.Thewayitkept

touchingherbellyworriedherthoughthefeelingof

itrubbingonherfelttoogood.

Pulegruntedcursingunderneathhisbreath

listeningtohersoftmoans.Hefrenchkissed

huggingherlegcreatingmorespaceforhimself

betweenherlegs.

Hegroanedandwhisperedinherear.“Stopme

babe…”

Shemoanedsoftlyashemovedmoreontopofher.

Hesliddowntohertinyholethenpausedand

kissedher.

“Iloveyou.Iloveyousomuch.”

Shelookedinhiseyesrealizingjusthowmuch

furtherdeepinloveshewaswithhim..shecouldn’t

evenunderstandhowshehadgottenthere.He

hadn’tmuch…justhearinghimsaythosewords

wasenoughforher.



“Thendon’tstop.”

Helookedatherpullinghercloserkissingher.He

slidhisarmunderneathherwaistandslidupand

downherwetness.

“Thereisnogoingbackafterthis.”

“Idon’twanttogoback…”

Hekissedheragainand#removed.

.
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Intheearlymorning,Puleslidoutleavingtrailofhis

cumwithBantukneelingonthebed.Sheslowlylaid

downonherstomachwhileherpussypulsated

burningwithherlowerabdomenaching.

Hekissedherneckassheclosedhereyes.Hegot



upandwalkedtothebathroom.Minuteslaterhe

walkedoutandlookedathersleeping.Hecovered

herwithaduvetknowingstaringathernakedness

wouldjusthavehimbackontopofher.

Pulelookedatthetimethenquicklydressedup.He

kissedherlipsthenlookedatherfacewhileshe

slept.Hesmiledalonethenwalkedoutleavingher

stillsleeping.

*

Hourslater,Bantufinallywokeupandturned

openinghereyes.Herpussylipsrubbedagainst

eachthenshefrownedatthepainopeningherlegs.

Shelookedaroundtheroomrealizingshewas

alone.Sheslowlygotoffbedthenlookedatthe

sheetsstainedwithabitofblood.Shetookadeep

breathandpulledthesheetsoffthebedand

coveredthebedwithaduvet.Sheslowlywalkedto

thebathroomwalkingfunny.



Shefilledthebathtubwithwaterthengotinsoaking

herpussy.Shetookadeepbreathandclosedher

eyes.

AlmostanhourlaterBantuwalkedoutofthe

bathroom,atowelaroundherbody.Sheopenedher

bagandputonanotherdressthenturnedasPule

walkedbackin.

Hesmiled.“Hey…”

Hewrappedhisarmsaroundherandkissedher

neck.

“Imissedyou.”

“Itspainful.”

Pulekissedher.“Itwillgetbetter.Matteroffact,you

knowwhatgetsitbetterfaster?”

“Leavingitalone?”

Pulelaughed.“No.Doingitmore.Thepainwillgo

away.”

“Myvaginaistryingtobreathe.”

Hekissedher,hishandgoingunderherdressthen



hetouchedherbutt.“Iwanttotakeyouout.Ilove

yourdress.Nopanties?”

“It’spainful.”

“Ok.Whereareyourshoes?”

Shewatchedhimashehelpedherputonhershoes.

Pulechangedhist-shirt.

“Let’sgo.”

“It’spainfultowalkproperly.Peoplearegoingto

lookatme.”

“Iwillcarryyou.”

Hepickedherup,shewrappedherarmsaroundhis

neckholdingon.

“Areyouleavingyourphone?”

“Thepicturequalityisdusty.Itdoesn’ttake

pictures.”

“Ehe,kanayouuseAndroid.Ican’trelate.”

Bantulaughedashewalkedoutoftheirsuite.

“Leavemealone.Icantakeyourcallswiththat



phone.”

“Imaginegotwethat’sPule’sgirlfriendwaAndroid

yaItel.Nkascreamergore.”

Theylaughed.Bantusmiled.“Idon’tkheeee!”

“Dinepetsatengekareketsa1920.”

Heputherinthecarthenkissedher.“Iloveyou.”

Bantublushedlisteningtohisdeepvoice.“Ilove

youtoo.”

Heclosedthedoorandwalkroundthecarthengot

in.Bantusatwithhersidesonottohurtherself

evenmore.

Pulelookedatherstartingtheengine.“Sorry.”

Shelookedatthesmirkonhisface.“Mxm.”

“Obatakerengbabe?(Whatdoyouwantmetosay

babe?)Iamsorry.”Helaughedthendroveoff.

***



InBotswana,Kagowokeuptohisbestfriendtaking

outclothesforhim.

“Youareawake?”

Thebestfriendturnedtohim.

Kagosighed.“WhereisYaya?”

“Alreadylefttogotoheraunt’shouse.Wagorosiwa.

(Sheisbeingbroughttohernewfamily.)Weare

goingtoMochudi.Yourunclehasbeencalling.”

“Letmecallher.”

“Shelookedbeautifulyesterday.”

Kagosmiled.“Shedid.She’spregnant.”

Thebestfriendsmiledexcitedlythenhuggedhim

tightly.

“Finally!”

Kagolaughed.“Yeah.”

“Sowhat’sgoingtohappennow?”

Kagokissedhim.“Wecanjustcontinuehowwe

weredoingit.”



“Imeanmemovingin.Howdowegoonabout

that?”

“Itwon’tbeinthemainhouse.Idon’twanther

feelinguncomfortableoryougetting

uncomfortable.”

“That’sok.AslongasIamwithyou.”

HekissedKagomoretouchinghisdickthenslowly

wentdownoniskneestakingitout.Heopenedhis

mouthandstartedsuckingit.Kagogruntedclosing

hiseyes.

***

Thatsamemorning,Lubalaidonherstomachthat

samemorning.Hermotherwalkedinherroom.

“Luba…”

Shewalkedtothebedandrubbedherback.“Luba…

whatisit?”

Lubaopenedhertearfuleyes.Hermotherlookedat



herworriedly.

“Luba…gorileng?”

“Mystomach…”

“Youeperiod?Don’tcry.Letmegetyoupainkillers.

Youshouldhavetoldmeinsteadofsleepinghere

crying.Iamcoming.”

Shewalkedout.Lubaputherhandsonherface

crying.Shesniffedashermotherwalkedbackin

holdingaglassofwaterandpainkillers.

“There.Sit.”

Sheslowlyturnedandsat.Shedrankthepainkillers

astearsrolleddownhercheeks.

“Don’tcry.Thepainwillgoawayjustnow.”

Herfatherwalkedin.Hepausedstaringathis

daughter’stears.

“Lulu…”

“It’sjustherperiod.”

Herfatherwalkedoverandwipedhisdaughter’s

tearsthenhuggedherasthemotherwalkedout



withtheglass.

Luba’slipsshookthenshebrokedowncrying.Her

fatherfrownedgettingevenmoreworriedasshe

criedsomuch,itdidn’tseemlikeitwasherperiod

makinghercrysomuch.

“Lulu,gorileng?”

“I…I..“Shetriedtalkinginthemidstofhercriesbut

nothingwasmakingsense.

Hermotherwalkedinandlooked.Thefatherturned

toher.

“Iwillsortitout.”

ShewalkedoutleavingthemaloneknowingLuba

wouldrathertellherdadthanher.Shewalkedtoher

kitchenthenlookatherneighbor’sbedroom.

Thewindowsopenedthenhemovedhiseyes

lookingoverather.

Shetookadeepbreathashewinkedatherthen

disappearedinhishouse.Shetookadeepbreath

wonderingwherehisgorillababymamawassoshe

couldgetastolemoment.Shecouldn’teven



understandwhathesawinthatwoman.

*

MeanwhileLuba’stearsdieddown.Herfather

wipedherfaceandlookedather.

“Talktodaddy.Whatisit?”

Lubalookedathimtoopenhermouthbutthen

Lefa’sthreatsrangatthebackofherhead.She

swallowedtearfully.

“I…I..”

“Whatisit?Youcantellmeanything.”

AtearrolleddownLuba’scheekthenshelooking

downsniffing.

“Luba?”

Lubalookedathim.“Yesterdaywhenyouleft,I..-“

“Youwhat?It’sok.Youcantalktome.”

Luba’sheartpoundedasshelookedatherfather.



.
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Lubavoiceshookasshetriedtalking.

“Yesterdaywhenyou-“

SomeoneknockedonthedoorfollowedbyLefa’s

voice.

“Dumelang!”

RragweLubakissedhisdaughter’sforehead.“Iam

coming.Youaregoingtotelldaddywhathappened.

Iwilldealwithitok?”

HerushedoutandlookedatLefathensmiled.“My

boy..”

“Dumelang…Lubaspoketomemabaneabout

sweepingmyyardforP300.Averygood



negotiator.”

RragweLubalaughed.“Istillgetchargedtogetthe

thingsIstillgetasafather.Keragoremycar

doesn’tgetwashedforfree.”

LegalaughedthenhandedhimP500.“Iputanextra

P200.Canshecarryeverythingtothebinwhen

she’sdone,includingthethingsatthebackyard.”

“Ohok.”

“Ok,bye.”

Heturnedandwalkedaway.RragweLubawalked

backinthehousethenhiswifelookedathim.

“Andthen?”

“KeLefa.HesaysLubatoldhimshecouldcleanhis

yardforP300.”

“Oh..”

Hesmiled.“Sheissmart.”

“Didshewhyshe’scrying?”

“NgNg,letmegoandtalktoher.”



HewalkedbacktoLuba’sroom.“Thismoneycame

foryou.FromLefa.”

LubalookedattheP500.Herfathersatdown.“For

theyard.He’ssuchgoodperson.Yousayyouwant

tostudylaw,he’salawyer.Hecanshowyouafew

things.Youcantalktomenow.”

“Iamfine.Iheardoneofthegirlstalkaboutme

whentheypassedourhouse.Theywerecallingme

fat.”

Herfathersighed.“Youknowyouarenotfatright?

Youarehealthy.Youarefit.Youshouldn’tlet

anyonemakeyoufeelbadaboutit.Ifanyoneis

bullyingyouatschool,tellme.Iwillspeaktoyour

principalaboutit.”

“Ok.”

Hehuggedhertightly.“Don’tcrysomuch.Iam

goingtogetyoufood.Justrelax,Iamcoming.”

Hewalkedout.Lubatearfullylookedatthemoney

notwantingitanymore.Shegotoffherbedthen

walkedtohermother’sbedroomwhereshegotthe

restofhermother’spills.Shewalkedtothe



bathroomanddrankthemallswallowingthemwith

thebathroomwater.

Shewalkedtothebathroomandlaiddownclosing

hereyes.

***

Atthepolicestation,Mainasatinthecellsstaring

intonothing.Herbabymovedthensheoutherhand

overherbelly.Theotherladyinthecellwithher

lookedover.

“Howfarareyou?”

“8months.”

“Wow…whatgenderisit?”

Mainasmiled.“Agirl.”

“Whatdidyoudo?”

Mainasighed.“Ididsomethingstupid.Iletjealous

getcontrolofme.”



Theotherladysighed.“Ijustgotarrestedfor

beatingmyman’sside.KooreatthemomentallI

wantedwastofixherbutnowthatIamthinking

aboutit,theyareprobablytogetherrightnow.Iam

thefool.Ihavebeenwithhimforthreeyearsand

he’salwayscheating.Thistimeitwasthelaststroll.

Kooreheupgradedtomyfamily.Mysister…”

“Iamsorrybutdoyouthinkafterthreeyearsgiving

upisthesolution?”

“IhavetriedbeingpatientbutIcan’tanymore.”

“Idon’tthinkyoushouldgiveuponyourman.He

probablysleptwithherbecauseoflust.It’snotlive.

It’sneverlove.Menarecuriousbeings.Heprobably

lovesyou.Youneedtobepatient.NnaIwon’tlet

anotherwomantakeoverwhatIworkedhardfor.

Gapehelait’stoolatetosayIcanleave.Wehave

beentogetherformanyyears.Yes,hefucksuplike

anyothermanbuthelovesme.”

“AhhtotannaIcan’tanymore.Iamlosingmyself..I

don’tevenknowwhoIamanymore.Ican’t.”

“Youaregoingtocrywhenhestartslovinganother



woman.Imaginethatwomanbeingyoursisterthen

yougettowatchthem.Stickwithyourman.”

***

YamasauploadedherpicturesonFacebooklater

thatdayafterher‘Kgoroso'.Shesmokeschanging

hersurnameonFacebook.Shesmiledreadingthe

commentsonthepicturesthenrepliedtosome.

Kagowalkedinthebedroomandlookedatherwith

asmile.

“Hey…”

Shelookedathim.“Hey.”

Kagowalkedoverandtouchedherstomach.

“Ijustwantedtorunsomethingthroughyou.”

“Ok.”

“IspoketoTerryyesterdayandhelosthisjob.”

“What?”



“Yeah.Gothatasohe’sgoingtostartlookingfor

anotherjob.Hewasaskingifhecouldmoveinto

thecottageinthemeantimesincehewon’tbe

affordingrentwhere’she’scurrentlystaying.”

“Heisyourfriend.Iamsureit’sok.”

“It’sok?”

“Yes.”

Kagosmiled.“Ok.Iwilltellhim.Thankyou.”

Yamasasmiled.“Sowherearegoingforour

honeymoon?”

“WellIwasthinkingmaybewegotoNamibia.Goto

thebeachandjustenjoyourselves.”

Yamasasmiledthenkissedhim.“Iwouldlovethat.I

loveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Thankyouforbeingmywife.”

Yamasasmiled.Kago’sphonerang.

“Hey,shesaidyes.”

Terrylaughed.“TellherIwillseehertomorrow.Bye,

Iloveyou.”



Terryhungup.Kagosmiled.“Hesaidthankyou.”

“KanaBantuleftbeforetheweddingended

yesterday.”

“Why?”

“BecauseItoldhertostayawayfromthatguywadi

tattoo.Iwasjustlookingoutforher.Sheinsulted

meafterthat.It’slikeshe’sjealousofmewhenI

wasjusttryingtolookafterher.NowIgetwhatbo

auntymeantwhentheysaidIamshouldsurround

myselfwithothermarriedladies.”

“Iagree.Idon’tthinkBantuandyouwillstillrelate

thesameway.”

“Iamjustdisappointedshewouldleavebeforethe

weddingcouldend.”

“Thencutheroff.Youshouldn’thavesuchpeople

aroundyou.Yourpeaceshouldcomefirst.”

***



InCapetown,Bantuwalkedinsidethehotelroom

thenPulefollowedinholdinghershoppingbags.

Bantuwalkedintothemirrorandlookedatherself

alreadywearingoneofthedresses,shelookedat

herhairthathadbeenplaitedbeautifully.She

smiledstaringatherself,Pulehuggedherfrom

behindandkissedherneckrubbinghimselfonher

butt.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Bantusmiled.“Thankyoufortakingmeshoppingm

Iloveallmyclothes.Andmynewphone.”

“Iamcoming,Iamgoingdownstairs.Keeta.”

“Ok,canImakeacallwithyourphone?”

“Yes.”

Heunlockeditandhandedtoher.“Iwillbequick.

Fiveminutes.”

Hehurriedout.BantudialedYamasa’snumberthen

putthephoneonherear.

“Hello?”

“Hey,it’sme.”



“Bantu?”

“Yes,guesswhereIam?PuletookmetoCapetown.

Weflewyesterday.WaitsemmaIamsoinlove

withthisman.Wejustcamebackfromadayout.

Wewentforahelicopterridethenhetookme

shopping.OnteketsiiPhone.WaitsemmaIdot

knowwhyIwaitedsolongtohavehimloveme.I

havenevermetanyonewhomakesmefeelhow

Pulemakesmefeel.Iamevenscaredoflosinghim.

Hedoesn’thavetodomuch.He’s…nkarenkalela.I

lovehimsomuchit’sweird.Ihavenever

experiencedanythinglikethis.”

“SoyouwenttoCapetownwithathug?”

“Huh?”

“IjustspoketoLefaandhetoldmeallaboutthat

guy.Abouthowhewaschargedwithmurderthen

thecasewasdroppedafterhebribedpeople.He

sellscocainetoboSouthAfrica,andnotthatit’s

enough,keenewasdimoneyheiststhathavebeen

goingon.HowdoyougotoCapetownwithsucha

person?IamdonewithyouBantu.Kooreyouare



stupidit’ssad.Howdoyoufallinlovewithsucha

man?Idon’tevenknowhowyoujustleft,youare

desperateit’sreallysad.”

“Tellyourbrotherhe’ssopathetic.Iwillnevertake

himbacknomatterwhatsohecanstoptrying.

EvenifPuledoesordidthosethings,whyareyou

soconcerned?OitirilejudgeJudymmeyouarethe

samegirlwhooncedidanabortion,noonejudged

youforthat.Youdidabortionstwice,Iamsureyour

kidsbaopelahosanawaitingforyoutogotohell.

YoudatedteachersandgotusedformaP5.Sit

yourassdownbeforeyouthinkyoucanbeGodto

me.Iwillflooryou,ontwaelamasepa.Nxla!”

.
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Yamasalaughed.



“Floor?Wareflooreng?Allthatisbetterthandating

awellknowncriminalknowingly,andallforwhat?

Formoney?Okareoratamadithatakanakebone

boslowness,howdoyoujusttakeoffgoingto

Capetownwithsuchamurderer.Youarean

embarrassment,Ifeelsorryforyourfather.After

everythinghedidtoraiseyou,youjustdecideto

datesuchaman.”

“ObatagoregakemothoosiamengYamasa,Iam

notgoingtokeepquietwhenyouinsultmeor

belittleme.Don’tputmyfatherintothis,obatago

ntena.Inevermentionhowitmustfeelbeingyour

motherandhaveyourchildchaseafteroldmen.”

“KanammeIamnowmarriedsoIcansayitworked

inmyfavor.Idon’tknowwhatyouareexpecting

fromthatcriminal.Maybejoininghiminjailwhen

hegetsarrested.Idon’tevenknowwhyyoucalled

metotellmesuchnonsense,spendingcriminal

moneyhasneverbeenanythingtorejoiceabout.

Maybeit’sbecauseyougrewupinsomuchpoverty

thatyouthinkmoneyiseverything.Mymotherisso

proudofmesweetie,can’tsaythesameabout



yours.Kotengsheprobablysawittooearly,lennaI

wouldneverstaytoraiseadumbchildlikeyouwho

willinglyjumpsinrelationshipswithdrugdealers

andmurderers.Youareverystupidifyouthink

whatyouhavewiththatcriminalislovemmeIam

notsurprisedthatyouwouldthinklikethatBantu.

It’stheliverformethatyoucanactuallyboldlyand

confidentlysayyouareinlovewithamanlikethat.

Claponce!”

Bantuopenedhermouthtosaysomethingbut

nothingcameout.

Yamasawenton.“Yourhappinesswithamurderer

makesmequestioneverythingaboutyou.NowI

wonderifLefareallydidanythingtoyouoryou

werealreadybusywiththismurdererbecauseLefa

toldmethatthisguywashisclient,youarejust

fakelyingthing,itdidn’tstartnow,justthatI

thoughtyouwouldgrowoutofit.Youhave

embarrassedmetothecore,mothoakalekagogo

defenderbutyoualwaysfindwaystomakemeeat

mywords.NowIamstartingtothinkyouwere

neverwithLefabecauseyoulovedhimbutrather



becauseofwhathewasdoingforyou.Imean,it

doesn’tbotheryouthatmuchtolieinbedwitha

criminalformoney.Youneedprayers,wareofloor

erilengselokewena?Inevergotusedbytheway

butmaybeyouareabouttounderstandthewordas

thatcriminalusesyourblackass,gongwekeself

esteemissuesthatmakeyougetexcitedthat

someonelookedyourway.”

Bantuhungupasaninwardtearrolleddown.She

tookadeeplookingathisphone.Anothertearfell

onhisscreen.Thedooropenedthenshequickly

wipedhertearsandforcedasmile.Sheturnedand

handedhimhisphone.

“Thankyou.”

Hetookhisphoneandkissedher.“Whodidyou

call?”

“Afriend.Yaya.”

Helookedinhereyes.“Areyouok?”

Shenodded.“Ng…”

“Hey…”



Sheblinkedputtingherheadonhischest.He

wrappedhisarmsaroundher.Hertearsrolleddown

wettinghist-shirt.

“Babe…”

Shepressedherlipstryingtoholdherself.Pule

slightlymovedandlookedathertears.

“Whathappened?”

Sheshookherhead.“Iamfine.”

Hepickedherupandsatdownputtingheronhis

lap.

“Hey…talktome.”

Sheblinkedastearsrolleddown.“Iamsorry.”

“Hey…don’tbe.Yourhairlooksbeautiful.”

Shesniffedsmiling.“Ilikeittoo.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Shestretchedher

handandtouchedhisbeardkissinghimback.

Hepausedthenbabykissedher.“Talktome.”

“Iamfine.IjusthadasmallargumentwithYamasa



butit’sfine.”

“Ok.”

“Wheredidyougointhemorning?”

“Ihadtoseeafriend.”

“Themurderyouwerechargedwith,whywerethe

chargesdropped?”

Pulelookedather.“Becausetheywerefalse

allegations.Wheredidyougetthat?”

“Don’tyouthinkitwasnecessaryforyoutotell

me?”

“No.Itwasnotnecessarybecauseitwasnever

true.”

“Howdidyourdrugcaseend?”

“Theydidn’tfindanything.”

“Iheardthattheyonceinvestigatedyoufor

exportingdrugshere.”

“Youheardfromwho?”

“Doyouselldrugs?”



“WhatwereyouthinkingtodoifIdo?”

“Doyou?”

“Yeah,IselldrugsBantuandkillpeoplewhileatit.

Whatelsedidyouhear?”

Shelookedathim.Pulepulledhercloser.

“Ifyouaregoingtoletpeopleinfluenceyou,Iwill

takeyouhometonight.Ifyouaregoingtochoose

beingwithmethenyouaregoingtohaveyourown

brain.Ownuptoyourownthinking.Anyonecansay

anything…tellyouanything,ifyouaregoingto

believeeverybullshityouhearouttherethenletit

influenceyou,Imightaswelldropyouoffatthe

airportrightnowandhaveyoubacktoGabs

becausebelieveme,youareyetgoingtohear

more.”

“Iwasjustasking.”

“IfIdidn’ttellyou,knowyouarenotsupposedto

knowaboutit.IamnotinnocentandIamnotgoing

totellyoueveryshitIdo,Idon’twantyoubeingpart

ofit.WhyareyoustilltalkingtoLefa?”



“What?”

“Heistheonewhotoldyouthatright?”

“No.ItwasYamasabut-“

“IwantawomanwhounderstandsherselfBantu.

Youaregrownenoughtounderstandthat.You

shouldknowwhatyouwant.Itoldyouwhatyou

weresigningyourselfupfor.Nooneliedtoyou.I

don’twanttofeelasifIaminarelationshipwith

twopeople,onebeingyouthentheotheroneyour

friend.Ifyoucan’tdealwithit,saysonowsowe

don’tfightinthefuturebabe.”Hekissedher.“Idon’t

wanttobegoingafterboLefainthefuturebecause

mygirldoesn’tunderstandwhatshewants,bythen

Idefinitelywon’tbesmiling.Youbeingalloverthe

placeandentertainingyourex’siswhatwill

influencecheatingandIwillkillyouifyouplayme.

Sothisisyourchancetochoosewhatyouwant.

ShouldItakeyouhome?”

“Areyoubringingbackmyvirginity?”

“Youwantyourvirginityback?”

“IwouldwantitbackifIamgoing.Icameherewith



itakere?Don’ttalktomeasifIamconfused,Iwas

justaskingandIjustneededasimpleyesorno

fromyou.Don’tthreatenme,youwillgotojailfor

that.IcameherewithyoubecauseIloveyou.Don’t

evertalktomelikethateveragainunlessyouare

readytogivemebackmyvirginity.Ididn’tlikeyour

tonetoo.”

Hebithislowerlipsmiling.“Iamsorry.”

“Iamtired.Iwanttosleep.”

Shegotoffhimandwalkedtothebathroom.She

tookoffherdressandputashowercapinherhead

thenwentundertheshower.Musicstartedplaying,

shesighedasMichealBolton’ssongplayedinthe

entiresuite.

SecondslaterPulehuggedfrombehind.“Iamsorry

forhowIspoketoyou.”Heturnedheraroundand

kissedher.Bantuputherhandoverhischestasher

more.

Hepickedherup,shewrappedherlegsaroundhis

waist.

“Weforgottobuyemergencypills.Iamnotready



forachildyet.”

“Icansupportmychild.”

Shelookedathim.“Ok.ButIamnotreadyfora

childyet.”

“Wearegoingbacktomorrow.Wewillgetyousome

inGabs.”

“Ok.”

Pulekissedherandloweredherdownonhis

erectionasgaspedscratchinghim.

***

InGaborone,Yamasaheldherphonetoherear

talkingtorragweBantu.

“Itriedtalkingtoherbutshewasrudetome.He

waschargedwithmurderawhilebackgapethe

policebelieveshegetshismoneyfromselling

drugsandrobbingbanks.Iamworriedabouther.”

RragweBantutookadeepbreath.“Thankyoufor



tellingmemychild.IthinkIshouldcometheresoI

canunderstandwhatisgoingon.”

“Iagree.She’sgoingoutofline.Thismanisnot

goodman.”

TWODAYSLATER…
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TwoDaysLater…

AtAirportJunctionMall,Bantuwalkedoutofthe

Pharmacyholdingalittlepaperbagfromthe

pharmacyandwalkedtoentrancewherePulehad

parked.Hepushedthedooropenforherthenshe



gotin.

Shedranktheemergencypillashedroveoff.

“Whenareyougoingtoschoolagain?”

Bantupickedhermilkshakeandtookasipthrough

thestroll.“Wearestartingtomorrowbutit’sthefirst

weeksoIwillbesortingoutmyclassesbutthefirst

yearsarestarting,it’sgoingtobecrowded.Iam

goingtotryanddoitonline,ifIfailthenIwillhave

togotoschool.”

Hesloweddownatthetrafficlight.“Ithought

maybeyoucantagalong,IamgoingtoJwaneng

tomorrowtocheckonthepubandgrillIopened

there.Iamtryingtohaveashowthere.”

Bantusmiled.“Andwhenwillwebecomingback?”

“Thefollowingmorning.”

“Icancomewith.”

Hesmiled.“Perfect.”

“T

“Sothepubandgrillscirculateenoughmoneyto



keepyougoing?”

“Yes.That’swheremostofmoneycomesfrom,

especiallythenightclub.Suchtypeofbusinesses

needsdevotionanddiscipline.Iamthinkingtoopen

anotherinMaunifthisoneinJwanengdoeswell.”

Puledrovethroughheryardawhilelaterand

steppedoutofthecarwithher.Hecarriedher

shoppingbagsinsidewhilesheledtheway.

Heplacedthemonherbed.Heputhishandsonher

waistandkissedher.Bantu’sphonerangfromher

pocket,shetookitoutandlookedatherfather

calling.

“Kepapa.”

“Ok.Letmedoafewthings.Iwillbebacklater.I

loveyou.”

Bantusmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hekissedhercheekandwalkedoutasshepicked

thecall.

“Hello?”

“Bantu,whereareyou?”



“Athome.”

“Icametoyourhouseyesterdaybuttherewasno

oneoryouhavemoved?”

“No.I…Iwenttovisitafriend.”

“Who?Yamasa?IspoketoYamasa.Shecalledme

worriedaboutyou.Sowho’sthisfriend?”

Bantuswallowed.“Youdon’tknowher.”

“Nowyouevenknowhowtolie?Iheardaboutyou

goingtoSouthAfricawithacriminal.Amurderer,is

thatwhatyouhavebecomeBantu?Younowjust

ruboffwithmen.Menwhododrugstoo?”

“Heisnotamurderer.Heissomeonewho’s

successgetsquestionedbecausenooneexpects

peoplelikehimtoprosper.PapaIwouldneverget

inrelationshipswithdrugusersormurderers.Itried

tellingYamasathatjustbecausehedoesn’tlook

likeanordinaryguy,itdoesn’tmakehimbad.I

knowIjudgedPulethesamewaybeforeIknewhim

buthe’sagreatman.AndIlovehimsomuch.”

“Oh..kePule?Whereyounottheonewhosaid-“



Bantulaughed.“Ijudgedhimtooearly.”

“Averygoodman.Justthatlifeisneverfair.He’s

actuallyanorphan.”

“Yes.Heisnotabadperson.Ilovehim.Hemakes

mesohappypapa.Idon’tknowhowtoexplainit

butIlovehim.Yamasadoesnotwanttounderstand

that.”

“Sometimesthepersonyouloveisthemost

disliked.HeisagoodguybutIamgoingtohavea

formalconversationwithhimnowthatyouare

datinghim.”

Bantulaughed.“Imissedyou.”

“Metoo.Bytheway,there’ssomethingIneededto

talktoyouabout.”

“What?”

Hesighed.“YouknowwithyourabsenceIgeta

littlelonely.Ialwaysmissyousomuchandit’s

alwayshardhavingyounotthere.”

“Ialwaysmissyoutoopapa.”

“Iloveyousomuchmygirl.Youarethecenterof



mylife.Godblessedmesighwithyouandnothing

willeverchangethat.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Imadeafriendaroundand…”Helaughed.“Avery

goodfriendwhokeepsmecompanyandhelpsme

around.She’sverynicebeandlovely.Shealso

lovesyou.Ihavebeenthinkingthatatmyageit

wouldbenicetohaveaclosefriendbymyside.

Shewillcompleteourfamily.”

Bantulaughed.”Wajolapapa?(Youaredating?)

“She’sjustanicefriend.”

Bantulaughedmore.“Merapelo?”

Helaughedembarrassed.“Youknow?”

“Isuspectedit.Ilikeher.”

“Youdo?”

“Very.She’sbeautifultoo.”

“Yes.Iamhappyyoulikeher.Iwasthinkingmaybe

wecanhaveherhomewithus.Ihavealittlemoney

savedup…maybeIcanpaymagadi.”



Bantusmiled.“Thatwillbenice.”

“Thankyou.”

Shelaughed.“Soareyougoingtocomeagain?”

“No..butIwanttoseePule.Ineedtotalktothat

boysothatwhenhedoessomethingtoyouthenI

sirhimout,hedoesn’tgetsurprised.”

“Ok.Iwilltellhim.”

“IalwaysthoughtitwouldbeLefa.”

“No.ItwillneverbeLefa.”

“Younevertoldmewhathappened.”

“It’snotnecessarybutitwillneverbehim.”

“It’sok.”

“IsthatallYamasasaid?”

“Shewasjustworriedaboutyou.It’sclearshe

doesn’tlikehimforyou.Shehasherconcerns

whichIbelievearecomingfromagoodplace.Butit

wouldbeniceifyoukeptYamasaasyourfriend

andoutofyourrelationship.Sometimeswedon’t

reallyseetheinfluenceotherpeoplehaveonustill



shefindourselvesactingontotheirwords.Three

hasalwaysbeenacrowd.”

***

AtLuba’shouse,LubasatinfrontoftheTV

watchingcartoonswhilelyingdownonthecouch.

ShestaredattheTVhardlywatchingbutjust

wonderingwhyshewasn’tdead..

Shehadjustwokenupthefollowingmorning

exhausted.Aknockonthedoorstartledher

snappingheroutofherthoughts.Shestoodupand

walkedtothedoorthenlooked,herheartraising.

.

.

.

FallenAngel

#39



Herhandsshookasshelookedathim.

Lefalookedather.“Hi.”

Lubalookedatthelockedburglarbarprotectingher

fromhimandmovedback.

“Igotyouaphone.”

“Idon’twantit.”

“Luba-“

“Youneedtogo.”

“Iamsorryaboutwhathappened.Canyouunlock

thebarsowecantalk?”

“No.YouarearapistandIdon’twanttotalkto

you.”

“IwouldhavebeenarapistifIbrokeintoyour

houseandhadsexwithyouwithoutyourconcern.

Youcameovertomyhouseandwillinglydid

everything.Noonerapedyou.Itwaspainful

becauseyouhadneverdonethatbefore.Itbeing

painfuldoesn’tmakeitrapebecauseyouenjoyedit

attheend.Youenjoyedthenextroundevenbetter.

That’snothowrapeshouldfeellike.”



Lubalookedathim.“Ididn’twanttohavesex.”

“Ihavethevideo.Icanshowittoyou.Look,you

havetostopactinglikeachild.Iknowyouare

youngbutyouarematurearen’tyoubabe?It

happened.There’snogoingback.Ifyoukeep

sayingIrapedyouIwilltakethevideotothepolice

toprovemyself.Getthatthinkingoutofyourhead.

Youareaverybeautifulgirl.UncleLefareallylikes

youandIcantakecareofyou.Thinkaboutit.”

Hewalkedbacktohishouse.Lubaclosedthedoor

thenwalkedtothecouchwhereshesatdownas

herbraintriedtograspallthathadsaid.

***

AtLefa’shouse,Lefapickedhisringingphone.

“LefaKenosispeaking..”

“Hi,it’sMaina.”

“Whatisit?”



“ThewaythebabyismovingsomuchIfeellikeI

amgoingtogivebirthinhere.Howfarareyouwith

gettingmeout?”

“YouintentionallysprayedherwithPepperspray,

unlessshedecidestoforgiveyou,youaregoingto

jail.Iamnotgoingtowastemytimedefendingyou

becauseIdon’tevenknowwhyyoufeltitwas

necessarytogoafterBantu.”

“Ijustwantedtotalktoher.”

“Talktoheraboutwhat?Youannoyme,ifyougive

birthinthereIwilljusttakemydaughter.

SometimesIdon’tunderstandwhyyoubehavethe

wayyoudo.”

“Lefacanyoupleasehelpme.Iloveyou.Iamnot

eatingwellinhere.Pleasehelpme.”

“ThereisnothingIcandoforyou.Youaretheone

whowenttoBantu’shouse.Youneedtohumble

yourselfandactuallyaskforforgiveness.Cryifyou

haveto.Sharp.”

Hehungupwalkinginsidehishouse.Heunlocked

hidphoneandlookedatBantu’snewFacebook



profilepicture.Heswallowedstaringatherasshe

laidonawhitethrowongreengrasssmiling.

Hehadn’tseenherthatbeautifulever.Hezoomed

inthepictureandblinkedzoomingout.

***

YamasalookedatBantu’sWhatsAppstatuses.Alot

ofthemofherself.

ShethoughtfullycalledherBotswananumber.It

rangforawhilethenitstopped.Yamasasatupright

callingheragainbutthistimethecalldidn’tgo

through.

ShewentonWhatsAppandsawthatshewas

actuallyonlinethensentheramessage.

Yamasa:Hi,Iamtryingtocall.Areyouback?

Shewaitedforaresponsebutitseemeditwasnot

coming.ShesighedthencalledwithWhatsAppbut

itjustrangwithnoanswer.



Thegateslidopenthenacardrovein.Yamasagot

upfromthecouchandwalkedoutsidewhereTerry

wasparkinghisPoloVivo.Hesteppedoutand

smiledatYamasa.

“Hey…”

Yamasasmiled.“Hi.Thereisparkingatthecottage.

Hubbyparkshiscarthere.Iamsorryaboutyour

job.”

Terrysmiled.“Thankyouforaccommodatingme.”

“It’sok.”

TerrygotbackinhiscarreceivingacallfromKago.

“Heybabe.”

“Areyouhome?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Ialmostthere.Seeyounow.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

TerrywavedatYamasathendrovetotheback.

Yamasawalkedbackinthehouseandcheckedif



Bantuhadrepliedyetbuttherewasnothingthough

shewasonline.

Yamasachuckledandstartedtypinganother

message.

Yamasa:Soyouareignoringmenow?Youareso

childishBantu.Icanseeyouareonline.

Shesentthemessagethentypinganother.Itticked

once.YamasawenttoherotherWhatsAppthen

openedherotherchatwithBantuandshewas

actuallystillonline.Yamasaclickedhertongue

puttingherphonedownthenstartedwatchingTV

nowbored.

Shethoughtfullypickedherphoneagainandcalled

rragweBantu.

“Hello?”

“Hello,uhdidyoutalktoher?Ithinkshe’sback.”

“Ididmychild.Ididn’tknowyouwereactually

talkingaboutPule.He’sareallyniceguy.Ihave

knownhimforawhilenow.AndBantuloveshim.I

willnotstandinthewayofmydaughter’s



happiness,ifhe’snotrightforhershestilljustlearn

thehardway.Butthankyouforraisingyour

concernswithmemychild.Bye.”

Yamasafrownedstaringatherphone.Kagodrove

inthenwalkedinthehouse.

HebendedkissingYamasa.“Heybabe…”

“Hi.”

“What’swrong?”

“CanyoubelieverragweBantuwon’tseethatthe

manhisdaughterisseeingisnotgoodforher.”

“Butbabewhydon’tyoujustleaveitalone.She

obviouslywon’tlistentoyou.”

“Heisgoingtohurther.Heisnotagoodperson.It’s

goingtoendintears.Ican’tbelievesheblocked

me.”

Kagotouchedherstomach.“Canweleaveherand

actuallyfocusonourpregnancy?Justcutheroff.

Letherbe.”

Yamasasighedthensmiled.“Youareright.”



“LetmeseeTerry.”

Hewalkedtothecottageassherelaxedinfrontof

theTV.

***

Laterthatday,atBantu’shouse,Bantufinished

packingallherclothesinherwardrobeincluding

hershoes.Shewalkedtothekitchenandstarted

cooking.Overanhourlatersheswitchedoffthe

stovethenpickedherringingphone.

“Hello?”

“Hi.It’sMaina.Iamsorryforattackingyou.Ilet

jealousycontrolme..Lefakeepsbringingyouupin

ourrelationship.Iamsorry.Ihadnorighttoattack

you.”

“Iamnotdroppingthecharges.Youarestillgoing

tojail.Youwantedtoburnmewithacid.Ihopejail

timehelpsyoubeabetterperson.”

Acardroveinoutside.Bantulookedthroughthe



windowandsmiledwatchingPulesteppedoutof

hiscarholdingaplasticbag.Shedroppedthecall

thenturnedashewalkedin.

Puleputtheplasticonthecounterandhuggedher.

Hekissedherneckasshewrappedherarms

aroundhim.

“Hey..”

Bantuclosedherlisteningtohisdeepvoice.He

movedherheadandkissedher.

“Smellsniceinhere.”

“Icooked.Letmedishforus.”

Hisphonerang.Hetookitoutthenpickedwalking

outside.

Bantuopenedtheplastichehadbroughtthen

smiledblushing.Shelookedathimthroughthe

window,helookedatherthenwinkedturningaway.

Ahugesmilecoveredherentireface.Shedished

forthemandtooktheplatestohersittingroom.

Pulewalkedinthehouseminuteslatersmelling

minty.



***

Laterthatevening,Kagowalkedoutofthemain

housegoingtothecottagewhereTerrywaswaiting

forhim.

Hewalkedinandgotwelcomedbyahotkissinthe

dark.

FIVEMONTHSLATER…

.

.

.
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FiveMonthsLater…

Atthedrivingschool,Bantuslowlydrovethe

manualcarholdingthesteeringwithbothhands.

Shedrivebacktothedrivingschoolwiththedriving

schoolteacherwhilehewatchedinsilent.She

parkedunderneaththeatreeatthedrivingschool

andsighed.

Helookedathersmilingtoo.“Youarereadyforthe

realthing.”

Bantusmiled.“Iam?”

“IfIwerefromtransportthenrightnowyouwould

begettingyourlicense.”

Shelaughed.“Thankyousomuch.”

Bantusteppedoutofthecarsmilinghappily.

“Thankyou.Seeyoutomorrow.”

Hewavedatherasshewalkedaway.Herphone

rangasshehurriedtothebusstop.

“Hello?”



“HiBantu,keDiane.Iamatschool,whereareyou?”

“WaitformeattheLibrary.Iamcoming.”

Shestoppedthecombithenjumpedinhangingup.

ShesatdowninthecombiopeningherFacebook.

Yamasa’sbabyshowerpicturespoppedupatthe

top.Shelookedatthenicesetupandlikedthe

picturesbeforemovingonscrolling.

Awhilelatershesteppedoutofthecombijustas

KagodroppedoffYamasabythesameusstop.

YamasalookedatBantuwhoalsoturnedlocking

eyeswithher.Yamasa’seyeswentdownBantu’s

body,it’slikeshekeptgainingweight.Herhips

wherefullerthansheknewthemandtheylookedso

definedintothosetightjeans.Herbutthadgotten

thickeraswell.

Bantunoticedherreallystaring.“Hi.”

Yamasaliftedherbeautifulmaternitydresswhile

holdingherhandbagandlaptopbagwiththeother

hand.

“Hi.Youhavegainedsomuchweight.Whatareyou



eating?”

Bantusmiled.Therewasjustsomethingdifferent

abouther,aglowanditismadeherreallybeautiful.

“Kepeaceandhappiness.Itwillsurpriseyou.Bye.”

Shewalkedawayputtingonherearphones.With

herbigafro,shelookedlikeshecouldfeatureona

magazine.Yamasasighedwatchingherwalkaway.

Apartofherwantedtocallherbacksotheycould

talkbutherpridewasnevergoingtolether.

BantumadeherwaytothelibrarypickingPule’scall.

“Hibabe.”

“Hey,IamonmywaybackfromMaun.Iwould

havearrivedlaterduringtheday.”

Bantusmiledhappily.“Ok.Mylastlessonendska

four.”

“Iwillpickyouup.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

Shesmiledmore.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shehungupenteringthelibrary.



***

AtLefa’shouse,Mainachangedherdaughter’s

pamperthenlaidherdown.Lefahadleftthreedays

back,hegadsaidhehadaworktripbutsomething

inherknewitwasn’t.

Itneverwas.Tearsfilledhereyesasshestaredat

herdaughter.Shewasn’tsurehowshewasgoing

tomanagehimbecauseeverydayhejustmanaged

tosomehowhurther.

Ofcauseleavingwasn’tanoption,theyalreadyhad

achild.

Atearrolleddownhercheekfollowedbyanother.

Sheputherhandsonherfaceandcriedsilentlyfor

awhile.

Minuteslatershewipedherfaceandtookadeep

breathcallinghim.

“Iambusy,whatisit?”

“Yousaiditwasatwodaytrip.Whenareyou



comingback?”

“CanyoustopcallingmeeverysecondMaina.You

willseemewhenIcomeback.Youaretiring.Can’tI

justbreathe?”

“Iwasjustasking.”

“Askingwhat?Don’tyougettired?”

Mainaopenedhermouthtorespondthenawoman

spokeatthebackground.

“Doyouwanteggs?”

Thefamiliarvoicemadeherfrown.Shelaughed.

“Soyouwentbacktoher?What’shernameagain?

Alone?Kooreyoujustlikerecyclingdon’tyou?”

“Don’tcallme.”

“Youcan’tevencheatonmewithpeopleofclass.”.

“YoucannevercomparetoLone,eveninyour

dreams.Idon’tknowwhathappenedtoyoubutyou

don’tevenbathanymore.YouhaveasmellwhichI

don’tunderstandwhereitcomesfrom.Itsmells

disgustingandit’salwaysaroundyou.Ican’teven



sharethebedwithyoubecauseyoursmells

suffocateme.Yourhairlookslikeyouwantedto

auditiontobeaNigerianmoviemaid.Don’ttalk

aboutclassYouarethelastpersontothinkyou

cantalkaboutclass.”

Hehungup,Mainatookadeepbreathtryingnotto

gethiswordsgettoherbutthemoreshethoughtof

it,themoreherthroattightenedwithpainchoking

her.

***

InMaun,LonelookedatLefaashewalkedover

fromherdaughter’sbedroom.

“Whenareyougoing?Iwanttogoout.”

Lefalookedather.“Istillwanttofixthings.”

“ItoldyouLefa,Ihavemovedon.Idon’twantyou

anymore.”

“Imessedupwithyou.InowrealizeitandIwant

you.”



“Thatshiplongsank.”

“Iwantustoraiseourdaughtertogether.Bea

properfamily.”

“Wecanstillraiseourdaughtertogetherbutwe

don’thavetobetogether.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Youdon’t.YouwantedtokillmeforBantu.You

loveBantujustthatyoucan’thaveher.Iamnot

fallingforthatagain.”

“Canyoujustgivemeachancetoprovemyself?”

“No.GobacktoMaina.Andyouneedtoleave.My

boyfriendisonhisway.Yousawyourdaughter.I

madeyoubreakfast,nowyoucangobackto

whereveryouarestaying.”

“Iamnotgivinguponus.Iloveyou.Iwantyou.”

“IfIwereyouIwouldstoptrying.YouandIare

nevergoingtohappen.”

Sheopenedthedoorforhim.Heslowlywalkedout.

Lonesmiledasherboyfriend’sBMWdrovein

throughtheopengate.



Lefalookedatthefamiliarcar,hismouthdropping

open.HeswallowedandlookedatLone.

“Thatguyisyourboyfriend?”

“Yes.”

Lefalookedattheboyfriendstepoutofthecar.He

frownedlookingathimsurprisedaswell.Lone

lookedatthetwoman.

“Youknowhim?”

Lefaslowlynoddedfeelinghiskneesweaken.

.

.

.
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InMaun,Lefalookedathisolderbrother,hisheart

racing.Akanyangwalkedoverputtingtwoandtwo

togetherandfromthewayhisyoungerbrotherwas



lookingathim,hejustknew.

Hesighed.“Lefa…”

Lefaswallowedsadly.“Youaredatingmybaby

mama?”

LonelookedatAkanyang.“Youknoweachother?”

“Yes.Heismyyoungerbrother.”

Lonesteppedbackfeelingasifshehadbeen

slappedacrosstheface.

“Ididn’tknow…”

LefalookedatLonethenathisbrother.“ItoldyouI

wantedtofixthingswithher.”

“Ididn’tknowLefa.There’snowayIwouldhave

known.Younevereventoldmehername.”

“Sowhatnow?”

AkanyanglookedatLone.“Getinsidebabe.”

Loneslowlygotinthehouse.Lefalookedathis

brother.

“Areyougoingtobreakupwithher?”



“IwouldhaveneverdatedherifIknew.”

“Ok.Ibelieveyou.Butareyoubreakingupwith

her?”

“Kebatagonyala.(Iwanttomarryher.)

“Obatagonyalababymamayame?(Youwantto

marrymybabymama?)”

“There’snothingIcandonow.Iknowallthislooks

acertainwaytoyoubutobatakerengLefa?Itold

youIwasgettingreadytomarrysomeone.That

someoneisher.”

“Youcan’tmarrythewomanwhoIlove.Mybaby

mama.Aloneisofflimits.Igetthatyoudidn’tknow

atfirstbutnowyouknow.”

“Youarebeingchildishrightnow.Youfailedtolove

herrightwhenyouhadthechance.Ifoundher

brokenwithafatherlesschild.Forhertoevenagree

onyouseeingSummeritwasme.”

“Iambeingchildishforwantingyoutobreakup

withmybabymama?”

“Iamnotabandoningmywoman.Wejusthaveto



findawaytomoveforward.”

“Soallthisisrighttoyou?”

“No.ButAloneismywoman.Youaregoingtofind

waystodealwithitbecauseIamnotbreakingup

withher.”

“YouarenotgoingtomarrymybabymawhileIam

aliveAkanyang.”

Akanyangsighedstaringathim.Ofcauseheknew

itwasprobablyhardonhim.

“Iamsorryit’slikethis.IfIknewthenIwouldnot

haveevenlookedherway.Iamsorry.Iknowthisis

hardrightnow.IunderstandwhyIwouldbutIcan’t

breakupwithherbecauseofthat.Iloveher.”

“Youarenotgoingtobewithmybabymama

Akanyang.NotthewomanIamtryingtogetback

with.”

Lonewalkedoutminuteslaterinasummerflared

dressandheelswhilecarryingherdaughter.

“Weareready.”

LefawatchedasLonewalkedtoAkanyang’scar



andputhisdaughteronthebabyseatattheback

beforegettinginatthefrontpassengerseat.

Akanyanglookedathim.“Ithinkyouneedtimeto

adjusttothis.RightnowIcan’texpectyouto

understandwhyIwon’tbreakupwithher.Iam

takingmyfamilyout.Wewilltalk.”

Akanyangwalkedtohiscaranddroveoffwhile

Lefastaredbitterly.

***

Lonetookadeepbreathlookingoutofthewindow.

Akanyanglookedather.

“Ididn’tknow.”

“Didyouhavetobehisbrother?”

“Iamsorry.Iwish…Iloveyou.Iknowthisis

disappointing.Iamalsodisappointedbutweare

justgoingtohavetofindawaytodealwithitand

moveforward.Iloveyou.Iwanttomarryyou.At

thesametimeIwouldunderstandifyouwantto



endthings.”

TearsfilledLone’seyesasshelookedoutthrough

thewindow.

***

Laterthatdayjustafterfive,Bantuwalkedoutof

thelibrarycarryingabookwithherslingbagover

hershoulder.Shetiedherbraidsinahighponytail

andmadeherwaytowardstheschoolgate.She

lookedatthetimeandcalledhimsteppingoutof

theschoolpremises.

“Angel…”

Bantublushed.“Hi,ketsamaye?(ShouldIgo?)Ican

meetyouathome.”

“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Rra?”

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shesmiledraisingherheadandlockedeyeswith



himseatedinhiscar.Hesteppedoutandopened

thedoorforherwhileotherstudentswatched.

Bantuwalkedoversmiling,hesmiledstaringather

brightsmile.

“Hi.”

Sheblushed.“Hi..”

Shegotinthecar.Heclosedthedoorthenwalked

roundhiscarandjumpedin.

Yamasawhohadbeenwalkingoutoftheschool

watchedasBantu’sboyfriendhandedheracanof

coke.Bantulaughedsippingashedroveoff.

ShesighedwaitingforKago.Shelookedatthetime

andcalledhim.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Whereareyou?”

“Ihavearrived.”

HeparkedhisGolf.Shewalkedoverandopenedthe

doorforherselfandgotin.

“Hi.”



Yamasaputherhandoverherbellyashedrove.

Minuteslaterheparkedattheirhouse.

“Iwillseeyoulater.TerryandIaregoingtowatcha

gameatthebar.”

“Ok.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinsidethe

house.Sheputdownherbagsandsatdownfeeling

avoidinherheart.

***

AtBantu’shouse,Pulewalkedinthehousecarrying

Bantu,hislipsonhers.Heputherdownonthe

couchtakingoffherclothes.Sheclosedhereyes

ashekissedherneckgettingbetweenherlegs.

Shehelpedhimtakeoffhist-shirtthenheputher

handoverhiserection.

Bantuunzippedhispantsandtookitout.She

swallowedstrokinghimashegroaned.



Hepulledherclosersuckinghernipples.Bantu

closedhereyes,hertoescurlingasherp*ssy

pooled.

Heraisedhisheadandkissedherbreathingheavily

while#removed.

*

Laterthatevening,BantuopenedhereyesinPule’s

armsascumleakedfromherusedp*ssy.Shetook

adeepbreathfeelingthehunger.Sheslowlyslipped

outofhisarmsandwalkedtothesittingroomas

herswollenp*ssylipsrubbedagainsteachother.

Shepickedhist-shirtandputitonthenproceeded

tothekitchen.Sheopenedherfridge,tookoutmeat

thenstartedcooking.

Shequicklyfinishedupanddishedfortheminone

platethenwalkedpastthesittingroomgoingtoher

bedroom.

Sheputthefooddownandpickedherphoneto



checkhermessages.

ShefrownedattheFNBmessagethathadbeen

sentafewhoursbackandopenedit.

FNB P10000.00paidtoSavingsPocket..295263@

CellphoneBanking.Ref.Pule.

Herheartskippedasshelookedatthezeros.She

shookhim.

“Pule…babe…”

Puleslowlywokeupstillexhaustedfromthelong

drive.Shelookedathishalfclosedeyesthen

sighedknowingshewouldn’twintheargument,

eversincetheCapetowntrip,hewasalways

sendinghermoney.

“Icooked.”

Sheblinkedsmiling.“Youcooked?”

“Ng.Wakeup.”

Hesatuprightpullingontopofhimputtinghishand

insidethet-shirt.

“Imissedyou.”



Shelookedathimfeelingasifheownedherentire

world,itwasjustinthewayshefeltwhenevershe

waswithhim.Nothingcouldevertopthefeeling.

Shecuppedhisfaceandkissedhimasshe

squeezedherbreast.“Isawthemoney.Youdidn’t

havetobutthankyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shesmiledthenreachedfortheplateoffoodand

fedbothofthemwhiletheychattedlaughing.A

whilelaterPuleputawaytheplatekissingher.He

laiddownwithherontop.

Bantu’sheartskippedashemovedherwaistontop

ofhimalreadyknowingwhathewantedthemtodo.

“Pule..youknowIdon’tknowhowto-“

“Iwillteachyou.Relaxandkissme.”

Sheleanedoverandkissedwhilehumpingonhim.

Hisdicerectedunderneathher.Heliftedherupa

littlebitthen#removed.

***



AtLefa’shouse,Mainatriedcallinghimagainbut

herphonewouldn’tgothrough.Shelookedather

daughterpeacefullysleeping,maybegrievewould

bringthemtogetheragain.Hewouldcomebackto

bewithherobviously,helovedhisdaughter.

Mainatookadeepbreathtakingherpillowastears

randownhercheeks.

Shelookedatherdaughterthenpressedthepillow

onher.

.
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Mainapressedthepillowoverherdaughterfora

coupleofseconds,getheartpounding.Herheart

poundedsomuchthenshequicklyremovedthe



pillowoverher.Shelookedatherdaughter,

realizationofheractionssinkingin.Shequickly

pickedherdaughtershaking.

“Baby…”Sheshookherbuttherewasnomovement.

SheputherdownanddidCPR,sheleanedover

openingherlittlemouththendidmouthtomouth.

Shepressedherchestagainbeforeleaningover

puttinghermouthonherdaughter’slittlemouth.

Thebabykickedherlegthencoughedvomitingin

hermouth.Mainapulledbackherheadlaughingin

reliefthenspatoutthevomit.

Shewipedhermouth,tearsrollingdownher

cheeks.Thebabycoughedsomemorethenstarted

crying.Mainapickedherupandtookoutherbreast

unabletobelieveshehadalmostkilledherown

child.

Shelookedatherphonewantingtocallhimbut

knowinghim,hewouldjusthurtherwithwords.

Shelaiddownonthebedsniffingholdingher

daughter’ssmallhand.



***

Thefollowingmorning,Bantuwokeupyawning

whileherphonerang.Shereachedforitandpicked.

“Hello?”

“HiBantu,whattimeareyoucomingtoschool,

thammaIhaven’tsubmittedassignmentyaZondo,I

amjustconfused.Idon’tknowwhatIamsupposed

towrite.”

“Iamonlycominginatten.Ihaveonelesson

thoughIwon’tbeabletostaybehindafterthat

lesson.Ihaveplans.Letmehelpyoubeforemy

lesson.”

“Ok.Thankyousomuch.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Bantuhungupandscrolledthroughhermessages.

Sheopenedamessagefromanunsavednumber.

Number:Hi.Ijustwantedtosayyoulooked

beautifultoday,youlookhappyandIamhappyfor

you.IsawyouwhenIleftschool,yourboyfriend



hadcometopickyouupandsurprisinglyyounow

hadbraids,Iguessyouplaitedduringtheday.It

wassobeautifulandyouseemedreallyhappy.I

missyoubytheway..feelsweirdnothavingyou

around.Howdidwegethere?

Banture-readthemessagethenleftitandreadher

othermessagesandreplied.Shepausedsmelling

somethingbeingcooked.

Sheputdownherphoneandsteppeddownthebed.

Sheputonhist-shirtandwalkedtothekitchen

wherePulewastalkingonthephonewhilefrying

something.

“Tshepo,youcan’tworkfor3k,gomokeexploitation.

Idon’tknowwhoevenearnsthatamountforthat

position.Itdoesn’tmakesense.Nowonderyour

relationshipleyonewon’tsurvive.3kcan’tdo

nothingforyou.”

Helistenedwhileshestaredathisbroadback.Pule

turnedandlookedather.Bantusmiledashe

walkedoverandhuggedherwhilelisteningtohis

brothertalking.



Hekissedher,shetouchedhisbarechestreceiving

thekiss.Pulepickedherupwithonearmandput

heronherkitchencountersandstarteddishingfor

her.

“Thencomeback.Youcanmanagetheclub.Iwill

payyoutwicethatamount.Iwilltripleit.”

Bantuwatchedashecarriedontalkingtohis

brothermakinghercoffee.Hefinallyhungup

minuteslaterandhandedheraplate.

“Hey…”

Bantusmiledlookingatherplate.“Hi.Thankyou.”

“Howareyoufeeling?”

Shesmiledshyly.“Kesharp.”

Hechuckled.“Whattimeareyourlessonsending

today?”

“11.IhaveonelessonbutIhavetoleaveearliersoI

gotothedrivingschoolfirst.”

“Ispoketohimyesterday.Hesaysyouareready.”

Shesmiled.Puletouchedherbraids.“Iamproudof



you.”

“Thankyou.”

“Soyoucandotherealtestnextweek?”

Shenoddedstaringathim.“Yes.”

“Ok.Iwantustogoawayfortheweekend.Iwill

comeandpickyouupatschool.”

Bantusmiled.“Where?”

Hekissedher.“Youwillseeitwhenwegetthere.

Maybeyoucanpackafewclothesbeforeyougo

andyourpassport.”

Shenoddedexcitedly.“Ok.”

Pule’sphonerang,helookedatthecaller,hekissed

hercheek.“Eat.”

Hewalkedoutpicking.

Shegotoffthecounterandateherbreakfastthen

didthedishes.Shelookedathimstilltalkingonhis

phonewhilesmokingthenwalkedtoherbedroom

whereshetookoutsomeclothespacking.



***

Yamasafinishedherassignmentonherlaptopand

submitteditonlineseatedonthediningtable.

Kagowalkedfromthebedroomalreadydressedfor

work.Hekissedher.

“Iamdone.”

Terrywalkedinthehouseholdingalunchbox.He

smiledatYamasa.

“HiYaya.”

Yamasasmiled.“Terry.”

“Imademyselftocarrytoworktoday.Andalittle

extraforyouKago.”

HehandedKagothelunchbox.Kagosmiled.“Thank

you.”

Terrywalkedtothekitchenandopenedthefridge.

Hepouredsomeorangejuiceintoaglassthengave

Kago.

“Forthehangover.”



Kagogulpeditalldownthenputtheglassdownas

Terrywalkedout

Yamasastoodup.“WhenisTerrymovingoutsince

hegotajob.”

“Youwanttokickhimout?”

“Akerehefoundajob?”

“Yes.Buthe’sstilltryingtogetusedtothejob.”

“Getusedhowwhenhegothimselfanewcar?”

“Doyouwanthimtopayrent?”

“No.Ithnkheshouldlookforhisown

accommodation.”

“Whathappened?Whathastriggeredallthis?”

“Nothingbutweaccommodatedhimbecausehe

hadlosthisjob.Nowhehasajob.Ifeellikeyouare

alwayswithhim.Youarebarelywithme,ifyouare,

he’sthere.Hewalksinandoutofmyhouseasifhe

ownsthehouse.Hefreelywalksinmybedroom.He

doesashewants.Ithinkheshouldmoveout.Iam

notenjoyingmymarriagethewayIshould.Ifeelwe

areallmarriedtoyouandyourfavoriteishim.”



“Don’tyouthinkyouarejustoverreacting?”

“Youthinkit’sfineforhimtobecomingtoour

bedroomandourhousewithoutknocking?”

“TerryandIhavealwaysbeenlikethat.”

“Butnowyouaremarriedakere?”

“Yes.Buthe’sstillmyfriend.Iamnotkickinghim

out.Whenhe’sreadyhewillmoveout.Andit’snot

likeweweredoinganythingonthetimeshecame

inourbedroom.”

“Toyouit’snormal?”

“Yes.Whereisthisjealousycomingfrom?”

“Iamnotjealousofanything.Iamjustnotenjoying

mymarriagebecauseyourfriendisalwaysthere.”

“That’sjealousy.”

“Whereyoudoingthesamewithyourexwife?”

“What?”

Shelookedathim.“Isthishowitwaswithyourex

wife?”



“Whatareyoutryingtosay?”

“ThatIamnotenjoyingourmarriage.It’slikeIam

aloneinthisandyou’dratherpreferyourfriend.If

thisishowitwaswithyourexwifethenmaybeI

judgedhertoosoon.Iamnotenjoyingmymarriage.

Wedon’tevenhavesexanymore.IfTerrywon’tgo,I

willgo.”

“Gowhere?”

“IwillstaywithmybrotherwhileIlookfor

accommodationbecauseit’sclearthatyoustruggle

withmarriage.Whyisyourfriendsoinvolvedinour

marriage.Thishouseishis.Lastweekhecamein

hereandcookedthoughIhadalreadycooked.You

didn’teveneatmyfood.Koorewhenitcomesto

Terryokareyoustopseeinganythingelse.NnaI

can’t..I’dratherwegetdivorcedbecauseyouare

behavinglikeTerryistheloveofyourlife.KooreI

don’tevenunderstandsuchkindofafriendship.I

haveneverseenitbefore.”

“Ifyouwantadivorcewhydon’tyoujustsayso?If

youaretimingtogetmythingsthenyouareinfora



surprisebecausewearemarriedoutifcommunity

ofproperty.”

Hetookhiscarkeysandwalkedout.Yamasa

slowlysatdown,tearsfillinghereyes.Sheblinked

thenatearrandownhercheek,herheartaching.

.

.

.
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AtUBafterherlastlesson,Bantuwalkedoutofher

classpressingherphone.

“Hi…”

BanturaisedherheadandlookedatYamasawho

wasgettingupfromthechairwhereshewassitting.

“Hi.”

Yamasasmiled.“I…Ibumpedintooneofyour



classmates.Shetoldmeyouguyswerehere.”

“Oh.”

Yamasaswallowedthenstaredatherfriend.Tears

filledhereyes,sheputherheadoverhermouth

crying.Bantulookedaroundthenpulledhertothe

corneroftheclassthemhuggedher.

YamasawrappedherarmsaroundBantucrying,her

criesmakingBantutearful.

“Yaya…”

Yamasacriedforawhilethenfinallystopped.She

sniffed.

Bantuwipedawayhertears.“What’swrong?”

“I..Kago…hehasafriend.Terry.BantuIamnot

enjoyingmymarriage.Terryisalwaysaroundmy

husband.Hemovedinwithusbecausehehadlost

hisjob.Heisstayingatthecottagebuthe’sdo

involvedinmymarriage.Hewalksinandoutofmy

houseashepleases.Kagoisalwayswithhim.I

don’tgetachancewithmyman.ThentodayIraised

theissuewithKago.It’slikewhenitcomestoTerry



hewon’thearorlistentoanything.Heeventoldme

ifIamplanningtodivorcehimIamnotgetting

anything.”

“Ijustdon’tunderstandTerry.Ogay?”

“No.He’snot.”

“Don’tyouthinklewenayouareoverreacting.You

havethisbehaviorofjudgingpeople.Ifthingsdon’t

goyourwayyouthrowafeet.It’slikeyouexpect

thingstomoveaccordingtoyourspeed.You

alwaysvictimizeyourselfandseeyourselfasthe

holyone.Idon’tthinkTerryisthatinvolvedinyour

marriage,theproblemisthatyouprobablywant

Kago’sattentionalltoyourselfandfeellikeTerryis

yourcompetion.IknowKagolovesyoubutmaybe

he’sjusttiredofhearingcomplaintseveryday.

Sometimesmaybewejustwanttobreatheandjust

behappywithoutsomeonesquashingour

happiness.”

Yamasalookedathertearfully.

“Iwasonlylookingoutforyou.Icareaboutyou.”

“Youcareaboutmeenoughtobringmymotherinto



theconversationandtellmeyoudon’tblameherfor

leavingmebecauseIamstupid?Itreallydoesn’t

matterbecauseIamfinewithoutyouandyour

drama.Butmaybeyoushouldgohomeandthinkof

youractions.Idon’tevenwanttoimaginehowyou

probablybroughtuptheissue.Yourapproachcould

havebeentheproblem.”

“Iamsorryforbringingupyourparents.Iwasjust

upsetbecauseit’slikeyoudidn’twanttoseethat

thisguy..that…”Yamasatookadeepbreathand

sighed.

Bantu’sphonerang.ShelookedatYamasa.

“Mymaniswaitingforme.Ihavetogo.Iamsorry

youfeelasifyouarenotgettingenoughattention.

Maybeyoucantalktooneofyourauntsaboutthe

issue.IamnotyetatyourlevelsoIcan’treallytell

youanything.”

TearsrolleddownYamasa’scheeks.“Imissyou.I

feellonely.”

“Iamsorry,youwillmakenewfriends.”

Bantuwalkedaway.Yamasalookedatinthebody



huggingblackdressthentearfullywalkedslowly

behindhercaryingherbagwhileherswollenlegs

ached.

***

Mainawalkedoutofthebedroomwearingher

formalwhitedressandherheelsthatsameday.

Hermakeupperfectlydonewithherhaircombed

out.

Thenannyshehadjusthiredlookedatherwhile

holdingthebaby.

“Iamgoingout.Iwillbebackinanhourorso.

Therearecameraswatching.Herfatherisa

lawyer.”

“Yesmadam.”

“Good.“

Shepickedherhandbagandwalkedout.She

watchedasLefa’sAudidrovein.Heparkedthecar

andsteppedout.Shewalkedpasthimholdingher



breathheadedtothegate.Lefaturnedtoherand

lookedather

Mainaconfidentlywalkedtothecab.Lefawalkedin

thehousecallingher.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Toseeafewfriends.”

“Afewfriendsleavingthebabywithwho?”

“Withthenannyandyou.”

“Youarenotleavingthebabywiththenannysoyou

cangooutdressedlikeaprostitutewhilesmelling

funny.Whatdoyouwantpeopletothinkwhenthey

thinkofme?”

“Lefa,leavemealone.”

“Isaidcomebackbeforeontena.Ifyoudon’tcome

backnevercomebacktomyhouseeveragain.You

arenotgoingtowonderaroundsmellinglikea

sewagesothatpeoplecanlaughatme.Toeven

wearminiskirtsandshortsthinkingyoulook

beautiful.Youlooklikeaclown.Ifyoudon’tcome

backthendon’tevercomebackagain.Nxla!”



Hehungupandwalkedinsidethehouse.

***

Inthecab,Mainalookedatthecabdrivertearfully.

“Iamsorry.Pleasetakemeback.Myboyfriend

sayshewillgooutwithme.”

“Iamgoingtochargeyouforthatmysister.”

“Ok.”

ThecabdriverdidaU-turnthendroveherback

home.Shepaidhimandwalkedbackinsidethe

house.Shelookedatthenannyholdingthebaby.

“Iseverythingok?”

“Yesmadam.”

Lefawalkedfromthebedroomthenlookedather.

“Wherewereyougoing?”

“UhAunty,youcangogothebaby’sbedroom.”

Shedrlldupandwalkedout.Mainaputdownher



handbag.

“Wherewereyou?”

“Howisthatyourbusiness?”

“Howismegoingoutyourbusiness?”

“Youdon’twork.Youdon’tpayforanything.”

“YouarealosepantyLefa.Alosepanty.Iwouldn’t

haveasmellifyouusedacondomwhencheating.I

don’tevenknowhowyougottobealawyerwiththe

wayyoubehave.”

“IbehavethewayIbehavebecauseIdon’tlove

you.”

“IstoodbyyouwhenyouhadnothingLefa.When

youwerenothing,Iwasthere.Iheldyourhand

whenyouweregivingup.Youhavehurtme,

embarrassedme,humiliateme.There’snothingyou

candotomewhichisnew.Iamnotgoing

anywhere.Iloveyou.Ihavelovedyouforthe

longesttime.Youaregoingtogivemydaughterthe

familyshedeserves.Idon’tcareifIhavetosellmy

soulforit.



***

Attheschool’sparkinglot,Bantusmiledwatching

asPuledrovethroughandstoppedthecarbearher.

Heleanedoveropeningforherthenshegotin.

Bantusmiledreceivingakiss.“Hi.”

Pulesmiled.“Hey.SorryIamlate.Igotheldupin

traffic.”

“It’sok.Ididn’twaitfortoolong.”

Hedroveoutoftheschoolpremisesreachingfor

themilkshakehe’dgottenforherthengaveittoher.

Bantusmiledtakingit.“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Banturelaxedashedrovetotheairportwhile

sippinghermilkshake.

*



Attheairport,BantuwalkedinsideholdingPule’s

hand.UnawareandunabletorecognizeBantu,

KagoandTerrywalkedbehindthem.

Terrysmiled.“Haveyoutoldher?”

“Iforgot.Iwillsendamessage.Iamnotinthe

moodtoday.”

“Tellher.Idon’twanttolosethebabydueto

stress.”

“Yamasaistiring.”

“Alreadyyoutwohadanargumentinthemorning.

Talktoher,tellheryouaretravelingwithworkandit

wasalastminutething.Ireallywantthisbaby.It

wouldn’tmakesensetohavemarriedherifwelose

thebaby.”

Kagosighedthencalledher.Herphonerangfora

while.

“Hello?”

“HI.Areyouhomealready?”



“IamwaitingforyoukoUB,it’sbeenthirtyminutes.

Iamtired.Whereareyou?”

“Shit!Iamonmywaytotheairportwithmyboss.

WearegoingtoZimbabweforaprojectwewantto

secure.Lastminutething.Ididn’tevenknowIwas

travelingtillanhourback.”

“Youaregoing?”

“Yes.ItoldTerrytofindhimselfsomewhereto

sleeptillIcomebacksoatleastyouwillbefreeall

alone.”

“Can’tIcome?Theweekendishere.Idon’twantto

bealone.”

“Theplaneleavesintenminutesorso.Iwillseeyou

whenIcomeback.Look,Iamsorry.”

“Kago-“

“Oksharp.”

Hehungandswitchedoffhisphone.Helooked

aroundthenkissedTerryquickly.Terrylaughed

blushingthenKagoraisedhisheadsmilingand

lockedeyeswithBantuwhowaswatchinginshock.



.

.
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AtSSKInternationalAirport,Bantuwatchwithher

mouthdroppedopen.SheshookPule’shand.

“Didyouseethat?”

Puleturnedandlookedconfused.“Seewhat?”

“Theywerekissing.Isawthemkissing.He’s

Yamasa’shusband.Hewaskissinghisfriend.”

KagoswallowedlettinggoofTerry’shand.Pule

lookedthem.

“He’sgay?”

“I…Yayatoldmethatthefriendissoinvolvedinher

marriage.Shesaidherhusbandwon’tlistento

anythingagainstTerrytoapointheevenmentioned



divorceaftershecomplained.Iamcallingher.”

KagoquicklywalkedoutwithTerryasifnoonehad

seenthem.Pulelookedather.

“Tellingherwon’tmakeherbelieveyou,keepthatin

mind.It’sdifficultforanyonetobelievetheperson

theyloveisgay.Hemightturnthisaroundonyou.”

“Idon’tcareifshebelievesmeornot.Iamtelling

her.”

Bantutookoutherphoneandunblockedher

numberbeforecallingher.

Itrangtwicethenshepicked.“Hello?”

“Hi.Areyouhome?”

“Uhalmost..Iaminthecab.”

“WhereisKago?”

“HejustflewtoZimbabwe.Hehadasuddenwork

trip.”

“Ijustsawhimattheairport.”

“Yes.Hesaidhisplaneisleavingnow.Whereare

yougoing?”



“HewaswithTerry.Isawthemkissing.”

“Huh?”

“Isawthemkissing.Hewaskissinghisfriend.”

“What?”

“Hewaskissinghisfriend.Theywerekissingin

publicattheairport.Iamnotsurewhat’sgoingon

YayabutIdon’tthinkthismanisstraight.”

“Idon’tthinkIunderstandwhatyouaresaying.”

“Theyjustleft.Helefttheairport.”

Yamasahungup.Pulelookedather.Bantu

shruggedwithasighnowbothered.

***

YamasadialedKagobreathingheavily.

“Thenumberyou-“

Shecutthecall,herheartpoundingsomuch.

Minuteslaterthecabdroppedheroffatthegate.



Shehandedhimhismoneyandpressedthegate

remoteandwalkedthrough.Sheunlockedthedoor

andwalkedincallinghim.

Herkneesweakenedthenshesatdownshaking.

Minuteslaterthegateopened.Yamasastoodup

andwalkedoutside.Shewatchedhimashedrove

throughthegate.

Hesteppedoutandwalkedoverlaughing.

“Hey…Iforgotmypassport.Canyouimagine?”

“WhereisTerry?”

“Idon’tknow.Ilastsawhiminthemorning.What

happened?”

Shebreathedheavilylookingathim.“Bantusaw

you.”

“Sawme?”

“Yes.Attheairport.WithTerry.”

“Terry?No.Itwasmyboss.Mr.Dithibalo.”

“ShesawTerry.Andsawyoutwokissingatthe

airport.”



Kagolookedatherforawhilethenlaughed.

“Goodonebaby.”

“Iamnotjoking.Shesawyoutwokissingatthe

airportbeforeyouleft.”

“Areyouserious?Areyouaccusingmeofkidding

myfriend?He’saman.”

“Yes.He’saman.Andshesawyoukisshim.”

“Areyoulisteningtoyourself?Doeswhatyouare

sayingmakesense?DoIlookgaytoyou?”

“Bantuhasnoreasontolie.”

Thesamefriendwhoyoudon’ttalktoanymore

becauseyoutoldherthatherboyfriendisnotgood

forher?”

“Shesawyou!Bantuisnotaliar.”

“Idon’tevenknowwhereTerryis.Iamnotgay.If

shehadseenmewithanotherwomanitwould

makesense.Ican’tbelieveyouareaccusingmeof

beinggay!ThenwhydidImarryyou?”

“YouaretooclosetoTerry!”



“Becausehe’stheonlypersonwhohasbeenwith

me.Wehavebeenfriendssinceprimary.Mmagwe

TerryfedmeonthenightsIgotnothingathome.

Hetookcareofme.Terryismybrother.Theonly

onewhounderstandswhereIamcomingfromand

going.Iamsorrythatkickinghimoutwhenhis

mothertookmeinfeelswrong.Shetookcareof

me…itdoesn’tcostmeanythingtotakecareof

Terry.He’snotevengay.Hehasagirlfriendin

Kanye.Ibethewentthere.Idon’tkissmen.Iama

man.IfyouwanttoleavemeYayayoucan.You

don’thavetoinsultmeormakeupstories.Igetit.I

knewthishappinesswastoogoodtobetrue.”He

sighed.“Ithoughtwecouldnowgotogetherbut..”

Yamasasniffedtearfully.“Iamsorry.Idon’tthink

shesawproperly.”

“Orshejustwantsyoumiserable.”

Yamasasighed.“Iknowshewasstillangryabout

thelasttimewespoke.”

“Obviouslyshe’sstillangryorjustaftertodestroy

yourlife.Idon’tunderstandwhyanyonewouldlie



aboutsuchathing.”

“Iamsorry.Ijust….Terryisjusttooinvolved.Ithink

that’swhyitwaseasytobelieveher.”

“Iwilltellhimtomoveout.”

“That’snotwhatImeant.”

“Ithinkit’sforthebest.TerryandIareliketwins.I

willtalktohim.Iamsorryabouthowthis

conversationendedinthemorning.”

Yamasarubbedhertears.Kagohuggedher.She

sniffedwrappingherarmsaroundher.

“Shouldwego?Wewillbeleavingat8though.”

Shesmiled.“Ok.”

YamasawalkedinsidethehousetextingBantu.

Yamasa:Hi.Ijustspoketohubby.Idon’tthinkyou

sawright.Heclearedtheconversation.Terryisnot

eveninGabs.He’sinKanyewithhisgirlfriend.Can

weclearthistensionbetweenus,Imissyou.

Shesentthemessageheadedtoherbedroom.



***

Laterthateveningataluxuriousresortlocatedon

thebanksoftheZambeziRiverinVictoriaFalls,the

4×4LandCruiserthatafriendofhishaddropped

offforhimatVictoriaFallsairportparkedbythe

resort.Bantusmiledlookingatthelodge.

“It’sbeautiful.”

Pulesmiledbackkissingher.“Waittillyousee

inside.”

Hesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedroundtoher

doorthenopenedforher.Hehelpedheroutthen

tooktheirbagsandheldherhandwiththeother

hand.

Aresortstaffwalkedoversmiling.

“Goodevening,Mr.andMrs.Motsamaiso.Myname

isLeslieMafaro.Youmaycomethrough.”

Hetooktheirbagsandledthemtothetheirsuiteat

theprivateVilla.Bantusmiledwalkinginsidetheir

suite.Scentedcandleshadbeenlaidonthefloor



withredrosesspreadouttoo.OneHeartbySmokey

Robinsonplayedastheywalkedin.

Itlookedmorelikeascenefromthemovies.Bantu

smiledemotionally.Theredroseswenttothebed.

Ontheothersidewasatablewiththeirdinner.She

turnedtohim.

“It’sbeautiful.”

LesliemadehiswayoutasPulepulledBantuinhis

armsstaringather.Hekissedhersoftly.

“Iloveyou.Ilovemorethananything.”

Shesmiledtearfully.“Iloveyoutoo.Thankyoufor

bringingmehere.Itbeautiful.”

Pulekissedhermoreunzippingherdress.Heletit

pooltothegroundandpushedheragainstthewall

cuppingherbreast.

BantuhelpedhimtakeoffhisT-shirt.Hepickedher

upthenunzippedhispantstakingouthisharddic.

Bantuclosedhereyesashepushedthroughher

swollenpussylipsblockingherpathwaythen…

.



Justaftermidnight,Bantulaidinhisarmsfeeling

verysleepyaftertheyhadeatentheirsupperwhile

mylivebyLionelRichieplayedsoftlyinthe

background.Sheranherhandsonthetattooonhis

breastasPulekissedherforehead.

“Doyoueverwanttolookforyourparents?”

“No.Theydidn’tcarethen.Nothingwillmakethem

carenow.”

“Whatifyousleepwithyoursiblings?”

Pulechuckled.“Itwouldn’tbemyfault.Ijustknow

shedidn’twantmesoshethrewmeaway.”

“Butdon’tyoueverwonder?”

Hecaressedherfacethenkissedher.“No.Iusedto

whenIwasyoung…Ijustknowshewasyoung.I

thinkhernameisPinkyorsomethingalongthose

lined.Iforgot.ButIdon’treallycare.”

Bantuyawnedfallingasleepfeelinggassythenher

stomachvibrated.“Ng?”

Hesmiledkiddingher.“Sleep.”

Sherelaxedinhisarmsasherubbedherback.



.
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ThefollowingmorninginJohannesburg,Kagosat

inthetoiletwithhisphonewhileYamasaslept.

“Sowhatnow?IaminZimwaitingforyouatthe

lodge.”

Kagosighedfrustrated.“Ican’tbringherthere.She

wasalreadycomplainingaboutyou.WhatBantu

toldherisstillinhermind.Shehadalreadyhinted

shedoesn’tunderstandthenatureofour

relationship.”

“Makeupsomethingthentakeherhome.”

“Terryshe’salreadysuspicious.Ican’thaveher



thinkingIamgayorsomething.Everyoneiswaiting

forittohappen.AfteryesterdayIhavebeen

thinkingalotaboutthis.Ican’thaveanother

womandivorcemebecauseofthesameissue.”

“Soyou’drathersacrificemyhappinessthanhave

ourdearYamasasuspectus.Areyouforgetting

whyyoumarriedherinthefirstplace.She’sstill

goingtodieaftershegivesbirthsowhatever

happensnowdoesn’tmatter.”

“Terry-“

“Alreadymyhappinessiscompromised.Can’tI

gavethisonethingwithoutYamasa?”

“Babeplease.”

“YamasaisnotGod.Shewillbefinealone.”

“Weren’tyoutheonewhosaidweneedthebaby

alive?”

Terrysighed.“Sowecancel?”

“Soonshewon’tbeintheequation.Wewillenjoy

ourspacealonewithnodisturbance.”

KagopausedasYamasa’salarmrang.Hehungup



thenflushedandwalkedout.Heputhisphone

awayandjoinedinbed.

Yamasastoppedthealarmandyawned.Kago

smiledlookingather.

“Hey..”

Shesmiled.“Hi.Whattimeisourflightto

Zimbabwe?”

Kagokissedher.“Mybossjustsentamessage

sayinghe’sfinealone.Iwasthinkingmaybewecan

juststickaroundhereandenjoyourtime.”

Yamasanodded.“I’dlikethat.”

“Ok.Letmeorderussomethingtoeat.”

Hegotup.Yamasayawnedtakingherphone.She

tookapictureofherselfinunderthewhitesheets

thenpostedonFacebookwithacaptionsaying

‘Qualitytimewithdearhusband’.

***



InGaborone,Lefaspoketohisfatherthatsame

morning.

“ItriedtospeaktoAkabuthedoesn’twantto

listen.”

RragweLefasighed.“Iunderstandwhatyou’re

saying.Itwouldhurtyouifyourbrothermarried

yourbabymamabutyoualsoneedtounderstand

yourbrotherLefa.Youleftthiswomanand

abandonedher.Shemovedwithherlife,Akanyang

foundherbroken,pickedupthepieces.Hehelped

herheal.Hehasbeenwithherforalongwhilenow.

Heactuallywantstomarryher.Youjustcan’t

expecthimtodropherallbecauseshe’syourbaby

mama.That’sthewomanheloves.It’san

unfortunatethatthiswomanisyourmamabutit’s

life.IthinkyoushouldthankGodthatit’sactually

yourbrothersoyouknowyourdaughterwillbe

takencareof.”

“Soyouarejustgoingtoletithappen?”

“Ihavenochoice.Akanyangalreadyfeelslikehe’s

nottreatedthesamebecausehedoesn’tsharea



motherwithyouandYaya.Iamnotgoingtoask

himtodumphisgirlfriend.Wearegoingtomarry

thatgirl.Youaregoingtohavetorespectheras

yourbrother’swife.Ijustdon’tunderstandwhat

happenedwithyou.Youhadastablerelationship

withBantu.Youruinedthat.Justdealwiththe

consequencesofyouractionswithoutdragging

everyoneintoit.Bye.”

Hisfatherhungup.Lefasteppedoutofhiscar

feelinglikehewassuffocating.

Mainawalkedoutofthehousecarryingher

daughterandherhandbag.

“Iamtakinghertothehospital.”

“Idon’thavefuel.”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Ok.Iwillwalk.”

“Ok.”

Shelookedathimtearfullythenwalkedtothegate

carryingherdaughter.Underthealreadyhotsun,

shewalkedfasterheadedtothehospital.

LefadialedLone.Herphonerangforawhilethen



shepicked.

“Hello?”

“Soyoudecidedtogoaftermybrother?”

“Ididn’tknowhewasyourbrother.Youtwodon’t

evensharethesamesurname.Pleasenevercallme

unlessithasanythingtodowithSummer.Ican’t

evenbelieveyouaskedAkatodumpmebecause

youimpregnatedme.Youareveryfoolishand

childish.Ican’twaitforAkaandItogetmarrieddoI

canlovehimtothefullestwhileyouwatch.”

Shehungup.Lefasatontheverandafeelingweak.

***

InZimbabwe,Bantuwalkedtotheirpoolthat

overlookedthesereneviewoftheZambeziriverin

herwhitebikini.Shetiedherbraidsinabun.Pule

walkedoutinshortsthenwrappedhisarmsaround

herfrombehinduntuckingherbikinipantyfrom

betweenherbutt.



Shesmiledashekissedherneck.Heputhishand

inherpanty.

“Let’sswim.”

Sheheldhisveinedhand.“Iamnotagood

swimmer.”

Heturnedheraroundandkissed.“Iwillteachyou.

Come.”

Hegotinthepoolwithher,hishandsonherwaist

keepinghersteady.Thewatermadehergaspas

Pulemovedfurtherinside.Sheheldontohim

tightly.

“Relax…Iamnotgoingtoletyougo.”

Shetookadeepbreathandslowlyrelaxedfloating

whileheheldher.Heswamwithhertothe

swimmingpool’swalls.

Heuntiedherbikinifromtheside.Bantuwrapped

herarmsaroundhimalreadylaughing.

“Isthathowpeoplearetaughthowtoswim?”

Hesmiled.“IliketohavemypaymentbeforeIget

thejobdone.”



Shelaughed.“Andifthejobdoesn’tgetdone?”

“Feelfreetotakebackthepayment.Levirginityoka

etsaya.Iamnotdifficult.”Hesqueezedherbutt.

“Youhavegainedweight.”

“Iwassoworried.IthoughtIwaspregnant.”

Helookedather.“Youarenot?”

“No.Itcamebackwithoneline.Iwassoscared

thinkingIam.”

“Why?”

“Idon’tthinkIamreadytobeamom.Iwanttoget

marriedandhaveastablejobbeforeIcanbea

mother.”

“Butevenifyouweretogetpregnant,Iwouldn’t

abandonmychild.Oryou.AttheendIwouldmarry

you.Andtakecareofyoubecauseyouaremine.I

wouldstillloveyoulikeIloveyou.Youwillstillbe

mygirlbaby.Ababywouldjustbeablessing…oneI

wouldbegratefulforbecauseIwouldhavehadone

withsomeoneIlove.Iknowhowitfeelsgrowingup

withnoparents.Iwouldn’thavethesame



happeningtomychild.”

Hemovedclosercurvinghisback,hislipsonhers

and…

***

InGaborone,Mainawalkedbackhomeexhausted

whilecarryingherdaughter.Ataxistoppedbesides

herthenthedriverlookedatherrollingdownhis

window.

“Mysister,wakae?”

“Idon’thavemoney.”

“It’sok.It’shotandyouarewithababy.Iwilldrop

youoff.”

Mainagotinthetaxi.“Thankyou.”

Thetaxidriverlookedathertearyeyesasshe

rubbedoffanothertear.

“Whereareyougoing?”



“Downthestreet.Thelasthouse.”

Hedroveoffwhileshesniffed.Helookedather

watchinghercryingthenlarkedthecaratthegate.

“Here?”

“Yes.Thankyou.”

“Pleasedon’tcrylikethis.Youarebeautiful.You

shouldn’tbecryinglikethat.”

Shelookedburstingintoaloudcrystartlingher

baby.Thedriversteppedoutofthecarandwalked

tothebackseat.

“Mysister…”

“AllIhavedonewaslovehim..Iforgaveitall.I

thoughthewouldchange.Ithoughthewould

change.IamHIVpositiveandIhavesyphilis.”

Hesadlylookedathergettinginthecarandhugged

her.

“HIVisnottheendoftheworld.IamalsoHIV

positiveandIamalive.Penicillinwillsolvesyphilis.

Iamsorrythatsometimeswetendtolovethe

wrongpeoplebutdon’tlethimtakeeverythingfrom



you.Youhavealottolivefor.Yourdaughter…

yourself.Onedayyouwilllookbackandremember

thisdaythenlaugh.Lifehasnomanualmysister.

Wemoveforward.”

***

Fromherwindow,LubawatchedasMainastepped

outofthetaxiholdingherdaughter.Somethingin

herstomachmoved.Shetookadeepbreathsaton

herbedtryingtoholdhertearsbuttheystillrolled

downhercheeks.

HereachedfortheDomestosshehadpouredina

cupanddrank.Thewashingpowderhadn’tworked.

Thishadto.

4MONTHSLATER…

.

.



.

[06/22,08:20] :FallenAngel

#46

FourMonthsLater

AtKago’shouse,Yamasaheldherbooksthat

eveningreadingwhileherbabysleptpeacefullyon

herblankieonthecouch.Shesippedherjuice,her

eyesonhertextbook.

Thebabymovedslightlymakingslightsounds.

Yamasaputdownherbookandopenedher

daughterabit.Shelookedatherthensmiledtaking

herphone.

ShetookapictureandsentittoBantuon

WhatsApp.

Yamasa:Havechildren!!!

Bantuopenedthepicturesthenstartedtyping.

Bantu:Iamthinkingifstoppingpills.Kanamyman



(whomyouhate)hasbeenhintinghewantsababy.

Yamasa: uhu?Youareavirginenimore?”

Bantu: yeahbutyouwouldknownthatifyou

weren’tsomuchofajudgeJudy

Yamasa:Heela!Okilewanaready?

BantusentamirrorselfieofherselfwithPuleina

hotelinDubai.Yamasalookedathisbarebackand

sighed.

Bantu:Itwasfortherightmantome.

Yamasa:Howwasit?

Bantu:Painfulandsweet.

Yamasa:Soyouwantababytoo?

Bantu:Idon’tmindgivinghimone.Totawiththe

wayhe’salwaysonmewhenhe’saround,Iam

surprisedIamnotpregnant.

Yamasa:Ishegoingtomarryyou?

Bantu:Idon’tknowbutahhnnammathewayIlove

thismanIdon’tkheenimore Ijustlovehimthe

restwillcomeafter.Thewayhelovesmakesit



easierformetodivedeeperinlovewithhim.

There’snothinghecan’tdoforme.Hesaysheis

goingtogetmeacarafterseeingthissemester’s

results.WhenIgoforinternshipintwomonths,I

willbedrivingmyowncar.

Yamasareadthemessage.

Yamasa:Whichcar?

Bantu:Iamnotgoingtobepicky.Whateverhegets

isfine.

Yamasa:Isawhimdrophimoffinadoublecabthe

otherday.Anothercarofhis?

Bantu:Yeah.Itwasoneofthecarsheboughtfor

selling.

Yamasa:Ohok.WaitseIwishIcouldgetacartoo.

Kagowon’tevengethimselfanewcar.TheGolfis

beginningtoannoyme.Ijustneedacartohelpme

movearound.

Bantu:Iamsurehewillgetyouone.

Yamasa:Ifhehadmoneyfallingonhimlikemana

fromheavenlikeyours,hewould.



Bantu:Mymanworkshardforhismoney.He’s

hustler,heknowshowtomakemoney.Everycent

spentishardearned.

Yamasa:Noonespendshardearnedmoneylike

that.Imeanvacationtripseveryweek,your

shoppingsprees,youmovedintoabiggerhouse

andItouchedyourphonelastweek.Isawthe12k

hehadsentyou.Nonormalwoulddothat.Evenif

hehadbusinessesallover..youjustgota55inch

TV.Justlastweekitwasthosecouchesfromhome

corptsa23kthenthedoubledoordispensaryfridge

yaSamsung.IamnotjudgingbutallIamsayingis

thatKagolivesonsalary.

Bantu:Kagochosetoliveonsalary.That’shis

choice.Puleisnotasalarysomeone.Hedoesn’t

dependonjustsalary.He’sahustlerandisalways

afternewwaystomakemoremoneythat’swhyhe

canaffordspoilingme.He’sagogetter.

Yamasa:Youareright.Mmeatleastisgone

Bantu:aslongasyouarehappy letmeread.Will

talk.



Sheimmediatelywentoffline.Yamasaputdownher

phoneandstartedreading.WithKagoonhis

businesstrip,thehousegotevenmorequiet.She

yawnedexhaustedthenpickedherdaughterand

wenttoherroomwhereshelaidherdown.

Shewalkedbacktothesittingroomandbended

pickingherphone.Shepausedhearingasound

comingfromthekitchen.Sheslowlywalkedover

andcheckedbuttherewasnoone.Sherefilledher

glassofjuicecallingKago.

“Hello?”

“Hibabe..”

“Hey,youarestillawake?”

“Yes.Iwasreading.Iamgoingtosleepnow.”

“Howismydaughter?”

Shesmiledsippingherjuice.“Fine.She’squiet.”

Kagochuckled.“Likeherfather.”

Yamasalaughedwalkingtoherbedroom.“Yes.I

missyou.”



“Iamcomingtomorrow.”

“Ok.Babe…doyouthinkwearestabletogetmea

smallcar.Somethingtohelpmemovearound?”

“Yes.AVitsmaybe?”

“OraMazda3.”

Kagolaughed.“Isthatasmallcar?”

“Well…”

“Ok.IamsurewecanpushforaMazda3.”

“Really?”

“Yes.”

Shescreamed.“Thankyou!”

Kagolaughed.“Don’twakeupthebaby.”

Shegiggled.“Thankyoubabe.”

“It’sok.IthinkIwillbecomingintomorrowearly

morning.”

“Ok.”

Shewalkedinsideherbedroomwhiletheyspoke.



***

TerrycalledKagothenhepicked.

“Hello?”

“Iamintheyard.”

“Idon’tthinkweshouldkillher.Thebabystillneeds

her.”

“Needsherforwhat?”

“Terry-“

“Kagothiswastheplan.Eitherthatoryoudivorce

herandmakeusofficial.Thishidinggamewon’t

workwithme.”

“Terry-“

“Iamgoingaheadwiththeplan.Staythere.Wewill

mournherandmoveon.Thisbabywillhaveme.I

amjustwaitingforhertosleep.”

Hecutthecallandputonthegloves.



***

AtLuba’shouse,justafterelevenatnight,Lubabit

herlowerslowlywalkingoutofherroom.The

contractionscameonagain.Shegrittedherteeth

holdingontothewallsaspainslicedheroverand

overagain.Shesilentlywhizzledinpainstandingin

theirlivingroom.

Secondslaterthepainslightlysubsided.Sheslowly

walkedtothedoorinhermorninggownthenslowly

unlockedthedoor.Shesteppedout,thecoldwind

makinghershiver.Sheclosedthedoorandwalked

outoftheyardinthedarkness.

ShewalkeddownthestreettommagweTshiamo’s

house.Shepulledtheweekfencefromthebackof

thehouseandjumpedover.Thecontraceptionpain

cameagainastheurgetopushcameevenstronger.

Shebitherlowerlipwalkingtothepitlatrinethat

mmagweTshiamodidn’tuseanymore.

Shetookoffhergownandsquattednakedgroaning



inpain.

Sheclosedhereyesshakingthenpushed.Thepain

hadherwantingtocloseherlegs.

Tearsrolleddownhercheeksthensheputthe

cornerofthemorninggownandscreamedpushing.

Thebaby’sheadslowlystretchedherasshe

pushed.Shetookadeepbreathandpushedmore,

thebabyslowlyslidoutandfellonthegown

togetherwiththeamnioticsac.Shetookoutthe

scissorfromthegownspocketandcutthe

umbilicalcord.

Thecoldwindgrazedhisbumthenhestarted

cryingcoveredinblood.

Lubaslowlypickedhimup,herhandsshaking.Her

tearsfellonhimashecried.Sheputhimonher

chestshushinghiminthedark,herwarmbody

warminghis.

Shethoughtofherparents,thebabywouldhave

themdisowningher.Shesilentlycriedholdingthe

baby.



Shethoughtofjustgoingwithhim.Theywould

havenochoicebuttoacceptherbutthenotherkids

wouldlaughatherandcallhernames.

Shelookedathimwonderinghehadn’tjustdiedin

herstomach.

Minuteswentbyassheheldhersoninherarms

crying.

Hissilencecalmedherdown.Sheslowlytookoff

thelidfrommmagweTshiamo’spitlatrine.The

smellalmostmadehervomit.Shetookadeep

breaththinking.Herheartpoundedassheheldhim

shaking.Hestartedcryingagain,Lubashushedhim

thenthrewhiminside.Sheclosedthepitlatrineas

hecriedthenshepickedhergownandwalkedout

puttingiton.

.
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SheslowlytookoffthelidfrommmagweTshiamo’s

pitlatrine.Thesmellalmostmadehervomit.She

tookadeepbreathHerheartpoundedassheheld

himshaking.Hestartedcryingagain,Lubashushed

himthenthrewhiminside.Sheclosedthepit

latrineashecriedthenshepickedhergownand

walkedoutputtingiton.

Shehurriedbackhomelookingaroundwonderingif

someonehadseen.Sheslowlyopenedthedoorat

homeandwalkedinsidethehouse.Shelockedand

walkedtothebathroom.Sheputthestainedgown

inthewashingmachineandwentundertheshower.

Minuteslatershewalkedbumpingintohermother.

“Whyareyoubathing?”

“Myperiodcame.Istainedmyself.”

“Oh..doyouwantpainkillers?”

Sheshookherhead.“Iamfine.”

“Rememberthefirsttimeyougotyourperiod?”Her



motherlaughed.“Youweresoscared.”

Lubanodded.Hermothersmiled.

“YourPEteachercalledmeyesterday.Hesaysyou

arenotparticipatingintheclassactivities.”

“ThestudentswilllaughatmebecauseIamfatand

Ihavestretchmarks.”

“Theylaughatyoubecausetheywishtheywerelike

you.Maybeweshouldtransferyou.”

“IwanttogoandstaywithauntyinKasane.”

MmagweLubafrowned.“Why?”

“Noonewillknowmethere.”

“Luba-“

“CanIgoandstaytherewithher?”

MmagweLubalookedatherinsurprise.

“Luba,iseverythingok?”

TearsfilledLuba’seyes.“Idon’twanttobebullied

anymore.Iwanttomovewithaunty.”

“Wecanalwaysmoveyoufromyourcurrentschool



toanotherone.Youdon’thavetomove.”

“ButIwanttomove.Idon’twanttostayhere

anymore.Iwanttostaywithaunty.”

Herlookedatherlongface.Shecouldn’tremember

thelasttimeshehadseenherdaughtersmileor

laugh.OrevenwatchTV.

“Luba…whathappened?Ifeellikesomething

happenedandyouwon’ttellme.Pleasetellme.I

willnottellanyone.Iwon’ttelldaddyifyouare

scared.Youcantalktome.”

“Nothinghappened.”

“Somethingisnotright.”

“Iamfine.Iamsleepy.Iamgoingtosleep.”

Shewalkedtoherroomandclosedthedoor.

MmagweLubasadlyleanedagainstthewall.She

turnedandwalkedbacktoherbedroomfeelinglike

shewasfailure.

*



Inherbedroom,Lubalaidonherbedcryingonher

pillowasthebaby’scriesranginherhead.She

criedsomuchtillshecouldn’tanymorethenfinally

fellasleep.

***

AtYamasa’shouse,Yamasaturnedinhersleep

feelinglikesomethingheavywasonher.Sheturned

againthenopenedhereyesbreathingheavily.She

tookadeepbreathswitchingonhersidelampthen

steppeddownthebedandwalkedtoherbaby’s

bedroom.

Shelookedatherdaughterpeacefullysleepingthen

wentbacktoherbedroom.Shelaiddownand

closedhereyes.Slowlyshefellasleeprelaxingher

body.

Inthekitchen,Terryslowlyopenedoneofthe

drawersandtookoutthebigknife.Hemadehis



waytothebedroomandslowlyopenedthedoor.He

lookedathersleeping,suffocatingherthenhanging

herwastheperfectwaytogetawaywithitbutthen

shecouldfight.

Heslowlyopenedthedoorandovertoher

Feelingsomepresenceinthebedroom,Yamasa

openedhereyes.Terryraisedtheknifeandstabbed

herchest.

Yamasascreamedloudlyatthepain.Terrypulled

outtheknifeasbloodspurtoutandstabbedher

again.

Yamasakickedhimwithherlegs,theknifeonher

chest.Terrypunchedherhardthatblood

immediatelyfilledhermouth.Hepunchedagain

andagainthenputhishandsonherneckstrangling

her.

Hereyeswidenedasshefoughttopullhishands

offher.Shestretchedherhandandscratchedhis

face.Shereachedforhiseyespushingherfingers

inside.

Terryletgoofherneckandpunchedharderthan



ever.Shesankherfingersintohissocket.He

jumpedbackgroaning.Shegotoffthebedlooking

athimcoveredinblood.

Terrypickedthelampshethrownathimandhither

headwithit.Yamasastaggeredscreamingthenhe

hitheragainthatthistimeshefell.

“Littlebitch!”

Hepulledherhairandpunchedherface.Yamasa

pulledhishandandbithisfinger.Terrysmashed

herheadonthefloor.

Yamasatriedpunchinghimbackstillscreaming.

Terrypulledouttheknifeandstabbedherstomach.

Yamasascreamedpain.Heangrilylookedather

andpulleditoutthencontinuedstabbingher

multipletimestilltherewasnomovement.

Hestoppedstaringatthebloodalloverhimandthe

floorandherbed.Heslowlystoodupbreathing

heavilystaringatthemess.

Herubbedhiseyesfeelingasifitwasabouttofall

off.



Thebabystartedcryingthroughthemonitorthenbe

steppeddownlookingather.Heopenedthe

wardrobeandunlockedKago’ssafethentookout

themoneyinside.Hewalkedtosittingroom

wonderingwhathecouldtaketomakeitlooklikea

breakin.

*

Meanwhileinthebedroom,Yamasaslowlydragged

herbodytoherphonebreathingheavilyleavinga

trailofblood.Shelookedatherphoneandslowly

unlockeditanddialedBantu.

“Hello?”

“Terry….Help..he..hestabbedme.Help.”

Shebreathedheavilythenherbreathingslowlydied

downtillshejustlaidlifelessonthefloor.

.
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Thatsameevening,Bantu’scabstoppedat

Yamasa’shousejustbehindthepolicevan.The

othersidewasthesecuritysystem andthe

ambulance.Bantusteppedoutofthecanand

hurriedinside.

Herheartskippedastheparamedicspushedout

Yamasaonastretcher,herbodycoveredwithso

bloodthatsomewasdroppingonthepavement.

Thepolicepushedherback.

“Pleasestepbackandletthemdotheirjob.”

HerheartracedasshelookedatYamasa.“Yaya!

Yaya!”

Shehurriedbehindthemcallingher.Theyputher

insidethentheambulancedroveoffwiththeirsiren

goingoff.



Herkneesweakenedasasharppaininherlower

abdomenstruckhermakingbend,tearsinhereyes.

Yamasa’sneighborwalkedovertoherclearly

traumatized.“Hi.Areyouthefriend?”

“Eemma.”

“Waitsekemathata.Iheardscreams,loudscreams.

IthoughttheywerefightingsoIcalledthepolice

andcameover.IfoundawhiteCompressordriving

off.WhenIwalkedinsidethehouse,therewas

bloodallover.Hehadputherbodyinaplastic.I

hadtotakeherout.Shewasalivethen.”

Bantuputherhandoverhermouth.Apoliceofficer

walkedoutside.

“Thereisnobaby.”

Bantulookedathim.“Herbabywasherewithher

whenshetextedmealmosttwohoursback.”

“Thereisnobaby.”

“Hetookherbaby.Hetookher!”

Herstomachachedevenmoreasshetriedto

continuetalking.



“Wewillputuproadblocks.Wearegoingtocatch

him.”

Banturushedtothecab.“Theambulance.Please

followtheambulance.”

Thecabdriverstartedthecaranddrove.Bantu

fannedherself,thebloodyimageofYamasastuck

inherhead.Hertearsrolleddownasallsortsof

thoughtsfilledherhead.

Thecabdriverdroveevenfasterfollowingthe

speedingambulance.Bantuputherhandonher

achingstomachwonderingwhyshehadeatenthe

leftoverfood.

Atthehospital,Banturushedinholdingherphone

andspoketothereceptionist.

“Dumelang,myfriendwasbroughthere.She’sbeen

stabbed.Shecamewithanambulance.”

“Thedoctorsarebusywithher.Youcanwaitforher

there.Letthedoctorsdealwiththematter.Umfrom

herfamily,doyouknowanyonewecancall?”

“Yes.Yes!”Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Her



brotherstaysinGabs.HisnameisLefa…Lefa

Kenosi.”

“Ok,mayIhavehisnumbersowecancallhim.”

Bantunoddedthengaveherthenumberbefore

movingtothebenches.Sheslowlysatdown,her

phonerang.ShetookitoutandpickedPule’scall.

“Angel..”

Sheputherhandoverhermouthcrying.

“Babe..what’sgoingon?”

“Yamasa…Terrystabbedher.Weareatthehospital.

Therewasblood…therewasalotofblood.He

attackedandstolethebaby.”

“She’sgoingtobeok.Don’tcry.”

“Ihadspokentoherearlieron.Hestabbedher…”

Shecriedevenmore.

“Iamsorryangel..Iamsorry.Iamcoming.Keeta.”

Hehungup.Bantuputherhandsonherface

sobbing.

AndwhilelaterLefahurriedin.Hiseyesfellon



Bantu,herushedovertoher.

“Hey…whathappened?”

Bantulookedathimcrying.“Shecalledmeandsaid

Terrystabbedher..Ithencalledthepolicebut

someonehadalreadycalledthem.WhenIgot

there…shehadsomuchbloodonherLefa.Shehad

somuchbloodandthebabyisgone.Hetookher.I

amsoscared.”

Heputhishandsonhisheadsteppingback..

“Hasanyonesaidanything?”

“Thedoctorsarestillbusywithher.”

“Fuck!”

Shelookedathimcrying.Hewalkedovertoherand

huggedher.Bantuwrappedherarmsaroundhim

cryinginhisarms.

Lefaheldhertightlyblinkingawayhistears.

***



Thatsameevening,Mainalaidonthebedalone.

Somehowasmuchasshedidn’twanttocare,she

stillthoughtofit.

Shesatuprightonthebedwonderingifthelady

whohadcalledtellinghimabouthissisterwasjust

anotherofhissidechicks.

Shegotoffthebedthenpacedaroundlookingat

thetime.Shetookhisphoneandcalledhimbutit

justranunanswered.Shetookadeepbreaththen

changedintoajeanandat-shirtbeforemakinga

call.

***

InJwaneng,Kago’sheartracedashetriedcalling

Yamasaforthetenthtimebutherphonewasstill

notgoingthrough.

Hewipedthesweatoffhisforeheadthensatdown

callingTerry.

“Hello?”



“Whereareyou?”

“IamonmywaytothesouthAfricanborder.We

willmeetthatside.Itookthebaby.”

“Whatdidyoudotoher?”

“Iwentaheadwithwhatweplanned.”

“Itoldyounotto.”

“Kago,Iamnotinthemoodforbackandforthwith

you.Akerewenayouareweakyoucan’tdo

anything.Ifyouhadputthepillinherfoodordrink

thenshewouldhavediedalesspainfuldeath.You

justhadtomakeitdifficultforus.”

“Ididn’tmakeanythingdifficultforus.Ididn’twant

herhurt.”

“Why?Youloveher?Huh?Youloveher?You

marriedherforababyand-“

“Iloveher!YesIloveher.Iloveher.”

“Youwhat?”

“Iloveher.”

“Whatareyousmoking?”



“Nothing.Iloveher.IloveherandIwanther.Iwant

toraisemydaughterwithher.Youarenotgoing

anywherewithmychild.Youaregoingtobringher

back.”

“Thischildisours.”

“IamcallingthepoliceandIamgoingtotellthemI

haveasuspectinmind.”

“Iwilltelleveryoneeverythingthen.”

“Andwhowillbelieveyou?Iwilljusttellthemyou

arejustthatonejealousfriend.”

“Ihavepictures!”

“Whenlastdidyouseethosepictures?”

“You-“

Kagohungupandcalledthepolicesweating.

***

AtthehospitalinGaborone,Bantufoughtwithher



hiccupsseatedonthebenchwithLefa,withher

headonhischest,herstomachachegettingworse.

Lefarubbedhershoulderwaiting.Hetookadeep

breath,hecouldn’trememberthelasttimehefelt

thewayhefeltwithherinhisarms.

Herbodywassowarmandherskinwassoft.She

smeltgood,sogoodhekeptoninhalingherscent.

Bantusighedthenpausedfeelingeyesonher.She

turnedthenquicklystoodupasPulewalkedover,

herheartskippedasshelookedathim.Hewasn’t

lookingatherthewayheusuallydid,achillran

downherspineasherthroatpatchedgettingdry.

Lefastoodupandlookedathim.Hetookadeep

staringatPule’spissedface,sopissedthatLefa

swallowedhardwonderingwhatwasgoingthrough

hishead.

PulelookedatLefathenatBantu.“Isshedead?”

Bantushookherhead,herhandsshaking.Hisvoice

soundedlowandthetonemadeheraching

stomachacheevenmore.“N-no.She…thedoctors

arewithher.”



“Ok,thenwhat’shappening?”

“Nothing.Hejustcame…I..nothing.”

“Nothing?”

Lefalookedathim..“Nothingishappening.Itwas

justafriendly-“

“Otanyela.”

Lefakeptquiet.BantutearfullylookedatPule.

“It’snotwhatyouthink.I..hejustcame.I…it’snot

whatyouthinkitis.Iswear.Hejustcame.”

“Ican’thearshityouaresaying.Yousoundallover

theplace.”

Shelookedathimthentearsfilledhereyes,thepain

increasingevenmore.“Iamnotcheating.Hejust

came.Iswear.Iamnotcheating.”

Helookedather.Shebitherlipasherpaingoteven

intense,shebendedgrunting.Ithurtsomuchshe

leanedagainstthewallstillbending.

Mainawalkedholdinghersleepingdaughterand

lookedatthem.Lefalookedatherbutshewas



staringBantuwhowasgruntinginpain.

Pulelookedatherrealizingshewasn’tfakingthat,

hewalkedover.

Hisvoicesoftened.“Whatisit?”

Shegrabbedhist-shirt.“Mystomach…ahhhhh!”

Shelookeddownatherselfaspeerandownher

legsandrolledonthefloor.Thepainincreased,she

grittedherteethgroaning.

“Pule..mystomach…ijooo!”

MainahandedLefathebaby.“She’sinlabor.Her

waterjustbroke.”

ShewalkedovertoBantu.“Hey…”

Sheslowlyslidtothefloorinpainthenstarted

pullingherpanties.

“Bantu…listen,youarenotgivingbirthhere.Stand

up.”

“Iamnotpregnant.Something…Iwanttopoop.”

“Babe-“



Shegruntedpushinginsomuchpain,shecould

hardlythink.

Mainalookedatherstomachwithconfusionthen..

“God…”Sheraisedherhead.“Help!Awomanisin

labor!Help!”

Adoctorwhowaspassingbywalkedoverthenthey

helpedherstand.BantulookedatPuleopeningher

legsandpushedmorewithherpantiesatherknees.

Somethingslowlyblockedhervaginalhole.She

closedhereyessqueezingMaina’shandand

pushedmorescreaming.Otherpatientsturned

looking.Shepushedmorethensomethingslidout,

shesighedwithreliefbreathingheavily.Maina

bendedcatchingthebabythatwasfallingoffher

panties.Pulelookedatthebabyinsomuchshock,

hismindfreezing.

Maina’shandsshookthensheslappedhissmall

butt.Heslightlymovedlettingboutaweaklowcry.

Bantulookedatthetinybabyinherarmsin

confusion.ShelookedatPulethenclosedhereyes

collapsinghisarmwhileLefastared.



“She’snotavirginanymore?”

.
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Lefasatbythebenchonthewaitingonareastaring

atnothingoveranwhilesinceBantuhadbeen

takenaway.

Mainalookedathissadface.“Lefa…”

Heslowlylookedather.“Yeah?”

“IamsorryaboutYaya.Iamsureshe’sgoingtobe

fine.Sometimesstabwoundsneverreallygo

furtherdown.Herbleedingalotdoesn’tmeanshe

willdie.”

Heswallowedandnodded.Mainasighed.

“Youreallyloveherdon’tyou?ImeanBantu.You



loveher.”

“Yeah.”

“Iamsorry.Inevercouldhaveguessedyouwould

loveherlikethisforyearseventhoughyoulost

her.”

“IwishIhadbeenbetter.IwishIhadbeengoodto

her.Maybethatboycouldhavebeenours.”

Mainalookedatherdaughterandheldherhand.

“Thenwhywereyounotbettertoher?”

“I…Iwasimpatient.Bantulivesbyprincipals.She

alwayssaidwewouldhavetosexaftermarriage.I…

Ithoughtbecausenaturallyshe’saquietpersonI

wouldjustdoasIplease.Ineveractuallythought

shewouldleaveme.Ijustthoughtshewouldbe

madbutshewouldn’tleavebecauseofeverythingI

wasdoingforherandalsobecausesheknewI

lovedher.”

“Hashemarriedher?”

Heslowlyshookhisheadsadly.“No.Andshegave

himachild…ason.”



“Maybe…maybeshejustneverreallylovedyoulike

sheloveshim.”Mainasmiled.“LoveiscrazyLefa.

Youwilllovesomeonesomuchyouwilllose

yourself.Iamsurethat’showshefeelswithhim.

Didyouseehowhelookedatherwhenshewasin

pain.Likehewouldtakeawaythepainfromherif

hecould…likeshewashiseverything.It’snever

hardtosee.It’sthepanicinhiseyes,it’scuteto

watch.Howhecradledherinhisarmsaftershe

collapsed.That’slove…asscaryashelooks,tall

andshit…heturnedintoasmallboyinsecondsfor

her.That’slove.”

“Iloveher.”

“Ibelieveyou.Butthewayyoushowedherwas

wrong.WhenIcameinIcouldtellsomethingwas

upinthewayhewaslookingatyou,he’sprobably

goingtofuckyouupforwhateveritis.See…men

likehimdon’tlikepeoplelikeyouaroundtheir

women.Idon’tknowthatguybutIknowI’d

probablylovehimtoo.Hehasthatthing…”She

smiled.“That…mysterioushotelementtohim.He’s

probablythetypethatdon’ttalkalot.Heseemslike



apropermanwhoyoucanactuallyopenyourlegs

forandlethimleaveababyinside.Didyouseehow

hewalks…it’slikethisworldishis.Idon’tblameher

forfallinginlovewithhim.Orforlettinghimhaveor

andleaveababyinsideher.Andhe’spacked.His

zip…Iwonderheprobablyfucksher.She’ssosoft,

heprobablydoesashepleasesontopofher.Ican

onlyimaginethekindoforgasmshedishes.Some

ladiesareluckyshem.”

Lefalookedatherinsilencethenlookedatthewall.

Mainakissedherdaughterandleanedback.

***

InBantu’sroom,PulegentlycaressedBantu’sface.

Sheopenedhereyeswakingup.

Hesmiled.“Hey..”

Bantublinkedlookingaround.Pulepushedherhead

down.

“Relax…”



Shelookedathishappyface.“Whathappened?I

sawathingcoveredinblood.Whatwasit?”

Hesmiledtouchinghercheek.“Thedoctorsaidyou

hadcrypticpregnancy.Atypeofpregnancywhere

youdon’thavetheusualpregnancysymptoms.The

babywasinvisibleandhidden.That’swhywedidn’t

know.”

Bantushookherhead.“No.Ihadmyperiods.”

“Iknow.Butthedoctorsaidsuchpregnancies

happentoacertainpercentageofwomen.”He

smiled.“Istillcan’tbelieveIamafather…it’sso

suddenbuthe’shere..”

Hepulledthetrolleywiththebabythencarefully

liftedhistinysoncoveredwithafleece.

“He’ssmall.Buthe’sfine.”

Hehandedhimtoher.Bantulookedathim,so

smallandpinkish.Sheshookherhead.

“No…”

“Iknowit’sscarybutIamrighthere.Wewilldothis

together.”



Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“No…”

Puletookthesleepingbabyfromherandplaced

backonthetrolleythenheldherhand.

“Babe-“

“No.No!That’s…thisisnothappening.Iwasnot

pregnant.Istoppedthecontraceptionjustlastweek

becauseyoucouldn’tstoptalkingaboutwantinga

child.Iwasnotpregnant.IwouldhaveknownifI

were.”

“Iknowbutit’snottheusualpregnancy.”

Shelookedathimcrying.“No.Iwasnot…Iwasnot

pregnant.”

Thedoctorwalkedinandsmiled.“Goodevening..

mommy.Howarewefeeling?”

Bantulookedather,hertearsfallingonthepillow.

Thedoctorsmiled.

“Hey…whatyoujusthadiswhatIcallamiracle

baby.Amiracle…he…hewashiddensomewhere

inside.Wecallitacrypticpregnancy.Thisisa

pregnancyinwhichawomanisunawarethatshe



isexpectingababyuntilhalfwaythroughit,oreven

upuntillabororbirth,likeyou.Sometimesthisis

calledastealthordeniedpregnancy.Thereare

severalpossiblecausesofacrypticpregnancy.A

womanmightnothavetypicalpregnancy

symptoms,orshemightgetafalsenegative

pregnancytestresult.It’snormal…justrare.Iknow

youareconfused..bothofyou.ButIbelieve

everythinghappensforareasonandyourlittle

blessingmayhavecameunexpectedbuthe’sa

blessingnonetheless.Andmommyisdoingwell.

Andsoisherbaby.Haveyouguysthoughtofa

nameyet?”

PulelookedatBantu.“No.Notyet.Babe…?”

Shelookedathimwithnoresponse.

“WecancallhimMotheo.Ourfoundation.”

Thedoctorsmiled.“Perfect.Thenursewillcome

andtakedownthedetails.”

Shewalkedout.PulekissedBantu’shand.“Iam

righthere.Iamrightherewithyou.Iamnotleaving

yourside…Iwillberightherewithyou.”



Shetearfullylookedathim.“Notlikethis…Ididn’t

wantababylikethis.”

Hekissedher.“Iknow.Iknow…neitherdidI.Ididn’t

wanthimlikethisbuthe’shere.Wecan’ttakehim

backwherehecamefrom.”

“Idon’twanthim.”

“Babe-“

“Idon’twanthim.Idon’twanthim.Youcankeep

himifyouwanthim.Idon’twanthim.”

.
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Pulesmiledstaringather.

“It’sok.Don’tcry.”Heleanedoverandkissedher.

Shesniffed,tearsrunningdownhercheeks.



“Youknowhe’snotgoinganywhereright?Iknow

youareinshock.SoamI.Buthe’snotgoing

anywhere.He’sourson.”

“Idon’twanthim.”

Motheomovedslightlyandstartedcrying.Bantu

turnedawayfromhimignoringhishoarsecries.

Pulewalkedoverandpickedhim.

Hecriedmore,thenursewalkedinandsmiled

walkingovertohim.

“Ithinkhe’shungry.Letherfeedhim.”

Pulewalkedovertoher.“Angel…”

Sheremainedstill.Thenursetookhimthenlooked

atBantu.

“Ifyoudon’tfeedhimhewon’tstopcrying.Situp

right.Youarenotgoingtostarvethisbabywhen

youhavemilkinyourbreast.”

Pule’sphoneranginhispocket,hetookoutand

walkedoutpicking.

ThenursehelpedBantusitthenhandedherthe

babywhowasstillcrying.



“Youneedtofeedhim.”

“Mybreastsaresmall.”

“Itsok.Thereismilk.Let’ssee…”

AteardroppedonMotheo’sforeheadasBantu

sniffed.Shepulleddownthehospitalgown.The

nurselookedatherbreastthensqueezed.Bantu

flinched.

“Lethimsuckthenipple.Yourbodywillknowit’s

time.Themilkisthere.Ifit’snotenoughthenyou

willhavetheformulatoassistyou.”

Bantubroughthimcloser.Feelingsomethingonhis

mouth,Motheoopenedhismouthandstarted

sucking.

Bantufrownedatthepainpullingaway.Heopened

hismouthandstartedcrying.

“Youaregoingtohavetobestrongandfeedhim.

He’shungry.Younevergottobondwithhimwhen

youcarriedhim..nowthisisyourchance.Lethim

suck.”

Bantupulledhimcloserthenhestartedsucking.



Shewhimperedinpain.Pulewalkedbackinand

smiledwatchingherbreastfeedhim.Heopenedhis

cameraandtookafewpictures.

Helookedatherface,nowthathereallyobserved

hershehadreallygainedweight.Herubbedoffher

tears.

“Youstilllookbeautiful.”

Shesniffedtearful.Motheofellasleepawhilelater.

Thenursetookhimandputhimbackonhistrolley.

“Youcanrestnow.Hewillsoonwakeupagain.Do

youwanthimonthebed?”

“No.”

“Ok.Visitinghourlongpassed.Wewerebeing

understandingbecauseofhowthisallhappened

butsheneedstorestandyouneedtogo.Youhave

fiveminutes.”

Shewalkedout.Puleheldherhand.“Iloveyou.”

Shenoddedsilently.Hekissedherthensmiled.“I

willbehereinthemorning.ShouldIcallyourdad

foryou?”



“Iwillcallhim.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

Hekissedherforeheadthenwalkedovertohisson.

Helookedathimforawhilebeforefinallywalking

out.

Hegotinhiscartakingadeepbreaththencalleda

number.

“Hello?”

“Papa,kePule.”

“Pule,whathappenedtoyourphone?Itriedcalling

youyesterdaymyboybutthisphonewassaying

things.”

Pulelaughed.“Itwasoff.Howareyou?”

“Iamfine.Thebuilderscamewiththerestofthe

materialyesterday.Thankyoumyboy.Youhaveno

reasontobuildmethisbeautifulhouseorbuyme

thecaryouboughtme.”

“YoutookcareofmybrotherandIwhenitwashard

attheorphanage.Youraisedme.Youdeserveit.”



Theoldmansighed.“HowisTshepo?”

“He’sfine.ThereissomethingIwantedtotalkto

youabout.”

“Iseverythingok?”

“Yes.Imetawoman.HernameisBantu.Ihave

beenwithherforawhilenowandshejustgave

birthtoday.”

“Shegavebirth?”

“Yes.Wedidn’tknowshewaspregnant.Thedoctor

saidthebabywashiding.Isthereanywaypossible

thatIdorightbyher?”

“Yes.Yes.Wellifweknewwhenshewaspregnant

wecouldhavelongwenttoherfamilyanddidthe

rightthingbutit’sstillok.Itcanstillhappen.What

didyouwanttodothough?”

“Itwouldhavebeenagreatideatopaybrideprice

toobutIdon’twanttooverwhelmherormakeher

feellikeshe’sunderpressure.She’sstillat

university.Kebatagoreahetsepeleandalsogrow

abit.Butfornowwecanjustpaydamages.”



“Butyoushouldknowifyouareonlypayingfor

damages,theyaregoingtochargeyou.Theymay

demand6cowsormore.Inthefuturewhenyou

finallydecideshe’sreadytobeyourwife,theywill

chargeyouagain.”

“That’sfine.Rightnowwehavenotreachedthe

pointofmarriage.WhenImarryherIwanttoenjoy

herasmywife.Idon’twanttostartbyteachingher

howtobemywife.LeeneIwanthertoenjoyjust

beingmygirlwithnoringonherfinger.”

“Ok,Ihearyou.Soyouhavethemoney?”

“Yes.”

“Perfect..letmetalktoafewpeoplethenwecan

sendsomeoneover.Otswakae?(Whereisshe

from?)”

“Serowe.”

“Ehe,kemamongwato?”

Pulesmiled.“Yes.”

“Omonte?(Isshebeautiful?)”

“Very.She’s…she’sverybeautiful.Andquietbutnot



tooquietwhenpissed.Obogalenyana.Iloveher.”

“Whereisthatotheronethatlookedlikeawhite

person?”

“Itended.”

“Ok.Letmetalktomybrothers.”

“Thankyou.”

Pulehungupanddroveoff.

***

Lefastoodupasthedoctorwalkedovertohim.

“Howismysister?”

“Whoareyoutoher?”

“Iamherbrother.Issheok?”

“Pleaselet’stalkinmyoffice.”

Mainawatchedashewalkedawaywiththedoctor.

Shetookadeepholdingherdaughterthenlookedat

thenursewhowasstandingadistantfromher.She



smiledrememberingthedayswhereshewasstill

working.Shesighedwonderingifsheappliedwould

shegethired..shewasgoodatherjob.

Andmaybethenshewouldfinishherhouse.And

finallygetherselfthatdreamcarshewanted.She

thoughtoftappingintohersavingsbut…thatwas

onlyforwhenshereallyneededthemoney.Now

wasnotthetime.

ShehadseenapostonFacebookthatMarinawas

hiring.Shecouldtryherluckthere.Maybeafterthat

moveout.Findaoneroom.

***

ThedoctorlookedatLefaandsighed.

“Yoursistersufferedmultiplechestandabdomen

stabwounds.Withthestabwoundstothechest,

twowerenotthatdeepdowemanagedtostop

bleedingimmediatelybutwiththethirdonewehad

toperformadiagnosticlaparoscopyinordertosee



whetherthediaphragmhadbeenpenetratedornot.

Thelaparoscopyshowedadefectinthediaphragm.

Wethereforeproceededtoclosethediaphragmatic

perforation.Wealsorealizedshehadbloodclotson

theanteriorsurfaceofthestomachwithoneofthe

fourstabstotheabdomen.Wealsoobservedblood

clotsontheleftlateralsegmentoftheliverwiththe

otherstab.Wehadtocarryoutanopenlaparotomy.

Uponexploration,wefoundthreelacerationsonthe

surfaceoftheliver-“

“Myguy,Iamonlyalawyer.Idon’tunderstanda

wordyouaresaying.Ifthere’saneasierwaytotell

mewhat’sgoingwithusingbigmedicalterms,I

wouldappreciateit.Issheok?What’shappening?”

“She’sstable.Butthenext24hoursarecrucial.We

stoppedthebleedingandmanagedtorepairwhat

wecouldbutthatdoesn’tmeanshe’sfine.Itonly

meansfornowsheisbutanythingcanchange.

She’sincomarightnow.”

“Ok.Soshehad7stabwoundsintotal?”

“Yes.Seemsthepersonisanamateurbutyouneed



tothankGodforthat.”

Hesighedwithrelief.“Ok.Thankyou.CanIsee

her?”

“Yesyoucan.Butnotfortoolong.”

*

AtYamasa’sroom,Lefalookedathissister

connectedtomachines.

Helookedatherswollenfaceandcutlip.Her

bruisedhandsmadehimsigh,knowingYamasa,

sheprobablyputupafight.

Thedoctorlookedather.“Wedidtestsfortheblood

inhernails.Everythingwillbesentouttothepolice.

Whoeverdidthiswillbecaught.WehavehisDNA

withus.”

“Thankyou.CanIalsohaveacopyoftheresults.I

amgoingtobeherlawyer.”

“Ok.”



Hetouchedherhandasthedoctorwalkedoutthen

smiled.

“Hey…youaregoingtobeok.Youarebrave…brave

peoplelikeyounevergiveup.”

Hetookouthisphoneandtookpicturesthen

sighed.Hisphonerang,hetookoutandwalkedout

picking.

“Yeah?”

“Hello.It’sKago.Howisshe?Ijustspoketomy

neighborandshesaysYayawastakentothe

doctor.”

“Sheisstable.Doyouknowanyonewhocouldhave

donethis?”

“Yes.Isuspectmyfriend.Wehavebeenfriends

sincewewerekidsandwhenIgotmarriedhelost

hisjob.YayaandItookhiminbutwethenasked

himtomoveoutafterhegotajob.Yayawasn’t

happywithhimbeingaroundusallthetime.He

wasnothappy.Isuspecthim.Hewasclaimingme

gettingmarriedmademechange.Ihaveinformed

thepolice.”



“Whichfriend?Thetallskinnyone?”

“Yes.Terry.Itmustbehim.There’snoanyoneelseI

cansuspect.Hetookmydaughtertoo.”

“Andwheredoyouthinkhewent?”

“ToSouthAfrica.”

“Andhowdoyouknowthat?”

“BecausehisfatherissouthAfrican.Hehasfamily

there.Hereitwashismotherandherfamily.After

shepassedon,hisfathertookhimtoSA.Hecame

backafteruniversity.”

“Whereareyou?”

“IamonmywaytoGaborone.Iamcoming.”

“Ok.Let’smeetwhenyouarrive.Hewon’tgetaway

withit.”

Lefaputawayhisphonestoppingthenursealready

takingoutmoneyfromhispocket.

***



InBantu’sroom,Lefawalkedinandlookedather

sleeping.Hewalkedovertothebabyandlookedat

himwithafrown.Hismindcouldn’tjustgraspthat

shehadactuallywaitedtodumphimtoonlyopen

herlegsforacriminal.Ormaybehehadforced

himselfonher.

HeturnedtoBantuthenlookedather.Hetouched

herhairadmiringherfacialfeatures.Shelookeddo

peacefulsleeping.Hereyesclosed,herlipsslightly

parted.Herfacelookedslightlyplumpthoughit

madeherevenmorebeautifulormaybeitwasthe

effectsofthepregnancy.

Shesmeltofherselfandnowmixedwiththesmell

ofmilk.Heleanedoverandgentlykissedherlips.

Shemovedinhersleepthenhepaused.He

wonderedhowhisbabywithherwouldlooklike…

maybeheorshewouldlooklikeher…haveher

calmness.Hersoftness.

Heleanedoverandkissedheragainimagininghow

itwouldfeelbeingontopofher…hedeservedit.He



definitelydeserveditandhewasgoingtogetit.

Onewayortheother.Ormaybehewouldgether

pregnantbutwithoutherknowing.Therewasno

wayPulewouldbelieveshedidn’tcheat.Itwould

endthem.

Hejustneededaplanbecausehewasgoingtoget

hisgirlbackcomeraincomethunder.

Thebabymadesoftsounds.Helookedathimand

walkedoverthoughtfully..

.
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Intheearlyhoursofthemorning,Terrywalkedin

thebushwithotherboarderjumpersholding

Yamasa’sbabyfollowingtwomenwhoknewthe

way.



Hetookadeepbreathholdingthebabyinhisarms

astheywalkedinthelonggrass.Helookedat

anotherwomancarryingabigbagontopofher

headthenlookedforward,hisownheartpounding.

Theycrossedafenceandcontinuedwalkingfora

while.Thementurnedtothem.

“Continuewalking.There’sasevensitterwaitingfor

youahead.Getinside.ItwilldropyouoffatZeerust.

That’sforthosewhowanttogo.It’sanextraP500

forthat.”

Everyonegasped.Theladycarryingthebigbag

lookedatthemen.

“Butwealreadypaidyou.”

“Looklady,wesaidforthosewhoaregoing.Ifyou

don’thavethatmoneywearegoingtoreturnyouat

theBotswanaside.Youthinkweareheretoplay

withyou?Dowelooklikecomedianstoyou?”

“Idon’thaveanymoneyleft.”

“Thenyouaregoingback.”

TerrytookoutP500fromhiswalletandgaveitto



oneofthementogetherwiththreeotherladies

leavingtheladywiththebigbagalone.

“Walkstraighttillyoureachtheroad.That’swhere

thecaris.”

Terrylookedatthewomanasshestartedcrying

thenwalkedaheadholdingthebabyinhisarms.

***

Afewhourslaterthatsamemorning,Lefalistened

tothepoliceofficertalking.

“Soinotherwordsyoucouldn’tfindhim

yesterday?”

“Wearedoingallwecanmorena.”

“Notenough.Chancesoffindingthatbabyhas

decreased.Hehasprobablycrossedtheboarderby

now.”

“Ifhewastocrosstheboarder,wewouldhave

caughthim.Youneedtounderstand-“



“Soyouhonestlythinktheonlywaypeoplecross

theboarderisthroughtheboarder?Kantewhydo

yougetpaid?Youdon’tdeservetogetpaidbecause

youdon’tdonothingotherthaneatingmagwinyale

menoto!Iamgoingtocomeforyouforlaziness.Le

tsilegoswaba!”

Hewalkedoutpissedandgotinhiscar.Kago

pulledovernexttohimandsteppedoutwalkingto

hiscar.

“Hasshebeenfound?”

“No.Bathobagabadiresepe.Iknowaguy…aPI.

He’sgood.”

“Ok.HowmuchisitsoImakepayment.”

Lefalookedathimunabletoignorehisinstinct.

Somethingjustdidn’tmakesense.

“WhendidyougotoJwaneng?”

“Fourdaysback.Ihadaworkshopthere.”

“Andwheredoesyourfriendstay?”

“KoPhakalane.”



“Wheredoeshework?”

“HeisaclerkkoFNB.”

“Andwhenlastdidyoutalktohim?”

“Daysback.”

“Whereishisgirlfriend?”

“KoKanye.”

“Andyoulastspoketohimyesterday?”

“Yesinthe-no.Imeandaysback.”

Lefalookedathimthenchuckled.“Youcanfool

anyone.Notme.Youbetterhaveyourshitstraight

becauseIamgoingtocomeforthebothofyou.”

Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.Kagotookadeep

breathshakingthenstaggeredbackgohiscar

feelinghisarmpitsgetsweaty.

***

Thatsamemorning,Bantuslowlywokeandlooked



atthewhitewallsdeepinthoughts.Tearsslowly

fellonthepillowasshecontinuedstaring.Her

phonevibratedbesidesherthenshereachedforit

andpickedherfather’scall.

“Bantu…”

Bantupressedherlipstogether.

“Bantu…whatisit?”

Sheclosedhereyescrying.

“Bantu..iseverythingok?ShouldIcometoyou?”

Shecriedevenmore,hermuffledcrybreakinghis

heart.

“Bantu..”

Hekeptquietwhileshecried.

“Doyouwantmetocome?Icancomenow.”

“Thereisbaby.”

“Baby?”

Shebitherlowerliptryingtostopcryingbuther

father’svoicewasenoughtomakeherevenmore



emotional.

“Bantu..whatbaby?”

“I…thedoctorsaysIwaspregnant.ButIswearI

washavingmyperiod.”

Therewassilence.

“Hesaidit’scrypticpregnancy.Igavebirth

yesterday.Ididn’tknow.”

“Youhaveachild?”

“Ididn’tknow.”

“Youwerepregnant?”

“Ididn’tknow.”

“Whoisit?”

“PulebutIwasoncontraception-“

“Wereyouusingcondoms?”

“NoI-“

“Aalongasyouareopeningyourlegswithout

protectionababywillhappenBantu!What

happenedtofinishingschool?Togettingajobfirst?



Whathappenedtogettingmarriedfirst?Thisishow

youthenabandonyourchildren!Ishegoingto

marryyou?”

“Papa-“

RragweBantuyelledangrily.“Ishegoingtomarry

you?”

“Idon’tknow.”

“Youdon’tknow?Youdon’tknow?Iamcoming

there.Youaregoingtoexplaintomewhatyoudon’t

know.”

“I…”

Shecutthecall,heroverhermouth.Shelookedto

hersidethenpausedcryingnoticingtheempty

trolley.Shegotoffthebedandpulledherdripwith.

Thenursewalkedinholdingaplateofporridge.

Bantulookedather.“Whereisthebaby?”

“Huh?”

“Myson!Whereismyson?”

Thenurselookedatthetrolley.“Whereishe?”



Bantu’sheartpounded.Thenurseputtheplate

down.

“Letmecheckifoneofthenursestookhim.”

Shehurriedout.Bantufollowedafterherpushing

herdrip.Minuteswentbyasthenursetriedlocating

thebaby.

Thenurselookedatandshookherhead.“Noone

cametoyourroom.”

Bantulookedatherandshookherhead.“Myson..

hewasinthetrolley.Ifedhimandslept..hewas

therewhenIslept.Whereismyson?”

Thenurselookedathernowpanickingstaringinto

hertearfuleyes.

“Calmdown.Iamsurehe’saroundsomewhere…”

“Iwantmyson….Iwantmyson.”

.
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Atthehospital,Bantulookedatthenurseshaking.

“Please…whereismyson?”

“Wearegoingtofindhim.Iamsurehe’s

somewhere.He’shere.Gotoyourroom.OnceIfind

him,Iwillbringhimtoyou.Gotoyourroom.Iam

coming.”

“Iwantmyson.”

“Iambringinghim.Ithinkhe’swentforacheckup.

Gotoyourroom.Iamcoming.Letmelook.”

ShepulledBantubacktoherroom.“Iamcoming.I

willbringhim.”

Thenursehurriedout.Bantuwalkedovertothe

trolleywherehehadbeenbuttherewasn’tanyone.

Tearsfilledhereyesasshelookedaroundtheroom.

Thedooropened,shequicklyturned.Pulewalkedin

holdingshoppingbagsthensmiledwalkingoverto

heranddroppedakissonherlips.



“Hey..Igotsomeclothesforhim..Ihopeitfitshim.

Wecangettherestonceyougetdischarged.Ialso

gotyousomeclothes.Whereishe?Thedoctortook

himforacheckup?”

Sheblinkedthenshrugged.“Ithinkso.”

“Theytookhim?”

“Thenursesaidshe’sgoingtogethim.”

“Ok.Howwashe?Ithinkmaybewecangetabigger

house.Onethat’schildfriendly.Oryoucanmovein

atmyhouse.Iknowyouareagainstcohabitingbut

inthemeantimemaybewecanstaytogethersoI

amalsohandson.Icanworkonhisroombetween

nowandwhenhecomeshome.Didyoutalktoyour

father?”

Shenoddedhardlylisteningtoawordhewas

saying.Shelookedatthedoorwaitingforthenurse.

Helookedather.

“Areyouok?”

“Iwantmyson.”

Hesmiled.Hearingheractuallyrefertohimashis



sonwarmedhimup.Hekissedher.

“Iamsuretheyarebringinghim.Sit…youare

sweating.”

Heputthebagsdownandgentlypickedherupand

putheronthebed.

“WhenIwasattheorphanage,thingswerehard

especiallyafterTshepocame.Theorphanage

gardenerusedtotakeusinathishouseandfeed

us.Hebasicallyraiseduseventhoughhecouldn’t

haveuslegally.Hewasafatherfiguretous..a

parent.SoIregardhimasmyfather.Ispoketohim

aboutpayingdamagesforMotheo.Iknowit’sabit

unusualbutbesidesTshepo,he’stheonlyfamilyI

got.”

Shelookedathimthenatthedoor.

Thenursewalkedinwithtwosecurityguardsanda

doctor.Bantulookedather.Bantugotoffthebed.

“Whereishe?”

“Wecouldn’tfindhim.WecheckedtheCCtV

camerasbuttheyareallnotworking.Theywere



supposedtoberepaireddonetimebackbutthe

securityguardsdidn’tseeanything.”

Pulelookedatherconfused.“What’sgoingon?”

Bantuputherhandoverhermouthcrying.“Hewas

herewhenIslept.Hewashere.”

“Bantu,what’sgoingon?”

Bantulookedathimtearfully.“Thebaby…whenI

wokeuphewasn’there.HewastherewhenIslept.”

“Comeagain?”

Sheputherhandoverhermouthcrying.“Hewas

herewhenIslept.He…whenIwokeuphewasn’t.I

thoughtanurseordoctortookhim.”

ThetwosecurityguardslookedatBantu.

“Mysister,noonepassedholdingthebaby.We

didn’tseeanything.Areyousurehewasherewhen

youslept?”

Pulelaughed.“Areyoutalkingaboutmyson?”

“HewasherebeforeIsleptPule.Hewashere.”

“Sowhereishenow?”



“Idon’tknow.Idon’tknow.”

Puleturnedtothenurseandthesecurityguards..

“Larengwanawameokae?”

Thenurseshookherhead.“Ijustcameinthe

morningtogiveherporridgebutthebabywasnot

here.”

“Iwillfuckuptheentirehospitalofyouthinkyou

canplaywithme,larengwanawameokae?”

“Weneedtocallthepolice.Andnotify

Management..”

“Youbetterbecauseifyoudon’tgivememychildI

willburnthisplacewitheveryoneinside.”

Bantuputherhandoverhermouthcrying.Pule

turnedtoher.

“Bantu…whereisthebaby?”

Sheshookherhead.“Idon’tknow…Idon’tknow..I

swear.Hewashere-“

“Angel…canwenotdothis..comeon.Whereishe?

Iamnotgoingtoforcehimonyou.Ireadabout



crypticpregnancy.Iknowyouarestilltryingto

comeintotermswitheverything.Iunderstand.

Whereishe?Iamnotgoingtobemad.Justtellme

whereheis,Iwillgethim.Andgetyouhelp.Tellme

whereheis.It’sok.Iwillnotbemad.Iswearonour

love.”

Shebrokedowncrying.“Idon’tknow.Ididn’ttake

himanywhere.Hewashere.”

“Sowhereishe?”

“IsweartoGodIdon’tknow.Idon’tknow…please

believeme.Ididn’tdoanything.Iwouldneverhurt

him.Iswear…Ididn’tdoanything.Babeplease

believeme.Ididn’tdoanything.”

“Youexpectmetobelievehewalkedoutonhis

own?”

“Someonetookhim.Itwasn’tme.”

“Youdidn’twanthimyesterdaythentodayhejust

disappears,youseriouslywantmetobelieveyou

Bantu?Whereismyson?”

Thesecurityguardwalkedover.“Iknowyouare



upsetbutkidsgetstolen-“

“Heywena,tsek!Youfailedtodoyourjob!How

doesachildgomissingwhenyouarethere?”

Thesecurityguardlookedathimandstepped

fearfully.

“Getout!Obatang?Shouldn’tyoubelookingformy

child?”

Hewalkedout.PuleturnedtoBantu.

“Ifyoudon’ttellmewheremysonis,otsilegolela.

Justhoursbackyouwererejectinghimandhours

laterhe’snowheretobefound?”

“Pule-“

“WipeawaythosetearsbeforeIgiveyouaproper

reasontocry.OkaeMotheo?Youandthishospital

aregoingtotellmewheremysonisbecauseI

sweartoyouBantu,Iwillkillyouwithmybear

hands.”

Shewentdownonherknees.“Youhavetobelieve

me.Please…”

“Bantu..”



“Idon’tknow.IswearIdon’tknow…Iwouldnever

hurthim.WhenIwokeuphewasgone.”

Puleangrilypulledherupwiththehospitalgown

andreapedoffthedripfromherarmanddragged

hertotheburglar-lesswindowthenpushedhalfher

bodyout.

“Iwillgladlygotojailforthisonedoyouhearme?

Whereismyson?”

Bantugrabbedhist-shirt,herheartpounding.She

lookedonthegroundonthethirdfloorofthe

hospital.ShefearfullylookedatPule.

“Pule!”

“Whereishe?Sayyoudon’tknowagainandtoday

youwillmeetyourancestors.”

“Pule…babe…I…stop.Pleasestop.IsweartoGodI

don’tknow.”

Hepushedheroff.Bantuscreamedfalling,her

handsgrabbingtheair.Hecaughtherlegand

lookedather.Shescreamedhysterically.

“Iwilltakeyouthere!Iamsorry!Iamsorry.Iwill



takeyouwhereheis!Iwilltakeyou.Iwilltakeyou

there!Puleplease!”

Hegrabbedbothherlegsandpulledherbackinthe

room.Shelookedathimbreathingheavily,pee

runningdownherlegsasheartpoundedsomuch.

“Nowyouaretalking.Whereishe?”

Shelookedathimshaking.“Iwilltakeyou.Iwill

takeyouwhereheis.”

.
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Helookedather.

“Whereishe?”



Shelookedathimshaking,tearsrunningdownher

cheeks.“Iwilltakeyouthere.”

“Let’sgothere.Let’sgo.”

Shewalkedoutsteppingonthefloorwithherwert

barefeet.Theotherpatientslookedatherassheis

walkedout.Somehowshehopedforthemtobump

intothesecurityguardsoreventhenurseorbetter

yetthepolicebuttherewasnoone.Heunlockedhis

carandopenedthedoorforher.Sheslowlygotin.

Heclosedthedoorthenwalkedroundandjumped

in.

Pulestartedhiscaranddroveoff.

“Wherearewegoing?”

“Gostraight.”

Hesteppedontheaccelerator.Sheheldontothe

seatasthecarsped.

“GototheA1road.”

HelookedatpissedthenmadehiswaytotheA1.

Hedroveforawhile.

“Turnhere.”



Hetookasharpturnintoagravelroadthenbe

droveforawhile.

“Youcanstop.”

Hesteppedonthebreaksandstoppedthecarthen

tookthegunfromunderneaththeseat.Shestepped

outofthecarthenwalkedintothebush,hermind

unabletothink.Shewalkedforawhilemoreand

finallystopped.

Sheturnedandlookedathim.“Doyouremember

whenyoufirstsawme?IrememberwhenIfirstsaw

you.Itwasatthetuckshopathome.Youwere

listeningto2pac.Ican’tgetoverhowyoulookedso

scarytome.Thetattoosandeverythingaboutyou

scaredme.WhenIgotIhomethatdayItoldmydad

Ihadmetthisdangerousman.ThenImetyouagain

atthemall.TheninGaborone.Ireallythoughtyou

werestalkingme.ThenwhenLefatriedtorapeme..

youcalled.IswearitfeltlikeyouknewIneededyou

then.Afterthatyoukissedme.Youmademefeel

thingsIneverfeltbefore.Ifellforyou.Youmade

meloveyou.Idon’tknowhowyoudiditbabe.At

somepointyouwereonlythingIcouldthinkof.



RememberthatnightinCapetown.Ifanyonehad

toldmeitwouldbeyoubeforethat,Iwouldhave

laughed.Butitwasyou.Istoppedmypillslast

week.Youhavetalkingaboutfamily.Iwantedto

giveyouachild.ThenIgavebirthtoone.Ididn’t

expecthim.Istillcan’tbelieveIdid.Iwasscared

andconfusedlastnight.IknowwhatIsaid…Iknow

butifyoureallythinkIwouldhurtthatbabythenkill

me.”Shesatdown.“IfyouthinkIhaveitinmeto

hurthim,pleasekillme.Iwantyoutokillmeifyou

thinkIwouldhurthimPule.”

Shelookedathimcrying.“Puleyouknowme…you

knowmePule.YouknowIdidnothingtohim.You

knowIdidn’tdoanythingPule.Ididn’tdoanything.

HewastherewhenIslept.Ididn’twakeupatnight.

WhenIwokeuphewasnotthere.Idon’tknow

whereheis.Ididnothingtoyourson.Iwouldnever

hurtyourpride.That’snotme,Iamthatgirlyousay

youlove,youknowmebetter.”

Helookedatherasshecriedthencockedhisgun.

Bantuputherhandoverhermouthcrying,thiswas

themanshehadfallenfor.Themanshelovedwith



allherbeing.Themanwhohadmadeherthe

happiest.Themanwhocouldgetontopofherand

takeherstraighttoheavenwiththemagicbetween

hislegs.Themanshehadletdothingsshecould

neverletanyonedo.

Warmfreshtearsrolleddowngoingtoherneck.

Shethoughtofherfather.Herdeathwouldkillhim.

Itwoulddestroyhim.He’dprobablyneverrecover

fromit.Ifonlyshehadasibling.Onehewouldbe

remainwith.

Hewalkedcloserstaringather.

“Canyoumakesuremyfatherfindsmybody…

please.”

Hepulledthetriggerandshotmissingher

purposelytowithaninchandshotthetreeinstead.

Hecursedandwalkedbacktothecar.Bantuput

herfingersonhermouthfightingnottoscreamas

herearsrang.

Heputhishandsinhisheadfrustrated.Shelooked

around,runningoffwastheworstideaever.He

wouldobviouslycatchher.



Sheslowlywalkedovergohim,herkneesweak.

Shetouchedhisbackcryingthenhuggedhimfrom

behind.

“It’snotmebabe.Iswearit’snotme.Pleasebelieve

me…Iwouldneverhurthimortakehimawayfrom

you.It’snotme.”

***

Lefaparkedhiscaratbusrankthengotinabus

headedtoShakawe.Helookedaroundthenwalked

overtoawomancarryingababyinherarms.

“Didyouseethemoney?”

Shenodded.“Yes.”

“Good.Takecareofhim.Iwillsendyoumoney

everymonth.”

“Ok.”

Heleanedoverandkissedherthenhandedhertheir

documents.Sheslowlyopenedthewardrobeand



thebaby’sfakebirthcertificate.Hesmiled.

“Icallyou.”

Hekissedherlipsagainandgotoffthebusgoingto

hiscar.HethoughtofcallingBantubutitwastoo

early.Hegotinhiscarthendroveoff.

***

InSerowe,RragweBantupackedhisbagwhile

Merapelowatched.

“IknowBantuisnotmychildbutcanIpleasesay

something.Asmuchassheisyourlittledaughter,

yourlittledaughterisagrownwoman.Iknowyou

loveherbutthebabyisalreadyhere.Whetheryou

screamornot.Whetheryougetmadorcry.Youare

agrandfather.Crypticpregnancyisreal.She’s

probablyconfusedtoo.She’stryingtounderstand.

Sheneedsoursupport.Yoursupport.Yourlove.

Don’tturnawayfromherwhensheneedsyouthe

most.She’syourdaughter.”



.
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PuledrovebacktoGaboroneintotalsilence.Hestill

hadn’tsaidawordyetandhedidn’tlooklikehe

would.Shesilentlywipedawayhertearsashe

drovebackintothehospital.

Shesteppedhopingtheyhadfoundhimthenallthis

messcanjustcometobeanend.

Shewalkedthehospitalandlookedatthepolice

thenthenurse.

“Didyoufindhim?”

“No.Wheredidyougo?”

“Iwantedtolookforhim.Sohe’snothere?”

“No.Butthepolicearegoinggofindhim.”



Bantulookedather.“No.Youneedtogivememy

son.”

Thepolicelookedather.“Youarethemother?”

“Yes.”

“Soyouneverwokeupevenoncetocheckonyour

baby,yournewbornbaby?”

“IthoughthewouldcrythenIwouldwakeup.But

hedidn’tcry.Henevercried.”

“Butwearetakingyoutothepolicestationsoyou

cantelluswhatreallyhappenedtothebaby

becauseIdon’tbelieveachildwouldjustdisappear

withthehismotherintheroom.Somethingdoesn’t

makesense.”

Shelookedatthepoliceofficerstearfully,hervoice

shaking.“Idon’tknow.Iwassleeping.”

“Ok.Youarecomingwithustothepolicestation.

Someoneknowssomething.Wehearyoudidn’t

wantthisbabyyesterdaythentodayhehas

mysteriouslydisappeared.Thatdoesn’tmake

sense.”



“IswearIdidnotdoanything.Ididn’tdoanything.”

“Wewilltalkatthepolicestation.”

***

Lefawalkedinhishouseintheafternoontalkingto

hisphone.HepausedstaringatPulewhowas

seatedonhiscouchsmoking.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

Pulesmiledthenstoodup.Hethrewthecigarette

budonLefa’sfloorsandsteppedonitasMaina

walkedbackwithaglassofjuiceforPule.

Pulelookedatherandsmiled.“Thankyou.Youare

sweet.”

Mainablushedandturnedwalkingaway.Puleput

thejuicedownandlookedatLefa.

“Yourdaughterishere.Maybeyoudon’treallycare

aboutyourbabymamabutyourkidishere.Idon’t

wanttocauseamessinherpresencesolet’sbe



niceshallwe?Whereismyson?”

Lefalookedathimwithaconfusedlook.

“What?”

“Idon’twanttohurtthoseyoulovebecauseIwilldo

ittillyouarethelastmanstanding.Whereismy

son?”

“Idon’tknow.Whatson?”

Pulelookedathimthenlaughed.“Youwanttodo

thisthehardwayakere?Ifthat’sthewayyouwant

ok.”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.AmI

supposedtoknowwhereyoursonis?”

PulepunchedhimunexpectedlysohardthatLefa

fell.Pulepulledhimupandpunchedhimagain.

Lefabreathedheavilyfeelingasshewasbeingwith

somethingmetallic.HelookedatPule’sangry.

“Iamnotfightingyou.Iamnotfightingyou.Idon’t

knowanythingyou-“

Pulepulledhimupanddraggedhimtohis

bathroomthathadalreadybeenfilledwithcold



water.

Pulepulledhisheadanddippedhiminside.Lefa

kickedtryingtopullhisheadoutbutPulepressed

himdownwatchinghimkickhislegsfighting.

PulepulledhimandsmashedLefa’sfacewithhis

boot.

“Ok…thatshouldhelpyouremember.Yesterday,

youobviouslyremainedbehindforyourdyingsister.

Imustsay,Idon’tknowhowyoudidbutI

impressed.Noonesawanything.”

Lefacoughed.“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalking

about.AftermysisterItookmybabymamaand

daughterhome.”

Pulepulledhimintothewateragainthistime

pushinghiminforlongerwhilehefoughtthough

withhisheadinthewaterheseemedtonothaveall

hisstrength.Lefaswallowedthewaterwhilesome

wentinthroughhisnose.Watersuffocatedhim

makingweakbythesecondwhilehetriedtopullhis

headout.

Pulepulledhimoutjustintime.Lefalaidonthe



floorgaspingcoughing.Pulesteppedonhisneck

withhisshoe.

“Readytotalk?”

Lefalookedathimunabletobreathe.Hepushedoff

Pule’sthenstartedcrying.“IswearIdon’tknow.I

don’tknow.Idon’tevenknowwhereBantuwas.I

knewshewasaroundbutIthoughtyouwerethere

withhersoIdidn’tevenbothertryingtolocateher.I

swear..believemeornot.Ididn’tdoanything.I

knowit’seasytosuspectmebutmysisterjusthad

herbabystolen.Iamtryingbyallmeanstofindher,

IwouldnevertakeBantu’sbaby.Iloveher,Iwould

neverhurtherlikethat.”

Puletookoutanothercigarettelaughing.“Youknow

Iamgoingtokillyouright?OrmaybeIshouldstart

withyourlittleminifamilysoyouseehowseriousI

am.YouthinkIamhereforjokesright?”

Mainaknockedonthebathroomdoor.Puleopened

byandlookedatherthenthebaby.

“Wearegoingout.Iseverythingok?”

Pulesmiled.“Comein.Maybeyouwanttotalkto



yourman.”

MainaslowlywalkedinandlookedatLefawhowas

tryingtoseatup,bloodcomingoutofhisnose.

Puletookthebabyfromher.Lefalookedathim.

“IknowyouhatemeforeverythingIdidtoBantu.I

knowandunderstandwhyyouwouldsuspectme

and-“

Puledroppedthebabyinthebathtubfullofcold

water.MainascreamedthenPuletookhisgunand

pointedittoherface.

“Iwillblowyourbrains.Tellhimtotellmewheremy

sonis.YouthinkIamheretoplay?”

Lefa’spoundedsomuchashelookedathisbaby

strugglingwhileMainascreamedcrying.

“Hey!Iwillsilenceyouwithabullet.Lefa,whereis

myson.”

Lefastoodupandtriedtogotothebathtub,Pule

cockedhisgunthenpointedatthebabywhowas

strugglingdrowninginthewater.

“Starttalking.Youhavefiveseconds.”



Lefadroppedtohiskneesandcried.

“IsweartoGodIdon’tknow.Pleasekillmeinstead

becauseIdon’tknowwhatyouwantmetotellyou.I

don’tknow.Idon’tknow.Please…Idon’tknow..I

swearIdon’tknow.”

“2..1..”

Lefalookedathimcrying.Thenlookedathis

daughterwhonowwasn’tmoving.

Mainacriedsomuchlookingathim.Lefalookedat

hisdaughterthenatPulewhowasgettingreadyto

pullthetrigger.

“InShakawe!He’sonhiswaytoShakawe!”

PulepulledoutthebabyandthrewheratMaina.

“Makeamistakeandcallthepolice.Theywillfind

youburninginthishouse.YouknowIamnot

joking.”

Mainahurriedoutwithherunconsciousbaby.Pule

lookedathim.

“Iknewitwasyou.Youaregoingtocallwhoever

he’swith…thenyouaregoingtotellhertodoaU-



turnandbehereintwohoursthemost.Ifnot…your

familywillburyyou,andthosetwo.Yourchoice.”

Pule’sphonerang.Hepickedtheunsavednumber.

“Yeah?”

Bantu’svoiceshookasshespoke.“Thepolicetook

me.TheythinkIhadsomethingtodowithMotheo’s

disappearance.Iamtryingtocallmyfatherbuthis

phoneisnotgoingthrough.Canyoupleasecallhim

forme,please..”

“Iwilltalktosomeonethereandhaveyoureleased

andtakentothehospital.Iwillmeetyouthere.”

“Ok.”

Puleheldhisphonerealizingjusthowmuchhehad

fuckedup.

“Ibelieveyou.Iamsorry.Iloveyou.”

BantucriedthroughthephonewhileLefa’shands

shookashemadeacall.

.
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TwoHoursAndThirtyMinutesLater

LefalookedatMainahasbreastfedtheirdaughter,

shehadlongstoppedcryingandwasjuststaringat

thebaby.

Pulelookedathiswatchimpatientlythenstoodup.

“Iamtired.Where’sshe?”

Lefapickedhisphoneandcallher.

“Whereareyou?”

“Iaminataxi.Iamalmostthere.”

“Ok.”

Hehungup.“She’scoming.She’sinataxi.”

Minutespassedthentherewasaknockonthedoor.

Lefastoodupandopened.Awomanwalkedin



holdingMotheo.Shefrozestaringattheman

holdingagun.

Pulestoodupthentookhisson,hisheartracing.He

tookadeepbreaththenchuckled.

“Sowhatwasyourplan?Howwasthisgoingtoplay

out?”

TheladylookedatLefaconfused.“Rra?”

Mainalookedather,itwasthereceptionistfromthe

lawfirm.Shesighedthenstoodup.

“CanIpleasego?Iamnotgoingtotellanyonewhat

happenedtoday.Ijustwanttogo.”

Helookedathertearfuleyes.“Ok.Youcango.”

Mainawalkedtothebedroomthenwalkedback

holdingabigbag.Shebendedandputherdaughter

onherbackthenwrappedherwithatowel.

ShelookedatLefa.“Iwillcomebackfortherestof

myclothes.Iamdone.Pleasestayawayfrommy

daughterandI.Ineverknewaboveeverythingelse

youwerethismonster.Iblamemyselfforignoring

theredflagsbutgoodthingthatnowIseeyoufor



whotrulyare.Idon’tevenknowwhatkindoflove

youhaveforher,thekindthatallowsyoutohurther

themost.”

Shepickedherbagandwalkedout.Theotherlady

lookedatLefa.

“ShouldIgo?”

Pulelookedather.“Gowhere?”

“I-“

“Sitdownwithhim.Letsilegonyelagompieno.”

“Itwasn’tme.Itwas-“

“Sitwithhim.”

Pule’sphonerang.

“Sure?”

“Ketsene?”

“Yes.”

Thedooropenedthenamanwalkedin.Helooked

atMotheoonPule’schestandsmiled.

“Ithoughtyouwerelying.”



Pulelaughed.“Imadeachild!”

Theybothlaughed.

“Makesureit’sacleanjob.Lemegoandworship

mywomanbeforeantogela.”

Pulewalkedoutandwalkeddowntheroadholding

hissontowherehehadlefthiscar.Hegotinand

droveoffholdinghimwithhisotherhand.

Motheomoanedsoftlythenputhislittlefistonhis

mouth.Pulesmiledandshiftedhiseyestotheroad.

HesloweddownlookingMainawhowaswalking

downtheroad.

Hestoppedandrolleddownhiswindow.

“Kegodrope?(ShouldIdropyouoff?)”

Sheturnedtohimthenputherbagdownandwiped

awayhertears.

“No.Iamfine.”

“Youarestruggling.Putthebagatthebootandget

in.”

Mainasniffedthenpickedherbagandputitinthe



boot.Shewalkedoverandgotinatthefrontseat

takingherdaughteroffherback.

Pulejoinedtheroadanddroveoff.Maina’s

daughterstaredatMotheothenlookedather

mothersuckingherthumb.

“Wakae?”

“Tothebank.Iwanttodrawoutmysavingsfrom

myfixedaccountsoIcangetahousetorent.”

“Howmuchdoyouneedtorentahouse?”

“Rra?”

“Howmuchdoyouneed?”

“Just5k.”

Hedrovetoamallthenstoppedthecar.Heopened

hiscenterconsoleandtookarollofmoneythen

handedittoher.

“Iamsorryforwhathappenedtoyourdaughter.Get

bettermeninthefuture.Andgetahouse.”

Mainalookedattherollofmoney,herheartracing.

“Allofit?”



“Yeah.Youcangetyourbag.Ihavetogo.”

Shequicklysteppedoutofthecarwithherdaughter

thentookherbagfromthebootandwatchedthe

BMWdriveoff.

Shelookedatthemoneythendraggedherbag

insidethemall.

Atthemall’stoilets,sheputherbabyonthebag

thentookofftherubberbandholdingthemoney

together.ShelookedatthemultipleP200notes

thenbitherlowerlipcountinginsidethetoilet

cubicle.ShecountedlastP200making10kintotal.

Mainalaughed.Nomanhadevergivenhermore

thanathousandbeforeandthereshewaswith10k

inherhandsfromacompletestranger.Ofcausehe

hadgivenherascareinthatbathroombutcould

sheblamehim?Hewantedhissontoo.

Shesmiledthenshovedthemoneyinherbra.

“OkIna…ok.”

Shetookoutherphonesearchingforroomstorent.



***

Atthehospital,PulewalkedinsideBantu’sroom

andfoundherseatedonthefloor,herbackagainst

thewall.Sheraisedherheadashewalkedinthen

screamedgettingup.

“Youfoundhim?!”

“Yeah.”

Bantulookedathimthensteppedbackputtingher

handoverhermouthcrying.Sheslowlykneltonthe

floorcrying.Startled,Motheostartedcryingtoo.

PuleputhiminsidethetrolleyandpickedBantuup

asshecried.

“Iamsorrybabe..”

Heputheronthebedrubbingherback.

“Iamsorry.”

Shecriedevenmoreinhisarms.Puletookadeep

breathholdinghertightly.

“Iamsosorry…”



“Itwasn’tme.”

“Itwasn’t.Itwasn’tyou.Iamsorry.”

HehuggedherforawhileMotheocriedtoo.Pule

pulledhistrolleyandpickedhimupwiththeother

hand.Hebreathedheavily,hiscriesdyingdown.

Awhilelater,Bantufinallykeptquit.Pulekissedher.

“Pleasefeedhim.Ithinkhe’shungry.”

Bantulookedathimpanting.Pulewipedawayher

tearsthenhandedMotheotoher.Shelookedather

sonthentookoutherbreastandbroughthimcloser.

Heimmediatelystartedsuckingforhisdearlife.

Pulelookedatherpuffyeyes.

“Iamsorry.Icouldn’tthinkstraight.Iwasnotgoing

tokillyou.”

AteardroppedonMotheo’scheek.Bantugently

wipeditofftakingadeepbreath.

“Babe….”

Hetiltedherchinandlookedinhereyes.“IknowI

scaredyou.Iamsorry.Itookitfar.ItwasLefa.I



guessIgaveinwhathewantedtoachievebuthe’s

nevergoingtobeaproblemeveragain.IamsorryI

scaredyoulikethat.Iwasmorethanjustwrong.

Pleasefinditinyourhearttoforgiveme.”

Sheblinkedthenatearrolleddown.

Pulewipeditoff.“Pleasedon’tleaveme.What

happenedtodaywillneverhappenagain.Ilove

you.”

Moretearsfilledhereyesasemotionschockedher

makingithardforhertobreathe.

“IloveyouAngel…”

Heleanedoverandgentlykissedher.Bantuclosed

hereyeskissinghimback,freshwarmtears

runningdownhercheeks.

.
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Pulepulledawaythenshelookeddownlookingat

herson.Shewipedhertearswiththebackofher

handsniffing.Thenursewalkedinthenpaused

staringatthebaby.

“Wherewashe?”

“Afriendhadtakenhimtoanotherdoctor.”

“Why?That’snotallowed.Letmeinformthepolice.”

“That’snotallowedwhenyouallowedittohappen

inthefirstplace?Iammovinghertosaferhospital

becausegohakemantwanehela.Letshamekela

mobathong.”

Thenurseswallowed.“We-“

“Getusthedischargeforms.”

Sheturnedandwalkedoutthentookadeepbreath.

Acolleaguecaughtuptoher.

“Isshestillcrying?”

“No.Hefoundthebaby.Hesaysafriendhadtaken

him.Waitsethatmanscarestheshitoutofme.”

“Mmeeneomontle.”



“NgNg,whenhewasquestioningherearlieron,I

feltlikeshittingmyself.Kanahehadsaidhe’dburn

downthehospitalwitheveryoneinsideifwe

couldn’tgivehimhisson.”

“Nyaamma,evenifitweremeandmychildgoes

missing,Iwouldloseit.”

“Ijomma.Letmeinformthepolicethatthechild

hasbeenfoundandthehospitalmanagement.”

“Ok.”

TheothernurseturnedandwalkedpastBantu’s

roomstealingaglanceatPule.

*

Insidetheroom,Bantuheldhersongoherchest

afterfeedinghim.Pulelookedather.

“ShouldIgetyousomethingtoeat?”

Sheshookherhead.

“Ongadile?(Areyouupset?)”



Bantushookherhead.Heturnedherheadsoshe

looksathim.

“Iamsorry.”

“Ok.”

“WhatshouldIorderyou?Youhaven’teaten.”

“Anything.Idon’tfeelhungry.Whatdidyoudoto

Lefa?”

“Nothingyoushouldworryabout.”

“Didyoukillhim?”

Hestaredathersilentlythenshookhishead.“No.”

“Thenwhydidn’tyoutellthenursethetruth?”

“Becausethepolicewon’tdomuchtohim.Gape

he’sagoodliar.Iwantedtodealwithhim

personally.”

Someoneknockedgentlyonthedoorthenthe

doctorwalkedin.

Helookedatthemthenthebaby.“Iamsosorryfor

whathappenedtoday.Iamgladthefriendhas

broughthimback.Iamgoingtoquicklycheckboth



ofthembeforereleasingthemthoughiftheyare

bothoktherewon’tbeanyneedtogotoanother

hospital,Iwillbesendingthemhome.”

Bantutookadeepbreathashetookthebabyfrom

herandlaidhimonthetrolley.

***

Mainalookedatheroneroomthenlaidher

daughteronthemattressshehadbought.She

refreshedheremailstocheckifPrincessMarina

Hospitalhadrespondedyet.Shesighednotseeing

anythingthenlaiddown.

ShefoundherselfthinkingofPule.Shesmiled

thinkingofwhenshehadopenedthedoorforhim.

Thatsmile…himinLefa’shouse.Andthatzip.She

laughedturningtohersideimagininghowitwould

feeltohavemanlikethat.

ShesighedthinkingofhowhehadlookedatBantu

atthehospitalwonderinghowshefelthavinghim



asherman.

Hewasn’tperfect,shelongnoticedthatyesterday,

heobviouslyhadahottemperandthat’swhyhe

wouldsettleforacalmsoullikeBantu.Thoughmen

likehimwerethetypetogetanyonehewanted,he

wasprobablycheatingonherbuthistypethat

wouldn’tlettheirmainfindout.

God…howshewoulddieforamanlikehim.

Sheclosedhereyeslettingherimaginationrunwild.

Shecaughtherselfblushingallalonethenlaughed.

***

Laterthatday,PuleparkedatBantu’shouse.He

steppedoutandopenedthedoorforherandhelped

hergetoutofthecarholdingthebaby.

Hewalkedtothedoorandunlockeditforher.She

walkedinsideandwalkedtoherbedroomwhilehe

walkedbacktothecar.

Shelaidhimonthebedthencrawledonthebed



nexttohim.Bantutookadeepbreathclosingher

eyesbeforehecouldwalkback.

Hefinallywalkedinandlookedathersleeping.He

putdowntheshoppingbagsandcoveredbothof

themwithablanket.

Puletookadeepbreathstaringathisminifamily.

Hewalkedtothekitchenthenstartedcooking

slowly.

*

Overtwohourslater,Bantu’sphonerangwaking

herup.Shequicklyreachedforitandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Weareoutside.Open.”

Shequicklygotoffbedthenswitchedonthelights

realizingithadgottendark.Shelookedatthesticky

noteonthedoorandtookitstaringatPule’sugly

handwriting.



‘HeyAngel

Ijustleft,yourdadisonhisway,Idon’twanthimto

findmeinsideandgetangrierthinkingweare

cohabiting.Andyeah,he’snothappy.Hecalledme

butIhaveassuredhimIamgoingtopaydamages.

Iamsorryforwhathappenedtoday.Ilostit.I

shouldn’thavedonewhatIdid,it’sjustthatitwas

hardtobelievewhenyouhadn’twantedhimthe

previousdaybutthatdoesn’texcusemyactions.

Iamsorry,IwishIcantakeitallbackbutIcan’t,all

Icandoisworkonmytemperandpromisetobe

betterforyouandourson.

Iloveyousomuch,itactuallyscaresandIdon’t

wanttoloseyou.Nottothisandnotlikethis.Iwant

ustoraisehimtogether,Iwanthimtohaveafamily.

Iamwillingtodoanythingtogivehimthat.Please

don’tletthismakeyoudoubttheloveIhaveforyou.

Iwasnevergoingtokillyou,ifIdidthenIwould

havekilledmyselftoo.

Icooked,yourfoodisinthemicrowave.Pleaseeat.

Iamparkedcloseby.Ifyouwantmetocometoyou,



youcancallandIwillbethere.’

Sheputawaythenotethenwalkedtothedoorand

opened.HerfatherwalkedinwithMerapelobehind

him.Merapelohuggedher.

Bantuclosedhereyeswrappingherarmsaround

her.Merapeloheldherforawhilethenmovedback

smiling.

“Hinewmama.”

Bantutearfullysmiled.

“Whereishe?”

“Inthebedroom.”

“CanIgoandseehim?”

BantunoddedthenMerapelowalkedawaygiving

fatheranddaughterspace.

RragweBantulookedathisdaughter.Hecouldtell

shehadbeencryingalot.Hereyeswerereddish

andswollen.

Bantu’slipsshookasshetriedtotalk.



“Iamsorry.Iknowyouaredisappointed.Iwishit

wasdifferent.Iletyoudown.Iamsorrypapa…Iam

sorry.”

Helookedathersadlythenhuggedher.

“It’sok.Ithashappened.Wejusthavetoadjust.”

Theyheldeachotherforawhile.Merapelowalked

backslowlyholdingMotheo.

RragweBantulookedoverthensmiledlettingBantu

goandgotcloser.HetookhimfromMerapelo

smiling.

“Heissosmall.Bantuwasbig.”

Merapelolaughed.“Hewillgrow.”

RragweBantusatdownlookingathimwithasmile.

Merapelosmiled.

“He’shandsome.What’shisname?”

“HisfathernamedhimMotheo.”

“That’snice.Ifyoudon’tmind,Icanhelpyouwith

thebaby.IknowIhaveneverhadachildofmyown

butIhavetakencareofalotofbabies.Youcan



comehome,Ihearyouarefinishingexamsthis

week.WecangobacktoSerowetogetherkegobe

botsetsi.”

“Ok.Iwouldlovethat.Mylastexamistomorrow

morning.Wecangoafterthat."

Merapelosmiled.“Ok.”

RragweBantulookedather.“Bantu,thisbabylooks

likeyouwhenyouwereyoung.”

Bantusmiled.Herfatherlookedatthebabysmiling.

***

Laterthatdayintheevening,Mainasatinherroom

nowsomehowworried.Shetookherphoneand

triedcallingLefaagainbuthisnumberwasstillnot

goingthrough.Shesighedturningthenclosedher

eyestryingtosleep.

***



Justafter12midnight,Bantu'sphonewakingherup.

ShereachedforitandlookedatPulecalling.

“Rra?”

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

“Thammaosekawanthala.(Pleasedon’tbreakup

withme.)”

“IamgoingtoSerowewithpapakamosofor

botsetsi.”

“Areyoubreakingwithme?”

“Iamsleeping.”

“CanIseeyou?”

“ButIamsleeping.”

“Iamoutside.Iwon’ttakelong.”

“Iamsleeping.”

“Babeplease…Iambythegate.”

Shesighedthenhungup.Shetookadeepbreath



andwalkedout.Sheunlockedthedoorandwalked

tothegate.Shegotinthecar.Helookedather.

“Hi.”

“Hi.”

“Howisthebaby?”

“Heisfine.”

“CanIseeyouguysbeforeyougotomorrow?”

“Yes.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Isthatwhyyouwantedtoseeme?”

“Imissedyou.Igotyouamilkshake.”

Hehandedittoher.Bantutookitandopenedthe

door.Pulepulledherbackandkissedherthen

whisperedagainstherlips.

“Iloveyou.Pleasedon’tleaveme.”

Shetookadeepbreathknowinghewouldn’tlether

gotillheheardwhathewantedtohear.

“Iloveyoutoo.”



Helethergo.Shesteppedoutofthecarandwalked

backtothehouseholdinghermilkshake.

Hesighedthendroveoff.

***

ThefollowingdayintheearlymorningbyPrincess

MarinaHospitalbusstop,ataxistoppedlookingat

thehospital’sgatetoseeiftherewasanything.He

hootedthensteppedlooking.

Heturnedwalkingbacktohiscarthenpaused

staringatapersonlyingonthesideoftheroad.He

slowlywalkedoverandlookedatthemancovered

inbloodandbadlybeaten.

Hisheartskipped.“Thusang!(Help!)”

.

.

.
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AtPrincessMarinaHospital,thetaxidriverhelped

carrythemaninsidethehospitalwithtwocombi

drivers.Theystaggeredwithhiminside.

“Bathongthusang!”

Anursewalkedoverslowly.“Ihopeyoudidn’tbring

usadeadpersonhere.Wedon’tdealwithdead

peoplehere,kepolicecase!”

Thetaxidriverlookedather.“Howarewesupposed

toknowifhe’sdeadoralive?Garedinneserona!”

“Thenyoushouldhavecalledthepolice.”

Anotherpatienttookoutherphoneandstarted

takingthevideo.

“Gobatarebatsadivideotoshowthenationhow

theytreatpatientswhentheycomehere.Imagineif

he’snotdead,he’sgoingtodiewhilesheharasses

us.”

“Idon’tcareifyoutakemeavideoornot.Attheend

ofthedayyoushouldhavecalledthepolicenot



bringadeadbodyhere.Thispersonisdead.Evena

blindpersoncansee.”

Theothercombidriverwhoranfurtherinsidethe

hospitalrushedbackwithadoctor.

“Thereistheman.Wefoundhimlyingontheside

oftheroad.”

Herushedoverastwodifferentnursesranover

pushingabed.Thedoctorputonglovesthenthey

allcarriedhimputtinghimonthebedwhiletherude

nursesteppedbacknowsilent.

Thedoctorlookedatthreemen.

“Thankyousomuchforbringinghim.”

Theypushedthebedaway.Thedriverslookedat

therudenurse.

“Ihopetheyfireyouwena!Nxla!”

Sheturnedandwalkedaway.

***



Afewhourslater,Bantuwalkedoutofthehouse

afterbreastfeedinghersonthenlookedaroundthe

streethopinghewasn’tanywherecloseby.

Shehurriedtothebusstopwhereshefounda

combiwaitingandjumpedin.Shelookedatthe

timeandsighedknowingshe’dhaveacoupleof

minutesatthelibrarythenhurrytotheexamination

hall.

AtUB,Bantusteppedoutofthecombiwithother

studentsthenpaidandhurriedtothelibrary.Her

phonerangassheapproachedthelibrary.She

lookedathimcallingthinkingofjustignoringitbut

knowingPule,hewouldn’tstopcalling.

Shepickedandputthephoneonherear.

“Hello?”

“Hey,whattimeareyouguysleaving?”

“Intheafternoon.RightnowIamatschool.”

“Whattimeareyoufinishingtheexams?”

“Intheafternoon.”

“Ok,whattime?”



“At1.”

“Ok.Iwillpickyouup.”

“IwanttogoandseeYayafirst.”

“Iwilltakeyou.”

“I…ok.Iamgettinginthelibrary.Bye.”

Shehungandwalkedinside.Minuteslaterhesenta

message.Sheopenedit.

Pule:Iloveyou.

Shestaredatitforawhilethenputherphoneaway

takingoutherbooks.

*

Threehourslater,Bantuwalkedoutoftheexam

room.Shelookedatthetime,itwasjustafter

twelve.Shehurriedtotheschoolgateandlooked

aroundthengotinacombithatwouldpassatthe

hospitalYamasawasat,herphoneoff.



Shetookadeepnotwantingtothinkoftheexamor

anythingelse.Thedriverlookedather.

“Hi.”

Bantuturnedandlookedathim.Hesmiled.

“Areyouok?”

Shenodded.Helaughed.“Gongweodepressed.

Youlooklikeyouarecarryingthewholeworldon

yourshoulders.”

Bantusmilednowactuallyrealizingshewasseated

atthefrontseat.“Iamfine.”

Hesmiledandcontinueddriving.Shestoppedhima

whilelaterandsteppedoutgivinghimthemoney.

Shecrossedtheroadwalkingtothehospital.

***

AtPrincessMarinaHospital,thetaxidriverwhohad

firstnoticedtheman’sbodyonthesideoftheroad

walkedtothereception.



“Dumelang,Ibroughtamanearlieron.Hewas

badlybeaten.”

“Oh,yes.Uh,whoareyoutohim?”

“Justthemanwhofoundhim..allIwanttoknowis

ifhe’salive?”

“Yes.Iheardheisalive.”

Thetaxidriversighedwithrelief.“Thankyou.”

“Allthankstoyouwhobroughthim.Hisfamilyhas

beencalled.”

“Godisgood.Thankmysister.”

Hewalkedoutsmiling.

***

AtYamasa’shospital,Bantuslowlyopenedthedoor

andwalkedin.ShelookedatYamasa’smother

cryingholdingherdaughter’shandwithher

husbandbesidesher.



BantusteppedbacktowalkoutbutYamasa’sfather

lookedather.

“Oh…Bantu.Don’tgo.It’sok.”

Bantuwalkedinandsadlylookedatthem.

“Dumelang.”

“Howareyoumychild?”

“Iamfine.Howisshe?”

“Thedoctorispositive.Sheshallbewell.Itmight

takeawhilebutshewillbefine.”

MmagweLefawipedawayhertearswithatissue.

“Godwantstotakeallmykidsfromme.”

“YamasaandLefawillbefine.”

Bantufrowned.“WhathappenedtoLefa?”

“WejustgotacallfromprincessMarinaHospital.

Hewasfoundonthesideoftheroadbadlybeaten.

Theydon’tthinkhewilleverwalk.Thethievesbeat

himsomuchthedoctorsaidsomethingabouthim

beingparalyzedfromwaistdown.Theybelievehe

mayneverwalkagainbutIamhopefulhewillbe



fineandsowillYamasa.”

Bantutookadeepbreathfeelingslightlydizzy.

“Iamsorry.”

“Wewillbefinemychild.Wewillbefine.Andour

grandchildwillbefound.”

BantuswallowedthenheldYamasa’shand.Her

parentswalkedoutgivingherspace.

Bantutouchedherface.

“Igavebirthtoason.Ididn’tevenknowIwas

pregnant.IamgoingtoSerowewithPapa.”Bantu

tookadeepbreath.“Ithinkyouwererightabout

Pule.Iknewhewasn’tperfect…justthatInever

thoughtIwouldeverbeonhisreceivingendlike

that.Iamscaredofwhathemightdotome,Iam

morescaredbecauseIknowIlovehimbutIdon’t

wanttobewithamanwhowillonedaykillme.Iam

goingtoapplyforinternshipsomewherefar.”

ShesighedandkissedYamasa’shand.Minutes

latershewalkedoutandlookedatYamasa’s

parents.



“Thankyouforlettingmeseeher.”

MmagweLefasmiledslightly.“It’sokmygirl.”

“Ihavetogo.”

“Ok.”

Sheturnedandwalkedoutofthehospital.She

frozestaringatPule’scarrightbytheentrance.

Hesteppedoutofhiscarandopenedthedoorfor

her.Sheslowlywalkedoverandgotin.

Heclosedthedoor,walkedtohisdoorandgotin.

Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.

“Youfinishedearlier?”

“Yes.”

“Whydidn’tyoucall?”

“Idon’thaveairtimeandmyphoneisoff.Battery.”

Helookedatherstoppingattheredtrafficlight.

“Don’tyouwantustobuyMotheomorethings

beforeyougo?”

“Whatyouboughtisenough.Youwillbuymore



afterIamdonewiththeconfinement.”

Thetrafficlightturnedgreenthenhedroveoffand

stoppedatthenextbusstop.

“IstheresomethingIcandotomakeallthisbetter?

IcanfeelyoupullingawayfrommeandIdon’t

knowhowtostopit.”

“Iamnot.IamjustworriedaboutMotheo.”

Puleheldherhandandlookedinhereyes.

“Iwilldoanything.”

“Ineedspace.Ifeelsuffocated.Iamtryingtoadjust

toMotheobeingapartofmylifeandalsogetinto

termswiththefactthatImayonedaybekilledby

you.Ijustneedspace.Ifyouarenotcallingmeyou

arefollowingme.Idon’tevenknowwhatyouwant

fromme,ifIhaddiedwhowouldyoubechasing?I

needspace,youaresuffocatingme,Ican’tbreathe

becauseyouareeverywhere.Letmedealwithyour

sonbutifyoualsofeelhe’snotsafewithme,you

arefreetotakehim.Whateverthatwon’tlandme

somewheredeadorbadlybeatenandparalyzed

worksforme.”



“Iwasnevergoingtokillyou.Ijustwantedtoscare

you.Idon’tblameyouforfeelingthewayyouare

feeling.Iwillgiveyouspace.”

“Thankyou.Myfatheriswaiting.Pleasetakeme

home.”

Pulejoinedtheroadanddrovetoherhouse.He

parkedbythegate.

“CanIseehimbeforeyougo?”

“Iwillbringhim.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedtothehouse.

RragweBantulookedatherandsmiled.

“Youareback?”

“Yes.UhPulewantedtoseeMotheobeforewego.”

“Ok.”

Bantuwalkedtothebedroomthenlookedat

MerapelowhowaschangingMotheo’sdiaper.She

smiled.

“Hi…youcamebackfast.”

“Eemma.Hisfatherisoutside.Hewantstosee



him.”

Merapelogaveherthebaby.Bantuwalkedoutwith

himandgotinthecar.Shehandedhimover.

Pulesmiledlookingathisboy.Motheoputhisfist

onhismouth,hiseyesclosed.

Pulelookedather.“Thankyouforhim.”

Bantunoddedinsilence.MinutesLaterPulegave

herbackthebaby.

Bantuheldhimproperly.“Bye.”

“CanIpleasekissyou?”

Shelookedathim,hepulledhercloserandkissed

her.Bantupulledaway.

“Bye.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedgothehouse

whilehesatinhiscar.

Herfatherturnedtoher.“Areyoudone?”

“Yes.Wecango.”



***

AtPrincessMarinaHospital,Lefaslowlywokeup

laterthatdaylyingonahospitalbed.

Thenursewhohadbeenfixinghimpausedthen

smiled.

“Hi.Youareawake.”

Lefalookedatherandtriedtalkingbuteverything

wassopainful.

“Justrelax…it’sok.Iwillcallthedoctorforyou.”

Shewalkedoutandcamebackwithanwhitedoctor.

Shesmiled.

“Mr.Kenosi.Goodtohaveyouback.IamDr.

George.IamgoingtoneedyoutojustrelaxandI

willdoallthetalking.Youwerefoundonthesideof

theroadbadlybeaten.Assoonasyoucantalk,you

willbeabletocommunicatetothepolicewhat

happened.Unfortunatelyyourspinalcordwasthen

theninjuredwhichrendersyoufromthepossibility

ofeverwalking.”



Lefalookedather.Shecarriedontalkingexplaining

thoughhenowcouldhardlyhearawordshewas

sayingexpectfromthefactthathewouldpossibly

neverwalkagain.

THREEMONTHSLATER..

.

.
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ThreeMonthsLater…

AtKago’shouseinthemorning,Yamasalookedat

thePIashespoke.

“Ihavelookedeverywhere,he’snotthere.”

TearsfilledYamasa’seyes.“EveninSA?”



“Ican’tsearchthewholecountry,onlyplacesyou

suspectedhemighthavewent.”

Kagoswallowed.“Iwillpayyoumore.”

“Ok..thenIwillcontinuesearching.”

Hewalkedout.KagohuggedYamasaasshecried.

Shepushedhimoff.

“Youbroughtthismanintoourlives!”

“Babe,Iknow-“

“Youdon’tknowanything!Youdon’tknowanything.

Ihateyousomuch!Iwantadivorce.”

“BabeIknowyouareupset.Iblamemyselftoo.I

justneverthoughtTerrywouldeverdosomething

likethis.”

“Bantuwastellingthetruththattime.Youand

Terry….Youwerealwayswithhim.Sometimesyou

woulddoseoffwithhimatthecottage…”

“Comeon-“

“That’swhyyourexdivorcedyouright?Itis…you

weregivingyourfriendyourwholeattention.She



foundcomfortinyourbrother’sarms.Shefellin

lovewithhimandleft.Shewouldn’tletyouseeher

daughtersheknewyouandTerrywouldstealhim..

likeyoustolemydaughter.”

“Itsnotlikethat.IexplainedtoyouwhyTerryandI

areclose-“

“Youarelying!Youarelying!That’swhyyouwanted

todomeintheass.Youhavebeendoingnothing

butlyingallalong.”

Kagostoodupshaking.“Babe-“

“Youknowwheremydaughteris.”

“IswearIdon’t.IswearIdon’t.”

“Youdo.Youarekeepingmychildsothatyoucan

raisehimwithyourboyfriend.”

“Iloveyou.Iloveyou.”

“Youdon’t.Youhadfoundyournextvictim.Youare

goingtogivememydaughterKago.”

Kagotearfullylookedather.

“Youhaveeveryrighttobesuspicious.I-“



“Youwantedmedeadsothatyoucantakemy

daughter.Youaregoingtogivememydaughter!I

amgoingtotellthepoliceeverything.”

Hetriedtotouchher.Sheangrilypushedhimoff

andslowlywalkedoutholdingherhandbag.

Shewalkeddownthestreetthenstoppedfailingto

goon.Sheputherhandsonherfacecrying.

***

Thatsamemorning,mmagweLubasloweddown

passingoneofthehousesinherstreet,shelooked

atthepeopleintheyardcuriouslywonderingwhat

happenedtotheoldwomanwhostayedthere.

Sherolleddownherwindowastwoschoolkids

walkedoutofthegate.

“Hello,what’sgoingon?”

“There’sadeadbabyinthepitlatrine.”

“Awhat?”



“Adeadbaby.”

MmagweLubalookedoverthendroveoffshaking

herheadindisbelief.Shecalledhersisterjoining

themainroad.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Hassheleftforschoolyet?”

“Ijustdroppedheroff.”

“Howisshe?”

“She’sbetter.Shenowtalksandlaughs.”

“Ok.Thankyoufortakingher.”

“It’sok.”

“Ijustpassedahousewhereachildwasthrownin

thepitlatrinenearwherewestay.”

“Oh..”

“Yes.Thebabyisalreadydead.Waitsepeopleare

heartlessoutthere.”

“Ng…Ihavetogo.Iamwalkinginkotirong.”

“Ok.Bye.”



MmagweLubahungupandadjustedherseat

drivingtoschool.

***

Merapeloslowlydrovelookingatthehousesthen

sighedfindingthehouseshewaslookingfor.She

steppedoutofthecarandpressedtheintercom.

Thegateslidopen.Shegotbackinthecarand

droveinsidethegateasPulewalkedoutofhis

houseputtingonhiscap.

Hestaredatthecar,sheparkednexttohisandgot

out.Hesmiledpolitelyalittleshockedtoseeher.

“Dumelang..”

Merapelosmiled.“Goodmorning,Iamsorryfor

cominginsoearly.”

“It’sok.Thedaylonglongbegun.”

“Uhcanwetalk?”

“Yes.Wecangointhehouse.”



“No.Hereisfine.It’snotalongstory.”

“Iseverythingok?”

“Everythingisfine.Ihavebeensentheretoyou.I

havebroughtMotheowith.Bantuleftyesterday

goingforherinternshipandshewantedyoutohave

Motheotillshecomesback.”

Hefrowned.“Ma?”

“Bantuleftforherinternshipyesterday.She

couldn’ttakethebabywithbecauseshewouldn’t

havetoanyonetohelpher.SosheaskedIbring

himtoyou.Shesaidshewilltakehimonceshe

comesback.”

Puletookouthisphonefromhispocketandcalled

her.Itrangforawhileandfinallyanswered.

“Hi.”

PulewalkedawayfromMerapelo.“What’sgoing

on?”

“Iwentformyinternship.Ithoughtitwouldbefair

toletyouhavehiminsteadofhimremainingwith

myparentswhileIamgone.”



“WhyamIhearingaboutthisinternshiptoday?”

“Theyonlyrespondedafewdaysago.”

“Andyoudidn’tbothertotellmethen?”

“Iforgot.Akerenowyouknow.”

“WhatamIsupposedtodowithhim?”

“TakecareofhimtillIcomeback.Iamnotgoing

forever.”

“Wheredidyougo?”

“AfteryoualmosttriedtokillmeIthinkit’sbestyou

don’tknow.GapeItoldyouIneedspace.Ifyou

can’ttakehim,shecangobackwithhimthenyou

willseehimthere.”

“Howlongareyougoingtopunishmefor?”

“Nooneispunishingyou.Ijustthoughtyouwould

lovehavinghimaround.Findananny.Iwon’tbe

abletogivehimtheattentionneedsifItakehim

with.”

“Wheredidyougo?”

“Iwilltellyou,justnotnow.”



“Babepleasedon’tdothis.”

“Iamnotdoinganything.”

“Angel…wheredidyougo?Youwantmetofindout

onmyownthensayIamfollowingyouaround.Can

youjusttellme.Please…”

***

InKasane,Bantulookedaroundthefullyfurnished

apartmentsshehadrented.

“Canyougivemespace?”

“Andhowlongisthissupposedtogoonfor?Ifyou

won’ttellmethenIamgoingtofindoutonmyown.

Keetako.Iamtiredofthisgame.Osimolago

ntena.Wewilltalkinperson.”

Hehungup.Shelookedatherphoneandtooka

deepbreathstandinginthelivingroom.

ShecalledYamasasmiling.

“Bunny…”



Bantulaughed.“Hi.WhatdidthePIsay?”

“Nothing.Ican’thelpbutthinkmydaughterisdead

Bantu.”

“Don’tthinklikethat.”

“PeloyameebotlokoBantu.Ishouldhavejustdied.

IwanttodieBantu.”Shestartedcrying.

“Don’ttalklikethat.”

“Ijustwantmydaughter.”

“Don’tcry.”

Yamasasniffed.“HowisKasane?”

Bantusmiled.“It’sfine..Iwillstarttomorrow.The

bachelorpadisnice.”

“Iamhappyforyou.”

“Thankyou.Iamsureyouwillfindher.”

“Ng...”

“Ok.Bye.”

“Sharp.”

Bantuhungupandwalkedaroundherhouse



happily.ShetookherphoneandpickedMerapelo’s

call.

“Hi,hetookthebaby.Ithinkyoutwoshouldtalklike

adults.Ifyoudon’twanthimanymore,youshould

justtellhim,thatwayyouwon’towehimany

explanation.Buthelovesyou.Idon’tknowwhat

happenedbetweenyoutwobutasfarasIsee,he’s

agoodman.ThisisyourfamilyBantu.Don’tlose

himtosillyissues.Issuesthatcanbesolved.”

“Iamnotleavinghim.Ijustwanthimtolearnnotto

dowhathedid.Ilovehimsomuch.Iamnotleaving

mymanbutlennaIdon’twanttobeina

relationshipwhereIfearmyperson.WhenIam

convincedhe’slearnt,Iwillfullytakehimback.”

“Ihopeyoudon’tregretthis..menarebuilt

differentlyfromus.”

***

InGaborone,Yamasasatbythebusstopstaring



intonothing.Herphonerangstartlingher.She

lookedattheunsavednumberthenpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hi.It’sPule,canwetalk?Inpersonpreferably.

Whereareyout?”

*

Atthebusstop,YamasastoodupasPuleparked

nexttoher.

“Getin.”

Shegotinthecarthenlookedathim.

.

.

.

[06/22,08:23] :FallenAngel

#59



Pulelookedatherswollenfaceandreddisheyes

thathaddarkcirclesunderneath.

“Hi.”

Sheputherhandsonherlap.“Dumelang.”

“Ineedyourhelpwithsomething.“

Shesilentlylookedathim.Shehadneverseenhim

upcloselikethatbefore.Shelookedatthetattoos

onhisarmsgoinguptohisbicepswithoneslightly

ridingonhisneck.

“IknowyouknowwhereBantu’sinternshipis,his

muchdoyouwantforyoutotellme.”

“I…Ican’ttellyouthat.”

“Howis5k?Iwon’ttellheryoutoldme.”

YamasalookedathimthenMotheostartedcrying

fromthebackseat.Puleturned.

“Heybuddy….”Heputhisdummybackinhis

mouth.Hespatitthencriedmore.

Pulereachedovertakinghimoffhisseat.Pule

frownedatthesmellcomingfromhispants.Pule



tookadeepbreath,Yamasalookedatthelookon

hisface,theconfusion.

“Ineedtobathhim.Let’stalk.Howmuchdoyou

want?”

“Youdon’tneedtobathhim.Justchangethe

diaper.”

Helookedather.“Ihaveneverdoneitbefore.”

“Doyouhavethepampers?”

“No.Theyareathome.

“IwilltellyouwhereBantuisonlyifyouagreeto

helpmefindmydaughterlikeyoufoundyourson

whenhewentmissing.”

“Askingyouismetakingtheeasiermethodtofind

her.”

“Thenuseyourothermethodstofindher.It’s

eitherayouagreetohelpmefindmydaughterandI

tellyouwheresheis.Iwillgiveyouthehouse

addressandwhereshewillbeworking.Takeitor

leaveit.”

“Ok.Youcanstepoutofthecar.”



“She’satKasane.”

Pulelookedatherthenshelookedatthecrying

baby.

“IamgoingtotellBantuthatIsawyousmokingin

thecarwiththebaby.”

Pulelaughed.“Ok.”

“Andthatyouhitonme.”

“SheknowsIdon’tcheat.”

“Shealsoknewyou’dneverhurtheryetyoutriedto

killher.”

PulelaughedmoreandputMotheoonhischest.

“Whatareyousmoking?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Pleasehelpme.Keagokopa..

Helpme.”

“WhatmakesyouthinkIwillhelpyouafteryou

threatenedme?”

Yamasalookedatherthenbrokedowncrying..“I

justwantmydaughter…that’sallIwant.Iamsorry

forthreateningyou.Pleasehelpme.”Sheputher



handstogethercrying.

Pulesighedunabletohelpbutthinkhewasgoing

toregretit.

“Ok.HoldhimsoIdrive.Youaregoingtochange

hisdiaper.Meanwhileyoucantellmewheremygirl

is.”

YamasatookMotheoandwipedhertearsholding

himinherarms.Motheomovedclosersearching

forthenipplewithhismouthopen.

Yamasasmiled.“Whereishismilk?”

“Athome,hewassleepingwhenweleft.”

“Hearrivedtoday?”

“Yes.”

“Youneedtohireaqualifiednannytohelpyou.”

Puleignoredherdrivingsilently.Hedrovethrough

hisgateovertwentyminuteslater.Pulewalked

roundthecarandopenedthedoorforher.

Yamasalookedathimsurprisedthensteppedout.

Shefollowedhimtothehouseandwalkedinbehind



him.

Shetookadeepbreathlookingaroundhishouse.

Mostthingswereeithergreyorwhite.Shelookedat

hishugeTVthatcoveredmostpartof

“Youcanseat.Iwillbringhisthings.”

Hewalkedtothebedroomandwalkedbackwith

Motheo’sbag.

Yamasaputhimdownthenhestartedcrying.She

quicklychangedhisdiaperskillfully.

“Youcanmakehismilk.”

“Iamnotsurehowto.”

Yamasahandedhimthebaby.Shetookoutthe

formulafromthebagandwalkedtothekitchen

whilehetriedtogethimtokeepquiet.

Puletookhisphoneandplayedavideofrom

YouTube.Heshowedhim.Motheopausedcrying

staring.Hereachedforthephoneopeninghis

mouth.

Yamasafinallywalkedbackwithhisbottle.She

lookedatMotheoleakingthephone.



“Heiseatingdirt.”

“Helikesthedirt.”

Shesatdownnexttohimandtookhimthenstarted

feedinghim.

Shesmiledwatchinghimsucking.

“Sowhenwillyoustartlookingformydaughter?”

“Iwillcallsomeonetohelp.”

“IthinkKagoknowswhereheis.”

“Yourgayhusband?”

Yamasanodded.“HeisdenyingitbutIknowBantu

wastellingthetruth.Ijust…”

“Theywerekissing.Youwerebeingused.Youwant

totalktohim?”

“Ihavetotried.NowitthatLefaisparalyzed,he’s

nothimselfso…”Shepausedtalkingandtooka

deepbreath,tearsfillinghereyes.

“Iwillhavesomeonetalktohimandtakeitfrom

there.”



Atearrolleddownhercheek.“Thankyou.Thank

yousomuch.”

“IamgoingtoKasane,Iwillcallyoutomorrow.”

“Bantuisstillupsetoverwhathappened.She’snot

goingtoforgiveyoujustlikethat.”

“Iknow.”

“Osekawatsamayalengwana.Ababywilllimit

anyaction.”

Pulelookedatherandlaughed.

“Leavehimwithsomeoneyoutrust.Whenyouget

theregagobatlelentseledealerlengwana.”

“Ihavenoonetoleavehimwith.Idon’thavea

nanny.”

“Icanremainwithhim.IfyourpersontalkstoKago

now.Iwillbabysithim.”

“AndwhyshouldItrustyou?”

“Ifanythinghappenstomychildinyourpresence,I

willkillyou.Andburryyou.Matteroffact,Iam

goingtoleaveyouhere.Iwillhavesomeoneguard



you.”

“WillyourguytalktoKagotoday?”

“Yes.”

“Now?”

“Today.”

“Iamnotbabysittingtillyoutalktohim.”

“Iamnottheonewho’schildismissing.”

Shelookedathimashemadeacall.

“Hello?Isthecarready?OkoKasane…ok,

tomorrowmorningthen.Sharp.”

Hehungup.Yamasalookedathimcuriously.

“Whichcardidyougether?”

“Worryaboutyourmissingchild.”

ShekeptquietandlookedatMotheowhowas

slowlyfallingasleep.

Pulewenttohisbedroomandwalkedoutholdinga

overnightbag.HelookedatYamasa.

“Ifanythinghappenstohim,hangyourself,youwill



bemakingthingseasierforyou.Everythingofhisis

here.Iwillbebackintwodays.”

“Ok.”

Pulepickedhimupandkissedhischeek.Motheo

yawnedandclosedhiseyes.Pulehandedhimback.

“Everythingisinthehouse.”

“Iamnotgoingtogoout.He’ssafewithme.He’s

Bantu’sdaughter.”

“YetLefaisyourbrother.Iwilldoworseonyouif

youtryit.”

Hewalkedoutwhileshelookedatthebabytryingto

figureoutwhathemeant.

***

HourslaterinKasane,Bantuclosedthewindows

justafterdawnandwalkedtothebedroomwhere

shetookoutherbluesuit.Sheironedthepantsand

theblazerthenchoseoneofherbestwhiteshirts.



Herphonerang,shelookedatanunsavednumber

callingthenpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hi,it’sAce.”

“Who?”

“WearefriendsonFacebook.AceMorafe.”

“Oh…thememeguy?”

Acelaughed.“NgNgBantu.Youcan’tsaythat.”

Bantulaughedtoo.“Youpostmemeseveryday.”

“Iknow.It’sbecauseIhavenothingtodoakere?”

“Howdidyougetmynumber?”

“Ihavehaditforawhilenow.TodayIfinallygotthe

confidencetocall.Ijustwantedtosayyouarevery

beautiful,Ihavebeenfollowingyouforawhilenow

andifthereisachance,I’dliketotakeyououtfor

dinnerormaybelunch.Whateverworksforyou.”

Bantusmiled.“Idon’tstayinGaborone.”

“Wheredoyoustay?”



“KasanebutIhaveaboyfriend.”

“Idon’tencouragecheatingbutyouarenotmarried.

Youdon’tknow,maybeIamyoursoulmate.Look,I

haveaprojectgonekoKasanenextmonth.Maybe

whenIcomeyoucanshowmearound.”

Someoneknockedonherdoor.Shewalkedover

talking.

“He’snotyourusualguy.Odingalo.Andhehasa

temper.”

SheopenedthedoorasAcespoke.

“AndIrespectyourrelationship.Itwillbeinnocent,I

promise.”

BantuhungupasPulelookedinhereyes.Shetook

adeepbreathtryingtocalmdownbuthewashere…

onherdoorstep.

“Hi,canIcomein?”

***



InGaborone,YamasaheldMotheoonherchestin

Pule’shousewhiletryingtomakehimmilkwiththe

otherhand…

Motheocriedsomuchmoregettingimpatient.

Yamasalookedathimthenatthemilkshewas

makingknowingitwouldtakelong.

Sheslowlywalkedtothecouchandsatdownthen

tookourherbigswollenbreastfullwithmilk.

Sheswallowedandputhernippleinhismouth.

Motheocalmeddownsucking.

.

.
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InKasane,Bantustoodbythedoorstaringathimin

shock.Puleputhishandsinherwaistandpushed



herbackinthehousethenclosedthedoorwithhis

foot.

Bantusteppedbackinhertightsandavest.Pule

lookedatthebabyfathipsandasspackedinthe

tights.Hetookadeepbreathstaringathercamel

toeshowingthroughthosetights,hisdicjerkingin

hispants.

Thelasthehadfuckedwastheweekbeforehisboy

wasbornandhecouldimaginehowitwouldfeel

sinkingintoher.Hermoansofdiscomfort,her

tryingtorunawayfromitwhenhepushedfurther,

thatfaceshemadeandthoselittlesofthandson

hischestthatalwaystriedtolimithim.

Bantulookedathimashestaredatherwondering

whathewasthinking.Heraisedhisheadand

lookedatherface.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shestaredathiminsilence.Heputhisbagdown

lookingaround.

“Fullyfurnished?”



“Yes.”

“Nice.Whendidyoumove?”

“Yesterday.”

“Andwhydidn’tyoutellme?”

“Igotoccupied.”

“Occupiedwithwhat?”

“Withtryingtomove.”

Helookedather.“Isthisallbecauseofwhat

happened?Oryouhaveanewmotivenow?”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.”

“YouknowexactlywhatIamtakingabout.Iamnot

God,Iamnotgoingtoguessworkwhat’sgoingon

withyou.IhavebeentryingtoshowyouhowsorryI

am,onedayyouareactuallyokthenthenextyou

aremovingwithouttellingme.”

“Ijustgotbusy.”

“Toobusytotellmeyouaremoving?Iamtiredof

thisBantu.Ifyouaredumpingmesayso.Ifthis

wholethingyouaredoingissupposedtosendmea



message,Iamdefinitelynotgettingthemessage.If

anything,dumpme.Iamjustwaitingforyoutotell

metomoveon.Iamnotgoingtoprayyourass

forever.ThisishowcheatingstartsandIamnot

goingtobeonyourreceivingendbecauseIcan

promiseyounow,Iwillblowoffyourbrainsthenkill

myself.Sojustsetmefreeifyoudon’tthinkweare

worthsaving.Youarestillyoung,maybeyoustill

wanttoexplore.”

Bantulookedathimknowinghewasjustsayingto

gettoher.Sheknewexactlywhathewanted,afeel

offamily,havinghissongrowupunderoneroof

withbothparents.Shelookedathishaircut,baby

daddylookedsohandsomeandsmeltsogood.

Motheowasgrowingandhewasstartingtotake

afterhisfather’sfeaturesandsheknewhehad

beentheperfectchoice.Shelookedinhisimpatient

eyesthatkeptmovingdowntoherhips.Shelooked

athisdickgettinghardtrappedinthosepants.

“Ineedabreak.Iamstillscared.”

“It’seitheryouaredumpingmeorwearefixing



thingsBantu.There’snoin-between.”

“IthinkweshouldpartwaysthenbecauseIdon’t

wanttoliveinfearofyoulosingitandkillingme.”

“Howdidyouexpectmetoreactthatday?Youhad

rejectedhimthepreviousnightand…IknowItookit

far.Idid,Iwaswrong.Ihavenodefensebabebut

youknowIloveyou.Iwasnotgoingtokillyou.It’s

hardtobelieveyesbutIwasnotgoingtokillyou.I

loveyouwaytoomuchforthat.Ijustwantedto

scareyoubecauseIwasn’tsurewhattobelieve.I

messedupbigtimebutIcanbebetter.IknowIam

alittleroughontheedgesbutIcanbebetter.”

“ItoldyoumultipletimesthatIdidn’tdoitandyou

didn’twanttobelieveme.”

“Iamsorry.Iamnotgoingtojustifymyactions

becauseIdon’thaveanydefense.Iamsorryformy

actionsthatday.Ifthiswholetimewasmeantto

teachmetosomething,Ihavelearntbabe.Please

letmebebetter.Whatdoyouwantmetodo?”

“Youscareme.Idon’twanttobeinarelationship

withamanIfear.Idon’twanttoliveinfear.Ijust



wantustocoparent.Youobviouslyhaveanger

issuesandahottemper.Idon’tknowwhythey

nevertaughtyouhowtodealwithyourangeratthe

orphanage.”

Helookedatherforawhileinsilence.“Iloveyou.

Isn’tthissomethingwecanfix?Idon’twanttolose

youlikethis.”

“YousaidIshouldtellyouifyouneedtomoveon.

YoucanbecauseIamdefinitelynotthegirlfor

you.”

Shelookedinhiseyesashisheartbroke,notthat

sheenjoyeditbuthehadtounderstandwhathis

actionscouldcosthimandwhatbetterwaytolearn

thanexperience.Shewasmoldinghimforthe

future.

“Sothat’sit?”

“Yes.Canwejustcoparenthela?”

“Ok.ButIamnotgoingwithoutfuckingyou.”

Pulewalkedovertoher,Bantusteppedback

wantingtomaintainthespacebetweenthem.



Pulesmiledbackhertoagainstthewall.“Youare

notgoingtohaveanywheretorunto.”

“Iamnothavingsexwithyou.Ishouldwaitsix

monthstillIhavesex.Thebabyisstillyoung.”

“Sowhat?Iamnotwaitingsixmonthstofuckyou.”

“Wejustbroke,canwejust-“

“Iamgoingtofuckyouhardtonightthencontinue

tomorrowtillIamsatisfied.”

Puleputhishandsonherwaistandpulledherinhis

arms.Bantutookadeepcompletelyburiedinthose

arms.Sheclosedhereyesunabletostopherbody

fromreactingtohistouch,hermindslowlymushed

asshesqueezedherbodyslightlylettingherfeel

thosemuscles.Sheslowlyweakenedfeeling

herselflosingherbattlewhileshebreathedinhis

scent.

Puleslowlyloosenedthegriponher,hislipsonher

neck.Bantuheldhisbicepsreceivingthewetneck

kissesthatalwaysgottoher.

Shebreathedheavily,herpantiesgettingmoist,



Pulemovedhislipstohersandbrushedhisonhers.

Hegentlyandslowlykissedhermovingthishands

insidehervestandcaressedherstomachthen

gentlyherbreastthattemporarilywereinMotheo’s

possession.

Bantureachedforhisbroadchestaskissedher

more,hisdickgettingevenhardertentinghispants.

Heslidhishandinsidehertightsandtouchedher

warmandshavedp*ssy,hisfingersslipping

betweenherwetlips.

Bantumoanedweakly.Pulepickedherupand

placedheronthecouchthenpulledoutthetights

leavinghernaked.

Hegotontopofherholdingoffmostofhisweight

fromherbody,hislipsfindinghers.Bantutouched

herchestthenhersmallhandswentdowntothe

hemofhist-shirt.Pulepausedthenpulleditoffand

kissedherslidinghisarmunderneathherleg

exposingherp*ssy.

Shegaspedlisteningtohiszip,herpussythrobbing.

Sheclosedhereyesashepartedherp*ssylipswith



hisdic.

Shemoanedsoftlyunderneathhim.

“Canweuseacondom?Iamnotonbirthcontrol.”

“Iwillpullout.”

“Pule-“

Pulekissedherpullinghercloserandgently

presseddownstretchingher.Herheartstarted

poundingashecontinuedpushing.

“Pule…ah..”

Heslidinwithagruntinherearthenlookedather

faceashe-#removed.

.

Trappedunderhischest,Bantu‘sbodystiffenedas

Pulecontinuedpushinginfuckingher.Tearsran

downhercheeksasthepleasuretookoverher

knowingshewasatapointifheaskedhertojoin

satanism,shewouldagree.

Shescratchedhisbackandclosedhereyes,

anotherwaveoforgasmhittingherharderthanthe



first.

Shewrappedherlegsaroundhiswaist,hertoes

curlingassheconvulsed.

Hefuckedherhardergroaning.Heheldhertightly,

hisdicktwitchingthenhefilledherwithwarm

seeds.

.

.

.
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Puleslowlyslidoutandpushedbackhissemen

backinsideherlettingthemdotheirjob.

Hekissedherenjoyingjustthefeelofherwarm

p*ssyandthesnugfeeling.Itwasdefinitelyworth

thewait.Heslidoutminuteslaterandlaidnextto

herpullinghercloserandlookedatherface.

Thethickcornrowsshehadonexposedherentire



face.Hecaressedhercheek

“Isawyourresults.Youdidsowell.”

Bantulookedathimexhaustedthensmiled.“Thank

you.”

“IamgoingtoParisinacoupleofmonths.Itwon’t

belikemyusualtrips.Iamgoingtobestayingthere

foracoupleof…weeks.Maybeamonthortwo.

Maybeyoucancomewithme..butthat’sifthings

goaccordingtoplan.”

“Whatthings?Whatwillyoubedoingthere?”

Pulekissedher.“Itwouldbeniceifwegotogether.

Thatwaywecancelebrateyourresultstheproper

way.”

Shelookedathim.“WhotoldyouwhereIwas?

Merapelo?”

“No.ItoldyouIwouldfindyou.”

“Whodidyouleavethebabywith?”

“Withanannyandsomeonelookingoverthem.For

safety.”



“Whatnanny?”

“Igotherthroughanagent.”

“Whatkindofapersonisshe?Somepeoplearenot

goodwithkids.Andyoudon’tknowherthatwellyet.

Whatif-“

“Ihavesomeonewatchingthem.Shewouldn’ttryit.

Andshe’sanicelady.”

“Howoldisshe?”

“25,orsomewherethere.Idon’tknow.”

Bantulookedathim.“Kestayin?”

“Yes.Soshehelpsmeevenatnight.OrondaysI

amnotaround.Ineedhertobehandson.”

“Doyouhaveherpicture?Iwanttoseeher.”

“Idon’thaveherpicture.What’supwithallthese

actions?”

“Iwanttoknowthewomanwhowilltakingcareof

myson.”

“IsawherandIlikeher.”



“Youlikeher?”

Hepinchedhercheek.“Stoptwistingmywords

babe.YouknowwhatImean.Thisjealousywon’t

workinthelongrunsinceyouandIhavebroken

up.”

“Whatjealous?”

“Thisterritorialbehavior.Itwon’twork.WhenIleave,

youwillnowbejustababymama,notmygirl.Iam

goingtogetagirlfriend,hopefullyamoremature

one,onethatunderstandsmeandonethatis

patientwithmebecauseIknowIcomewith

baggage.IknowImessedupwithyoubutIwillbe

betterwiththenextwomanIfind.”

“Goodluck.”

Hesmiled.“Thanks.”

“Hopefullyit’snotthenanny.Watchinghertaking

careofoursoncangetinyourhead.”

“She’snotbad.Andshe’sbeautifulandkind.Alittle

feistybutgentle.Shehasabeautifulbodytoo.

ThoughIwasnotthinkingofherlikethat.”



Bantutookadeepbreath.Pulekissedhercaressing

herthigh.Hismovingtoherinnerthighs.

“Iwon’tgoforherthoughit’sgoingtobesomeone.”

Heturnedheraroundsoshewaslyingonher

stomach,herthighspressedtogether..Heslidhis

harddicbetweenherthighsslidingoverher

wetness.Hekissedherneckandpushedthrough

sinkingintoherwarmtightness.Hegruntedatthe

extrapressureofhavingherthighsclosedthather

pussyclampedhisdicmore.

Puleslowlyslidoutandsankbackingrunting.She

moanedsoftlyenjoyingthegentletapping.

Pulekissedherneckthensangsoftlyinherear

whiletakingherrighttocloudnine.

‘Mylove,justthinkingaboutyoubaby

Justblowsmymind

Mylove,justthinkingaboutyoubaby

Justblowsmymindallthetime



LifewithmeIknowforsureitain’tbeeneasy

Butyoustayedwithmeanyway

Andeventhoughyouain’tgonnalosetoomuchby

leaving

I’msogladyoustayed’

***

InGaborone,YamasalaidMotheodownfeelinga

littleguiltyforbreastfeedinghim.Shewalkedoutof

hisbeautifullydecoratedroomandwalkedtoPule’s

bedroomandtooktheblanketsonhisbedandhis

pillowthenwalkedbacktothesittingroomwhere

shelaidonthebed.

ShelaiddownandlookedattheTV.Herphonerang,

shequicklyreachedforitandlookedatKago

calling.

“Hello?”



“Hey,whereareyou?Iamgettingworried.”

“Iamnotcomingback.”

“Babeplease…“

“Iwantadivorce.Ifyoudon’tgivemebackmysonI

amgoingtotellthewholebeworldyouaregay.”

“IknowyouhatemebutIamworriedaboutyou.”

Yamasahungupthenpickedhermother’scall.

“Mama…”

“Yaya,howdidthemeetingwiththeinvestigator

go?”

“Hehasn’tfoundanythingyet.”

Hermothersighed.“Ok.”

“Ispoketosomeonewhocanhelpme.Iam

positive.”

“Howmuchareyoupayinghim?Wecanhelpyou

withthecosts.”

“It’sok.IwillmanagebutIneedmoreIwilltellyou.”

“Ok.Howareyou?”



“Iwillbefine.HowisLefa?”

“He’sdepressed.Thesituationistakingsomuch

fromhim..andnowwithAkanyanggettingmarried

tohisbabymama,it’shardonmyson.Yourfather

willnothearanythingbutit’sjustwrongfor

Akanyangtomarryhisyoungbrother’sbabymama

butIcan’tsayanythingakerennaIamnothis

mother.Heneverlikedme.Anyways,wewilltalk.”

“Okmama.”

Shehungupandputawayherphoneandlookedat

theTV.

***

Kagopacedinhishouseworriedlythatsame

eveningthencalledheragain.Shecutthecall.He

slowlysatdownandputhishandsonhishead

wonderingwhereTerryhadwent.

Thedooropened,Kagolookedoverandfrownedas

amanwalkedin.HesmiledlookingatKago



dressedinallblack.

“Eita…”

“Whoareyou?Whatareyoudoinginmyhouse?

Thegateislocked,howdidyougetin?”

Themansmiledthenanothermanwalkedinbehind

him.

“Spijohelpedmein.Hi.”

SpijolookedatPuleashetriedwalkingoverto

presstheemergencybuttonon.

“Don’truinthefunsoearly.Imaginenowhavingto

killyouoverasmallissuethatwejustwanttotalk

about.Don’tworry.Nooneisgettinghurt.Akere

Skara?”

Skaranoddedtakingouttwoguns.“Wejustwantto

talk.Sorryfornotknockingmaralewenayour

securityisweak.Sometimesyoujusthaveto

challengepeople.”

Kagolookedatthem,hisheartracing.

“Wejustwanttoknowwherethebabyissoweget

her.That’sall.Easyakere?Let’stalk.Sitdown.”



Kago’sheartpoundedmoreknowingYamasahad

obviouslyhiredthemandtheydidn’tlooklikethey

weretheretoplay.Heswallowed.

“Ido-“

“Eish!Wabonathatphraseiswhatwillmakeme

angry.AndIwillkillyouifyoumakemeangry.You

areluckyisSkaraandIwhocamebecauseP-man

wouldhavehadyoubleedingbynow.Let’stalk.

Where’sthegirl?Ihearyouarealsogay.Idon’t

mindasstoommeyouwouldn’twantmetearing

you.Solet’stalk.Angermakesmehorny.”

Kagolookedatthemnowsweating.Spijounzipped

hispantsandtookouthisbigdick.Kago’sheart

poundedsomuchasifhecouldjusthaveaheart

attack.

“Iswear..Idon’t-“

“Skara..hedoesn’twanttotalk.Maybewecanstart

withthis.”

KagotriedstandinguptorunbutSkararanover

andcaughthimpunchinghimsohardhefell.Skara

pressedhimdownasSpijostrokedhimselfstaring



atKago’snicebutt.

“Ebilemaragonyanaatengamantleyang.Iam

goingtofuckyoutillyoutalk.”

HepulleddownhispantsasKagoscreamed

fighting.Skarahithimwiththegunonhishead

makinghimdizzywhileSpijoopenedhisassand

#removed.(Thescenemaybedisturbingtosome,

readersdescriptionadviced.)

***

Thefollowingmorning,Bantuwokeupexpectingto

feelarmsaroundher.Shelookedaroundthen

sighed.Shefoundherselfsmiling,maybethewhole

thingofhimlearningwasjustnotgoingtowork.He

hadclearlyprovedthat..

Shegotoffthebedandputonhersilkymorning

gownbeforewalkingout.

Shewalkedtothekitchenexpectingtoseehimbut

hewasn’tthere.Matteroffacthewasn’tanywhere



inthehouse.

Shesmiledstaringatthebouquetofredroseson

hersmallcoffeetable.

Shetookthenoteinsidealreadyblushing.

‘Angel

Itooksometimetothinkaboutyourconcerns

regardingourrelationship,asmuchasthefactthat

wearegoingtoletlovesostronggolikethishurts

me,Ialsothinkifyoufeelyouarenotsafewithme

thenthere’snoreasontokeepfightingforus.

Imessedup,Iwilllearnfromit.

IwilltakecareofMotheotillyoucomeback.

Hopefullyyoufindyourperfectman.Wewilltalk.I

gotyoumorningAfters.Theyareinyourbedroom.

Love,Pule.

Yoursmallgiftisoutside.Iamproudofyoubaby.’

Bantustoppedsmilingandwalkedoutsideholding

herflowers.Shetearfullylookedathergiftthen



tearsrolleddown.Shewalkedbackinthehouse

andgrabbedherphone.Shecalledhim.

“Thenumber-“

Sheputdowntheflowersandcontinuedtryingto

callhim.

ShecalledYamasainstead.

“Hello?”

“Hey,kanammaPulecame.Idon’tevenknowhow

hefoundme.”

“Butyouknowyourpersonisdangerousakere?”

“AhhmmannaIamgivingin.Hehadmeright

wherehewantedladynight,myp*ssyispainful,he

wasatitthewholenight,Iwokeupmissinghimbut

eneheleft.Andhegotmeacar.It’soutside.He

wastalkingaboutmovingonyesterday.Idon’twant

tolosehim.Ifeelallthisstupid.Iamclaiminghim

back.”

“Doyouthinkgivinginsoquicklyisagoodidea?

LegaleIdon’tknowsinceIfailedmyown

relationship.DowhatyoufeelisrightthoughmnaI



wouldn’ttakehimbacksoeasilybecausehewill

startthinkingIamawalkover.Moneyandsexdon’t

makearelationship.Nexttimeitwillbesomething

else,hewillbuyyouanexpensivegiftbecauseyou

gavehimtheimpressionthatittakesagifttomake

youforgivehim.”

.

.
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Yamasasighedthencontinuedtalking.“Anyway,I

amnotanexpect.Youcandowhatyoufeelis

right.”

“Hehashisflaws.He’salwayshadthembutIthink

Merapelowasright.Menarenotwiredlikeus.And

enehe’ssorry.Beforethatincident,Pulehasnever

mademefeelunsafe.Idon’twanttolosehimtoa

mistake.”



“Youcallhimalmostkillingyouamistake?”

“Ithastakenmetimetoadjusttocomeintoterms

withthefactthatInowIhaveason.Achild.Ididn’t

planmylifelikethisYayaandthedayhewasbornI

wasinsomuchshock.Irejectedhim.Thefollowing

morning,Motheoisgone.EvenifIwereinhisshoes,

Iwouldhavesuspectedhim.Andifhewantedtokill

me,hewouldhaveshotme.”

“Sowhatmakesyouthinknexttimehewon’t

actuallykillyou?Orhewon’tandnnaIamjust

beingcrazy.Ijustcan’tbelieveKagowashavingan

affairwithanothermanbehindmyback.AndI

ignoredalltheredflags.Pulealmostkillingyouisa

redflagbutifyoufeelyouwanttotakehimback

becauseogoreketsikoloi,goahead.”

“Evenifthathadn’thappened,hewasstillgoingto

buymeacar.Youaremakingitsoundlikehe

boughtitbecauseoftheincident.Ifitwerethecase

hewouldhaveboughtitwhenItoldhimIneeded

somespace.Hewaitedformyresultsanddidashe

promised.”



“Whichcardidhebuy?”

“It’saPoloVivo.”

“Uhu…aPoloVivo?”

“Yes.It’sbeautiful.”

“YonePoloVivo?”

“Itswhite.”

“IthoughtheboughtyouseriousthingslikeaBenz

SUVorsomethingbigandbeautiful.”

“It’sbeautiful.Iloveit.”

“Ithoughtyousaidheownsbusinesses.”

“He’snotobligedtobuymeanything.Myfather

doesn’tevenusesuchacar.Gapehejustpaid35k

forMotheo.”

“Heshouldhavejustleftthewholethingifhewas

planningtobuyaPolo.”

“Yaya,there’snothingwrongwithaPolo.”

“That’sadog’scar.Ifhedidn’thavemoneythenhe

shouldhavejustleftit.Thatcarisababy’scar.



Whobuyssuchfortheirgirlfriendsinthistimeand

age?EvenaGolfwouldhavebeenabetteroption.

Youcan’ttellmeamanwhocanaffordthekindof

BMWhedrivescan’taffordapropercar.Whodrives

aanentireBavarian!Ahhkga!”

“Idon’thaveacarandIdefinitelycan’taffordone

soIamgratefulforthisonehe’sbought.Iamnot

entitledtohismoney.”

“Youarenotbutifhecangiveyou10ktowaste

thenhecandefinitelyaffordgettingyouanicecar.

Butifyoulikeit,it’sok.”

Motheostartedcrying.Yamasawalkedtothe

bedroomandquicklyshushedhimpickuphimup

“Who’schildisthat?Hesoundslikemyson.”

“NgNg,someladyaskedmetoholdherbabyfor

her.”

“Ishenotmyson?KanaPuleleftthebabywitha

nannyhedoesn’tknow.”

“No.It’snot.”

Shewalkedtothesittingroomjustasthegate



opened.

“Ihavetogo.She’sback.Wewilltalk.”

“Ok.LetmepreparemyselfsoIgotowork.”

“Ok.”

YamasahungupasPulewalkedinthehouse.He

smiledtakinghissonfromher.

“Heybuddy…”

Yamasalookedathim.“Didyourguytalktohim?”

“Yeah.Healsodoesn’tknowbutIwilllookatthe

placeshesaidhesuspects.”

Yamasanoddeddisappointed.“Ok.Thankyou.”

Pulelookedather.“Iamsorry.Ican’timaginehow

youarecopying.”

Yamasanodded.“Thankyoufortrying.”

“Yeah.Iwillasksomeonetodropyouoffatyour

house.”

“Ok.”

Shewatchedhimwalktohisbedroomcarrying



Motheo.Yamasaputonhershoes,Pulewalkedout

minuteslaternowwearingsweatpantsandat-shirt.

“He’soutside.Hewilldropyouoff.”

Yamasatookadeepbreathlookingatitthenlooked

awayinshock.

“Ok.Bye.”

Shewalkedoutholdingherphone,hermindlostin

wonder.

***

InKasane,Bantuwalkedoutofherhouseinher

bluesuitandheels.Shelockedthedoorthen

unlockedthecar.Shesmiledgettinginside,she

tookadeepbreathinhalingtheleather.

Sheturnedthekeyandscreamedalone.Sheslowly

reversedoutthensteppedoutandclosedhergate.

Shegotbackinhercaranddroveoffputtingonher

seatbelt.



Herphonerangsecondslater,shesmiledhappily

picking.

“Hi..”

“Whathappenedtohello?Idon’tevenremember

whenyoulastpickedthephonewithahi.”

Sherolledhereyessmiling.“Thankyou.It’s

beautiful.Iloveit.”

“What’sbeautiful?”

Shegiggled.“Thecar.Iloveit.It’sverybeautiful.”

“Iamhappyifyouare.”

Bantusmiled.“Soyoujustleft?”

“Iamnotgoingtoforceyoutobewithmebabe.If

youcan’tforgivemeforwhathappened,it’sok,I

won’tforceyoutounderstandhowsorryIam.

Forcingyoutobewithmeishowyouwillhurtme.If

wearemeanttobewewillfindourwaybackto

eachother.”

“Soyouarenotgoingtokeepfightingforus?”

“Fighthowwhenyoucan’tforgiveme?Afterthis



youwillbesayingIamsuffocatingyou.I

understandyouneedabreak,let’stakeabreak.”

“Youalmostkilledme.Youhadmehangingfrom

thewindowonthethirdfloor.Thenalmostshotme.

WhyareyoumakingmesoundlikeIamunforgiving?

Iamthevictimhere.”

“IamnotgettingintoanargumentwithyouBantu.

Didn’tIjustagreeonthebreakyouwanted?Matter

offact,obatarekgaoganaakere?Iwillgiveyou

justthat.Let’sendit.Itoldyouyesterday.Youare

nowjustmybabymama.Nothingmore.”

“Soyouwanttoleavemewithachild?”

“Kanteompatangbabe?(Whatexactlydoyouwant

frommebabe?)”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Youwrongedme,gapeyou

arenotgoingtofuckmetheentirenightlikea

prostitutesoyoucansaythenonsenseyouare

sayingPule.”

“Didn’tyousayyoudon’tfeelsafewithmelast

night?”



“IfyoucheatonmeIamgoingtobreakupwith

you!”

Pulelaughed.“Eemma.”

Shesniffedblinkingawayhertearsdrivingslowly.

“Walelababe?”

“WasIwrongtobeupset?”

“No…youwerenot.Youhadandstillhaveevery

righttobeupset.IloveyouBantu.IknowIwas

wrong.Butcanwefixitbabe?Andmoveforward?”

Shesniffedrollingdownthewindow.

“Iloveyoumama.”

“Itsgoingtotaketimeformetofeeltotallyfree

aroundyou.”

“Ok.Ididthat.Iwilldealwithit.”

“Iwillneverforgiveyouifyoucheatonme.”

“KeutuleMrs.Motsamaiso.”

Bantusmiledblushing.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoumore.Isawyoudon’thavegrocery.Iwill



sendyousomethingsoyoucangetfood.”

“Thankyou.Areyouhome?”

“Yes.”

“How’sthebaby?”

“He’shappy.”

“Ihopehedoesn’tforgetme.”

“Wewillvisiteveryweekend.”

“I’dlovethat.”

Bantunoticedapolicecarbehindher.“Iam

hangingup.Thepolicearebehindme.”

“Ok.Letmesendyouthemoney.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shehunguprollingupherwindows,asmileonher

face.Thepolicecarpassedasherphonevibrated.

Shesloweddownattheredtrafficlightandopened

theFNBmessage.Shelookedatthe8kpaidinto

heraccountandsmiled.

Herphonerangasshetookaturn,shetookitand



picked.

“8kisalotforsmallgroceriesbutthankyoubabe.”

“Uhu,youtookhimback?”

BantufrownedlookingatthecallerID.

“Oh,sorry,IthoughtitwasPule.”

“Youtookhimbacksofasthuh?It’saproblem.I

hopeyoudon’tregretitinthefutureBantu.Ihope

youdon’tturnintoapolicecaseinthefuture

becauseIcanseeyouaregoingthere.Thisman

willkillyou,Ipromiseyou.Youwillremembermy

wordsinthefuture.Youdon’tdiefromnatural

causes…youaregoingtobekilled.”

“Ok.IthinkIhaveallowedyoutohavealottosay

aboutmyrelationshipbutit’senoughnow.I

understandyourconcerns,IappreciatethembutI

thinkyoucantakeastepbacknow.Papawasright,

threeisalwaysacrowd.Letmedealwithmy

relationshipthebestwayIseefit.Iamsorryfor

involvingyouinmyissuesinthefirstplacebutIam

wouldappreciateitifmyrelationshipwasoffthe

topicswediscuss.”



“It’sgoingtoendintears.Ipromiseyou.It’sgoing

toendinbittertears.Ijusthopeyouwillbealive.”

.

.
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“It’sfine.Ifitendsintears,sobeit.Yoursendedin

tears,youarealive.Soit’sfine.Bye.”

Shehungupandturnedintotheparkinglotatthe

hospital.Shetookadeepsteppingoutofhercar.

Shelockeditandwalkedinsideholdingher

handbag,herheelsechoingonthepavement.She

caughtareflectionofherselfontheslidingdoors

thensmiledwalkingin.

***



InSerowe,MerapelolookedatRragweBantu.

“IthinkBantugoingwithouttellingPulewasnota

goodidea.Iknowyouwouldsupportyourdaughter

ineverythingshedoesbecauseyouloveherbut

Puleisagoodman.Iknowandcanseeheloves

her.Sometimesit’sonlyrighttositherdownand

advicehersoshedoesn’tcryinthefuture.”Shesat

besideshiminthesittingroomandheldhishand.

“Youhaveyourselfagoodsonin-law.Heloves

Bantu.Loveshisson.Thethreemonthsshewasin

confinement,hedidmorethanafathercando.She

willregretlosinghiminthefuture.”

RragweBantuputdownhiscupofcoffee.“Ican’t

tellBantuwhattodoandwhatnottodo.I

understandwhatyouaresayingbutshe’sold

enoughtomakeherowndecisionsanddealwith

theconsequencesofheractions.Iwillnotsidewith

PulebecauseIreallydon’tknowthedetailsofher

relationshipbutsheknowsbetweenwhat’sright

andwrong.Whatevershechooses,Iwillsupport.If

shecriesinthefuture,Iwillbetheretowipeaway

hertears.Ifshewillregret,Iwillbetheretoguide



herandsupporther.”

Merapelonodded.“Ok.”

RragweBantusmiledthenheldherhands.“Iam

happyyouaremine.Godhasblessedme.Inthe

pastIalwaysfearedmeetingawomanwho

wouldn’tunderstandthatIambothafatheranda

mothertomydaughter.Godhasblessedmewitha

lovingwomanlikeyouwhoalsocaresaboutmy

child.IknowsometimesImaycomeofftoo

attachedtomychildbutit’sjustthatBantuhas

beenthecenterofmylife.Shestillis.She’smyonly

daughter..myonlychild..mypride.Mytreasure.I

lovehersomuch.”

Merapelochuckled.“Don’texplainyourself.Iknow.

That’swhyIfellinlovewithyou.”

Hesmiledthenkissedher.Merapeloclosedher

eyeskissinghimback.Heslowlylaidherdownon

thecouchandgotontopofhergettingbetweenher

legsand..

***



Yamasawalkedinthehouseandlookedaround

realizingshewasalone.

Shewalkedtothebathroomwhereshetooka

showerandwalkedoutwithatowelaroundher

body.Shesatdownandlookedatherreflectionon

themirror.

Shehadlostsomuchweight.Kagomovedand

lookedather.

Herphonerangthenshepicked.

“WhatdoyouwantKago?”

“Hi,areyouhome?”

“Yes.”

“I…TerryandI…Itoldyouhowwemet.Thatwas

notalie.IknowyoufeelbetrayedandcheatedbutI

actuallymarriedyoubecauseIlovedyou.Ijust

couldn’tleaveTerrybecauseasmuchasIalso

lovedhim,itfeltwrongleavinghimaftereverything

wehadbeenthrough.Idon’tblameyouforwanting

adivorce,I’ddivorcemetooifIwereinyourshoes.



IreallywishIknewwhereTerrytookourdaughter.

ButIreallydon’t.IswearIdon’t.Idon’tknowwhat

willmakeyoubelieveme.Ihopeshe’sfound.Ihave

spokentomylawyersoyougeteverything.Ilove

you.”

“Idon’t.Ihateyousomuch.”

“Ok.”

Yamasahungup.Shegotonthebedandlaiddown

closinghereyes.Shetriedtothinkofwhather

daughtermightnowlooklikebutallshecouldthink

wasthatnight…sheturnedthentookherphone

andpostedanotherpictureofherdaughteron

Facebook.

***

JustoutsideGaborone,Kagosteppedoutofhiscar

leavingtheletterhehadwritteninside.

Hewalkedtothenearbytreeholdingarope.He

lookedaroundthetreetillhelocatedastrong



enoughbrunchthenclimbedthetree.

Hetiedtheropetothebrunchthentohisneckand

slowlyloweredhimselfdown,hishandsholdingon

tothebrunch.

Hesighedthenletgoofthebrunchthattherope

aroundhisneckwastheonlythingholdinghim.He

kickedhislegsstrugglingastheropecuthisairway

completely.

Shockandpainmadehiseyespopashetriedto

pulltherope.

Hestruggledforawhiletryingfindwaystosave

himself,regretmakinghistearsrolldown.

Hefinallystoppedstruggling,hisbodydanglingas

hesoiledhimself.

.
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Laterthatday,Bantuwalkedinthesupermarket

afterknockingoff.Shepushedatrolleyaroundthe

shopputtingthingsinatrolley.Shefilledthetrolley

thenpushedittothetill.

Shetookoutherbankcardandswiped.The

securityguardhelpedpushhertrolleygothe

parkinglot.Sheopenedherbootandpacked

everythinginsidethenhandedhimaP50note.

“Thankyoumalome.”

Thesecurityguardsmiledgratefully.“Thankyouso

much.”

Bantusmiledjustasanothercarbesidesher.She

closedherboot,Alonesteppedoutoftheothercar.

ShelookedatBantuforawhileinshock.Shehad

gainedweightandlooked..notlikesheusedto

definitely.ThisBantulookedmoreevolvedthanthe

Bantusheknew.Shehadheardabouttherich

boyfriendshewassupposedlydating,obviouslygirl

wasgettingspoiled.



“Bantu!”

Bantulookedatherthenlaughed.“Uhu,Lefa’sbaby

mama!”

Lonelaughed.“Mxm,whatareyoutryingtosay?”

Bantulaughed.“Hi.”

“Wow!Youlook…beautiful.”

Bantusmiled.“Thanks.Iambathingthesedays.”

Lonelaughedmore.“Youlooksobeautiful.Ialmost

didn’trecognizeyou.WaitsethenewmanIheard

aboutisdoingthethings.”

Bantuopenedthecardoorlaughing.“Peoplelie.It’s

goodtoseeyou.”

“Weshoulddolunchsometime.”

“NgNg,kanawenayouarealittlepsychotic.Ilike

keepingpeoplelikeyoufarawayfromme.”

Lonelaughed.“Mxm,Iwasinfluencedwithlove

backthen.Iamactuallygettingmarried.Iamsure

youhaveheard.”

“Congratulations.”



“Thanks.Youstayherenow?”

“No.”

“Itwasniceseeingyou.Youlookbeautiful.Waitse

it’slikeyouarejustanewpersonaltogether.”

“Thanks.Bye!”

Shegotinhercaranddroveoff.Lonelookedatthe

taillightsasshedroveoff.Lonelaughedalonethen

lockedhercarandwalkedinsidetheshop.

MeanwhileBantudrovestraighthome.Sheputher

thingsinthehousethentookoffherheels.She

walkedbarefootedtothebedroompickingacall.

“Hey..”

Bantutookoffherjacketlisteningtohersoncrying.

“Pule…what’swrong?”

“Hewon’tstopcrying.”

“Didyoufeedhim?”

“Yes.”

“Didyoucheckthediaper?”



“Ijustchangedit.”

“Whatishewearing.Maybehe’sfeelingtoohot..“

“He’swearingloseclothes.”

“Puthimonyourchest.Liedownandputhimon

yourchest.Heshouldbelyingwithhisstomach.”

Therewasmovement.

“Ok…Iamlyingdown.”

“Rubhisbackgently.Helikesit.Hewillstoponhis

own.Letmesingtohimwhileyoudothat.”

“Ok.”

Bantustartedsingingwalkingtoherbedroom

whereshesatonthebedsinging.Motheocalmed

downtillhewassilentwhileshesangalovesong.

***

InGaboronePulelookedathissleepinginsonwhile

Bantusang.Hebroughtthephonetohisearand



listenedyawning.

“Ishesleeping?”

“Yes.Thankyou.”

“Sometimeshecanjustfeelirritated.”

“Thankyoubabe.”

Shesighed.“Howwashe?”

“Wewerefinetillnow.”

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sok.Icanhandleit.Ijustneedtime.Areyou

home?”

“Yes..justarrived.”

“Howwasit?”

“Ok.Itwasok.”

Helistenasshestartedtellingherallaboutherday.

Sheyawnedminuteslaterandcontinuedtalking.

“ThenIknockedoff.”

“Thatwasaninterestingday.”



Shegiggledexhaustedthenyawned.“Ng..”

“Didyoudrinktheemergencypills?”

“Ng?”

“Didyoudrinkthem?”

“Yes.”

Hesighedwithrelief.“Ok.Iloveyou.Sleep.”

“Ilovemycar.”

“Iknewyouwerewithmeformoney.”

Shelaughedsoftly.“Youdidn’tknow?”

“Youhaveprovedmeright.”

Shelaughedthensighed.“Pleasedon’thurtme.”

“Iwon’t.Iloveyou.”

Helistenedtoherbreathingwhilehissonslept

peacefullyonhischest.

“Babe?”

Therewassilence.HelaidMotheonexttohimand

coveredwithaduvetthenhungup.



Hisphonerang,hepickedwithafrown.

“Yeah?”

“Hi.Iamsorryforcalling.Ijustwantedtoaskifyou

havestartedlooking.”

“IwillcallyouwhenIfindher.Justwaitformycall.”

“Ok.Ijust…ok.”

“IamnotGod.Iamnotgoingtoperformmiracles.I

willcallyou.”

“Okthankyou.How’sMotheo?”

“He’sfine..bye.”

Hehungupthenthoughtfullydeletedhernumber.

***

Thefollowingmorning,justafterafive,aRange

RoverpassedKago’scaronthesideoftheroad,the

driverthoughtfullylookedthroughtherearview

mirror..hehadpassedthesamecarontheexact



positionitwasthepreviousnight.

HedroveforawhilethendidaU-turnunableto

shakeoffthefeelingthatsomethingwaswrong.

Thedriversteppedoutofhiscarinhissuitthen

walkedovertotheGolf..

Hecheckedthecarthenopenedthedoorrealizingit

wasnotlocked.

Helookedinsidethenslowlypickedthepieceof

paperonthesideoftheroad.Hequicklyscannedit

withhiseyesrealizingitwasasuicideletter.

“Fuck!”

Heputitbackthenlookedaroundbeforehiseyes

fellonthedanglinglegsofman.Hehurriedover

andsadlylookedatthedeadbodynowwondering

whyhejustneverstoppedyesterday.

Hetookouthisphonewalkingtohiscar.Hedialed

thepolicestandingbyhiscar.

Awhilelaterthepolicecarpulledover.Twopolice

officerssteppedoutandlookedathimbefore

shakinghandswiththedriver.



“Thankyouforcallingus.”

“Yeah.Ipassedhiscarherelastnight.Itwasinthe

exactsameposition.TodaywhenIwaspassingby,

Isawitagain.That’swhenIdecidedtocheck.The

carisnotlocked.Thereisasuicideletterinhiscar.

He’sthere.”

Hepointedatthetree.Thepolicewalkedoverand

lookedatthebodybeforeoneclimbedthetreeand

cuttherope.

Hisbodyfellwithathudontheground.TheRange

Roverdriverlookedover.Hetookouthisbusiness

cardandhandedittothepolice.

“Ihavetogo.Ifyouhaveanyquestionscallme.”

“Thankyousir.”

Hewalkedtohiscarandjumpedinthendroveoff

feelingabitdisturbed.

Hethoughtfullypickedhisphoneandlookedata

certainnumberinhisphone.Helaughedfounding

himselfactuallynervousbut…

Hetappeditandcalledher.Shepickedaftera



coupleofrings.

“Hello?”

“Hi.It’sAce.Sorrytowakeyouupsoearlyinthe

morning.”

Therewasabitofsilence.

“Thememeguy.”

Bantuchuckled.“Hi..”

Hesmiled.“Sorrytowakeyouupsoearly.”

“Uh…it’sok.Mmeyoucan’tjustcalllikethis.Ifmy

boyfriendwasaroundhewouldn’thavelikedit.”

“Goodthinghe’snotaroundakere?”

“Iamhappyinmyrelationship.Wehaveason.And

IamcontentwithwhatIhave.”

Helaughed.“Ididn’tsayanything.EbileIamhappy

youarehappy.Kanathesedaysmjolooretswere

kadiwashen.”

Shesoftlylaughedtoo.“Youshouldstopcalling.”

“Iwill…onceIseeyouinperson.Gongweomaswe



mma.Kanaledirisadiiphone.”

“Whynot?Akerewabecha?”

Hecrackeduplaughing.“Waitseokarecompetione

tough.”

Shegiggled.“Heownsagun.Andcankillyou.You

reallyneedtostopcallingme.”

“AndwhosaysIdon’town.Butdon’tworry,Iamnot

afteryoulikethat.Ijusthappentobefriendly.Gase

sepehela.ButjustsoIknow,obechakabokae

monthly?”

Bantulaughed.“10-12k.ThenIgeteverythingIcan

possiblyneedsoIdon’tgettousethatmoney.Wa

becha.”

“Ok.Sotomatchcompetition,kegoremothoa

romele15khela?Salaryyameyothe?Nyaa

bathong!”

Hesmiledlisteningtoherlaugh.“Wenashare

memesmofacebookong.Leaveallthis.Iwillreact

toyourmemes.”

“Kegonehela.ButletmeseewhatIcansendyou.I



thinkIhaveP50waschenchimalobahale.”

Bantulaughed.“ByeAce.”

“ByeB…”

Shechuckledthenhungup.Hesmiledalonethen

pickedanincomingcallfromawellknown

politician.

“Iamonmyway.”

“Didyougetthedetailsoftheguy?”

“Yes.He’snothing.Hedoesn’tneedus,maSSGcan

handleitorevensoldiers.Dilotsedingwekego

wasternakoyarona.”

“Thecallcamefromabove.Youwerespecifically

askedfor.”

“Ekaetenderayame?”

“EketepeleMister.Thesecuritycompanyisdoing

wellakere.Look-“

“Otanyelagaotsamekelamogonna.Ekaetendera

yame?”

“It’sbeingprocessed.100millionisalot.Ittakes



time.Kanasuchthingstobewell-“

“Iwillfuckyouup.Sortoutmyshit.Lebatago

ntena.Iaminagoodmoodtoday.”

“Ok.”

Thecallerhungupasthedriversteppedonthe

acceleratorspeedingaway.

.
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Hourslaterthatsamemorning,Yamasatookadeep

breathdroppingthecallfromthepoliceunsureif

shewassupposedtocryorwhat.

Shelookedatringfinger,shehadlongtakenitoff.

Tearsrolleddowninvoluntary.Shewipedthemoff,



hedidn’tdeservehertearsbuttheystillrolleddown.

Shesniffedthenputherhandsonherfacecrying.

Herheartachedsomuchasshecried.Shecriedfor

minutesthenfinallystoppedsniffing.

Shestoodupandputonadresstryingtothinkof

whattodofirst.Identifyingthebodywasobviously

thefirststepbeforeshecalledanyone.

Shemumbledtoherselfdressingthenwalkedout

ofthehousestilltalkingtoherself.

***

InKasane,Bantutiedherhairintoatightbunafter

doinghermakeupthenwalkedoutofherhouse

smartlydressedwithherwhitecoatinherhands.

Shegotinhercarandputeverythingdownthen

connectedherphonetothecar’sBluetooth.

ShesmiledplayingsomeTamiathenreversedand

droveoffsingingalong.



“There’snoonelikeyouuuu…”Shehummed

strappingherselfwiththeseatbelt.

Shejoinedtheroadandstoppedthecarasdonkeys

crossedtheroad.Othercarsstoppedwaitingtoo.

Bantulookedatherphone’sscreenflashingthen

pingedindicatingamessagecomingthrough.

SheopeneditandfrownedattheP50ewalletthat

hadbeensenttoher.

Herphonerangsecondslatercuttinghersong.

“Hello?”

“Youwillgetyourselflunchakere?”

Shelaughed.“Youareajoke.Bye!”

Acejoinedherlaughing.“Iamapromisekeeper

friend.”

“Bye.”

Shehungupshakingherheadthencontinued

singingaloneslowlydrivingoffafterthedonkeys

hadpassed.



***

InSerowe,Lefa’sphysicianfinishedupthesession

withhim.Shesmiled.

“Youaredoingverywell.”

Lefapulledhimselfonhiswheelchairgruntingin

pain.Thephysicianpackedherthings.

“Youaregoingtowalk..Icanpromiseyouthat.”

Lefasmiled.“Thanks.”

Shesmiledstaringathim.“Youarewelcome.How

areyou?”

“Kesharp.AtleastbecausenowIgettoseeyou

everyday.”

Stellalaughed.“Youhavestarted.ButImean…with

yourbrotherandtheweddingapproaching.”

“He’sgoingtomarryherwhetherIamhappyorsad.

Especiallywithmenotwalking,there’snothingIcan

dobutjustwatch.Thesearetheconsequencesof

myactions.Ididn’ttreatLoneright.WhenImether



sheknewIwasinarelationshipwithsomeoneelse.

Sheacceptedthatandweagreedwe’djustbe

fuckingtillthechildhappenedbutIstilldidn’ttreat

herright.Idon’tblameherformovingon..and

maybeit’smypunishmentforhurtingher.”

“It’slife.YouknowwhatIliketoaboutyou?”

“What?Mydick?”

Stellalaughed.“No..buthowyouacknowledgeyour

wrongs.Alotofpeoplewillstillbedoingtheblame

game.Iamhappyyouseewhereyoufuckedup…

nowyoujusthavetoacceptwhatyoucan’t

change.”

“Yeah.”

Shepickedherbagandsmiled.

“Seeyoutomorrow.”

Lefasmiledtoo.“Bye.”

ShewalkedoutthenrragweLefaLefawalkedinat

thecottageholdingacupofcoffee.

“She’sanicegirl.”



Lefasmiled.“Youhavebeensayingthateveryday.”

RragweLefalaughed.“She’sthetypeyoushouldbe

goingfor.Howwasittoday?”

“She’spositivesoonIwillbewalking.”

“Metoo.Imadeyoucoffee.”Hehandedherthecup

andsmiled.“Iwantedtotalktoyouabout

something.”

“What?”

“YourbrotheraskedifIcantalktoyouonhisbehalf.

He’sawarethathisweddingmustbehurtingyou

becauseofthewomanhe’smarrying.Hewishesit

weredifferentbutheknowsthereisnobetter

candidatetoloveSunshinethewayhealreadydoes

becauseevenwithoutLoneinthepicture,hewould

stillbeafathertoyourdaughterifneededbe.He

wasaskingifyoucouldbehisbestman.Andifyou

can’t,hewillunderstand.”

Lefaputhiscoffeedown.“It’sjusthardseeingher

moveonwithhimmmeit’snotanissueofme

lovingher.Evenifshetookmeback,itwouldjust

betosettle…itwouldn’tbelovebecauseInever



lovedthatwoman.Istilldon’t.Idon’tthinkIeverwill.

Shewasjustaconvenience.IwantAkatoenjoyhis

daywithouthiswifebeingremindedofwhatIput

herthroughtoosoIthinkIwilltakeastepbackon

thisone.ButIamhappyforhim.She’sagood

woman.”

RragweLefanodded.“Iunderstand.Thankyou.”

***

Yamasatookadeepbreathasthepoliceunzipped

thebodybag.Shelookedathisfacethenstepped

backnodding,herheartracing.

Thepoliceclosedhimup.

“Iamsosorry.”

“Thankyou.”

“Youcancomethisway.”

Shefollowedafterhimbuthermindalreadyabsent.

Shegotthekeystohiscarandeverythingelsethey



hadfoundinhiscarinaclearplasticbag.She

walkedoutsidethenunlockedthecar.

Shegotinandtookadeeperbreathtryingtowrap

hermindaroundeverything.Shefinallypickedher

phoneandcalledhermother.

“Yaya…”

“Kagohunghimself.He’sdead.”

“What?”

“Yes.WhatdoIdofirst?”

***

Laterthatday,Pulewalkedinsidethehousewitha

lady.Shelookedathimholdingherbagtightly.

“SoIhearyouaregoodwithbabies?”

Shenodded.“Eerra.”

Pukelookather.“Hereit’sonlymysonandI.My

girlfriendwillprobablybevisitingbutyouwillsee



moreofherinafewmonths.Rightnowit’sonly

MotheoandI.He’sonlythreemonths.Youarehere

forhimonly.Youdon’tclean,there’ssomeonewho

alreadydoesthat.Allyouhavetodoistakecareof

myson.Ihaveinstalledcamerasallroundthe

house,ifIcatchyoumistreatinghimoranything,

wearegoingtohaveaproblem.Iamsurewedon’t

wantproblemsakere?”

Shequicklynodded.“Eerra.”

“Youwillsleepinhisroomsoyoucanattendtohim

quicklyatnight.Salaryke3.5k.”

Shenoddedthinkingofthe800shewasgetting

paidatherpreviousjob.Shewoulddefinitelybe

abletorewriteherform5now.Okcalmdown

Sasa…

“Weareinagreement?”

“Yessir.”

“Ok,orobetsi(he’sasleep)rightnowsoyoucango

andputyourthingsinthatotherroom.”

“Eerra.”



PulewalkedoutcallingBantu.

“Hey..”

Pulesmiledhearinghervoicewhiletakingouthis

cigarette.“Itriedcallingyouinthemorning,your

numberwasbusy.”

“Iamsorry.ItwasYaya.”

“Ok,howisitgoingtoday?”

“Better.Keagorekamagwinya(Iambuyingfat

cakes)withanotherintern.”

“ShouldIorganizeyoubreakfastandlunch?”

“No..it’sok.There’saladywhocooksnearby.But

thankyoubaby.”

“Imissyoualready.Whatareyouwearingtoday?”.

Shegiggled.“Iamwearingadress.ThewhiteoneI

boughtinDurbanthattime.”

“Theshortone?”

“It’snotshort..Iamwearingawhitecoatontop

too.”



“Takebone.(Letmesee.)”

Shegiggledthenhungup.MinutesLatershesent

himapicture.Hesmiledandcalledherbackbuther

numberwasnowbusy.

***

InKasane,Bantuheldherphonetoherear.

“Didyoubuymagwinya?”

Shelaughed.“Therramymanistryingtocallback.”

Acechuckled.“Hecanwait.Iwanttocomeandsee

younextweekend.”

“Iamgoingtoafuneral..myfriendlostherhusband

soIamgoingtoMochudi.”

“Youareflying?”

“Yes.”

“Perfect.Iwillseeyouthen.Bye.”

Hehungup.BantuquicklycalledbackPule.



“Hibabe,sorry,acallfromworkcamethrough.

“Ohok.Youlookbeautiful.”

Shesmiledthenwalkedoutofthehospitaljoining

theotherintern.

“Thankyou.BythewayYayalostherhusbandsoI

amcomingthereonSaturday.”

“Ok.Iwillsortoutyourplanetickets.What

happenedtohim?”

“Hehunghimself.”

“Coward.”

“Ng…Iamwithsomeonenow.Iwillcallyoulater.I

loveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shedroppedthecallthentheotherinternlaughed.

“Mjoloomonatebathong.(Datingisnice.)”

Bantulaughedtheystartedchattingaboutthe

hospitalwalkingovertotheladywhosold

magwinya.



AWEEKLATER…

.

.

.
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AWeekLater

BantustoodnexttoYamasaasKago’scoffingot

lowereddownhisgrave.BantulookedatYamasa’s

emotionlessfaceandmovedcloserholdingher

hand.

ShelookedoveratYamasa’sin-laws,somecrying

andsomejuststaring.Itdidn’tevenfeellikea

funeral.Relativessangsoftlytillthecoffinwas

furtherinside.



Bantu’sphonevibratedringing.Shetookitoutand

lookedatPulecallingthenslowlymovedfromthe

crowdtostandunderatreefarfromeveryoneelse.

“Babe…”

“Isthefuneralstillon?”

“Yes.”

“Youwerenotlate?”

“Iwasbutnoonenoticed.Wearenowburryinghim.

Fromherewearegoinghome.Iguessthere’sgoing

tobeameetingnyana.Thelawyerisgoingtoread

thewill.”

“Ok,IamdrivingfromJwaneng,Iwillcollectyou

fromthere.”

“Ok,andgetmesomethingtoeat.Iamhungry.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Bantudroppedthecallandstartedwalkingbackto

Yamasabutherphonerangagain.Shelookedat

theunsavednumberandpicked.



“Hello?”

“Hey,haveyouarrivedinGabs?”

“Yes.Myboyfriendiscomingtopickmeupfrom

thefuneral.”

Acelaughed.“Goodforhim.Whereareyou?”

“Aceweeh,obatareswa?(youwantustodie?”

“No.Nooneisdying.Whereareyou?Ijustwantto

seeyouthenIgo.Itwon’ttakelong.Ihavetogo

somewhereforapeacejobafterthat.”

“He’salreadyonhisway.”

“Whereareyou?”

“IamonlytellingyoubecauseIamcurioustose

you.”

*

BantulookedatthetimestandingnexttoYamasa

asKago’sgravegotfilledup.Herphonevibrated



thenshesilentlyslippedoutofthecrowd.

“Hello?”

“Iamhere.IamparkedbehindaredMazda.”

ShelookedaroundthenlookedattheredMazda

andwalkedoverjustasaRangeRoverparked

behindit.

Shefrownedtryingtolookforanyothercar.Her

phonerangthenshepicked.

“Whereexactlyareyou?”

“Isthatyou?”

Shelookedaroundconfused.Amansteppedoutof

theRangeRoverthensmiledatherwaving.Bantu

wavedbackandcontinuedlooking.

“Whereareyou?Ihopeyouarenotplayingwith

me.”

“Ok,Ihavealittleconfessiontomake,Isortofdon’t

usemyrealpicturesonFacebook.Iusemybrother’

andhisname.Idon’twantpeoplecallingmethe

memeguyinperson,Iamalreadyafunpersonto

bearoundbutwithmyjobitwillbeoff.”TheRange



Rovermanstoodbehindherthenhungup.“My

nameisactuallyAlpha.Aceismyyoungerbrother.”

Bantuturnedthenherjawdroppedasshestaredat

him.Hesmiled.

“Youlookmorebeautifulinperson.iPhoneisnot

doingajusticejobtoyourbeauty.”

Bantulookedupathim.Hesmiledmakingher

laughinshock.

“What?”

Alphashowedherapicturefromhisphone.

“That’sAce.Mybrother.IamAlpha.”

Shelookedupathiminmoreshockandsurprise,

notwhatshehadexpected.Hetookoffhisblack

leathergloves.

“Iamsorryforthatlittlelie.Youareverybeautiful.”

Shesmiledunabletohelpitbutthinkhelookedlike

Ghostfrompowerormaybeitwasthehaircutor…

shetookastepback.

“Youhavetogo.Myboyfriendisalmosthere.”



“WhenareyougoingbacktoKasane?”

“Tomorrow.”

Alphasmiled.“Let’sdodinnerkamoso.Iwillbein

Kasane.”

“Ican’t.I…Ace..Alpha,I-“

“Hey…it’sok.Wearegoingasfriends…”Hesmiled

cutelymakingherblinkthenhegotinhiscarand

reversedbeforedrivingoff.

Herphonerangasshestoodstillonthesame

position.

*

Alphasmiledasshepickedandspokesoftly,her

voicesoundedsofterinpersonthough.

“Hello?”

“Youarereallybeautiful.Iseewhyabechakama

10k.Idon’tblamehim.”

“YourbrotherisnotonFacebook?”



“Heis.Butonminethesurnameisfakeso…”

“Ok.”

“Sotomorrowakere?”

“No.”

“Perfect.Iwillseeyouthen.Yourhairisgorgeous.”

HehungupasamodifiedBMWdrovepasthim.He

calledanumber.

“Mister…”

“Iamcomingnow.”

“Didyouseeher?Omonte?(Issheptetty?)”

Alphasmiled.“She’smorethanbeautiful.It’sthat

typethatthemoreyoulookather,themoreyou

realizejustbeautifulsheis.She…ke10out10.”

Theotherpersonlaughed.“Andshe’ssingle?”

“No.ButIamgoingtotakeher.She’snotmarried.”

***



Atthefuneral,Puleparkedthecarandlookedatthe

peopledispersing.Fromadistant,helookedathis

girlasshehuggedYamasathenshookhandswith

acoupleofpeopleinablackdress.Helookedather

bodyinthebodyhuggingdress.

Hetookouthisphoneandcalledher,staringather.

Shetookoutherphoneandpicked.

“Hey…”

“Iamhere.”

Sheturnedlookingtillhereyesfellonhiscar.She

smiled.

“Iamcoming.”

Puledroppedthecallthenwatchedasshewalked

over,herhaircurled.Hestartedthecaranddrove

overmeetingherhalfway.Heleanedoverand

openedthedoorforher.

Shegotinthecaralreadyblushing.Puleleaned

overandkissedher.Sheclosedhereyeskissing

himback.Pulemovedback.

“Imissedyou.”



Shesmiled.“Metoo.”

Pulereachedforagoodpaperbagandhandeditto

herdrivingoff.

“Howwasthefuneral?”

Bantuopenedthepaperbagandstartedeating.

“Fine.Ijustdon’ttrustKago’sfamily.Theylook

dodgy.”

“Whatwasinhissuicidalletter?”

“Thatheblamedhimselfforhisdaughter’smissing.

Andthefactthathewassorryandotherthingsthat

arenotimportant.”

Shetookoffhershoesandstretchedhertoes.

“WhatwereyoudoinginJwaneng?”

“Checkinguponbusiness.”Helookedatherand

smiledmakinghersmiletoo.

“What?”

“Nothing.Youarebeautiful.Ilikeyourcurls.”

“IdiditliketheYouTubevideo,itwassupposedto



lookfarmuchbetterthanthis.”

“Itstilllooksnice.”Heheldherhandleaningoverto

dropaquickkissonherlipsbeforelookingatthe

road.

*

AtPule’shouse,BantuwalkedinwhilePule

remainedoutsidetalkingonhisphone.Bantu

lookedathersonlyingonalittlemattressonthe

floor.Shepickedhimupsmiling.

Motheoopenedhiseyesandlookedather,be

blinkedasshesmiled.Bantukissedhisneck.

“Heysweetie..heybaby…missme?”

Thenannywalkedfromthekitcheninalongdress

holdingthebottleofhisformula.

“Dumelang…”

Bantulookedather.“Hi.Youarethenanny?”

Pulewalkedinsidethehouseandwalkedoverto

Bantu.



“She’sthenanny.UhSasa,thisismygirlfriend.

MmagweMotheo.”

Sasasmiled.“Dumelang.”

Bantusmiledback..“Hi.Nicetomeetyou.”

“Eemma.”

Bantustoodupholdinghersonandwalkedto

Pule’sbedroom.Shelookedaround,Pulewalkedin.

Bantuturnedandlookedathim.

Pulewalkedoverandkissedher.

“Shecanknockoffnow.”

Pulenoddedunzippingherdressfromtheside.He

tookhissonandwalkedout,Bantuwalkedtothe

wardrobeandopenedlookinginside.

Pulewalkedbackinthenhuggedherfrombehind

kissingherneck.Hepulleddownherdressthen

turnedheraroundandkissedhertakingoffherbra.

Hepickedherupandlaidheronbedgettingontop

ofher.Heunzippedhispantspushingherpantyto

thesideand…



.

Laterthatday,BantuwatchedasPulechangedhis

clotheswhileshelaidunderthecoverswatching

him.Hewalkedoverandkissedher.

“Letmesortoutsomething.Iwillbeback..Ilove

you.”

Shetouchedhisbeardandpullinghimcloser

kissinghimmore.

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hesmiledandwalkedout,secondslaterhedrove

off.Bantusighedrelaxing,hermindslippingto

Alpha.Sheturnedherheadandlookedatthe

pictureframeofPuleandher.Shesmiledtakingit

thenputitback.

Herphonerang.Shegotoffbedandpickedher

handbagtakingitout.

“Yaya…”

“Helefteverythingtome.”



“Everything?”

“Yes.Iamgoinghomenow..Iamtired.”

“IwishIcancomebutIonlyhavetodaywith

MotheoandPule.”

“It’sok.Mamasaidyouareglowing.Shewas

askingifyouarepregnantagain.”

Bantulaughed.“No…Iamnot.Motheoisstillyoung.

GapethenextoneIwillbemarried.”

“Towho?EnePule?”

“Yamasa,Iamnottalkingaboutmyrelationship

withyou.”

“Iwasjustasking.Sharpmma.”

ShehungupandscrolledonFacebook.Shepaused

comingacrossatrendingpostmadebyaMining

companyinJwanengaboutstolendiamonds.She

readthepressreleasepost,thediamondshadbeen

stolenlastnight.Shesighedthengotoffbedas

semenrandownherinnerthighs.Bantuquickly

freshenedupbeforeputtingoneofPule’soversized

t-shirt.



ShewalkedtoMotheo’sroomandlookedatthe

decoratedroomimpressed.Shelookedatherson

sleeping,shesmiledandwalkedtothekitchen.

OveranhourlaterPulewalkedinthehouseas

Bantufinishedcooking.Hekissedher.

“Hey..”

“Hi.Letmedishforyou.”

Hehoppedonthekitchencounters.“Ok.”

“Babedidyouhearaboutthestolendiamonds?”

“Yeah…”

“Ican’tbelieveit’sevenpossibletostealthemand

notgetcaught.”

“Ifyoursecurityisweak,thingscanalwaysbe

stolen.Bynowthediamondshaveobviouslybeen

sold.It’stoolateforanything.”

Bantuturnedandlookedathim.“Youthink?”

Hepulledhercloserandtouchedherchin.“They

willdigupmore.”

Motheostartedcrying.Hehoppeddownandwalked



outwhileshestaredathimsuspiciously.

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,Lefastretchedhislegsall

aloneonthebedwaitingforYamasatopickhiscall.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Iheardhelefteverythingtoyou.”

“Iwishheleftmeinformationonwheremy

daughteris..Idon’tcareaboutthemoney.Ijust

wantmydaughter.”

“IamsorryYayabutIthinkyouaregoinggohaveto

startcomingintotermswiththefactthatyoumay

neverfindher.”

“Don’tsaythat.”



“Iknowit’spainfulbutit’ssomethingyouneedto

startaccepting.Chancesofyouneverfindingher

areprettyhigh.”

“Iamnotgivingup.”

“Andthat’sok.Ijustdon’twantyoutoloseyourself

inthis.”

Shestartedcrying.“Iwantmychild.”

“Iknow..Iknow.”

Shecriedevenmorewhilehesadlylistened.

“Iamsorry.”

“Ijustwantmydaughter.”

“Iknow.Whatishisfamilysaying?”

“Theydon’tcare.Someofthemdidn’tcome..”

ThedooropenedthenStellawalkedin.

“Iwillcallyouuplater.”

Yayasniffedthenhehungup.Stellaunpackedher

things.

“Hi.”



Shelookedathimandsmiled.“Hey.Wecanstart.”

“Ok.”

***

Thatsamemorning,Bantusatonthebed

breastfeedingMotheowhilePulemadeher

breakfast.Hewalkedinthebedroomholdingatray

offoodthenheputitonherside.

Shesmiled.“Thankyou..babedon’tyouthinkwhen

theycatchthepersonwho’sbeencommittingall

thesecrimestheyarejustgoingtokillhim?”

PuletookMotheofromherandlaidhimdown.“I

don’tknow.That’sifhe’scaught.Whyarewe

talkingaboutthisperson?”

“Ijust…justcurious.Obviouslyfromherehewill

thinkheknowseverythingthenrelaxesandstopped

beingcareful.Afterthathegetskilledorarrested

leavingmyhisfamilyheallalone.”

Pulelookedatherthenlaughed.“Butbabehowam



Isupposedtoanswerthat?Istheresomethingyou

wantustotalkabout?”

“NoPule.Ijustdon’twanttobecomeasingle

mother.”

“Soyouthink…”Helaughed.“No.WhywouldIsteal

diamonds?Businessisactuallydoingwell.”

“Youarealwaysansweringphonecallsawayfrom

me..oryouarecheatingandIam-“

“IanswermycallsawayfromyoubecauseIdon’t

wantyoutopartofbusinessandhaveyouworried

likethis.IfIneedyoutoknowanything,youwill

knowaboutit.WhatIdon’twanttobedoingis

tryingtoprovemyinnocencetoyoubabe.”

Hetouchedhercheek.“ButIwouldnevercheaton

you.IloveyouandIamhappywithyouandourboy.

Iwouldnevertradethis…whatwehavefor

anything.”

Shelookedinhiseyes.“Soitwasn’tyou.”

Helaughed.“Ithoughtwemovedonfromthat.

No..itwasn’t.”



Sherelaxed.“Ok.Iwanttobuyaplot.Isawoneya

100kinSerowe.Ihavebeensavingthemoneyyou

giveme.”

“Howmuchhaveyousavedupnow?”

“86k.”

Hesmiled.“Iwillgiveyoutheremainingmoneyto

make100kthenyoucangettheplot.It’spretty

reasonable.Therearealsoreasonableplotsin

Gabs.”

“Theyareveryexpensive.Nothingislessthan300k

andsomearesosmall.”

Hekissedher.“Iwillfindsomethingforyou.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.”

Hemovedcloserhuggingherlegopeningherup.

***

Laterthatdayjustaftereightatnight,Bantuwalked

insideherhouseinKasane.Shetookoffhershoes



pickingacall.

“Hello?”

“IaminKasane.Ihavejustarrived.”

“Alpha,Iaminarelationshipand-“

“Aftertoday,Iwon’tbotheryou.Icamehereforyou.

Please…it’sjustfood.Freefood.Youhavenothing

tolose.CanIpleasecomeandpickyouup?Where

doyoustay?”

*

Intenminutes,awhiteJeepdrovethroughheryard

thenAcesteppedoutwhileshestoodbythedoorin

herpyjamas.Hewalkedoverandsmiled.

“Niceplace.”

“Whatdoyouwantfromme?”

“Let’sgooutfordinner.AfterthatIwon’tbea

bother.”



“Idon’tthinkmyboyfriendwould–“

“He’snothereakere?Let’snotincludehiminthis.

Hedoesn’thavetoknoweverythingyoudo.Iwill

haveyoubackhereintwohours.Please…”

Shelookedinhiseyeswantingtosayno.Knowing

Pule,hewouldn’tunderstandiffoundout.

“Don’toverthinkit.He’snothere.Iactuallyrespect

yourrelationship.IjustwanttotakemyFacebook

friendoutfordinner.Andit’snotfarfromhere.”

Shelookedinhiseyesthensighed.“Letme

change.”

Henodded.Shewalkedbackinthehouseand

walkedoutminuteslaterinatracksuit.Shelocked

herdoorandfollowedhimtothecar.Heopenedthe

doorforherandhelpedherinsidebeforewalking

roundthecarandjumpingin.

Hestartedthecaranddroveonwiththeheateron

blowingwarminthecar.Hedroveforawhileand

finallyparkedthecarattheChobeRiverLodge.She

lookedathim.



“Idon’t-“

“It’snotwhatyouarethinking.Relax.”

Hesteppedoutofthecarandopenedthedoorfor

her.

Amanwalkedovertohim.

“Alpha…Mrs.Alpha.”

Alphatookherhandthentheywalkedbehindthe

mantothedork.Bantu’sheartstartedpoundingas

shethoughtofthepossibilityofgettingkilledthen

herbodygettingharvestedforrituals.Shedidn’t

evenknowthismanandGodknewwhathecould

dotoher..orrapeherinthemiddleofnowhere.

Theyapproachedtheboats,shelookedatAlpha

shakingwithfear.

“Ihaveachild…Idon’twanttodie..”

Alphapickedherupandgotintheyachtwithher.

Hewrappedhisarmsaroundher.

“Iamnotgoingtohurtyou.Ijustthoughtyouwould

enjoyapicnic.”



Heturnedheraroundsoshecanseethebeautiful

setupintheyacht.

“Come…”

Hetookherhandfurtherinside.Bantusmiled

looking.

.
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Laterthatevening,AlphaparkedthecaratBantu’s

housethensmiled.

“Thankyouforagreeing.”

Bantusmiled.“Itwasnice,thankyou.”

Hesteppedoutandopenedthedoorforher.Alpha

helpedheroutthensmiledstaringather.

“Youhavenothingtofeelguiltyabout.Youdid



nothingwrong.Thiswasnotcheating.”

Bantulookedathimthensmiled.“Youhavetostop

callingme.”

Hesmiledthenwalkedherthedoor.

“Sharpakere?”

“Bye.”

Bantuunlockedherdoorandwalkedin.Shetooka

deepbreathstandingagainstitwaitingtohearhis

cardriveoffbuttherewasjustsilence.

Sheputherphonewhichhadlongdiedduetolow

batterydownandslowlypulledthecurtaintothe

side.

Shetookadeepbreathwatchinghimgetinthecar

thendroveoffatlast.

Sheclosedthecurtainandsighed.Shequicklytook

herphonethenputitonthechargerwonderingif

Pulehadcalled…obviously.Sheswitcheditona

coupleofminuteslaterandlookedatthetime.It

wasalreadyaftereleven.

Bantusatdowncallinghim.



“Bantu…”

“Heybaby…”

“What’sgoingonthere?”

“IfellasleepassoonasIarrived.Thephonelong

diedketsenakoMaun.Iamsorry,Ijustwokeup“

“Iwasworried.Ihavebeentryingtocallyou.”

“Iamsorry.Iwasjusttired.Iamsorry.”

“It’sok.Youarrivedsafely?”

“Yes.Imissyoualready.”

“Metoo.Soyouweresleepingallalong?”

“Yes.Ididn’tsleepmuchlastnight.”

Helaughed.“Consequencesofstayingfar.”

Bantuslowlycalmeddown.“Youareabusingmy

vagina.How’sMotheo?”

“Thevaginalikestheabuse.He’sfine.Ipickedup

thenannyonwayfromtheairport.”

“Babe,butdoyouthinkit’snecessaryforherto

sleepwithMotheoatnight?Ortobethereatnight.



KanaMotheoisstillachild.Soonenoughhewon’t

eventellthedifferencebetweenmeandthenanny.

Whycan’tyoujustsleepwithhiminyourroomthen

dealwithhimatnight…ondaysyouarenothome,

thenshecancome.Iamjustnotcomfortablewith

thesetup.UnlessmaybeIwasaroundandIalso

stayedwithyou.”

“IsthisaboutMotheo?YouknowIamnotgoingto

cheatwiththenannyakere?”

“Iknow.It’saboutMotheo..ifyoudon’tseeanything

wrongwithit,it’sfine..”

“Ok.IgetyourreasoningbutsometimesIworklate

andIdon’thaveasetschedulethatIleavethe

houseat7andcomebackat6.SometimesIleave

earlyinthemorningorcomebacklate..Ineedher

toalwaysbeavailable.Icansleepwithhiminmy

room.ButIneedheraroundeitherwayjustincase,

unlesslikeyousaidyouwerearoundandalso

stayedwithme.Wewouldn’thavetokeepherat

nightbecauseyouwillbethere.Canwejusttolerate

thissetuptillyouaredonethatside?Please..alot

isgoingtochangewhenyoucomeback.”



“Ok.”

Bantulookedathervibratingphonethenopened

themessagethathadjustcomethrough.Hereyes

widenedwithshock.

“Uhbabe,papajustsentmeamessage.Hewas

tryingtocall.CanIpleasecallhimbackthenIwill

callyou.”

“Ok.”

BantuhungupandcalledAlpha.Itrangtwicethen

hepicked.

“Hey…”

“What…what’sthis?”

“Atokenofappreciation.”

“Ican’ttakethismoney.Youjustdon’twakeupand

sendpeopleyoudon’tknow15k.”

“No.Youdon’t.ButIknowyouenoughtoknowsoft

lifeisyourthing.”

Shefrownedthenlaughed.“What?Youarecrazy!”

Helaughed.“Didyouevencheckifit’sreal?”



Bantupausedthenlookedatthemessage.

“Ifitis,Ican’ttakeit.We…youshouldn’tbedoing

this.Alphathereissomeone.”

“Iknowthereissomeone.Iamaware.Soareyou.

Whathedoesn’tknowdoesnothavetokillhim.I

wanttogettoknowyou..youhavenothingtoloseif

hedoesn’tknowanything.It’snotlikeweare

fuckingakere?”

“Ilovehim.”

“Andthat’salright.Iwillrespectthat.Youdon’thave

toworryaboutmestandingbetweentheloveyou

sharewithhim.”

“Idon’tbecauseIwillnotallowyou.Iamdeleting

yournumberandblockingyou.Thiscan’tgoon.

Youshouldn’thavecomeallthewayhereforthat.

Bye.”

Shehungupthenblockedhisnumber.Shetooka

deepbreathandcalledPulebackbrushingoffthe

guiltyfeeling.



***

Thatsameevening,Yamasasatinherbedroom

goingthroughherdaughter’spicturesinsilence.

ShetouchedherstomachwonderingwhyGodhad

blessedherwithachildonlytotakeherawayfrom

her.

Sheblinkedawayhertears.Maybeshejustneeded

tohaveanotherchildifshewasn’tgettingher

daughterback.Shesniffedrubbingoffhertears

thenthoughtfullylookedatPule’snumber

wonderingifitwastoosoontoaskifhewas

makingprogress..

Herphonerangstartlingher.

“Hello?”

“Hi.AmIspeakingtoYamasa?”

“Yes,who’sthis.”

“Whodoesn’tmatter.Look,Ihearyourdaughteris

missingandyouarestilllookingforher.How’sthe

searchgoing?”



“Whoareyou?”

“HowaboutItellyouIcangetyouyourdaughter.In

twodays.”

“Youcan?”

“Yes.ButIneedafavorinreturn.There’sthis

personwehavebeentryingtogetforyearsnow.

He’sprettysmartandsleekbutwehearhe’sina

relationshipwithyourbestfriendnow.Youhelpus

catchhimthroughhisgirlfriend,yourfriendandin

returnIgetyouyourdaughterbackandarewardof

1million.Thinkaboutit.”

“Pule?”

“Ifyouhelpuscatchhim,youwillgetyourdaughter

back.Iamgoingtofindherandkeepher.Assoon

aswecatchhim,youwillhaveyourdaughterback

inlessthanthirtyminutes.”

.

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,Yamasasatonherveranda

readingthroughreportofthestolendiamonds.She

sighedthencalledBantu.

“Yaya…”

“Hi.Didyouarrivesafely?”

“Yes.Thanks.Iamonmywaytoworkrightnow.”

“Howisthenanny?”

“Osharphela.She’sfine.”

“Aren’tyouworriedPulewillfallforher?”

“Iamchoosingtotrusthimthesamewayhetrusts

me.IfIkeepthinkinghemightcheat,Iamgoingto

getsick.”

“NnammaIwouldalreadybesick.”

“Howareyoutoday?”

“Iamfine.Iamgoingtogotothepolicetoseeif



theyhavemadeprogressyet.”

“Ok.”

“Didyouseethatdiamondswerestolenin

Jwaneng?”

“Yeah..Idid.It’saproblem.”

“Kanagatwetheystoleacoupleofthemincluding

oneofthebiggestofthematthemine.Allofthem

areworth100ofmillions.”

“Isaw.”

“Whoeveritis…he’sgoingtogetcaught.He

probablysoldthemformorethanthat.Waitse

peoplearedangerousoutthere.”

“Ineverknewadiamondcouldeverbestolenina

mine.”

“Metoo..Ialwaysthoughttheirsecuritywouldbe

extratight.Anyways,IsawPule’sJwanengPuband

GrillonFacebook.Waitseyourmanisfocused

mma.IknowIdon’tlikehimbuthe’sfocused.”

“Andit’sdoingsowell.Tshepoisrunningboth

places.”



“Hemustbemakingalotofmoney..Ijusthopethis

diamondtheftthingdoesn’taffectthebusiness.”

“Idoubt.Peoplewillstilldrinkalcoholevenifthe

worldwasending.”

Yamasaloweredhervoice.“Don’tyouthinkthatit’s

kindofsuspiciousthatdiamondswentmissing

afterPuleopenedhisbarthere?”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“YourmanisnotallinnocentBantu.He’sinvolvedin

shadydealings.Ifhecandomoneyheists,what

canstophimfromrobbingthemine.ButIhaveto

giveittohim.He’ssmart.Howdidheevendoit?”

“Puledidn’tdoanything.Whywouldhesteal

diamonds?Hisbusinessesaredoingsowell.Can

youstopmakingsuchallegations?”

“Iamjustsaying,ifit’shimchancesofyougoingto

jailarehigh.Theyaregoingtoarrestyouasan

accomplice..Ihopeyouarereadyforthat.”

“Iunderstandyoudislikemymanbutaccusinghim

ofstealingisnotnecessary.”



“Iamnot.Iwasjustsaying.Anyways,Iamthinking

ofsellingthehouse.Ican’tkeepstayinghere.This

placehastheworstmemoriesever.”

“Iunderstand.Iwouldprobablydothesame.We

willtalk.Iamwalkinginthehospital.”

“Ok.”

Yamasahungupthenpickedanincomingcall.

“Idon’tthinksheknowsanything.”

“Shedoes.Youjustneedabetterangle.Don’tworry

aboutit.Wewillhelpyou.Wehavestartedlooking

foryourdaughter.Wewillhaveherinourcaretill

wehavecaughtPule.”

Yamasastoodup.“Andifshedoesn’ttalk?”

“Don’tworry.Wearegoingtogetabetterapproach.

Wearegoingtogethim.Wehaveasolidplan.

Wenajustbereadytoact.”

“Ok.”

“Youknowthedealakere.Nooneshouldknowall

aboutthis.”



“Ok.”

“Ifyoutellanyone.Forgetyourdaughter.”

***

SomewhereoutsideGaborone,Pulesteppedoutof

hiscarthenbumpedshoulderswithaman.

“Theyhavetheireyesonyou.”

“Iknow.”

“It’sdifferentthistimearoundPule.Theyareafter

youwitheverything.Theyaregoingtoattackfrom

anunexpectedangle.”

“Icoveredmytracks.”

Themanlookedathimthensighed.“Theyhave

secretagentsonyou.Thosepeoplearenotscared

toplaydirty.Theyobviouslyknowbynowthatyou

haveaweakspotandthat’syourgirlandyourson.

Anythingcanhappen.”

“Nothingisgoingtohappen.Stopworryingabout



me.LetthemhaveGodonmeforallIcare.Look,

continuebeingmyeyesandearsinthere.”

“Sure.”

Pulewalkedbacktohiscaranddroveoff.Hetook

outthebannerphoneandcalledanumber.

“Pule…”

“What’sgoingon?”

“Thediamondsaremakingthemtalk.”

“WhatamIhearingaboutsecretagents?”

“Theyareplanningtogetyou.Theyjustdon’tknow

howbecausethere’snotrace.Theyhavegottenone

ofthebestguysonyourtail.Obogalesoyouneed

tobecareful.Andhedoesn’tmiss.Theymaycome

throughyourgirlfriend.”

“Ifanyonecomesclosetoherlagonyela.Idon’t

makeemptypromises.Whenhegetsme,he

shouldn’tmissbecauseifIgethimfirstitwillbe

history.”

Hehungupthentookoutthesimcard.



***

Onlunchhour,Bantuwalkedoutofthehospitaland

walkedovertohercar.Shegotinandstartedthe

engineasherphonerang.

Shelookedattheunsavednumbercalling.Shetook

adeepbreathandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Pleasedon’thangup.”

Bantutookadeepbreath.“Alpha-“

“Icanseeyoublockedme.”

“Iaminarelationship.”

“Iamnotsayingbreakupwithhim..let’sgooutfor

lunch..”

“Alphaplease.”

“Asfriends.Iamstillaround.Justlunch.”

“Andwhatareyougettinginreturn?”



“Nothing.Pleaselet’sdolunch.”

“Iamalreadygoingtogetmylunch.”

“Thenletmecomeandpickyouup.”

“Alpha-“

“Whatdoyouhavetolose?Youhavenothingto

lose.It’sallinnocent.Maybewecangofora

helicopterrideafterthat.SeeChobe.Iwillreturn

youtoworkafterthat.Allthatasfriends.Idon’t

wantanythinginreturn.Yourmandoesn’thaveto

knowandyoudon’thavetobreakupwithhim.It’s

allinnocent.”

Sheleanedbackinhercarconflicted.

“Iamcoming..givemetheminutes.”

*

AlphaparkedtheJeepnexttoherPoloVivo.Bantu

lookedathimthensteppedoutofhercarholding

herphone.Alphasteppedoutofhiscarthen



openedthedoorforher.

ShegotinthenAlphajumpedbackinanddroveoff.

***

AttheDirectorateofIntelligenceandSecurityHead

Office,theafewDISofficersandtopspiessatinan

office.

TheDirectorGeneralspoke.“Thisisnolongerjusta

policecase,it’samajorcase.Pulehasbeendoing

ashepleases,mosimanyanaoebileosetseabona

gorelefatshelelagagwe.(thisboyalreadythinks

thecountryishis.)Themoneyheists,thesellingof

weapons,drugsandalotmore.Nowhe’sstolenthe

country’streasure.Diamondsworth600millionin

total.Wearegoingforhimwitheverything.Weare

goingtolethimthinkhe’sgottenawaywithit.Let

himrelax.Puleisachild.Lethimthinkthecountry

ishis.Wewillattackwhenheleastexpectit.We

alreadyhaveaplaninmotion.Hewon’tseeit

coming.”



***

PuletriedcallingBantuforthefifthtimebuther

phonewasoff.Hecalledanothernumber.

“P-Mind!”

“Iamcallinginmyfavor.Somethingisgoingon

withmygirl,Idon’tunderstandbutIcansense

somethingisoff.OkoKasaneakere?(Youarein

Kasaneright?)”

“Yeah.”

“Takealookforme..hernameisBantu.Dark,short

beautiful.Shehasabigafro.Atthehospital.”

“Ok.”

“Thanks.”

Pulehungupandcalledheragaingettingalittle

suspicious.

.



.

.
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AttheairportinKasane,Bantulaughedasthe

helicopterlanded.Alphalookedathersmilingthen

spokethroughtheheadphones.

“Howwasit?”

Shesmiled.“Itwasbeautiful.Thankyou.”

Alphahelpedherdownthehelicopterthentookher

handandledhertothecar.Shegotinunableto

stopsmiling.Alphastartedthecaranddroveoff.

“Wewillpassbytherestaurantcollectingyour

food.”

“Ok.”

Alphadroveovertotherestaurantwherethey

collectedBantu’sfoodanddrovetothehospital.He

parkedthecarattheparkinglotandsmiled.



“Thatwasnice.”

Shesmiledback.“Yes.Thankyou.Alsoforthe

food.”

“YouaremorethanwelcomeBantu.”

“Bye.”

Hesmiledasshesteppedoutofthecarandhurried

insidethehospitalasAlphadroveoffsmiling.The

otherinternwalkedtoher.

“Hey…amanwasherelookingforyou.”

Bantufrowned.“Aman?”

“Yes.Butheleft.”

“Whatman?Whatdidhelooklike?”

“Thinandtallwithdreadlocks.”

Bantu’skneesslowlyweakenedasshewalked.She

swallowedthensmiled.“Didhesayhisname?”

“No.Justthathewaslookingforyou.”

“Ok…uhIforgotsomethinginmycar.”

Sheturnedandwalkedoutsidetohercar.Shegotin



andswitchedonherphone.Sheswallowedwaiting

toseeifPulehadsentanymessagebuttherewas

nothing.

Someoneknockedonherwindow.Shelookedat

themanwithdreadlocksandrolleddownher

window.

“Dumelang…”

“Lookmysister,Idon’tnormallydothisbut…Iwas

senttoseewhat’sgoingonwithyou.Ifyoucan’tbe

faithfulthenwhydoyougetinrelationshipswith

peoplewhocankillyouforcheating?Kanake

lenyatso?”

Bantu’sheartskipped.“What?Iwhoareyou?”

“Youshouldknowbynowthekindofpersonyour

manis.Ifyoudon’twanthimanymore,don’tyou

thinkyoushouldjustbreakupwithhim?Because

obviouslyfaithfulnessisnotforyou.”

“Pulesentyou?”

“Heknowsyouareuptosomething.Andhe’sright.”

“No.I…Iamnotcheating.IknowitlookslikeIam



butIamnot.He’sonlyafriend.”

“Ifyoucheatonhim,he’sgoingtokillyou.Thereare

peopleyouplaywithandtherearethoseyoudon’t.

Youarestillyoungtodiebecauseyoucouldn’tbe

faithful.”

“IswearIamnotcheating.Iwouldnevercheaton

him.Didyoutellhim?”

“Iamgoingtofromhere.He’swaitingformycall.”

“Noplease…Hewon’tunderstand.IknowIlooklike

IwascheatingbutIswearIwasnot.Iwillendthe

friendship.Pleasedon’ttellhim.”

“Ialreadygotpaidtodothejob.”

Shesteppedoutofthecar.“Iwillendthefriendship

Iswear.Pleasedon’ttellhim.Iambeggingyou.I

wasnotcheating.”

“Sortyourselfout.Hedoesn’tneedmetofindout

thatyouarecheatingorwhateverthatyouwere

doing.IjustthoughtIwouldtalktoyoufirstmy

sisterbecauseIpromiseyou,he’sthelastperson

youwanttocheaton.”



“Thankyou.”

Hewalkedawayandgotinhiscar.Bantuleaned

againsthercar,fearweakeningher.Herphonerang

fromthecar.Shelookedathimcallingandquickly

pickedalmostdroppingthephone.

“Babe..”

“What’sgoingon?”

“With?”

“Whywasyourphoneoff?”

“Mysupervisorwasherewithme.Ihadtoswitchit

off.Idon’twanttolooklikeIamnotserious.”

“Youwereatthehospital?”

“Yes.”

“Areyousure?”

Bantuswallowed.“Yes.Why?Istheresomething

wrong?”

“Idon’tknowAngel…isthere?”

“No.Yousound…Idon’tknow.DidIdosomething?”



Therewassilencethenbechuckled.“NgNg,you

didn’tkanayang?”

“Youarescaringme.”

“How?”

Sheputherhandoverherchest.

“Iwasjustconcerned.Iworryaboutyou.Idon’t

meantoscareyou.”

Sheclosedhereyesandgotinhercar,herheart

stillpounding.

“Ok…”

“Howisyourdaysofar?”

Sheputherheadonthedashboard.“Itsfine.”

“There’sanincomingcall..Iwillcallyouback.”

Hehungup.Bantuputherhandsonherface

realizingjusthowscaredshewas.

***



Pulepickedacall.

“Didyoufindanything?”

“No.Shewasatthehospital.”

“Myguy,youknowIhateliesakere?”

“ComeonP…youknowIdon’tlie.HowlonghaveI

beentakingcareofbusinessforyou?”

“Iknow.IjustthoughtI’dremindyou.Ihatelies.

Theyangerme.”

“Shewasatthehospital.”

“Coolthanks.”

Pulehungupandcalledherback.

“Hello?”

“Whatdidyoueat?”

“Ihaven’teatenyet.”Hervoicebrokethenshe

startedcrying.

“Whyarewecrying?”

“Iamscared.DidIdosomething?Wantshosa.”

“Youdidn’tdoanything.Iwasjustworried.Your



phonewasoffforanhour…Iwasjustworried.Iam

sorryforscaringyou..Iamsorry….Don’tcry.Iwas

justworried.That’sall.”

“Ok.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Goandeat.Ineedtotakeanincomingcall.”

Hehungupandpickedacall.

“P,areyoustillcoming?”

“No.Ineedtosortoutsomethingtonight.Let’stalk

tomorrow.”

“Ok.Sharp.”

Pulewalkedoutofhisofficeatthemotorshopand

madehiswaytotheparkinglotbookinghisflight

tickets.

***



Laterthatday,Lefareadthroughthereportofthe

missingdiamonds,itdidn’tmakesensethat

diamondswouldjustgomissingoutofnowhere

andtherewouldn’tbeanytracetoshowexactly

whathappened.

LefathoughtfullycalledTshepo.

“Hello?”

“Laitaka,Ijustcameacrossthediamondcase.”

Tshepolaughed.“Peoplehavegutsoutthere.

Breakingintoamineisnotsomethingthathappens

everyday.”

“It’snot.Andthisisnotgoingtobetakenlying

down.Thosediamondsareworthsomuch,kanake

madiasechaba.”

“Iknow.”

“Ihopeyouwerenotpartofit.”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Doyouthinkit’sjustacoincidencethatyour

brotherwouldjustopenabarinJwanengthen

monthslaterdiamondsgetstolen?Alreadyhe’sa



suspect.Theymightnothaveanythingnowbut

Tshepo,there’salwaysthattinydetailheforgot

about.Theyaregoingtolockhimupwhentheyget

theirhandsonhim.”

“Iknowyoudon’tlikehimbecauseofthewhole

issuewithBantubuthewasn’tevenJwanengwhen

everythinghappened.Hewaswithmeatthepub

andgrillinGabs.Wewereactuallyworkingona

newbusinessplan.Iknowit’seasiertosuspecthim

butit’snothim.Thisjobwasdonewiththepeople

insidethemine.Theyaretheoneswhounderstand

howthesecurityinsideworks.Howareyourlegs?”

“Doingbetter.”

“That’sgood.Ican’twaittillyouarewalking.”

Lefachuckled.“Soonlaitaka,soon!”

***

InKasane,Bantuparkedhercaratherhouseafter

dawn.Shetookherbelongingsthenwalkedtothe



door.Sheunlockeditthenwalkedin.Shetookoff

hershoesswitchingonthelight.

Shewalkedtothekitchenbarefooted.Sheputher

fastfoodonthekitchencounters.

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Shewalkedover

andopenedhercurtainlooking.

HerheartskippedasshelookedatPuleonthedoor.

Heknockedagainasherphonestartedringing.She

picked,herheartracing.

“Hello?”

“Hey,openforme.Iamoutside.”

“Youarehere?”

“Yeahopen.”

“Why?Weweretogetheryesterday.”

“Openthedoor.”

“Whathappened?”

“Withwhat?Openthedoor,Iamcold.”

“Nnakeatshaba.”



“Whatareyouscaredofbabe?Iamheretoseeyou.

Ijustmissedyou.”

“Iamscared.”

“Babe…pleaseopenforme.It’scoldoutside.I

missedyou.It’sonlyme..pleaseopen.”

Shehungupthentextedherfatherashortquickly

messagebeforeunlockingthedoor.

Puleputhishandsonhiswaistwalkinginand

closedthedoorwithhisleg.Hekissedherlipsthen

smiled.

“Hi.”

Shelookedinhiseyeswonderingifheknew

anything.Pulelookedatthefearinhereyesthenhe

guiltilyheldherhands,theinnocenceinhiseyes

immediatelygettingridofanythoughtshehadbeen

havingasmoreguiltyweighedhimdown.

“Babe…it’sok.Ijustmissedyou.Ijustwantedto

seeyou.”

Sheputherhandonhermouthandburstintoacry,

fearmakingherchokewhilecrying.Pulewrapped



hisarmsaroundherandheldherinhisarms

listeningtohercry.

Hercrypiecedthroughhisheart,hepickedherup

andsatdownholdingherlikeababy.

Shecalmeddownminuteslaterbreathingonhis

neck.Pulewipedawayhertearsandkissedher.

“It’sok.Iamsorryforscaringyou.”

Shenoddedlookingathim.Hekissedheragain.

“Iwillrunusabath.”

Hestoodupandputherdownthenwalkedtoher

bathroom.Shetookadeepbreathandquicklytook

herphoneandblockedAlpha’sothernumberand

deletedit.ShedeletedtheFNBmessage.She

walkedtoherbedroomthenputiteverythingonthe

bedandundressedremainingnude.Shetiedher

hairthenwalkedtothebathroom.

Bantuwrappedherarmsaroundhimfrombehind.

Puleturnedandkissedher.Hepickedherupand

heldheragainstthewall.

Heunzippedhispantsandtookitout.Shetooka



deepbreaththenheloweredherdownonitfilling

heruptillshecouldn’tbreathe.Heheldherwaist

and…

.

Afterthesteamysession,Bantusatinthebathtub

inPule’sarms.Shetouchedascaronhiswristthat

wascoveredslightlywithatattoo.

“Whathappenedhere?”

Pulekissedherlips.“Igotitatschool.MyMaths

teacherhadissueswithme.Hehitmewithastick

becauseIwastryingtomakealivinginclass.”

Bantusmiled.“Whatliving?”

“Iusedtosellsweets.AndIwouldneverlethim

takethemfrommesohe’dbeatmeinstead.Hehad

issueswithme..he’sstillateachertillnow.”

Bantulaughed.“Youwerenaughty.”

“IdidwhatIhadtodotosurvive.Andthen…I

rememberTsheponeededaschooljersey.He’dcry

foroneeveryday.Theywereotherkidswithjerseys

attheorphanage,hedidn’tgetany.SoIneededthe



moneytogetitforhim.”

Bantucaressedhisarmthenpausedcomingacross

anotherscar.

“Andthisone?”

Pulelooked.“IgotthatattheorphanageIthink.”

Shesmiled.“Whatdidyoudo?”

Hesmiledbacklookinginhereyes.“Ourcaretaker

attheorphanagelikedbeatingus.She’dbeatusfor

completelynoreason.Shewouldwanttobeat

TshepotoosoIwouldtakeTshepo’sbeating,that

wastillwestartedfucking.”

Bantu’smouthdroppedopen.“What?Howoldwere

you?”

“Iwas12.Itwassurvivalofthefittest.”

“Shewasrapingyou?”

“Idon’tseeitasrape.Thereareotherthingsthat

canberape,thatwasjustatickettobetterliving

conditions.Ithinkthisisenoughbathingforthe

day.”



Theygotoutofthebathtub.Hedriedherand

walkedoutwithher.

MinutesLatershegotundercoversasPule

switchedoffthelights.Hegotinbedwithherand

heldhertightly.

“IamsorryIhaveinstalledthisfearinyou.Iam

sorryyouhavetoliveinfearbutwhenIsaiditwon’t

happenagain,Imeantit.IknowIcanbetoomuch

sometimes,pleasebepatientwithme..IswearIam

workingonit.IfyouwishIwoulddothings

differently,don’tbescaredtotellme.Ifyoudon’t

likesomething,feelfreetovoiceitout.Iwanttobe

betterforyouandourson.Youhaveturnedintomy

entireworldandIdon’twanttoloseyoutothings

wecouldhavejustdiscussed.”

Bantumovedherheadandkissedhim.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Iloveyousomuch.”

Bantusmiledkissinghischestandsighedhappily

wonderingwhathadevengottenintohertobe

entertainingamereFacebookfriend.



***

Alphaspokeonthephoneinhishotelroom.

“She’s…hehasaholdonher.Ijustneedalittle

moretime.She’sgoingtogivein.Wejustneed

somethingtoshakeuptherelationship.Canthat

murdercasebeopenedagain?Theplanwouldbe

topainthimastheworstthingthatcaneverhappen

toanyone.Afterthatitwilleasiertogetthrough

her.”

“Ok.Andthefriend?”

“Shewillbeusefulinthenearfuture.”

SIXMONTHSLATER…

.

.

.
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SixMonthsLater…

InKasane,Bantuwalkedoutofthehospitalholding

herwhitecoatininaflareddressandheels.She

madeherwaytohersmallcarthenjumpedin.One

ofthedoctorsunlockedhiscarnexttoBantu’sthen

knockedonherwindowsmiling.

“Hi,Iheardtodayisyourlastday.”

Bantusmiledrollingdownherwindow.“Itwas.Kea

tsamaya.(Iamgoing.)

“Whenareyoucomingback?”

Shelaughed.“Waai,Idon’tknowifIwillevencome

back.”

“Youwereamazinghere.Aftergraduation,apply.

Youwillgetthejob.”

Bantulaughedstartinghercar.“Iwillkeepthatin

mind.”



Shestartedhercaranddroveofflookingatthetime.

Shedroveherhousethenpackedherbagsinher

carjustastheagentparkedbesidesher.Bantu

handedthehousekeys.

“Thankyousomuch.Herearethekeys.”

Theagentsmiled.“Ishouldbethankingyou.We

rarelygetpeoplewholeavepropertyastheyfound

it.”

“Ihavetogonow.”

“Youaredriving?”

Bantunodded.“Yes.”

“Goodluck.”

Bantulaughedthengotinhercar.Shereversedout

thendroveoffpickingYaya’scall.

“Hello?”

“Iboughtacar!”

Bantusmiledhappily.“Youdid?”

“Idid.Kago’sinsurancemoneyfinallypaidoff.Nna

kerekilekoloi.IboughtaJeep.Ican’twaitforyou



toseeit.”

“Iamsohappyforyou.Iknowyouhavebeen

wantingacarforawhilenow.”

“Ihave.WaitseIamsohappyforthismoney.I

boughtitcash.Nocredit.”

Bantilaughed.“Iamsohappyforyou.”

“Whattimewillyoubehere?”

“Latertonight.Maybearound8.”

“Whydidn’tPulegetyouaplaneticket?”

“Hetravelledoutofcountrylastweek.HethinksI

amcomingintwodays,he’scomingbacktomorrow

sohewasgoingtosortmythingsthen.Iwantto

surprisehim.Iwanthimtofindmeathomekemo

emetsi.”

“Whatifyoufindawomaninthehouse?”

“Thenannyishomewithmyson..”

Yamasasighed.“Ok.ThenmaybeIcantakeyoufor

adrivewhenyouarrivetonight.Inmynewcar!”

Bantulaughed.“Ok.”



“Wheredidhetravelto?Whydidn’tyougotoo?”

“WearegoingtoParisassoonasIwrapupmyfinal

exams.”Bantusmiledexcitedly.“Wewillbethere

foracoupleofmonths.”

“Motheo?”

“He’scomingwithus.Pulesaidwewillbetherefor

awhilelongerthanheinitiallythought.”

“Doeshehaveabusinessthere?”

“Hehasinvestmentsthere.WaitseIamsoexcited.

EbileIhavetryingtolearnsomeFrench.”

Yamasalaughed.“Bonjourmma,anyways,Iwillsee

youwhenyougethere.”

“Ok.Sharp.”

Yamasahungup.Bantuturneduphermusic

steppingontheaccelerator.

***



InGaborone,Lefaparkedhiscaratthemallthen

slowlysteppedout.Hetookhiscrutchesandlocked

hiscarandslowlywalkedinsidethesmall.

Hewalkedinsideapharmacytogethismedication.

HestoppedstaringatMainaholdingtheirdaughter

hand.Shegothermedicationtothenpickedherup

andturned.

ShelookedatLefainshockandsurprisetoactually

seehimonhistwolegs.

“Hi..”

Mainaglaredathim.“Stayawayfromme.”

Shewalkedoutinherwhitedressandheels.He

swallowedturningandwatchedherdisappearfrom

hissight.

Hetookadeepbreaththenwalkedtothefrontdesk.

Minuteslaterheslowlywalkedoutandgotbackin

hiscar.

Hetookhisphoneandscrolledtohernumber.He

staredatitforawhilethenputdownhisphone

downknowingevenifhehadtoapproachherabout



theirdaughter,itwasnotgoingtobeeasy.

***

Mainadrovetothepreschoolwhereshedropped

offherdaughter.

“Byebaby…”

Herdaughtersmiledinherteacher’sarms.“Bye

bye.”

Mainahandedthemedicationtotheteacher.“This

ishermedication.”

“Ok.Wewillgivethemtoher.Seeyoulater.”

Mainaturnedandwalkedtohercar.Shegotinand

droveoffwonderinghowhewaswalkingwhenthe

lastshehadheard,hewasparalyzed.

Shelookedatherphone,hewasgoingtocall,

knowinghim,heobviouslywasgoingtocalland

shewasjustwaitingforhim.

ShecalledherfrienddrivingbacktoPrincess



MarinaHospital.

“Ina…”

“IsawLefa.He’snowwalking.”

“Isawhimlastweek.”

“Youdid?”

“YesbutIdidn’twanttoruinyourmood.”

“Youshouldhavejusttoldme.Iknowhe’sgoingto

callmewantingmeback.Kemoemetsigore.”

“Ihopeyoudon’ttakehimbacklewenaIna.That

mandoesn’tdeserveyou.”

“He’snevergettingmeback.ButIknowLefa,he’s

goingtocallwantingustotalk.Iamwaitingforthat

call.Ihavebeenwaiting.”

“Don’tkillhim.”

Mainalaughed.“Hewillkillhimself.”

***



Laterthatevening,Bantuyawneddrivingjustafter

ninethentookagulpofherenergeticdrink,her

wholebodyaching.Herbuttwasnowtiredofsitting.

Sheyawnedagainfallingasleepthenslowlyveered

offroad.Shesnappedhereyesopenbringingthe

carbackinroadandrolleddownallherwindows.

ShelookedattheGaboronesignageshowingher

shewasleftwithonly10kmtoarrive.

Shesatuprightturningupafastdancesong.She

smiledawhilelaterdrivinginGaborone.Shedrove

toPule’shouseandsmiledhappilypressingthe

gateremote.Thegateslidopenthenshedrove

insideandparkedhercar.

Bantusteppedoutofthecarwithherhandbagmore

thanexhaustedandwalkedtothedoorand

unlockedit.

Shewalkedinjustasthenannywalkedfrom

Motheo’sroominhermorninggown.Shesmiled.

“MmagweMotheo.”

Bantusmiledback.“Hi.”



“Ididn’tknowyouwerecoming.Ididn’tleaveyou

anyfood.”

“It’sok.Idon’tevenwanttoeat.Ijustwantto

showerandsleep.”

“Ohok.”

Bantu’sphonerang.ShelookedatYamasacalling

thenpicked.

“Yaya…”

“Haveyouarrived?”

“Yes.Iamsotired.Canwedothedrivetomorrow?I

amsotired.”

“WewilljustgobyNandos.Iorderedmydinner,I

havetogoandcollect.Letmepickyouup,collect

thenIwillreturnyou.”

“Iamsotired.Icanbarelyfeelmybody.”

“Iamcoming.Givemetenminutes.Youhavetosee

mycar.”

Bantuhungupandwalktoherdon’sbedroom.She

lookedathimsleepingthensmiled.Helooked



exactlylikehisfather,itwasasifPulehadmade

himallalone.

Bantuwalkedoutandtookashowerbefore

changingintoasimpledressandflipflops.

SheopenedthegateasYamasacalledthenher

JeepWranglerdrovein.

BantusmiledasYamasasteppedoutofhercar

dancingtoaSouthAfricansong.

Shesangalongdancingmore.

“AkulalekiAsambeniAkulalekiAsambeni…”

Bantulaughed.“Youaregoingtowakemyson.”

Yamadahuggedher.Bantulaughedthensmiled

lookingatthebigredcar.

“It’sbeautifulYaya.”

“WhenIsawitIknew…Ijustknew.Itwasloveat

firstsight.”

Bantuhuggedher.“Iamsohappyforyoufriend.”

“Let’sgo.”



BantuwalkedbackinherhouseandlookedatSasa.

“Hey,myfriendgotacar.Shewantsmetofeelit.I

willbebackinthirtyminutes.”

“Ok.”

BantuwalkedtotheJeepandjumpedin.Yamasa

droveoffhappily.

Bantulookaroundthecarexcitedly.“Thiscaristhe

one.”

“Akere?”

“Yes.”

“Let’spassbyabar,Ineedtogetalcohol.”

“IhopeyouaregoingtodrinkathomeYaya.”

“Yes.”

Yamasapickedherringingphonereducingthe

volume.

“Hello…yes…yes.Ok.”

Shehungupandrolledhereyes.“It’smama..oh…

take.”



YamasagaveBantuthealreadyopenedcanofcoke.

BantutookitandstarteddrinkingasYamasadrove

tothebar.

Sheparkedthecar.“Getinwithme.”

Bantusighedthensteppedoutofthecarfinishing

hercoke.Theywalkedinside,Yayalookedatthe

bartenderthenatBantu.

“WhatshouldIgetyou?”

“Nothingisfine.”

Theybothlaughed.

“Hey…”

Bantuturnedatthevoicethensmiled.

“Alpha..”

Alphasmiledstaringather.“Hi.”

BantulookedatYamasawhowasstaringlooking

lost.

“UhYaya,thisisAlpha.AFacebookfriend.Alpha

thisismyfriend,Yaya.Asoontobegraduatein

Socialworkwho’salreadyworking.”



Yamasasmiledlaughed.“It’snicetomeetyou.”

AlphanoddedthenturnedhisattentiontoBantu.

“Ombloketsing?(Whydidyoublockme?)”

Bantusmiled.“Iwantedtorespectmyrelationship.I

stillwantto.Yayaissingle.”

Alphalaughed.“Ija…whatcanIgetyou?”

Bantushookherhead.“Wewereleaving.”

Yamasalookedather.“Butwecanstayfora

minuteortwo.”

Alphasmiledholdinghisbeerinhishand.“Whatare

yougirlsdrinking?”

Yayaquicklyspoke.“Savanna.BantulikesVirgin

Mojito.”

Alphaturnedtothebartender.Bantupulled

Yamasacloser.

“Wehavetogo.Ican’tbeseenwiththisman.”

“Whowillseeyou?”

“Yamasa,Ihavetogo.KanaPulehasfriends



everywhere.Idon’twanttobeinapositionwhereI

havetobeexplainingmyself.”

“Ok.Onedrinkthenwego.”

Alphagottheirdrinks.

“Ladies…”

YamasaturnedsmilingandgotherSavannahwhile

Bantugothers.

“Thankyou.”

Alphasmiledthenwalkedoutpickingacall.

YamasapulledBantutoatableatthecorner.They

satdowndrinking.Bantuquicklyfinishedherdrink.

“Yayafinish.”

Yayagulpedtherestofitdown.“Letmegotothe

bathroom.Getuswaterthenwego.”

“Ok.”

Yayastoodupanddisappearedinthecrowd.Bantu

stoodupthenpausedfeelingslightlydizzy.She

walkedtothebartender.

“CanIhavetwoglassesofwater.Tapwater.”



“Ok.”

Thebartendernoddedandgotherthewater.Bantu

quicklydrankhers.Shetriedtomovebutthe

groundfeltlikeitwasspinning.

Shetookadeepbreath,herheartbeatgoingfaster.

ShegotYamasa’sglassofwaterandtriedtowalk

immediatelylosingbalance.Alphacaughtherfrom

behindandwrappedhisarmsaroundher.

“Hey…areyouok?”

“Yes.Ineedtogooutside.”

“Ok.Letmehelpyou.”

Hepickedherupandwalkoutsidewithher.Heput

herdown.

“Howisthat?”

Bantulookedaroundthemrubbedhereyesunable

toseeproperly.

“Ithinkthealcoholwas…”Sheswayedalmost

fallingunabletounderstandwhatwashappening

withherbody.Shefeltsohotshejustwantedto

takeoffeverything.



“Inee…I…”Shetookadeepbreathfeelingasifshe

wasrunningoutofbreath.“Ineedtogohome.”

“ShouldIdropyouoff?”

“Yaya…”

ShetriedtowalktoYamasacarbuttheground

spunmore.Alphaheldherasshestaggered.Bantu

gaspedfeelingherselfslowlyloseconscious.She

shookherheadtryingtokeepawake.

“Call…”

ShelookedatAlphaandclosedhereyes,herbody

becomingmoreheavyinhisarms.

Hepickedherupandwalkedwithhertohiscarand

droveoffreceivingacall.

“It’sdone.Iamgoingtomyhouse.”

“Ihopeit’snotgoingtolooklikerape.”

“She’sgoingtowakeupinanhour.Iwillgiveher

theotherdrug.Shewillbeawakethen,justhigh.

Andshe’sgoingtobetalking.”

“Oksharp.Wewilltalkinthemorning.”



AlphahungupdrivingtohishousewithBantuat

thebackseat.

.

.

.

Goodmorning,Idozedoff.Thisweekisdefinitely

showingmeflames.Pleaseforgiveme.It's

accessiondaytodaymeaningit'saholidayandI

willonlypostbonusesandtheseonesareonyou.
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Yamasadrovetoherhouse,herhandsshookas

shetriedtocalmdown.Sheparkedthecarather

housethenputherhandsonherface,tearsfilling

hereyes.

Shecalledthenumberthatusuallycalledher.



“Yeah?”

“Whatareyougoingtodotoher?”

“Don’tworryaboutthat.Goodjob.”

“WhendoIgetmydaughter?”

“Afterwemakeanarrest.”

Atearrolleddown.“Pleasedon’thurther.”

“AmIsendingaproblemhere?Ifyoufuckthisup,

youwillneverseeyourdaughtereveragainnorwill

anyoneeverseeyouagain.Youwillwaitformycall

forthenextmove.Fornowyougettokeepthecar.”

Hehungup.Yamasasteppedoutofthecar,mow

thatshethoughtofit,shehadneveraskedwhythey

wouldwantBantu.Ormaybetheywouldtortureher

tillshespoke.

Shewalkedinsidethehouseandthoughtfullytrued

callingherbutthedruginthecokehadprobably

knockedherout.Thephonerangunansweredfora

while.

“Uhhello?”



Yamasatookadeepbreath.

“Help?It’sSasa.MmagweMotheoleftthephone

hereathome.”

“UhSasaisBantunothome?”

“No.Sincesheleftwithyou.”

Shesatdownbitingherlowerlip.“Sheleftwitha

certainman,afriendofhers.Maybeshe’sstillon

theway.”

“Ok.”

“Pleasetellhertocallmeback.”

“Ok.”

Yamasahungupandputherhandoverhermouth.

***

AtAlpha’shouse,AlphasplashedBantuwithcold

water.Bantugaspedwakingup.Alphalookedather

asshelaidonhisbed.Shegroaned,hereyes



closing.

“Hey…Bantu…”

“Pule…”

Hekissedherlips.“Hey…”

Sheweaklygrunted,herbodyfailingtorespond.He

reachedforasyringeandinjectedherwithadrug.

Shegruntedtryingtomovebutherbodyfeltsotired.

“Babe…”

Sheslightlymovedherfingersthenopenedher

eyes.Alphasmiled.

“Therewego.Talktomebabe..”

“Pule…”

“Where’she?”

“I..he...”

“Where’sPule?”

Sheweaklyclosedhereyes.Alphatookadeep

breaththentookoffallherclothesleavinghernude

onhisbed.Shehadstretchmarksonherhipsgoing



toherbutt.

Helookedatherbodyfromhersmallbreastsgoing

downherstomachthenhershavedp*ssy.Alpha

openedherlegsthemsetupthecamerainthe

perfectpositionthatwouldshowherclearly.

Awaveguiltyhithim,hewasabouttorapea

womanbutthenitwasnecessary.Itwasbetter

thanalothehaddonebefore.Farbetter.Anditwas

betterthankillinghertogettoPule.

Heundressedawayfromthecamerathenwent

overherbody,hisdickalreadyhard.

Atleasthecouldlivehisfantasyoffuckinga

womanwithoutbeinglimitedorstoppedatany

point.

Hekissedherlips.Bantugroanedinsomuch

exhaustion,itfeltasifmultiplebricksonher.Alpha

droppedkissesdowntoherneckthenpasther

breastgoingfurthertoherbellybuttonasBantufell

unconsciousagain.

Hefurtherdownandopenedherlegsthenlookedat

herp*ssylipsclosingeverythingin.



Heleanedoverandranhistonguebetweenparting

themandslowlyandgentlysuckedher.

Hemovedhismouthonherasifhewerepaidto.

Hepushedafingerinsidewhilestilllickingand

kissingherclit.

Heliftedhishead,hisharddichardandoozingwith

precum.

Hepulledhercloserwithherwaistandranhis

weaponupanddownherwetnessbreathingheavily.

Hesmearedhisprecumonherthenlookedather

tinyhole..

Hetookadeepbreathandpushedhimselfthrough

watchingherlittlep*ssystretchedopenforhim.

Hepausedthentookthecameraandgotbackon

her.

Heheldthecamerafilminghimselfforcefully

pushingin.Heslidhisentiremeatinsideher

gruntingatthefeeling.Hepushedtherestofhis

dickinsideherandalmostdroppedthecamera

shivering.



“Fuck…”

Herp*ssyfeltsogoodhewasn’tsurehowlonghe

wouldlastbutthenhehadthewholenighttodo

everythinghewanted.

Hegentlystartingthrustingintogruntingwithevery

thrustasherp*ssysuckedhimbackwheneverhe

slidout.

Hemovedhiswaistslidinginandoutofher,her

p*ssycoatinghimwithherjuices.Itwasfunnyhow

thehumanbodyfunctioned,plusthesexpillwas

makingthingseveneasierforhim.

Heclosedhiseyesforasecondjustenjoyingthe

feelingherp*ssywasgivinghim..Hesqueezedher

breastwithhisotherhandstillpushingintoher

pleasuringhimselfwhileshelaidtherenow

unconsciousagain.

Heopenedherlegsevenmorebringingthecamera

closer.

Hegruntedfuckinghermore,nowgoingalittle

faster.Heplacedthecameradownsohecouldlift

herwaistup.Hedrilledherdiggingdeeperintoher



witheverythrust.

Heleanedkissingherlipsthengenherneck

suckingtoleaveabruisebehind.

“Ahhhf*ck!”

Hepushedherlegstoherchestgoingevenfaster.

Hisveinspoppedoutassweatformedonhis

forehead.

Heslidouttodelayhiscumsonottoenditfaster

thenpushedbackwithagrunt,herinsides

massaginghim.

Hemovedhiswaistnowproperlyfuckingher,he

droppedonelegonandputoneofhisshoulder

openingherupmore.Hisdicslammedinsideher

overandoveragain,hisbodyslappingagainsthers

whileherbreastbouncedupanddown.

Hisbuttclenchedwitheachthrust,thebedshaking

withtheamountofmovementgoingon.

Alphagroaned,almostscreamingashisdickjerked

insideherpumpingouthissemeninsideher.

Hisbodyvibratedasheclosedhiseyesfeelingasif



hewasbeingelectrifiedwithpleasure.

Hestilleddeepinsideherlettingitalloutthen

finallyslidoutbreathingheavily.Hepickedthe

camerashowinghiscumtrailingoutthenhe

pusheditbackinsideher.

Alphagotdownthebedandoutthecamerawhere

itwas,hissemiharddichittinghisthighs.

Hewipedherwithherpantythenlaiddownandout

herunconsciousbodyontopofhis.

Hestrokedhisdickslidbackinherwetness.He

heldherwaistliftingherupslightlyandstarted

fuckingherfromunderneathtakinghimselfstraight

toheaven.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Pulesmiledparkinghiscar

nexttoBantu’scar.Heexcitedlygotoutofthecar

thengothisbagfromthebootandwalktothedoor.

Heslowlyopeneditandwalkedin.Sasawhowas



makingbreakfastturnedandlookedathim.

Pulelookedover.“Hi.”

“Goodmorning.”

Puletothebedroomexpectingtofindherinbedbut

therewasnoone,justherbagsonthefloor.Heput

hisbagonthebedandwalkedoutofthebedroom

“WhereisBantu?”

“Shearrivedlastnightthenherfriendcametoshow

herthenewcar.MmagweMotheosaidherfriend

wantedhertofeelhercarandthatshewouldbe

backinthirtyminutes.Sheisnotbackyet.”

Pulefrowned.“Who?Yamasa?Thelightone?”

“Yes.”

Puletookouthisphoneandcalledherbuther

numberwasnotavailable.

“Herphoneishere.Iputitonthechargeraftwrit

switchedoff.”

Pulelookedatherphonethentookitswitchingiton.

Heunlockedherscreenthenwenttohercontacts.



ShetappedYamasa’snumberandcalledher.

“Bantu!OhthankGod!Iwassoworried.Iwas

callingthewholenight.”

“It’sPule.WhereisBantu?”

“Isn’tshehome?”

“WhywouldIbeaskingifshewerehome?”

“I…Sheleftwithamanyesterday.Shesaidhe’sa

friend.Alpha.Theyjustlefttogether.”

“Wareng?”

“Yesterdaywewenttotestdrivemynewcar.We

passedbyabartogetdonealcoholsowecelebrate

that’swherewemetaman,sheintroducedhimada

friend.HeboughtusdrinksthenIsentyouthe

bathroom.WhenIcamebackshehadleftwithhim..

Ithoughthewastakingherhome.”

.

.

.
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AtAlpha’shousethatsamemorning,Bantu

groanedasavoicecontinuouslycalledhername.

“Bantu!”

Bantuslowlyopenedherheavyeyelids.Sheblinked

asAlphalookedather.

Hesmiled.“Hey…”

Banturubbedhereyesfeelingasifshehadbeenhit

byatrain.Alphaheldacupofcoffeeinhishands.

“Imadeyoucoffee.”

Bantuswallowedwettingherdrythroatand

frownedattheaftertasteinhermouth.Sheblinked

againtryingtofigureoutwhatwasgoingon.

ShelookedatAlphaconfused.Hesmiledand

kissedherlips.Bantumovedherhead.



“What…?”

Alphasmiled.“Youneedtowakeup.Yousaid

somethingaboutyoursonbeingalonewiththe

nanny.”

Bantumovedherheadandpausedatthesharp

headache.

“Awww…”

“Areyouok?”

Sheslowlytryingsittingupright,thepainbetween

herlegsmakingherfrown.

“Babe..areyouok?”

Bantutouchedherheadconfused.“What’sgoing?”

Theduvetfellexposingherbreast.Shelookedat

whatlookedlikeherpantyandherdressonthe

floor.

Shelookedathim,herheartskipping.Shegotoff

bedalmostfallingdizzy,herlegsweak.Alphaput

hishandsonherwaist.

“Hey…areyougood?”



Bantupushedhimoffrealizingshewasnaked.She

lookedbetweenherlegsassomethingrandownher

innerthighs.Shetouchedherachingpussy

touchingtheslimywetness.

ShelookedatAlphatryingtoputthepieces

togetherbutnothingwascomingbacktoher..

Shetriedtorememberwithherachinghead.Alpha

lookedather.

“Babe-“

“Don’ttouchme!WhatamIdoinghere?”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

Bantubendedpickingherdress.“WhatamIdoing

here?!Whatdidyoudotome?”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Whatdidyoudotome?HowdidIgethere?”

Hefrowned.“Webumpedatthebarwhenyouwere

withyourfriend.”

Bantuputherdressonherchest…Yamasa!The

car…the…drink…water..



Tearsfilledhereyesasshetriedtoremember

everythingafterthatbutshecouldn’tthinkof

anything…nothingcametomind.

“Idon’tremember…howdidIgethere?”

“Youcamewithme.Yousaidyouwereboredat

homesowecameoverforamoviethenonething

ledtoanother.”

Bantushookherhead,tearsrollingdownher

cheeks.“No…”

“Babe-“

“No!Youarelying!No…”

“Lastnightassamazing.Iknewyouwouldwakeup

andchangeyourmindbut-“

“No!Idon’trememberit.Whatareyoutalkingabout?

Iwouldneversleepwithyou!WhywouldIsleep

withyou?”

“Itookavideo.Incasesomethinglikethiswould

happen.Ididn’trapeyoubabe.”

“Stopcallingmebabe!Stopit!”



Alphalookedatherseekinghurt.Hetookouthis

phoneandplayedavideo.Bantulookedattheclose

clearvideoofhimslidinginandoutifher,thescar

onherthighclearlyshowing.

Shegaspedputtingherhandoverhermouth.“No…”

“Youwerenotthatdrunk.Ididn’trapeyou.We

madelovelastnight.Ijusttookthevideofor

memoriesbecauseIhadafeelingwhat’shappening

nowwouldhappen.Look,Iknowyouareconfused

rightnowbutlastnightwasmorethanjustamazing

andIknowyoufeelsomethingforme.”

“Ifeelnothingforyou!Ilovemyman.Ilovehim

morethananything.Idon’tfeelanythingforyou.I

willneverfeelanythingforyou.Idon’tknowwhat

happenedlastnightbutitmeantnothing!Nothing!

Doyouhearme?!Nothing?”

Shequicklyputonherdress,herhandsshakingas

tearsrandownhercheeks.

Alphatriedtouchingher,Bantupushedhimoffwith

allherstrength.

Shepickedherpantyandquicklyputiton,her



pussyburning.

“Ineedtogohome.Puleiscomingtoday.Hecan’t

findmenothome.Iwantedtosurprisehim.He…

We…”Bantuputherhandsonherfacecrying

feelingasifsomethinghadbeenstolenfromher.

“Bantu-“

“Ineedtogohome.”

“Ok.”

Shepickedhershoesandwalkedoutwithhim.She

gotinhiscar,herheadachingasshetriedrecalling

whathadhappened.

“Wearegoingtoblock10.”

“Ok.”

AlphadrovetoBlock10.

“Stophere!”

“Youstayhere?”

“No.Stophere!Stopthecar!”

AlphastoppedthenBantusteppedoutofthecar.



Alphalookedather.

“Bantu-“

“Nevertalktomeeveragain!Stayawayfromme!”

Sheputonhershoesandhurriedhomeleavinghim

stillparkedonthesameposition.Herfeetmoved

fasterthenshestartedrunning,herbraintryingto

recallwhathappened.

Sheranforawhiletillshearrivedandlooked

throughthegateholestoseeifhewastherebuthis

carwasn’t.Sherangtheintercom.

“Who’sthere?”

“Sasa!Open!Openthegate!”

ThegateopenedthenBanturanthrough.She

walkedinsidethehouse.Sasalookedatherholding

Motheo.

“Hi…isPuleback?”

“Yes.Butheleft.Withyourphone.Ididn’tknow

whattotellhim.Itoldhimyouwentwithyourfriend

andnevercanebackbuthecalledher.”



“Borrowmeyourphone.”

SasahandeditoverunlockedthenBantudialed

Yamasawalkingtothebedroom.

Shestoodinthemiddleoftheroomstaringathis

bagwhileYamasa’sphonerang.

“Hello?”

“Yaya,isPulethere?”

“What?No.Iamnothome.”

“Whatdidyoutellhim?”

“Thatyouleftwithamakefriend.Iwasscaredand

worried..Iwastryingtocallallnight.”

“IthinkIgotraped.”

“What?”

“IthinkIgotraped.Whydidyoulethimtakeme?”

“Ididnot.Youleftwithhim.Iwenttothebathroom

andwhenIcamebackIheardyouleftwithhim.”

“Idon’trememberanythingYaya..”Hervoiceshook

asshespoke.“Idon’trememberanything.Iwoke



upnakedonhisbed.Mybodyhurtsandhetooka

video.Idon’trememberanyofit.”

“What?”

“Iremembernothing.It’slikethere’s…likemylife

stoppedlastnight.Idon’tthinktherewasacondom.

Icanfeelhissemeninme.”

“Bantu!”

“Ithinkherapedme.”

“TellPule.”

“Thevideo…it’s…hewon’tbelieveitwasrape.He

won’tbelieveit.Hewillkillme.Hewillkillme.He

won’tbelieveme.”

“Bantu…”

“Hewontbelieveme.There’savideo.Hewon’t

believeme.”

“Wasitreallyrape?Younotrememberingitdoesn’t

makeitrapeBantu.Youwerenotthatdrunk.Ialso

hadadrink,therewasnothinginthedrink…l…look,

youmessedup..youdon’thavetocallcheatingrape

becauseyouregretit.Ifhereallyrapedyouthengo



tothehospital.Letthemcheckforforced

penetration.Alsocheckforanydrugsinyour

system.”

“IrememberfeelingdizzyYamasa.WhenIwentto

getuswater.Iwasfeeling…dizzy.ThenIremember

goingoutside.Hewasthere.Idon’tremember

anythingfromthere.Iwouldnevercallcheating

rape.IfIcheatedthenwhywouldItellyou.Idon’t

rememberanythingYamasa!Idon’tremember

anything.WhyamInotrememberinganything?”

“Ok,sayhedid,youwenttohishousewillingly.It’s

adifficultone.Doyouwanttoreport?”

“Youdon’tbelieveme….Puleisnotgoingtobelieve

me..nooneisgoingtobelieveme.”

“BecauseitsoundslikealieBantu.Howdoyounot

rememberwhatotherpeoplesawyoudoing?You

leftwithhim.Wasconsciousenoughtohavehim

takevideosthenfromthereyouclaimamnesia.

Who’sgoingtobelievethat?”

“Ihavetogo.”

“Bunny..”



Bantuhungupandpacedinthebedroom,tears

rollingdowntoherneck.Shetookoffherclothes

andshovedunderthebedthenwentinsidethe

ensuiteandbrushedherteethonthesink.She

statedatherreflectionthenlookedatherneck

staringatthehickey.Bantuturnedfromthesink

andopenedthetapintheshower,shelookedatthe

water…noonewasgoingtobelieveher.Shequickly

wentunderandthoroughlybathedscrubbingher

skinhardthenwalkedoutawhilelater.Shesatin

frontofthemirrorandgrabbedherfoundationstick.

Bantucoveredthehickeywiththefoundationjust

asPule’scardrovein.Shefrozestandingup,her

heartpoundingsomuchasifitcouldescapeand

runoff.Shetriedtothinkofalietocoveritallup.

Pulewalkedsecondslater.Helookedather

droppinghiscall.

“Hi.”

“Hi…hey…”

Shewalkedandhuggedhimtightly.

“Wheredidyousleep?”



Bantutookastepback.“Ibumpedintomymother’s

husband’sson.Canyouimaginebabe?Hetookme

hometomama..”

“Yamasasaidyouitwasafriend.”

“Ican’tsaywhohereallyisbecausesheonly

knowsthatmamaranoffabandoningme.She

doesn’tknowsheremarriedandhas…anewfamily.

Alphaismystepfather’sson.Hetookmehome

yesterday.Buthadtointroducemeasafriendso

thatmama’sotherkidswouldn’tknow.”Tearsfilled

hereyesandrolleddown.“ShewasnothappybutI

sawher..thankGodherhusbandwasnothome.It

feltniceseeingher.Isleptatherhouse.”

Pulestaredatherandnodded.“Imissedyou.”

“Metoo.IthoughtIwouldsurpriseyou.”Bantu’s

voiceshooksomuchasshefoughtnottoburstinto

aloudcry.

Puletiltedherchin.“Iwishyouwouldstoptryingto

gethertoacceptyou.”

“Iwill.OnedayIwill.”



Hewipedawayhertearsthatwouldn’tstoprolling

down.“Wheredoesyourmotherstay?”

Bantulookedathimcrying.“Iampregnant.”

.

.
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Pulelookedather.

“What?”

“Iampregnant.”

“How?”

Bantulookedathim.“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Imean…Ithoughtyouwereonbirthcontrol.”

Shesatdown.“Iwas..Idon’tknowhowithappened.

Maybeit’stoomuchsex.”



“Isn’tMotheotooyoung?”

“ShouldIabort?”

Hesatnexttoher.“No.No…”Hesmiledandkissed

her.“Maybeit’sagirl..Wewillbefine.”

Hepulledherinhisarms.Bantuclosedhereyes.

Puletookadeepbreaththensmiled.Definitelynot

howhewantedthesecondborn,heactuallywanted

hertoenjoytheirsecondonepreferablywitharing

onherfingerandhisnameattheendofhersbut

still..itwasstillfine.Nowallbeneededwasto

changeacoupleofthingsinhisplans.

Hekissedherneck.“Howfarareyou?”

“Amonth…”

Hesmiled.“Atleastthistimeweknow.”

“Ng…”

Hemovedherheadandkissedher.Bantumoved

herhead.“Iamnotfeelingtoowell.Iwanttoseea

doctor.”

“Whatareyoufeeling?”



“Ifeelnauseas.AndIhaveaheadache.”

“Don’tyouthinkit’sthepregnancy?”

“Maybe.Istillwanttoseethedoctor..”

“Iwilltakeyou.”

Shenoddedthenstoodupandopenedherbags.He

watchedherasshetriedlookingforsomethingto

wear.Hisphonevibratedringing.

“Yah?”Hestoodupandwalkedout.Bantuquickly

outonhertracksuit.

Pulewalkedbackinandlookedather.

“Shouldwego?”

Shenoddedthenhetookherhandandledherout.

***

YamasacalledAlphaangrily.

“Didn’tItellyounottocallme?”

“Yourapedher?!”



“Rapedwho?Doyouknowwhoyouaretalkingto?”

“Whydidyourapeher?Isthatallyouwanted?To

rapemyfriend?”

“Becareful,Iamsureyourparentsdon’twanta

funeralatthemoment.Iwasgoingtosendyou

picturesofyourdaughterbutIthinkyouarealoose

screw.”

“Youfoundher?”

“Welongfoundher.”

Shescreamed.“Youfoundher?!HasTerrybeen

arrested?”

“WewillmakeanarrestafterPule.Thenyouwillget

yourdaughterthen.Butfornowifyouarenot

careful,youwillneverlivetoseeher.Youare

questioningthewrongpeople.Thisispartofthe

plan.Allofit.Youshouldbehappyshe’snotdead.”

“Whydidyourapeher?”

“Youwillunderstandinthefuture.Andnoonewas

raped.”

Hehungup.Yamasalookedatherphonewanting



tocallhimbacktogetapicturebutsheknewhe

couldrefuse.

Shesmiledhappily.

***

Atthehospital,Bantuwalkedinsidethedoctor’s

officeleavingPulestandingoutside.Thedoctors

doctorsmiledather.

“Hello.Youcantakeaseat.”

Bantusatdown.“Iwantgocheckforanydrugsin

mysystem.IthinkIgotrapedlastnight.”

Thedoctorleanedover.“Youwereraped?”

Shetookadeepbreath.“He…Iwasatabarwitha

friendwhenheboughtbeadrink.Acocktail..that’s

allIdrankthenIwokeupinhisbed.Idon’t

rememberanything.ThelastthingIrememberis

beingdizzy.FromthereIremembernothing.”

“Ok.Uh,Icandoathoroughcheck.”



“Ibathed.Canwejustdothetoxintestandputme

ontreatmentforanydiseases.Hedidn’tusea

condom.”

“Ok.Butifthere’sdrugsinyoursystem,it’senough

toopenacase.”

“Let’sforthetest.”

*

OutsidePulepressedhisphonewaiting.Minutes

wentbythenthirtyminuteslaterhecalledher.

“Iamalmostdone.”

“Ok..iseverythingok?”

“Yes.Iamalmostdone.”

Shehungup.Anotherthirtyminuteswentbythen

shefinallywalkedout.

“Whatdidthedoctorsay?”

“Iwillbefine.”



“Letmeseeyourcard.”

“Whyareyoualwaysquestioningeverything?Can’t

youjusttakemywordforit?”

Pulelookedather.“Ok.Areyouok?”

“Iamfine.”

Shewalkedtothecar,Puleopenedthedoorforher

thenwalkedroundthecarandgotinthendrove

backhome.

Sasalookedatthemastheywalkedin.Bantu

smiledtakingherson.

Motheolookedatherandlaidhisheadonherchest.

Shewalkedtothebedroomandsatdown.Fora

whileshejustsatholdingontoherson.Pule

walkedinandlookedather.

Hesatbesidesherandheldherhand.“What’s

goingon?”

Bantulookedathimandsighed.“Imissyou.”

“Iamrighthere.”

“No..ImissyoubeforeMotheo’sdisappearance.I



missthatPule.IamnotsureifIstillhavehim,do

I?”

PuletookMotheowhohadfallenasleepandlaid

himdownthenputBantuonhislap.

“Iamrighthere…Iamhere.”

“No…Iwasn’tscaredoftheotherPule.Icouldtell

himanythingwithoutfear.”

Pulewrappedhisarmsaroundher.“Iamstillhim.I

toldyouIwouldneverputyouthroughthatagain.I

hatethatyoufeelIquestionyouoneverything,I

justwanttobethereforyou.Iwishyouwouldlet

me,youshutmeoutmostofthetime.Maybe

becauseyouthinkIwon’tstandwithyouorbelieve

you…pleasedon’tletonceincidentthatIknowI

reallymessedupchangeyouorus.Iamnotgoing

tohurtyou.Ijustwanttobethereforyou.Me

askingdoesn’tmeanIdon’tbelieveyou.RightnowI

cantellsomethingiswrong,Iamnowevenscared

toaskbecauseIdon’twantyoutotakeitthewrong

wayandthinkit’sbecauseIdon’tbelieveyouor

becauseIamquestioningeverything..pleasetell



mewhatIshoulddo…shouldweseesomeoneto

helpus?”

“LastnightwhenIwenttothebarwithYamasa,she

-“

Hisphonerang.Hetookitoutandcutthecall.She

lookedathimashisphonerangagain.

“Answerit.IwillgoandputMotheoinherbed.”

Pulekissedherandwalkedoutpickinghiscall.

Bantu’sphoneranginherpocket.Shequicklytook

itoutasthecallcutthenaWhatsAppmessage

camethroughanunsavednumber.Sheopenedit

anddownloadedthevideosenttoher.Sheplayedit

andquicklystopped,herheartracing.

Shepickedthecallashecalledagain.

“Hello?”

“Canwetalk-“

“Deletethatvideo!Deleteeveryvideoyoutook!Why

wouldyoutakeavideo?Whatareyoutryingto

achieve?”



“Bantu-“

“Deleteit!Pleasedeleteit.Youdon’thavetodothis.

Yougotwhatyouwanted.Whyareyoutryingto

tryingmylifeontopofit?”

“Iwilldeleteit.Ijustwantedyoutoseethatitwas

notrape.Butincaseyoudecidetoopenacase,I

willhavetopresentthevideotothem.”

“Stopcallingme!”

ShehungupanddeletedtheWhatsAppchatafter

blockinghimthendeletedhisnumberagainafter

blockinghim.Shetookadeepbreathandrubbed

offatear.

Pulewalkedbackinthebedroomandhuggedher.

“Youweretellingmesomething.”

Shetookadeepbreathwrappingherarmsaround

him.

“It’snothing.”

Pulekissedherforehead.



***

Alphasmiledwatchingthere-editedvideothen

lookedattheirITguru.

“Thislooksliketherealdeal.”

TheITgurulaughed.“Showanyonethatvideo,they

willbelieveyou.”

Alphawatchedwithhiscolleague,itlookedlikea

propersextape.

“He’sgoingtoloseitwhenheseesit.”

“Hewon’tknowwhathithim.”

ThecolleaguelookatAlphasmiling.“Howisshe

though?”

Helaughed.“Icanunderstandwhyhe’scrazyabout

her.Icanonlyimaginehowitwouldbeifshe’s

actuallyawakeandparticipating.”

Theybothlaughedandre-watchedthevideo.

.



.
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MonthsLater…

Atthehospital,Bantustaredatthescreenasthe

doctordidthedidthescan.

Shesmiled.“Andwearegoodandhealthy.”

Bantutookadeepbreath.“Shehasn’tbeen

moving.”

“Shewillmove.She’sabigbabywithaverystrong

heartbeat.Noneedtoworry.”

Bantugotoffbedandputonhermaternitydress.

Thedoctorlookedatherasshesatdown.



“Yourbloodpressureishigh.”

Bantusighed.“It’smygraduationtoday.IthinkI

havejustbeenworried.”

“Yourstressstressesthebabytoo..Ithinkthat’s

whyshehasn’tbeenmoving.”

Bantuputherhandoverherbigbump.“Ok.”

“Iwillgiveyousomesupplements.”

“Ok.”

“Howareyoufeelingthough?”

“Icannoweatbutonlyfruits.”

“Ok.That’sgood.”

ShecontinuedtalkingtoBantuwritingonhercard.

AwhilelaterBantustoodupandwalkedoutofthe

doctorsoffice.ShedraggedherselftotheBMWand

tookadeepbreathgettingin.

Shestartedtheengineanddroveoffheadedtoher

house.Sheparkedthecarnexttoherfather’sand

walkedinsidethehouse.

Bantusmiledstaringatherfatherplayingwith



Motheo.

Motheoturnedtoherandsmileddroppinghistoy.

“Mama!”

Bantulaughedbendingandpickedhimup.

Merapelowalkedfromtheguestroomalreadyin

herformaldress.

“Whatdidthedoctorsay?”

“She’sfine.Justlazy.”

Merapelosmiled.“See?Youwerejuststressing

overnothing.”

Bantulaughednodding.“Iwasscared.”

“Yourmakeupartistcalled.She’salmosthere.”

“Ok.Iwillgoandputonmydress.”

BantuputMotheodownandwalkedtoherbedroom

whileherfatherstared.Sheclosedthedoorand

tookadeepbreath.Herphonerangastookoffher

shoesthensmiledsitting.

“Babe…”



“Hey,whatdidthedoctorsay?Issheok?”

Bantusmiled.“Yes.Sheisfine.”

“Ok,areyoudonealready?”

“No.Ijustgothome.”

“Iamabouttocrosstheborder.Iwillbetherein

lessthanthirtyminutes.Iwilldrivewithyou.”

“Ok.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hehungupthensheundressedandtookouther

dressandputiton.Shesmiledclosingtheside

thenpickedYamasa’scall.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iamleavingthehousenow.”

“Ok.IamgoingtowaitforPule.Everyoneelseis

ready.”

“DidyouaskfortheDNAtests?”

“YamasathisisPule’sbaby.Iwasalreadypregnant



beforeIcamebackfrommyinternship.”

“Ijustthoughtyouwouldwantmakesurebefore

yougivebirthtoachildwho’snothis.”

“ThisisPule’sdaughter.Iwasamonthpregnant

whenIcameback.Iamtryingtomoveonwithmy

life.Canyounotremindmeofthatnight?”

“Ijo,ifyousayso.Iamonlytryingtohelpyou

anywaysIwillseeyouthen.”

“Ok.”

Bantuhungupjustasthemake-upartistgently

knockedthenwalkedin.Bantusmiledexcitedly.

*

Inthesittingroom,Merapelofixedherhusband’stie.

“Youlookhandsome.”

RragweBantusmiledshyly.“Thankyou.”

“WhenwillwetellBantushe’sgoingtohavea



sibling?”

RragweBantusmiled.“Iwilltellherafterher

wedding..ifthingsgowellwithPule.”

Merapelosmiled.“What’shisplan?”

“Hewantstoaskhertoday.Now…thenifshesays

yes,otaduelamagadithatotherweek.The

weddingwillbeaftertwoweeks.Hesaysasmall

gatheringnowthenthebigceremonywillbeafter

shegivesbirth.Ireallylikethatboy.He’svery

responsible.Idon’tlikehowheimpregnatedher

twicemmeafterhespoketomeabouthisplans,I

amconvincedhewastherightfulchoice.He’s

mature.Iprayshesaysyes.”

“Ilikehimtoo.”

RragweBantuturnedandpickedupMotheowho

wastryingtogetonthecouch.

“Thewaythisboylookslikehisfatherisscary.”

Merapelolaughedfixingherdress.Puleparkedhis

doublecabawhilelaterandsteppedoutofthecar.

Hewalkedinsidethehouseandsmiled.



“Dumelang..”

RragweBantusmiled.“Myboy,it’sgoodtosee

you.”

Merapelolookedathimashewalkedinat-shirtand

jeans.Hetookoffhiscapexposinghisfreshhaircut

thensmiledcutely,Motheoraisedhisarmshappily

staringathisfather.Puletookhimsmiling.

“Youtoo.Howareyou?”

RragweBantusmiledfixinghissuite.“Asaman

whoraisedhisdaughteralone,Iamproud.Ihope

yourpocketisready.”

PulelaughedthenlookedoveratMerapelo.“Mme…”

“Pule,howareyou?”

“Iamfine.Howareyou?”

“Iamfine.”

PulehandedrragweBantuhisson.“Youaregoing

nowakere?”

“Yes.”

Merapelopickedherpursethenwalkedoutwith



rragweBantuwhilePulewalkedtothebedroom.He

openedthedoorandwalkedin.

Bantulookedathimthroughthemirror,asmile

coveringherface.Therewasthiswayshelookedat

himthatalwaysmadehimsmile.

“Youlookbeautiful…”

Themakeupartistlookedathimandsmiled.

“Hello..”

Pulenoddedacknowledgingherthenwalkedover

andkissedBantu’sneck.

“Hi.”

“Thatwasquick.”

Hewatchedthemakeupartistsleekedherhairand

startedstylingit.Hesatonthebedwatchingtillshe

wasdone.Themakeupartistpackedherthingsand

walkedout.Bantustoodupinherroyalbluelong

eveninggownthathuggedherbump.

Pulelookedatherandsmiledpullinghercloserso

shewouldstandbetweenhislegs.

Hekissedherbump.“Youlookbeautiful.”



Bantublushed.“Youneedtodress..Iamgoingto

eat.Iamhungry.”

Pulestoodupandkissedher,hishandsgoingdown

tohernowthickbum.Shelookedtimestwoher

usualbodybutstillbeautiful.

Bantupulledawayknowingwhereitwouldendthen

walkedoutbarefooted.Pulefreshenedupquickly

thenputonhissuit.Hewalkedoutandfoundher

puttingonherblockheels.

“Iamdone.”

Shestoodupandfixedhisbowtiebeforethey

walkedout.TheygotintheBMWthensheadjusted

thepassengerseatholdingherhandbag.Puledrove

outoftheyard.

“Canwepassbygettingsomethingatthestadium

inTlokweng.”

“Ok.”

Banturelaxedashedrovetothestadium.Pule

parkedthecarthensteppedoutandopenedthe

doorforher.



“Comewithme.”

Hehelpedheroutandwalkedwithherrighttothe

emptystadium.

Hestoppedthencrouchedandtookoffhershoes

soshecouldwalkproperly.

“Thankyou.Whatarewedoinghere?”

“Youwillsee.”

Bantuheldhishandastheywalkedonthelawn.

Shelookedathugeboxinthemiddleofthestadium

tiedwithabigredribbon.

Shesloweddown.“What’shappening?”

Theyapproachedthebigbox,Bantulookedathim

confusedthenPuleheldherhandsandkissedthem.

“Iknowourshiphasn’tbeensailingasperfectlyasI

wouldwanttobutIammorethanhappythatyou

arestillherewithme,rightbyside.Idon’tknowhow

GodcouldbringyoutomebutifIneverthanked

himforanything,foryouIwillspendtherestofmy

lifethankinghim.Youareperfectbabe,Icannever

haveitanyotherwayotherthanthisway.Youhave



acceptedmewithmyflawsandburdens.”Hestood

behindherandkissedthebackofherneckand

pressedabuttoninhispocket.Theboxfellopen,

eachsidelandingonthelawn,afloodofred

balloonsflewuptotheskyexposingtheredCX5

written‘WILLYOUMARYME?’rightonthe

windshield.

Hermouthdroppedopen,herkneesweakening.She

turnedincompleteshockandfoundhimdownon

hiskneeholdingthediamondringasGlennJones,

We’veOnlyJustBegunplayedloudlyasiftheywere

ataconcert.

‘We’veonlyjustbegun,theromanceisnotover

Gottalot,alotoflovetogive

We’veonlyjustbegun,theromanceisnotover

Igotsomuchlovetogive

Irememberohsowell

WhenIfirstheldyourhandandwestartedtodance



Ihadthisawesomecrushonyou

Hopingdeepdowninsidethatyouwantedmetoo

Andnowwe’reheretogether

Preparingourselvesforthefuture,yeah

‘Causethere’ssomuchthatwecando

Ohgirl,letmeshowyou’

Shelookedathim,hereyeswideopen.

“MarymeAngel…”

.
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Allsortsofemotionswentthroughherheadasshe

lookedathim,hereyessparklingwithtears.She



lookedattheglitteringdiamondringthenlookedin

hisfearfuleyes.Atearrolleddownasherbaby

moved.

Sheputherhandoverhermouththennodded,

anothertearwettinghercheek.

Pulelookedathershaking.“Yes?”

Bantunoddedcrying.Pulestoodupandhuggedher

thoughwiththebumpbetweenthem.Bantuheldon

tohissuitoveremotional.

Puleclosedhiseyes,hisheartpoundingthenhe

slidtheringonherfinger.Hekissedherhandthen

herlipsasfireworkswentuptotheskyindifferent

colors.

Bantulookedupinamazement,theringrightonher

finger.Sheturnedtothecarandslowlywalkedover.

“It’smine?”

“ThePoloVivoisnolongerservingthepurpose.”

Shetouchedthecarthenlookedathim,herlips

quiveringasshetriednottocry.“Idon’tdeserveall

this.”



Puleputhishandsonherwaist.“Youdeserveit.

Andmoreofit.Youdeserveitallbabe.”

“Idon’t…“

Hekissedher.“Believeme…youdeserveitall.”

Heopenedthedoorforherandhelpedherinside.

Warmfreshtearsrandownhercheeksasshe

touchedthesteeringwheel,hereyesfallingonher

ring.

Shelookedathim.“It’sbeautiful.Iloveit.Iloveyou

somuch.”

“Iloveyoumore.Ithinkweshouldgonow.”Pule

carriedheroutofthecarandwalkedwithherback

totheBMW.Heputherinsideandhurriedbackfor

herheels.Pulelookedatamanwhowasstanding

bytheterraceandgavehimathumbsup.

Bantulookedatherringandsniffedwipingaway

hertearsasPulegotinthecar.“Let’sgoforthe

graduation.”

Shesmiledtearfully.“IthinkIruinedmymakeup“

“No..Ihadaskedhertodowaterproofwhatwhat.



Youstilllookbeautiful.”

Bantulookedatherselfonthemirror,shetooka

tissueandwipedawaythetearsthenlookedather

stillperfectmakeup.Pulestartedthecaranddrove

off.

***

AttheUBNationalStadium,Yamasalookedaround

wearinghergraduationgownontopofhershort

bodycondress.Sheeyeswanderedallovertryingto

spotBantubutshecouldn’tseeheranywhere.

Shetookoutherphoneandcalledher.

“Hello?”

“Hi,whereareyouseated?”

“Ijustarrived.Iamgoingtoseatwiththeother

studentsinmyfaculty.”

“IamlookingoveratthembutIcan’tseeyou.”

“Iamwalkinginside.”



“Ok.”

ShehungupandlookedtillshespottedBantu

walkingoverwearingherblackgraduationgown.

Shesatdownwithaclassmatelaughingat

something.Bantuturnedherhead,Yamasaraised

herhandandwaved.Bantusmiledwavingbackas

theceremonystartedwithacoupleofspeeches

thenthestudentsstartedgettingcalledout.

Yamasatookmultiplepicturesofherselfthenwent

overtoFacebooktopostacouplebutthencame

acrossBantu’spost.

YamasalookedatBantu’smanicuredhandwitha

ringonherfinger.Herheartskippedasshereadthe

caption.

‘Can’tbelieveit’salmost4yearssinceImetyou,

backthenIwouldhaveneverthoughtIwouldever

talktoyou,norbeyourfriendorgirlfriend.Thetwo

yearsyouweremyfriendandmypillarofstrength

waswhenIfellinlovewithyou.Itjusthappened

andyousuddenlyturnedintomysmileanddreams.

Youdraggedthetwoyearswithouttellingmehow



youfelt,atsomepointIthoughtyoudidn’tfeelthe

same.SayingyestouswasthebestdecisionIhave

evermadebecauseinyouIhadabestfriendwho

alsohappenedtobethesamepersontoownmy

heart.AndIdon’tregretsayingyestoyouthis

morningbecauseIknowIwouldchooseyouno

matterwhat.’

Yamasaquicklysentheramessage.

Yamasa:Youareengaged?

Shewaitedforareply.

Bantu:Yes.

Yamasa:Doyouthinkit’sagoodidea?

Bantu:Ilovehim.Iamhappy.Don’tstartwithyour

negativity,letmecelebratemyengagementin

peace.

YamasaraisedherheadandlookedBantubutshe

wasn’tevenlookinganymorerathershewas

laughingwithherclassmatestakingpictures.

***



Fromtheterracewheretheparentssat,Lefa

swallowedstaringatthepost,apainfulblocksitting

onhisthroatmakingithardforhimtobreathe.

Hehadacceptedhermovingonbutnowshewas

gettingmarriedandalsocarryingthesecondchild.

Heblinkedstaringathisphone,asmuchashetried

nottocare,heknewhestilllovedhersomuchand

allhewishedwastotakebackthehandsoftime.

Actright.Bethemanheknewshedeserved.

Hesniffedastearsfilledhereyes,thepainso

unbearableitfeltphysical.

Herubbedhiseyesstillstaringatherringjustas

hernamegotcalledout.Heraisedhisheadand

watchedherfromadistantasshestoodupsmiling

andwalkingtothefront.

*

Fromthecrowd,rragweBantuyelledhappilytaking



avideoashisdaughtergreetedthePresidentatthe

podiumsmiling.Shepausedforapicturewiththe

presidentsmiling.

“That’smydaughter!She’smydaughter!”

Bantulookedathimandwavedhappilystaringat

him.Tearsfilledhiseyes.

“That’sdaddy’sgirl!Mychild!”

Sheblewhimakissandsteppeddownthepodium.

RragweBantusatdownrubbingoffatearand

smiledproudly.

*

Lefastaredather,thiswasthesameBantuwho

usedtohaveacrushonhim.Theonewhocouldn’t

evenlookathimfortoolongbecauseofshyness.

Hehadalwaysimaginedmarryingheronedayand

havingchildrenwithher.Atearfellonhisscreenas

chestpainscontinuedmakingitdifficultforhimto

breathe.Helookeddownthenstartedtypinghera



messagewiththenewnumber.

Lefa:Hi,congratulationsonyourdegree,it’sLefa.

Youlookbeautifultoday.Iwishthingswere

different.Iwishhadactedrightforyou.IfIcouldgo

back,Iwouldhavelongdoneit.GodknowsIwilldo

anythingtohaveyoubackbecauseIloveyoumore

thananything.Iwillneverforgivemyselfforlosing.

Ihaditallinyou,IwishIcanjusthaveonelast

chancetoprovemyselftoyou.

Hesentthemessageyouherthesecondslatershe

replied.

Bantu:Stayawayfromme,Satan!

.

.

.
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Laterthatdayafterthegraduation,Yamasawalked



insidethehousewithherparents.Hermother

lookedatthepicturesofYamasa’sdaughter

throughoutthehousethenlookedatYamasa.

“Iamsoproudofyou.”

Yamasasmiled.“Thankyoumama.”

“BantuispregnantkanaIdidn’tseeproperly?”

“Sheis.Andnowengaged.”

“Tothatmanwholookslikehemurderspeople?”

“Yes.Iwishshehadchosenbetter.”

Herfatherwalkedinsidethehouse.“Youmarrieda

gayman.AtleastBantuknowswhattoexpect.

RragweBantusaidhe’sagoodman.”

Yamasalookedatherfather.“He’sgoingtojail

soon.”

“Bantuisyourfriend.Iamnotsureifthat’showyou

shouldbetalkingaboutherboyfriendwhoclearly

lovesher.RragweBantulikeshim.”

Yamasa’smotherlookedatherhusband.“Everyone

lovesmoney.”



“Hedoesn’tneedthatboy’smoney.Allheneedsis

hisdaughtertobelovedandcherished.Lovehasno

rules.Youlovewhomyoulove,itjusthappensand

ifBantuishappy,letherbe.Don’tbethatkindof

personYamasa.Bantustoodwithyouwhenyou

lostyourdaughter.”

YamasasighedandwalkedawaycallingBantubut

thephonejustrangunanswered.Shecalledher

again.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Soyouarereallymarrying-“

“Iambusynow..wewilltalktomorrow.”

“Aren’tyouworriedthat-“

“Bye.”

“Bantu,youcan’tsayyeswhenyouknowthebaby

youarecarryingmightbeanotherman’schildand

that…hello?”Shelookedatherphonethemstarted

typingamessage.

Yamasa:Whywouldyousayyeswhenyouknow

thatthebabymightnotbehis.Kanayoucan’tour



tomeBantu.Deepdownyouknowyouwerenot

pregnantwhenyoucamefromKasane.You

cheatedandnowyou’rekeepingthatpregnancy.I

hopeyouknowwhatyouaregettingyourselfinto.

Shesentherthemessageandtookoffhershoes.

Herphonestartedringing.

“Hello?”

“Whenisshegettingmarried?”

“Iamnotsure.”

“Ok.Findoutforme.”

“Why?”

“Weareabouttomakeanarrestandyouareabout

togetyourdaughterback.Findoutwhenthe

weddingis.”

“Ok.CanIgetapictureofmydaughter?”

“Ican’tdothatbutIcanpromiseyou,youaregoing

togetyourdaughterback.”

“Ok.”

Hehungup.Yamasatookadeepbreaththensent



Bantuanothermessage.

Yamasa:ButIamhappyforyou.Iknowyoulove

him.Andalsohelovesyou.Ijustworry,that’sall.I

knowitfeelslikenegativitybutIgetsoworried.I

don’twantanythinghappeningtoyou.Idon’twant

toloseyoutoo.

***

AtBantu’shouselaterthatevening,fatherhelped

putMotheoinbedthenlookedatBantu.

“Ok…wecanfinallysleepnow.”

“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.Congratulationsongettingyour

degree.Iammorethanjustproudofyou.Youhave

mademethehappiestmanonearth.”

Bantusmiled.RragweBantuhuggedherasBantu

smiled.Herfathermovedback.

“Andcongratulationsontheengagement.”



Bantusmiledlookingatherring.“Ididn’texpect

this.”

“Iknow.Iamhappyyousaidyes.Ireallylikehim.”

“Ilovehim.”

Herfathersmiled.“Goandsleep.Youhavebeen

standingtheentireday.”

“Pulewantedtoshowmesomething.He’soutside

waitingforme.Iwilltakeanextrasetofkeys.”

“Youwanttosleepathishouse?”

Bantupickedupthehousekeys.“Wealreadyhave

twochildren.It’stoolatetoasksuchquestions.

Goodnightpapa.”

Shewalkedoutandwalkedtothegatewhileher

fatherstoodbythedoorwatching.Pulesteppedout

andopenedthedoorforher.

Shesmiledgettinginthecar.Pulewavedathim

smilingthengotinthecaranddroveoff.

***



AtPule’shouse,Bantuwalkedinsidethehouseand

smiledatthecandlesandredrosesonthefloor

whilesoftmusicplayedinthebackground.She

laughed.

“Itwaslikethiswhenyoutookmetothatlodgethat

wasattheriverbankinVicFalls.”

Pulesmiledtakingoffhermorninggownkissingher.

“IthoughtIwouldbringVicFallstoyou.”

Shelaughedthenlookedattheflowersleadingto

thebedroom.Shefollowedthemandlookedatthe

bed.ShesmiledturningtoPule.

“Thisbeautifulbabe.Thankyou.”

PuleputhishandsonherwaistasGeraldLeVert’s

I’dGiveAnythingplayed.Bantusmiledmovingher

bodyfromsidetosidewithhimwhilesingingalong.

“I’dgiveanythingandanythingtofallinlove,just

thisonetimeI’dliketofindwhatI’vebeendreaming

of..”

Pulelookedatfaceasshesangsmilingthenkissed



her.Sheputherhandsonhisbicepsreceivingthe

kiss.Puletookoffthenightdressandtouchedher

bareskin.

Puleplacedheronthebedanddroppedkisses

downherbigbumptillhisheadwasbetweenher

legs.

SheclosedhereyesashertoescurledwhilePule

movedhismouthonher.Shegrabbedthebed

coversmoaning,herbodystiffened,hermoans

gettinglouder.

Shethrewherheadbackspasming.Puleturnedher

aroundsoshewouldbendonherkneesandpulled

hercloserwithherwaistandpushedinsideher

groaning.Bantuclosedhereyesashefilledherup,

thepleasuremakingherpushherchestdownso

yougetitall.

“Awww…”

Heheldherwaistthrustingintoher,Bantumoaned

movingagainsthim,eachthrustfillingherupinthe

mostpleasurableway.

Pulegroanedwatchinghimselfsinkinsideher



warmsweethoneypot,herentirep*ssyclamping

him.

Hecurvedhisbackdiggingdeeperintoher.Bantu

pulledthepillowandhuggeditashetappeda

sweetnerveinsideher.

Hecontinuouslytappedit,goingfasterdrillingher,

huggedthepilloweventighter,herbodyburningas

herorgasmhither.

Shemoaned,hisnameonherlipsasherpussy

twitched.Hecarriedonthrustingintoherasshe

convulsed,herp*ssynarrowingonhim.

Pulegruntedfuckingherharderlosingcontrol,he

poundedintoherfillingherupwithhiswarmthick

semen.

Hefrozeinsideherthenfinallyslidoutasshelaid

onherbackexhausted.Shesmiledlookingathim

thenlaidbesidesherkissingher.

Shetouchedhischestsleepy.

“Kebatagoduelamagadinextweekend.(Iwantto

paybridepricenextweek.)”



Sheblinkedlookingathim.“Isn’tittoosoon?”

“No.”

“Papa-“

“HeknowswhatIwanttodo.WearegoingtoParis

nextmonth.YouaregoingthereasMrs.Pule.Iam

goingtopaymagadinextweekend,thenget

marriedinthefollowingtwoweeks.Kamosoke

batarepegamainakomolaodi.Ithoughtwe’dhave

aproperweddingwhichyoustillplananddoas

muchasyouwantaftershe’sborn.”

Shelookedathimthensmiled.“Papaagreed?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.”

“Youwillcommunicatewiththedesigneronthe

dressesyouwanttomorrow.”

Bantunoddedthenputherheadonhischest

happily.Shelookedatringandkissedhistattooed

chest.



DAYSLATER…

.

.
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DaysLater…

InSerowelateintheevening,Bantustoodbythe

windowwatchingsomeofthefamilymembers

whichhadalreadyarrivedincludingherfather’s

strictbrother.Shecouldhearhisloudscaryvoice

fromthebedroom,shesmiledandmovedaway

fromthewindowasMerapelowalkedinthe



bedroom.

“Hi…”

Bantusmiled.“Iamgettingmarried.”

ShesmiledthenwalkedoverandheldBantu’s

hands.“Yesyouare.”

Bantusmiledtearfully.“IhopemalomePhineas

doesn’tmakethingsunnecessarilydifficultfor

Pule.”

“IamsurePuleisreadyforit.Theyaregoingtogrill

himforher..”MerapelorubbedBantu’sbump.

Bantusmiled.“Hedidn’tplanher.”

“Wellshe’sabouttojoinus.Sitdown.”

BantusatdownthenMerapeloclosedherwindow

andthecurtain.ShesatnextBantuandsmiled.

“Youaresobeautiful.Darkandbeautiful.He’slucky

tohaveyou.”

Bantusmiled.“SometimesIgetscared.IknowIam

notthemostbeautifulwomanonearth..”

Merapelolookedather.“Youarethemostbeautiful



womanIhaveeverseen.Youreyes…arebigand

beautiful.Okaremorubisi(Likeanowl)but

beautiful.Theystandout.Youhaveanovalshaped

kindofface.Beautifulskin.Beingdarkdoesn’t

makeyounotbeautiful.Youaremorethanjust

beautiful.Yoursoulisbeautifultoo.Ihaveseenit.

Youhaveabeautifulheart.Ihopeyouneverlet

anyonetakethatawayfromyou.”

“Yourheartisbeautifultoo.Iwishyoulongmetmy

dad.”

Merapelolaughed.“Metoo.Areyoureadyfor

tomorrow?”

“Yes.”

“AftermagadiwewillgetgoingtotheMolaodi.I

can’tbelievePulemanagedtogetyoutwobooked

sosoon.Suchthingstaketwoweeks.”

“Hehashisways.”

Someonesoftlyknockedonthedoor.Bantulooked

asSasawalkedinholdingMotheo.

“He’ssleeping.”



“Youcanputhimonthebed.ThankyouSasa.Iwill

sortoutyourpaymentforovertimetomorrow.”

“RragweMotheoalreadypaidme.It’sok.”

Bantusmiled.“Ok.Thankyou.”

Sasawalkedout.MerapelolookedatBantu.

“Youneedtosleep.Tomorrowisgoingtobealong

day.Weneedyoulookingbeautifulandflawless.

TheMotsamaiso’sneedtounderstandthattheyare

notjustpickinganordinaryflower.”

Bantulaughed.“Ok.”

Merapelostoodupandwalkedout.Bantugotinbed

andlookedathersonsleeping.Hehadafresh

haircutjustlikehisfather.Justlookingathimmade

hersmile,hewassohandsomeandlookedlikean

exactcopyofhisfather.

Eventhewayhelaughed.Bantu’sphonerang.She

lookedattheunsavednumbercallingandletitring

unanswered.

Thenumbercalledagain.Shepickreadytohangup.

“Hello?”



“Don’thangup…please.Look,Iknowyouare

pregnant.Ijustwantedtoknowifheorsheis

mine.”

“Itoldyoutostayawayfromme!”

“Weneedtotalk.Iamhearingyouaregetting

marriedtomorrow.Iwanttotalktoyoubeforethat.

Canwetalk?”

“WehavenothingtotalkaboutAlpha.Thisbabyis

notyours.”

“Iwanttobesure.Ineedtotellyousomething.I

needtotalktoyou.”

“Leavemealone!”

Shehungupshakingandblockedhimbeforehe

couldcallagain.

Adifferentnumbertextedher.

Number:It’seitherItalktoyouortoyourtobe

husband.Thechoiceisyours.Iwilljustsendhim

thevideoIsenttoyouoverWhatsapp.

Bantu’sheartpoundedassheopenedher

WhatsAppthenlookedatmorethantwenty



messagesfrom20differentnumbers.

Shesatuprightandopenedthefirstone.She

downloadedthevideoandplayedit.

Hermouthdroppedopenasshelookedatherself

beingfucked.Shequicklystoppedthevideoand

openedtheothermessagesbutitwasthesame

video.

Herphonerangthenshepickedshakinggettingoff

thebed.

“Whatisthis?Ithoughtyoudeletedthevideo!”

“IthoughtofitbutthengoodthingIdidn’t.Iwilljust

sendthattohim.Orbetteryet,havehimwatchit

witheveryoneelseonFacebook.Yourchoice.”

“Whyareyoudoingthis?”

“IsaidIneedtotalktoyouBantu.”

“Aboutwhat?Whatdoyouwantfromme?”

“Doyouwanthimgettingthat?”

“Thereisareport..Iwillopenarapecase!”

“AndIwilljustpublishthewholevideoandshow



everyonetheliaryouare..Idon’twanttodothat

Bantu.Idon’twanttodoanythingthat’sgoingto

hurtyou.Iknowyoudon’twantanythingtodowith

me,butIneedtotalktoyou.It’simportant.”

“Ifyoudon’twanttodoanythingthat’sgoingtohurt

methenstayawayfromme!Leavemealone.Stop

makingmylifedifficult.”

“Iamgoingtoletyouthinkaboutit.Iwillcallyou

earlymorning.Remember,thechoiceisyours,he

findsoutthatyoucheatedwitheveryoneelseon

Facebookorwetalk.”

Hehungup.Bantulookatherphoneshaking.

***

InGaborone,Yamasasatinhersittingroomtrying

togetholdofAlpha,shesatuprightashisphone

rang.

“What?”

“Hi.WhattimeamIgettingmydaughtertomorrow?”



“Youwillgetacallfromthepolicestation.”

“Ok.Whattimeareyouarrestinghim?”

“Inthemorning.”

“Ok.Yousaidnooneisgoingtomentionmyname

right?Bantuisstillmyfriend.Shewouldnever

forgivemeforthis.”

“Yournamewon’tgetmentioned.”

“Okthankyou.”

“Iamgoingtothrowawaythissimcard.Tomorrow

youwillbetalkingtothepolice.”

“Ok.”

“Ifyouevermentionusworkingtogether,youwill

besigningyourowndeathcertificate.”

“Iwon’t.Iwon’t.”

“Perfect.”

Hehungup.Yamasatookadeepbreathandsmiled

almostrelieved.Shecouldonlyimaginejusthow

grownherdaughterwas.



Herphonerangagain.

“Hello?”

“Hi,it’sPule.”

Herheartskipped.

“Ihavegotaleadonyourdaughter’slocation.Iam

havingsomeonegoovertheretonight.That’sthe

lastplaceTerrywasseenwithachildlastnight.”

“Youwhat?”

“Ihaveagoodfeeling.Ijustwantedtoupdateyou.”

“He’s…where?”

“InZimbabwe.HeranofftoZimbabwe.”

“Zimbabwe?Ithought…Ithoughthewasin

Botswana.Thepolicesaidtheyfoundhim.”

“Theyfoundhimwhere?TerryisinZim.Nearthe

Mozambiqueborder.”

YamasahungupandquicklycalledAlphaback.

“Youneedtostopcallingme.”

“Mydaughter…she’shereinBotswanaright?You



saidyoucaughtTerry.Thathe’sinpolicecustody.”

“Yes.”

“Canyousendmeapicture…please.”

“Apictureforwhatwhenyouaregettingher

tomorrow?”

“MyPIhasfoundsomethinginZimbabwe.They

foundTerry.WhichTerrydoyouhavebecausethe

onewithmydaughterisinZimbabwe.”

“IamnotresponsibleforknowingwhichTerrythey

caught.”

“Youdon’thavemydaughterdoyou?”

“Ithinkyouareloosescrew.”

“Youneverlookedforher.Youjustwantedtouse

me..”

“Aren’tyoudrivingaJeep?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Youliedtome!”

“Whatareyougoingtodoaboutthat?”

“IamgoingtotellBantuthewholetruth!”



“Goahead.Anythingcanhappentoyoubetween

nowandtomorrow..Thehousemaycatchfire…you

maykillyourselforgetinacaraccidentorgotojail.

Ithinksuicideisfarmuchbelievable.Imean…you

lostyourdaughter.Youaredepressed.”

“Youusedme.IamgoingtotellBantueverything.

Everything.”

“Andwhathappensafterthat?”

“Iamtellingeveryonewhatyoudid.Ihaveour

charts.IamgoingtotellJournalists.Youraped

Bantu.Ihaveourcallsrecorded,luckilyenoughmy

phonerecordseverything.Eventhis.Youaregoing

downyousickbastard!Pulewillactuallybelieve

Bantuafterhearingthecalls.”

“Andyouthinkyouwillwalkoutofthisalive?”

“Andyouthinkthegovernmentwillwantanythingto

dowithyouafterthis?Youareverystupid.Youwill

nevercatchPule.Youwanttousehisangertoyour

ownadvantage?Youarenosecretspyyoustupid

spinelesssonofab*tch!”

“Puleisgoingtokillyou.Tradecarefully.”



Alphahungup.Yamasablinkedastearsfilledher

eyesthenshecalledbackPule.

“Iamsorry…uhso…Ithoughtyouwerenotlooking

anymore.”

“Igaveyoumyword.”

Tearsrolleddown.“Ithoughtyouwerenotlooking.”

“Iwillhavesomeoneupdateyoutomorrow

morning.”

Hehungup.Yamasastoodup,herhandoverher

mouth.Shepacedupanddownthentriedcalling

BantugrabbingtheJeepkeys.

“Thenumberyouhave-“

ShejumpedintheJeepandreversedoutthendrove

off.Shetookadeepbreathdriving,tearsfillingher

eyes.Shesniffedthencalledherbrother.

“Yaya…”

“Ineedtotellyousomething.Ididsomething

horrible.Iamcomingtoyourhouse.Imessedup.I

thoughtIwasgoingtogetmydaughterback.”



“Whatdidyoudo?”

Yamasasteppedonthebreakstoslowdown

approachingtheredtrafficlight.Thecarwenteven

faster.Shesteppedonthebreaksbutnothingwas

happening.

“Lefa..thebreaks!Thecarisnotstopping!”

“Huh?”

“ThecarLefa!Thebreaksarenotworking!”

TheJeepwentevenfasterdrivingthroughared

trafficlight,thespeedpicking.

“SomethingiswrongwiththecarLefa!It’snot

stopping!”

“Releasetheaccelerator!”

“IhaveIt’sgoingfasteronit’sown!Iwastalkingto

aDISofficer.TheysaidtheywantedtocatchPule

throughmeandinreturnIwouldgetmydaughter

back.Theysaidtheyalreadyfoundherandwe’re

goingtogiveherbackwhenPulewasarrested.

Theywerelying.ItoldhimIwasgoingtoexpose

him.”



“FuckYamasa!”

Yamasalookedatthetruckcarryingcarsahead

stuckintheeveningtraffic.Shetriedtoswaythe

carbutthesteeringwheelwasnowjammed.

“Lefa!Itwon’tturn!Lefahelpme!Lefa!”

ShescreamedastheJeepwentstraighttowards

thebigtruck.

.
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Lefaheartpoundedasheheldhisphonetohisear.

“Hello?Yaya?Yaya!”

Helookedathisphoneandputitbackonhisear

grabbinghiscarkeys.

“Yamasa!”



Therewasnowjustsilence.Lefadroppedthecall

andhurriedoutlockingbehindhim.

Hegotinhiscaranddroveoffheadedinthesame

directionshewouldusecomingtohishouse.

LefapickedTshepo’scallovertakingacombi.

“Iamdoingsomething,let’stalklater.”

“What’sgoingon?”

“Yayajustgotintoacaraccident.Weweretalking

onthephonejustnow.Somethinghappened.”

“Shit!”

“Wewilltalk.”

Lefahungupdriving.Heslowedseeingthetraffic

fromtheothersidethenlookedatthetruck

transportingcarsandtheJeeprightbehindit.He

stoppedhiscaronthesideoftheroadandranover

totheothersideoftheroad.

Helookedattheparamedicsgettingherfromthe

carandputheronthestretcher.TheJeepwasn’t

thatdamaged,helookedatthebumperthathad

comeintoplayforherthenlookedatthe



paramedicsastheyputheronthestretcher.

“Issheok?Yamasa!”

Theyputherintheambulance,oneofthe

paramedicslookedathim.

“Sheisoktousbutfollowustothehospitalsothe

doctordoesafullevaluationbutthatbumperwas

herGodtoday.”

Lefalookedathercarthenopenedthedoorjustas

thepolicearrived.Hequicklyreachedbetweenthe

carseatsandtookherphone.

LefaranovertohiscarthentookaU-turnbythe

trafficlightandfollowedbehindtheambulance

whichwastakinghertothenearesthospital.

***

Hourslater,Bantu’sphonerangwakingherupearly

inthemorning.Shesatuprightandreachedforher

phone.Sheignoredtheunsavednumberthen

lookedbesidesherbutMotheowasnotthere.



Shelookedatthetimerealizingitwasjustafterfour

thencalledSasa.

“Hello?”

“Sasa,wheredidyousleep?”

“Atthebackroom.”

“ButItoldyouthatyoucouldsleepherewithme.

WhattimedidyoutakeMotheo?”

“Ma?”

“YoucanbringMotheobacktomyroom.”

“Ididn’ttakeMotheo.”

“Oh…ok.”

ShehungupandcalledMerapeloyawning.

“Bantu…”

“Mama,isMotheowithyou?”

“No.He’sinyourroomwithyou.”

Bantufrownedgettingoffthebed.“He’snothere.”

“Letmewakeup.Ididn’ttakehim.”



Shehungup.Theunsavednumbersentamessage.

Number:Yoursonishandsome.

Bantu’sheartskipped.Shequicklycalledthe

number,chillsrunningdownherspine.

“Ithoughtyou’dnevercall.”

“Alphapleasestop.Whereismyson?”

“Herewithme.Iamoutsidewithhim.Comelet’s

talk.Idon’twanttobethebadguyhere.Ijustwant

totalktoyou.”

Bantuhurriedout.Sheunlockedthemaindoor

passingrelativeswhoweresleepingintheliving

room.Shewalkedoutsidepassingmorerelatives

whowereseatedoutside.

Heflashedhislightsoncethenshehurriedoverand

gotinthecar.AlphasmiledholdingMotheowho

wassleepinginhisarms.

Hehandedhimoverthenstartedthecaranddrive

off.

Bantulookedathim.“Whereareyoutakingme?”



“TothehotelIamstayingat.Iwanttoshowyou

something.Iamnotgoingtohurtyou.Iamgoingto

returnyoutoyourwedding.Idon’twanttohurt

you.”

“Whycan’tyoujuststayawayfromme?Ioweyou

nothing!”

“Iknow.”

Hedroveforawhilethenparkedthecaratthehotel.

“Look,youwanttohearthis.It’saboutPule.

Whetheryoumarryhimfromhereornot,it’snonof

mybusiness.Butyoushouldknowthis.”

Shelookedathimconfused.

“Come…”

Hesteppedoutofthecarandopenedforher.Bantu

swallowedsteppingoutofthecarandfollowedhim

insidetohisroomonthethirdfloor.

Bantuheldherphoneinherhandwhilecarryingher

son.

Alphalookedather.“Seat.”



“Idon’twanttoseat.”

“Ok.Puthimdownandlookthroughthisfile.”

Bantulookedathimthenputhersononthebed

andtookthefile.Picturesfellthenshebended

pickingthemup.Shelookedatthepolicefiles,all

forPule.

“Hedeniedeverkillinganyonebuthe’skilledalotof

people,includingthosewhojustgetcaughtonthe

crossfire.Likethesecuritypersonalsthattransport

moneywhogetkilledduringheistsandsoforth.”

Bantuslowlysatdownreadingthrougheveryfile..

Alphasighed.

“Thatwasawitnessinoneofthecasesthatcould

havesenthimtojail.Shemysteriouslydiedbutthe

lastpersonshehadspokentowasPule.You

shouldknowbynowthathe’sbadbutyoujustdon’t

knowhalfofit.He’sasuspectinthehuman

traffickingcasethat’sbeinginvestigated.Andhe’s

notjustasuspectbutthereisevidencelinkinghim

toit.”Alphahandedherafile.

“Morethan16girlshavewentmissingandhe’s



connectedtoallofit.Hesellsdrugs,cocaine.We

havecaughtsomeonhimandhedenieditsayingit

wasplanted.Hegotawaywithitbutwhywould

anyoneplantcocaineinhishouse?Hiscocaineis

transportedthroughthecarshebuysandsellsout

ofcountry.Rightnowaswespeak,oneofhis

truckswascaughtatthebordercomingin

Botswanaandeachcarhasastackofcocaine.We

arekeepingitunderwrapssothatthedriver’slifeis

notthreatened.HestolediamondsinJwaneng.He

openedthatpubandgrilltobeclosertothemine

andstoleover600million.Thegovernmentisafter

him,he’sgoingdown.Iamnotmakinganyofthis

up.Thiswasfromthepresident’soffice.It’sa

confidentialletterbutread…”

Bantutookitandreadthrough,herheartpounding

atthelistedcriminalactivitiesthatwerelinkedto

him.

“Icanmakeanythingup,butnotthat…youarealso

suspectasyoucanreadthere.Youstandachance

ofgoingdownwithhimasanaccompliceandyou

canfaceupto10yearsinprison.Idon’twantyou



goingdownwithhimbecausehe’sgoingdown.

Rightnowwearejustwaitingforaconfessionfrom

thedriverattheboarder.Oneoftheguysbamoney

heisthavebeencaughtandhe’stolduseverything.”

Alphahandedheranotherfileofmurder.“That’s

Keletso.OneofPule’sexgirlfriendwhowaskilled

koTlokweng.Shehadfoundoutwhathewasdoing

andmadeadealwiththepolice..Shewasfound

deadinabushkoTlokweng,shotfivetimesandthe

lastpersonshewasseenwithwasPule.Thiswas

thelastcallshemade…itwastohissister.”

Alphaplayedtherecorderinhishandsthena

femalevoicestartedtalking.

“Koketso…PuleisnotwhoIthoughthewas.Ifound

gunsinhisbootandcocaine.Ithinkhekilled

Bakang.HefoundmessagestsaBakanginmy

phoneandwasangry.ItoldhimthatBakang

wouldn’tleavemealonethenBakangwentmissing.

IinvolvedthepolicebecauseIdon’twantmychild

bornintosuchasetup.Ican’tbelieveIevengot

pregnant.ButIthinkheknowsIspoketothepolice.

IamscaredKoketso….Ithinkhe’sgoingtohurtme



andthebaby..”

TherecordingstoppedasBantureadtheKeletso’s

casefile.Picturesofhowshewasfoundmadeher

intestinestwist.

“IfyouthinkIamlying,youcangotothepolice

stationthatwasdealingwiththecase.Youcancall

anyone.Goonsocialmedia,thesisterpostedthis

recording…ifyounevercameacrossthe

#JusticeforKeletsothengoonFacebookand

searchforit.”

Bantuhandsshookasshereadthrough.

“Hekilledherbutdeniedit.Hehasaverygood

lawyerbut…he’snotthekindofmanyouwould

wanttomarry.Healmostthrewyouoffthewindow

didn’the?Hecouldhavekilledyou.”

Bantulookedathim.“Whoareyou?”

“Iamsecurityagent.”

“DidyoubecomemyFacebookfriendsothatyou

cangetclosetometogetthroughtoPule?Allthat

youweredoing…youwantedtogetPulethrough



me.Right?”

Alphatookadeepbreath.“Yes.Atfirstitwasthat,I

wasjustdoingmyjobbutIcareaboutyou.Iknow

it’shardtobelieve.Imorethanjustcareaboutyou.

That’swhyIwantedtotalktoyou.Idon’twantyou

goingdownwiththisguy.Thenextcaseisthe

caretakerattheorphanage.Foundinapoolof

bloodattheorphanage.Theorphanage

Managementsaidtherewasareportshewas

rapingthelittleboysthere…theotherkidssawher

takePulethenightshewaskilled..hewas14.The

nextdayshewasfounddead.Shehadbeen

stabbedwithastewdriver.Itstartedthen.Youare

marryingamonster.He’snothuman.”

Tearsfilledhereyesasshereadthroughthefile.

“Iamtryingtohelpyou.”

***

AtBantu’sfather’shouse,RragweBantuheldhis



phonewaitingforPuletoanswer.

“Hello?”

“Pule,pleasebringbackmydaughter.Youjustcan’t

takethemlikethat,nottoday.Todaysheshould

withussoweprepareher.Gonanayourfamilyis

almosthere,sheshouldbeherewithMotheo.I

thoughtyouknewthisandunderstoodculture.You

don’tbehavelikethis.Iknowtodayyouare

marryingherbutyouaresupposedtowaitforusto

handherover.Bringmydaughterandmygrandson.

Now!”

“Ididn’ttakeBantu.IjustarrivedinSerowenow.I

amatalodge.Ididn’ttakeher.What’sgoingon?”

*

Atthelodge,Puledroppedhisbagonthebed

talkingonthephone.

“Whatisgoingon?”

“Oh…Ithoughtitwasyouwhotookher.Ithinkshe



wenttodohermakeuporhair.Ijustassumedshe

wouldtellusbeforegoingthat’swhyIthoughtit

wasyou..letmecallheragain.”

Hehungup.Pulequicklycalledherbutherphone

rangunanswered.

Hetookadeepthentriedagain.Heopenedtheapp

thatallowedhimtoseehermovementsand

locationthenwalkedoutrealizingshewascloseby.

***

Atthehotel,Alphaheldherhands.

“He’sgoingtohurtyou.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Youaretryingtoframehim.

Hewasneverfoundguiltyinanyofthis.”

“Youknow…deepdownyouknowhedidit.Iamnot

tryingtoconvinceyouotherwiseBantu.Ijust…look,

listentome…youaregoingtojailifyoustaywith

him.He’sgoingtojail.”



Bantulookedatherson.Alphahandedherhis

phoneandplayedavideoofmancoveredinmasks

wearingallblackstoppedthecashintransitcar.A

mansteppedoutoftheothercarandshotatthe

driverwithouthesitation.Bantuswallowed,thatwas

herman.Shecouldidentifyhimanywhere.

Alphalookedather.“That’shim…right?”

Tearsrolleddown.“No.”

***

Atthehotelreception,Pulehandedthereceptionist

athousand.

“Wheredidshego?”

Heshowedherapicture.Thereceptionistlooked

around.

“Room10.Shecamewithaman.”

Pulenodded.“Getyourselfadrink.”

Hewalkedtothestairs.



***

InAlpha’sroom,Alphacuppedherface.“Youfont

havetolieanymore.”

“Idon’tknow.Iwanttogohome.”

“Hey…Iamtryingtohelpyou.”

“Ineedtogo.”

“Youdon’thavetomarryhim.”

ThedooropenedthenPulewalkedin.

.
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ThedooropenedthenPulewalkedin.Bantuturned



andquicklymovedfromAlpha,herheartskipping.

Bantu’skneesweakenasshestaggeredback,her

palmsbecomingsweaty.

Alphalookedathimasheclosedthedoor.

“What’sgoingonbehere?”

Bantulookedathimopeninghermouth.“I..He’s…”

Sheswallowedfailingtoputwordstogether,her

heartpoundingsomuchherchestevenhurt.

“Goiragalangbabe?Andwho’sthis?Andwhatis

mysondoinghere?”

Hiscalmnessmadeitdifficultforhertobreathe.

“I-“

“Tsek!Who’stalkingtoyou?Otanyelaomsono!”

HelookedatBantuwhowasshakingwithfear.

“Babe,who’sthisandwhat’sgoingonhere?”

“He…hewasshowingthis..”Shepointedatthefiles

onthefloor.“WhenIwokeupinthemorning,

MotheowasnottherethenIgotamessagesaying

mysonishandsome.WhenIcalledthenumber,he

saidhehadtoshowmesomethingandsaidhewas



parkedoutside.WhenIgottothecartotake

Motheohedrovewithme.HesaidIhadtosee

something.”

Pulebendedandpickedoneofthefiles.Helaughed

thenlookedatAlpha.

“Whoareyou?DIS?”

“Youaregoingdown.”

“Soleirang?Youkidnapmyfamilynow?Lantwaela

lona.”

“ShehadtoknowthetruthandIdidthehonors.”

PulelookedatBantuandkissedher.

“TakeMotheoandwaitformeinthecar.Iwill

explaineverythingtoyou.Iamsorryyouhavetoget

draggedlikethis.”

Shenoddedtryingtoholdbackhertears.“Let’sgo

together.Pleaselet’sgotogether.”

“Youdon’thavetogoanywherewithhimBantu.

Thisguyisdangerous.Doyouevenlovehimkana

kefear?IknowwegottogetherinKasaneafterhe

triedkillingyou.Iknowyoufeelsomething,you



don’thavetomarryhimbecauseyoufearhim.Iam

rightherebabe…evenifthebabyyouarecarryingis

notmine,Iwillstillloveyou.He’sgoingtojailfora

verylongtime.”

Bantu’sheartdropped,shelookedatAlphainshock.

Pulelookedather.“Gotothecar,Iwilldealwith

him.”

“BantuIknowyouweregenuinelyhappywithme.

Whenlastwhereyouthathappy.Iknowthatnight

wasmagicalforbothofus.”

Puleturnedtohimwithafrown.Bantushookher

head.

“Idon’tknowwhathe’stalkingabout.Pleasestop!”

AlphasmiledthenturnedontheTV.Thepictures

fromKasanestarteddoingaslideshowontheTV

screen.Thedinnertheyhadintheyachtthenthe

helicopterride.

Bantufeltherbodygetcoldasshewatched.The

nextslidewasthevideo.

Bantustaggeredbackfeelingasifshewasaboutto



haverunningstomach.Thenoisefromthevideo

startlingMotheo.BantuwatchedasAlphagrunted

fillingherupthoughthemoanssoundedslightly

weird.Heslidoutleavingatrailofhiswhitish

semenflowingoutofherp*ssy.

“Thebabyshe’scarryingmightbemine.”

Angrily,PulespearedAlphamakingthembothland

onthefloorwithaloudthud.

Pulepunchedhimhard,hisangertakingcontrol.

Alphapushedhimoffandquicklystoodup.

“Shedoesn’tloveyou.She’swithyoubecauseshe

fearsyou.That’snotlove.She’smarryingyou

becauseshe’sscaredofyou,shedoesn’tloveyou.”

Puleswunghisfistpunchinghisjaw.Alpha

punchedhimbackelevatingPule’sangersomuch

hiseyesdarkenedasangerrushedthroughhis

veins.

Alphastaggeredbackasanotherpowerfulpunch

landedonhislowerjawthenanotheronhiseye.

Anothercame,hemoveddodgingandpunchedhim

back.



Pule’spunchescameevenstrongerthatAlpha

crushedintothehotelsTVstanddroppingtheTV.

Bantuwatched,herhandoverhermouth.Motheo

slowlysatuprightcryingfromthenoise.

PulepulledAlphaandslammedhimagainstthe

wallandpunchedhimsohardthatblooddropped

fromhisnoise.AlphapushedPuleoffandpunched

himbackknowinghehadunderestimatedhim.He

pickedtheTVandcrusheditonPule’shead.

Bantuscreamed.“Stop!”

AlphadroppedtheTVandpunchedhimasblood

drippedfromPule’sheadthenhetookouthisgun.

“Youdon’twanttoendlikethis.”

Pulelookedathimandlaughed.“Soyouarenow

goingtofightwithguns?”

Alphawipedthebloodfromhisnose.“Idon’twant

tofight.”

“Andyetyoucansleepwithmywoman?”

“Shewasnotraped..shewillingly-“

“Youarelying!Ididnot!”



PulekickedthengunfromAlpha’shandandlanded

anotherpunchonhisfacethat,Alphastaggered

backfeelinglikehisjawhadbeendislocatedfrom

hisface.Pulepunchedhimagainevenharder.

Alphacoughedandspatoutthreefrontteeth

feelingasifPulewashittingwithahammer.

PulethrewanotherpunchandthistimeAlphafell.

Pulekickedhimbetweenhislegs.Alphagrunted

curlinghisbody,thepainstiffeninghisbody.

Pulecrushedhisfacewithhisshoesomuchthat

Alphafelthisearlosehearing.Pulerepeatedly

kickedhimthenhepulleduphisheavybodyand

punchedhimbacktothefloor.

“Stop!Puleyouaregoingtokillhim!Stop!”

Puleturnedtoher.Bantuputherhandsonher

mouthshakingherhead.

“Hedruggedme.Herapedme.IswearIwasnot

conscious.I…hegavemeadrinkand…whenIwoke

uphe…Iwouldnevercheatonyou.”

Theangerinhiseyesslowlydissolvedgetting



replacedwithhurt.Shelookedatthepaininhis

eyes,herowntearsrollingdown.

“Hedruggedme…herapedme.Idon’tremember

anythingfromthenight.ThelastthingIremember

wasfeelingdizzy.”

“JusthowstupiddoyouthinkIam?”

“Idon’tthinkyouarestupid.Idon’t…herapedme.”

“WasitafterorbeforeyourlittlefuninKasane?”

Hervoiceshookasshetriedtalking.“Istoppedthe

friendshipwithhimthen…inKasane.Itwasbefore.”

“SothisstartedinKasane?”

“NothingstartedtherePule.Iwasnotcheating.It

wasjust…wewerefriends.Iwasn’tcheating.”

“Youwerenotcheating?Goingonyachtsandflying

aroundtogetherthennowthatthere’sasextape

youwanttocallitrape?Nowit’srapebecauseI

foundout.Youaregoingtotellmethetruth!”

Alphagruntedgettingup.Hereachedforhisgunon

thefloor.



Bantuscreamed.“Pule!”

PuleturnedasAlphapulledthetriggerbutnothing

happened.Alphaquicklytriedcockingthegun,Pule

snatchedthegunfromhimandkickedhisstomach.

Alphagrunted.“Theyarecoming!”

Puleangrilydraggedhimtothebalcony.

“Yeah…theywillfindyouwaitingforthem!”

“Shedoesn’tloveyou..evenifyoufightme…she

enjoyedeverylastmomentofournighttogether.”

Pulelookedathimthenpushedhimoffthebalcony

andwatchedhimfalltotheground.Bantu

screamedherkneesfinallygivinginasshedropped

onherknees.

.
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Pulewatchedhimashelandedonthepavement,

bloodspattingoutofhishead.Heturnedand

walkedbackinthehouseandlookedatBantu.

“Youstillwanttolietome?”

Bantulookedathim,hermouthopenbutnoword

couldcomeout.

“Youaregoingtostartfromthebeginning.Let’s

hearit.”

“Pule…”

“IsaidIwouldneverthreatenyourlifelikeIdidlast

time.ImeantitwhenIsaidI’dneverdoitagain.

TodayIamjustgoingtokillyou.Trylyingtomeor

leavinganythingoutBantu.”PulepickedAlpha’s

gun.“Wealldieinthisroomtoday.”

Bantulookedathimshaking.“I…hecalledmewhen

IwenttoKasane.HesaidhewasaFacebookfriend.



ThensaidhewantedtoseemebutIrefused.”

“Then?”

“Heinsisted.Andand..”

“Andwhat?Youarewastingtime!”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“That’swhenhe

cametoKasane.”

“HowdidheknowyouwereinKasane?”

“He..I…whenhewasaskingtoseeme,Ihadtold

himIwasdoingmyinternshipkoKasane.Hecame

andtookmetotheyacht.Itwasinnocent.Nothing

happened.Thenhetookmeforthehelicopterride

butnothinghappenedtofromthere.Iblockedhim

andmovedon.”

“ThedayIcametoKasaneafteryourphonehad

beenoff,itwasthatday?”

Shenoddedcrying.

“Don’tcry.Youarewastingyourtears.Stopcrying,

obatagombora.Whathappenedafterthat?”

“NothingtillImethimatthebarwithYamasathat



night.HeboughtusdrinksandthelastthingI

rememberwasfeelingdizzy.WhenIwokeupthe

followingmorning,Iwasinhisbed.IswearIdon’t

rememberanythingPule.”

“Youstillwanttolieakere?Youareverygoodatlies

aren’tyou?”

“It’sthetruth.It’sthetruthPule.FromthereIwent

tothehospitalandsawadoctor.Itwasthe

followingday.Wecangoandtalktoher.Itoldher

whathadhappenedandaskedforatoxictestbutit

wasnotdetected.Butshesaidtherehadbeen

somethingandshesuspectedarapedrug.”

“Ifherapedyou,whydidn’tyouopenacase?Ortell

me?Ifyouwererapedyoucouldhavetoldme.”

“Iwasscared.Iwasscaredyouwerenotgoingto

believeme.ItoldYaya.”

“Doesitmakesensetoyou?Everythingyoujust

said?Doyoubelieveit?”

“It’sthetruth.Iswearit’sthetruth.”

“ObatagotshamekelamogonnaBantu.Youare



goingtotellmetheentiretruthtoday.Igaveyou

everything,andIgaveyouachancetoendit.You

refused,whydidyourefuseifyouhadyour

attentiononsomeonenew?WasIholdingyou

hostage?”

“No.No.BabeIswearIamnotlying.Please!”

Pulewalkedoverandpulledherupwithherhair.

Shescreamedgettingup.

“Pulemyhair!”

Puleletgoandgaveheralightningslapacrossthe

facethatshefell.

“Iamgivingyouonelastchancetotalk.”

Bantucriedoutloud.“That’sthetruth…that’sthe

truth!”

Hepulledwithherlegandslappedheragain,she

wincedcryingthenheldhishands.

“IknowIshouldhavetoldyou.WhenIrealizedI

shouldhave…itwasalreadytoolateand…and…I

justthoughtIwouldputitbehindme.Forgetit

happened.”



Pulepushedherhandsoffandpulledherup.

“Doesn’tlyinggettiring?Iknowthetruth,theonly

thingyoucandoistellmewhathappened!”

“Hewaslying!”

“Sothesextapeisalsoalie?”

“Idon’tremember-“

Pulegaveherabackslapthatshesawstarsalmost

fallingbuthecaughther.Puleputhishandsonher

neckstranglingher.

Bantu’seyeswidenedasshetriedpushinghim

back.Shetriedpullingoffhishandsastearsrolled

downhercheeks.

Heletgoassheslowlystoppedfighting,Bantu

gaspedcoughing.

“Areyougoingtotalk?”

“Pule…”

“Youaremakingnoise.”

Sheheldhishands.“Pule…”



“Iwillletyougoifyoutellmethetruth.Iwillletyou

gobabe…Iwillletyougo.Ipromise.”

“Youwanttobeatme…”

“Iamnotgoingtobeatyou.Iamnot.”Hecupped

herface.“Iamnot.Ijustwantthetruth.Iwantto

knowwhereIwentwrong.That’sall.”

Policesirensmadeherturn.Pulewalkedtothedoor

andlockeditthenheldoutthegun.

“Talktome.”

“He…we…itwas…”

“Idon’twanttohurtyou.”

Shelookedathimshaking.“Ithappenedonce.Only

once.ThenIbrokeitoff.Ithappenedonce.WhenI

camebacktoGabs.”

Hepointedthegunather.Sheoutherhands

togethercrying.“PuleIampregnant…please…

It…happenedonce.Wewerejustfriendsthenwe

hadsexandIbrokeitoff.”

“Who’sbabyisthat?”



“Yours.IwasalreadypregnantfromKasane.”

“SohowshouldIknowyouwerenotalready

sleepingwithhim?”

“Iwasnot.PuleIwasnot.”

“Ifyoucouldfuckhimrightundermynose,what

wouldstopyoufromdoingitwhenIwasfaraway?”

“Iwasnot.Iwasnot.Ithappenedoncebabe…it

happenedonce.”

“Youcouldhaveleft.Whatwasdifferent?Whatwas

hedoingthatwasdifferent?Wasitthesex?”

“No…no…no…Iloveyou.IloveyouPule.BabeI

don’tknowwhatyouwantmetosay.”

“Thetruth!Iwantyoutosaythetruth!”

“Itwasamistake.Itwasamistake.”

Pulelaughedinshockthenrubbedhistearyeyes.

“Iloveyou…Ilovedyou.Idid…”

Bantucriedlookingathim.“IloveyoutooPule..”

“No…Iactuallythoughtyouweretheone.Wheredid



IgowrongAngel?Tellme…”

“Nowhere.Iloveyou.”

Motheowhohadbeencryingfinallymanagedtoget

offthebedthenhecrawledovertohisfatherand

huggedhislegcrying.”

“Whatdidhegiveyouthatwasdifferent?So

differenttoapointyouwouldfilmhimfuckingyou.”

“Iamsorry..”

Hepointedthengunather.

“Pule…Pule!Puleplease..”

“IfIamnotgoingtohaveyou,noonewill.”

“Iloveyou.Iknowyoudon’tbelievemenow…I

knowbutIloveyou.Iwasnothavinganaffair.I

wantyoutoknowIwasnot.Iwasnot….Imessed

upbyallowinghiminmylife.Ihadjustmovedto

Kasaneandstillunsureaboutus.ButIstoppedit.

ThenwhenIcameback..Yamasatookmetofeel

hercar.ThelastthingIrememberwasbeingdizzy.

WhenIwokeupIwasinhisbed.Idon’tevenknow

howithappenedandtilltodayIremembernothing



fromthatnight.Iwasnothavinganaffair.This

baby…she’syours.”

“IfIwon’thaveyou,noonewillBantu.”

“Pule!”

HepulledthetriggershootingherwithAlpha’sgun

whichhadasilence.

Someonebangedthedoorviolently.“Pule!It’sover!

Comeout!”

“Pule!It’seitheryouopenthedoororwebreakit!

Youchoosehowyouwantit!”

PulelookedatBantulyingonthefloorasblood

begunpoolingaroundher.TheDISofficersstarted

pushingthedoortobreakit.

.
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InSerowe,Pulelookedathissoncryingthenlooked

overatBantuwhowaslyinglifelessonthefloor,his

heartracing.Hewalkedovertoherandkneltbefore

her,instantregretsinkingin.

Motheoturnedtohimandcrawledovercrying.Pule

touchedherfaceandpulledherinhisarms.

“Babe..”

Theofficersoutsidecontinuedpushingthedoor

withsomuchviolencetillitbrokeopening.They

walkedinholdinggunsandlookedatPulewhowas

cradlingBantuinhisarms,theroomupsidedown.

PulelookedatthemthenlookedatBantutryingto

feelforherpulsebuthishandshooksomuchhe

couldhardlyfeelanything.

“Ithinkyou’dliketocomewithusforquestioning.”

PuleputhisheadonBantu’sshoulderholdingher

tightly.

TheDISofficerspulledhimfromher.Motheo

lookedathismothercryingjustasthepolice



walkedin.

*

Downstairsbytheparkinglot,theambulance

parkedasthepolicecoveredAlpha’sdeadbody

withasheetwhileotherpeoplewatchedtaking

videosforsocialmedia.

***

AtRragweBantu’shouse,MerapelosatinBantu’s

roomtryingtocallheragain.Thephonecontinued

ringingwithnoanswer.Shetookadeepbreaththen

lookedoutthroughthewindow,thenegotiations

werestillongoing.

SheclosedthecurtainandsentBantuamessage.

Merapelo:Bantu,youneedtocomeback.Soonthe

negotiationswillgetconcluded.Youneedtocome

backanddress.



Shesentthemessagethentookadeepbreath

standinginthemiddleoftheroom.

***

InGaborone,Lefawalkedinhissister’sroomand

lookedather.Heheldherhandstaringatthe

bandageonherforehead.

“Yaya…”

Yamasagroanedmoving.Sheopenedhereyesand

lookedatherbrother.

“Hey…”

Shetookadeepbreathlookingatthehospitalwalls.

“Bantu…”

“Relax.It’sok.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Alphawaslying.Hewasnot

lookingformydaughter.”

“Whathappened?”



Shelookedathimandsniffed.“HesaidIwouldget

mydaughterbackifIhelpedthemgettoPule

throughBantu.ButBantudidn’tknowanything,Pule

doesn’ttellheranything.Initiallytheplanwasfor

himtogetinarelationshipwithBantufor

informationbutsherefused.Thenthat’swhenhe

plannedtokidnapher.Ijustthoughttheyare

kidnapinghersothatPulewouldturnhimselfinor

somethingbutherapedherinstead.Hedrugged

andrapedher.Theyaregoingtoreleasethevideo

today.IneedtotellBantu.”

“Youfilmedhimselfrapingher?”

“Yes.Itlooksreal…youcanhardlytellit’srape.”

“AndwhathappensafterPuleseedthevideo?”

“Theyknowhe’seithergoingtohurtBantuorAlpha,

theyjustwanttoarresthimsothatwhenhe’sinjail

theycangatherevidencefromhispeople.They

alreadyhavesomethingbutit’snotenoughtolock

himupforever.”

“Andthenafterthatyouweresupposedtogetyour

daughter?”



“Yesbuthelied.”

“Theywerenevergoingtogetyouyourdaughter

Yaya.Youknowalotsoinotherwords,youarea

loosescrew.Youdyingwasalwayspartoftheplan.

Ican’tbelieveyoudidthistoBantu…youwould

havesoldherforyourdaughterifyoucould.”

“Iwasdesperate.”

“Bantuisnevergoingtoforgiveyouforthis.”

Yamasalookedathimcrying.

“Shewillneverforgiveyouforthis.”

“Iwasdesperate.Ijustwantedmydaughter.”

Lefaputhishandsonhisheadmovingback.

“Youwereapawninthiswholething.Theyare

probablygoingtokillBantuifPuledoesn’tthen

framehimforherdeath.Whyelsewouldtheyshow

himsuchavideoonhisweddingday?Hisreaction

isnotguaranteed.Thereisalothe’sbeingframed

for.Someofthecrimestohisname…hedidn’tdo

them.Notthathe’sinnocentbutsomehedidn’t.

Theynowknowhelovesher.He’smarryingher



thenallofasuddenfindsoutthatshewascheating.

Bantuturnsoutdead…who’sthefirstsuspect.They

wanthiminforsomething.Theyhavebeenwanting

himforsolong,oncehe’sinjail,itwillbeeasierto

lookforwhattheyarelookingfor.”

“Idon’twantBantutodie.Ineedtotellher.”

Lefatookoutherphonefromhispocketand

handedittoher.ShequicklydialedBantu’snumber

andcalledher.

Thephonerangunansweredtillthecallcut.She

calledheragainbutthephonecontinuouslyrang

unanswered.

Lefasighed.“Youcan’tsendamessage.You

wouldn’tknowwhohasherphone.Iwillgoto

Serowerightnow.”

Yamasanodded.“Whatiftheycometofinishme

off?”

“Thesecurityisoutside.”

Lefawalkedouttakingouthisphone.Hegotinhis

carcallingTshepo.



“Hello?”

“Whereareyou?”

“Serowe.”

“AreyouwithPule?”

“No..”

“Where’she?”

“Gettingreadyatalodge.Why?”

“Iamcomingthere.Iwilltellyoueverythingthen.”

“LaitakaIhopeyouarenotcomingtocausea

mess.”

“No.IwilltalktoyouwhenIgetthere.”

***

RragweBantuwalkedinsidethehousecallingPule

afterthenegotiationsbuthisphonewasnowjust

ringing.

MerapelowalkedoutofBantu’sroom.



“Dideverythinggowell?”

“Yes.Bantuneedstocomehome.”

Hecalledhernumberasotherrelativesstared.

RragweBantuwalkedtohisbedroomlisteningto

herphonering.

Amalevoiceanswered.“Hello?”

RragweBantufrowned.“Hello?Who’sthis?”

“YouarespeakingtoSergeantOthusitse,whoamI

speakingwith?”

“RragweBantu.Mr.Josephs.Where’smy

daughter?”

“Weweregoingtotryandtrackyoudown.

Somethinghappenedtoyourdaughterthis

morning.”

“Whathappenedtomydaughter?”

.

.

.
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Atthehospital,rragweBantuhurriedinside

breathingheavilywhileMerapelopacedbehindhim.

Hewalkedtothereception.“Dumelang,my

daughterwasbroughthere.Bantu.BantuJosephs.

Theysaidshewasshot.”

“Ohyes.Youjustmissedher.Shehasbeen

transferredtoGaborone.”

“Shehasbeentransferred?Howbadisshe?”

Merapelotouchedhisarm.“Youshouldgoto

Gaborone.IwillgoandtakeMotheofromthepolice.

GotoGaborone.”

RragweBantuturnedtothenurse.“Whichhospital

hasshebeentakento?”

“ShehasbeentakentoBokamosowhereateamof

surgeonswillbewaitingforher.”

RragweBantunoddedthenhurriedoutwith



Merapelo.

“GotoGaborone!TheclothesIhadpackedforyour

tripareintheboot.GotoGaborone.”

Hegotinhiscaranddroveoff.Tearsblurredhis

eyesthenherubbedthemoffwithhisotherhand

drivingheadedtoGaborone.

***

Hourslater,LefaparkedhiscarbesidesTshepoata

hotelinSerowe.Tshepogotinthecaralreadyinhis

suitwhiletalkingonthephone.

“Theytookhimin.TheDISandthepolicewhocame

withSSG’sandsoldiers.ThevideoisonFacebook.

It’sliketheywerearrestingsomeonewhohas

bombedwithwholeworld….Ok..thanks.”

TshepohungupwhileLefadroveoff.

“Whathappened?”

Tsheposhrugged.“Idon’tknow.ThelasttimeI



spoketohimwaslastnight.Hewasstillin

Gaborone.Hearrivedtodaymorning.Everything

wassupposedtogosmoothly.NextIhearhe’s

beenarrested.”

“Whatdidhedo?”

“Hewasatahotelandapparentlythesayhekilleda

secretspybypushinghimfromthebalconyand

shotBantu.”

Lefaturnedtohim.“Andwhat?”

“ShotBantu.Bantuwastakentothehospital.He’d

neverhurther.Ifthereisanythinghelovesit’sher.I

haveseenPulegetinrelationships,seriousones

butitwasneverlikethisone..hewantedthemto

movetoParis.SaidthatBotswasmakingithardfor

himtoenjoyhisfamily.HewantedtoBantutobe

happywithoutanyconstantstoriesabouthim

stressingher.He’dneverhurther.”

“Sowhat?Thesecretspyshother?”

“Hisgunwastheonlygunatthecrimescene.He

obviouslydiditto-“



“Framehim.Didtheysaywhyanyofthis

happened?”

“Gatweshewashavinganaffairwiththeguy.He

foundhertherewithMotheo.”

“Bantu?”

“Yes.”

Lefasighed.“Ormaybehedidshoother.Hefound

outaboutit,shotherthenkilledthesecretspy.It’s

possibletothinkanythingcouldhavehappened.”

“PulewouldneverhurtBantu.”

“AndhewillanyonethatmesseswithBantu.He

lovedher,yousaidit.Hewoulddoanythingforher.

He’dkillforher.He’dkillwhoevermessedwithher.

Healmostkilledme.NotthatIamsayingthis

becauseofthatbuthowwouldyouexplainthe

otherguy’sdeath?Puleprobablyfoundout.Bantu

wasfoundattheguyshotelroom.Pulearrivesin

themorning.Wedon’tknowwhenBantuwentthere

orthepositionshewasfoundin.WithMotheothere.

Heprobablyfoughtoffthesecretspyfirst.Killed

him.Throwinghimoffthebalconyislessmessier.



Andmaybeit’salsomeanttoscareBantuorhim

fallingoffthebalconywasamistake.Maybethe

guyfoughtback,thefightlostcontrolandonedied.

Thougheitherway,chancesofhimdyingafter

fuckingBantuwerealreadyprettyhigh.Andmaybe

that’swhenPuleturnedtoBantu.Angrilyshother.

Orwhateveryouwanttobelieve.Butatthisstage,

whoeverthatwaspartofwhateverthathappened,

chancesofthembeingblamedandkilledarepretty

high.”

“Puledidn’tshoother.Hislawyerisontheway.

She’sgood.”

Lefanodded.Hisphonerangthenhepicked

Yamasa’scallparkingthecaratthepolicestation.

Tshepoquicklysteppedoutandhurriedin.

“Yaya…”

“Bantu’sphoneisnowoff.Haveyouarrivedatthe

wedding.”

“No.Notyet.”

“MaybeIshouldjustsendamessage.”



“No..don’tdoanything.”

“Why?”

“Pulewillkillyou.Bantuwasshot.”

“Alphashother!”

“Iamnotsureanymore.Butyousayinganything

canendwithyoudeadforrealthistime.Youare

surroundedbydanger.Youneedtolaylowfora

while.Weneedtofindyouaplacewhereyoucan

staytillthingshaveleveled.”

“Issheok?”

“Iamnotsure.Shewastakentothehospital.”

“Ididthis..it’sallme.It’sallme.Ididthis.”

***

Insidethepolicestation,Pulesatinthe

interrogationroominsilence.TheDISofficerlooked

athim.



“WearetakingyoutoGaborone.Ifyouwon’ttalk

here,thenmaybeyouwilltalkthere.Youaregoing

tojail.Ifshediesthenjustknow,yournewlifeis

abouttostartinprison.”

Pulelookedathimcalmly.“Ok.”

“Ok?Ok?Doyouthinkthisisagame?”

“Obatakereng?ShouldIcry?”

“Youkillpeopleincoldblood.”

“Oh?Ido?”

“Youaregoingtopayeverything.”

“Andyouaretellingmebecause?Youlookstupid

tryingtoscareme.YoushouldreallyprayIget

lockedupforgoodbecauseifIdon’t…”Puleshook

hisheadandleanedbackonhischair.

“Youwanttoseejusthowcruelweare?”

“Showmeornot,youaregoingtoseehowcruelI

amgoingtoget.”

TheDISofficerturnedhisbackonPulethenturned

aroundpunchinghisalreadyswollenface.Pule



gruntedtastingbloodinhismouththenlaughed

spittingitout.

“Continueharassingme.Givemylawyertheperfect

case.Iamgoingtotellthejudgethatgeneral

directorwaslonahasavendettaagainstme

becauseIfuckedhiswife.Tellhimmylawyerwill

showthevideoasevidenceincourt.Thevideoshe

took.”

TheDISofficerwalkedout.Pulewipedhismouth

withhischainedhands.

Afemalepoliceofficerwalkedin.

“Come,youarebeingtransported.”

Pulelookedather.“Youaretooprettytobecomea

policeofficer.Thenutstheypayyousatisfyyou?”

Shesmiledlookingathishandsomeface.“Yes.”

“That’sslie.Youaretoobeautifulforpeanuts.”

“Let’sgo.”

“Ismywifedead?”

“No.Shewastakentothehospital.Let’sgo.”



Pulestoodupandwalkedoutwithhim,hishands

chainedtogetherwithhislegs.

***

InGaboronelaterthatday,rragweBantuwalked

insideBokamosoPrivateHospitalandwalkedover

tothereception.

“Dumelang.Ineedyourhelp..mydaughter,Bantu

JosephswasbroughtherefromSerowe.Theysaid

shewasshot.”

“Oh,yes.Uhthedoctorsjustfinishedthesurgery.I

thinktheyaregoingtowanttotalktoyou.”

*

Atthedoctor’soffice,rragweBantuwalkedinside

anoffice.Thedoctorlookedathimandsmiled.

“Mr.Josephs?”



“Yes.Uh…mydaughter…issheok?”

“Pleasesit.”

Heslowlysatdown.Thedoctorlookedathim.

“Yourdaughterwasbroughtinwithasevere

gunshotsoundtoherleftsideofthechest.Wedida

surgeryandfoundthatthebullethadembedded

throughtheendocardiumintothedeepmyocardium,

andretrievalwouldhavelikelynecessitate

cardiopulmonarybypasswithextensivecardiac

dissection.Thedecisionwasmadetoleavethe

bulletinplace,anduhwerepairedthe…the

ventriculotomyandthenclosedthechest.We

managedtostopanybleedingbutifthebullet

movesfromcurrentposition,shewillsuffer

extensivebloodloseand…possiblydiebeforewe

candoanythingsothat’swhywemadethe

decisiontoperformanemergencyC-sectionofthe

baby.She’s...Hebabygirlisinaincubatorandshe’s

doingwellforapremature.Chancesofyour

daughtermakingitoutaliveareslim…andnowwill

bethetimetoseeher.”



RragweBantusniffedrubbingoffatearoffhis

cheek.

“Iamsorry.”

“She…she’stheonlyone…Ihave.”

“Iamsosorry.”

Heputhishandoverhiseyes.Thedoctorstoodup

andtouchedhisshoulder.

“Iamsorry.Iwilltakeyoutoher.”

*

AtBantu’sroom,rragweBantuwalkedinandlooked

athisdaughter.Shehadtubeinhermouththat

lookedlikeitwashelpinghertobreathe.The

machineconnectedtoherbodybeeped.Hewalked

overandlookedather.Tearsfilledhiseyesand

droppedashelookeddown.

“Godifyoutakeherfromme…youwouldhave

killedme….youwouldhavekilledme..”



Heheldherhandcrying.

*

Awhilelaterhewalkedoutthensatonthefloor,his

kneesweakandcalledhermother.

“Hello?”

“Bantuwasshot.WeareinGaborone.Thedoctors

areworried.”

“Whyareyoutellingme?Whethershelivesornotit

won’tmakeadifferencetome.Youwanttotellme

she’sdyinghutneverbotheredtotellmeabouther

gettingmarried.Justdealwithitthesamewayyou

wouldhavedealtwithherweddingtoday.Idon’t

careaboutBantu.Ifshediesbettersothatyoustop

botheringmeabouther.”

.

.

.
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Atthehospital,rragweBantuopenedhismouthto

saysomething.Helaughedinstead.

“Whydoyouhateher?She’syourchild!”

“Idon’thateher.Ijustdon’tcare.Iamwithmy

family.Whatdoyouwantmetosay?”

“Yourdaughtermaydie.Idon’tknowwhatIdidto

youPeggy.PleasetellmewhatIdidtoyouforyou

tohateherlikethis.Pleasetellme.”

“Youaretheonemakingthiswholethingdifficult.I

don’tevenknowwhy.Obataattention,butIamnot

goingtogiveittoyou.Canyoujustraiseyour

daughterwithouthavingtoinvolveme.Younever

seemecallingyouharassingyou.Talktoyournew

wife.”

“Thereisagranddaughter.Shewaspregnant.

Motheohasasisternow.IamscaredImightlose

mychild.Ihavetakenresponsibilityofherforyears



now…can’tyoujustsharemypain?Thisisyour

child.Thatringonyourfingerwillneverchangethat

yougavebirthtothischild.”

“Stopcallingme.”

Shehungup.Helookedathisphonethencalled

Merapelo.

“Hello?Howisshe?”

“She…shewasshottoherchest.Thedoctorsaid

somethingaboutthebulletbeinginherheartand

thattheycouldn’ttakeitout.Butifitmovesshe

maydie.”

“Iwillcometomorrow.”

“Thedoctorsaidtheyhadtoperformasurgeryto

takeoutthebaby.”

“OhGod..”

“DidyougetMotheo?”

“Yes.He’sherewithme.ThepolicearesayingPule

shotherbecauseshewascheatingwithanother

man.ThecarIsawinthemorning…itwasprobably

theman’s.”



“Bantuwouldnevercheat.”

“TheysaidPulealsokilledthemanBantuwas

seeing.”

“Idon’tbelieveit.Iwanttoseehim.Idon’tbelieve

it.”

“Bantuwasshot!”

“IamgoingtowaitandseePule.Something

happenedtomydaughterthismorning.Someone

shotherbutIwillonlybelieveitwasPuleafterIsee

him.Iwanttolookhimintheeyes.”

“Iwillbethereinthemorning.”

“Ok.”

“Goandseethebaby.”

“Ok.”

“Iloveyou.”

RragweBantuhungupandweeklystoodup.

*



AttheNeonatalward,rragweBantulookedathis

granddaughterinsidetheincubatorandsmiled

touchingit.

Shelookedsotiny,tinierthanMotheo.Hetooka

deepbreathstaringatherhairinessknowingshe

gotthatfromhermother.

Hesatdownstaringathersmiling.

***

HourslaterLefaparkedhiscaratBokamoso

hospital.Hetookadeepbreathandsteppedoutof

thecarpickinghisringingphone.

“Hello?”

“Hi,it’sMaina.”

“Hi.”

“Ithoughyouwouldcallandmakearrangements

foryourdaughter.”



“Whatarrangements?”

“Toseeyourdaughter.Youhaveabandonedyour

daughtercompletely.It’slikeyoudon’thaveachild

withmekanayoudon’twanther.PleasetellmesoI

know.”

“Iammakingarrangementswithmyfamilytoclaim

herrightfully.Idon’twanttoabandonmydaughter

butIalsoknowwedidn’tendonagoodnote.I

didn’tknowhowtoapproachyoubecauseIknow

youareangry.”

“Canyoupleasecomeandseeyourchildandalso

helpsupporther.Iknowhowweendedbutshe’s

stillyourdaughter.Sheneedsyou.She’sgrowing.”

“Ok.Icancometoyourhousetomorrowifthat’s

ok.”

“Tomorrowisok..inthemorning.”

“Ok..Iamsorry.Ishouldhavecalled.”

“Youshouldhave.Bye.”

Shehungup.Hetookadeepbreathandwalked

insidethehospital.Hebrieflyspoketothenurse



beforeslippingtoherroom.

Lefatookadeepbreathwalkingin.Helookedather

lyingonthebedandswallowedwalkingover.

Heheldherhandandsmiledfeelingit’ssoftness.

“Hi…”

Theheartmonitorbeepedsteadily.Hekissedher

handlookingather.

“Youstilllookbeautifulevenlikethis…youare

goingtobefine.Youareactuallystrongerthanyou

thought.”Helookedatherandsmiled.“Youare

gettingmorebeautifulasyougrow.Iwaslookingat

youtheotherday…youarelikefinewinebabe.I

wishIcanfixthingsand…IknowIamtoohopeful

butIwishIcangetyoubackjustonelastchance.I

loveyousomuchBantu.Iloveyoumorethan

anything.”

Hesatdownholdingherhandthenputhisheadon

herthighholdingherhand.

***



Thefollowingmorning,Pule’slawyerwalkedinside

theinterrogationroomandlookedathim.She

sighed,her7inchplatformheelsechoingasher

hipsswayedfromsidetosidetrappedinherpencil

skirt.

“Doyoueverstayawayfromtrouble?”

“Yeah.”

Shesatdownandleanedback.“Murderand

attemptedmurderinonemorning.Youhavebeen

busyakere?”

“HowisBantu?”

“Imadeafewcalls.She’sstable…butcritical..

seemsthebullethitherheart.Theyarescaredto

moveitbecauseitmaycausemoredamagethan

planned.”

“Dowehavetomoveher?Toabetterhospital?Or

callinsomeone?”

“Itrustthedoctorsthere.Theyaredoingthebest

theycan.Theycan’tperformthesurgery



now..maybeinafewweeks.Shewillbefine.Sheis

goingtobeok.”

“Iwanttoseeher.Tonight.”

“Andthat’stheproblemPule…youcan’t…yourcase

isserious.Thesepeople…-“

“Iamgoingtoseehertonight.”

“Youstillloveher?Aftereverything?”

“What’sthewayforward?”

“RightnowwewaitforBantutowakeup..her

testimonyistheonlythingthatcansaveyoufrom

thisone…ormakethingseasier.Ifshetestifiesin

yourfavor.Butifshedoesn’t,Idon’tknow.Ifshe

dies…thenwehaveabigproblem.”

“Shecan’tdie…”

“Congratulationsbytheway…onyoursecond

production..agirl.”

Pulesmiled.“Shegavebirth?”

“Yes.Theyopenedherupandtookherout.They

areontothelastheistyoudid.Theyhaveakey



witnessandalsothecocaineis…that’sanother

caseandIheartheyhavesomethingonthe

diamondcase.Therest…wecangetawaybutthe

diamonds….ThediamondsPule…andBantuwillbe

theendofyou.”

“Iwanttoseeher.”

“Can’tyouhearwhatIamsaying?Youthinkthey

willeasilytaketheireyesoffyou?”

“WenaworryaboutmycasesandleaveBantutome.

Theyhavenothingonmewiththecocainething.

Justhearsay.Yamoneyheistsyonecanbesorted.

Gapehelawhosawme?Thediamondstheycan

lookanddowhateverbuttheywon’tfindanything.

CanyoutalktothatdoctorinSouthAfrica?Hewill

lookatBantu’scase.Iwilltalktoyou.Youcango.”

“GakeberekawenahelaPule.Irunabusiness.I

haveotherclients.”

“Youlooksexy.”

Shelookedathimandclickedhistongue.“Dontget

caughtsowecangetoutonbail.”



Hegaveherthumbsupsmiling.Sherolledhereyes

annoyedandwalkedout.

.

.
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Thatsamemorning,YamasacalledLefainthe

hospitalroom.

“Yaya…”

“Areyoucomingtogetme?”

“IhavetogoandseeMainathenIwillcome.”

“Ok.”

“Stopmakingcallswiththatphone.Switchitoff.”



Hehungup.YamasalookedatBantu’snumberthen

swallowedlookingattheonePulehadcalledher

with.Sheswitchedoffherphoneandlaidonthe

bedwaitingthoughshecouldnotshakeoffthe

feelingthatsomeonecouldtryandkillheragain.

Sherubbedhereyesholdingherphonetightly.

***

AtMaina’shouse,Mainaopenedthedoorand

lookedatLefa.

“Hi…”

Helookedatherandnoddedthoughshelookedlike

shewasabouttogosomewhere.

“Comein.”

Lefawalkedinherbachelorpad.“Nicehouse.”

“Yeahthanks.”

“Thisisnice.Areyougoingsomewhere?”



“Myboyfriendiscomingtopickusup.”

“Oh…Icouldhavecomelater.”

“Wearenotcomingbacktoday.”

“Ok.”

Shewalkedtoherbedroominherheelsandcame

backwithherdaughter.

Levalookedatherwhileshesuckedherthumb

holdingontohermother.

“She’sforgottenyou.That’swhathappenswhen

youabandonyourchildren.”

“Iknow..maybeIcantryandseehereveryweekend

tillyouarecomfortablewithhercomingovertomy

house.Whateverworksforyou.”

Mainalookedathimandnodded.“Ok.”

Lefalookedathisdaughter,shehadgrownso

much.Thelasttimehehadseenhershewas

drowninginthebathtub.

“Shelooksbeautiful.”

“Thankyou.Ihopeyouknowthisisonlyaco-



parentingrelationship.Iwillnevertakeyouback.

Gapeifyouthinkyouaregoingtobedramaticand-“

“IknowandIamnotgoingtobotheryou,trustme.

YouandIdidn’twork.Iknowwestillwon’tsoyou

don’thavetoworryaboutthat.Iamgoingto

respectyourrelationshipwithhim.Trustme.No

drama.LennaIamtiredofendlessdrama.”

Mainasmiledknowinghewasjustsayingit.“Ihope

so.”

“CanIincludemylawyerinouragreements?Le

yonemadiamaintenance,Iwanthimtobethere.

Myfamilywillcomeandpaydamages.Maybenext

weekendIcancomewhenyouarenotrushing

somewhere.”

“Ok.”

“Bye.”

Heturnedandwalkedout.Mainaslowlysatdown

morethanjustdisappointedbutthenLefawas

probablyfakingthatbehavior.



***

Laterthatday,Merapelosteppedoutofthebus

holdingMotheowhowassayingwhatheonlycould

hear.RragweBantuwalkedovertoherandtook

Motheoandthebagshewascarryingfromher.

Merapelohuggedhim.“Howisshetoday?”

“Stillstable.”

“ThankGod.”

Theywalkedtothecarandgotin.Merapeloheld

MotheoasrragweBantudroveoff.

“IcalledBantu’smotheryesterday.Ithoughtshe

wouldcomeandseeher…”

Merapelolookathim..“Whatdidshesay?”

“Shesaidshedoesn’tcarewhetherherown

daughterlivesordies.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Iamnotsurprised,justhurt.IwishBantu’smother

hadbeensomeoneelse.IhopeBantumakesit,I



wouldn’twantherchildrengrowingupwithouta

motherlikeshedid.”

“Shewillmakeit.Shewillbefine.Whatisthepolice

saying?”

“ItoldthemIhavenothingtotellthem.Theycalled

me.Iwillgoforquestioningnextweek.ThisweekI

amdealingwithmydaughter’sshooting..Idon’t

wanttoleaveherside.Whenshewakesup,Iwant

hertofindmeonherside.”

MerapeloheldMotheoonherchestasrragwe

Bantudrovetothehospital.Heparkedthecaratthe

hospital.

“Youcancome.IamsureMotheowouldlovetosee

herandhisyoungersister.”

***

Thatevening,Lefaparkedhiscaratabedand

breakfastthenlookedatYamasa.

“Youaregoingtostayheretilltomorrow.Thenyou



willgotoShakawe.Youwillstaytheretillthestorm

isover.”

“Ok.HowisBantu?”

“Shewillbefine.”

“Ok.AndPule?”

“Youneedtostayawayfromhim.Wedon’tknow

whathemaydo..wedon’twanttotakethatrisk.I

don’twantanythinghappeningtoyou.”

Shenodded.“Ifeelguilty.Ibetrayedmyonly

friend.”

“Rightnowisnotthetimetosafeblame.Let’sgo.”

Lefaledhertotheroomshewouldbeusingthen

gotbackinhiscarandstayedinsideforawhile

lookingaround.

Hefinallydroveoffleavingher.

***



Hourslaterthatevening,justaftermidnight,Bantu’s

heartmonitorbeepedwhilethechesttubehelped

herbreath.

Puleslowlywalkedinsidetheroomandlookedat

herlyingonthebed.Helookedatherandpushed

herhairoffherface.

Helookedatherforawhile,justlookingather

madehisheartache.

“Whathappenedangel?”

Helookedather,hisheartaching,somuchhesat

downandputhishandsonhisface.Hewasn’teven

sureifthebabywashis.Itcouldbeanotherman’s

child,onethathadbeenproducedthroughcheating.

Thefactthatshecheatedandkepttheresultsof

hercheatinghurthimmore.

Asoundcamefromher.Hequicklylookedoverand

lookedather.Sheslightlymovedherfingers.The

heartmonitorstartedbeepingtogetherwithanother

beepingmachine.

Sheslowlyopenedhereyesslightlyandmovedher



fingersinhishand.

“Babe…Angel!”

Sheweaklyblinked.Themachinebeepedeven

faster.Helookedatherthenpressedthe

emergencybuttonbeforeslippingoutoftheroom.

Secondslaternursesrushedinwithadoctor.

Theylookedatherheartmonitor,herheartrate

goingfast.

“She’shavingacardiacarrest!”

Theheartmonitorshowedherheartratedropping

tillitwasaflatline,anursestartedwiththeCPR.

“Wearegoingtoshockher.Weneedthe

defibrillator.”

Theyquicklypreparedherbeforethedoctor

slammedherchestwiththedefibrillatortorestore

theheartbeat.

Theylookedatherdesperately.

“1..2Again!”

Hediditagain.Bantu’sbody’svibratedattheshock



thentheheartmonitorshowedarestoreofthe

heartbeatasitstartedbeating.

AWEEKLATER…

.

.

.
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AWeekLater…

AtBokamosoPrivateHospital,rragweBantuputthe

flowershehadboughtbesidesBantu’sbedandsat

downholdingherhand.

Hetookouthisphoneandplayedaradiostation

andrelaxedbesidesher.Bantu’sfingermovedin

hishand.Helookedcarefullywonderingifhehad



imagineditbutshemovedagain.

Hequicklypressedthebuttontheyhadshowedhim.

Hepresseditmultipletimes,secondslateradoctor

walkedinwithanurse.

“Herhand…herfingers.Theymoved!Twice!”

Thedoctorwalkedoveranddidaquick

examinationsasBantumadetinysounds,herhead

movingslightly.

“Isshewakingup?”

“Seemslikeit.Uh,youcanwaitoutsidesowecan

attendtoher.”

RragweBantuwalkedoutjustastwomorenurses

rushedin.Hepacedoutsidewonderingwhatwas

takingtoolong,hisheartpoundinguncontrollably.

Hefannedhimselfwithhishandsasminuteswent

by.Thirtyminuteslaterheknockedonthedoor

unabletostaystillanymore.

Thedooropenedtheanurseopenedfollowedby

hisdaughter’sbedbeingpushedout.

“What’shappening.Issheok?”



“She’sok.Wejustneedtodomoretests.”

RragweBantulookedatBantu’seyesassheweakly

blinkednowwithanoxygenmaskonherface.

“Bantu..Papaishere.Youarenotalone.Iamhere.I

willbewaitingforyou.”

Theypushedheraway.Hetookadeepbreathand

walkedbackinherroomandtookhisphone

stoppingtheradio.

*

Overanhourlater,rragweBantuwalkedinsidethe

roomhisdaughterhadbeenmovedto.Helookedat

heronthebedwithanoxygenmaskstillonherface.

Thebeepingmachinewasstillthere.Hetouched

herhand.

“Bantu…”

Shebreathedintothemaskthatmustcoveredit.

Sheslowlyopenedhereyesweakly.



“Bantu…ohJesusthankyou!Youareawake!They

didn’tthinkyouwouldmakeitthisfar…youare

here!”

Hesqueezedherhandastearsfilledhiseyes.He

puthishandsonhisfacewipingawayhistearsand

huggedher.

“Godthankyou!Thankyou!”

Bantuslowlymovedtheoxygenmaskasherown

tearsfellfromthecornerofhereyesanddropped

tothepillow.

“Papa…”

Helookedatherandhuggedhermorecrying.

“Iwasscared.GodIwasscared.”

Sheclosedhereyesunabletostopherowntears.

Sheputtheoxygenmaskbackandputherhandon

hisback.

RragweBantumovedback,hesmiled,tearsinhis

eyes.

“Youarehere..”



Sheslightlynodded.Hewipedawayhertearsthen

his.

“Ineverleftyourside.”

Bantulookeddowntoseeherbumpbutitwasn’t

there.Shemovedhermask.

“Mybaby…”

“Sheisfine.She’sfine.She’sinanincubator.But

she’sfine.Thedoctorsaidsheisgoingjustfine.”

“Motheo…?”

“Motheoisfine.He’swithMerapeloinSerowe.They

hadtogoback.”

“Where’sPule?”

Noticingshewasstrugglingtobreathe,rragwe

Bantuputtheoxygenmaskbackonhernose.

“He…thepolicetookhimin.Hewasdeniedbail

yesterday.”

Bantulookedatherfather,moretearsfillingher

eyes.Helookedather.

“Ihaven’tseenhim.Ihaven’tspokentohim.Iwas



waitingforyoutotellmeifwhattheyaresayingis

true.Didhedothis?Theyaresayingheshotyou

andkilledtheotherman.Thepoliceissayinghe’s

notsayinganything.Youcantellmethetruth.Iam

righthereBantu.”

Bantuputherhandoverfacecrying.Herfather

sadlylookedatherasshestruggledtocry.

“Hedidthis?”

Shelookedathimandshookherhead.Rragwe

Bantuheldherhand.

“YoucantellmethetruthBantu..ifhedidthenhe’s

goingtorotinprison.”

Shepulledoffhermask.“No…”

“No?”

Tearsfellassheshookherhead.“Hedidn’t.”

“Whathappened?”

Sheputtheoxygenmaskbackonherfaceandheld

hishand.RragweBantulookedatherevenmore

confused.



“Whathappenedthen?”

Sheslowlyclosedhereyes.Helookedatherasshe

slowlyletgoofhishand.

“Bantu…”

Helookedatherandsighed.

***

Atthepolicestation,Pule’slawyerlookedathim.

“Ithoughttheywoulddenyyoubail.It’salright,Iam

happytheyareactuallymakingthingseasierfor

us.”

Pulenodded.“Ifyousayso.”

“Bantuisgoingtobeok.Havefaith.”

Shestoodupandwalkedaway.Theyledhimback

tohiscellwherehesatdownallalone.Hetookout

aphoneandcalledanumber.

“Hello?”



“Howisshe?”

“She’swokenupbutstillcan’tbreatheonherown

perfectly.”

Puleclosedhiseyes.“Fuck!ThankGod!”

“Butthebulletisstillthere.She’sgoingtobekept

aroundforobservationtoseewhathappensandif

theyshouldperformasurgerynoworlater.”

“Ok.Thanks.”

“Bye.”

Hehungupandcalledanothernumber.

“P-Man!”

“Yeah?”

“Wehavecleanedtheplaceup.”

“Good.Ineedtogetthestuffbackfromthepolice.I

can’taffordtolosesomuchmoney.”

“Ihavespokentomyinsideman.”

“Ihopeforyoursakehe’slegit.”

Pulehungupandputawayhisphonesittingalone



inthejailcell.

***

Laterthatday,LefaslowlywalkedinsideBantu’s

roomatthehospitalthensmiledlookingather.He

walkedoverandlookedather,thenewroomhad

betterlightingthantheprevious.

Hetouchedhercoldhand,sheopenedhereyesand

lookedathim.Lefasmiled.

“Hi…Iamsohappytoseeyouawake.”

Shelookedatthedoorthenathim.

“Iknewyouwouldbealright.”

Shepulleddownthemask..“Youneedtogo.”

“Ok.Ijustwantedtoseeyou.”

“Pulewill…youneedtogo.”

“Heisstillinprison.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Youneedtogo…please.”



“Lifedoesn’thavetobelikethis.Youcan’tlivein

fearlikethiswonderingifhewillfinishyouoff.You

cantellthepolicethetruthandstandachanceof

neverlivinginfeareveragain.Attemptedmurderis

aseriouscaseandsoismurder.Hecan’tdo

anythingtoyoufromtheprisoncells.Thinkforyour

children,Iamsureyoudon’twantthemtolive

withoutyou.”

.

.

.
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Bantupushedhishandoff.

“Youneedtogo.”

“Youdeservebetterthansomeonewhocantake

awayyourlifeinthenameoflove.Someonewho

doesn’tvalueyourlife.Youdeservebetterthanthat,



youknowit.There’snolovelikethisBunny.You

couldhavedied…yourkidswouldhavelostyou

forever.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Go.”

Sheputtheoxygenmaskbackonherface.Lefa

smiled.

“Ihopeyoufeelbettersoon.”

Heturnedandwalkedout.Thedooropened

secondslaterthenthenursewalkedinpushingthe

incubator.

“Thisisonlyforaminute.Weneedtotakeher

back.”

Bantulookedatherasshepushedhercloser.She

touchedtheglasslookingatherdaughteronly

wearingapamper.Shewassosmall,shetookoff

themask.

“She’stiny.”

Thenursesmiled.“Yes.Butprettystrong.Shejust

camealittleearlier.”

Bantuemotionallysmiledlookingather.“Sheis



beautiful.”

“Very.”

“CanIholdher?”

“Forafewseconds.”

ThenurseunbuttonedBantu’shospitalgownand

pusheditdowntoherchest.Shetookoutthebaby

andputheronhermother’schest.

Bantuclosedhereyesholdingherdaughtertoher

chest.Thenurseputtheoxygenmaskbackonher

face.Bantutookadeepbreathandsmiledpulling

downthemask.

“Icanfeelherheart.”

Thenursesmiled.“It’sprettystrong.Letmeputher

back.”

Bantuslowlygaveherback.Thenurseoutthebaby

backintheincubator.

“Nowsleep.”

Hepushedthebabyout.Bantuputonhermask

thenfixedherdressslowlyignoringthebandages



justunderneathherbreast.

Therewasagentleknockonthedoorthenthe

policewalkedinwithadoctor.

ThedoctorsmiledatBantu..“Hi.Thepolicewanted

toaskafewquestions.Iamgoingtobeherethe

entiretimemakingsureyouarealright.”

Bantulookedatonemaninthepoliceuniform,the

otheronewasinjustclothesandtheotheronewas

anSSGofficer.

Theoneinplainclothessmiledather.

“HiBantu.MynameisDetectiveBalopi.Iamhereto

takeyourstatement.IthoughtIwouldbring

companysotohelpprotectyoubeforePuledoes

anythingtoyou,somethingtodisturbthis.Iam

sorryaboutwhathappenedtoyou.Butwethank

Godthatyouarealive.”

Bantulookedattheminsilence.

“Wejustwantyoutotelluswhathappenedinroom

10.There’salotofspeculationgoingonbutyouare

theonlyonewhocantelluswhathappened.Pule



saidhepushedAlphabymistakeinafightthen

shotyouinthespurofthemoment.Hesaiditwas

nothisintentionsto.Soyoucanjusttelluswhat

happened.”

Bantulookedatthemshakingthenpulleddownthe

oxygenmask.“Alphakidnappedmyson.That

morning.Iwokeupandmysonwasgone.That’s

whenIreceivedamessagefromanumbersaying

mysonishandsome.”Sheputthemaskbackon

andbreathedintoitastheylookedather.She

pulleditdownagain.“Icalledthenumberanditwas

him.Hehadbeenharassingmeformonthsnow.He

saidhewasparkedoutsideandhadmyson.Iwent

tohiscarthenhedroveoffwithmesayinghehad

toshowmesomething.Heshowedmepolicecase

filesthatclaimedPulehadcommittedcertain

crimes.Fromtherehewantedmetoendmy

relationship.Irefusedandthat’swhenPulecame.”

Bantusniffedputtingtheoxygenmaskbackonas

tearsrolleddown.

Thedetectivenodded.“It’sok.Thenwhat

happened?”



Bantupulleddowntheoxygenmask.“ThenAlpha

startedtellingPulethatIdidn’tlovehim.PuleandI

wereabouttogobutAlphakeptonprovokingPule

andthat’showthefightstarted.Alphapickedthe

TVandhitPulewithitthenpickedhisgun.Hesaid

thatit’seitherPuleconfessesorheshootsme.Pule

triedgettingthegunfromhimbutheshotme.The

lastthingIrememberwasAlphatryingtorunoffto

thebalcony.”

ThedetectivelookedatBantu.“Andwheredoesthis

featureinthestory?”

Thedetectiveshowedherthevideofromhisphone.

“Isthisyou?WhendidPuleseethis?”

“Hedidnot.”

“Sohedoesn’tknowyouwerecheating?”

“Iwasnotcheating.”

“Andthis?Whendidheseeit?”

Heshowedherthepictures.

“Beforethefight.”



“Isthatwhatbroughtuponthefight?Weknowhe

sawthevideo.Alpha’sphonehadthevideo..Pule

obviouslysawitandlostit.Lyingisacrime,you

knowthatright?”

“AmIunderarrest?DoIneedalawyer?”

“Whydoyouthinkyouneedalawyer?Youarejust

tellingthetruthakere?”

“Ineedtotalktomylawyer.”

“Ok.Haveityourwaybutjustknowbytellingusthe

truth,weguaranteeyoumaximumprotection.Ifyou

lie,youaresettingyourselfyouforfailure.”

Bantuputbacktheoxygenmask.Thedoctorlooked

atthem.

“Ithinkwearedonehere.”

“WewillbebacktomorrowMsJosephs.Hopefully

youwouldhavespokentoyourlawyer.”

Theyallwalkedout.Bantulookedatthedoctor

takingofftheoxygenmask.

“CanIpleasesendsomeoneamessage?”



“Yeah..”

Hehandedherthephone,Bantutookadeepbreath

andcomposedamessage.ShesentittoLefa

surprisedshestillrememberedit.

Lefaquicklyresponded.Shecopiedthenumber

Lefahadsentthenclearedthetwomessagesand

textedTshepo.

Bantu:HiTshepo,it’sBantu.Ifyouaretalkingto

yourbrotherpleasetellhimIneedalawyer.The

policeareharassingme.Also,Itoldthepolice

Alphashotme.Don’trespondhere,it’snotmy

phone.

Shesentthemessagethendeleteditandhandedit

back.

“Thankyou.”

Thedoctorsmiled.“YouarewelcomeBantu.”

Hewalkedoutassheputbacktheoxygenmask.

***



Atthepolicestation,Pule’sphonevibratedwaking

himupfromthecell.Hetookitoutandpickedacall.

“Hello?”

“It’sTshepo.Bantutextedme.Shesaysthepolice

isharassingherandsheneedsalawyer.Shetold

thepolicethatAlphashother.”

“Shedid?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Iwillgetheralawyer.Sharp.”

Pulehungupandtextedsomeoneelse.

DAYSLATER.…

.

.

.

Goodmorning,thisislastnight'sinsert,morning

insertcomingup
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DaysLater…

Atthehospital,Bantu’slawyerlookedathiswatch

thenlookedather.

“Theyarealmosthere.Remember,theyaregoingto

sayanythingtothreatenyou,tomakeyoufeellike

youareindangerorthatyoumaygotojail,nothing

likethatwillhappen.Theywillcomeupwithany

strategytheycangetbutnothinglinksyoutoanyof

Pule’sbusiness.Youknownothingandyouhave

nothingtohide.Iftheyaskwhatyouarenot

comfortableanswering,youdon’tanswer.Youare

committinganycrimebydoingthat.”

“Ok.”

TherewasaknockthentwoDISofficerswalkedin.

Bantu’slawyerlookedatherandgaveheranod

beforewalkingout.



TheDISofficerssmiledthenonegrabbedachair

andsatdown.

“Omontleyanglewena,howdoyougetinvolved

withthelikesofPule?”

Bantustaredattheminsilence,herheartracing.He

smiled.

“Wearenotheretoscareyouoranything.Iamthe

oneaskingquestionsandthesetwoarehereto

makesurethatwhenIgetbackgotheofficeand

answerquestionsIamasked,Idon’tleaveanything

outsowewillpretendliketheyarenothere.It’sjust

thetwoofus.Let’sjusttalk.Likefriendswould.I

amgoingtoaskyouafewquestionsandallIam

goingtoaskisforyoutobehonest.RightBantu?”

Bantunodded.Hesmiled.“Perfect.Mynameis

MogomotsiSuthang.WheredidyoumeetPule?”

Bantutookadeepbreath.“IfirstmethimkoSerowe

nearthetuckshopathome.”

“Youcanexplainindetail.”

“WemetinSerowe.Ihadbeensenttobuy



electricitybymyfather.Hewasatthetuckshop.”

“Canyoudatebacktotheexactdateandtime?”

“Idon’treallyrememberbutitwasbeforeIstarted

withmyfinals.”

“SoinOctober?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,then?”

“Ibumpedintohimsometimebeforegoingto

varsityinSeroweatthemall.”

“Sometimebeforevarsity,canyoutellthemonth?”

“IthinkitwasinAugust.”

“Ok.Itwasthesamemonththetwocashintransit

carswererobbedof5.4millionright?Iamsureyou

rememberthat.”

“No.Idon’tknowthat.”

“That’sok.Then?”

“ThenImethiminGaborone.Webecamefriends

formorethantwoyearsthenwestarteddating.”



“Sointhetwoyearsyouweredating,ifIcanask,

whatwasthenatureofyourfriendship?Wasitone

youweresleepingtogetherorflirtingorjustpure

friends.LikeyouandYamasa.”

“Wewerejustfriends.He…justfriends.”

“Friendsthattravelledtogether?”

“Itwasalwayswithinthecountry.”

“DoyourememberyourtriptoCentralKalahari

desert?Iamsureyoudo.”

“Yes.”

“Youwerestillfriendsthen?”

“Yes.”

“Didanythingunusualhappenthere?”

“No.”

“Youwereinseparaterooms?”

“No.Wewereinoneroom.Hesleptonthecouch.”

“Sothenightyouarrived,whattimedidyousleep?”

“Idon’trecallbutitwaslate.”



“Andhewaswithyoutheentiretime?”

“Ithinkso.”

“Thereisnopointheeverleftyou?”

“Idon’trecall.”

“ComeonBantu..Iamsureyouremember

something.Don’tyourememberseeingthisman?”

TheyshowedherapictureofanArabicman.“Iam

sureyouremembersomeonelikehim.”

Bantulookedatthepicturethenshookherhead.

“No.Idon’t.”

“Areyousure?Becausesaidyoumethisfriendon

thistrip.”

Herheartracedthensheshookherhead.“Idon’t.”

“Ok.MaybePulethoughtyoudidwhenyoudidn’t.It

happens,gapeit’snotlikeyouwillremember

everyone.Wewillhavetoaskhimagain.Youdidn’t

meethimright?”

“I…Idon’tremember.”

“Ok.ButyoudefinitelyrememberthatyouandOur



wenttothedesertwithaFordRangerThunderright?

Asilverone.PlatenumberB657BH.Doyou

rememberthat?”

“Itwasadoublecab.”

“ButthenyoucamebackwithaLandRover,right?”

“Yes.”

“AndyoucamethroughJwaneng,right?”

“Yes.”

“WherePulemetthismanatthelodgeyoutwowere

stayingat.AlsoafriendofPule’s.Rememberhim?”

Heshowedherapicture.Bantulookedathim.

“Idon’t-“

“Heleftyouinthelodgesometimethatnight.”

“ItwasonlybrieflyIthink.Thenhecameback.”

“Withthisman?”

“Idon’tknow.Ididn’tsee.”

“Butthismansaidhemetyou.SaidPuleintroduced

youashiswoman.”



“Hedidbutitwasbeforewewenttothelodge.”

TheDISofficersmiled.“Ok.DoyouknowthatPule

sold4revolversthateveningandcocaine?”

“No.”

“Really?”

“Idon’tknow.Iamsureyoualsodon’tremember

thestopyoumadeattheairportwherehedropped

offablackbag.Kanashouldwerefertotheairport

cameras?”

“Irememberthat.Idon’tknowwhatwasinthebag.”

“Doyourealizethatyouareanaccomplicetothe

crimecommittedwhenyouwereonthattripwith

him.”

“Ididn’tcommitanycrime.”

“Youdid.Youjustdidn’tknow.TheArabianman

youmetbuyingcocainefromhim.Youwereacover

upshow.Youwerebeingusedtocovertracks.I

mean,whywouldanyonesuspecthimwhenallhe

didwastakeyououtforatrip?Afteryouguys

starteddating,doyourememberthetriptoSA?Iam



sureyoudid.Allthelittleactivitiesyoudid,they

weretocoverupacrime.Butthistimeitwas

humantrafficking.Onthatplane,therewere16girls

bringtransportedtoSouthAfrica,allofthem

betweentheageof12to15years.Heleftyouatthe

hotelatdonepointandmetaman.AnArabianman.

Hewaspaidafortuneofmoneyforthem.Youwere

thereforshow’ssake.Hetookyouforshopping,

spentthewholedaywithyouthenyoutwocame

back.Youneverknewwhatbusinesseshewas

doingthere.”

Bantuswallowed.

“Whatyouneverrealizedwasnothinghedidforyou

wasjustdonebecausehelovedyou.Itwasalways

tocoveracrime.Hisunexpectedtripsallover.Your

relationshipwascoverup.Everythingwastocover

forsomething.Tocoverhistracks.Becauseifyour

relationshipwastrueyouwouldhaveknownabout

hisdaughterwithanotherwoman.Maya,she’sin

Paris.Hisbabymama.Theyhavefouryearold

together.”

Thedetectivehandedherapicture.Shelookedat



thedaughterthatlookedlikeherson..

“Iamsureyouwouldknowthat,don’tyouthink?”

“Pulehasnootherchildren.”

Mogomotsishowedtherestofthepictures.

“There…sodoyouwanttocarryonprotectingsuch

aman…almostkilledyou,andontophappenstobe

aliarwithachild.”

MogomotsipushedoverapictureofPuleandlady

overtohim.

“Highschoolsweethearts.ShegraduatedatUB

thensoonaftergotajobasanaccountantata

magazineinPariswheresheworks.Henevertold

youthat..didhe?”

“Youarelying!”

“AmI?Believeitornot.Butthereissomeoneelse.”

Bantulookedatthepictures,herhandsshookas

sheseparatedthemlooking.Tearsfilledhereyesas

shelookedatthechild.

“LookBantu,youcaneithertellthetruth,save



yourselffrombeingdraggedtocourtandhaving

yournamedraggedinmudforsomeonewho

possiblydoesn’tevenloveyouortakechancesand

facethestormbecauseit’scoming.Thechoiceis

yours.Defendacheatingmanorchooseyourself

andyourchildren.Youdon’thavetogodownwith

him.Youdon’thavetosufferforsomeonewho

wouldneverdothesameforyou.Youcansaywhat

youwanttosaybutwebothknowheshotyou.He

didn’tevenhesitatetopauseandlistentoyourside

ofyourstory.Iknowyouwereraped.Apartofmeis

actuallygladAlphaisdead,hedeservedmorebut

whatkindofamanwhoclaimstoloveyouwould

dosuch?That’snotlove.Doyouwanttosufferfor

that?”

.

.
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Bantutookadeepbreathandputthepicturesdown.

“Idon’tknowanything.Henevertoldmeanything.

Heansweredcallsfarfromme.Iknownothing.”

Mogomotsinodded.“Ok.Itmakessensebutyou

wouldhaveseenthingshappening.Likehim

meetingtheArabianakere..ofcauseyouwould

havenotknownhowtheyknoweachotherbutyou

wouldhavejustseenhimakere?”

Tearsfloodedhereyes.“Ididn’trememberhim.We

wenttothedesert,IstayedatSafaricampthere..he

neverintroducedmetoanyone.Idon’tknow

anything.”

“Ok.TheSouthAfricatrip?Youneversawanyone?”

“No.Heleftmeintheroomaloneacoupleoftimes

butIneversawhimwithanyone.”

“Wehavetrackeddownyourbankstatementsand

sawyoualwaysreceivedlargesumsofmoneyfrom

timetotimeagain.”

“Hesaidhelikedspoilingme.”

“Andyouneveraskedwherethemoneywasfrom?”



“Iassumeditwasfromhisbusinesses.”

“Thebars?”

“Yes.Andthemotorshop.”

“Ok.Ibelieveyou.Doyourememberthemorninghe

almostkilledyouafteryoursonwentmissing?’

Bantunodded,hereyesonthepictureofthe

girlfriend.Shehadneverseensomeonethat

beautiful,sobeautifulshelookedunreal.

“Whathappened?”

“HethoughtIhadsomethingtodowithit.Idon’t

blamehimbecausethepreviousdayIhadbeen

rejectinghimthenthenextthinghe’sgone.”

“Anddohetriedtothrowyouoffthebalcony?”

“Hewasangry.”

“Soangrythathecouldhavekilledyounomatter

howmanytimesyoutriedpleadingyour

innocence.”

“Itwashardtobelievemebecause…”Bantupaused

talkingthenpushedawaythepicturesandrubbed



hereyes.

“Iamsorrythatyouhadtofindoutlikethis.The

morningofyourshooting,whathappened?”

“AlphawasaFacebookfriend.He..hecalledme

whenIfirstwenttoKasane.Fromtherehetried

formingafriendshipwithme.HecametoKasane

andinsistedhetakesmeoutfordinner.Itwasona

yacht.HeunderstoodthatIhadsomeoneinmylife.

Thefollowingdayhetookmeforahelicopterride,

thatwasaftersendingme15k.Hesaidhewas

tryingtocompetewithPule.Icuttieswithhimfrom

there.ThenwhenIcamebacktoGaborone,my

friendtookmetoalocalbar,shehadjustbought

hernowcar.WebumpedintoAlpha,heboughtus

drinks.AfterdrinkingIstartedfeelingdizzyandhe

wasthere.WhenIwokeupIwasinhisbed.That’s

whenheshowedmethevideo..theoneheshowed

mehadnosounds.IknewherapedmebutIknew

noonewouldbelievemebecausetoeveryoneit

seemedIleftwithhim.Iputtheincidentbehindme

thenthenightbeforemyweddinghestarted

threateningmesayinghewantstotalktome.He



saidhe’dshowPulethevideo.Thefollowing

morning,mysonwasmissing.That’swhenhesent

meamessageandIknewhetookhim.Hesaidhe

wasonthecar.Iwentthereandgotinthenhe

droveoffsayinghehadtoshowmesomething.”

“WherewasPule?”

“HewassupposedtobearrivinginSerowebecause

hesleptinGaborone.”

“Ok,thenwhathappened?”

“Thenwhenwegottherehehadfiles…lotsofthem.

Pule’sfiles.Andheshowedmealetterfromthe

presidentthatsaidPulehadtobearrested.And

that’swhenPulewalkedin.”

“Howdidyouknowyouwerethere?”

“Idon’tknow..IthinkAlphatoldhim..hewantedto

destroymyrelationship.”

“Ok.Whathappenednext?”

“Puleknewthatthepolicewoulddoanythingto

catchhimsoheaskedmetogoandwaitinthecar

sohecandealwithit.That’swhenAlphastarted



accusingPuleofthecrimes.HealsotoldPulethat

wehadanaffaircontinuedsayingIdidn’tlovePule.

PulewantedtobewalkawaybutAlphaprovoked

himandthat’swhentheystartedfighting.”

“Whostartedthefight?”

“Iamnotsure.AllIrememberwasthemfighting.”

“Ok.Carryon.”

“AlphathenhitPulewiththeTVandpickedhisgun

sayingthatPulehadtoadmithiscrimessoIcan

leavehim.WhenPuledidn’t,heangrilypointedat

me,PuletriedgettingthegunfromhimthenAlpha

shotme.ThelastthingIrememberwashimtrying

toescape.”

“SoPuledidn’tshootyou?”

“No.”

“Thebruisesthatwereonyourface,what

happened?”

“Idon’tknow.”

“Itlookedlikesomeoneslappedyou.Then

strangledyou.”



“Idon’trememberanyofthat.”

“Doyousufferfromamnesia?”

“Idon’tknow.”

“Soyouaregoingtokeeplyingforhim?”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouwantmetosay.”

“Iwantyoutotellmetruth.Pulewon’tdoanything

toyou.Wewillprotectyou.”

AtearrolleddownBantu’scheekasshelookedat

hisdaughter.

“Hedidn’tshootme.”

“Ok.Itseemsyouwanttodothisthehardway

right?”

Shepressedtheemergencybuttoninherhand.The

dooropenedthemthelawyerwalkedin.

“Gentlemen.”

TheDISofficerstoodup.“HaveityourwayBantu.”

Theyallwalkedouttakingthepictureswith.Bantu

wipedawayhertears.Sheslowlygotoffbedand



pulledthedripwithheroutoftheroom.

“Iamgoingtoseemydaughter.”

“Whatdidtheyask?”

“Aboutwhatwediscussed.Istucktothestory.”

“Perfect.”

BantuslowlywalkedtotheNeonatalwardand

lookedatherdaughtersittingdown.Thetouched

theglassandlookedatherdaughter.

Tearsfilledhereyes,sherubbedhereyesand

sniffed,herheartaching.Shetriedtoholditinbut

themoreshethoughtofit,themoreithurt.

Sheputherhandoverhermouthreleasinga

muffledcry.

***

Inprison,Pulesatdownandlookedathislawyer.

“Shestucktothestory.”



Pulenodded.“Ok.”

“She’sbolderthanIthought.Imean…shecould

cheatonyou.”

Pulelookedather.“Otalela.”

Shelaughed.“Theyaregoingtostartyourtrialsoon.

Theyaregoingtopinusdowntothatguy’smurder.

Ifyougetawaywithit,itwillbewithaslaponthe

wristbutIjustdon’tunderstandwhyyoupushed

himoverthebalcony.”

“Iwantedhimtodieinpain.”

“Andtheonewhoactuallycheatedonyou.”

Pulestoodup.“Mindyourownbusiness.”

Shelaughedwatchinghimwalkawayinhisorange

jumpsuit.

*

Inside,Pulegothisphonesittingonthebedand

lookathernumber.Hetookadeepbreathand



tappedit.Hisheartracedashelistenedtoitring.

Shefinallypicked,hervoicesoftandcalm,asusual.

Justhowhelovedlisteningtohertalkwhileshelaid

onhischestrunningherlittlehandsalloverhim.

Thoserandomkissesonhisneckthenthesmile

she’dgivefollowedbyherblushing.

“Hello?”

Hetookadeepbreath.“Hey…”

*

Atthehospital,Bantu’sheartskippedassheheld

thephonetoherearstoppingonhertracksonher

waybacktoherroom,tearsblurredhervisionas

emotionschockedher.Sheleanedagainstthewall

andcried.

Shedroppedthecallgaspingforoxygencryingon

thefloor.

“Godpleasehelpmeunlovethisman…pleasehelp



me…”

.

.

.
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Laterthatday,rragweBantuwalkedwithMotheoin

Bantu’shospitalroom.Banturaisedherheadand

lookedoversmiling.

Motheoexcitedlyclapped.“Mama!”

Bantulaughedasherfatherputhimontopofher.

Motheohuggedher.Bantusmiledkissinghischeck.

“Hi…”

Shekissedhisneckmakinghimlaughthrowing

backhishead.Herfatherlookedatherswolleneyes.



“Areyouok?”

Bantunodded.“Yes.”

“Whywereyoucrying?”

“Iwasnot.”

“AmIascaryfather?”

Bantulaughed.“Youarethenicestfather.”

“Thenwhydon’tyoutalktome?”

“Iwanttomoveaway.FromGabs.Iwasthinking

maybeIcouldgobacktoKasaneormaybeIshould

gotoMaun.”

“Why?”

“IfPulegetsreleasedthenhecanstaybehindle

bana.”

“Why?”

Bantulookedatherfather.“Iamnotrightgirlfor

him.Idon’tthinkourrelationshipwilleverwork.We

willneverrecoverfromthis.”

“Didyoucheat?”



“Iliedtohim.”

“Iwishyoucantellmeeverything.”

“There’snothingtotell.Iliedtohim.Thingswent

outofcontrol.Hedeservesbetter.Iknowyou

wantedmetohavechildrenmarried.IamsorryI

disappointedyou.”

“Itwasmywishforyoutogetmarriedandhave

kidssothatyourkidswon’thavethesamefateyou

hadgrowingup.Butthatdoesn’tmeanIdon’t

understandthatlifedoesn’talwaysgoourway.You

learnfromyouractionsmychildsoyoumakebetter

choicesinthefuture.”

BantunoddedandkissedMotheo.“IfPulegets

arrested,Iwillbemovingwiththekids.”

“Ok.Iwillsupportyouinwhateverdecisionyou

take.”

“Mama…dada..”

BantulookedatMotheoandsmiledpinchinghis

cheek.

“Hey…”



“Dada!”

Bantuunlockedherphoneandshowedhima

pictureofhisfather.Motheopickedthephone

gettingdistracted.

Herphonerang,shelookedathisnumbercalling

thentookadeepbreathandpickedputtingiton

Motheo’sear.

“Dada…”Motheoscreamedhearingthisvoiceand

startedsayinginaudiblethings.Bantulookedathis

happyface.

“Mama…mama…”

Motheotriedtakingthephone.Bantuhungupand

gaveittohimthenturnedtoherfather.

“Whowashetalkingto?”

“ArecordingPulemadeforhim.”

“Ok.Howareyoufeeling?”

“Iamfine.Thedoctorsaidtheywon’tbeableto

takeoutthebulletnow.”

“Iwishtheycanjustremoveitsoowedon’tworry.”



“Imightnotmakeit.It’sbettertoleaveitfornow.”

RragweBantusatdownthenwatchedBantu

conversingwithherson.

***

Hourslaterafterknockingoff,Lefawalkedtohis

carwithafewfilesandgotinpickingYamasa’scall.

“Yaya…”

“Hi.HowisBantu?”

“Better.Iamgoingtoseehertoday.”

“Pleasetellhersomething…aboutme.ThatIwishI

wasthere.Idon’twantherthinkingIdon’tcare

abouther.”

“Iwill.”

“Whenisitallending?”

“Iamsure.Butit’snotyetsafe.”

“IwishIcouldjusttelleveryonethetruth.”



“Metoo.Iwillcallyoulater.”

HehungupanddroveoffcallingMaina.

“Hello?”

“Hi,IjustwantedtoconfirmthatIwillbecomingat

yourhouseinthemorning.”

“Ok..Iwasthinkingmaybewecandoapicnicatthe

backofmyyard.”

“Whatevershelikes.”

“Ok.Soareyouinarelationship?Ijustwantto

knowthewomanmydaughterwillhavearound.”

“No..Iamsingleatthemoment.”

“Oh…youshouldstaylikethat.Relationshipdrive

youcrazy.”

Lefalaughed.“Seeyoutomorrow.”

Hehungupanddroveoffheadedtothehospital

whereBantuwas.

*



Atthehospital,LefaknockedonBantu’sdoorthen

walkedin.Shepausedwalkingfromherbathroom.

“Lefa..”

Hewalkedinholdingflowers.“Hi.Igotyouthese.”

Shelookedatthemthenathim.“It’snotgoingto

happen.Whateveryouarehoppingfor.Idon’tlove

youanymoreLefa.Youshouldstoptrying.Idon’t

thinkIeverlovedyou.”

“Iamnotheretobegyoutotakemeback..Ijust

wantedtoseeyouandcheckuponyou.”

“Ok..thankyoubutyouneedtogo.”

Heputtheflowersonherbedandturnedtoher.

“Yamasastillcan’ttalk.”

“Ihopeshegetsbettersoon.”

Lefatriedtouchingher.“Lefaleave.Iamtiredof

this.Pleasestop.Idon’twanttoexchangewords

withyou.Youmustbehappythatthisishappening

butyouandIwillneverhappen.”



“Iamnothappytoseeyouhurting.Ilongaccepted

thefactthatyouwerehappierwithhim.Ifailedto

makeyouhappywhenyouwerewithme.Iamnot

evengoingtoaskyoubackbecauseit’smadness

butthatdoesn’tmeanIshouldn’tcareaboutyou.I

careaboutyou,yoursafety…yourhappiness.Ilove

yousomuchthatIwillneverstopcaringnomatter

what“

“Takeyourloveandburryitfaraway.Idon’twant

youtocare.Ijustwantpeace.Iwantyoutoleave

mealone.Youaremakingmylifeunnecessarily

difficult.Idon’tneedyoucaringaboutanything.I

needyoutonevercomeclosetome.Nomatter

whatyoudo,Iwillneverloveyou.”

“IknowIhurtyoubutIknowIambetterthanPule-“

“Betterthanwho?NevercompareyourselftoPule

everagain.Youarenotevenquarterthemanheis.

Youwillprobablymeetinhellbutnevercompare

yourselftohim.Respectyourself.”

“I’dnevershootyou.”

“Yes.Butyoucantryrapingme.Youwouldsleep



withentireworldbroadcastingyourdictoeveryone

yousee.Andyouarepathetictoo.Getout!”

“Iwasn’ttryingto-“

“Getout!Youarebetterthanwho?Wenafather

nation?Out!”

Helookedatherthenwalkedout.Sheblinkedthen

slowlysatdowntakingherphoneandopenedher

Facebook.ShefrownedrealizingPulewastrending.

ShepausedpassingapostmadebyaFacebook

friendwithPule’spictureattached.

‘Stayawayfromdangerousman!

MeanwhileDangerousman:

IaminlovewiththismanJesus!Kooreonalethat

thing!That gapeomontlegore,howdoes

anyonecheatonthat?’

Bantuopenedthecommentsandreadthrough.She

sighedthensearchedforhousestorentup

NorthernpartsofBotswana.

Bantu’sphonerang.Shelookedattheunsaved

numbercallingandletitringtillitstopped.A



messagecamethrough.

Number:Hi.KeTshepo.

Herphonerangagain.

“Hello?”

“Bantu…”

Alpha’svoicemadeherscreamdroppingthephone.

.

.

.
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Bantudroppedthecall,herheartracing.Shequickly

calledthelawyer.

“Bantu…”

“Ijustreceivedacall.ItwasAlpha.”

“Alphaisdead.”



“Iswearitwashim.”

“Whatdidhesay?”

“Nothing,justBantu.”

“Ok.AkereItoldyouthesepeoplewilltrybyall

meanstodriveyoucrazy.Itjustshowstheyhand

nothing.It’sfine,weareopeningaharassmentcase

kamoso.Wenadon’tpanic,thatwasobviouslya

recordingbecauseAlphagotburiedyesterday.”

Banturubbedherforehead.“Ok.”

Shehungupandputherhandsonherface.

***

THREEWEEKSLATER…

Atthehighcourt,Puleparkedhiscarattheparking

lotthensteppedoutinasuit.Hislawyerparked

nexttohimandsteppedoutwithherthings.She

lookedathim.Forsomeonewhowasbailedjusta

weekback,helookedlikehewasneverinprison.



“Hi.”

“Hi.”

“Sothecourtisgoingtotryandmakethisgoby

quickly.Theyhaveinternationalvisitorsinafew

weeksandtheydon’twantyoubeingthetopic.This

won’ttakelong,theyaregoingtotryandmakethe

trialwayshorter.Theyareconfidentbecausethey

thinktheyhaveasolidcase.”

“Theyarealwaysconfident.”

“Letsgo.”

Pulewalkedinsidethecourtroomwithher.He

lookedaround.

Fromtheotherbench,Mr.Motsamaisosatwithhis

brotherbothinsuitswatching.

Hisbrotherlookedathim.“Ican’tbelieveyougave

ournametothisboy.He’sdonenothingbutdragit

inthemudsincehegotit.”

“Puleismyson.Hewillusethatnamebecauseit’s

alsohis.He’stheoneGodblessedmewith.Him

andTshepoandIwillstandwithhim.Hedidn’t



shootthatgirl.”

“WewentgoSerowetocomebackwithourheads

betweenourheads.”

“Thesamewayyousupportyourkids,Iwilldothe

samewithPuleandTshepo.IfIfoundthemor

actuallytookthemwhentheywerestillyoung,I

knowtheywouldhaveturnedoutwaybetter.You

judgePulebuthe’sbeenthroughsomuch,walka

mileinhisshoesthencomebackandtellmeyou

don’tunderstand.He’stroubled.”

HesmiledasPulesmiledathimthenhewaved.

Pulewavedbackhappilythensatdown.

Thecourtsoonstartedafterthejudgewalkedinand

introducedthecase.

Theprosecutorstoodupthenlookedatthejudge

fortheopeningargument.Pulelookedbackasthe

prosecutorstartedtalkingbutshewasn’tthere.

Hesighedknowinghecouldn’tevenblameher.He

turnedbacktotheprosecutorashesaidhisname.

“Yourhonor,thismanhashadthepoliceinvestigate



himforcriminalactivitieslike,murder,moneyheists,

minerobberywherediamondswentmissing,drug

dealing,thesellofillicitweapons,humantrafficking,

bankrobberyandreplacingmoneystolenwith

counterfeitmoney.He’sbeenaccusedofimporting

andexportingdrugsandweapons,assault,

kidnapingandgenderbasedviolence.Hehas,inthe

pastgottenawaywithcrimeslinkedtohimand

somethekeywitnesseswouldgomissing.Notonly

hashedraggedthecountry’snamebuthehas

constantlypulledthenationdownmakingaonce

knowntobepeacefulcountryonethatpeoplenow

thinktwicebeforecoming.Hehasturnedthe

countryintoaredzonewithhisactions.Thestolen

diamondslinkedtohimwere,inestimationworth

over600millionpula.Thismoneywastohelp

developthecountryandbuildmoreschools.Mr.

PuleMotsamaisohasnotonlycausedthecountrya

greatlosebuthasalsocostourchildrentherightto

educationasschoolsremainnotenoughforevery

child.Mr.PuleMotsamaisohasbeenlinkedin

variouscashtransitrobberiesthathasleftalot

deadandsomeinjured.”Hecarriedontalking



givinghisopeningstatement.Puleleanedback

listeningwhilejournalisttookvideosandpictures.

Hecarriedontalkingforawhilethenfinallyturned

backtothejudge.

“Andtherefore,wehavecalledoutwitnessesto

helpassistusprovewhythecountrywouldbesafe

withhimbehindbars.We’dliketocallinourfirst

witnessyourhourhonor.”

“Goahead.”

Theprosecutorcalledoutthefirstwitness.

***

InLefa’soffice,Pulewatchedonhislaptopthelive

broadcastofthecasewhilecommentsflooded.

Helookedatthefirstwitness,thetruckdriver

transportingthecarsPuleboughtinSouthAfrica.

Hestartedtalkingafterbeingswornin.

“MynameisEdwardTau.IamadriveratPule



MotorCenter.It’sbeenfiveyearssinceIstarted

workingforMr.Motsamaiso.PuleMotorCenterisa

companythatbuysandsellcars.Atfirstweusedto

sellsecondhandcarsbutnowwesellnewones.I

amnottheonlydriver,wehavethreemorewho

bringthecarsinthecountry.ForthelongesttimeI

justknewIamdrivertillonetimeonmywayback

fromSouthAfrica,Ifoundoutthatinthecarsthere

aredrugsthatwewillbetransportinginsidethe

country.Iwaswithmyothercolleagueandwewere

goingoveraroadblock.Hequicklytoldmeaswe

approachedtheSouthAfricanborder.FromthereI

wouldbetherewhendrugsgetpackedinthecars

makingsurewepackedinwaysthatthepolice

wouldneverfindout.Usuallyweplacedthedrugsin

thetires.Noonewouldcheckthose.Mr.

Motsamaisowouldsendpeopletomeetusatthe

boarderandthedrugswillbetakenbeforethecars

reachthemotorcenter.That’showdrugsare

broughtinthecountrymostly.Ihadwantedtoquit

assoonasIknewthemotorcenterwasjustacover

upandthatwewererunningadrugdealing

companybutMr.PuleMotsamaisothreatenedme



usingmychild.HesaidifIlefthewouldmakesureI

neverseemydaughteragainsoIhavebeenscared

toleave.IlivemylifeinfeareverytimebecauseI

don’twantmydaughterdying.”

“Howmuchcocaineisusuallytransportedinthe

country?”

“Itcangoupto90kgtransportedinthecountry.Per

trip.It’spackedinthecartires.”

“Andthishasbeenhappeningforthelastyearsyou

startedworkingforPuleMotorCenter?”

“Yes.Mr.PuleMotsamaisonowtrustsmeenough

tosendtherealone.Ihaveoneofourcalls

recordings.”

“Your,we’dlikepermissiontoplaythecall.”

“Granted.”

Thecallstartedplaying.

“Eddie,IneedyoutogotoSAandgetacoupleof

things.Therearefivecardyouaregettingandmy

stuff.Makesureit’sproperlypacked,Idon’twant

anythinggetleftbehind.Iwillmakepaymentas



soonasyouarrive.Getthetruckatthegarageo

tsamaye.”

“Ok.”

Therecordingstopped.Thewitnesscarriedon

talking.

“ThatwasMr.PuleMotsamaisoonthelasttripto

SA.IspoketohimonceinSouthAfrica.The

recordingisalsothere.”

Thecallgotplayedagain.

“Pule,theyhavepacked50kgcocaine.”

“Ok.Youcancomeback..Iwillhavesomething

meetyouattheborderthenyoutakethecarstothe

center.”

“Yesboss.”

Therecordingended.Theprosecutorlookedatthe

witness.

“Sothatwasyourconversationwithhim?”

“Yes.”

“Nofurtherquestionsforthewitness.”



Hesatdown.LefaleanedbackasPule’slawyer

stoodupforcrossexamination.Shefixedher

blazerthenlookedatthewitness.

“Mr.Tau,yousayyouhavebeenworkingforMr.

Puleforfiveyearsright?”

“Yes.”

“Andinthisfiveyearsyouweretransporting

drugs?”

“Yes.”

“Butthemotorcenterofonlyopenedfouryears

back.”

“WhenIfirststarteditwasn’t.Wewereselling

secondhandcars.”

“Isee,asIunderstandit,youwereincontactwith

thepolicebeforeyouwerecaughtwiththedrugsat

theborder,right?Thepolicelongcontactedyou

monthsbeforeright?”

“No.”

“SoyouwerenotincontactwiththepoliceMr.

Tau?”



“No.”

“Butweren’tyoutheonewhosaidIquotewhen

askedbyajournalistaboutthis‘Thepolicehave

beenknowing.Iwasworkingwiththepolice.’What

didthatmean?Yousaidittothejournalistatthe

border.”

“I…IwasincontactwiththeDISbut-“

“Soyouareadmittingtothelastoperationbringa

plannedone?”

“Yes,Imeanno.No.No..Iam-“

“Yousoundconfused.Yesorno?”

“No.”

“Butyoujustadmittedtohavebeenplanningwith

theDIS,ordidn’tyou?”

“Iwassaying-“

“Thatthearrestmadewasplanned?”

“Yes.”

.



.

.
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Shelookedathim.“Yess?”

“Keranoyourhonor..no.”

“Youjustsworetotellnothingbutthetruthhere.

Didtheyinformyouthatlyingonthestandisa

crimeandyoumaygotojailforit?”

“Ok.Thearrestwasplannedbutitwasonlythat.”

“Soyourwerelying?”

Hishandsshook.Helookedather.“I…thearrest

wasplannedbutthedrugsIwasbringingwerean

orderfromPule.”

“Really?YouhavebeenincontactwiththeDIS

officerswouldn’tyousaythateverythingyoujust

saidwasplanned?”



“No..itwasthetruth.”

“ButMr.Pulenevermadethosecallspresentedto

you.Sowheredidyougetthem?”

“Hedidanditwas-“

“TheDISplannedthosecalls,didn’tthey?”

“Objectionyourhonor-“

“Howmuchmoneywereyouofferedontopofyour

socalledfreedom?Ordidtheythreatenyouwith

yourdaughter-“

“Noonethreatenedme.”

“ButyoujustsaidMr.Motsamaisothreatenedyou.”

“TheDISdidn’tthreatenme.”

“Theyjustofferedyoumoney?”

“Yes,no..no.I-“

“Objectionyourhonor,thedefenseisconfusingthe

witnessandnotgivinghimachancetoanswerthe

questions.”

“Sustained.”



Pule’slawyersmiled.“Iapologizeyourhonor.Mr.

Tau,howmuchwereyouoffered?”

“Ididn’tgetmoney.”

“Butyoujustsaidyoudid,wereyoulying?”

Edwardswallowed,hisheartpoundingsomuch.

“AnswerthequestionMr.EdwardTau.Wereyou

lying?Shouldweassumeyouarealiar?”

“I…Iamnotlying.Thedrugswerebroughtinthe

country.”

“Howmuchwereyouoffered?Amillion?Your

honor,wehaveavideoofMr.EdwardTauwitha

DISofficer.Canwepleaseplayitforthecourt?”

“Yes.”

Thevideogotplayed.Edwardwatchedashegotan

envelopeofmoneythentooitoutandcountedit

standingbesidesthetruck.”

“Isn’tthatyoubeingcapturedbythecameras

placedonthetruck.”

“TheygavememoneybutitwassothatIdon’tback



out.Nottolie.”

“Andthecalls?Thatneverhappened?Wheredid

yougetthem?Youdoknowforalltheliestold,you

aregoingtobeheldaccountable?”

“Objectionyourhonor,thedefenseisthreatening

ourwitness.”

“Sustained.”

“YouhavebeenlyingMr.Edward.Youwereoffered

moneytohelpthemgetMr.PuleMotsamaiso.Isn’t

thattrue?”

“Ijustwantmydaughtersafe.That’sallIwanted.”

“Nofurtherquestionsyourhonor.”

Shesatdown.

Theprosecutorstoodupandcalltheirsecond

witness.

OneofPule’smoneyheistguycamethrough.Pule

foldedhisarmswatchingthentheprosecutor

started.

“TellthecourtyournameandhowyouknowMr.



PuleMotsamaiso.”

“MynameisKabelo.ButtheycallmeSkijo.Iknow

P-man…ImeanPulefromthetimehewasstill

stayinginMogoditshaneandwewereworking

togetheratafillingstation.”

“Soyouhaveknownhimforyears?”

“Yes.”

“Tellthecourthowyouguysstartedpick

pocketing?”

“Weusedtostealclothesandsellthem.Ifyouwash

yourclothesandhangthemoutside,P-ManandI

wouldstealthemthenwesellkomarket.”

“Whichotherthingsdidyousteal?”

“Westolephonestoo.Butwestoppedafterwegot

caughtthentheybeatusattheKgotla.Rona..our

friend.HispropernameisBaronathenwentto

Americatoschool.Hewouldsendusmoney.We

startedsellingdrinksandchipswithmagwinya.

Thenwestartedsellinghairrelaxers.We’dput

lotioninhairrelaxercontainersandsell.”



“Sohowdidyoustartdoingproperrobberiesthat

laterbecamemoneyheists?”

“AhhnnatobehonesttheDISgaveme25ksothatI

saythat.TheyalsogaveSkaratosaywestole

diamondsatthemine.EvenEddie..wewere

togetherbutEddie’sbabymamaozakilemadi.

SkaraandIboughtaVrrrPhaawiththemoney.I

don’tknowanythingaboutrobberies.Ormoney

heists.TheyalsosaidIshouldsayitwasPuleona

videoyouaregoinggoplayforme.Idon’twantto

gotojailforlying,IamsorryMr.LawyerandMr.

Judge.It’sreallyhardoutthereandGoddecidedto

blessus.P-Mandoesn’twanttohireusathis

company,afterhestartedfocusingonbusiness,he

stoppedbeingatruefriendsoSkaraandImake

woodenfurniture.Weareverycheap.Ourbusiness

iscalledK&Kfurnitures.AnyotherquestionMr.

Lawyer?”

“HowdidPulestarthisbusiness?Wheredidheget

thefunds?”

“Weworkedatagamereserveandweregame

guides.We’dgetmoneytherebutthenPulemeta



sugarmamawaUSA.Hestartedarelationshipwith

herthenhetoldherhehadcancersoheneeded

money.Shegavehimmoneythinkingshe’spaying

hospitalbillsandthat’swhenbeboughttwosecond

handcarsandsoldthem.Heusedtofixcarstoo..

Thenheboughtamobilefoottruckfromthemoney

madefromthecarshesold.Itwasoldand,he

painteditandsoldhotdogsfromitnearabar.His

sugarmamacontinuedsendingmoneyforchemo

thenheboughtanothercar.Afterthatshedied.

Thenhe’dsellandbuycarswhilerunningthe

hotdogbusiness.SkaraandItookitafterhestarted

thepubandgrill.”

Theprosecutorswalloweddefeated.“Nofurther

questionsmyLord.”

Hesatdown.Lefalaughed,hehadn’tseenthatone

coming.

Pule’slawyerstoodup.“Soyouwerebribedtolie?”

“Yes.Theyaregoingtogiveuslightningslapsafter

this“

“Howmuchwereyougivenagain?”



“Twentyfivethau!”

“Andyoutookit?”

“Yes.WeneededmoneyandGodprovided.Skarais

outsidewaitingforhisturn.Gatweweshouldtell

thecourtthathesellsdrugstoArabiansandthathe

wastraffickingchildren.”

“Nofurtherquestionsyourhonor.”

Shesatdown.Thejudgelookedatthecourtroom.

“Courtadjourned.Wecontinueat1400hrs.”

Hestoodupandwalkedouttheneveryoneelse

stoodupandwalkedout.Lefareadthecomments

onthevideo.

Comment:Skijobathong!

Comment: Skijo

Comment:Lennakebata25k,bakaemaDIS?

Comment:SuchembarrassmentfortheDIS!Whata

wow!

Comment:TswarangSkijo!



Comment:BakgolegaSkijo

Comment:BWkamonate

Comment:thesepeoplewerenotprepared.How

cananyonehelataketheaccusedlongtermfriend

sohecantestifyagainsthim?Thesepeople

obviouslysiritogetherandmakemorethanthat.

Thejokeisonthem.Thisispureembarrassment

andgoesongoshowthatgarebathobasepehela

asacountry.Soembarrassed.Theyclearlyhave

nothingonhim.

Comment:Waitsethiscountryisajoke.Sofarthe

twowitnessesbroughtwereuseless.Wasteoftime

hela.Theyhavenothing,okaretheybribed

everyonetotakethestand.Thisissad.Hegets

awaywithit…again!

Comment:Whatajoke!

Comment:Theyshouldfocusonthemurder

committedinSerowebecauseit’sobvioustheyare

notgoingtocatchhimwhenitcomestoother

things.

Comment:WaaiPulewillalwaysbeastepahead



fromtheseguys.

Comment:Skijotheboy!

Comment:Thisissadbathong.Thismanhas

committedalotofcrimesandcontinuesgetting

awaywithit.

Reply:Hedeservestobeinjailbutseeinghow

thesepeopleareallover,itwon’thappen.

Thecommentswentonpoppingonthescreen.Lefa

laughedclosinghislaptop.

.
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Mainashookherheadreadingthecommentsabout

Pule’scasesittinginhercar.Shelookedatthe

picturesthathadbeentakenoutsidecourt.



Shehadneverseenasuitlooksogoodonanyone

thewayitlookedgoodonhim,withhissunglasses

onhealmostlookedlikehecouldgetfeaturedina

magazine.

Shelaughedalonerecallingthat10khehasgiven

her,howeasyithadbeenforhimtojustgiveitand

notexpectanythinginreturn.

Shezoomedinthepicturelookingathisfresh

haircut.Shepausedatanotherpicture,hereyes

movingtohiszip.Shecouldhardlyseeanything

thoughsheknew.

Somehowshedidn’tunderstandhowBantucould

cheatonsuchaman.Hewasthetypeyou’dnever

dreamofhurting.Shehadseenwhathecoulddo

whenangryandcouldonlyimaginewhathad

happenedinroom10.

Shesavedafewpicturesandcarriedonscrolling

pausingatthepostsfromtheladies.

Shelaughedatone.

‘WhenwesayIndondamustwemeanPule.Period,

esengwenawajeanyeonewagoaparaAirforce



yalevovo.Suchmendeservepeaceandloving.Ba

deservagapebaaffordaesengwenaMoses.Nna

keabataJehova!’

Shemovedonscrolling.Shecuriouslysearched

himonFacebookknowinghisaccountwas

obviouslyfloodingwithfriendrequests.

Shelikedhisprofilepicturethenwentbacktoher

timelineandcarriedonscrolling.

***

InSerowe,MerapelocalledBantuwatchingas

MotheohitherTV.

“Motheo!”

Heturnedtoherandsmiledsittingonthefloor.He

crawledovertoher.

“Hello?”

“HiBantu.Howareyou?”

“Iamfine.”



“IwaswatchingthebroadcastonFacebook.”

“Oh..”

“Ididn’tseeyouincourt.Didn’tyouget

discharged?”

“Wamewasnotcryingproperly,it’slikeshecouldn’t

breathesoIwenttothehospital.”

“Howisshe?”

“Itwasmucus.Thedoctorassisted.”

“Areyougoingtogoandsupporthim?Attimeslike

thisthat’swhenyouneedtostandwithhim.”

“PuleandIarebreakingup.It’snotworking.Alot

hashappenedandit’sbetterwegoourseparate

ways.”

“Idon’tunderstand.”

“Papawillexplaintoyou.”

“SoyoucheatedliketheysaidonFacebook?”

“IhavenevercheatedonPule.Ilovehim.Butthis

relationshipistootoxic.Iamnotwhatheneeds.”



“Butyouguyswerefinetilltheserumors.Youwere

gettingmarried.AndIwaslisteningtothecourt

case.Iseetheywereframinghim.Unlessyou

cheated…whyareyoureallywalkingaway?”

“Iliedtohimaboutsomething.NowitlookslikeI

cheated.Hedoesn’tbelievemenowsohethinksI

cheated.Iamnotgoingtogetbackwithhim

becauseIknowhe’salwaysgoingtothinkIwas

cheatingevenwhenIwasnot.”

“Ok.Butdon’tyouthinkit’ssomethingthatcanbe

solved?”

“No.Wearepastthat.Iamacceptingmyloss.He

willfindsomethingbetter.”

RragweBantuwalkedinsidethehouseandlooked

ather.

“Wewilltalk.”

“Eemma.Bye.”

Shehungupandlookedathim.“Whydidn’tyoutell

methatBantuisbreakingupwithPule?”

“BecauseIwasstillnotsureyet.”



“Ifeellikewhenitcomestoyourdaughteryou

excludeme.Whichisfineifyoudon’tthinkIshould

bepartofitmmeyou’dneedtotellmesothatlenna

Istopstickingmynoseinthingsthathavenothing

todowithmeandfocusonmyunbornchild.”

“Iamsorry.Iwantyouinvolved.”

ShepickedupMotheo.“Itdoesn’tseemlikeit.But

it’sok..Iunderstand.”

Shewalkedtothebedroomleavinghimstandingin

themiddleoftheroomalone.

***

At1400hrs…

Everyonewalkedbackincourtandsatdown.The

judgewalkedinthenheeveryonestoodupand

finallysatoncethejudgewasseated.

“Goodafternoon.Thecourtcasecontinues.We



havehadthemediastepoutbecauseofmisleading

informationbeingspread.Onlyapprovedmedia

housesareinsideandthiscaseshallnolongerbe

broadcastedonline.Thankyou.Prosecutormay

takethestand.”

Theprosecutorstoodup.“Thankyouyourhonor.

We’dliketopresentournextwitness.”

ThedoorsopenedthenBantuwalkedinablack

bodyhuggingdressandheels.Pule’sheartskipped

abeat,hewatchedherasshewalkedtothestand,

herhipswider.Thepregnancyhadleftherwithan

unexplainableglow,shelookedsobeautiful.

Shegotsworninthensatdownthoughkeepingher

eyesfromhim.Herubbedhishandstogether

watchingher.

“Ms.Josephs,youmaytellthecourtyour

relationshipwithMr.PuleMotsamaiso.”

Shetookadeepbreath,herownhandsshakingon

herlap.

“Heismyboyfriend.Andwehavetwochildren

together.”



“Whendidyoustartyourrelationshipwithhim?”

“Uharoundtwoyearsback.”

“Andwhenyoustarteddatinghim,whatwasyour

relationshiplike?”

“Itwasfine.I..washappy.HemademehappyandI

lovedhim.”

“Didanythingunusualhappen?Didyounotice

anythingodd?”

“Wewerehappy.”

“Didyouknowaboutanycriminalactivitieslinkedto

him?”

“ThenIdidn’tknowanythingbutPulehadtoldme

thathewasn’tasperfectastheycame.”

“Andwhatdidyoumakeofthat?”

“Thathehadhisownflaws.”

“Intheexpensivetripshetookyouto,younever

sawanythingoutoftheordinary?”

“No.”



“OnyourtriptotheKalaharidesert,youneversaw

thisman?”

Shelookedatthepicture.“No.Ididnot.”

“Andthisone?”Theyshowedheranother.

“No.Ididnot.”

“Soheneverletyouseeanything?”

“No.”

“Andfromhiscalls?”

“Healwaysansweredbusinesscallsoutsideorjust

awayfromme.”

“Wouldyousayhewassecretive?”

“Onhisbusiness,yes.”

“Onthedayyougavebirthtoyourson,Motheo

Motsamaiso,doyourememberthat?”

“Yes.”

“Thefollowingdayareportwasmadethatyourson

whowasadayoldhadwentmissing,right?”

“Yes.”



“WhatwasPule’sreaction?”

“Hewasangry.HethoughtIhadsomethingtodo

withit.Ididn’tknowIwasexpectingtillIgavebirth.

Itwashardformetocomeintotermswithitthen

soIhadwantednothingtodowithhim.Whenhe

foundoutMotheohethoughtIhadsomethingtodo

withitsohewasupset.”

“Whatexactlyhappenedwhenheconfrontedyou?”

Shetookadeepbreath.“He…wewereatGPH.He

pushedmetothewindowthreateninghe’dpushme

down.”

“Thenwhathappenedafterthat?”

“Wefoundthebaby.”

“Andyouforgavehim?”

“Yes.”

“Andfromtherethingswerejustnormal?”

Shetookadeepbreath.“No.Inowfearedhim.”

“Mr.AlphaSegolo,Iunderstandwasafriendof

yours?”



“Yes.”

“Andyouhadasexualrelationshipwithhim?”

“No.HefirstcalledmesayinghewasaFacebook

friend.Wewentoutasfriendsbethenafter

realizinghewasahazardinmyrelationship,I

endedthefriendship.MonthslateIbumpedinto

withafriendatalocalbarwhereheboughtmy

friendandIdrinks.Minewasdrugged.Ilast

rememberbeingdizzyandhewasthere.Iwokein

hisbedwithnoideaofwhathadhappenedthe

previousnight.”

“Didyouopenacase?”

“No.Ifearednoonewouldbelieveme.”

“NooneincludingPule?”

“Yes.”

“Whatdidyouthinkhewouldifhefoundout?”

“Ididn’twanttolosehimbecausewealreadyhada

sonandIwaspregnant.Ididn’twanthimbroken.”

“Didyouthinkhe’dhurtyou?”



“Apartofme..yes.”

“Sohowdidhefindout?”

“Alphawasthreateningmenomatterhowmany

timesIaskedhimtoleavemealone.He,the

morningbeforemymagadinegotiationscalled

sayinghe’dtellPuleaboutusif…ifIdidn’tmeethim.

Irefusedthenthefollowingmorning,Irealizedmy

sonwasmissingandhehadtakenhim.Hesaidhe

hadhimoutsideatmyfather’shouseinSerowe.

WhenIgotinhiscartotakemysonthat’swhenhe

droveheadedtohishotelroomandtriedconvincing

metoleavePuleclaiminghewasn’tgoodforme.

Pulefoundmethere.Alphatoldhimandshowed

himavideohehadtakenduringtherape.”

“HowdidPuletakeit?”

“Hewasupsetandtheystartedfighting.”

“Whostartedthefight?”

“Idon’tremember.”

“Ok,youcangoonexplainingwhathappenedthat

morning.”



“AlphahitPulewithaTVgainingadvantageand

that’swhenhepickedhisgun.”

“Andshotyou?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“No.”

“No.Buttothepoliceyousaidyes.”

“Hedidn’tshootme.Pulekickedthegunfromhim

andstartedbeatingAlpha.Thefightcarriedonand

that’swhenPulepushedAlphaoffthebalcony.”

Theentirecourthousegasped.

“Thenyouwereleftwithhiminside?”

“Yes.”

“Thenwhathappened?”

“HepickedAlpha’sgunandshotme.”

.

.
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AtthehighCourt,thewholecourthousewentsilent.

Theprosecutorcarriedon.

“Hisintentionwastokillyou?”

“Yes.”

“Nofurtherquestionsyourhonor.”

Hesatdownwithalittlesmileonhisfacethen

lookedoveratPulewhoseemedmorethanjust

shocked.

Hislawyerlookedathimthenstoodup.

“Ms.Bantu,beforeyourrelationshipwithPule,you

wereinanotherrelationship,isthatright?”

“Yes.”

“Anditwaswithalawyer,Lefa?AmIright?”

“Yes.”

“Yourrelationshipsoonendedandbythenyouhad



startedsomethingonthesidewithPuleright?”

“No.PulewasjustbeingpersistentbutIwasnot

seeinghim.”

“Butyouweredoingotherthingswithhim.Things

likekissing?”

“Itwasonce.”

“Thensoonafteryoubrokeupwithyourthen

boyfriend?”

“Hetriedtorapeme.”

“Didhedrugyou?”

“No.”

“Andyouneveropenedacase,why?”

“BecauseIendedtherelationship.”

“Youseemtoalwayshaveanexcusefor

perpetrators,don’tyou?”

“Idon’t.Ijustdidn’tthinkitwasnecessarybecause

Ihadendedtherelationship.”

“Sofromthere,yournextrelationshipwaswithPule.



AndIgatheryouweregettingmoremoneythan

whatyouweregettingwithLefa,isthatright?”

“Ineveraskedforit.”

“Butyouweregettingmore,right?”

“Yes.”

“Yousaidatthebeginningofyourrelationship,Pule

toldyouthathewasn’tperfect,amIright?”

“Yes.”

“Andyouneverhadanissuewithhimbeforeyour

saidincidentshappened,isthatso?”

“Yes.”

“Thedayyougavebirth,itwasthedayyourfriend

wasalmostmurderedandyouwereseenwithyour

exatthehospital.Right?”

“Myfriendismyex’ssister.”

“Thefollowingday,yoursonwasfoundwithyourex

isn’tthattrue?”

“Pulesaid-“



“Isn’tthatright?”

“Itis.ButPuletoldthehospitalandpolice

otherwise.”

“Youwerewithyoursonintheroom.Nomother

wouldsleeptoapointofhavingherchildtaken

whileshesleeps…unlessitwasaplan.”

“Ididn’tknowLefacould-“

“Kidnapyourson?Yoursonthatyoudidn’twant

wastkenbyyourexboyfriend.Theonewhomyou

leftforthearicherman.”

“Ididn’tdoanything.WhenIwokeuphewasgone.”

“Youyourselfsaidyoudidn’twantyourson.You

rejectedhim.”

“BecauseIwasinshock.Iwouldnevergiveupmy

child-“

“Youdidn’twanttoeventouchhim.Andifyourlife

wasthreatened,whydidn’tyouopenacase?For

attemptedmurderorsomethingunlessyouwere

guiltyandknewyouwouldprobablygotojailfor

havingyourhandinyourson’sdisappearance.”



“Ilovedhim!”

“Lovedwho?”

“Pule.”

“Thepoliceevenarrestedyouthatdayforthe

crime.”

“Theyjustassumed-“

“YouaretheonlypersonwhohadyoursonMs.

Josephs,wouldyoucallitacoincidencethatyour

exwouldjust…kidnapyourson?”

Bantutookadeepbreath.“Idon’tknowwhyhe

woulddothat.”

“Ithinkyouknowexactlywhyhewoulddothat.”

“I…Idon’tknowhowhetookhimand…”Sherubbed

offatear.“Ididn’tdoit.”

“Ithinkyouarelying.Youhavebeenlyingforquite

awhile.Likehowyousayyouwerejustfriendswith

Alphayetyouwentonadatewithhim,twodates

andreceivedanamountof15k.Isn’tthattrue?”

“Itwasn’t…Iwasn’tcheating.”



“Thenwhydidyoutakehismoney?”

“Ineveraskedforit.Ididn’twantit.”

“Yetyoudidn’tsenditback.Didyou?”

“NobutI..-“

“Monthsdownthelineyousleepwithhimandclaim

rape,ifitwasrapeyouwouldhaveopenedacase,

evenifnoonebelievedyou,iftrulyyouwereraped,

whydidn’tyouopenacase?”

“I-“

“Didyouliketherape?Maybeyoulikeditsomuch

youfoundnoreasontoreport.”

“Noonewasgoingtobelieveme.”

“Becauseyouareliar!Youwentoutwithyourfriend,

hadamanyouclaimtohavecuttieswithbuyyou

drinks,leftwithhim,hadsexwithhim,lethimtakea

videothensuddenlyyouwereraped?”

“Becausehedid.”

“Yourhonor,canIpleasepresentthevideotothe

court.”



Thejudgenodded.

Thevideogotplayed.Bantuputherhandoverher

mouthasthenoisestarted..shestoppedthevideo

asBantutriedholdinghertearsback.

“Isn’tthatyou?”

Shelookeddowncrying.

“Isn’tthatyouMsJosephs?!”

“Idon’trememberthat.”

“Doesthatlooklikerapetoyou?”

“Hedruggedme!Iwenttoseeadoctorbutit

seemedthedrughadalready-“

“Morelies.Youwerenotraped..justcheating.In

Room10inSerowe,yousayPulepushedAlpha,

yourboyfrienddownthebalcony,yes?”

Hervoicestartedshakingastearsrandownher

cheeks.“Hewasnotmyboyfriend.Yes.”

“Thenheshotyou?”

“Yes.”



“Isn’tthisyourthirdtimechangingyourstatement.

TothepoliceyougaveastatementsayingAlpha

hadshotyouandtriedescaping.That’sallyou

remembered.Wasn’tthatyourstatement?”

“ItwasbutthetruthisthatPuleshotme.”

“DidheoryouarejustupsetbecausetheDISsaid

PulehadachildwithanotherwomaninParis?”

“Heshotme!”

“Yourstatementhaschangedmorethantwice.You

keptthefactthatAlphashotyouandsuddenly

changedbecauseofPule’sexwhomyoudidn’t

knowabout.”

“Iamhurtbutthat’snotwhy-“

“Youareanunreliablewitness,aliar.Youwentto

seeyourboyfriendthatmorning,thingsturned

southwhenPulefoundout.Hegotintoafightwith

yourboyfriendwhotriedtoshoothim.Youwere

shotinstead,isn’tthatthetruth?”

“Iamnotlying.”

“Youhavebeendoingnothingbutlie.Youfeel



betrayedsoyoufeelyounowhavetolie.”

“Iamnotlying.Iswear.IwaslyingthenbutnowI

amnot.”

“Howshouldanyonebelieveyou?”

“Iwantedtoprotecthim.”

“Protectingmesomeonewhoalmostkilledyou?”

“Ilovehim.”

“Youdon’t.Youlovethemoney.Youdon’tlovehim.

Youhavemadeupstoriesbecauseyouarebitter.

Isn’tthattrue?Puledidn’tshootyou.Yourboyfriend

did.Isn’tthattrue.Youareangry.Andhurt.That’s

whyyouarelying.Yourtestimonyisalie.Didthe

DISalsopayyoutolie?”

“Objectionyourhonor.”

“Youwerelyingweren’tyouMs.Josephs.”

“Believewhatyouwanttobelievebut-“

“Howisyourdaughter?Haveyoucheckedwho’s

thefather?”

“It’sPule’schild.”



“Howsureareyou?DidyoudoDNAtests?”

“NoI-“

“Nofurtherquestionsyourhonor.GetatissueMs.

Josephs.Youseemtohavealittleissuewithyour

tears.”

ShesatdownastearsrandownBantu’scheeks.

MinutesLaterBantuwalkedout.Shetookoffher

shoesandunlockedherCX5.Amessagecame

throughfromanumberasshegotinthecar.

Number:GoodJob!

.

.
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Number:GoodJob!

Bantuquicklytyped.



Bantu:Ithoughtyousaidyouwouldn’tplaythe

video.

Number:Hadtomakeitallreal.Yourreactionand

everyoneelse’sreactionwaswhatIneeded.

Bantu:Ok.

Shetookadeepbreathandputawaythephone

thoughshewantedtotypemoreabouthowthe

videohadembarrassedher.Sheopenedherbottle

ofwateranddrankabit,tearsitchingher.She

startedthecaranddroveoffheadedtoherhouse

whereshefoundthetruckmovingherthings

alreadypackingherfurnitureinside.Shestepped

outofthecarandwalkedinsidethehouse.It

almostlookedempty.

SasalookedatherholdingWameinherarms.

Bantusmiled.“Howisshe?”

“Sheisfine.”

BantutookherfromSasaandheldherdelicately.

“WearepassingbySerowetakingMotheo.”

“Ok.”



Bantuwatchedasthemoversfinished.Shewalked

tohercarwithSasawholockedbehindherand

handedthekeystotheneighbor.Sasagotinatthe

backseat.BantuhandedherWamethengotinthe

caranddroveoff,thetruckbehindher.

Shepassedbythemallandcashedthelimit

amountfromPule’scardthenwalkedbacktothe

car.Shestoppedthecaratafillingstationandfilled

thetank.ShelookedatSasaatthebackseatand

playedToniBraxtonrejoiningtheroadanddroveoff.

BantutookadeepbreathdrivingoutofGabs,the

Mazdasailedintheroadasshehummedalong,her

handsonthesteeringwheel.

***

LaterthatdayafterthelastwitnessfromtheState,

thejudgeadjournedthecourt.Theyallwalkedout.

Pulewalkedtohiscarandjumpedin.Hislawyer

walkedover.



“Tomorrowtheyarepresentingmorewitnessesbut

theirmajorwitnesswasBantusoit’snothinghectic

tomorrow.”

“Ok.”

“Don’tworryabouthertestimony.Wehave

discreditedherasawitness.”

Pulesighed.“Shewasn’tlying.”

“Iaskedhernotto.SheknewIwasgoingtogrillher.

Iaskedhertodothatforyou.Denyingitwouldhave

madeitdifficultforus.Bantuknew.Shediditfor

you.”

“Wasthevideopartofit?Shewascrying.”

“No.ButIwantedatruereactionfromher.Iknowit

probablyhurtherthatIplayeditbutshegotyouin

thismesssoshe’sthesacrificiallamb.Ifshedidn’t

cheatthenwewouldnotbehere.”

Pulestartedthecar.Hislawyersighed.

“IknowyouarestillhurtbutIthinkyoushoulddo

DNAtests.Ifthebabyisnotyours,itwillworkinour

favor.”



“Idon’twantherbeingdraggedinthis.Matterof

fact,IwishIneverdraggedintoitinthefirstplace.”

“Hertestimonyalonecouldsendyoutojail.”

“Iwasreadyforthat.Youshouldhaveranthatidea

throughmefirst.She’sMotheo’smotheratthe

end.”

“Pule,thisisthewomanyouyourselfalmostkilled.

Whatwedonowisbetterthanwhatyoudid.”

“Iknow.Andmaybethat’swhywedidn’thaveto

continuedragginghernameindirt.Idon’tlikewhat

youdid.”

Hereversedanddroveoff.Thelawyersighedand

walkedtohercar.

*

Pulefoundhimselfdrivingtoherhouselikehehad

beendoingsincehisbail.Heslowlydrovepastthe

gatethoughtheCX5wasnotthere.Heparked

underatreeacrossthestreetthenlookedather



number.

Minutesslowlywentbytillitwasanhour.He

tappedhernumbercallingher.

Herphonerangunanswered.Hecalledheragain.

“Hello?”

Puletookadeepbreath.“Hi.”

Therewasapause.

“Iamsorryaboutwhathappenedincourttoday.I

hadnoidea.”

“It’sfine.Yourlawyerispositive.”

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sfine.”

“UhisitokifIcanseeMotheo?”

“Ijustlefttown.ButifyouwantyourkidsIcanhave

thembroughtbacktoyou.”

“No.That’s…ifyouarenotaroundit’sok.Maybe

whenyoucomeback.”

“Iamnotcomingback.IamgoingtoSerowe.”



“CanIcomethere?”

“IfyouwantyourchildrenIcanhavethembrought

toyou.”

“Ijustwanttoseethem.Iamnottakingthemfrom

you.”

***

Driving,Bantutookadeepbreathandblinked.

“IsaidIamnotcomingbackPule.Obatlakereng?”

Shestoppedtalkinggettingtearyashervoicegot

faint.

“Ok.It’sok.Iamsorry.YouaremovingtoSerowe?”

“Yes.”

“Butthehouseisnotfinished.Icantalktomyguys

andhavethemwrapitup.”

“Iwillstaywithmyfather.”

“Ok.Theywillbedoneinafewdays.Whenyouare



ready..youandMotheocanmovethere.”

“Whyareyounotacknowledgingyourdaughter?”

“AmIwrongtoquestionher?”

Tearsfilledhereyesandrolleddownhercheeks.

ShewipedthemoffasSasasadlystaredather.

“IwasalreadypregnantwhenmovedPule.”

“Ok.”

“Sheisyourdaughter.”

“Bantuyouwerenotevenusingcondomswiththis

guy.”

“Itwasrape.HerapedmebutIwasalready

pregnant.”

“Ok.”

“Iamnotlying.”

“Youcouldhaveopenedacaseifitwererape.I

wouldhavebelievedyouifitwererape.Butyoutold

meyouwenttoyourmother’shouse.Yousaidall

liesyoucouldpossiblysaythatmorning,ifyou

wererapedthenwewouldhavewenttothebaror



something.Thiswholethingwouldhavelongbeen

sortedbutyouchosetolietome.Youliedfromthe

veryfirstdayinKasane.Youwerereceivingmoney

fromthisguy.Howdoyoujustgetrapedandkeep

quiet?Youcan’tblamemefornotbeingsureif

she’smineornot.Idon’tevenknowwhenyour

affairstartedorwhyitevenstartedbecauseIgave

youeverything.Ifitwasthemoneythenwhydidn’t

yousayyouwantedmore?Youwereunfaithful,

didn’tevenbotherusingprotectionthenyouturn

andcrybringingupyourdaughterwonderingwhyI

don’tacknowledgeher?”

“Whywon’tyoubelievemeforoncePule.”

“Becauseyouliedtome.Youliedtome..multiple

times.Youcouldhavetoldmethetruth.Youhada

choicetotellmethetruth.Ifyouweredruggedthen

wecouldhavewentbacktothebar.Thetruthwould

havecomeout.”

“Iwasscared!Iwasscaredyouwouldhurtme!”

“Hurtyoubecauseyougotraped?”

“HewouldhaveshownyouthevideoandIwould



havelookedlikealiar.That’swhy.Ifyouwon’t

acknowledgeher,it’sfine.Bye.”

Shehungupandtookadeepbreathputtingaway

herphone.

Bantuincreasedthespeedtryingtonotthinkabout

ititbutthepainmadeitdifficulttobreathe.

Shepulledoveronthesideoftheroadandlooked

atSasa.

“Iamcoming.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedtoatree.

Sasawatchedherasshecriedforminutesbefore

finallywalkingbacktothecar.

Bantugotinthenjoinedtheroadanddroveoff..

.
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LaterthateveninginMaun,Bantuslowlydrove

slowlycheckingthehousenumbers.Shefinally

turnedbythegateatthehousethensteppedoutof

thecar.Shequicklyopenedthegate,thetruckwith

herbelongingsbehindher.

Bantuparkedthecarinfrontofthetwobedroom

houseandsteppedoutofthecar.Thecoldbreeze

hitherskinasshehurriedtothedoor.Sheunlocked

itthenwalkedinthehouse.Shetookaquicktour

andwalkedbackoutside.

“Youcantakethethingsinside.”

Themoversnoddedandstartedoffloadingher

property.

Inthirtyminuteseverythingwasinside.Shelooked

atthepoorsetupbutforthenightitwasfine.

“Thankyousomuch.”

“Eemma.”

Thetruckdroveout.Sheclosedthegatethen

openedthedoorforSasa.



“Wecangoin.”

ShetookherdaughterthenSasasteppedoutwith

Motheowhowassleeping.Theywalkedinsidethe

house.

“Bringhimtomyroom.Iwillsleepwiththem.”

BantuplacedWameinhercourtbedthenMotheo

onhissinglebedbesideshers.Sasayawned

exhausted.

Bantusmiled.“Youwilltaketheotherroom.Wewill

fixeverythingtomorrow.”

“Ok.”

SasawalkedtothenextroomasBantulookedat

herdaughter.Shesatdownthencalleddialed

Yamasa’snumberbuthernumberwasstillnot

goingthrough.

SheopenedherWhatsAppbutherlastseenwas

weeksback.Shesentheramessagethenlaidon

herbed.Hereyesfellonherengagementringthen

shetearfullyclosedhereyeswishingshecouldjust

forgetitall.



***

InSerowe,rragweBantujoinedMerapeloinbedand

puthisarmoverher.

“Iamsorry.Iamsorryfornotincludingyouinmy

daughter’slifeeventhoughyouhavebeennothing

butablessingtous.IamsorrythatsometimesI

forgetthatIamnolongeralonebuthavealife

partner.Iwasaloneforthelongesttimeand

sometimesIforgetthatInowhavesomeonetohelp

medealwitheverything.Iamgoingtochangeand

actright.Iamsorry.Pleaseforgivememogatsaka.”

Merapelosmiledasbreathedonherneck.The

wholedayhadbeenspentwithhimapologizing.

“Iforgiveyou.”

Heturnedheraroundandkissedher.Sheouther

handonherchest.

“Magadiaduetswi,doyouthinkit’srighttojust

ignorethesituationathand?”



“Bantusaysalothappened.Alotthatcan’tbe

forgivenorforgotten.Shewon’tgointodetailbut

shefeelsit’sonlyrightandsaysevenPuleagrees.I

can’thelpbutthinkPuleshotmydaughter.Shewill

notadmittoitnowbutIknowsomethinghappened

inthatroom.Idon’twanttopushmydaughterinto

someonewhomayendupkillingheroneday.Iwill

neverforgivemyselfifthathappens.”

“Ok.Iunderstand.”

“Shetookthekids.Sheknowswhatshe’sdoing.

ShefoundajobinMaun.Iamgoingtolethersail

herownboat.Iwillbeonthesidelineswaitingto

supportandhelp.”

Merapelonodded.“Ok.”

RragweBantusmiledthenputhishandonherhip

kissingher.

Merapelorelaxedashepulledhercloserandpulled

herdresstakingitout..

***



ThatsameeveningPulesatinhiseyesstaringata

pictureframeofBantuandMotheosmilingatthe

camera.Hefinishedhisseventhbeerandtook

anotherone.Hetookagulptakinghisphoneand

callher.

“Thenumberyouhavedialedisnotavailableatthe

moment-“

Hecutthecallthenpickedanincomingcall.

“Yeah?”

“Karaboistestifyingtomorrow.AnythingIshould

know?”

“No.”

“Whydidn’tyoutellmeaboutKabelotoday.Ihate

surprisesincourt.IsthereanythingelseIshould

know?”

“Youknoweverythingyoushouldknow.”

“Ihopeso..Iwillputyoulastonthestandlast.”

“Whatdoyouthinkmaysendmetojaifor?”



“Alpha.Youhadmotivetokillhim.Youtwowere

fighting,onepersonwaspusheddownthebalcony.

Hediedandyouarealive.ButIamgoingtohelp

you.Yousounddrunk.Wearegoinggotocourtin

themorning.”

“Iwillbefine.”

“Yourspeechsoundsslurred.Youcan’tbeincourt

likethattomorrow.”

“IsaidIamfine.”

“Keetako.Youarenotgoingtoruinthiscasefor

meandruinmyreputationPule.”

Shehungup.Heputhisphonedownandfinished

hisbeerbeforetakinganotherone.

Awhilelater,acarhootedatthegate.Hewalked

outholdinghisbeerwhileopeningthegate.She

droveinandparkednexttohiscar.Shesteppedout

injustasimpledressandflipflops.

“Whyareyoustilldrinking?”

Hesmiledstaringather.“YouarethefirstlawyerI

haveevercomeacrosswhofollowupsherclients



likeyouorkennahela?”

Shewalkedoverandsnatchedhisalcoholfromhim.

“Canyounotjeopardizethecaseforus?”

Hesmiled.“Sorry.”

Shethrewawaythecanandsighed.“Goandsleep.

Idon’twantthemhavinganythingonus.”

“Youwanttocomein?”

“Ihavetogo.”

Pulelaughed.“Youarelying,areyoutellingmeyou

justcamethrowawaymybeerthenclaimyouwant

tosleep?”

“Andmakesureyousleep.”

Puletookastepforwardandtouchedhischin.“You

arelyingAsa.”

Helookedatherdressthenunzippeditstaringat

her.

“Youknowwhatyouareherefor.”

Hepulleditdownandexposedherbreast.Heletthe



dressfallandpoolatherfeet.Thecoldbreeze

madehershiverasshestoodoutsideHelookedat

herthentiltedherchinandkissedher.

Sheclosedhereyesashetouchedherwaistashis

handswentdownherbutt.Shetouchedhim,Pule

pushedherhandsoffhimthenpushedherbackto

hercar.

Sheleanedagainstthewarmbonnetkissinghim

back.Hecuppedherbreastsqueezingherflesh

beforetwistinghernipples.Heslidhishand

betweenherlegsandtouchedherwetness.

Heunzippedhispants,Asatookadeepbreath

knowingwhatwascoming.

Pulelookedather.“Condom…”

Shequicklymovedandreachedforitthroughthe

window.Shetoreitwithherteeththentookouthis

harddicalmostlosingherbreath.Asastrokedhim

staringatit’serectveinswantinggosuckhimbut

thendidn’twantamissedopportunityofwhatshe

couldget,shepushedthecondomonhim tillit

coveredhalfhisdick,theringofthecondom



sinkingonhisskin.

Heturnedheraroundsoshecouldhaveher

stomachonthebonnetthen

#removed.

.

Pulefuckedhermoretappingsomethingdeepin

her,tearsdroppedasshefeltitcoming.Pule

continuouslyfuckedher,herbodystiffenedthem

shesquirtedasanotherwaveoforgasmhither,

morepowerfulandsweeterthantheprevious.

Pulegroanedlosingcontrolthenslidoutand

pushedthetipintoherbuttholeandreleased

pushingabitmoreinthatsheraisedherhead

quickly..Puleremainedstillholdinghertightlyand

finallyslidout.Herbuttholeclosedeverything

insidethenhemovedfromhertakingoffthetorn

condom.

Asaheldontohercarbreathingheavily.

“Seeyoutomorrow.DriveoutsoIclosethegate“

Pulewalkedbackinthehouseandclosedthedoor



leavingherstandingoutsidenaked.Hewalkedto

hisbedroomandundressedthenshowered

washingdickthoroughly.Hesteppedoutofthe

bathroomandlookedathisphone.Hepickeditup

andthoughtfullycalledheragainbutitstilldidn’tgo

through.

.

.

.

Morning,sorryIdozedoff.
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ThefollowingmorninginShakawe,Yamasasaton

herbedreadinganarticleaboutthecase.Sheread

onthensighedwonderingifitwaslegaltoplay

explicittapesincourt.

Herphonestartedringing,shequicklypickedLefa’s



call.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Ihaveaskedsomeonetobringyourgroceries.”

“Thankyou.”

“Howareyou?”

“Ijustreadanarticleaboutthecase.What

happened?”

“BantuadmittedthatPuleshotherandkilledAlpha

butherstatementhasbeenchangingrightfromthe

beginningsoPule’slawyerdestroyedheronthe

standdiscreditingherasareliablewitness.“

“Soitwon’tbeconsidered?”

“It’suptothejudgebutwewillwaitfordefenseto

takethestand.TheStatehasmorewitnessestoday

thoughIknowBantuwastheirkeywitness,withher

testimonyshredded,Iamnotsurewhatwillhappen

buthe’sobviouslygoingdownforAlphadeath.It

mightnotbeasmanyyearsbutenehe’sgoingto

getlockedup.”

“Ok.Allthisisbecauseofme.Idestroyedherlife“



“Orhelpedherseethemanshe’sinlovewithfor

whohetrulyis..Ithinkyouhelpedher.Shewould

nothaveeverknownhehasguystokillherifwhat

happeneddidn’thappen.Nowsheknows.”

“Sheloveshim.”

“Shewillfindsomeonebetter.Shedeservesbetter..

Iwillcallyoulater.Iamgoingtowork.”

“Ok.”

Hehungup.Yamasathoughtfullydialedherfriend’s

numberandcalledher.Bantu’sphonerang

unanswered.Shetriedagainbutthecallcutbefore

itcouldring.

***

Afewhourslater,incourt,Karabotookthestand

wearinghisbusinessT-shirt.

Hesmiledastheprosecutorlookedathim.

“IunderstandyouandPulehavebeenfriendsfora



whilenow,right?”

“Wearenotfriendsrightnow..butweusedto

friends.”

“ItakeityouwerealsopaidasumbytheDIS?”

“Yes.TheybeatmeyesterdaysoIlie.Lookatmy

eye…Skijoranaway.ButIrecordedthem.Ebile

fromhereIamopeningacase.”

“WearegoingtoforgettheDIStodayandfocuson

ourcase.MultiplewitnesshaveseenyouatPule’s

bar,isthatright?”

“Igothereanddrinkalcoholforfree..Ideserveit.I

usedtopayrentalonewhenhewasnotmaking

money.”

“Soyouarestillfriends?”

“No.Ijustdrinkalcoholforfree.Sameasyoucan

sleepwithsomeonebutnotbeinarelationshipwith

them.”

“Inotherwordsyouarestillingoodtermswithhim

justthatyouarenotfriends?”

“Yes.”



“Youwerearrestedlastyearforthehitandrunthat

endedwiththevictimdead,andaccordingto

sources,Pulebailedyouout,isn’tthatright?”

“Iheardso.”

“YouwenttocourtandMsAsalepeleSefiwawas

yourlawyer,Pule’slawyer.Thebillwhichwas

coveredbyPule,isn’tthattrue?”

“Heofferedtohelp.”

“Andforsomeonewhohashelpedyoualotinlife,

wouldn’tthatmakeiteasyforyoutohelphim?He

savedyoufromalifesentence.Hasdonealotfor

you.Youareindebtedtohim.Youmightnotbehis

friendbutyouwoulddoanythingtohelphim.”

“Iamnotindebtedtohim.Nooneaskedhimgo

helpme.”

“Nofurtherquestionsyourhonor.”

Hesatdawn.Asatookadeepbreathandbravely

stoodupinshortblockheelsandlookedatKabelo.

“HowmuchwereyougivenbytheDIS?”

“25k.”



“Andthatwasinreturntodowhat?”

“TosayPuledoesmoneyheists,andalsostole

fromthediamond.”

“Andifyoudidn’t?”

“Theysaidwe’dregretit.”

“Andalreadyyouwereassaulted?”

“Yes.”

“Andallthisbecauseyouusedtobeafriendof

Pule’s?”

“Yes.”

“Yourhonor,canwepleaseplaytherecordingthat

Mr.Kabelohavefromyesterday.”

Henodded.Thevideogotplayed.Kabelowatched

ashegotslappedmultipletimesgettingthreatened.

Asasighed.“Iamsorryforwhatyouwentthrough

Mr.Kabelo.Youcanopenacaseforassault.No

furtherquestionsyourhonor.”

Shesatdown.Thecasewentonastheprosecutor

calledanotherwitness.Thehotel’sreceptionist



fromSerowewalkedinandsatdown.

Asalookedatherasthequestioningstarted.

“Sohepaidyousoyoucantellhimwherehis

girlfriendhadwent?”

“Yes.”

“Thenwhathappened?”

“FromthereonIheardscreamingafewminutes

later.Icalledthesecuritybutthenthescreaming

hadstopped.Fromtherethat’swhenthepolice

arrived.”

“Didhehaveanyweapononhimwhenhewalked

in?”

“No.”

“Didhelookangrytoyou?”

“No.ButIwouldn’tknowbecauseIdon’tknowhim.”

Thequestioningwentontilltheprosecutorsat

down.ThejudgelookedatAsa.

“Wedon’thaveanyquestionsyourhonor.”



Theprosecutorbroughtheadoftheforensics.Asa

sighedshiftinghersittingpositionlistening.

“Sofromtheexaminationyoudid,itshowedhewas

badlybeaten?”

“Yes.Butitalsoshowshehadalsoputsucha

fight.”

“Didhehaveanylifethreateninginjuries?”

“No.Justthathisjawwasdislocatedfromapunch.

Hisnosewasalsobroken.”

Asawatchedboredknowingtheyweregraspingat

straws.Shelookedatthetimethentheprosecutor

broughttwomorewitnessesbeforethecourtfinally

gavethedefensethestand.

Shestoodupfixingherblazer.

“It’snotasecretthatmyclienthasbeen

investigatedmorethanwecancountforvarious

criminalactivitiesbelievedtobelinkedtohim

thoughtilldate,noneoftheaccusationshavebeen

proven.Botswanaisabigcountrywhichleadsusto

wonderifreallyallthecrimestheycontinuelisting



werecommittedbyonlyperson.Withevidence

beyondreasonabledoubt,ithasbeenproventhat

theDIShavebeenharassingandabusingmyclient

sincehehadanaffairwiththegeneraldirector’s

wifeafewyearsback.Alltheaccusationsand

plottingaresimplyinfluencedbyanger,bitterness

andhurt.Wewillpresentthephonerecordings

capturedbetweentheGeneralDirectorandmy

clientaftertheaffairwasbroughttodaylightandin

therecordingstheGeneralDirectorswearstoI

quotemakeyourlifedifficultthatyouwillwishyou

wereneverbornandattheendIwillbetheoneto

finishyouoffendquote.TheDIShaveharassedmy

client’sfamily,andtilllatelyhehimself.TheDIS

havedonenothingbutmakemyclient’slife

miserabletoapointofgettinginvolvedinhis

personallifeandalmostkillinghiminSerowe.They

havebribed,threatenedandtorturedthoseinmy

client’scircletogettomyclient.They,with

evidencethatdisappearedkilledMsKoketsowho

wasagirlfriendofmyclientinthepast.Itwas

proveninthecourtoflawduringMs.Koketso’strial

thattheDIShadbeenthreateningherlifeandwere



goingtoeliminateher.Thistrialismerelyjustone

oftheirattemptstosendmyclienttojailforthings

hedidnotdo.MyclientdidindeedpushMr.Alpha

duringanintensephysicalfightbymistakeinan

attempttodefendhimselfandthisresultedinthe

deathofMr.Alpha.Theseactionswerebyall

meansnotintentionalasmyclienthadwantedto

walkawayjustbeforeMr.Alphasparkedafight

betweenthemanditwaseitherhimorMr.Alpha

fallingoffthebalconythatmorning.Wealsowould

likeforthecourttokeepinmindthattheonly

weaponinroom10thatmorningwasonlyMr.

Alpha’s.Withthatbeingsaidasthedefense,wewill

callinouronlywitness,Mr.PuleMotsamaiso.”

Pulestoodupandtookthestand.Asatookadeep

breathandstarted.

“Mayyoupleasetellthecourthowyouaffairwith

Mrs.Ruwangstarted,theDISGeneralDirector’s

wifeortobeexwife.”

“ImetherintheA1roadjustafterPalapye.Hercar

hadbrokendown.Ihelpedherthenthat’swhenshe

askedfitmynumber.She’dcallmefromthenand



sheclearlywantedmorefrommethoughshewas

married.Shesaidherhusbandhadsugardiabetes

andcouldn’tperformanymore.Iwasnotina

relationshipthensowestartedhavingsex.”

“HowlongdidthisgoontillMr.Ruwangfound

out?”

“Forthreemonths.Hecaughtmeinhisbed.”

“Iassumehewasupset?”

“Yes.Very.HesentpeopletokillmebutImanaged

toescapeandtoldhimIwouldpublishoneofthe

videoshiswifehadtakenifhekeptontryingme.”

“Whathappenedafterthat?”

“HehaddrugsplantedinthegaragewhereIfixed

carsandthat’swhenIgotarrestedbutIhadanalibi

soIwaslaterreleased.That’swhenhecalledme

threateningme.”

“Yourhonormaywepleaseplaytherecording,

thankyou.”

Therecordingstartedplaying.

“Boyyoudon’tknowwhoyouhavemessedwith,



youhavetouchedtheuntouchable.Youbetternot

sleepbecauseIamgoingtogetyou.Iwillmake

yourlifedifficultthatyouwillwishyouwerenever

bornandattheendIwillbetheonetofinishyouoff.

Thishavejuststarted…watchout!”

Therecordingstopped.

“Sincethentheyhavebeenaccusingmeof

anythingandeverything.”

“InSerowethatfatefulmorning,howdidyouknow

whereMs.Josephswas?”

“HerfathercalledmeworriedthinkingIhadtaken

herwithmethatmorning.That’swhenIfoundout

sheleftwithacertaincar.SoItrackedherlocation

withthelocationapplicationinmyphoneandfound

thatshewasatanearbyhotelwhereIfoundher.”

“Andthat’swhereyoufoundoutthatshewas

cheating?”

“Yes.”

“Howdidthefightstart?”

“Hepunchedme,Itriedwalkingawaybecausemy



sonwastherehepunchedmeagainandsoIfought

back.”

“Andpushedhimoffthebalcony?”

“Ipushedhimouttothebalconybecausemyson

wasnowcryingandIfearedhewouldshoothim

likehehadjustshotBantu.Iwantedtolockhim

outsidebuthepointedthegunatme.Ipushedhim

thinkinghe’djustfallonthefloorbuthetippedover

andfelldying.IfIdidn’tpushhim,hewouldhave

shotme.”

“Nofurtherquestionsyourhonor.”

Theprosecutorstoodupandlookedathim.

“Soyoudoadmittokillinghim?”

“Yes.Iwasdefendingmyself.”

“Ormaybeyouwerejustangrythathehadcheated

soyoufirstshotyourgirlfriendthenpushedhim

downthebalcony.”

“Mysonwasthere.WhenIwalkedintheyhadbeen

arguing.ShehadbruisesonherfacewhichIbelieve

washim.IwishIhadprotectedherbetter.Yesshe



hurtmebutIneverwouldhavewantedMotheoto

witnesssuchascene.Hewasangryshewasstill

choosingirregardlessoftheirrelationship.”

“Shetestifiedotherwise.Maybebeforethatyou

werethreateningtokillherifshe-“

“Objection,speculation!”

“Sustained.”

“Idon’tknowwhywouldliechangingherstatement

thoughIknowtheDISwereprobablyharassingher

liketheywould.”

“Youwerestalkingher.Whydidwereyoutracking

hermovements?”

“BecausetheDISwereharassingme.Itwasfor

safety.”

“Youhadamotivetokillthemboth.”

“Iwouldn’tdisplaysuchbehaviorinfrontofmy

son.”

“Youknowyoushot-“

“Objection,speculation!”



Theprosecutorlookedathim.“Youtookthelaw

ontoyourownhandsandkilledaman.”

“IamsorrythatIchosenottodie.”

“Nofurtherquestionsyourhonor.”

HesatdownasAsatookadeepbreathprayingfor

afarlessersentence.

ThejudgelookedatAsa.“IsthatallMs.Sefiwa?”

“Yes,yourhonor.”

“Courtshallresumetomorrowwithclosing

statementsthenverdictshallbegiventwoweeks

fromthere.Courtadjourned!”

TWOWEEKSLATER..

.

.
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Let'shaveonebonusbeforeIgetbusyatwork,

quicklyparticipatesowehaveit.
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TwoWeeksLater

Mainaparkedhercaratthecourthousethat

morninginashortblackbondagedress.Shelooked

atherselfonthemirrorthenfixedherpinklipstick

andwaitedforawhile.Minuteslateracarparked

besideshimthenPulesteppedoutwithTshepo.

Shebitherlowerliprememberingthathewasalso

thebrother.Shesatinhercarthoughtfully.

Mainatookadeepbreathandsteppedoutofher

car.

“Hi..”

Puleturnedandlookedatherasshesmiled

pushingherwellblendedandglueddownBrazilian

wig.

“Hi.”



Tshepoalsolookedather.“Ina..”

“Hi.”

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Iamheretoseeyourbrother.”

Tshepolookedatherthenwalkedaway,Maina

walkedoversmiling.

“IjustthoughtI’dcomeandshowsupport.Iwill

neverforgethowyouhelpedmethattime.”

“Youdidn’thavetocomeherethough.It’sok.”

AcarstoppedthenPule’slawyersteppedoutina

blacksuite.Shegrabbedherthingsfromthecar

andwalkedover.

“Shouldwe?”

Pulenodded.“Yeah..”HelookedatMaina.

“Thanks.”

Hewalkedawaywithhislawyerwhohadn’teven

acknowledgedher.Mainatookadeepbreath

staringatthemwonderingwhyshedidn’twear

somethingformal.Shepulleddownhershortdress



thenfinallywalkedinside.

***

InGaborone,acabstoppedatLefa’shouse.

Yamasapaidandquicklyhurriedinside.Shewalked

insidethehousewithasighthensatdown.She

openedherrealFacebookaccountandposted

picturesofherhouseinaFacebookgroupthatsold

property.

‘ThreeBedroomHouseforsale,bigsittingroom,

kitchenwithfittedkitchenunits.Twobedrooms

haveensuites,includingthemainbedroom.

Commonbathroomandtoilet.Bedroomhad

Jacuzzi.Allroomshavefittedwardrobes.Abig

garagethatcanfittwocars,pavementanda

bachelorpadattheback.Fittedwardrobeswitha

kitchenwithfittedkitchenunits.Bothhouseshave

geysers.Inaquietneighborhood.Enoughspacefor

parkingoutside.1.7million.Neg.’

SheputitLefa’snumbersthenpostedKago’sGolf



inanothergroup.

Shetookherbagthentookoutherlaptopand

startedsendingoutherCV.

Awhilelatershepickedherphonethenwenton

FacebookcheckingiftheverdicttoPule’scasehad

beengivenasyetbuttherewasnothingasyet.

***

InCourt,thejudgecontinuedtalkingwhileeveryone

listened.

“TheStatefailedtobringenoughevidencetoback

uptheirclaimsonotherchargesandIammore

thandisappointedthatthepeoplewhoshouldbe

protectingthiscountryarethosewhobribing

peopleandwastingthecourt’stimethereforethe

defendantisfoundinnocentonclaimsofmoney

heist,theimportingofdrugsandforthestolen

diamondsinJwaneng.”

Asasmiledknowingthatonewasobvious.



“Though,thecourtdoesfindthedefendantguiltyof

murderofMr.Alpha.Thecourtalsoacknowledges

thatitwasintheformofselfdefensebutmurder

didhappen.Thedefendanttookthelawintohis

ownhandsandthereforeendedone’slife.Theother

chargesshallnotberegardedasthestatebrought

noevidencewhatsoevertobackthemup.This

courtthereforesentencesthedefendanttoa

maximumoffiveyearsinprisonwithtwoyears

suspended.”

ThejudgecarriedontalkingasAsasighed

disappointedthoughsheknewtheywould

obviouslynotlethimjustgetawaywithallofit.

ShelookedatPule.“Wewillappeal.”

“No.Leaveitlikethis.Iwillbehaveinprison.”

Asasmiled.“Pleasedo.Ireallythoughtthey’d

sentenceyoutotwo.”

“Metoobuttherearethingsneedingsortingout.IfI

aminjailthenIhavenowayofdoingthem.”

“Stayawayfromtrouble!”



Hesmiled.“Yesmam.”

Hestoodupasthepolicewalkedovertohimwith

handcuffsalready.Tshepolookedathimandgave

himathumbsup.

Theyledhimtothepolicevan.Asastoodupand

walkedout.Tshepowalkedbesidesher.

“Sowhathappensnow?”

“Yourbrotherdoesnotwanttoappealsohewill

servesentence.”

“Ok.”

Asasmiled.“Begood.Don’tbelikehim.”

Shegotinhercaranddroveoff.Tshepolookedat

Mainawhowaswalkingtohercarthengotinhis

brother’scallingLefa.

“Hello?”

“Laitaka,IjustsawMainahere.Idon’tknowwhat

shewasdoingmmeIamtellingbeforeyouaccuse

meofanything.KanaIknowlowkeyyouarestill

upsetaboutBantu.”



“IwasupsetatmyselfbecauseIlostherbutof

causenowIcan’tdiscussanythingthathastodo

withBantulewenabecauseshe’syourbrother’s

babymama.AsforMainaIdon’tcarewhatshe

does.”

“Let’sgooutfordrinks.”

“IhaveacourtcasegompienothenIgavetogo

homeandtendtoYaya.She’sback.”

“Icancomeoverthen.Usnotbeingabletodiscuss

Bantudoesn’tmeanwestopbeingfriends.Olaitaka

wena.”

Lefalaughed.“Don’tyouhaveyourbrother’s

businesstorun?”

“Ineedabreak.Gapehe’slefthislawyertobe

hoveringover,asmuchasthatladyisbeautifulI

can’thelpbutthinkoviolent.Isawherhusband

sometimeback..okarehegetscontrolledbythe

wifemmewhentheyfirstmetshewasstilllooking

forajob.”

“That’swhathappenswhentheyclimbtheladder.

Akerenowshe’sobviouslymakingmorethanhe



makessoit’sallaboutthepocket.”

“Ahhnnankaswa!”

“Lifelaitaka,Iwillseeyoulaterthen.”

“Sharp.”

Tshepohungupanddroveoffinhisbrother’scar

callinganumberhehadbeengiven.Itrang

unansweredashesloweddownbytheredtraffic

lightthenbequicklysentamessagebeforecalling

again.

***

InMaun,Bantuparkedhercaratthehospitaland

steppedoutpickingacall.

“Hello?”

“Hi…uhkeTshepo.”

“Hi.”

“Pulewasfoundguiltyofmurderthoughthecourt



acknowledgeditwasinselfdefense.”

Bantutookherwhitecourtandputitontopofher

reddress.

“Oh..”

“Hehasbeensentencedtofiveyearswithtwo

suspended.”

“Ok.”

“Heaskedmetogiveyouacallandaskhismuch

youwillneedforthekidsmonthly.Tohelpsupport.”

“RightnowIampayingSasa3kbutwithanother

babyandthefactthatshe’snowalsogoingtobe

helpingmecleanandmaintainthehouse,she’s

goingtowantmore.IwanttotakeMotheotoaday

caresothatwhenIamatworkSasadoesn’thavea

lottodealwith.Wameneedsmoreattentionleene.”

“Ok.Sohowmuchisthedaycare?”

“Ispoketotheladyandshesaysit’sP800per

month.”

“Andhowmuchdoyouneed?”



“Uh5kisenough.”

“Ok.Iwilltalktothelawyer.”

“Ok.ThankyouTshepo”

“It’sok.Howareyoufeeling.Iheartheydidn’t

removethebullet.”

“No.Theysaiditwon’tmovesoIshouldbegood.”

“Okbye.”

“Bye.”

Shehungupthengotherbagandwalkedinsidethe

hospital.

***

TshepocalledAsastilldrivingtohishouse.

“Hello?”

“IspoketoBantu.ShesayssheneedsP5kforboth

kids.”

“Both?”



“Yes.MotheoandWame.Shesaysshewantsto

takeMotheotoschoolandalsohastoincreasethe

nanny’ssalaryfrom3k.Ithinksheshouldget10k

permonth.JustlikePulewasgivingher.”

“Tshepothiswomanisyourbrother’sexgirlfriend.

Thatsecondchildisnotyourbrother’s.Motheois

tooyoungforschool,heneedstobeathome

playingandsheshouldlookaGoddamnJob!The

benefitsshewasgettingwhenshewaswithPule

areover.Theybrokeup.Sosheshouldcontribute

totheirson’swelfare.Iwillnotevenmentionthe

onewho’snothis.3kisalotofmoneyforananny

totakecareofonechild.Ifshewantstoincreaseit,

itwillbefromherownpocket.Fromthat3k,Pule

willbepayinghalf.MeaningkeP1500.Thenfor

maintenancewearewillingtogiveher2k.”

“Andwhotoldyouthattheyareover?Bantuke

BantuMotsamaiso.Sheishiswifeandshe’smy

sisterinlaw.ThosechildrenareMotsamaiso’s.

WhenPulemarriedher,hewasmarryingwiththat

babytoo.ShewillgetbenefitsthatMotheogets

becauseshe’sWameMotsamaiso’s.Bantuwillnot



contributetoshitbecauseshehasahusbandwho

willtakecareofher..shewillgetthat10kpermonth,

whetheryoulikeitornot.Iwilldetermineifshe

needsmoreontopofthatbecauseobviously

there’sanissueyarent.AsfarasIknow,Bantu

doesn’tpayrent.Shedidn’tpayrenthereandwon’t

bepayingrentthere.Dealwithyourjealousyoutof

theoffice,gettingfuckeddoesn’tmakeyou

presidentinPule’slife..there’sonepresidentand

that’sBantu.Dealwithit.Andsendthefirst10k

today.Thenextonewillbemonthend.Doyouhave

anyquestions?”

“Youarenotgoingtotalktomelike-“

“IwilltalktoyouhoweverIwant,Ipayyou!Send

thatmoney.Thanks.”

Hehungupturningbyhishouse.

FOURYEARSLATER

.
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FourYearsLater…

AtBunnyRiverLodge,Bantuwalkedaroundwith

theinteriordesignerastheyviewedthelodge.

BantuwalkedinsidethePresidentialSuiteand

smiledwalkingovertothebalconythatlookedover

theOkavangoriver.

Theinteriordesignersmiled.Bantuturnedand

lookedaroundtheroom.

“Iloveit.”

“Iamglad.”

Bantulookedatthelights.“Ialsolovethose.Thank

youforputtingmyideaintoreality.”



“Iamhappyyouarehappy.Youshouldbeableto

startrunningtheplacenow.”

“Yes.Weareopeningthedoorsinaweek.”

Bantu’sphonerangassheiswalkedfurtherintothe

suitegoingtothemasterbedroom.

“Mama…”

“HiBantu.Iwantedtoaskifyouarestillbringing

thekidsoverwhenschoolsclose?”

“Yes.Ineedabreak.”

Merapelolaughed.“KanaJuniormissesthem.”

“Iknow.Howishe?”

“He’sfinemmenoteveryoneunderstandsthathe’s

autistic.Itmakesithardforhimtomakefriendsbut

enehe’sdoingwell.”

“Ok.Iamatthelodge.It’sbeautiful.”

“Iscaredtogettoohappy,whenishefinishinghis

sentence?”

“Idon’tknow,thelasttimeIheardhehadgottenan

extrayeargotwehebeatanotherprisonertillhe



almostdied.”

“What?”

“Yes.TshepotoldmethoughIamnotsurprisedhe

woulddothat.KanaPulehasatemper.”

“Iamstillsurprisedyoutookhismoneyandused

it.”

“HeleftthosecardwithmesothatIuseit.The

otherhadovermillion.GapeIamdoingitforhis

children.Thislodgewillbenefithischildren.EbileI

wanttobuyanotherplotinGaboronenexttothe

oneIgotlastyear.Iamthinkingofbuildinga

preschoolonit.Theplotyatengis150k.Keya

maosadimogolo(it’sownedbyanoldlady)andshe

saysshe’stoooldtobuildsoIamgettingit.There’s

500kleftintheotheraccountsoIwanttobuildwith

thatmoneybeforehe’sreleased.”

“BathongBantu,youhavespentsomuchalready!

Howmuchisitnow?Includingthatplotforthe

lodge.”

“Pulewon’tevenfeelthatamount.Hestoleenough

moneytolasthimalifetime.It’sbarelyover



2million.”

“Andyetyoufearhim?2millionisalot.Bantu..”

“Evenifhekillsme,Iwouldhavedonesomething

formyself.”

“Iworryaboutyou.”

Bantusmiled.“Iamalivenow.”

“Kanayourfatherstillhasn’tusedmadiamagadi.”

“Howmuchisit?”

“Hepaid90k.”

Bantulaughed.“Tellhimtogivemethatmoney

becausehe’snotserious.”

Merapelolaughed.“Leaveyourfatheralone.”

“Heshouldgetanothercarwiththatmoney.”

“Tellhim.NnaIamtiredofthatbrokenthingthat

wehavetopush.He’shere,bye.”

Merapelohungup.

Bantuwalkedaroundthelodgetotheotherside

wherethesmallbeautyspawas.Shefinallywalked



outpassingtheoutdoorrestaurantthenwalkedto

thebackofthelodgewhereshehadputagarden

thatwouldhostevents.

Shesmiledsteppingonthebeachsandtheyhad

putneartherivergivingtheplacebeachvibes.She

tookoutherphonethentookpicturesknowing

peopleweregoingtoflockassoonastheyopened

it.

Shesmiledwalkingtohercarthendroveoffleaving

theconstructionmendoingthefinaltouchupson

theoutdoorrestaurant.

Shedroveoffgoingtothechildren’spre-school.

Bantudroveinsidetheschoolpremisesthensmiled

asWamequicklystoodupfromthebenchwhere

shewasseated.

Bantusteppedoutandwalkedover.

“Heybaby…”

WamesmiledasBantupickedherup.Shestill

lookedasneatasshewereinthemorning,her

uniformstillcleanandthetwobunsinherheadstill

intact.



Bantusmiled.“Hi,howwasschool?”

“We…teachermadeussingthenwedancedand

played.”

“Really?”

Wamenodded.“Motheoisplaying.”

BantuwatchedasMotheocamerunning.She

lookedathisdirtyuniformandthesandinhishead.

Helookedlikehedidn’thaveahome.Shenever

understoodjustwhyhecouldneverstayclean.No

matterwhat,healwaysmadesuretogetdirty.

“Whyareyoudirty?”

“Iwasplaying.AndIwonasweet.”

Hesmiledandhuggedherwithhisdirtiness.

“Youarelate.IknowyouarelatebecauseAlice’s

momalreadycametotakeherandAlice’smomis

neverlate.”

“Iamsorry.Takeyourbagsretsamaye.”

Heranovertothebenchandtookhisandhis

sister’sbags.BantuputWameatthebackseatas



Motheoclimbedin.Shegotinthecaranddroveoff

pickinganincomingcall.

“Yaya…”

“Mmamycarjusthadabreakdown.”

“Gape?”

“AhhmmakanaInevergottofixit.Theguywateng

areenehewants15kforafullservice.”

“Eishbuthe’sright.Yourcarisbig.Itprobably

needsalot.”

“Idon’thavethatkindofmoney.Workingthe

governmentisbullshit.”

“Whydon’tyousellitthough?Thatcar’s

maintenanceistoomuch.Youhaveusedmorethan

100konit’sservicingsinceyouboughtit.”

“Anddowhatafterthat?”

“Getasmallcar.ACRVoraGolf.Somethingyou

canmanage.Obviouslythatcariswayoutofyour

budget.”

“SoyouwantmetosellmyG-Wagonebekereka



Toyota?(andbuysToyota?)”

“Orsomethingsmall.”

“Somethingsmallkeng?Youdon’tusesomething

small.”

“CX5ismanageable.”

“It’smanageablebecauseakerewenayouarebusy

kamadiabogodu(youarebusywiththeftmoney)

Youwon’tfeelitbecauseyoudon’tworkhardforall

themoneyyouhave.Ebileyoucouldbuildadouble

storeyinSerowe,allthatwithmoneythat’snot

yours.”

“Iamtryingtohelpyou.”

“NyaaBantu,sometimesitfeelslikeyoucompare

usalot.Kanasomeofusgetwhatweworkfor.”

“ItwasjustadviceYamasa,takeitorleaveit.

ObviouslyG-Wagonishardtomaintain.It’sgoingto

finishyourmoney,nowwithfuelpricesgoingup,

youaregoingtofeelit.Butyoucankeepit.Iamnot

comparingyouwithme.”

“YouwantmetogetaToyotasoyoutomake



yourselfthebetterone.”

“Mxm,youaresmokingebilewasnkolota.(Youare

owingme.)”

“Idon’thavemoneynow.Iamborrowing5ktoo.”

“Idon’thavemoney.Bringbackthe20kIborrowed

youfirst.Youarelivinganexpensivelifeyouclearly

can’tafford.Howcansomeonewhorentsahouse

ya10kmonthlykoPhakalanebetheoneborrowing

moneyfromus?Byemma,Iamwithmykids.”

BantuhungupandlookedatMotheodrawing

somethingforWameatthebackseat.

Damnthisboylookedsomuchlikehisfatherit

scaredher.Thatsmile..thewayhefurrowedhis

eyebrowswhenconfusedandJesusthetemper

thatcouldhita100inasecond.

Eventhecomplexion.ShelookedatWame,seemed

allherkidshadtakentheirfather’scomplexion.She

drovehomeandparkedbesidesthePoloVivoSasa

usedforthechildren.

Theywalkedinthehouse.Sasasmiledasthekids



ranovertoher.Shelaughedhuggingthem.

“Imissedyouguys!”

Bantuwalkedtoherbedroomthenundressed

beforepickingacall.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe,IjustarrivedinMaun.”

Bantusmiled.“Oh,IthoughtyourcaseinShakawe

wasgoinggotakelong?”

“YaabutweendedsolvingitatKgotlasoIthoughtI

mightaswellcomeback.Anyways,Iwasthinking

maybewedodinnertonight.Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.Dinnerisfine.”

“Ok,afterthenwecangohome,watchamovieand

relax.”

“I’dlovethat.”

“WhattimeshouldIpickyouup?”

“Uheight?Eightisfine.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”



“Metoo.”

Hehungupthensheexcitedlywalkedtoher

bathroom.

***

InGaborone,Mainawalkedinsideherhousefrom

hershiftcallingLefa.

“Hello?”

“Hi,sotomorrowIwasthinkingmaybewecango

outwithAmetoLion’sPark.She’sbeentalking

aboutgoingthere.”

“Iamnotaround.”

“Oh,wheredidyougo?”

“Iamhandlingacasesomewherebutmaybenext

weekendthoughitwillonlybemeandher.Itold

youthat-“

“Kantedoesn’tthisgirlfriendofyoursunderstand

thatyouhaveachild?Andwhyareyouevenhiding



herbecauseifshe’sgoingtobearoundmychildI

needtoknowhowsheis.”

“She’snotyourbusinessandmewantingtoset

boundarieshasnothingtodowithher.Icantell

goreyouexpectmorethoughIthoughtbynowyou

wouldknowthatIdon’tloveyouMaina.YouandI

willnevergetbackwitheachotherbecauseIdon’t

loveyou.”

Sheswallowed.“Youcan’ttakemydaughter

anywherewhereIamnotaround.”

“Ok,thenkeepher.Ihavetogo.Sharp.”

Hehungup.Mainatookadeepbreathtryingto

pretendasifshewasn’thurt.Shepausedbumping

intohisnewprofilepicture.Shelookedattheblack

andwhitepictureofawoman’slegs.Sherolledher

eyesthencontinuedscrolling.

Shestoppedscrollingcomingacrossanoldclass

matewho’smagadihadjustbeenpaid

Itseemedeveryonesheknewwasnowmarried

withkidswhileeveryrelationshipshegotintojust

failed.Tearsfilledhereyes,atherageshedidn’t



haveaweddingringonherfinger.Relativesnow

asked,evenhercousinsinheragegroupwere

married.Justher.

Shestillcouldn’tunderstandwhyitwashardfor

Lefatoseeshewastheonlywomanwhocouldlove

him,shehadforgivenhimforeverything,including

himbringingdiseasestoher.

Sherubbedhertearsandtextedafriend.

Maina:HiKefi,Ithoughtaboutthatstoryyoutold

meabout.Iwantmyfamilyback,whencanwego

andseethemanwhocanhelpme?

***

InMaun,Bantufinishedhermakeup.Shefixedher

babyhairsthenbestoodupinashortsilkydress

thatshowedsmoothlegs.Sheslippedhernicely

paintedtoesintohersandalheels.Herphoneas

shepickedherpurse.

ShelookedatYamasacallingandsighed



wonderingifshewantedtoruinhermood.Shetook

adeepbreathandpickedjustasherboyfriend

droveinoutside.

“Hello?”

“Heela,Pulehasbeenreleased.”

“Huh?”

“IjustsawmoTheVoiceNewspaper,hewas

releasedinthemorning.Ijustsentascreenshotof

thearticle,okarethepolicekeptitunderwraps.I

sentyouascreenshot.”

Herboyfriendknocked.“Ihavetogo.Iwillcheck

thescreenshot.”

Shehungupandwalkedoutholdingherhandbag.

Motheolookedather.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Iamgoingtoeatwithafriend.Goodnight.Bye

Wawa?”

Wameputfoodinhermouthandwaved.Bantu

walkedtothedoorandopenedsmiling.Hersmile

droppedgettingreplacedwithshockasherheart



skipped.

.

.
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Bantuleanedagainstthedoorframe,herknees

weakening.

“Angel…”

Shelookedathimfeelingherbodyhitupasher

intestinestwistedpainfully.

Pulelookedather,shelookedprettierandshe

smeltsoogoodhecouldactuallysmellherfromhe

wasstanding.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Bantublinkedstillinshockthenhesmiled.“I

thoughtI’dcomeandseeyoufirst.”



“Why?”

“Imissedyou.Youlookgorgeous.”

Shecouldnoticethefreshhaircutorjusthowhe

lookedjustlikethePulesheknew.Thet-shirt

showedthetattoosonhisarms.

Herbraintakingherbackrighttothatfirstdayshe

sawhim.Sheblinkedthenaninvoluntarytearrolled

downhercheek.

Puletookastepforwardandheldhersofthand.

“Youdon’tknowhowmanytimesIdreamtofthis

moment..”

Anothertearrolleddownasemotionsoverwhelmed

her.Puletookanotherstepforwardandpulledher

inhisarms.Shebitherlowerlipinhalinghisscent

admoretearsfilledhereyes.

Pulewrappedhisarmsaroundherandheldher

tightly.Tearsfellwettinghist-shirt,confusionand

shockrenderingherfromsayingaword.

Sheleanedherweightonhim,herkneesgivinginto

weakness.Puleclosedhiseyes.



“Iamsorry.”

Bantu’sboyfriend’sRapturedrovein,Bantuquickly

movedfromhim,herheartpounding.Heparked

nexttoherCX5.

Puleturnedandlookedasherboyfriendstepped

outandwalkedover.

Bantuquicklywipedawayhertearsthenclosedher

doorincaseanythinghappened.

Bantu’sboyfriendpulledBantucloser.“Hey..you

lookbeautiful.”

Pulewatchedwithafrown.Bantu’sboyfriend,he

turnedandlookedathim.

“Eita..”

PuleglaredathimthenlookedatBantu.Bantu

movedclosertoherboyfriend.

“Thismychildren’sfather.Theonewhowasinjail..

Ididn’tknowhewasreleased.”

“Theonewhoalmostkilledyou?”

Pulelookedathertryingtokeephimselfunder



check..“Who’sthis?”

“Heismyboyfriend,Ray.”

“Boyfriend?Boyfriendkeduetsimagadi?(What

boyfriendwhenIhavepaidmagadi?)”

“Papahaskeptyourmoneysohecangiveitback.I

willtellhimyouareoutsohemakesarrangements

foryoutogetbackyourmoney.”

Pulelaughed.“Isthisisajoke?”

Raylookedathim.“No.”

“Who’stalkingtoyou?”

“Nnakebualewena,wabelaela?Youarenotgoing

toquestionmywomanlikeshe’syourwoman.You

lostherebilekemotsereandIwillnotallowyouto

talktoherlikethat.”

“Ray…”

“Nobabe,wearegoingtoputthingsinordertoday

andnowbecauseIdon’twanttobedealingwith

suchinthefuture.”

BantuswallowedlookingatPule.Helaughedagain



thenlookedatRaycalmly.

“Oepeilesurekamosadiwamekaconfidenceya

masepa,otanyelakana.”

“Mychildrenareinside.PleasestopitPuleorIwill

callthepolice.”

“Let’sseeyoutryandIwillhappilysendyoubackto

jail.”

“Sendmetojail?”Hechuckled.“Ihopeit’snot

beforeIsendyoutoafarmuchbetterplace.”Pule

turnedtoBantu.“Canwetalk?”

“Imovedon.”

“Let’stalkMrs.Motsamaiso.Iwanttodiscussmy

children.Let’ssitinthecar.”

BantulookedatRay.

“Iamsorry.Iwilloutyouonspeeddial…just

incase.”

“Ok.”

BantugotinPule’scarwithhim.Pulelookedather

andswallowedunsureofwhattosayorhowtoask.



Herubbedhisface.

“Ididn’tknowyoumovedon.”

“Ineededtomoveonwithlife.Yourmoneyisthere.

Papahasit.Allofit.”

“Idon’twantit.Ijust...”

“YouandIweredonethemomentyoushotme

almostkillingme.Youwantedmedeadthat

morning.Imovedon.Withamuchbetterman.He

hasastablejobandleadsastraightlife.Hedoesn’t

scareme,he’scalmandisnotcontrolledbyanger.I

don’thavetokeepthingsfromhimbecausehe

makesmefeelsafe.Iamhappy.”

Helookedatherunabletohidehishurt.

“AmIthatlate?”

“Idon’tloveyouanymore.Pleaseallowmetomove

onsoyoufindmoresuitablewomanforyou

becauseit’snotme.”

HearinghersayIdon’tyouanymorebrokehisheart

further.Thepainmakinghardforhimtothink.

“IknowImessedup-“



“Youalmostkilledme.YoushotmeandIknowthe

greatestmistakeImadewastoevergotothattuck-

shopwhenIdid.Itallstartedthere.Ishouldhave

leftafterMotheowasborn.Ishouldhaveknown

thenyoucankillme.”

“Igothelp.”

“Idon’tloveyouanymore.Ihavemovedon.Please

don’tharassme.Ormychildren.YouandIare

nothingbuttheparentstoourchildren.Respectmy

relationship.Andwewilltalkaboutthechildren,not

now.Theydon’tknowyousoIneedtotellthenfirst.

Pleasereverseout.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedtothedouble

cabandgotinthecarwhilehewatched,hisheart

hurtingsomuch.Raystartedthecarandflashed

sohecandriveout.

Hestartedthecaranddroveoutthenwatchedthem

laughashedroveoffleavinghiscaronthesideof

theroad.Hisphonerangthenbepicked.

“Yeah?”

“Didshetakeyouback?”



“No..shemovedon.”

Skijoraisedhisvoiced.

“Eng?”

“Yeah…shesaysshedoesn’tlovemeanymore.”

“Shouldwekillhim?Clearlyhe’stheproblem.We

cankillhim.Getridofhimthenyougetyourfamily

backP-Man.SometimesGodputproblemsinour

waysowecantaketheproblemsoutofourway.

Let’sgetridofhim.”

.

.

.
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Thatevening,Bantusatonthedinnertablestaring

atRayashespokeabouthercase.Hermind

slippingovertoPule.



Shecouldn’tunderstandhowhecouldpossibly

thinkhe’dfindjustwaitingandthatthingswould

justgobacktonormal.

“Babe,areyoulistening?”

Bantusmiled.“Yes.”

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

“Isithim?Don’tlethimgettoyou.Andhe’snot

goingtodoanythingtoyou.”

Bantutookadeepbreath.“Yes.”

“Doyouwantustowaitforthedesert?Wecanhave

itathome.Yourmindisnothere.”

“Ok.”

Raystoodupthenhelpedherupandkissedher

raisinghishandforthelawyer.Hesettledthebill

thentheybothwalkedout.Bantugotinthecarahe

walkedroundgettingonthedriver’sseat.

Raydrovethemovertohishousethenwalked

insidethehousewithher.Shesatdownthenhe



kneltbeforeherandtookoffherheelsthen

unzippedherdressandunclippedherbra.

Shesighedasheundressedherandleftherinonly

herpanties.Raykissedhersqueezingherbreast.

“IneedyoutoknowthatIwillnotlethimhurtyouin

anyway.Icanseeyoustillfearhim,whathappened

inthepastwon’thappenagain.Iamrighthere.You

don’thavetoliveinfear.”

Hekissedheragainandpulledoutherpanties.

Bantutouchedhischestashekissedhermore.She

unbuttonedhisshirtandhelpedhimtakeitoff.

Rayunzippedhispantsandtookouthisdic.He

pulledhercloserslidingitbetweenherpussylips.

Hekissedhertakingoutthecondomfromhis

pocket.Heputitonand#removed.

.

Hedrilledherforacouplemoresecondsgoingfull

onfuckmode.Hertoesbeguncurlingasthe

pleasurerose.

Raygroanedstillingdeepinherandfilledthe



condom.

“Ahhfuck!Shit!”

Bantulookedhim.“Iwasclose…”

Heslidoutandtookoffthefullcondom.“Iamsorry

babe…that’swhyIlikemycontrolledspeed.You

knowIam-“

“Iwasclose.Ijustneededaminute!”

“Letmehelp-“

“Idon’twanttobemuffed.Ijustwanttobefucked

withadic!”

“Iamsorry.Letmegetaminutesowecango

again.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“You…Ineedtogohome.”

“Bantu…thiscan’tbeaboutsex.”

Shegotoffthecouch,tearsfillinghereyes.“Ijust

wantedtocum!That’sall!”

Shepickedherdressandputiton.Raystoodup

too.



“Iamsorry.Let’sdoitagain.”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Ineedtogohome.Wewill

dotomorrow.”

“Bantu-“

Shepickedherpantyandphone.

“Babe…hey…”

Hetouchedher.Bantulookedathim.“Ijustdon’t

feelokknowingPuleisoutthere.Mykids…Ineedto

gohome.”

Shepickedhiscarkeysandwalkedoutunlocking

hiscar.Rayquicklyputonhispantsandhurriedout

butshewasalreadydrivingout.

Hewalkedbackinthehousethentookhisphone

andcalledher.

Herphonejustrangunanswered.Hesatdownthen

pickedhisbrother’scall.

“Ray,doyouhaveyourtoolbox?”

“Yeah.”

“Great..Ineedone,Iamcoming.IsBantuthere?”



“Shejustleft.Youcancome.”

“Whathappened?Herkids?”

“Idon’tknow.Icamebeforeshedidbutit’sbeena

week,andbesidesherbringhotaheater…shewas

touchingherselfandshewanteditfast.”

Hisbrotherlaughed.“Soyoucamebeforeher?”

“YesbutIjustneededaminutetogathermyselfso

wecangoforthesecondroundbutshewaspissed

andsheleft.Herexisout.”

“What?”

“Yeah.Iguessshewasalreadyupsetabout

something,hetriedmebutIdidn’tlethimthinkhe

canjustdowhateverheliked.Enehe’severything

theysayheis.Idon’tevenknowwhatshesawin

himbutlovecanmakeuslovethestrangest

people.”

“Nowimaginethatshe’shisbabydaddy.He’s

alwaysgoingtobethere.”

“Ihavealwaysfantasizedabouthavingawoman

withkidsRon..ItoldmyselfIwouldloveherkids



likeIwouldlovemyown.BethebestfatherIcanbe.

Totagivemyselftothem.IguessBantuisabit..

reservedbecauseinthefullyearwehavebeen

together,herkidsdon’tknowme.Nowwiththisguy

out,andheisaproblem,Idon’tthinkIwantdrama

butkebatagonyala.WouldIbewronggoaskfor

thekidstoremainwiththeirfather?Idon’tmind

themvisitingasmuchasshewantsbutIjustdon’t

wantunnecessaryfightsbecausennaI’dfuckhis

entirelifeup.”

“It’strickybutyoucanalwaysask.I’ddothesame,I

havereadaboutthisguytoknowhe’sfullofshit.

Butalso,IthinkyoushoulddiscussitwithBantu.”

“Idon’twanttocomeacrossasifIdon’twanther

kids.HonestlyIdo.Theysoundlikethesweetest

kidsgapewithmycondition,youknowIdon’tmind.

ThroughthemIamabletobeafather.”

“Iknow.DiscussitwithBantu.Doessheknow

though?”

“No.Butshedoesn’twantanymorechildren.Itold

herIamgoodwiththatsowearesorted.ButIwill



tellher.”

“Thesoonerthebetter.Goodshedoesn’twantmore

kidssoyourinfertilityshouldn’tbeanissue.”

“Yeah..”

Theycontinuedtalkingashepickedherheelfrom

thefloor.

***

Banturolleddownthewindowsdrivingbacktoher

house.Herphonerang,shepickedituptakinga

turninherstreet

“RayIamdriving.TotaIamnotinagoodspace

rightnow.AllIwantedtonightwasgoodsex…that’s

all.SometimesIjustwantgoodsex…liketonight.I

wantedtoforgetandenjoyit.Youdidn’tevenletme

cum,Ijustwantedtobefuckedhardandchocked

andeverything..Iamtiredofmissionarytoo.I

wantedyoutopinmeonthewallandfuckmetillI

can’tfeelmypussy.Iwantedyoutoletmecum



thenfuckmetillIamthoroughlyused.Iwantto

wakeupwithanachingpussy.Iwanttostruggleto

sittomorrow.IwanttobefuckedtoastagewhereI

feelitburningwheneveryouslideinthenyoudon’t

stop.Fuckmelikeawhore.Idon’tmind.Spank

me…abusemyp*ssy.Ijust..Iwantedmore.”

“Icangiveyouthat.”

Bantufrownedthenlookedatherscreen.She

sloweddownatherhousethenlookedathiscar

stillparkedwheresheleftit.

“Whatareyoustilldoinghere?”

“Waitingforyou.”

Shehungupandangrilysteppedoutofthecar.

Pulegotoutandlookedatherangryface,soangry

itscaredhim.

“Whyareyouwaitingforme?Soyoucanmurder

mykidsandIandclaimyoudidn’t?Itoldyouto

leavedidn’tI?Doyouthinkyoucanjustcomeback

andfindmewaitingforyou?Youwerethefirst

mistakeIhaveevermadeinmyentirelife.Iregret

youeverysingleday.Iactuallywishedtheyhung



yousothattheworldgetsareliefbecauseyouare

sounnecessary,nooneshouldhavepickedyou

fromwhatevertoiletyouwerepickedfrombecause

clearlytheshitgotintoyourhead!”

Pulelookedatherthensmiled.“Nopaebothoko.

(Beinghornyispainful.)Yabolaya.(Horninesskills.)

Andtrustme…youjustneedgooddicandyouwill

befine.Iwillactuallytakeyourinsultsafterthat,

rightnowyouarehornyit’sangeringyou.Lookat

howyouareshaking…shouldIgiveittoyou..Iwill

takeeveryinsultafterthatMrs.Motsamaiso.”

“Ihateyou!”

“SaythewordandIwillgiveittoyou.Iamnot

stingy.”

.

.
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Bantulookedathimthentookastepback.

“Sothingsaresupposedtobejustnormalforyou?

Andyouaresupposedtojustgetwhatyouwant

becauseit’sPule.”

“No.”

“Youexpectedmetojustjumpbecauseyouhave

beenreleasedfromjailhuh?Justrockingupatmy

house…”

“Ijustwantedtoseeyou.Iunderstandyouare

upsetAngel-“

“Youdon’tunderstandanything.Youdon’t

understand.Icouldhavebeendead…youdon’t

understandnothing,youwantedmedead.Isthat

theloveyougrewupwith?Thetypeyouhurtthe

otherpersonandattempttokillthemeverychance

youget?IsthattheloveyouhaveforTshepo?”

Pulelookedather.“Imessed-“

“No.Youdidn’tmessup.It’sonlyamessup

becauseIamstillhereandyou….Youlovethislittle



gameyouplaywheretheotherpersonisin

constantfear..Ican’tdoit.Ican’tdothatanymore.I

don’twanttodothat..IwishIcouldtakebackthe

handsoftimePule.IwishIcould.Yourlittle

apologiesandlittlelieswon’tworkthistimearound

becauseIamdonewithyou.Ifyoucomebackhere

orcallmeagain,Iwillcallthepoliceandfilea

harassmentcase.”

“Iamsorryforjustcoming.Youareright,youhave

everyotherrighttobemadandnotwantanything

todowithme.Idon’tblameyou.Ideserveevery

lastofyouranger.CanIpleaseseethekids?”

“Mykidsdon’tknowyou.Ididn’ttellthemaboutyou.

Iwillhavetotellthemfirst.”

“Ok.That’sfinewithme.Wewillmoveatyour

pace.”Pulesmiled.“IsawyourhouseinSerowe.It’s

beautiful,morebeautifulthanIimagineditwould

be.”

“Thankyou.”

“Andthelodgetoo.It’sbeautiful.”

Shetookadeepbreath.“It’sforthekids.Ijust



wantedthemtohavesomethingandnoonewas

usingthemoney.”

Pulesmiled.“Iloveit.Butyouarewelcome.Ilike

everythingyoudidwiththeplace.It’sgoingtobea

topseller.Youjustneedpropermarketing.”

Shenodded.“Iwasthinkingtodoalaunch.”

“Yeah,youcaneleasortofevent.Maybetheday

beforetheofficialopening.”

“Yes.Thelodgeisbeautiful,youdon’thavetoworry

aboutcustomersflocking.Therivergivesita

peacefulfeeling.Iwonderhowtheviewisatnight.”

Bantusmiled.“It’sbeautiful.”

“Iamproudofyou.”

“Thanks.IboughtaplotinGabsawhilebackand

nowIwanttobuytheonenexttoitandbuilda

preschool.”

“Youcannevergowrongwithaschool.”

“Iamgoingtousetheremainingmoneyinthe

card.”



Pulesmiled.“Howcomeyoudon’thatemymoney?”

“Itnevertriedkillingme.”

“Fair…youlookreallybeautiful.”

Bantulookedathimthenmovedback.Pulelookat

herthighsexposed.

“Myofferisstillupforgrabs.Youcanstillhateme

after.Doingyourselfwon’tfeelthesame.”

“Pleasego.”

“Canbeagainstthatcar.Youwon’thavetodo

muchanditwillallbeforyou.”

Hereyesinvoluntarymoveddownhispantsasit

jerked.Shelookedawaythenopenedhergate.She

gotinthecaranddroveonheryard.Shewalkedto

thegatebarefootedthenhehelpedherclosethe

gateandlookedather.

“Lookatme…”

Hetouchedhercheeklookingintohereyes,the

neighbor’slightsenablinghimtoseeherproperly.

Bantupushedhishandoffandturnedwalkingaway.



Hegotinhiscarandstartedtheengine.Sheturned

asheplayedasongtakingherbacktothedayLefa

truedrapingher…thecakeandflowershehad

gottenforher.Sheturnedandwalkedtothedoor.

Sheknockedgently.

Sasaopenedthedoorminuteslater.Bantusmiled

andwalkedin.

“Hi..”

Sasalookedoutsidethenclosedthedoor.“Thatcar

neverleft.KerragweMotheo?Iheardhisvoice.”

Bantunoddedwalkingtoherbedroom.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Yamasascrolledlookingfor

acheapermechaniconFacebook.Shethoughtfully

calledherboyfriend.

“Babe…”

“Hi,mycarisbroken.”



“Whathappenedtoit?”

“Itneedsservicing.ShouldItakeitthenyouwill

settlethebill?”

“Howmuchisthebill?”

“15k.”

“15k?Allforservicing?”

“Yes.”

“IcanbuyaHondaFitwiththatcar,that’smyentire

salary.”

“Akereyouhavesavings?”

“Iamnotpaying15kforyoutofixacar.”

“Youneverdoanythingforme.”

“Iamnotpaying15kforyougofixacar.Ihavekids

Yamasa.“

“Youdon’tloveme.Canyoujustadmitit?DoIhave

tobegyoutodoeverything?Youaresostingy.”

“Iamnotstingy,Ijustdon’thavemoneylying

around,thatdoesn’tmeanIdon’tloveyou.Ilong



toldyoutogetsomethingthatyoucanmaintain.

Thatcaristoomuch,Idon’tevenknowwhyyou

keepit.Youdon’tneedaG-Wagonbabe.Your

salarycan’taffordyoutokeepthiscar.”

“Ifyoucan’taffordmesayso.Thisrelationshipisa

wasteoftime.Youneverdoanythingniceforme.

Youcomplainforeverycoin.Iamtiredofit.Other

menbuyplotsandbuildfortheirgirlfriends.They

getspoiled.”

“Iamgoingtohangupbeforeyousayhurtfulthings.

Wewilltalkonceyouhavecalmeddown.Ilove

you.”

HehungupthenshecalledBantu.Bantu’sphone

rangforawhilebeforeshepicked.

“Hello?”

“Didyoureadthearticle.Gatwehe’sout.”

“Yeah.”

“Whatareyougoingtodo?”

“Nothing.There’snothingIcando.”

“Canyouborrowmemoneyfromthemoneyheleft



foryou.Ineedtofixmycar.Akereit’snotlikeit’s

yourmoneysoitshouldn’thurtyou.LeaseBantu.I

willreplaceassoonasIgetpaid.Youcanmakeit

20k.IwillreturnitIpromise.Ijustneedtofixmy

car,Iwillneveraskanythingfromyoueveragain.

Please…Iambeggingyoufriend.”

.

.

.
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“Idon’thavemoneyYamasa.”

“IknowyouhavemoneythatPuleleftforyou.”

“Puleisoutofjail,Iamsurehe’sgoingtowanthis

thingsback.Idon’thavethatkindofmoney.”

“Thensenditbeforehetakesthem.”

“Iamnotdoingthat.Idon’thavemoneytogiveyou

andIamnotgivingyouPule’smoneyYamasa.Iam



notgivingyouanymoney.Youkeepingthatcar

meansyoucanaffordit.”

“Soyoudon’twanttohelpme?”

“Ihaveexpensestoo.Idon’thave20kjustlying

around.Idon’thavemoney.”

“Whyareyoustingywithmoneythat’snotyours?”

“Whydoyoufeelentitledtothismoney?Iamnot

givingyouanythingYamasaandthat’sit.Iamnot

goingtogetintoanargumentwithyou,youarenot

goingtoruinmymoodYamasa.Ihavehaditwith

you.Iamtired.”

“Ok,borrowme10kthen.”

“Iamnotgivingyouanything!Idon’tknowwhat

competitionyouthinkthisisbutyouaretrapping

yourself.IamnotgivingyouanymoneyandIam

blockingyou.Iamtiredofthisfriendship,it’s

bearingnofruitswhatsoever.Ihavetriedbutyou

haveturnedintosomethingelse.Idon’teven

recognizeyouanymore.”

“Ialwaysknewyou’dchangeonceyougetmoney



thoughIwasalwaysbyyoursideback-…hello?

Hello?”

Shelookedatthephonerealizingshehadhungup.

Shetypedalongmessage.

Yamasa:Ialwaysknewyou’dchange.Ihavealways

stoodbyyouthrougheverythingyetthisisthe

thanksIget.Whenyouwerebulliedforbeingdumb

andstupid,whowasthere?Whenthingswerehard

athome,whowasthere?Iamhurtthisisthe

personyouhaveturnedinto.Idon’tknowthisBantu,

Idon’trecognizeyouanymore.Iamnotaskingfor

yourmoney,allIneedisabitfromPule’smoney.

Youhadenoughtobuildahugehouseyetdon’t

haveanythingtoborrowme?Iknowwhitepeople

stayinthathouse.Youaretheworsthumanbeing

onearthBantu,maybethat’swhybadthingsalways

happentoyou.Youhaveanevilheart.

Shesentthemessagebutitbounced.Shetried

callingherbutthenumberdidn’tgothrough.

Yamasasatdownknowingshehadbeenblocked,

sheblinkedtearsfillinghereyes.



Shejustcouldn’tunderstandwhyBantucouldn’t

helpheraftereverything.Sherubbedhereyesand

continuedlookingforacheapermechanic.

***

InMaun,Bantuopenedthemaindoorthatsame

morningandlookedatRay.Hesmiledholding

flowers.

“Hi.IthoughtI’dbringyoubreakfast.”

“Youdidn’thaveto.”

“Iamsorryaboutlastnight.Iamsorry,IknowIcan

doitbetter.Ifeelit’ssomethingwecantalkabout

anddealwith.Ihatethatyouhadtosleepangrylast

night.”

“It’sfine.”

“It’snotfine.Youwerenothappy.IknowIwould

havemadeupforitbutIunderstoodyouranger.I

amsorry.”Hehandedherthewhiteroses.



Bantulookedattheflowersthenlookedathim.“I

amsorryabouthowIlefttoo.”

Heputhishandsonherwaistandpulledhercloser.

Rayleanedoverandkissedher.

“CanIpleasegetachancetomakeitupgoyou?I

wanttomakeituptoyou.”

Bantulookedathimandsmiled.“Ok.”

Raykissedheragainuntyinghergownthenhe

squeezedherbreast.Bantuputherhandonher

chestreadyforhimtojustpressheragainstthe

wallandtakeit.

Raypaused.“Let’sgohome.”

Bantulookedathimandwhispered.“Doithere…”

Raylaughed.“Therearepeople.”

“Ok.Thenlet’sgotothecar.Iwanttorideyou.”

“Iwanttomakeitlonger.”Hekissedher.“Putthe

flowersinsidesowego.”

Bantutouchedhisdickinhispants.“Thehouseis

toofar.”



“Yourhouseishere.”

“Motheowillsoonwakeup..”

“Don’tyouthinkyoushouldintroduceusbynow?”

“Idon’twanttodragmykidsintomyrelationships.I

don’twanttokeepintroducingthemtodifferent

peopleeveryday.”

“Butit’sonlyme.”

“Iknowbutwhatifitdoesn’tworkout?”

“Whatmakesyouthinkwewon’twork?Iwantto

marryyou.Iseeafuturewithyou.”

Bantulookedathim.“What?”

“Iwanttomarryyou.YouareeverythingIneedand

more.Idon’tneedmoreyearstoknowit’syou.I

knewitwasyouthefirstdayImetyouatthat

restaurant.Iloveyousomuchbabe.Iwantusto

growoldtogether.”

Shestaredspeechless.Raykissedher.

“Ihavebeenthinkingaboutit.Iamreadytosettle

downandbewithyoufortherestofourlives.I



wantyoubymysideand…”Raysmiledcuppingher

face.“Iwantyou.”

“ButIhavekids.”

“Iknow.Idon’tmindyourchildren.ItoldyouIdon’t

mindbabe.WhenIfirstmetyouIknewyouhadkids.

AndIwillmarrythemtoobecauseIunderstand

theyarepartofyou.IknowthefactthatIdon’thave

kidsmayscareyoubutIknowIcanbeagreat

fathertothem.Ifyougivemeachancebabe…Ijust

needachance.AchancetoshowyouIcanbea

husband.Alifepartner…”

Bantulookedathim.Raywasdifferent.Hewas

calm.Neverraisedhisvoicenomatterwhatand

evenwhenangry,hisvoiceremainedthesame.He

actuallylovedher.Intheyeartheyhadbeen

togetherhehadmanagedtoloveandrespecther

rightfully.Hehadmanagedtodealwithher

insecurities,nevercomplainedandremainedthe

same.

Hedidn’thaveherheartthreateningtojumpoffher

bodyorgiveherthesameeffectasPule.



Shesighed.Hewasperfect.Thekindyou’dmarry.

“Ispoketouncleaboutitandweareready.”

“Youdon’tmindmychildren?”

“No…Idon’t..Ineverdid.Iloveyou.Theyareapart

ofyou.Sayyesbabe…”

Bantusmiled.“Yes.’”

Rayhuggedhertightly.“Letmecallmyuncle.You

canputtheflowersinthehousethemwecango.”

Shesmiledwalkingbackinthehouse.Sheputthe

flowersinherbedroomandpickedherringing

phone.

“Papa..”

“Bantu,howareyou?”

“Myboyfriendaskedmegomarryhim.Obatago

nyala.”

“Hewantstomarryyou?Marryyouhowwhenyou

arealreadymarried?”

.



.
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“Howareyougettingmarriedwhenyouarealready

married?TheMotsamaiso’spaid90kforyour

magadi.”

“Akereyouhavekeptthatmoneypapa?Sojustgive

itbackbecauseIwanttomoveonwithmylife.”

“It’snotaboutjustgivingitback.Culturallyo

ngwetsiyabone(youaretheirdaughterin-law.)And

forustosaywenalePulearenolongertogether,

wehavetogatheragain.”

“PuleandIbrokeupwhenhetriedtokillme.He

actuallykilledmepapa,it’sbyGod’sgracethatIam

alive.”

“Youcan’thaveanothermanmarryyoutillusand

theMotsamaiso’sconcludethings.Iwillcallhis



fathersowesetadate.Ourfamilieswillmeet,he

willbethereandsowillyou.Fromtherethenyour

boyfriendwillhavetherighttomarryyoubutbefore

thatIwouldwanttomeethimfirst.”

“Can’twedoitnextweekend?”

“Wewillsee.Merapelotellsmeyourlodgeis

finished.Ifthatisaskedatthemeeting,pleasebe

readytoexplainbecauseIstilldon’tunderstand

whyitwaseasyforyoutousehismoneylikethat.”

“Thatlodgeisforhischildren.It’snotminealone.”

“Iwillcallyouwithanupdate.Ihopeyouarenot

pregnantagain.”

“Iamnot.”

RragweBantuhungupandgrabbedhiscarkeys

beforewalkingout.

*

AtRay’shouse,Bantuwalkedinsidehishouseand



lookathim.

“Where’sthering?Theengagementring.”

“Iordereditonline.Iwasgoingtowaittillitarrived

topopthequestionmmeokareit’stakingtoolong.

It’sbeautiful,youaregoingtoloveit.”

Bantusmiledthenkissedhimtouchinghim.Ray’s

phoneinhispocket,hetookitoutandlookedatthe

caller.

“Letmepickthis..Iwillbequick.”

“Kemang?”

“Aclient.”

Raywalkedaway.Bantuquicklyundressedand

waitedforhim.Raywalkedbacksecondslaterand

smiledwrappinghisarmsaroundher.Hesqueezed

herroundbuttthenturnedheraroundandrubbed

himselfonherbutt.

Bantubendedandputherheadonthecouch

exposingherp*ssy.

Raystoodbehindherthentookoutacondomand

rollediton.Hepushedhimselfin,Bantuclosedher



eyesandputherchestonthecouchstickingout

herbuttsohecoulddigindeeper.Raypusheditall

inside.Heheldherwaistandstartedthrustinginto

herwithfaststrokes.

Shecaughtherselfwonderinghowitwouldactually

feeltohaveitdeepinsideher.Ithadbeenawhile,

he’dproperlycrackherbutsheyearnedthatfeeling

ofbeingused…thoroughlyusedandLordifthere

wasanythingthatmurdererknewhowtodowas

fuck.

Bantuclosedhereyessnappingoutifitandmoved

againsthim,herbuttshakingastheirbodies

clappedagainsteachother.

***

Laterthatday,atahotel,Pulepickedhisfather’s

callstandingbythebalconywhilesmoking.

“Papa…”

“Pule,whyareyouatahotelwhenyouhavea



home?”

Pulesmiled.“Idon’twanttocrowdyourspace.I

knowyouarebusywiththatlady.”

“SheknowsIhavetwochildren,sons.Youhaveto

comehome.TomorrowIamgoingtothefarmto

brandthecows.Iwantyoutocomewithme.”

“Don’tyouhaveworkersforthat?”

“Thereare115cowsatthatfarm.Iwanttomake

sureit’sbeingdoneproperly.”

“Ok,wewillgo.”

“Ihaveanissueheremyboy.”

“Whatissue?”

“RragweBantujustcalledme.”

“Iknowhe’sangry.”

“Heismorethanjustangry.Hewantsustomeet.

Hesayshisdaughterisgettingmarriedandnow

what’sdelayingtheprocessisyou.Hewantsa

meetingsothatthingsareendedupwithboth

familiespresent.Theonlytothingthatwillbe



linkinguswillbethechildren.”

Hisheartsank.“Bantuisgettingmarried?”

“Yes.AndIdon’tblameher.Shewouldwant

nothingtodowithyoubecauseyouhurther.You

wantedtokillher.Iamstilldisappointedthatyou

woulddothattosomeoneyouclaimtolove.”

Hisvoicegotlowbeashespokesadly.“Iwasn’t

thinkingstraight.Iamnotmakingexcusesformy

actions,Iwaswrong.Morethanjustwrong.It’sjust

thatIwashurtandangry.IloveBantu.Thesextape

brokeme.Icouldn’tunseeit.Idisappointedmyself

toobecauseIhadpromisedmyselfI’dneverputher

inthatpositioneveragain.”

“Wewilltalkaboutitalltomorrow.”

“Didhesaywhenshe’sgettingmarried?”

“No.”

“Ok.”

“Weleaveinthemorning.”

“Ok.”



Hehungup.Pulethrewawayhiscigaretteand

calledher.Bantu’sphonerangunanswered.He

calledheragainbutshestilldidn’tpick.

Pulewalkedbackinsidehishotelroomand

changedhist-shirtbeforewalkingout.

***

AtBantu’shouse,Sasasatinthesittingroom

plaitingWamewhileshecoloredhercoloringbook.

ShelookedatMotheowhowasslowlywritinghis

homework.Sasalookedover.

“Motheo,yourlettersarefalling.”

Motheolookedatherthenathislettersbending.

“Theywanttofall.Ican’tcontrolthem.”

Sasalaughed.“Youneedtowriteontheline..and

fixyourb,whatyouwroteisad.Write.”

Motheosighedandlookedathisbookandstarted

writing,thistimeontheline.Sasacarriedon



plaitingthensomeoneknockedonthedoor.

Shegotupandopened.Hermouthdroppedopen

asshelookedathim,hesmiledmakingherlaugh.

“HiSasa..”

ShelookedatPuleandsmiled.Hestilllookedthe

same,maybeabitmorebufferthanshe

rememberedhim.Butstillthesame…evenhissmile.

“Hi.”

“Ithoughtyoulongleft.”

“No.”

“Youlookgood.”

Sasalookeddownatherwidehipsandsmiled.“I

amfat..”

“Youlookgood..youarenotfat,justfit.”

Sasasmiled.“Thankyou.”

“IsBantuhere?”

“No..”

“Whereisshe?”



“Shesaysshe’sonherwayback.”

ThedooropenedevenmorethenMotheowalked

outholdinghisbook.

“Isthisok?”

Sasalookedandnodded.“Yes.”

Pulelookedathissonandtookadeepbreath

blinking.MotheolookedathimthenlookedatSasa.

“Isthat…”Hewhispered.“Mydad?”

Sasanodded.Motheo’seyeswidenedinshock.He

lookedatPule.

“Iknowyou..youaremydad.Youcametoseeme

andWawa?”

Motheorushedbackinthehouseandcameout

pullingWame’shand.“Thisismysister.Youcame

toseeus?”

Puleswallowedthennodded.“Yes.”

Motheojumped.“Yes!”

Pulecrouchedandpickedthemup.“Youguysare

big!”



Motheowrappedhisarmsaroundhimhappily..

“Youtooksoooolong!”

“Iamsorrybuddy.Iamherenow.”

Motheolookedathim,tearsfillinghiseyes.“Why

didyouleaveus?”

Sasasmiled.“Hewenttowork.Itoldyou.Hewent

tospace.He’sbacknow.”

Motheolookedathim.“Areyougoingtogoagain?”

“No..Iamnevergoingtogoagain.”

Wamesmiled.“Areyoumydaddytoo?”

Pulelookedatherandsmiled.“Yes.Iamyour

daddytoo.Youarebeautiful.”

Wamesmiled.“Areyoustayingwithus?”

Motheonodded.“YesWawa,he’sbackfromspace.”

Helookedathisfather.“Youcansleepinourroom

orinMama’sroom.It’sbig.Andshehasabigbed.I

drewus,letmetakethepictureandshowyou.

ComeWawaandshowhimyours.”

Puleblinkedemotionallyandputthembothdown.



Theyraninsidethehouse.

“Fuck!Thosearemykids?”

Sasasmiled.“Yes.Theylooklikeyou.Especially

Motheo.Eventhewayhetalks.Oratagongala

jaakawena.Andhegetsangryprettyquickly…like

you.”

Pulechuckledthenturnedputtingthishandsonhis

faceastearsfilledhiseyes.

Rayscarparkedatthegate.Pulerubbedhiseyes

andwatchedasBantusteppedoutofthecarand

walkedthroughthegate.

Sheangrilywalkedovertohim.“Whatareyoudoing

here?”

MotheoandWamewalkedoutholdingpapers.They

lookedattheirmother,Motheosmiled.

“Mamalook!Daddyishere!He’shere!Look!”

.

.
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Bantulookedathersonsmilingashehadnever

beenmorehappierinhislife,evenhisvoice

soundeddifferent.Wamesmiledandhandedher

fatherthepicture.

Pulelookedatthedrawingthenpickedherup.

“Thisisbeautiful,youdrewthis?”

“Yes.ThenIcolored.”

“Iloveit.”

Wamesmiledhappily.Motheohandedhisfather

his.Pulelookedatthedrawingandsmiled.

“Iloveit.Ilovethem.Youtwoaregoodatthis.”



Motheosmiledashisfatherpickedhimuptoo.

BantutookadeepbreathandlookedatSasawho

lookeddown.

“Motheo.Goinside.TakeWame.”

“Isdaddygoingtosleepinourroom?”

“Motheo,pleasegoinside.Wewilltalk.”

Pulelookedatherthenputthekidsdown.Motheo

heldhishand.

“YoucansleepwithWawaandI..”

“Motheo!”

MotheotookWame’shandthenwalkedinsidethe

housewiththem.Sasaclosedthedoor.

Bantulookedathim.“Whatareyoudoingwithmy

kids?”

“Icametoseeyoubut…theyarebig.Wameis

beautiful.”

“Whotoldyoutocomehere?ItoldyouIwasgoing

tocallthepolicedidn’tI?”

“Ididn’tplanonseeingthem.”



“Thisismyhouse.Youjustcan’tcomehereasyou

pleaseandthinkyoucanjustdowhatyouwant!”

“Iamsorry.Iwantedtotalktoyou.Ihearyouare

gettingmarried.”

“Soyouarebackatstalkingme?Somethingswill

neverchangewillthey?”

“Yourdadcalledmyfather.”

“Ok.Sowhatdoyouwant?YouandIareover.I

haveeveryrighttogetmarriedagain.Ilovehimand

hemakesmehappy.”

“Youwanttomarryamanwhocan’tmakeyou

cum?”

“Sexisnoteverything.Iammarryingamanwho

lovesmeandrespectsandIlovehimtoo.Hehasa

stablejoband-

“Yethestillcan’tfuck.”

“Atleastmykidswillexperienceaproperfamilyset

up.”

“Youarenottakingmykidsanywhere.”



“Thosechildrenaremine,theyhavebeenmine

aloneforfouryears!”

“Youarenotgoingwithmykids.”

Rayapproachedthem.“Babeiseverythingok?”

Puleclickedhistongue.“Whotoldyoutocome

here?”

Raychuckled.“Thisismywoman.Idon’tneedto-“

“Awomanyoucan’tevenbegintosatisfy?”

BantuturnedtoPule.“Pleaseleave.”

“Wearestilldiscussingourchildren.”

“BantuandIaregettingmarriedsoImightwell

listeninbecause-“

“Youarenotmarryingmywoman,let’sstartthere.”

“Youarechildish-“

“Theonlychildishthinghereisyoursexgame.

Whatkindofamandoesn’tknowhowtofucka

woman?Gaoomothowasepewena,don’tthink

youcanraiseyourlittlevoiceatme,otanyelaandI

amnotplaying,nxla!IfIseeyouanywherenearmy



kidsketagosomolamowayourshit!”

“Mysexgame?”Helaughed.“Doyouwantmetogo

intodetailexplaininghowIsatisfyher?”

“Goaheadandtellushowtheonlypositionyou

knowismissionaryandhowyoudon’tlethercum,

likelastnight.Okareit’stheusualthingyoudo.

Lookathowmywomanisalwaysangryallbecause

youdon’tknowhowtofuckher.”

RaylookedatBantuwhotookadeepbreath.“Pule

leave!”

“Iamnotgoinganywheretillwearedone

discussingourkids.”

Puleleanedagainsthiscarcalmly.Raystatedat

Bantu.

“Youdiscussedoursexlifewithhim?”

“No.He…IwasdrivinghomewhenIthoughtyou

weretheonecalling.Ididn’tknowitwashimsoI

just…Iamsorry.”

Raykissedher.“It’sok.He’sbeenlookingfor

something,lethimsaywhatever.”



“Iamsorry.”

“It’sok.Obatadrama,hewon’tgetsuchfromme.O

childish.”

“Letmejusttalktohimsohecango..”

Raykissedheragainandwalkedtohiscar.Bantu

lookedatPule.

“Whatdoyouwantfromme?Don’tyouthinkyou

havedoneenough?”

“Iloveyou.”

“Yetyoushotme.”

“Iwashurt.Ihadjustwatchedmygirlfriendbeing

fucked..IknowIcouldhavehandleditdifferently

butIwasangryandmorethanjusthurt.Youhurt

me…tillnowIdon’tevenunderstandwhy.Iloved

youmorethananythingandIstilldo.Iregretmy

actions,Ialmosttookmychildren’smotheraway

fromthem.Iregretit,andIwillbesorrytillItakemy

lastbreathhere.”

“Iwillneverforgiveyouforit!Ihateyou.Ihateyou.”

“Iwilltakeit.Thankyoufortellingthekidsaboutme.



Iwanttospendsometimewiththem.TomorrowI

amescortingmyfathertohisfarm.Cantheycome

withme?”

“Theyjustmetyou.Theydon’tevenknowyou.You

arenottakingthemanywhere.”

“YoucancomewithifyouthinkIcan’ttakecareof

them.Itwillonlybeforthirtyminutesthenwewill

comeback.Iknowyouhatemebutthere’snoneed

toputthekidsinourfights.Yougrewupwithyour

father,Iknowyouyearnedforyourmother’slove,I

yearnedforboth…webothknowhowitfeels…

pleaselet’snotputthekidsinit…canthelastthing

wefightaboutbeaboutthem?Hatemewithallthe

hatredthereisintheworldbutdon’thatemetoa

pointoffeelingtheneedtousethekidsasweapons.

KeagokopaMmaMotsamaiso..”

“Ihaveplanstomorrow.”

“Ok.ThenSasacancomewiththem.Itwon’tbefor

long.Please…”

“Pleasego.”

“Iwillcomeinthemorning.Letmesaybyeto



them.”

Heopenedthedoorandwalkedinsideherhouse.

Theyturnedtohim.Pulewalkedovertothem.

“Ispoketomamaandtomorrowwearegoing

somewheretogether.”

Motheosmiled.“Can’twegotoday?”

Pulelaughed.“TodayIhavetogoandcleanwhere

wewillbegoing.Wewillgointhemorning.”

Wamesmiled.“Metoodaddy?”

“Yesbaby…youtoo.”

“Youaresleepinginmyroomtonight?”

PuletouchedMotheo’shead.“Nottonightbuddy.I

amtoobigforyourbed.”

“Ok.Thenyouaresleepingwithmama?”

Wamesmiled.“Sometimeswesleepwithmamaon

herbed.”

Motheosmiled.“Mamahasabigbed.Wecanall

sleeponthebed.”



Hecrouchedbeforethem.“Ok.Butnottonight.Iam

goingtocleanwherewearegoingtomorrowsothat

it’scleanwhenwearrive.Youdon’twanttostayat

adirtyplacedoyou?”

Motheo’ssmiledisappeared.“Youaregoing?”

“Justtonight.Iwillbehereinthemorning.”

“Ok.Canwegowithyou?WithmamaandWawa

andauntySasa?”Motheoturnedandlookedat

Sasa“Doyoualsowanttogo?”

“NoMotheo..Iwillguardthehouse.”

Motheoturnedtohisfather.“Ok.Justme,Wawa

andmamathen.”

Bantuwhowaswatchingsighed.“Hesaidheis

comingtomorrowMotheo.Lethimgoandclean.”

“Can’twecleanwithhim?”

“No.Youneedtopackyourclothes.Hewillcome

tomorrow.”

“Whatifhedoesn’tcomeback?”

“Iwillcomeback,Ipromise.”



Tearsfilledhiseyes.“Youwon’t.”

Pulepulledhiminhisarmsthenhebrokedown

crying.Wamesadlywatched.Pulepulledherfora

hugtoo.

“Buddy…letmetalktomama.Don’tcry.Buddy..

lookatyoursister…she’sgoingtocrytoo.”

Motheosniffedtryingtokeepquiet.Pulestoodup

andlookedatBantu.Heclosedthegapbetween

them.Bantutookadeepbreathandmovedback

“Wecangotonight.”

“No.”

“Youwanttobethebadparent?”

“Ihavebeentheonlyparent!”

“Iwasnottherephysicallybutit’snotlikeIwasn’t

maintainance.Ontopofthe2.5million.”

“Hewillkeepquiet.”

“Please…ifwegotonight,Iwillhaveyouallbackin

themorning.Iwillgetafewthingsthencomeby

andpickyouuplater.How’sthat?



“Youarenottakingthemtoday.”

Pulesmiledandlookedathischildren.“Goand

pack.Iamgoingtogetmyclothestoothenwego.”

“Yey!”

MotheorantohisroomwithWamethenPule

walkedout.Bantuwentafterhim.

“Youarenotgettingthekids!”

“Packwarmthingstoo.Itgetschillyatnight.”

Hegotinhiscarthenreversedoutanddroveoff

almosthittingRay’scar.BantuwalkedtoRay.

“Letmetalktothekids.Wewilltalk.”

“Ok.Whatdidhesay?”

“Hewantstotakethekidsouttomorrow.”

“Ok.Don’tyouthinkit’sbestifhehasthem?”

“Tomorrow?”

“Obviouslyhe’snotgoingtoletthemcomewithyou

whenwegetmarried.Shouldn’ttheyremainwith

him?”



“Youwantmetoleavemykidsbehind?”

“No.Buthe’snotgoingtoallowthemtocome.Ifhe

does,hewillbenothingbutanunwantedheadache.

Alreadyyoucanseethatonaleattitudeandhe’s

fullofhimself.Don’tyouwanttomaintainour

peace.Wecanhavethemonweekendsand

holidays.Iamnotsayingabandonthem…Idon’t

wantthismantotakeyoubacktothelevelof

depressionIfoundyouin.Theycanstaywithhim,

maybeafterheseeshecan’thandlethem,hewill

bringthemback.He’sgoingtousethemtogetto

you.It’sbettertheyremainwithhimtoavoidthat

kindofdrama.”

***

InGaborone,Lefaparkedhiscarathishousethen

lookedatYamasaseatedontheveranda.He

walkedovercarryinghisbags.

“Hey..”



Yamasastoodup.“Hi.”

Lefaunlockedthedoorandwalkedin.Yamasawent

inbehindhimandsatdown.

“What’sup?”

“Who’sthatwomanyouarealwaysposting?”

“Mywoman.”

“Mycarhadabreakdown.”

“Whydidyoubuythatcar?”

“BecauseIloveit.AndIhadthemoneyto.”

“Yaya,anyonecanbuywhatevercartheywant.You

cangetanevenbettercarthanwhatyouhave.The

problemismaintainingthatcar.Buyingischeap…

thecostscomeatmaintaining.Startwiththepetrol

youuse…themthenormalservicingandsoforth.

Yoursalaryiswhat?7k?Orwhateveritis..From

thatamount,howmuchgoestothecar?Monthly…

thenthere’sthehouse.Thereisnoreasonforyouto

staythere.Youdon’thaveachildoracat.Geta

smallerhouse.1.5orlessforabachelorpad.Geta

smallcar.SellthatG-Wagon.GetaRunX.Less



petrolbeingused.Takethemoneyyoufromselling

yourcarandtheremainingmoneyyouhaveleftand

buyaplotthenstartbuilding.What’stheuseof

drivingaG-WagonandrentinginPhakalanewhen

youdon’thaveahouseofyourown?”

“Idon’twanttosellmycar.”

“IfIwereyouIwouldsellitnowwhenIstillhave

optionsratherthanwhenmybackisagainstthe

wallandIhavenootheroptionbutto.”

“Ijustneed10k.CanyoubelieveBantuwouldn’t

borrowmeyetshehasmillionsfromPule’smoney.

Shehaschangedandhasgottenselfish.Evenher

houseinSerowemakessomuchmoney.”

“Atsomepointyoualsohad1.5million.Youblewit

andBantubuiltahouse.Iamgoingtobath.”

Hewalkedtohisbedroom.Yamasarolledhereyes

andsatdownswitchingontheTV.

*



Inhisbedroom,Lefaputhisbagsdownandcalleda

number.

“Hello?”

“Areyouhome?”

“Yes.Ijustarrivedbuthe’snotaround.”

“Ok.Ialreadymissedyou.”

Alonelaughed.“Metoo.Iwishthingswerenotso

complicated.”

“Metoo.Iamdyingtohaveyouinmyarms24/7.”

“Shit!He’shere.Wewilltalk.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hehungupthenhesmiledtakingoffhist-shirt.

***

Laterthatday,BantulookedatSasa.



“WhydidyoutellmykidsaboutPule?”

“Sothattheydon’tforgetwhotheirfatheris.You

wereupsetthengottooblindedwithanger.Idon’t

blameyoubutthefactremainsthatPulewill

foreverbetheirfather.Ifyouwanttofireme,it’s

fine.”

Acardroveinoutside.Motheoranoutfromhis

roomgoingoutside.Wamerantoolaughing.

“Lookathowhappytheyare.Iwillbringtheirbags.”

Shewalkedtotheirroomandgottheirbags.She

handedthemtoBantubeforewalkingtoherroom.

Pulewalkedinsidethehouseandlookedather.He

tooktheirbagsfromher.

“Wecango.”

“Ifyouthinkfromheresomethingisgoingto

happen,youarewrong.”

Pulesmiled.“Iwasn’tthinkinganythingwould

happen.ButnowIam…let’sgo.”

.



.
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BantugotinthecaratthefrontseatasPulepacked

theirbagsatthebootoftheFortuner.Bantulooked

atherchildrenastheysmiledexcitedly.Itwasasif

theyhadalwaysknownthismanthoughithadbeen

afewhours.

Pulegotinthecarandfixedhisrearviewmirror

thensmiledlookingatBantu.Shelookedout

throughthewindow,hechuckledstartingthecar

anddroveoff.

Bantu’sphonerang,shelookedatRaycallingthen

putthephoneonsilent.PuleplayedSondelaby

Ringoandrolledthewindowsabit.



*

Afewhourslater,Pulesloweddowndrivingthrough

thegateatthefarm.Theherdboysmiledandwaved

athim.Pulestoppedthecarandtookoutacouple

ofP200fromhispocket.Theherdboywalkedover

andlookedatPulethentheladyatthefrontseat

sleepingincludingthekidswhowerealsosleeping

attheback

Heloweredhisvoice.“Pule…it’sbeenlong.”

“Sizwe,howareyou?”

“Iamfine.”

“Youcleanedupandfixedeverything?”

“Yes.”

“Thanks.Thisismyfamily,that’smywifeandkids.”

“Theyarebeautiful.”

PulelookedatBantusleepingandsmilednodding.

“Yeah,take..”



Hehandedthemoney.Sizwesmiled.“Thankyouso

much.”

“Sharp.”

Puledroveoffandfinallyparkedatthefarmhouse

thenlookedatBantu.

“Angel..wearehere.Babe…”Heshookhergently.

“Babe..”

Bantuopenedhereyesandlookedathim.She

lookedaroundrealizingitwasdark,shelookatthe

timeonherphone.

“It’sabitfar.Stayinthecar,keeta.”

Pulesteppedoutofthecarandgotthebagsand

walkedtowardstheweaksolarpowerlightoutside.

HewalkedinsidethehousegladSizwehadalready

litthecandlesthroughoutthehouse.Hepassedhis

father’sroomgoingtotheroomheusedwith

Tshepo.

Hewalkedinandputthebagsonthebed.He

lookedataphotoofhimselfandTshepowhichhad

beenframedonthewall.Hepickedthecandlein



theroomsohecouldlookcloser.

Helookedathisdustyfeetonthepicturewithwhat

washisfavoritet-shirtbythen.Heputthecandle

withasighandwalkedout.Heopenedthe

backdoorandgentlypickedupMotheo.Motheo

movedhisheadwakingup.Helookedathisfather

thenthedarkness.

“Wearehere?”

Pulelaughed.“Yes.”

“Whereismama?”

Puleturnedsohecouldsee.Motheosmiled.

“Wearesleepinghere?”

“Yes.”

PulepickedWamewhohadjustwokenupwithhis

otherhand.

Bantuwatchedasheputthekidsinsidethenlooked

attheemptynetworkbaronherphone.Hewalked

backandopenedthedoorforher.

“Come…”



Shesteppedoutofthecar.“Ineedtomakeacall.”

“IwilltakeyouwherethereisNetworkkamoso.

Herethenetworkispoor.”

“Whydidn’tyoutellmethatbeforeweleftsothatI

know?”

Pulesmiled.“Iamsorry.Let’sgoin.”

Heheldherhandandledherinside.Shelookedat

thecandles.

“Thereisnoelectricityhere.Papasayswhenhe

comeshere,hewantsnothingtodowith

technology.”

Motheosmiled.“Sothere’snoTV?”

“No.Iamgoingtostartafireoutsidesowecan

braiiourmeat.”

“Wearebraaing?”

“Yes.Stayinsidewithmama.”

PulewalkedoutsidewhileBantulookedaround.A

whilelaterPulewalkedinside.Theywerenotinthe

sittingroom.



Hewalkedtohisoldroomandfoundthemsitting

onthesinglebedwearingjackets.

Pulesmiled.“Thefireisready.Youcancome.”

Theyfollowedhimoutsidehewherethefirewas.

Theyallsatonthecampchairs.Bantuwatchedas

hechattedwiththekidsandhandedeachalong

skewerwithmeetkebab.

HehandedonetoBantu.Shetookit.

“Thanks.”

Pulesmiled.“Anytime.”

“Daddy,dowejustholdit?”

Hemovedfromhertoattendgohiskidsassheout

herstickoverthefire.BantusmiledasWame

laughedatsomethingwithPuleseatedbetween

them.

Itwassoperfect,somuchthattearsfilledhereyes.

Thiswasthelifeshealwaysimaginedherchildren

wouldhavewhenshewasyoung.Afatheranda

motherunderthesameroof.Itwaswhatshehad

wantedforherselftoo…shecouldn’trememberhow



manynightsshehadkneltandaskedGodtobring

hermotherback.

Motheoburstintoaloudlaughlisteningtowhat

Pulewassaying.Shehadneverseenthatkindof

happinessintheireyesbefore.Sherubbedoffher

tearsasPulelookedather.

“Howisyourmeatbabe?”

Bantulookedatit.“It’sgettingburntononeside.

Butit’sfine.”

PuleswitchedpositionsthenpulledBantu’scamp

chairclosetohim.Hetookherskewerandbraaidit

forher.

“Thetrickistonotholditveryclosetothefire.Like

this…”

“Daddy,shouldIeatmine?Isitfinenow?”

Pulelookedawaybreakingtheeyecontact.Hetook

Motheo’sstickandtookasmallbite.

“Youcaneatnow.”

Wamelookedathim.“Daddy…”



Pulesmiledandtookabitethenbrokethelong

sticksoshecanholditcloser.

“Yesbutit’sstillhot.Becareful,youtooMotheo.”

HebraaidBantu’smeatforacouplemoreminutes

andhandedittoher.

“There..”

“Thankyou.”

“Daddy..”

Bantuatehermeatwatchingherkidsusethe

‘daddy’asiftheyweregettingpaideverytimethey

saidit.

HoursslowlywentbytillWamestartedfalling

asleeponherchair.Pulestoodupandpicked

Wame.

“Buddy,let’sgoandsleep.Uhbabe,dotheybath

first?”

“Shewon’twakeup.Letmejustsleep.”

Motheostoodupandwalkedinsidethehousewith

hisfather.



Minuteswentbyasshesatdown.Shelookedatthe

darknessaroundthemfeelingasiftherewas

somethinglurkingbehind.Shequicklygotupand

walkedtothedoorbumpingintoPule.

“Areyouok?”

Shelookedbehindherthenlookedathim.“I…Ithink

Ishouldsleeptoo.”

“It’sok…there’snothingthere.”

“WhereamIsleeping?”

“Inthesittingroom.Withme.”

“Whywithyou?”

“Thereisonemattress.Andonlytwoblanketsleft.

Sowehavetoshare…”

“Whydidn’tyoutellmetobringblankets?”

“BecauseIknewwe’dshare.”

Thefiremakingiteasyforhimtoseeher.Hereyes

gazedintohisandhecouldbarelyreadwhatshe

wasthinkingorwhatshewasseeing.

“Youarebeautiful.Thekidsarebeautiful…and



smart.Itfeels…perfect.You…usandourkids.Iwill

doanythingtohavethiswithyou.Iwanttofix

things…Idon’tevenknowweretostart.Idon’twant

youtogetmarried.Iwantthis…us…Idon’tdeserve

you.IknowIdon’tbutIloveyoumorethan

anythingBantu.IwishIknewhowtostopthehurt

thatIcausedyou…Iputyouthroughsomuchyou

havenoreasontoeverwantme,Iknow….ButI

woulddoanythingsoIcanhaveyouagain.Please

don’tmarryhim…”

Bantublinkedstaringathimtearsfillinghiseyes

thenshewhisperedsoftly,hereyesglistering.“It’s

toolate.”

“It’snevertoolate.”

Awarmtearrolleddownhercheek.Hewipeditoff

withhisthumb.Heslowlyleanedover,hislips

brushingoverhers.

Bantuheldherbreathfeelingherselflosethefight

inher,hereyesclosedasPulesoftlykissedheras

windblewoverthem.

.



.
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Bantulookeddownandtookadeepbreathrubbing

hereyes.

“Ican’t.Youcouldhavekilledmethatday.Youcan

stilldosointhefuture.Iwon’ttakeyouback

becauseIknowyouwillendupkillingme.Ialso

knowyoubynowPule.Iknowyouaregoingtosay

anythingandeverythingsoIcanbelieveyouthen

bethesamepersonthatendsuphurtingme.Whyis

iteasyforyoutowanttoendmylife?Idon’twantto

die.Ihavekidsthatneedme.Ihavealottolivefor.

Idon’twanttoliveinfear.Iwanttoenjoymylife.



Raymakesitpossibleforme.Idon’thavetoworry

abouthisangerbecausehecancontrolit.He’s

opentome,he’skind.Idon’thavetofearhim.He

lovesme..hislovecomesjustaspureasitshould

be.Irespecthimbecausehelovesme.Iwantto

marryhim.Iamgoingtomarryhim.He’sworth

marrying.”

Shewalkedinthehousewipingawayhertearsthen

walkedtotheroomwhereherkidswere.Shelooked

atthemsleepingonthesinglebedwithblankets

overthem.

Shewalkedbacktothesittingroomandlookedat

whereshewassleeping,hehadalreadylaid

everythingdown.Sheundressedthenslidinunder

theblankets.Shefrownedlisteningtoraindroplets

ontheroof.

Awhilelatershefelthiseyesonher.Sheremained

stilllisteningtotherainwonderingwhereithad

comefrom,hereyesclosedthenminuteslaterhe

joinedher.

Minutespassedthemhemovedtoher.



“Angel…”

Aloudcrashingsoundofthundermadeherquickly

coverherheadwiththeblanketinfear.

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

Pulepulledhercloserandwrappedhisarmsaround

herholdingherfrombehind.Hewhisperedinher

ear.

“Youcansleep.”

Bantuclosedhereyesasheheldhertightly,her

bodymeltingintohisbigbodyalmostasifhisarms

couldswallowher.Sheremainedstillinhisarms

listeningtotherainoutsidetillsheeventuallyfell

asleep.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Tshepodroveto

MotsamaisoTrans&Logisticswhiletalkingonhis



phonewhileshowersofrainhithiswindscreen.He

sloweddownataladycrossedtheroadholdinga

littleumbrellahangingup.Thewindblowingthe

umbrellafromherhandsandbackintotheroad.

Tshepowatchedassheturnedrunningbackinthe

roadcausingabitoftrafficthenrolleddownhis

window.

“Etagodirasehemapula.”

Shelookedathimandlaughedpickingherumbrella

andcrossedtheroad.Shestoodonthebusstop

holdingherumbrellaashedroveoff.

Justseeinghertheretookhimbacktohisdays…he

didaU-turnasanotherdriverangrilyhooted.

Tshepoignoredhimanddrovebackandparked

besidesher.

“Hi,tsena.Thecombieswon’tcomeasquicklyand

youaregoingtogetdrenchedwaiting.”

“Iamfine.”

“Pleaseletmehelpyou.”

Theladylookedathim,hewasinabluesuitandhe



lookedlikeabusinessman.Eventhewatchonhis

wristsaidalot.

Shereluctantlyclosedherumbrellaandgotinhis

warmcar.Tsheporolledupthewindowandjoined

theroadagain.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“BotswanaAccountingCollege.”

“Ok.Iwilldropyouoff.BythewayIamTshepo.

Yourhairiswet.”

Shetouchedherhair.“Ididn’texpectittorain.

Luba.”

Tshepoturnedtoherandsmiledthencontinued

driving.Hisphonerangthenhepickedanswering.

“Yeah…”

“Thetruckshavearrivedattheboarder.”

“Perfect.”

“Iamgoingtoclearthem.”

“Ok.”



TshepoparkedatBACminuteslaterandlookedat

her.

“ByeLuba.”

Lubasmiled.“Thankyou.”

Shesteppedoutofthecar.Heturnedthewheeland

droveoffcallingLefa.

“Tshepo…”

“Areyouback?”

“Yeah,Iarrivedyesterday.”

“Youareplayingaverydangerousgamelaitaka.”

“Akanyangstartedthisbymarryingmybaby

mama.”

“Ihopeyoudon’tregretit.Thisishowpeoplekill

eachother.Nothinghurtsthanregretfrom

someonesoclosetoyou.”

“Akamarriedmywoman.Loneismywomanand

there’snootherwayaroundit.IadmitthatImether

atthewrongtimebutthatdidn’tmeanIdidn’tlove

her.Ilovedher.ToacertainextentIlovedher.IfI



wasn’twithBantuthenshewouldhavebeenthe

oneIchoose.”

“Whenhefindsouthe’sgoingtokillyou.”

“IwillcrossthatbridgewhenIgetthere.Okae

Pule?”

“Wenttoseehisfamily.”

“Bantu?”

“Yes.”

“Isshegoingtotakehimbackevenafter

everything?”

“PuleandBantuaremarried.Theyarejustgoingto

fixthingsandmoveon.”

“Yetshecouldn’tforgiveme.”

“Youcheatedher.Puledoesn’tcheat.”

“Mxm,anywayswecandodrinkskgantele.”

“Iamgame.Where’sMaina?”

“She’sthere.Shewon’tletmehavemydaughter

withoutherhoveringaroundmelikeabadsmell



ebilennawasmbora.ItannoysmeeverytimeI

wanttodosomethingformydaughterorjusttake

herout.NowIhavetogowiththemothertoo.”

“Idon’tknowhowyoudon’tseehowmuchshe-

Shit!”

“What?”

TshepotookLuba’sphonethatwasonthe

passengerseat.

“Igavesomegirlalift,sheforgotherphoneinmy

car.”Thephonestartedringing.Helookedatthe

unsavednumbercalling.

“It’sringing.”

“Maybeit’sher.”

TshepodroppedLefa’scallthenansweredLuba’s

phone.

“Hello?”

“OhThankGod!KeLuba..”

“Ijustsawitnow.IhaveameetingIamrushingto

rightnow.Iwillhavetodropitoffafterthat.”



“Ok.Thankyou.Iamsorry.”

“It’sok.”

Heparkedathisdesignatedparkingspotand

walkedinsidethebuilding.

***

Thatsamemorning,Bantuwokeuptoloudchatting

inthehouse.Shegotupandlookedoveratthe

kitchenwherePulewascookingonthegasstove

whileWamesatonthekitchencountersand

Motheomovedaroundthekitchentalking.She

foldedtheblanketsandputonhershoes.

Wameturnedherheadandlookedathermother

smiling.

“Mama!”

Theyturnedandlookedather.Bantulookedoutside

throughthewindowasitrainedstill.

“Howarewegoingback?”



Puledishedforthekidsandputtheirplatesonthe

sittingroomtable.HegotWameandplacedheron

thecouchinherwarmclothes.

“Eat.”

Puledefeatedthemattressandpickeditup

togetherwiththeblankets.

“It’sraining.Wearegoingtohavetowaitabitthen

go.Ourroadgetsmuddyduringrainseasons.”

Hewalkedtotheotherroom.Bantufollowedhim.

“Youarenotgoingtoforcemetostayhere.Ihavea

manwaitingforme.Thispatheticattemptof

wantingmetostaywon’twork.”

Puleopenedthecurtain.“It’srainingheavily.Iam

lookingoutforyouandourkids.Wewon’tget

anywhereinthisrain.Iamsureyourpoorsex

performerofaboyfriendcanwait.”

“Iamgoing.Iamnotstayingherewithyou.Imade

amistakeevenagreeingtocomeherewithyou.You

nevermissanopportunitytotakeadvantagedon’t

you?”



“Iamdrivinginthisweathertohaveusstuckin

mud.Comeandeat.”

Hewalkedout.Bantuwentafterhim,she

thoughtfullylookedatthefarkeysthenpickedthem

up.

“Iamgoing.”

MotheomovedclosertohisdadwhileWamesaton

hislapeatingfromhisplate.

Pulesmiled.“Guysmommyhastogo.Wewillgo

oncetherainhasstopped.”

“TomorrowisschoolPule.”

Helookedather.“Iamnotgoingtorepeatmyself.I

willbringthemassoonasithasstoppedraining.

Takethatroad,gostraighttillyouareinthemain

road.

Shelookedathimthenwalkoutunlockingthecar.

Sheranovertothecaralmostfalling.Sheopened

thecardoorandjumpedinabitdrenched.

Shestartedtheengineanddroveofffollowingthe

onlyroadthatwasthere.Shetookadeepbreath



drivingtheroadcoveredwithwater.

Thecarhitsomethinginthewater,shefrownedand

continueddrivingbuttheroadgotmoreslippery,

shesteppedonthebreaksandturnedthesteering

wheelsoshecoulddriveonthesideoftheroad.

Bantutriedmovingforwardbutthewheelsspun

thoughthecarwouldn’tmoveforward.Shestepped

ontheacceleratormoreasmudandwatersplashed

butthecarwouldn’tmove.

Bantutriedreversingbutitseemedthecarwas

stuck.

***

MeanwhileinMaun,Raysatinhiscarparkedat

Bantu’sgatestillwaiting.Hetriedcallingheragain

wonderingwhatwashappeningbuthernumber

wasn’tgoingthroughandsomehowhecouldn’t

shakeoffthefeelingthatsomethingwasgoingon.

Hetookadeepbreathwonderingifthiswas



anotherrelationshipfailingandwiththewayhe

lovedher,hewasn’tsureifhewasgoingtosurvive

losingher.

.
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Bantutookadeepbreaththenopenedthecardoor.

Shelookedatthewateraroundandclosedthedoor

withaslightshiver.Shetookherphoneandthere

wasnonetwork.

Sheclosedhereyes,herhandsonherfacethen

pressedthehooter.Minuteswentbyasshehooted.

Hewasprobablynotgoingtocometofixher.She

tookadeepbreaththenfoldedherpantsbefore

openingthedoorastherainpouredevenmore.She

gotoffthecarsteppinginthecoldmuddywater.



Shelockedthecarandbegunwalkingbackasthe

rainthrashedher.Sheputherarmsaroundherself

shiveringtillherbodyjustnumbed.

Shefinallyapproached,sheopenedthedoorand

walkedindrippingwater.Puleturnedandlookedat

herasthekidsturnedtoopausingdrawingonthe

magazinesbeforethem.

Motheolookedather.“Youarewet.”

Pulestoodupandwalkedovertoher.“Itgotstuck?”

Sheremainedinquiet,herteethslammingagainst

eachother.Pulepickedherupandwalkwithherto

thebathroom.

“Iamcoming.”

Shestoodbyashewalkedoutthencanebackwith

atwentylitterbucketofhotwater.Hepoureditinto

thebathtubthenopenedthecoldwatermixingit

together.Shewatchedhimprepareherbaththenhe

turnedtoherandtookoffhert-shirt.Heunclipped

herbraanddroppeditonthefloorthenwentdown

andtookhershoesbeforepullingdownherpants

togetherwithherlacepanty.



Pulelookedathernakedness,shenowhadstretch

markscrossingoverherstomachandsomeonher

butt.Herbodyhadbecomemoreshaped.Helooked

inhereyesthenthenpickedherupandplacedher

insidethewarmwater.

“Youaregoingtocatchacold.”

Shelookedathimstillshivering.Pulegentlybathed

herassherelaxedinthewarmwater.Overtwenty

minuteslaterPulehelpedheroutanddriedherwith

atowel,hiseyesstuckonherbody.Hismind

driftingasheimaginedkissingherneckwhile

squeezingthoseboobs,theywerenotthatbigbut

helovedlikethat.

Hemissedherhearinghermoanonhisear,herlittle

handseverywherewhilesuckedhernipples.That

alwaysturnedheron,nottomentiontheneck

kisses.

Herpubichairwassoshorthadprobablyshaved

maybeaweakback,helookedatheralmostflat

stomachhiseyesgoingfurtherdowntohershort

pubichair.Hisbreathingpeakedasheimagined



himselfpushinginto…herwhimpersandher

flinches.Herresistancetodicandjusthowshe

wouldlookathimunderneathher.

Hisdicjerkedtentinghispants.Bantulookedathim

knowingwhatwasgoingthroughinhishead.Bantu

swallowedthentookthetowelandwrappedit

aroundherbody.

Pulelookedatherlips.Shetriedtowalkoutbuthe

stoodontheway.

“Pule…”

Shetookastepbackashemovedcloser.Shestood

againstthewallasheclosedthelittlegapbetween

them.Hemovedcloserbreathingonherlips.

“Pule…please…”

Pulewrappedherarmsaroundherkissingher.

Bantuclosedhereyesassheweakenedinhisarms.

Puleslidhishandunderneathhertoweland

touchedherpussylips.Bantuheldhishand

breathingheavily.

Pulepulledthetowelanddroppeditthenhugged,



hishandsgoingdowntoherbutt.

“Pule…”

Pulekissedherneck,Bantuclosedhereyesasher

pussypooled.Hedroppedhislipstohernipples

andsucked.

Bantuthrewherheadmoaningsoftly.Hesucked

theothernipplethenwentfurtherdown.Helifted

herlegandswepthistongueonherwetness.

“Puleee…”

Hemovedhismouthsuckingher,histonguerolling

onhersoftflesh.Bantuclosedhereyesmoaning

moreasherlegsstartedshaking.Bantugasped

spasming,herpussythrobbing.

Pulegotupandkissedherputtingherhandoverhis

thickhardnessasshestaggeredalmostfalling.

Puleoutherlegonthetubandcurvedhisback

holdingherwaist.Heranhisthicknessonherwet

slitasshethrobbedwantingit.

Hepushedinatherhole,hisdicstretchingher

openingherup.Bantuclosedhereyesasthetip



slidin.Hecircledthetipin,herwarmthandwetness

makinghimshiver.

Hepushedhimselfinstretchinghersomuchshe

flinchedputtingfeetdown.

“Kissme…ifyouwantmetocontinue.”

Shebreathedheavilyinhisarms.

“ShouldIstop?”

Bantulookedathimbreathingheavily.Pulekissed

thecornerofherlipsmassagingherbreast.

“Kissmebabe…”

Bantumoanedinstead.Puleslidthroughpushing

hisentiredidinsidethatshescreamedstandingon

hertoesashisdickslicedherup.

Pulekissedherslidhisveinedweaponoutthen

pushedbackinagaingruntinglikeahurtbulkinher

ear,hisarmsaroundher.Hegaveanotherthrust

herpussysostretchedithurtwheneverhepushed

inbutthepleasureatthesametimefeelinginsane

itwaslikemagic.

Heslidoutandslammedbackdeepinher.



“Awww…”

Hepickedherupandlookedatherpushingdeeper

inher

“OhmyGod…God!”

Puledrilledherpussyafewtimesburryinghisdicin

hertakingsomuchspace,itfeltasifhewas

pockinghercervix,herwhitejuicesalloverhisdic.

Heheldhertightlythrustingintoasshemoaned

helplesslyinhisarms,themorehefuckedher,the

moreitfeltmorethanjustgood.Itfeltlikeheaven.

Shelookeddownandwatchedashisthickveined

dickdisappearedinandoutofher,overandover

shelookedathimandkissed,herpussyhugging

andsqueezinghisdic.

Shelookedathimwonderinghowshestillloved

him…howcoulditbethathewastheonlyonewho

couldmakeherfeellikethis?

Itfeltwaytoogood,waytoogoodshecouldjustdie.

Pulepausedandslidoutjustasthepleasure

multiplied.



Shelookedathim,herpussypulsating.

“Pule…”

“Iamyoursifyouwantme.”Hekissedherthen

whispered.“Butyouarenotgoingtouseme..it’s

eitheryouenditwithhim,tellhimyoudon’twantto

getmarriedandIwillbeallyours…..”

.

.

.
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Bantulookedathimangrily.

“ItoldyouIwasn’tgoingtoleavehim,sonowyou

wanttousesextogettome?”



“Iamnotusinganythingtogettoyou.AllIam

sayingisthatbreakupwithhimsoyoucanhave

me.Idon’twanttogetused.”

“Nooneisusingyou!Youaretheonewhodidthis!

YouaregoingtofinishwhatyoustartedPule!Iwas

finebeforeyoudidthis!Whydoyoualwaysmakeit

amissiontomakemylifedifficult?”

“Iamnothavingsexwithawomanwho’saboutto

getmarried.”

“Youarenotgoingtoleavemelikethis,youstarted

this.Ididn’taskyouto.Youdiditonyourown.”

“Ok.ButnowIhavethoughtproperly.”

Tearsfilledhereyesasshelookedathim.“Youare

goingtofinishoffwhatyoustarted.Whyareyou

doingthistome?”

“Breakupwithhimfirst.”

Bantulookedathisdic,herpussythrobbingeven

more.

“Youdidn’tcarewhenyoustartedthis.Pleasedon’t

dothistome.”



“Icarenow.”

Hertearsrolleddown,shelookeddowncatching

thescaroftheoperationtheyhaddone.Everything

hehadeverputherthroughcameback.“Iamnot

breakingupwithhim.It’sfine.Wecanstopthisnow.

Iamnotbreakingupwithhimtosettleforyou.I

loveyoubutIamnotleavinghim.”

Bantupickedhertowelandwalkedoutsniffing.She

lookedatherbagthatshehadleftinthefirstplace

thentookoutadressshehadpacked.Shewiped

herselfwithatissuethenputonapantybefore

goingundertheblanketsonthesinglebed.

***

Laterthatday,TshepoparkedatBotswana

AccountingCollegewaiting.Minuteslater,Luba

walkedover.Shewalkedovertohiswindowsmiling.

“Hi,Iamsosorry.”

Tsheposmiled.“It’sok.Iswitcheditoff.”



“Ok.”

“Jumpinkegoise.”

“Youdon’thaveto.Ialreadyinconveniencedyou

enough.”

“Getin.”

Shelookedathimthenwalkedroundthecarand

jumpedin.Tshepohandedherthephonedriving

out.Sheswitcheditonandrespondedtoafew

messagesshehad.

“Iamgoingtopassbygrabbingmyfood.Doyou

wantanything?”

Lubasmiled.“Kesiame.(Iamfine.)”

Tshepolookedather.“Christmascomesoncea

year.”

“Iamfinebutthanks.”

Tshepostaredather,shewassothickshefilledthe

entireseat.Helookedatherhandsthenherpretty

face.Heturneddrivingtoamallthenparkedhiscar.

“Doyouwanttocomewith?”



“No.Icanactuallygoandgetinacombithere.You

don’thavetobedropmeoff.”

Tsheposteppedout.“Iamcoming..Iwon’ttake

long.”

Tshepohurriedinsidethemall.Lubalookedathim

thenthoughtfullytookoutastickynotefromher

bagandwroteanotewhichshestucktothe

steeringwheel.

Shesteppedoutofthecarandhurriedtothebus

stopwhereshequicklystoppedacombi.

Tshepowalkedbackgohiscarandjumpedin.He

lookedatthenoteonhissteeringwheel.

‘Thankyoumuchforeverythingyoudidtoday,

Luba.’

Tshepolookedatheremptyseatandlaughed.He

puthisfoodatthebackincludingwhathehad

gottenforherthencalledher.

“Hello?”

“Hi,Ihadmoneyinmycar,it’sallmissing.”

“What?”



“Ihad100kthatIwasgoingtodepositinmy

account.Ithinkmaybesomeonestoleitafteryou

justleftmycar…itwasnotlocked.”

“I…GodI…”

“Iamgoingtothepolicestation.Theymightcall

youinforquestioning.”

“Iaminthecombi.Kefologe?Ididn’ttakeanything

Iswear.”

“Fologa.(Getoff.)Whereareyou?”

“Themall’strafficlights.”

“Getoffonthebusstopnext.”

“Ok.”

Tshepodroveoff,intwominutesheparked.She

hurriedoverandgotinthecar,hereyesreddish.

“Ididn’ttakeanything,I-“

“Ifoundit.It’sok.Igotyoufoodtoo.Wheredoyou

stay?”

“Youfoundit?”



Hesmiled.“Yes.”

Shesighedwithrelief.“Iwassoscared.”

“Wheredoyoustay?”

*

AtLuba’shouse,Tshepoparkedinfrontofherroom.

Shesmiled.

“Thankyou.”

Tshepohandedherapaperbagoffood.“Good

night.Whattimedoyougotoschool?”

“Uhat7,Ilikereadingatthelibrary.”

“Ok.Goodnight.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarmakingsureshehad

takeneverythingthenhurriedoff.

***



Yamasasteppedoutofthecabandwalkedthrough

herboyfriend’sgate.Shewalkedtohisdoor

passinghiscarandpulleddownthedoorknob

walkingin.

Sheputherhandbagdownsmellingthedelicious

aromaintheair,herstomachgrumbled.

“Babe!”

Shewalkedtothekitchenandopenedthelidson

thepot.Shesmiledthenturnedashewalkedinthe

kitchen.

“Yaya..”

Yamasasmiled.“Iamsellingthecar.Iamsorryfor

howIspoketoyou.Youwereright.Iamsellingthe

car.It’spainfulbutIhavenochoice.Thisfood

smellsdivine.”

Tefolookedathernervously.“Thanks.Iamproud

ofyou.”

Shewalkedoverandtriedkissinghimbuthemoved

back.

“Weneedtotalk.”



Awomanwalkedfromhisbedroomwearingagown.

ShelookedatTefothenatYamasa.

“What’sgoingon?”

“UhYayalatelythisrelationshiphasn’tbeengoing

well.Iknowyouknowittoo.Theconstantfights

andyournegativitygottoomuch.MostofthetimeI

feltabandoned.Ithinkit’sbestwepartways.”

“Youarebreakingupwithmewhenyouhave

alreadystartedcheating?”

“Iamsorrybutit’sforthebest.”

“Whydidn’tyoubreakupwithmefirstthenmove

on?”

“Heassumedlewenayouknewtherelationship

wasover.”

“Iamnottalkingtoyouwena!”

“Ausi,I-“

Yamasatookthepotwiththebriefstew.“Iwill

splashthisonyourface,whore!Iwillmixyouwith

thismeat!Wheredoyougettheconfidenceof

talkingtomewenamatchstick!Iwillcrushyou!



Tefosighed.“Yaya-“

“Isaidsoyoucouldn’tbreakupwithmefirstthen

moveonbecauseIwasn’tgoingtostopyou.I

wouldhaveagreedwithyou.Iamtakingthisstew.”

Yamasawalkedoutwiththepot.Tefolookedather

asshewalkedtothegate.Hefollowedafterher.

“Iactuallylovedyou.”

“Ididn’t.”

Shecarriedonwalkingtothebusstop.

***

Atthefarm,laterthatevening,PulepickedBantu

fromthesinglebedandputheronthemattressin

thesittingroom.

Heputhischildrentobed,foramomenthejust

staredatthem.Hesmiledthenwalkedbacktothe

sittingroomwhereBantuwassleeping.Heput

morefirewoodinsidethefireplaceinthehouseand



switchedoffallcandleswhilethefireburntnicely

keepingthesittingroomwarm.

Puleundressedandunderblanketsbehindher.He

kissedherneckunzippingherdress.

“Babe…”

Hetookoffherdressasshewokeup.Pulekissed

hergettingontopofherpullingherpantiestothe

side.

Shegaspedsinkinghernailsintohisbackashe

filledhertillhisballsstoppedhim.Bantulookedat

himunabletobreathe.He-#removed.

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,Pulestoppedthemuddycar

atBantu’sgatethensteppedoutandopenedthe



gate.Hejumpedbackinthecaranddrovein

parkingnexttohercar.

Bantusteppedoutofthecarandbravelywalkedto

thedoorfeelingasifherp*ssywouldjustfalloff.

SheknockedasPulegotthekids.

Aminutelater,Sasaopenedthedoor.Bantusmiled.

“Hi..”

“Ithoughtyouwerenevercomingback.”

Bantulaughed.PulewalkedinsidecarryingWame

whileMotheowalkedbehindhimsleepy.Helaid

downonthecouchfallingasleep.

“Motheo…it’stimetobathsoyougotoschool.”

SasatookWamefromPuleandwalkedtothe

bathroomwithher.

PulelookedatBantuandsmiled.“Thankyoufor

lettingmespendtimewiththem.”

“It’sok.Theyarehappyhavingyouaround.”

“Iamhappytobearoundthem.Theyarebeautiful,

thankyou.”



“Ihavetopreparetogotowork.Wewilltalkabout

thevisitingarrangements.”

“That’sokwithme.Howisyourcardoing?”

Bantusmiled.“Well.It’sstillgood.Themechanic

alwaysmakessureit’singoodcondition.”

“That’sgood.”

“Ihavetogoandprepareforwork.Iwillcallyou..”

Pulelookedatherthensmiledwalkingout.She

stoodbythedoorwatchinghimgetinhiscar.He

starteditthendroveclosertoherrollingdownhis

windowsmiling.

“Whenareyoucleaningthiscar?”

Bantusmiledback.“Bye.”

Sheclosedthedoorandwalkedtoherbedroom.

Shequicklyundressedthentookasmallmirror

lyingonthebedandopenedherlegs.Sheparted

herpussylipstryingtoseeifshehadcrackedbut

shecouldbarelyseeathingapartfromherswollen

pinkishfleshandhisthickcumthatwasstillleaking.

Shelaiddownclosingherlegsrecallingthatgrowl



whenhecame…therewasalwayssomethingabout

hearinghimenjoyhimself…tippingoverandlosing

allcontrol…andwhensherodehim.

Bantusqueezedherlegstogether,shehadpassed

outatsomepointandwokewithhimstillfucking

her.

Bantugotupandwalkedtoherbathroomhumming

happily.

Shetookalongshowerbeforesittinginfrontofthe

mirrordoinghermakeup.

Herphonestartedringing.Shereachedforitand

picked.

“Hello?”

“Ihavebeentryingtocallyoubutyournumberwas

notgoingthrough.”

“Iwasstillatthefarm.”

“Weren’tyousupposedtocomebackyesterdayin

themorning?”

“Iwasbutitwasraining.Theroadstherearemuddy

sowehadtowait.”



“Didanythinghappen?”

“Hespenttimewithhiskids.That’swhat

happened.”

“Imeanbetweenyoutwo?”

“Nothinghappened.Whereisthiscomingfrom?”

“Ijustcouldn’thelpbutfeelsomethingwasoff.You

nevercalledmeoranything.Iwasworriedabout

you.”

“Therewasnonetworkatthefarm.Iwantedtocall

buttherewasnothingIcoulddo.”

“Iwanttoseeyou.”

“NowIamgoingtowork.Later.Iwillcomeby.We

needtotalk.Ineedtotellyousomething.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Wewilltalk.”

Bantuhungupandfinisheduphermake-upnow

singing.



***

Thatsamemorning,Yamasawalkedoutofher

houseandgotinherG-Wagon.Shestartedthe

engineholdingherbreath.Shesmiledasitstarted

thenreversedoutlookingatthefuelthatwason

empty.

Sheslowlydrovetoafillingstationthentookout

P100fromherpursestaringatthefuelattendant

walkingover.Shelookedaroundnoticingpeople

werestaringathercar.Shesmiled.

“P100petrol.”

Henoddedandfueledup.Shedroveoffassoonas

hewasdonecallingBantuwiththeothernumber.

“Hello?”

“Hi,soyoublockedme?”

“Mmahowmanynumbersdoyouhave?”

Yamasarolledhereyes.“KanaTefoischeating.”

“Iamsorry.”



“Icaughthimwiththewoman.”

“Ithoughtyoudidn’tlovehim.”

“Ididn’t.Iamfine.ButIamjusthurtthathewould

cheatthenbreakupwithmeinfrontofhisugly

girlfriend.Canyouimaginejusthowuglysheis.”

Yamasalaughed.

“Tefolovedyou.Ireallywishyousawit.Your

problemisthatyouthinktheworldowesyou

somethingbecauseyoulostyourdaughter.You

haveturnedintosomethingelse.Idon’teven

understandyouanymore.Iactuallydon’twantto

associatemyselfwithyoutillyougethelp.”

“AndallthiscompositionbecauseIaskedforyour

help?Youmustfeelveryrighteouswithallthat

moneyright?YouaresojudgmentalBantu..”

“Ihavetogo..Iamdroppingoffmykids.”

ShehungupasYamasawentontalking.Yamasa

lookedatherphone,sheputitawayknowingshe

wasn’tgoingcontinuebeggingforaonesided

friendship.



***

AtLefa’soffice,Mainaknockedonthedoorand

walkedinwhileLefawrappedupacall.Helookedat

her.

“Hi.”

“Hi,thereceptionistisnottheresoIletmyselfin…

canwetalk?”

“Yes.”

“Ifeellikeyoudon’tloveyourdaughter.”

“BecauseIwon’ttakeyouwithwhenItakeher?”

“She’sagirlchild.”

“Sowhat?YouthinkIwillrapeher?”

“No.ButIamnotcomfortable.”

“OkMaina.FromtodaygoingforwardIdon’twant

toseeher.Iwillsendmaintainancemoneyas

agreedbutIwon’tbeseeingher.Youaredifficultto



dealwithandIamtired.Iwanttospendtimewith

mydaughterbutIdon’twantyouaroundunlessit’s

reallynecessary.”

“Sonowyouareabandoningyourchild?”

“Iwillstartseeingherwhenshe’soldenoughtobe

withmewithyouaround.Ihavetocallaclient,

closethedoorwhenyouleave.”

Hepickedhisphone.Mainatookadeepbreathand

walkedout.

Shewalkedbackinandlookedathim.

“Whydoyouhateme?PleasetellmewhatIdidfor

youtohatemelikethis.”

Lefasighed.“Idon’thateyou.Ijustwishyou’dstop

trying.Pleasestoptrying.YouandIaredone.Ifyou

stoptrying,yourrelationshipsaregoingtowork.

Andyouwon’ttryandmakeourparentingdifficult.”

Shenoddedthenwalkedoutblinkingawayhertears.

***



InMaunatthehospital,BantuparkedherCX5and

steppedoutinhershirtsleevedbacktunicthat

huggedhercurves.Shefixedherperfectlyironed

crispwhitelongsleevedt-shirtthenherwatch

beforereachingforherwhitecoat.Sheputitover

thentookherhandbagandlockedhercar.Shecat

walkedtothehospital’sentrance,herheelsclacking

onthepavement.Pule’sFortunerdrovebyblocking

her.

Herolleddownhiswindowandlookedatherfixing

hiscap.

“Youlookbeautiful.Iwanttoshowyousomething.”

Hesteppedoutofhiscar.“Comeandgetin.”

“Thesexmeantnothingbutjustthat.Iwashorny

andsowereyou.Iamstillgettingmarried.”

“Come…andthatsexmeant,don’tlietoyourself.”

Sherolledhereyesandfoldedherarms.“Ineedto

gettomyofficeanddomyjob.”

Hewalkedoverandouthishandsonherwaist.“I



willfuckoutthatattitudeinthisparkinglotright

now,nothingwillstopme.”

Bantutookadeepbreathandswallowedastilted

herchinandkissedher.“Andyoudon’tstartwork

tillhalfeight.It’sonlyeight.”

Ray’scardroveoverthenheparkedandstepped

out.

“What’sgoingon?”

BantupushedPuleoffandlookedatRaywhowas

glaringatPule.Pulesmiledtakingoutacigarette,

heputitbetweenhislipsandlititthenblewthe

smokeatRay’sfacethensmiled.

“Hi.Iamhappytoseeyou.Areyouhappytosee

me?”

“IthinkyouandIneedtotalk…mantoman…kana

yangMister?”

.

.
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Attheparkinglot,BantulookedatPulethenatRay.

“There’snoneedforthat.Puleisleaving.Pule

pleasego.Iwillseeyouatthemeeting.”

Raylookedather.“Ineedtotalktohim.”

“No.Pulekekopaotsamaye.(Pleasego.)

Pulesmiledthengotinhiscaranddroveoff.Bantu

lookedatRay.

“Didn’tIsaywe’dtalklater?”

“WashehuggingyouorIdidn’tseeproperly?”

“Hehuggedmebecauseweareofficiallyparting

oncethemeetinghasbeencalled.Itwasnothing.”

“AndshouldIbeokwiththat?”

“Itwasinnocent.Hehuggedme.”

“Babeistheresomethinggoingon?”

“StopaccusingmeofthingsIdon’tknowabout.



Youareruiningmymorning.Itoldyouwe’dtalk

laterbecauseIknewyouwillstartwiththese

accusation.”

“Isawyoutwohugging.It’snotjustaccusations.”

“Isaiditwasinnocentbutifyoudon’tbelieveme

it’sfine.Maybeweshouldjustendthisbecauseit’s

pointless.Iamnotgoingtodealwithaccusations.I

amnotgoingthroughthatagainsolet’sjustend

up.”

Raytookadeepbreath.“Isawyoutwohugging,I

justwanttoknowwhat’sgoingon.Whyareyou

gettingangry?”

“Isaidlet’sbreakupifyoudon’tbelieveme.Ijust

toldyouthatthehugwasinnocentbutakereyou

don’tbelieveme..younowlookinsecure,evenhe

seesit.”

Raylookedatherandswallowed.“Ifyousayitwas

innocent,it’sfine.Ijustdidn’tlikeit.”

“Itwon’thappenagain.Ihavetogo.”

“Youlookbeautiful.”



“Thanks.”

Raymovedcloserandkissedher.

“DidyouthinkaboutwhatIsaid?Imeanlookhow

wearealreadyfightingbecauseofthisguy.”

Bantulookedathim..“Ihavenothingtothinkabout.

Itoldyou,ifmykidscan’tcomethendon’tbother

payingmagadi.Youcan’tsayyouwanttomarryme

thenwantmetoleavemychildrenbehindbecause

youareuncomfortablewiththeirfather.Iamnot

leavingmychildren.”

“Idon’twantyoutoleaveyourchildren,Iamjust

tryingtolookoutforyourownpeace.”

“Mychildrenaremypeace.Ilovethem.Ifitwasn’t

forthemIwouldhavelongkilledmyself.Nothing

willevermakemeleavethem.WhereIamiswhere

theyare.”

“Ok.Thentheycancome.It’sfine.”

“Ihavetogo.”

Shewalkedpasthimandenteredthehospital.Ray

gotinhiscarcallinghisbrother.



“Hello?”

“IhaveafeelingBantuandIaregoingtobreakup

andIamscared.”

“Whathappened?”

“KanaBantuonlyspoketometodayinthemorning.

Iaskedherwhyshenevercalledoranythingand

shesaidtherewasnonetworkandalsosaidthey

couldn’tcomebackyesterdayaspromisedbecause

ofrain.Ifeellikesomethinghappenedthere,

somethingisdifferentabouthertoo.”

“Youhavestartedoverthinking.Isn’tthistheman

whoshotheralmostkillingher?”

“Itisbutshe…kanaBantutoldthisguyaboutwhat

happenedthatnightandyoushouldhaveheard

howhespoketomeaboutmysexgameinfrontof

her.NowsheleftwithhimeventhoughIhadtold

herthattheideawasn’tcomfortablewithme.From

theresheonlycallsmetodayandevenfromher

toneIcantellsomethingisoff.SoIdrovetothe

hospitalandfoundhimhuggingher.Shekept

sayingitwasinnocentthelatersaidmaybewe



shouldbreakup.”

“Eish…”

“AmIoverthinkingthings?IknowImadeupforthe

sexbutIfeltsodegradedwhenhewastalkingto

me.GompienoIfoundhimhuggingmytobewife

andhelituphiscigaretteandblewthesmokeon

myface.”

“Thisguyisaproblem.”

“ThefirstdayIsawhimIcouldseehewasproblem

butnowit’slikeshe’sgivinghimpoweroverme.I

feellikeIamtheonewho’snotsupposedtobe

there.”

“Warekeenemang?”

“PuleMotsamaiso,mothakaolewalegodu.”

“Ohyes!Ithinkyoushouldsitdownandtalkto

Bantuaboutthis.Aproperconversation..Iknow

youloveherbutifshe’shunguponhertoxicex

whoalmostkilledher,leaveherbecausetrustme,

there’snothingthathurtsmorethanfeelinglikean

extrainyourownrelationship.”



“Iamscaredofwhatshemightsay.Iloveherso

much.”

“Youneedtofaceit.Ifshewantsyou,thenwewill

dealwithPule.”

***

Puledrovethroughhisfather’shouseandparked

underthetree.Theoldmanlookedoverathimas

hesteppedoutofhiscarandwalkedovertowhere

hewasseatedonhisverandahholdinganoldradio.

Heswallowedstaringathimwalk,helookedlikehis

mother.Alotlikehismother,healsohadher

complexion.Theoldswallowedlookingathis

tattooswonderingjusthoethingswouldhavebeen

differentifhetookresponsibilityofhisboysearlier.

Ormaybeitwastheshamethosekidshadbeen

broughttolife…alltwoofthem.Hecouldneverget

overthefirsttimeithappened,howshehadcried.

Shecriedtillhewasdonewithher,shehadputup



suchafightfora11yearoldbutthenafterthatfirst

night,itbecameeasierforhim.Everynighthe’ddo

ittillshestoppedcrying.Atsomepointshenow

knewtheroutine.

Hestillcouldn’tunderstandwhathadgotteninto

him…histhroattightenedmakinghimswallowjust

Pulesatnextgohim.Tearsfilledhiseyesasthe

memoriesfilledhismindtillthedayhefoundher

dead.Shehadkilledherselftheeveningafter

Tshepo’sbirth.

Hishandsshookashetriedtokeephistearsfrom

rollingdown.HelookedatPuleknowingifeverhe

foundout,he’dkillhimwithoutasecondthought.

Thatheknewsowell..

“Papawee,hasBantu’sfathercalledagain?”

Heshookhishead.Heknewhedidn’tdeservebring

afatherbutthiswashisson.

“No.Notyet.”

“Iwanttoapologizeandtryandfixthingswith

Bantu.Iknowherfatherprobablyhatesme.”



“Yes.Hedoes.DoesBantuwanttofixthings?Her

fatherisnotanissue.Theissueisher.””

“Ijustneedtimetoprovemyselftoher.”

“Workonwinningherback,ifyougetherback,you

willpaymagadiagain.Youalmostkilledherso

payingmagadiagainshouldnotbeanissue.I

blamemyselfforallthis.Ishouldhavetakenyou

andTshepoinassoonasIcould.Youwouldhave

turnedoutbetter.Maybeyouwouldn’thaveallthis

angeryouwalkaroundcarrying.Maybeyoucould

havelovedBantubetter…Idon’tknowwhatkind

angercouldhavedrivenyoutoshootawomanyou

claimtolove.Ifshedied,whatwouldyoubedoing

now?”Heputhisradiodown,tearsitchinghiseyes.

“Whatwouldyoubedoingnowifshedied.Your

intentionshadbeentokillher.Idon’teven

understandtheloveyouhaveforher.It’snotthe

loveanyonewouldwant.IwishIhadbeenbetter.

Maybeyouwouldhaveturnedoutbetter.”

Pulelookeddown.“Iwasn’tthinkingthatmorning.I

wasjusthurtand…everywordshekeptsaying

soundedlikealie.Iwastooangry…buttherewas



someone…ashrink.Iwastalkingtoheraboutanger

management.IknowIneedhelp.AndIamgoingto

continuewiththesessions.Iwanttogetbetter.For

herandourkids.Theydeservebetterthananangry

manofafather.”

Theoldmannoddedandrubbedhiseyes.

“Fixmyradio.”

***

AtBotswanaAccountancyCollege,Tsheposmiled

staringatLubawalkingoutthroughtheschoolgate

withherfriend.Shehaddoneherhairandshe

lookedbeautiful.

Hestartedthecaranddroveovertothem.

“Hey…”

Lubalookedathimsurprised.“Hi..”

Thefriendsmiledtoo.“Hello!”

Tshepolookedather.“Hi.”HeturnedtoLuba.



“Tsena…Iwilldropyouoff.”

“Iamfine.MyfriendandIwillcatchacombibythe

road.”

Thefriendlookedather.“Ijo,Idon’thavecombi

money.Osekawantsenyamoteng.Iwouldlovea

lift,thankyou.”

Shewalkedroundthecarandjumpedinatthefront

seat.

Tshepolookedattheforwardfriendthenhelooked

atLuba.“Let’sgo.Iamhereforyou.”

TheforwardfriendlookedatLuba.“Luba,let’sgo!”

Tshepolookedather.“Movetotheback.That’s

Luba’sseat.Sutha.”

Embarrassed,thefriendmovedthenLubawalked

overandgotin.

Tshepodroveoff.“WhereamIdroppingyourfriend

off?”

“IstayinBroadhurst?”

Tshepostoppedthecaratabusstop.“Ok,youcan



takeacombifromhere.”

ThefriendlookedatLubathenshetookoutP10

fromherbagandhandedittothefriend.

Thefriendtookitthensteppedoutofthecar

annoyed.Tshepodroveoffleavingherthere.He

smiledturningtoLuba.

“Hi.”

“Hello.”

“Ilikeyourcornrows.”

“Thankyou.”

Hedrovetoherhouseandparkedthecarthen

lookedather.

“Bye…Igotyoupizza.”

Hehandedhertheboxofpizza.

“Bye.”

“Thankyou.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarthenhedroveoffsmiling.



***

AtRay’shouse,Bantuparkedhercarnexttohis

talkingtoMerapeloonthephone.

“Sowhatnow?”

“Hewillgettheholidayswiththekids.”

“Didhesayanything?”

“Yes.Hewantstofixthings.Ican’tbewithhim

becauseIwouldalwaysliveinfear.GapeIknowhe

stillthinksIcheated.Idon’twanthimtohurtmein

anyway,keatshaba.Ilovehim…Pulecanbe

everythingyouneedinamanbuthecanbe

everythingyoudon’tneed.”

“Youstilllovethisman.Iwanttotellyoutoholdof

marriagewithRay.He’sagoodmanbutdon’tyou

thinkhedeservesyourfullattentionassawife?

WithPulebackinthepicture,I’dsaywait,make

sureyouarecompletelyoverhimbecauseright

nowthetruthisthatyoucangobacktoPuleor

cheatwithhim.TheheartisastupidorganBantu.



Youcan’tresisthim.Butyouknowhe’strouble.I

don’twantyoutofindyourselfinamessy

situation.”

Bantusighedlistening.Minuteslatershefinally

walkedinsidethehouse.

Raywalkedfromhisbedroom.

“Hey…”

Hekissedher.“Hi.Let’ssit.”

Bantusatdownandlookedathim.

“Iamnotcomfortablewithyourexhuggingyouor

gettinginappropriatelyclosetoyou.Ifeel

underminedasyourman.Thingshavebeengoing

welltillhecame.Iunderstandhe’sthefatherof

yourchildrenbutIthinkthereshouldbeboundaries.

Butthat’sonlyifyouwantus.Doyouwantus?”

Banyulookedathim..“Iamnothappywithyoursex.

IunderstandyourconditionbutatthesametimeI

amnotsatisfiedthewayIwanttobesatisfied.I

needyoutobemoreactiveinbedandjustfuckme.

Iwanttobethoroughlysatisfied.Idon’tminddoing



theextreme.Ijustwantyoutodothingstome.I

wantusbutIalsowantgoodsex.”

“Ididn’trealizeyouwerenotsatisfiedwithoursex

butIunderstandandIwillworkonit.Isthere

somethingelsethatneedsworkingon?SomethingI

canbetter?”

Sheshookherhead.Raysmiled.

“Ok,thenwecanmoveforward.”

Shenoddedthenhehuggedherclosinghiseyes

withrelief.

FOURMONTHSLATER

.

.
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FourMonthsLater…

AtBantu’shouse,Bantuparkedhercarandhurried

insidethehouseinherheels.ShelookedatSasa

whoalreadyhadthechildren’sbagsready,

includinghers.

Bantusmiled.“Areyouguysready?”

Sasanodded.“Yes.”

“IknowyouareworkingovertimebutIpromiseyou

Iwillbepayingyouforthat.Ifanythinghappens,

callme.Itdoesn’tmatterwhattimeitis,justcallme

ok?”

“Yes.”

Acardroveinoutside.“That’shim.Letmegetthe

kids.”

Bantuwalkedtotheirroomandsmiledwatching

themplayagame.

“Hi…”

Theyturnedtoher.Bantusmiledandhuggedthem.



Shemovedback.

“Daddyishere.Iwillseeyouguyswhenyoucome

back..Iamgoingtomissyou.”

Motheosmiled.“Whyareyounotcoming?”

“BecauseIhavework.ButIwilltryandvisit.Let’s

go.Heishere.”

Theywalkedouttohiscaroutside.Pulepacked

theirbagsinthecarthenturnedpickinguphiskids

happily.Bantusmiledwatching.

Heputtheminthecarandhelpedstrapthemup

beforeturningtoBantu.Hewalkedoversmiling.

“Hi…”

Bantusmiledstaringathim,hishaircutlookedso

fresh.Helookedhandsomeasever.

“Hey.”

“Youlookpretty.”

Bantufixedherwhitecoat.“Thankyou.Youtoo.

Sasawillmakethingseasierforyou.Shewillhelp

youwithanythingyouneed.Uh…sheknowsthe



children’sallergiesbutWawaandnutsdon’tgo

together..please…”

Shepausedtalkingashesmiledthenshesmiled

embarrassed.“Ialreadytoldyouthatdidn’tI?”

“Youdid.”

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sok.Iwillnotgiveheranythingthathasnuts.

Whatelsemama?”

Shelookedathimthenshookherhead.“Nothing.”

“Iwishyouwerecomingwith.”

Sheshowedhimtheringonherfinger.“Myfiance

won’tlikethat.”

“Sowhat?”

“Pule…”

“Wecanalwaysbeafamilyagain.Hehasn’tpaid

magadihashe?”

Raydroveinthroughtheopengate.Bantumoved

back.



“Pleasego.”

Rayparkedthecarandwalkedovertothem.Pule

lookedatBantuandsmiled.

“Iwillcallyou.”

Shenoddedandwatchedhimwalkaway.Hegotin

hiscaranddroveoff.

Raysmiled.“Hetookthekids?”

“Yes.”

Bantuturnedandwalkedinsidethehouse.Ray

walkedinbehindher.

“Haveyouspokentoyourfather?”

Bantuturnedtohim.“Yes.Howmuchdoyouhave

savedformagadi?”

Hesmiled.“Idon’tthinkyouneedtoknowthat.”

“Ido.KanaPulehadpaid90ktowardsmagadi.”

“IamnotPule.WhyshouldIpaythatmuchfor

magadithenafterthatalsocatertoourwedding?”

“Pulecouldpayitwithnoissue.”



“Lookingathowhewasgettinghismoney,itmakes

sense.Iamstillbuildingthehouse.Thehousewe

aregoingtostayinaftermarriage.GapeIhave

beensavingforourhoneymoon.Iwantedtotake

yousomeplacefar.OfcauseIwouldlovepaying

90kbutIalsowantyoutohaveabeautifulwedding.

What’sgoingon?WhyamIbeingcomparedtoPule

allofasudden?”

“IamnotcomparingyoutoPule.Iwasjustasking.

Papaisdoingthefinishingtouchestoourhouse

thenyourunclescancome.”

“Ok.ItwaseasyforPuletopaythatamount

becauseofhowhegetshismoney.Iworkformy

money.”Raykissedher.“Imissedyou.”

Hetookoffhercoatthenherdress,hisdicalready

hard.Raykissedhersqueezingherbreast.Bantu

pushedhimtothecouchandtookitoutgettingon

top.

Sheloweredherselfdownonitandstartedriding

him.Raygruntedasshemovedfastontopofhim.

Hegruntedsqueezingherwaist.



“Fuckbabe!Slowdown…shit!”

Shewentevenfasterandminuteslaterhestarted

groaning.Shelookedathimfakinghermoansand

closedhereyesfakinganorgasmashecame.

Shelookedathimbreathingheavilyandsmiled

gettingoffhim.

“Ineedtogotothegym.”

Shewalkedtoherbedroomnakedwhilehestared

atherroundbutt.Raysmiledgettingoffthecouch

andfollowedhertoherbedroom.Hecouldonly

imaginehowitwouldbewhentheywerefinally

married.

Heslidhishandinhispocketthencameoutwith

somereceipts.Hewalkedtoherbinandthrewthem

insidebutthenhiseyesfellonsomething.He

swallowedpickingitup.

***

HourslaterinGaborone,Pulewalkedoutofthe



airportcarryingWamewhileMotheowalked

besideshimchatting.

HeunlockedhiscarthenputWameinwhileMotheo

jumpedinsideonhisown.

Theairportstaffhelpingwiththebagswalkedover

thenPulepackedtheminthebootwhileSasatook

thefrontseat.

ShewatchedasPulegotinthecar,helookedathis

kidsthenstartedthecaranddroveoff.Shelooked

athiscleanhandswithhisnailscutshort.

Therewasalwayssomethingaboutthoseveined

handsthatalwaysmadeherwonder.Shelooked

awaybeforehecouldnoticeshewasstaring.

Awhilelaterhedrovethroughthegateandparked

infrontofabigbeautifulmansion.Notthehouse

sherememberedbutBantuhadsaidhehadbought

ahouse,Sasalookedatitinshockandmesmerize

wonderingjusthowmuchhehadboughtitfor.

Hesteppedoutofthecarandhelpedhiskidsout.

Sasagotoutlooking.Pulegottheirbagsthenthey

walkedinsidethehouse.



Sasalookedblownaway,itdefinitelylookedlike

thosehousesonTVjustthatthisonewasreal.She

lookedatthebigsittingroomwhichhadabigTV

mountedonwallthenfollowedhimtowherehewas

takingthekids.Heopenedadoorthentheywalked

insidetheirbedroomwithnicepaintedwallswith

thecartooncharacterstheyliked.Motheothrew

himselfonhisownbedwhileWamegotonhers

coveredwithpinkblankets.

Heputtheirbagsdown.

“Iamcoming.LetmeshowAuntySasaherroom.”

Sasafollowedhimouttothenextroom.Heopened

itandwalkedinside.Sasasmiled.

“It’sbeautiful.”

“Youwillbeclosertothem.Youcansettledown

thenIwillshowyouaroundthoughyouronlyduty

willbethekids.Thereissomeonewhoalready

managesthehouse.”

Shelookedathim.“Ok.”

Hewalkedout.Sasathrewherselfonthebed



giggling.

*

Laterthatevening,SasapickedWamewhohad

fallenasleepandtookhertotheroom.Shewalked

backjustasPulewalkedinsidethehousestinkinga

bitofthecigarette.

SasabendedandpickedupMotheo.Shelaidhim

downandwalkedbacktocleantheirmessbutPule

wasalreadydoingit.

“Iwasgoingtodothat.”

“It’sok.”

“DoyouneedanythingbeforeIgotosleep?Should

Imakeyoucoffee?”

“It’sok.Iwillmakeitmyself.”

Sasasmiled.“Letmequicklydoit.”

Sasawalkedtothekitchenwhileheputawaythe

children’stoys.Shetookadeepbreaththen



droppedsomethinginhiscoffee,herheartracing.

Shequicklymixeditandwalkedtohim.

“Here.”

Puletookitandsmiled.“Thankyou.Iknowyouare

theonewhowastellingthekidsaboutme.Ican

neverthankyouenoughforthat.”

“Iwasjustdoingtherightthing.”

“Still..”

Sasasmiledbackthenwalkedaway.Shelookedat

thetimeandundressedthengotundertheshower

inherroom.

MeanwhilePulefinishedhiscoffeewatching

highlightsofyesterday’sfootballmatch.Anhour

later,hestoodupfeelingalittlefunny.

Sasawalkedfromherbedroominhernightdress.

Pulelookedatherthenshesmiled.

“Iamsorry…IthoughtyouhadfallenasleepsoI

canswitchoffthelightsandTV.”

Pule’seyesfellonherthickthighsandwidehips.

Hernightdresswassoshort,everytimeshetooka



step,thedressrodeoverherthickthighsexposing

themmore.

Heswallowedwatchingherwalkover,hisdick

jerkingandfillinghispants.Heputhishandinhis

pockettryingtohidehiserectionbutshewalked

pasthimandkneltdownreachingforWame’stoy

thathadfallenunderthetable.

Hisheartskippedashelookedatherpussylips

closingtogetherandhalfofherthickbuttshowing.

Hisdickhardenedsomuchhecouldn’tevenhideit.

Sasagotupsmilingthenpausedstaringatthehuge

thinginhispants…shit!

.
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Shetookadeepbreathandbravelylookedathim.



Thelustinhiseyessovisible,helookedatherlikea

Lionwouldlookatit’sprey.Sasatookadeepbreath

knowingtamingthismanwasnotgoingtobeajoke.

Shedidn’tjustwanttobesomeonehe’djustrelease

inandlookelsewhere.

Shesmiledthenwalkedover.“Areyouok?ShouldI

getyouwater?”

Heclearedhisthroatbreathingheavily,hiseyes

goingdowntoherthighs.Sasatookhishandoutof

hispocketandstoodontippytoesandkissedthe

cornerofhislips,herhandonhispackage.

Itflexedinherhand.Hetookadeepbreathtryingto

controlhisthoughtsbutthenshesqueezedhim.

“MmagweMotheosaidIshouldhelpyouin

everywayyoumayneedhelp.Letmehelpyou.”

“Shitno…Ihave…-“

“Shhh…calmdown.”

Shetriedunzippinghispants.Pulepushedoffher

hand.

“Please…”



“Iamnotgoingtohurtyou.Youhaven’tbeen

havingsexhaveyou?”Shetouchedhimagain.“I

justwanttohelpyou.”

Heswallowedstaringather.“No…Bantu-“

“Isnothere.Andshe’snotgoingtotakeyouback.”

Sasakneltdownunzippinghispants.Shepulled

downhispantsthenitsprungouthittingher

forehead.

Sheblinkedthenhelpeditinherhandstrokingthe

veinedweapon.Ithadsomanyveins…andthey

werevisible.

Pulesteppedbackalmostchockingonhissaliva

“Stop!Pleasestop-fuck!”

Sasaopenedhermouthandsuckedthethickround

tiplikeshewouldsuckalolipop.

Sherelaxedhermusclesandtookmostofittillithit

thebackofherthroat.Pulegruntedwatchingher

withthehisdicinhermouth.Shemovedherhead

suckinghim,herteethslightlygracinghisskin.She

heldtheshaftofthedicandstrokedhimwhile



suckinghimgagging.

Pulegrabbedherheadgroaningandbegunfucking

hermouth,hidicgoingdeeperinherhotmouth.

Tearsfilledhereyesashefuckedhermore,his

gruntsgettinglouder.

Sasapressedherthighstogetherlisteningtohim

enjoyinghimself,herp*ssygettingwet.Shecould

hardlybreathebutthesoundshekeptmakingwere

suchaturnonshedidn’twanttostop.

Hewentfaster,herheadstillstroking.Heslidashe

gotevenharder.Sasamovedclosersuckinghis

ballswhilestrokinghisentireweapon.Hepulledher

hairpainfully.Sasaignoredthepainthenputhisdic

backinhermouthlookingupathimashegrunted

helplesslywhileherfreehandslidbetweenherlegs.

Shetouchedherwetp*ssyflickingherclitwhile

Pukefuckedhermouthlosingcontrol.

Hegruntedashespurthiscuminsidehermouth.

Sasaflickedherselfinevenfasterinswallowing

thenclosedhereyesspasming.

Shelethisdicdropfromhermouththenhotupand



putitbackinhispants.

“Goodnight.”

Sheturnedandwalkedbacktoherroom.Pule

staredatherdumbstruckthenslowlywalkedtohis

bedroomandsatdown.Heputhishandsonhis

facewonderingwhathadjusthappened.

*

Thefollowingmorning,SasahelpedWamedress

thenwalkedoutwithhergoingtothesittingroom.

SheputhimonthechairnexttoMotheowhowas

alreadyeating.

Pulewalkedfromhisroomputtingonhiscap,his

eyesfellonSasaasshegaveWameherplateina

bodyhuggingdress.Helookedatherperfecthour

glassbody,herwaistwastinyfollowedbyher

curvesandass.

Hetookadeepbreathconvincinghimselfwhathad

happenedyesterdaywasacompletemistake.Sasa



turnedandlookedathim.

Shesmiledinnocently.“Goodmorning.”

Motheolookedathisfather.“Daddy!”

Wamesmiledlookingathim..Pulewalkedoverand

kissedhisdaughter’scheek.

“Heybaby…”

“Hidaddy.”

Pulebumpedfistwithhissonthensatdown.Sasa

walkedtothekitchenandcamebackwithhisplate

fullwithEnglishbreakfastandaglassoforange

juicebeforesittingdown.

Pule’seyesfellonherface,shehaddoneabitof

makeup,hetookhistimestaringather,shewas

beautiful.Andlighterincomplexionthanhe

remembered.

Hesippedherdrinkwhileeating.

Motheolookedathisfather.“Daddyarewegoingto

thegame?Yousaidwearegoingtoday.”

Puleturnedtohisson.“Yes,weare.”



“Yes!”

Puleateturninghisattentiontohischildren.Sasa

gotupminuteslaterandtooktheirplatestothe

kitchen.

Shesilentlydidthedishesandturnedtowalkout

butPulewalkedin.

“Iamtakingthekidsout.”

“Eerra.”

Pulelookedatherforacoupleofseconds,hiseyes

stillmovingdowntoherhips.Thewordshehad

plannedonsayingflyingoutofhishead.

“Uh…sharp.”

Heturnedandquicklywalkedout.Howwasitthat

shewasmanagingtoactlikenothinghadhappened

whilehehadn’tstoppeddreamingaboutherthe

entirenight.

Hewalkedoutwithhiskidsthensecondslaterhe

droveoff.

Sasasighedandwalkedtothesittingroom.Shesat

downlookingatthebigTV.



***

InMaun,BantusatinherofficecallingSasa.

“Hello?”

“HiSasa,howisit?”

“RragweMotheostaysinabighouse..Iwasworried

I’dhavetocleanitthenlookafterthekidsbuthe

saidthere’samaid.”

Bantulaughed.“Better.Howarethekids?”

Sasalaughed.“Waaiikedaddythisanddaddythat

mma,ebiletheydon’tknowmeanymorebutit’sfine

becausennammaketshabaRragweMotheo.”

“Youdon’thavetobescared.Hewouldneverdo

anythingtoyou.”

“Eish…Iguess.”

“CanItalktothekids?”

“Theyhavewentout.Iamathome.”



“Ohok.”

“Yes.Butyoucancalllateron.Iamsuretheywillbe

back.”

“Yeah…Imissyouguys.”

“Imissyoutoo..Iamnotsureaboutyourchildren.”

Theybothlaughed.

“Ija!Uh…sohaveyounoticedanything?Awoman

orsomething?”

“Ahhhe’salwaysonhisphoneifhe’snot

entertainingthekids.Idon’tknowanyways.”

“Ohok..Iwillcalllater.”

“Ok.”

BantuhungupandopenedherWhatsapp.She

repliedtoafewmessagesthenopenedthe

statuses.ShesatuprightopeningPule’sanditwas

himselfandthekidsinthecar.

Shesmiledzoominginthepicture,shelookedat

herchildrenthenathim.Shelookedathiseyes

smiling.Shesavedthepicturethenleanedbackon



herchair.

BantuthoughtfullycalledMerapelogettingupfrom

herchair.

“Bantu..”

“Mama.”

“Howareyou?”

Bantulookedatparkinglotthroughheroffice

windowthensighed.

“Isitwrongtostilllovehimevenaftereverything?”

“No.It’snot.Itmeansyouarehuman.”

“IlovePule.SomuchIhatemyselfforit.Iwish

therewasamanualwhereIcouldlearnhowto

unlovepeople.”Tearsfilledhereyes.“It’snot

normallovingsomeonewhohasthepowertoend

youlikePule.Ican’tseemtobeabletoloveanyone

else.EverytimeIamwithRay,Iamyearningfor

him…forhistouch,hiskisses…Iamyearningto

havehim.Ievendreamaboutit,canyouimagine?

Howcanonemanmakemesoweak,Ican’teven

fightoffhowIfeel.Iwanttowakeupinhisarms,I



wanttohearhimtellmehelovesme.Iwanttofeel

hisbodyaroundmine.”

“NnaBantuIbelieveinsecondchancesbutatthe

sametimesecondchancesareonlygivenwhenit’s

worthit.Isheworthit?”

“Ilovehim..”

“Youfearthisman,isthatthekindoflifeyouwant?

Alifewherehecanatanydaygetsopissedhekills

you.Maybeeventhechildrenthenhimself.Ordo

youwanttotakealeapoffaithandactuallybelieve

hegothelp,fixthingsandbeafamilyagain?It’s

yourcalltomake,Ican’ttellyouwhattodo.It’s

yourchoicetomakebutbetruetoyourself.WhenI

firstmetyourfather,hehadhisflawsbutwhatI

learntisthatthisothergenderneedtobetreated

likechildrenandthewayyouwouldteachMotheo

whyyoudon’tlikecertainbehaviorbecausecertain

behaviorhasconsequencesishowyouwould

teachyourman.Althoughasmuchasweallsay

whatwewant…don’tweallneedtotake

accountabilityofouractions?”



BantutookadeepbreaththenMerapelocontinued.

“Forexample,youliedandwentoutwithanother

manknowingyourmanisajealouskind.Asextape

comesoutbutofcauseyouwerebeingraped.How

washesupposedtobelievetherapewhenyouhad

liedaboutotherthings?Hisangerisaccountable

for,yes,hetookitfarbutwecan’treallyblamehim

forbeingangry.Asmuchashewaswrongtoshoot

you,youplayedahugepartinthis.Didyouever

apologizeforthat?Foryourlies?Washenothurt

too?”

Bantuswallowedlistening.

“See..?Arewejustgoingtocallhimallsortsof

namesandignorethefactthathejustdidn’twake

upanddecidetoshootyou?Arewegoingtoignore

thatinhiseyeshewascheatedonbyawomanhe

loved?Sowearenotgoingtotakeresponsibilityfor

that?”

Bantusniffed.

“Forhowlongwillyouplayvictimsweety?When

areyougoingtoholdyourselfaccountableforwhat



happened?Wasn’thegoodtoyoubeforethat?

Wasn’theeverythingyouneeded?Yes,hehashis

flawsbut…aretheyenoughtoblacklisthim?Are

theyenoughforyoutogetmarriedtoamanyou

don’tlovebecausehe’snevershownyouhis

flaws?”

“NgNg…”

“Betruetoyourself.”

BantuturnedthenpausedlookingatRaywhowas

standingbyherdoor.Hewalkedinandclosedthe

doorasshestaredwonderinghowmuchhehad

heard.

“Hey..”

“Mama,Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.”

Bantuhungupandtookadeepbreath.“Hi..”

Raykissedher.“Canwetalk?”

Shelookedathim.Raytookoutapregnancytext

fromalittlegiftbaghewasholding.Heputitonher

table.



“Ifounditinyourbinyesterday,youarepregnant?”

.

.
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Bantulookedatthepregnancytestthenathim.

“Whatwereyoudoinginmybin?”

“Iwasthrowingsomethinginit.Areyoupregnant?”

Bantusatdownashelookedather.

“Areyou?Howfarareyou?”

“Pleaseseat.”

“Howfarareyou?”

“Soyouwon’tseat?”

Ray’sheartasshelookedathim.“Ithoughtyou



saidyoudidn’twantmorekids?”

“Iampregnant.Yes.”

Rayswallowedaspainmadefinallyseat.Tears

filledhereyes.

“Youare?”

“Yes.Iam.”

Rayrubbedhisfacethenhiseyes.Painmadeitso

hardforhimtothink.Bantuwatchedhim.

“Ray…”

Helookedather.“Howfararewe?”

Shelookedathim.“Iamsorry.”

“Howfar?”

“Afewmonths.”

“Ithoughtthecondomwas...”

“Ray…”

“Orsomethinghappened?”

“It’snotyours.”



Helookedatherthenatearrandown.Shestoodup.

“Iamsorry.”

“Whoisitfor?”

“I..”

“Whoisitfor?Who?”

“It’sPule’s.”

Rayangrilystoodup.“It’swho’s?”

“Pule.”

Raylaughed.“Isthisajoke?”

“No.”

“Yousleptwithhim?”

Sheswallowedlookingathisangryface.“Iam

sorry.”

“When?”

“Itdoesn’tmatter.Iampregnant.”

“Itmatters!Youcheatedonme…why?WhatwasI

doingwrong?”

“Iamsorry.”



“Iwanttoknowwhy!Why!Ifoundyoubroken!I

foundyoudepressedandsuicidal!Ipickedupthe

piecesinyourlifeandlovedyou!Why?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Iamsorry.”

“Why?Whyhim?Outofanyoneelse,whyhim?”

“Rayplease..”

“Why?Iwanttoknowwhy!”

“Iwasn’tsatisfiedwithoursex!And-“

Rayslappedheracrosstheface.Shetouchedher

cheekandtriedtopresstheemergencybuttonbut

heslappeditfromherhands.

“Oirang?”

Shelookedathimshaking.“Iamgoingtoreport

youtothepolice.”

“Youweresuddenlynotsatisfiedwithoursexafter

hewasreleasedfromjail?”

“Iamnotansweringanything,youaregoingtojail.”

“Allofasuddenyoucouldopenyourlegsforhim

becausehewasout.Isn’thethesamemanwho



triedtokillyou?Isn’thethesamemanwhoalmost

killedyou?Whatdoyouseeinhim?What’sso

specialabouthim?Whendidyousleepwithhim?”

Shelookedathimmute.

“Whendidyousleepwithhim?”

“Raypleasestop.”

“Whendidyousleepwithhim?”

“Atthefarm.”

Helookedatherandblinked,motetearsfillingher

eyes.

“Wasitthatnight?”

“No.Thefollowingday.”

“Didyoulikeit?”

“Idon’twanttoanswerthosequestions.”

“Ifyoudon’t,Iamgoingtobeatyoutillyouvomit

outthatpregnancy.”

“Ilovehim.Iamsorry.ItriedtostoplovinghimbutI

couldn’t.Ilovehimsomuch..Iwanthim..Iwantto



raisemykidswithhim.Iamsorry.”

“Ifyoustilllovedhimwhydidyousayyestome?”

“IthoughtIwasreadytomoveon..Iamsorry.”

Rayturnedputtinghishandsonhisface.Bantu

quicklybendedandpickedtheemergencybutton

pressingit.

Rayturnedtoher.“Iloveyoutoo.Iloveyou.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Iloveyoubabe..can’tweworkonus?Icanbetter

oursex.AmInotdoingwhatyouwant?Wecan

raisethebabytogether.Heorshewillbeourbaby.I

havenoproblemwiththebaby.Iwilllovehimand

takecareofhimlikemyown.”Hetouchedher

hands.“Please…”

“Ican’tpretendanymore.Iwillhurtyouevenmore..

Iamsorry.ButIlovehim.AndIwanthim.You

deservebetter.Youdeservewaybetter.”

“Iloveyou.WhatamIsupposedtodowithmylove

babe?WhatamIsupposedtodo?”

“Iamsorry.Iamsosorry.Pleaseforgiveme.”



Thedooropenedthensecuritywalkedin.They

lookedatBantu.Shesteppedbacksniffingthen

wipedawayhertears.

Raylookedather.“Please..”

“Iamsorry.Thesecuritywillleadyouout.”

Raylookedatherandwalkedout.Bantusatdown,

herhandsonherface.

Minuteslatershereachedforherphoneandcalled

Pulebutthelinewasbusy.

Shetookadeepbreathandquicklypackedher

things.

*

AtBantu’shouse,Bantusubmittedherleaveform

thenpackedherclothesinherbag.Sheputitinher

carandlockedalldoorsofherhousebeforegetting

inhiscar.

Shetookaherphoneandstartedtypinghima



message.

Bantu:Hi,youwererightyesterdayaboutusbeinga

familyagain.Idon’tthinkIcangoonlyingtomyself

anymore.Iloveyou.IloveyousomuchPule.No

manmakesmefeelthewayyoumakemefeel.I

wantustofixthingsandbothofuscangofor

couple’stherapy.Ijustcan’tkeeplyingtomyself

anymore.IhavebrokenupwithRay..healso

deservesbetterthanwhatIwasgivenhim.Itook

leaveatwork,Iwanttocomethere,shouldIcome?

Shesentthemessageandtookadeepbreath

waitingforhisresponse.

***

InGaborone,Pulewatchedhiskidsplayingata

gamepark.Motheoclimbedthestairsgoingtothe

longestwaterslides.Puletookouthisphone

gettingreadytotakeavideo.

Motheoscreamedloudlytalkingtohim.“Daddy!



Watch!Daddy!”

“Iamwatching!”

MotheosmiledthenjumpedontheslideasPule

tookavideotillheflewinsidethepoolcausingabig

splash.HelaughedsavingthevideoasMotheo

swamoutofthepoolandranover.

“Daddy!Didyousee?!”

“Ididmyboy,thatwasagoodone.”

“Daddy!”

PulelookedatWameonthesmallslide.

“LookatmeDaddy!”

Puletookanothervideo.“That’smybaby!”

Wamelaughedalsoswimmingoutofthepool.

Awhiteladylookedathimadmiringly.“Daddyofthe

yeargoestoyou!”

Pulelookedatherandsmiled.“Justdoingwhata

fathershoulddo.”

“Iloveit,yoursonlooksjustlikeyou.”



“Heishisfather’sson.”

Thewhiteladysmiledandwaved.Pulepickeda

towelandcoveredWamewithit.

“Thatwasbeautifulbaby.”

Motheopickedhisowncoveredandwipedhimself

withit.Pulepostedthevideosonhisstatusthen

openedamessagefromBantujustasSasa’s

Whatsappmessagedroppedatthetopofhis

screen.

Sasa:Thatlookslikefun,can’tIcome?

Helookedatthensmiledresponding.

Pule:Youcancome.

Hesentit.Wamelookedathim.

“Daddy,Iwanttosissy…”

PuleslidhisphoneinhispocketasMotheosat

downdrinkinghisjuice.

“Buddy,Iamcoming.Don’tgoanywhere.”

MotheonoddedthenPulewalkedtoatreeadistant

away.



“Ok…youcanpee.Iwilllookaway.”

Wametookoffthetowelashelookedawaythen

pulleddownherbikinipantyandsquattedpeeing.

“Daddy,Ineedtowipemyself.Ineedatissue.”

Pulelookedatherstillsquatting.“Didyoudopoo?”

“No.Sissy.Ishouldwipemyself.”

Hesighed.“Thereisnotissuebaby.Usethetowel.”

Wamelookedatthetowelthentookitandpoorly

wipedherselfthenpulledupherpanty.Pulepicked

herupandthetowelthenwalkedbacktowhere

Motheowasstilldrinkinghisjuice.Hetookouthis

phoneandmadeacall.

***

InMaun,BantuopenedPule’smessagethensmiled.

Pule:Youcancome.

ShestartedtheCX5andreversedoutthendroveoff.



Shestoppedatthefillingstationandfilledhertank.

Shesmiledtakingouthisengagementringthenslid

itonherfinger.

BantudroveoffafterpayingsingingalonggoAlicia

Keys,IfIAin’tGotYouheadedtoGaborone.

.
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Atthegamepark,SkijoparkedhiscarthenSasa

lookedathim.

“Thankyou.”

Henodded.Shesteppedoutofthecarwhilehe

staredatherFaithNketsikindofbodytrappedin

thatdress.HereverseddrivingoffcallingPule.

“Yah?”



“Ijustdroppedheroff.Shit!Omontegore,ke

mang?”

Pulelaughed.“Asknoquestionsandhearnolies?”

“IthoughtyouweregettingBantuback.”

“She’sgettingmarried.”

“Ithoughtwewerekillinghim.”

“Itwouldn’tcountkillinghimonlyforhertofind

someoneelse.Ilosther.Shewillnevertakeme

back.”

“SoyouaremovingontoFaithNketsi?Ngwanaodi

shit!”

Pulelaughed.“Letmegoandgether.”

“Soyoulikeher?”

“Osharphela.Andshe’sgoodwiththekids.”

“Gosharp!”

PulelaughedhangingupasSkijodroveoff.

***



PulewalkedovertoSasaassheputherphoneon

herearcallinghim.

“Hey..”

Sheturnedthensmiledhangingup.“Iwasalready

calling.”

“Yeah,come..”

Shewalkedwithhimtowherethekidswere.She

huggedthekidssitting.

“Hi…”

Wamesmiled.“DaddysaidIshouldwipemysissy

withthetowel.”

SasasmiledlookingatPulewhosmiledback

slightlyembarrassed.

“Thereisnotissue.”

“Youshouldhaveaskedmetopacktheirthings.”

“Iboughtafew..Iforgotthetissues.”

SasatickledWamemakingherlaughthrowingher



headback.Motheomovedovertoher.

“Doyouwanttoseemeswim?”

“Isawyouondaddy’sphone.Thatwasbrilliant!

Highfive!”

Pulewatchedassheinteractedwiththekidsbefore

theyranbacktothewatertoshowheragain.Sasa

turnedandfoundhimstaring.

Shesmiled.“Theylookreallyhappy.”

“Yeah.”

“Thankyouforallowingmetocome.”

Pulelookedatherlipsasshespoke.Sasapaused

talkingrealizinghewasstaring.

“Iseverythingok?”

“Wheredidyoulearntosuckdic?”

Shesmiled.“Rra?”

“Youheardme.”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout?”

“SoIimaginedyousuckingmydic?”



“Idon’tknow,maybe.”

Hechuckledmakinghersmile.“Iamsorry.”

“Don’tbe.”

Shesmiledthenmovedovertohimconfidently

whilehestared.

“Iamnot.”

Shelookedatthekidsdistractedthenmovedcloser

andkissedhim.

Puleheldherchinkissingherbackturningitintoa

frenchkiss.Sasa’snippleshardenedashekissed

hermore.

Sheputherhandoverhisdicknowingtheideahad

beenplanted.

Hisdicgotharderinherpalmthenshemovedback.

“Didyouimagineit?”

Shesatdownandlookedatthekidsashelookedat

her,hisheartbeatingagainsthischest.



***

InSerowe,Merapelowatchedasherhusbandtrued

callinghisdaughter.

“Maybeshe’sbusy.Trylater.”

RragweBantulookedatherandsighed.“Iwantto

knowifherboyfriendstillhasintentionsof

marryingher.”

“Shewilltellyouifhedoes.Fornowletherbe.”

“Ijustwanttomeethim.”

“Iknow.Andyouwillifhe’stheoneshewants.”

“Uhu,isthereanyoneelse?”

“Ijustsaying.”

“Hesoundslikeagoodguy.”

“Doyoueverwonderif…whatifshestillloves

Pule?”

“Pule?Pulewhoalmostkilledher?”

“RragweBantu-“



“Nothim.Mydaughterwillnevergobacktohim!”

“Iamjustasking.”

“Bantuwillneverbestupidtotakethatmurderer

back.Iknowmydaughter.Shehaslearnther

lesson.”

“Whatif..”

“AndIwillneveraccepthim.Matteroffact,Inever

wanttoseehimanywherenearmebecauseIwill

killhimwithmyownhands!He’samonster.I

shouldhaveneverencouragedBantu.He’sherfirst

mistake.”

“That’sherbabydaddy.”

“Andthat’sallhewilleverbe.Idon’tevenknowwhy

theylethimout.Hedeservestorotinprison!”

Merapelosighed.“Ok,calmdown.Breakfastis

ready.Comeandeat.”

***



Laterthatdayatthemall,Pulewalkedinsidethe

supermarketwithhiskidsandSasa.Theyfollowed

Sasawiththetrolleyasshepickedtheirgrocery.

Fromtheentrance,YamasafrozelookingatPule.

ShelookedatBantu’schildrenthenthewomanthey

werewith.Thewomanturnedherhead,Yamasa

frownedrealizingitwasSasa.

Shewalkedinsidetheshopandfollowedthemfrom

adistancestaringatPulesmiledwithSasa.

Yamasashookherheadinshockthenwalkedout

callingBantu.

“Hello?”

“Hi,heela,IjustsawSasaandPuletogetherwith

thekids.Mma,what’sgoingon?”

“YouhavestartedYamasa.Sasaistheretohelp

Pulewiththekids,whichbythewayisnonofyour

business.Canyounotruinmymood?Mydaywas

goingwelltillyouhappened.”

Yamasastoppedwalking.“Iwasjustasking.Why

areyoufighting?Iwasjustaskinghela.”



“Stopaskingmethingsthathavenothingtodowith

you.”

“Iwasjusttryingto…Iamsorry.”

“Bye.”

Bantuhungup.Yayatookadeepbreathandwalked

toherwhiteAudi.Shegotinandlookedather

phonewantingtocallBantuandtellhershewasn’t

tryingtobenegativebutthenitwouldn’tmakeany

differencenow.Shestartedhercaranddrovehome.

***

AtPule’shouse,laterthatevening,Sasarelaxedon

thecouchsittinginwithbothkidswhilePulesaton

hisowncouchastheywatchedamovie.

WameyawnedsleepyandputherheadonSasa’s

breastclosinghereyeswhileMotheorubbedhis

eyestryingtogetridofthesleepbuthewasso

exhausted,themorehetried,themorehegotmore

sleepy.



HecomfortablyleanedhisweightonSasaand

closedhiseyesfinallygivingin.

Noticinghiskidsweresleeping,Pulewalkedover

andpickedMotheotakinghimtobedthenWame.

Sasawatchedhimwalkawaythenquicklytookout

thelittlepowderfromherbraanddroppeditinhis

drink.Sheshookabitthensatdownandlookedat

theTVinnocently.

Heneededalittlemotivationandtherewasnothing

wrongwiththat.

Pulewalkedbackandsatdownfinishingoffhalf

glassofjuiceleftandwatchedtheTVsilently.

MinuteswentbythenSasayawnedgettingup.

“Iamgoingtosleep.Goodnight.”

“Ok.”

“Doesthespeakerinmyroomworkbytheway?

“Yes.”

“Ok.”

Pulewatchedasshewalkedaway,hermixed



signalsconfusinghim.Hesatstillforminutes

beforefinallywalkingtoherroom.

Puleknockedonherdoorandwaited.

Sasaopenedthedoorandlookedathim,water

drippingdownherbodywhileshecoveredherself

withasmalltowel.

Helookedather,hisdicstirringinhispants.

“Weneedtotalk.”

Sasaopenedthedoormoresohecouldwalkin.

ShelookedathispantswhileMyLovebyLionel

Richieplayed.

“Istheresomethingwrong?”

“I..”Hiseyesfelltoherthighs.

“Iwasabouttodress.”

“Ok.Thenyoucandressandwewilltalk.”

Shedroppedthetowelbeforehecouldturntowalk

away.Hisheartskippedassheturnedwalkingto

herbagonthefloor.Shebendedopeningthezipas

hisdicfilledhispants.Shetookadressandturned



tohim.Hisarousalgotsointenseitwasifhewas

seeingvaginaforthefirsttimeinhislife.Allhe

couldthinkwasfuckingher…fuckingherhard.

Shelookedatitthenwalkedovertohim.Shestood

onhertoesandkissedhim.

Sheputhisheadonherbigfirmbreast.Pule

squeezedherfleshkissinghermore.

Hehandsmoveddownherhipstoherbuttad

squeezedwithalowgruntassheunzippedhis

pantsandtookitout.

Shestrokedhimashekissedhertouchingher,his

handfinallygoingdownhersmoothlyshavedfat

p*ssy.Shemoanedinhismouthashetouchedher

wetness.Hemassagedherclitliftedherleg.Pule

laidSasaonthebedgettingontopofherwhilethey

kissedtouchingoneanother.Histhickweapon

betweenherthickp*ssylips.

Sasamovedherwaistunderneathhimthrobbing

whilehisdickoozed.Pulemovedhiswaistand

pushedthroughhertinyhole.

Shetookadeepbreathatthepressure.He



forcefullypushedmoretillhepoppedin.Sasa

closedhereyesfeelingthetipin.

Pulefrownedlookingather.“Fuck!Areyoua

virgin?”

Shenodded.“Butit’sok..Iwantyou…doit.”

Pulelookedatherinshock.Sasapulledhimfora

kiss,Pulekissedherbackand#removed.

***

BantusloweddowntakingaturninPule’sstreet

andsmiledturningbytheblackgate.

Sheopenedhercompactandtookoutthekeyshe

hadgivenhersometimebackwhenhehopedshed

takehimback.

Shesmiledgladshehadtakenthem.Bantupressed

theremoteanddroveinparkingnextgohiscar.She

closedthegatethenreachedforamirrorandher

littlemakeupbag.



Shequicklydidaquicklookthentookoffherdress

andputonherredcoatinstead.

Bantusteppedoutofthecarputtingonherheels

thensprayedabitofherperfumeknowingeveryone

wassleepingsoitwouldgivethemtimetomakeup.

Shetookadeepbreathknowinghewasaboutto

destroyherpussyandtodayshe’dlethimdoitall

withnoresistance.Shelockedhercarandwalked

tothedoorholdingthekeys.

.
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Bantuturnedthekeyonthedoorwalkingin.She

lookedattheTVwhichwasstillonandaglasson

thesmalltable.Shetookadeepbreathandwalked

pastthebigbeautifulkitchen.Shecouldalready



imaginedhowherkidslovedthehouse.

Maybeitwouldbeagoodthingtomovebackto

Gaboroneaftertheyfixedthings.Thekidscould

easilyvisithim.Shesmiledproudandlookedatthe

stairs.Shewalkedpastthemgoingdownthe

passage.

Sheopenedthefirstdoorandlookedatthe

bathroom.Shecloseditandopenedanotherroom.

Shesmiledstaringatherchildrenononebed.She

walkedin,thelightwasoffbytheirsidelampwas

on.Shefixedtheirblanketssmiling.

Shelookedattheroomimpressedthenwalkedout

gentlyclosingthedoor.ShepausedlisteningtoMy

loveinthenextroom.Itwasprobablyhim.She

smiled,thiswastheirsong.

Shesmiledthentookadeepbreath.“Getyourman

backBantuanddealwitheverythingelselater.”

Shepausedholdingthedoorhandlehearingsounds

insidetheroom.Morelikemoans.Sheputherear

againstthedoorandswallowedwonderingifhe

hadbroughtawoman.Obviously…



Shetookastepback,nowherhandsshaking.She

swallowedandslowlyopenedthedoor.

HerheartdroppedasshelookedatSasaandPule.

Sheblinkedstaring,herbrainunabletocomprehend.

Sasaturnedherheadlockingeyeswithherjustas

shemoanedevenloudercurlinghertoes

convulsingwhilefuckedherhardergroaning.

“Pule…”

Puleturnedhisheadandlookedatherinshock

quicklypullingoutashiscumdrippedwhilesome

droppedfromSasa’spussy.

Bantublinkedconfusedandturnedwalkingaway.

Shestaggered,herkneesweakthensheheldonto

thewallsalmostfalling.Shetookofftheshoes

beforeshecouldactuallyfall,herheadspinning.

*

InSasa’sroom,Pulequicklypickeduphispantsas

Sasalaidonthebed,Puleputonhispantswhile



Sasa'sheartracedsomuch.

“Stayhere!”

Hewalkedoutputtingonhist-shirt.Inthesitting

room,hefoundherseatedatthecouchstaringinto

nothing.

“Hey…”

Sheslowlyturnedandlookedathim.Sheblinked

staringathimashetriedfixinghispants,hiscum

wettingthemslightly.

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Thekids…you…she’sthe

nanny.”

Puletookadeepbreath,hisheartpoundingmore

thanithadever.Hesatdown.

“Icanexplain.”

Shelookedathimthenatearrolleddown.“Ok.”

“It’sthefirsttimeit’shappening.”

“She’sthenanny!”

“Iknow…but…Iamsorry.Iknowhowitlookslike.”



“That’sthenanny…”

“IamsorrybutIamsingleandIhaveneeds.Ijust

can’tkeepwaitingforyou.”

“Sheisthenanny!”

“Iamsorry.”

“Sheisalsomyfriend.”Anothertearrolleddownas

painblockedherthroat.“Sheismyonlyfriend.”

“Fuck!”

Hervoiceshook.“Howcanyousleepwithher?I

havebeenwithherforyears…youcan’t…“

“Iamsorry…I…”

Bantuputherhandonherstomachfeelingapain

asherlipstrembledwhiletearsrolleddown.

“Soyouwantedmetoseeit?”

“What?”

“YouknewIwouldarriveatthistime.YoukneeI’d

behere…youwantedtoshowme?”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.”



“IsentyouamessageandyousaidyesIcancome.

Thiswhatyouwantedmetosee?Yousleepingwith

thenanny?”

Pulepausednowrecallingshehadsenthima

messageearlieron.Hereachedforhisphoneon

thetableandopenedhismessages.Hereadher

messageandlookedatherrealizinghehadreplied

onthewrongchat.

“I…Iwantedtoreplytosomeoneelse.Thatwasnot

foryou.”

Shenodded.“Sothat‘youcancome'was

mistakenlysenttome?”

“Yesbut…it’sonlysex.She…it’sonlysex.”

“Howisitonlysexwhenyouarefuckingherraw?

Therewasnocondom.Whywereyounotusinga

condom?”

“Itwasinthespurofthemoment.Whydidn’tyou

call?”

“Sotheblameisminenow?”

“No…I…amjust…itcouldhavebeenanyone.Iwas



justhorny.Ididn’tplanforittobeher.Gapeyou

justcan’texpectmetodropeverythingbecauseyou

havefinallydecidedthatyouloveme.”

“GaobuesepePule.(Youarenotsayingshit(Just

yesterdayyouryousaidyouwantedmetocome

withthekids.Ifyouareproudofsleepingwiththe

nanny,ifyoudon’thaveanyregrets,it’sfinebut

don’ttalktomelikethat.”

“Iamjustsaying.Icouldhavemovedon.”

“Thenwhywereyoustillaskingmetotakeyouback.

Obuabomatlahela.(Youaretalkingnonsense.)”

Shestoodup.“Iamgoingtotalkgoher.”

“She….Ifthereisanyonetoblame,it’sme.”

Sheignoredhimwalkingbacktotheroom.Bantu

openedthedoorandwalkedin.Sasalookedather

undertheblankets.

Bantuclosedthedoorandsatdowncalmlylooked

ather.ForaminuteBanturemainedquietwhile

Sasajuststared.

“Sasa..”



“Yes?”

“Nemmaobonagosiamehekaorobalanalerragwe

Motheo?(DoyoufindrighttosleepwithMotheo’s

father?)”

“HeissingleandsoamI.”

“Evenifhe’ssingle,heismychildren’sfather.”

“Yourejectedhimandyouaregettingmarried.”

“Sothatgivesyoutherighttosleepwithmybaby

daddy?”

“Ifyouwantmetofeelguilty,Iamnotgoingto.I

foundhimsingle.Youaregettingmarriedsowhat

hedoeswithhislifeisnonofyourbusiness.Akere

yourejectedhim?Ehe…nnaItookhim.”

“Kesaobaka…”

“Theworlddoesn’trevolvearoundyouBantu.I

foundthismansingle,akerewenayoudon’twant

himandratherbewithRay.NnaItookhimbecause

he’sactuallyagoodman.Hedeservesawoman

whowilllovehimandnotcheatonhimmakingsex

tapes.Hedeservesawomanwhowillrespecthim



andtreathimlikeaKingheis.”

“Sasayouaretalkingtome?”

“Yes,Iamtalkingtoyou.Idon’tfeelguiltyforletting

himmakelovetome.Omonategore,Ialways

suspectedhe’dbethetypetoserveitgoodbutto

actuallyexperienceitwasmind-blowing.Hewas

worthmyvirginity.I’ddoitagainifIcould.Ilong

startedfallingforhimwhenyouwererejectinghim.

Yes…Ifellinlovebackthen,watchinghimlovehis

kids,thewayhedoeseverythingactuallyturnsme

on.”

“Ok.Ihearyou.”

“Youcanfiremeifyouchoose.Whateverworksfor

you,totaIdon’tcare.Dowhatmakesyouhappybut

nnaIamnotgoingtoapologizetoyou.Icantell

that’swhatyouwant…youwantmetofeelguilty

andcryapologizingmmeIamnotgoingtodothat.

Ifyoutrytogetviolenttome,ketagonyedisa.(I

willfuckyouup.)”

Bantulookedatherthenrubbedhereyesandstood

up.



“Don’tworry.Iwon’tbegettingintoafightwith

you.”

“Goodbecauseyouwouldn’twantthattohappenle

wena.”

“Eemma.Ihaveheard.”

Bantuwalkedout.Pulelookedathersilently.Bantu

pickedherheelsholdinginhertears.

“Iamhappyforyou.Sasaisagoodgirl.Andshe

lovesyourkidssoIguessit’stwobirdsonestone.I

hadalsoplannedtoapologizeforallthehurtIput

youthrough.Iamsorry.Iamsorryfor…everything.

InevertookamomenttothinkaboutwhatIputyou

through.ItmusthavehurtwatchingthatvideoandI

amsorry.Iamsorryforbreakingyourheartlikethat.

Iamalsosorryfornotapologizingsoonerbecause

wewerebothinthewrong.IprayonedayIamable

toprovetoyouthatIdidn’twillinglysleepwithhim

butit’salright.IamnotgoingtofightyouoverSasa.

IguessthatfriendshipisoverandmaybeIdeserve

thispainforallthepainIputyouryouthrough.God

knowsyouwouldhavenotwenttojailifitwasn’t



forme.Iamsorry.”Shepausedandwipedawayher

tears.“Iamhappyyouarefindinghappiness.We

willtalkaboutgettinganothernannybecauseSasa

isnowyourgirlfriend.Bye.”

Hewatchedasshewalkedunsureofwhattoeven

say.Shestartedhercaranddroveoffashesat

downputtinghishandsinhishead.

.

.

.

[06/22,08:33] :FallenAngel

#117

Bantureversed,tearsblurringhervision.Shedrove

offtryingtoholditinbutthepaininherlower

abdomencontinued.

Shetookadeepbreathtryingtocalmdownbutpain

blockedherthroat.Shedroveforawhiletillshe

joinedtheroadandstarteddrivingback.



Atearrolleddownfollowedbytheother.Shewiped

themwiththebackofherhandbutmoretearsfilled

hereyes.

Herhandsshooksomuchitasshetriedtokeepher

composure.

Shepulledoveronthesideoftheroadandstepped

outofhercarfanningherselfwithherhand.She

bendedputtingherhandsonherkneesaspain

continuedstranglingher.Sheslowlykneltonthe

groundandbrokedowncrying.

Shecriedsomuchtillshewasgaspingunableto

breathe.Shelookedupwhizzingandtriedgetting

uptogetherasthmaticsprayfromhercompactbut

asharppaininherabdomenmadeitdifficultto.

Acardrivepastherspeedingbutthenitstoppeda

distantfromher.Thedriverreversed.Alady

steppedoutandrushedover.

“Hi..areyouok?”

Bantulookedatherwhizzing.“Spray!

Compact…spray!”



Theladyquicklyrushedtohercarandopenedthe

compact.Shetooktheasthmasprayandranover

toBantu.

“Here!Keireng?”

Bantutookthesprayandtriedinhalingbutnothing

washappening.Shepanickedunabletoinhale.

“Mybaby…Iampregnant…help..”

ThewomanlookedatBantuwhowasintears.

“Helpme!”

Thewomanlookedathershakingthenturnedoff

theCX-5andlockedthedoors.ShehelpedBantuup

andtookhertohercarandhelpedinatthe

backseat.Shejumpedinanddroveoffheadedto

thehospital...

ShelookedatBantuasshewhizzledchocking.

“Godhelpthiswoman.Idon’tknowherbutplease

don’tletherdieonme.”

Shesteppedonheracceleratorspeedingaway.



*

Atthehospital,thewomanraninsidethehospital

screaming.

“Thusang!Help!Ineedhelp!”

Nursesranoverthensheledthemoutsidetoher

car.Sheopenedherdoor.Thenurseslookedat

Bantuasanothernurseapproachedwithabed.

Theypickedherup.

Thewomanlookedasshegotwheeledawayeven

thoughshewasn’tmovinganymore.Sheranafter

them.

“Ifoundheronsideoftheroad.Shewasstruggling

tobreatheand..herspraydidn’twork.Shesaid

she’spregnant.Issheok?”

“Letushelpher.”

***



Thefollowingmorning,Sasaputonherdressand

slowlywalkedoutofherroom,herpussyachedso

muchpainshecouldhardlywalkproperly.She

openedthechildren’sdoorandwalkedin.

Shewalkedoutgoingtothekitchen.Pulewalked

fromhisroom.Sasaturnedtohimandputher

handstogetherinnocently.

“ShouldIgo?”

Pulesighed.“No.Thekidsstillneedyou.”

“Iamsorry.Iamsosorry.Ididn’twanttocauseany

fightsbetweenyouandmmagweMotheo.”

“It’sok.Thereisnothingtobesorryabout.We

brokeup.Theissueisthatitwasyou.”

“Sheisgoingtofireme.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Itsok.Iwillstartlookingforanotherjob.”

Helookedather.“Iwillhelpyou.Don’tworryabout

ajob.Howareyoufeeling?”

“It’spainful.”



“Iwillgetyoupainkillers.”

“Ok.Iamsorry.IknowIamtheonewhostartedthis.

Ireallythoughtitwasoverbetweenmmagwe

Motheoandyou,butstillIshouldhaverespected

youandher.Youareagoodperson.Ishouldhave

nottakenadvantageofthat.”

“Iamfarfrombeingagoodperson.”

“Youare.IhaveseenyoulovebothMotheoand

WameandnoonewouldeverknowthatWameis

notyoursyetyouloveherthesame.”

Pulefrowned.“What?”

“YoustillloveWamelikesshe’syourseventhough

she’snot.Youareagoodperson.”

“WhatdoyoumeanWameisnotmine?”

“Imeanlikeasyourbiologicaldaughter.She’snit

yours.”

“Whotoldyouthat?”

“IheardmmagweMotheosayit.GapehelaWame

doesn’tevenlooklikeyou.Shebarelylookslikeher

motherthoughtherearedonefeaturesofher



mother.Shelookslikeherrealfather.Lookather

nose…it’srealFather’s.”

“BantusaidWameisnotmine?”

“Yes.Ithoughtyouknew.”

“I…”

“Iamsorry.Ijust…“

“WhowasBantutelling?”

“Shewastalkingtoherstepmother.Shewas

actuallyreadyforyoutorejecther.Buyyou

acceptedher.GongweyoushouldDNAtests.I

mighthaveheardwrong.”

Pulelookedatherthenwalkedtothechildren’s

room.HelookedatWamesleeping.Hewalkedout

andgotasmallplasticfromhisroom.Hewentback

tothechildren’sroomandsnappedabitofWame’s

hairwithascissors.

Hewalkedbacktothekitchen.“Iamgoingout.Iwill

bebacklater.”

“Canyoupleaseunlockthebackdoorforme,I

couldn’tunlockityesterday.”



Puleputtheplasticonthecounterandwalkedto

thebackdoor.

Sasaswallowedthentookthescissorsandcuther

hairabit.ShequicklytookoutWame’sand

replaceditwithhers.SheswallowedasPulewalked

back.Hegotthetinyplasticandwalkedout.Sasa

breathedoutinrelief.

***

Atthehospital,KagisowalkedinsideBantu’sroom

thatsamemorningandsmiledlookingather.

Shetouchedherhand.Bantuturnedherhead

wakingupandlookedather.

Kagisosmiled.“Hi.IamKagiso.Wemetyesterday

whenyoualmostgavemeaheartattack.”

Bantublinkedthensmiledbuthersmilequickly

disappeared.

“Mybaby…mybaby…ismybabyok?”



“Uh…I…Idon’tknow.”

Thedooropenedthenthedoctorwalkedinsmiling.

“MsJosephs…”

Shelookedathim.“Ismybabyok?Iampregnant.

Isthebabyok?”

Thedoctorlookedatherandsighed.

.
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Thedoctorlookedather.

“Relax.Yourbabyisfinebutyourhighblood

pressurecouldhavehurtheorshe.”

Bantutouchedherbelly.“ThankGod…”

“Youcanliedown.”



Bantulaiddownrelieved.

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“Iamfine.Thankyou..”

“Youwerefoundonthesideoftheroadlastnight.

Doyourememberanything?”

Shenodded.Thedoctordidaquickexamination

beforewalkingoutthenKagisosmiled.

“Imanagedgogetyourcar.Ithinkeverythingthat

wasinsideisstillinside.Buthereisyourphoneand

yourhandbag.”

Kagisoputthemonthebed.Bantusmiled.

“Thankyousomuchforhelpingme.”

“Iamgladyouareok.Herearemybusinesscards.

Youcanalwayscallme.Ihavetogo.”

Bantutookthebusinesscardandnodded.“Ok.”

Kagisosmiledthenwalkedout.Bantutookher

phoneandunlockeditlookingatthe10missed

callsmissed.

ShecalledbackMerapelo.



“Hello?”

“Bantu?Areyouok?”

“Eemma.”

“Iwasworriedlastnight.Didyouarrive?”

Bantutookadeepbreath.“Yes.ButPulehasmoved

on.WithSasa.”

“Sasa?Thenanny?”

Bantublinkedtryingnotgocrybutatearrolled

down.“Yes.Ifoundthemtogetherlastnight.”

“Andwhathappened?”

“Ileftthem.Iamnowlookingforanewnanny

becauseobviously…”Bantupausedasthepaingot

toomuch.Shesniffed.“Shecan’tbethenanny

anymore.”

“Ican’tbelievethisgirl!”

AnothertearrolleddownBantu’scheekthemout

herhandoverherfacecrying.

“Myheartispainful.”



“Iamsorrymygirl.”

“Pulecouldn’t..hedidn’tcarebutit’sfine.It’sfine.

It’sfinemama.It’sfine.”

“Iamsorry.Iamsosorry.”

“Theywerelisteningtothesongheusedtolisten

withme.Iconsideredherafriend.Shewasmore

thanjustananny.SheknewhowIfelt.”

“ShouldIcome?”

“No.Staythere.Iwillbefine.Ihavesurvivedalot.I

willbefine.”

“Icancome.”

“No.Kealapeng.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Iwillbefine.”

Bantu’sphonebeeped,Bantulookedherscreen

seeinganincomingcall.

“MamaIwillcallyouback.”

BantudroppedhercallpickingPule’s.



“Hello?”

“Who’sWame’sfather?”

“What?”

“Who’sWame’sFather?”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Whoisherfather?”

“She’syourdaughter.”

“DidyoudoDNAtests?”

“That’syourdaughter,Idon’tneedtodoDNAtests,

thatisyourchild!”

“Howsureareyou?”

“ObatagorengPule?ThatIammakingyouraisea

childthatisnotyours?”

“Maybeshe’syourboyfriend’s.”

“Obatagontwaelamonnakewena!Yousleepwith

thenannyandnowyouthinkyoucanquestionmy

daughter’spaternity?Ifyoudon’twantmydaughter

atyourhouse,sayso!Youdon’thavetoinsultme!



Youcangivememykidsbackbecauseletmetell

yousomethingyoudustbinchild,wheretheother

is,Iiswheretheybothare.Wameisyourdaughter

youungratefulpieceofshit!”

“Whyareyousodefensiveifshe’smine?Iamgoing

todoDNAtests.Ifshe’snotmineotsilebolela.”

“Goanddothetests,oemetsieng?Whathaveyou

beenwaitingforallthistime?Whathaveyoubeen

waitingfor?Thatbabyisyours,Iwouldn’thave

givenhertoyouifshewasn’t.Kengontseelako

taseyana?Afteryoudothetests,tellmesoIcan

comeandtakemykids.”

Bantuhungupandlookedtakingadeepbreath

wipingawayhertears.

***

AtBotswanaAccountancyCollege,Lubawalkedout

oftheschoolpremisesputtingherbookinherbag.

Herphonerangthenshelookedathermother



callingandcutthecall.

ShesmiledlookingatTshepo’scarandhurriedover.

Shegotinthecar.Tsheposmileddroppingakiss

onherlips.

“Hey..”

Shesmiledblushing.“Hi.”

“Areyouready?”

“Yes.Wejustneedtopickmybag.It’sathome.”

“Ok.”

Tshepohandedheramilkshakethendroveoff

headedtoherhousewheretheypickedherbag.

“Iwantgopassbyatmyfriend’shousecollecting

somethingthenwego.”

“Ok.”

TshepobedrovetoLefa’shouse.Heparkedand

hurriedtothehousewhileshefinishedoffher

milkshake.

Herphonerangagain,shesmiledpicking.



“Hifriend…”

“Hi,areyoualreadygone?”

“Yes.Tshepowasalreadywaiting.”

“Yourscaryboyfriend?”

Lubasmiled.“Heisnotscary,justlikehisthingsa

certainwaythoughwasntshosanyana.”

Thefriendlaughed.“NnammaIamscaredofhim.I

feellikehe’sthetypetoslapyou.”

“Thenyoushouldseehisbrother.Hisbrotheris

scarier.Ialmostpeedmyselftheothertimehe

cameovertoTshepo’shouseandfoundmethere.

Evenhisvoice,Ialmostshitmyself.”

*

Insidethehouse,LefagaveTshepothesmalltentin

abag.

“WaitseIwanttoseethisgirl.”



Tshepolaughed.“Ngng,it’sstillnew.Idon’twantto

overwhelmher.Justlastweek,Pulealmostscared

hertodeath.”

Lefasmiledstaringathisfriend.“Soit’sofficial?”

“Ihavemadeitofficialthoughoshynyanaandabit

emotional.WhenIfirstkissedhershecriedsaying

she’spositive.Ilongsawthatatherhouse,she

triedsayingeverythingtomakemeloseinterestbut

thatgirlismywife.”

“Iamhappyforyoulaitaka.”

Tshepohurriedout.Lefatriedtoseeherthrough

thewindowbuthecouldhardlyseeanythinginhis

carparkedatthegate.Tshepoloadedthetent

insidethecaranddroveoff.Lefasmiledthen

pickedhisphonecallingLone.

“Hello?”

“Hey,haveyouspokentohim?”

“Notyet.Heshouldcomingbackfromthetripina

fewdays.”

“Ok.”



Lonesighed.“Ihopehedoesn’tkillme.”

“Hewon’t..helovesyoutoomuchforthat.”

“Iamsoscared.”

“Don’tbe.Wewillbefine.”

***

AtPule’shouse,thatthatmorning,Wamewatched

asSasacurledherhairwiththecurlingiron.She

sighedboredwhileMotheowatchedhisfavorite

cartoons.

“Aunty…canweswim?”

Sasalookedather.“Nobaby.Later.”

“ButIwanttoswim.”

Sasasighedgettingaannoyed.“Ok,goandputon

yourswimmingcostume.”

Wamequicklyrushedout.Sasasmiledpickingher

ringingphone.



“Hello?”

“Didithappen?”

Sasasmiledlisteningtohersister.“Yes.WaitseI

neverknewsexcouldbethatnice.”

Thesisterlaughed.“Soyouareofficiallyreplacing

themadamofthehouse?”

“Yes.AndalsoBantuisgettingmarriedsoit’snot

likeIamdoinganythingwrongbecausethismanis

single.WaitseKesaobakaMotsamaisosoundsjust

right.Hedidn’tuseacondom.LennaIamgoingto

givehimachild.AfterhefindsthatWawaisnothis,

hewilldesperatelyacceptours.”

“Tsenawenagirl!”

Sasalaughed.“Bantushouldenjoywhatever

benefitsshe’sgettingnowbecauseitwon’tlastfor

long.”

Wamewalkedbackinherswimmingcostume.

“Aunty!”

“Wamego,Iamcoming!”



Wamewalkedoutthenranouttothebackyard

wherethebigpoolwasopen.

Wamesmileddippinghersmallfootinsidewhile

holdingherlittlenecklace.Shelookedatthewater

allalonewearinghergooglesandsmiledthen

jumpedin.Shegaspedswimmingmovingalittle

legs.

Shelaughedaloneandpaddledneartheswimming

poolwalls.Wamefrownedrealizingshedidn’thave

hernecklaceanymorethenturned.Shelookedat

thewaterrealizingitwassinking.Shetookadeep

breathandwentunderwatertogetit.Shefrowned

unabletobreatheasshewentfurtherdown.

Wameturnedwonderingwhereshehadtoswimto

swallowingwater.Shegaspedatthepainaswater

wentthroughhernosenowtryingtoswimupbut

sheswallowedmorewatergettingevenmore

confusedstrugglingtobreathe.

Panicking,shepaddledherlittlefeetlikemama

wouldteachherbutwateroverpoweredherasshe

gottiredswallowingmoreandmorewaterchocking.



.
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Inthehouse,unaware,Sasacarriedontalkingon

herphone.

“Thenwhatdidshesay?”

“ShewantedmetofeelguiltyaskingifIfinditright

tosleepwithherex.”

“Mmegonemmadon’tyoufeelanyguilty,Bantu

hasbeennothingbutgoodtoyou,she’seven

payingyourvarsityfeesthoughyoukeepfailing.

ShehelpedfinishMama’shousehereathome.She

helpedconnectwater.”

“Itwasn’thermoney.IfitwerehermoneythenI’d

feelguilty.ShewasusingPule’smoney.”

“EvenifitwasPule’smoney,shestillchosetohelp



us.Sheevenpaidmama’shospitalbills.”

“Iwon’tfeelguiltybecauseitwasnothermoney

shewasusing.Atleastifitwashermoneythen

maybeI’dfeelguiltybutIamjustappreciatingthe

manwho’smoneywasused.Bantudidnothingfor

us,Pule’smoneyispayingmyfees.Pule’smoney

helpedfinishthehouse,Pule’smoneypaidmama’s

hospitalbills.Bantuhasnothingtohername.Her

salaryisonly16kpermonthyetsherevievesmore

than20kyamaintainanceforbana.Ontopofthe

moneyyagaPule.”

“Sodoesheloveyou?”

“Who?Pule?Ijustneedtime.Iknowitwillbeeasier

totamehimnowthatBantuisoutofthepicture.

SoonWamewillbefollowing.Idon’tmindMotheo.

Enehe’sjustfine.”

“SoWameisreallynotPule’sdaughter?”

“Chancesarethatshe’snot.Bantuwasalready

cheatingwhenshecame.Shewasalreadypregnant.

Justthatshewouldneveradmititbecauseshe

likesbeingthevictim.”



“It’sproblem.”

“Ng…butnnaIamgoingtotreathimright.Menlike

himdeservenothingbutrespectandlove.He

deservesawomanwhowilllovehimandshowhim

thathecanbehappy.Hedoesn’tneedtobegfor

love.Afterthat,hewillrealizethatBantunever

reallylovedhim.Sheneverlovedthatmantheway

hedeservestobeloved.Shewasawayselfishand

nevercaredabouthim.”

“Ijoma,Ihopeyouplayyourcardsrightbecause

youwouldn’twanttoloseitallbecauseofenvy.”

“It’snotenvy.Puleknowshowtolovehiswoman

gapeheloveshard.Imaginehewantedtotakeher

backeventhoughshecheated.”

“Ehhbutyoumayfindamanwilldoallthatforher

andnotdoitforyou.”

“Hewilldoitoncehefallsinlovewithme.Hey,let

meattendtothekids.Isuspecthe’salmostback.”

“OkMmaMotsamaiso.”

Sasahunguplaughingthenstoodupandwalked



out.

ShelookedatMotheo.“Where’sWawa?”

“Idon’tknow,withyou.Imissmama.Canyoucall

her?”

“Oklater.”

“Can’tyoucallhernow?Iknowshe’ssadalone.”

“Daddywillcallherforyou.”

“Whynotyou?Ijustwanttosayhi.”

“Motheo-“

“Please.”

Sasasighedthentookoutherphoneandcalled

Bantubored.Herphonerangforawhilethenshe

picked.

Sasaputthephoneonloudspeaker.

“Sasa…”

Motheojumpedhappily.“Mama!”

“Hey!”

“Imissyou.”



Bantulaughed.“Imissyoutoobaby.”

“Whenareyougoingtocomeandseeus?”

“Iwillcome.Howisdaddy’shouse?”

“It’shugeandbeautiful.Hehasaplayroomandhe

hasahugeTVmama.It’ssobig!”

“Iamgladyoulikeit.Youarebehavingright?”

“Yes.Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoosweety.Where’sWawa?”

“Ithinkshe’splayingwithherdolls.”

Sasasighed.“Iamgoingtogether.Iwillcallyou

back.”

“Eemma.”

Sasahungupthenwalkedtothechildren’srooms.

SheopenedthedoorbutWamewasn’tthere.She

walkedoutside.

“Wawa!”

Shewentouttothebackyard.ShelookedatWame

inthepool.



“Wame!Youknowyoucan’tswimalone!”

Shewalkedover,herheartskippingasshestaredat

Wamelyingfacedownfloatingontopofthewater.

Shescreamedinterror.

“WAME!!”

Sheranover,herlegsshakingthenjumpedinthe

poolfullydressedandswamovertoher.Shepulled

heroutandlaidheronthepavementasMotheo

walkedoutcuriously.

HiseyesfellonWameasSasadidCPR.

“Motheo!Takemyphone…calldaddy!”

Motheolookedathissisterlyinglifelesswet.“What

ishappening?”

“Takemyphone!”

Motheoranoverpassingthephoneshehad

droppedandlookatWame.Sasagotupandhurried

toherphoneasMotheokneltbeforehissister.She

lookedatherblueishskin…

“Wawa..”



Hetouchedherhandandshookher.“Wawa…”

Sasa’shandsshookasshecalledPule.

“Hello?”

“Wamedrowned!Thechilddrowned!She’snot

moving!She…shehaschangedcolor.”

“What?”

“WAMEHASDROWNED!”

SasalookedoveratMotheoashepressedhis

sister’schestasitfinallymadesense.

“Aunty!”

“Whatdoyoumeanmychildhasdrowned?”

“Weneedhelp!Comeback!”

Shedroppedthecallandcalledtheambulance

whileMotheocriedtryingtodomouthtomouthlike

theyweretaughtatschool.Heweaklypressedher

chestwithbothhishands.

“Auntycallmama!”

Sasaranoverandputthephonedownandtook



overdoingCPR.Sheleanedoverandblewin

Wame’smouthtryingtoaidher.

Motheolookedathercryinghysterically.

***

Atthehospital,Bantutookadeepbreathgathering

thestrengththencalledSasa.Herphonebeeped

sayinglinebusyasthedoctorsignedherdischarge

forms.

“Thankyou.”

MinuteslaterBantuwalkedoutstilltryingtocall

Sasa.Thistimeherphonejustrangupunanswered.

Bantulookedaroundtheparkingandspottedher

car.

Shewalkedoverandunlockeditthenjumpedin.

ShetookadeepbreathandcalledPuleinstead.

Hisphonetoojustrangunanswered.Shestarted

thecaranddroveoffknowinggettingMotheoa

phonewouldmakethingseasier.



***

AtPule’shouse,Puleparkedhiscarbehindthe

ambulance,hisheartracing.Hehurriedinsidegoing

tothebackyardwheretheparamedicsweretrying

torevivehisdaughterasMotheocriedsomuch.

Puleranover.“What’sgoingon?”

Sasalookedathimshakingwhilecrying.“Ifound

herinthepool.Shewaslyingfacedown…she

drowned…”

Motheolookedathim.“She’snotmoving!”

TheparamediclookedatWamecountingashedid

theCPR.Noticingthepanic,theparamedicsquickly

putheronastretcher.

“Wearetakinghertothehospital.”

TheycarriedhertotheambulancejustasBantu’s

redMazdapulledover.Bantusteppedoutofhercar

confused.ShelookedatMotheocrying,herheart

skipping.Shehurriedover.



“Motheo!”

Motheoranovertoherandhuggedhercrying.

Bantulookedatherdaughteronthestretcherthen

lookedatPuleandSasa,herkneesinstantlygetting

weak.

“Whathappenedtomydaughter?What’s

happening?”

Sasalookedathercrying.“Shedrowned.”

Bantulookedatherthenwatchedasthe

paramedicsputherdaughterintheambulance.

“Whatdoyoumeanshedrowned?Drowned

where?”

“Inthepool.Ifoundherinthepool…”

Bantulookedather,herkneesinstantlygetting

weak.

.
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Bantulookedinsidetheambulanceastheyouther

daughterinsidedoingchestcompressions.The

ambulancedriverpulledherbackandclosedthe

doors.

“Thesoonerwegettothehospital,thebetter!”

Hegotintheambulanceanddroveoff.Banturanto

hercarwhileMotheoranafterherandgotinatthe

back.Bantustartedthecaranddroveoffspeeding

behindtheambulancewithPule’scarbehindhers.

Sasastoodatthegateshaking.Shepaced,tears

rollingdownhercheeksthenshewalkedbackinthe

house.Shesatdownthenstoodupunabletofigure

whathappened.Shecouldswearitwaslessthan

justtwominutes.Sheputherhandsonherface

crying.



***

Atthehospital,Bantuparkedhercarandranbehind

herdaughteronthestretcher.

“Wawa!Baby!Maamaishere.Wawa!”

Thenursesheldherbackasdaughtergotoutonthe

bedthemtheypushedaway.

“That’smydaughter!Ineedtogowithher.Ineedto

gowithher!”

“Thedoctors-“

“Ineedtobewithher!PleaseIambeggingyou.

She’s4.She’sonly4.Please…”

“Youarenotallowedthere.Letthedoctorsdotheir

job.She’sgettingthehelpsheneeds.Theyare

goingtohelpher.Justcalmdown.”

“Please…”Bantuwhisperedcrying.“Please..”

“IamnurseBotshelo.Iwillbethereforheronyour

behalf.Letmegoinonyourbehalf.Iknowyouwant

tobewithher.Iunderstand.Listentome…I



understand.Iwillgoforyou.Iwillgoforyou.Just

stayhere.Iwillgointhereforyou.KeeneWame

akere?”

Bantunodded.Sheputherhandoverhermouth

shaking.Thenurseandturnedandrushedoff.

Motheoheldherleg..

Bantuputherhandsinherhead,herentirebody

shaking.Puleranover.

“Where’sshe?”

Bantulookedathimunabletostophertears“They

tookher….Shewasblue…shewasblue…my

daughterwasblue…shewasblue.”

“Babe-“

“Pule…ohhhPuleshewasblue.Mydaughterwas

bluePule…shewasn’tmoving.”

PulehuggedherasMotheohuggedhermother’s

legcryingsilently.Bantucriedloudly.

“Mydaughter..mydaughter!”

Shecriedsomuch,hehadneverheardhercrythat

muchbefore,hercriespiecedthroughhisheartas



sheshookcrying.

Motheocriedwatchinghismothercry.

*

Overanhourlater,Bantu’sbreathedheavilyseated

onthefloorwithPuleandMotheo,allofthemnow

quiet.Bantu’sheadachedastheimageofher

daughterremainedinherhead,somuchwhenshe

closedhereyesthat’sallshesaw.

SheweaklystaredatnothingwhileMotheolaidon

herlapasleep.

Shetouchedhisheadasherbreathingslowly

calmeddown.

“Iampregnant…“

Pulelookedatherbuthereyesremainedonthe

wall.

“Raycan’thavechildren.Isawhismedical

documents.Hecan’thavekids..”



Pulestaredatherinsilence.

“Anotherone….”ShelookedatMotheo.“Another

one…”

Sheslowlyturnedtohimandsmiledtearfully.

“Congratulations…”

Atearrolleddownhercheek.“Iwoulddoeverything

differentlyifGodgavemeachance.Iwantedto

takethekidsyesterday.Ishouldhavetakenthem

butIjustthoughtIwouldn’tusetheminourissues.

Theyloveyou…shelovesyousoomuch.You

shouldseehowyoubightenherday.Themoment

youcall…youshouldseeit…youshouldseeit

Pule.”

“Iamsorryforhow-“

“Don’tbe…whyareyousorry?Don’tapologizeto

me…justpraymydaughterisok.”

ShelookedawayandcontinuedrubbingMotheo’s

head.

***



AtPule’shouse,Sasacleanedthehousewaiting.

Hestillhadn’tcalledyetandshewasn’tsurewhat

tothink.

Shereachedforherphonetocallhimbutthought

otherwise.He’dprobablycallwhenhehadany

news.Sasasatdownthinking.

Shecouldn’thelpbutthinkmaybeitwasablessing

indisguise.Notthatshehadwantedanythingto

happentoherbutitmadethingseasier.

Ormaybeitwasjusthertime.Godhadlether

drown…maybeitwasjusthertime.Shelookedat

thetimeandsatdownwaiting.

HerphonerangthenshelookedatBantu’s

stepmothercalling.

“Hello?”

“Sasa,howareyou?”

“Iamfine.”

“SoyounowsleepingwithrragweMotheo?”



Shesighed.“RragweMotheoissingle.”

“Youateungrateful.AftereverythingBantudidfor

you,thisisthethanksshegets?Yourmothercould

havedied!”

“Idon’twanttobedisrespectfulbutPuleisasingle

man.Yourstepdaughterrejectedhimcountless

timesforanotherman.SoPuleistheonethat

doesn’tdeservetobeloved?Huh?Shouldhebeg

yourstepdaughterfortherestofhislife?”

“Thatmanisofflimits.Youweresupposedto

respecthimasthefatherofBantu’schildren.Iam

verydisappointedinyou.Youhavedisappointed

me.”

“Iamnotyourchildsoyourdisappointmenthas

nothingtodowithme.Bantuletgoofagoodman.I

foundhimformyself.Keepbeingdisappointed

becauseIdon’tcare.”

“Ihopeyoudon’tregretthis.Lifeisacirclemygirl.

Lifeisacircle.”

“Iwillmotregretit.Bye.”



Shehungupandblockedher.

***

Atthehospital,BantuandPulewalkedinsidethe

doctor’soffice.Bantulookedatthedoctor.

“Howisshe?Issheok?”

“PleaseseatMrs.Motsamaiso.”

Bantusatdownandtearfullylookedathim.

“Issheok?”

“She…yourdaughter..wefoundwaterinherlungs

whichwemanagedtoremovebutitseemedshe

wasinthewaterforI’dsaymorethan5minutes.

Herbrain..”

Bantupressedherlipstogether.

“Herbrainwasdeprivedofoxygenforacoupleof

minutesbeforeCPRwasstarted.Thoughherbrain

cellshadalreadybegundying..mostofthem

alreadybeingdead.”



“Whatareyousaying?”

“Yourdaughter’sbrainwasaffectedasitwas

deprivedofoxygenformorethanfiveminutes.It

washypoxiawhichthenturnedtobrainanoxia.

She’scurrentlyincoma,wearerunningteststosee

if…ifwehavethewrongdiagnosisbut…herbrainis

damagedseverelybeyondrepairandthus

consideringherbraindead.”

“She…she’sonly4…”

“IamsorryMrs.Motsamaiso…”

Banturemainedstillforminutesthenstoodup.She

lookedatPule.

“She’syours…she’syours…”

Sheturnedandwalkedout,herfeetleadingherout

tohercar.Shegotinanddroveoff,angerandrage

takingover.

ShepressedthegateremoteatPule’shouseand

drovein.Bantuclosedthegatewalkingin.Sasa

walkedfromthekitchenholdingaglassofjuice.

“Uhu..where’sPule?”



Bantuclosedthedoor.“Whatdidyoudotomy

daughter?”

“Whatdoyoumean?Yourdaughterdrownedonher

own!”

Bantudroppedthecarkeyswalkingovertoherand

punchedher.Sasastaggereddroppingtheglass

thenBantusmashedherheadagainstthewall.

.

.

.

[06/22,08:34] :FallenAngel

#121

BantuangrilylookedatherasSasaclosedhereyes

frombangonthewall.

“Whatdidyoudotomydaughter?”

Sasatouchedherhead.“WhenPule-“

Bantuangrilypunchedheragain,thistimehitting



hereye.SasagrabbedBantu’shairpullingherhard

andpunchedherbacktryingtogainbalance.Bantu

punchedherstomachunabletofeelanypain,she

punchedstomachevenharder.

SasapulledBantu’shairagainhopingshe’dstop

butBantumovedcloserbitinghernipplethrough

hertop.

SasascreamedscratchingBantu’sfacebutBantu

bitherharder.Sasascreamedevenlouderinpulling

Bantu’shairmore.

Bantuletgoandpunchedherbreast.

“Whatdidyoudotomychild?”

“Ididn’tdoanything.Shewasonherown!”

BantupulledSasapunchingherharder.Shepicked

thevasenearherandsmashedinherheadthat

Sasastaggeredbackdizzy.Bantuwalkedtothe

kitchenandcamebackwithabigownthenhitSasa

atthebackofherheadwithitthatSasafell.Bantu

continuedbashingherheadwiththepain.

“Youkilledmychild!”



“Bantu!Thusang!”

Bantudroppedthepanlookingtheblood.

“Mydaughterdidnothingtoyou.Ididnothingto

you.”

Sasalookedathercrying.“Iamsorry…”

“Youleftmydaughterswimalone.She’snotthat

good!Youknewthat!Youknewthat!Howcouldyou

letherswimalone?”

Sasalookedatherlyingonthefloor,herhead

pounding.

“Howcouldyou?Aftereverythingyoukilledmy

daughterinwater….Ilookedatyoulikeasister…”

“Iamsorry…pleasetakemetothehospital…Iamin

pain…Ican’tbreatheproperly.”

“Mydaughtertoowasn’tbreathingproperly.She

wasn’tbreathingproperly!”

“BantuIamdying…”

Bantulookedatherandwalkedtothebedrooms

whereshecamebackwithoneofherscaffs.She



tiedSasa’slegswithitthenwalkedtothekitchen

withaknife.Sasalookedatherandtriedtomove

butherheadfeltsoheavy.

Bantusatonher.“Nowyouhaveabigmouth.You

thinkyoucantalktomehoweveryouwant.Don’tbe

scared.Yourboyfriendwillbejoiningyousoon.You

andhimwon’tgetawaywithkillingmychild.You

willpayforit.Youaregoingtosufferlikeshe

sufferedbeforedied…allalone.”

BantutooktheknifewhileSasatriedscreaming,

shecutthesidesofSasa’slipswideninghermouth.

Sasascreamed,nowwithhanginglips.

Bantulookedatthebloodthenpulledoutside.She

laidonherpavementbehindhercar,herlegs

behindthetirethenwalkedinherhouseandpicked

hercarkeys.Shegotbackinthecarandstartedthe

enginereversedsteppingonSaa’slegswithhercar.

Sasascreamedbutnothingcameout.Bantudrove

backwhereshewasparked,runningthroughher

legsagainthensteppedoutofthecar.

ShelookedatSasawhowasnowunconsciousand



draggedherbodytothebackyardatthepool

leavingatrailofbloodonthepavement.Shemoved

back,tearsrollingdownhercheeks..

Shesatdown,somehowshedidn’tfeelanybetter.

Herchesttightenedasshelaidonthepavement

crying.Itjustdidn’tmakesensewhyherdaughter

hadtakenthefall…shewasjustwaytooyoung.

Shewonderedhowitmusthavefelt.Shehad

probablybeeninpain.

AwhilelaterBantuslowlygotupfromthe

pavementthenshelookedatSasa’sbody,she

lookeddead.Bantupushedherinthewater.The

waterslowlychangedcolorturningred.Shestared

wonderingifshehaditeasy.Shewalkedout

lookingatthetrailofbloodonthepavement.

Shewalkedtohercarandtookherphonethen

calledYamasa.

“Bantu..“

“Hi.CanyoucomeandcollectMotheoforme.Iwill

takehimlater.”

“Yes..whereareyou?”



“IaminGaborone.Iwillsendyouthepinlocation.”

***

Atthehospital,Pulewalkedoutifhisdaughter’s

roomleavingherlittlebodyconnectedtomachines

whiletalkingonthephone.

“SoshouldIhaveherflownoverthatside?”

“Yes.Ilookattheresults.Iwilldomoretestsand

see.”

“Ok.Iamarrangingthatfortoday.”

“Perfect.”

PulewalkedtothenursewhowasholdingMotheo.

“Wehadtogiveherasedative.”

“Ok,thanks.”

Pukepickedhimupandwalkedwithhimtothecar.

Heputheratthebackthenjumpedinhiscarand

droveheadedhome.Hisphonerangashedrove.



“Skijo…”

“Eish,Isawyourmessage.Issheok?”

“Thedoctorissayingshe’sbraindead.Iwanta

secondopinion.”

“Howdidshedrown?”

“Sasaleftheraloneinthepool.Iamgoingtokillher.

IamgoingtocheckthecamerasmmeeneIam

goingtokillher.”

“Ifyoudidn’tfuckherthenshewouldstillbea

nannyandwouldnothavefeltlikethemadam.You

justrobbedBantuofherdaughter.Youhavehurt

thiswomanmorethanIcancountlaitakabutthis

timeyoudidanumberonher.”

“Iamnotevensurewhat’sshe’sthinking.Shedidn’t

seeher.Shejustleft.”

“Thatchildshouldmakeit.Gapewhydidyoueven

sleepwithher?Whereyouthathornykanayousaw

herbody?Iregretbringinghertoyou.WhatifBantu

goesonakillingspreeandIamoneofthepeople

dying?”



“Iamgoingtoneedhelpcleaningupthemess.”

“Makeitlessmessy.”

***

MinuteslaterPuleparkedatthegatetryingtoopen

itbutitwouldn’t.BantuwalkedoutsideasPule

steppedoutofthecar.

Pulelookedather.“Hi…”

“IhaveaskedYamasatocollecthim.Iwantusto

talkwithouthimbeingthere.”

“Ok..”

“Oh…theresheis!”

Yamasaparkedhercarandsteppedout.Puletook

Motheowhowasstillsleepingandputherin

Yamasa’scar.YamasalookedatBantu.

“Hi…”

“Iwillcomelater.Thankyou.”



“Ok.”

YamasagotinthecarthenBantupushedthegate

openandwalkedtothesmallboxturningitbackto

automaticthencloseditwiththeremotewhilePule

staredatthebloodinshockashewalkedin.

“Whathappened?”

Pulefollowedthetrailtothebackofthehouse,his

eyesfallingonSasainthewaternearthestares.

Helookedatthebloodinthewaterthenpulledher

out.Hisheartskippedashelookedatherthenhe

steppedback.

“Fuck!”

Hewalkedinsidethehousewherebloodwasall

overthefloor.Bantucontinuedcuttingherveggies.

“Doyouwantfood?”

Helookedather.Obviouslyshehadbathed

becauseshedidn’tlooklikeshehadbeenonabody

choppingspree.

“No…”



“Ok.Soyouwanttotellmewhathappenedwithmy

daughter?”

“Iwasn’taround.Isshedead?”

“Doesshelookalive?”

Hetookadeepbreath.“Iwillhavesomeoneclean

themess.”

“Idon’tcarewhatyoudo.Youquestionmy

daughter’spaternitythenafterthatmydaughter

drowns?”

“ShesaidsheheardyoutellyourmotherthatWawa

isnotmine.Iwasjustasking.”

“Ehe…soyourgirlfriendtellsyouthatyourdaughter

isjotyoursandyourunwithit?”

“Youhaveneversaidanythingaboutherpaternity,

whatwasIsupposedtodo?”

“Ifyouhadanydoubts,whydidyoubondwithherin

thefirstplace?Sitdown!”

“Bantu-“

Bantutookouthisgunandpointeditathim.“Sit



down.”

“Youwanttokillme?”

“Iamgoingtokillyoueitherway.AttheendIam

goingtokillyou.”Shecockedthegun.“It’seither

youormewhowalksoutalivetodayPule…butIcan

tellyouonething,youareonthereceivingend.”

.
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Pulelookedather,theguninherhandandtearsin

hereyes.

“Iwouldneverhurther.IknowIquestionedher

paternitybutIwouldneverhurtbecauseIloveher.I



getyouareangry,youhaveeveryrighttobeandif

youwanttoblame-“

“Iblameyou!IblameyouPule!Iblameyou.Shefelt

theneedtohurtmydaughtersotohaveyou.Who

wasnext?Motheo?”

“Putthegundown.Thisisnotyoubabe…”

“Thisisme.Thisisme.Youturnedmeintothis

person.Iwasn’tlikethis.Youhavebroughtoutthis

me.BeproudofyourselfPule.TheonlymistakeI

didwastoloveyou.That’stheonlymistakeI

made…toloveyou.Todaythatlovehascostmemy

daughter.Mydaughterwillnotdieinvein.Allthis…

allisyou!Youdidthis.”

“Putdownthegunbabe..Iwillcleanupthismess.I

willsortthisout.IhavearrangedflightsforWame.

AdoctorwillbereceivingherinSA.Iamgetting

secondopinion.TakeMotheoandgo..Iwilljoin

you..”

“YouarenotjoiningusbecauseIamnotgoingto

allowyou.”

“Ok.Whatworksforyou.Putthegundown.Don’t



letmeturnintowhatyouarenot.Thekidsneedyou.

Iwillcleanupthemess.”

Shelookedathimshakingastearsrolleddown.He

tookastepforward.

“Letmegavethegunbabe…it’sok.Goandattend

toourkids.Ihavesortedouteverything.Even

accommodation.Go…givemethegun.”

“Don’tmove.”

“Givemethegun..”

Hemovedagaingettingcloser,Bantulookedathim

aseverythingjustcameback,shepulledthetrigger

shootingleg.

“FUCK!Shit!”

Shepulledthetriggershootingagain,thistime

aimingforhischestandtakinghimrighttothe

ground.Shewalkedovertohimdroppingthegun

Bantusighedstaringathimthenwalkedoutside.

Shejumpedinthecaropeningthegate.She

reversedoutanddrovebackinwithreverse.She

closedthegatethenwalkedbackinthehouseand



pulledhisbodyoutside.Shepausedbreathing

heavily.Sheopenedthebootthenbitherlowerlip

pullinghisheavybody.

Minuteslater,shesatdownexhaustedbefore

finallygettingupandclosingtheboot.Shewalked

insidethehousethentookabucketandwashing

liquid.Shecleanedthefloorsandpickedhisgun.

Pule’sphonestartedringingonthefloor.She

lookedatSkijocallingandthoughtfullypicked.

“Hello?”

“Hello?Who’sthis?”

“Bantu..“

“Oh…MmaMotsamaiso,howareyou?”

“There’s…abodyathome.”

“Abody?Iamcoming.Where’sP-Man?”

“Idon’tknow.Buthiscaroutside.”

“Ok.Iamcoming..don’tpanic…it’sok.”

“Iamleavinghisphone.Iamgoing.”



“Ok.”

Bantuhungupandhurriedout.Shegotinhercar

anddroveoffthenclosedthegate.

***

LaterthatdayinShakawe,asmallplanetouched

downatShakaweAirport.Lubasteppedoutofthe

planewithTshepo.Tshepogottheirbagsandtook

herhandleadinghertotheopentopJeepwaiting.

Hethrewtheirbagsatthebackandopenedthe

doorforher.

Lubasmiledgettinginthenhewalkedroundand

jumpedbeforedrivingoff.

Lubapushedherbraidsbackashedroveforawhile

thenparkedatalodge.

Shesmiledseeingtheriverfromthecar.

“Thisplaceisbeautiful.”

Tshepokissedher.“Notlikeyou.”



Lubasmiledshyly.Hegotoutandhelpedherthen

walkedwithherinsideholdingtheirbags.They

walkedpastthereceptiongoingupthestairsto

theirsuite.

Lubasmiled.“Thisisbeautiful.”

“Yeah.ItwasBantu’sidea.Shebuilttheotheronein

MaunthenIgaveherherhusband’smoneyforthis

one.”

“It’sbeautiful.Yourbrotherknows?”

“AbouttheoneinMaun.Thisonehedoesn’tknow.

Bantustillwantedtoworkonit.Shesaidshe

doesn’tlikethatoutsidethere’snothingdrawing

peoplein.”

“Sheissmart.”

“Yeah.”

Heputthebagsdownandlookedather.Hekissed

her,hishandsonherbutt.

“Iamcoming.”

“Ok.”



Hewalkedoutleavingheralone.Lubatookpictures

thensatonthebedwaiting.Thelodgewasactually

farfromeverythinganditlookedlikeitwasn’t

functioningyet.

Tshepowalkedbackoverthirtyminuteslater.

“Let’stakeabath.Ourfoodiscoming.”

“Youcanstart.Iwillbathafteryou.”

Tshepopulledherfromthebed.“Wearegoingto

bath.Wemeaningus.Together.”

Lubalookedathimashetookoffhertopthen

unclippedherbra.Hekissedhertouchinghersoft

skinthentouchedherbreast.

Tshepocrouchedandpulleddownherpants

togetherwithherpanty.Shesteppedoutofthem,

herheartracingthensheputherheadinfront

blockingherp*ssy.

Tshepolookedather,hisdicktentinghispants.

Lubalookeddownfeelinghiseyesalloverherbody.

Shehasneverbeennakedlikethatforhim.Hetook

offherhands.



“Youarebeautiful.Doyouknowjusthowmuch

beautifulyouare?”

Sheswallowedwonderingifherfoldswillturnhim

offorhercelluliteorthestretchmarksallover.

Tshepomovedcloserandkissedherlips.He

droppedkissestoherneck,herchest,herbreast.

Lubalookedathimashekissedherallover,her

touchedherwidehipsandgotuptakingownership

ofherlips.Sheslowlykissedhimbackbreathing

heavily.Tshepolaidherdownandopenedherlegs

gettingin-between,hismouthonhersandhis

handsallover.

Tshepodownandleanedovermuffinghergetting

herwetassheclosedhereyesandmoaning.

Hemovedhismouthonhertillshestartedshaking

spasming.

Tshepokissedheranddroppedhisdiconher..

Herubbedherclitbreathingheavily.Lubalookedat

him..

“Tshepo…”



“Iamnotputtingitin…”

“Mystatus-“

Hekissedherrubbinghimselfonherwarmth.She

closedhereyesatthethrobbing,thefeelinghaving

heropenherlegsmore.

Tshepopausedandgotoffbedthenpressedher

thighstogetherandpushedthroughtappingher

pussywiththetip.

“Ahfuck!”

Hecarriedonfuckingthickthighstappingher

alreadythrobbingpussy.Thefactthatshehad

alreadysaidshewasn’tavirginmadeithardtohold

himselfashewentharder,herthighsclampingas

thewarmthwheneverhetappedherdrovehim

crazy.

Hepushedthroughherthighsagainandthistime

pushingthroughherpussylipsandinsideher

sweethoneypotgruntingasherpussyhuggedhim

tightly.Hegruntedandcontinueddrillingintoher

wetnessthroughherthighsasshemoaned,hisdick

stretchingherpussylipsasitslidthrough.



Itfelttoogood,toogoodherbodystartedshaking,

hertoeyesturnedashewentonsendingherto

heaven.

Shethrewherheadbackconvulsing,herbigbody

bodyshaking.

Tshepowentintwomoretimesthenstilleddeepin

herfillingherwithhiscum.

***

YamasalookedatMotheosleeping,hislipsswollen.

Shecouldtellsomethinghadbeenoffatthathouse.

SheslowlysatdownandtriedcallingBantubuther

phonejustrangwithnoanswer.

Shewalkedoutsideherbeautifulbachelorpad

holdingherphonejustasherneighborwalkedout

ofhishouseunlockinghisLandRover.

Helookedoveratherandwaved.

Yamasawavedback.



“Howareyou?”

Yamasasmiled.“Iamfine.You?”

“DidyourTVguycome?”

“No.”

“Iwillcomelaterandfixitthen.”

Shenoddedstaringathim.Hesmiledandgotinhis

car.Yamasaclosedhereyeswalkingbackinher

houseandlaughed.

“GetoveritYaya..he’smarried.”

ShetriedcallingBantuagainbuttherewasno

answer.

***

AtasecludedplaceoutsideGaborone,Bantudrove

intheforestgoingtothefarmthefarmshehad

wantedtobuy.

Asexpected,thegatewasstillunlocked.Shedrove



throughanddrovepasttheoldhouse.Sheparked

thecarnearthewellandsteppedout.Shelookedat

theblackcloudinthesky…therainwouldbewash

awaythetrail.Sheopenedherbootandlookedat

Pulewhoseemedtobewakingupthoughhischest

wascoveredwithblood.Shepulledhimoutand

sighed.

“Youaregoingtodiehere.”

Hegrunted.“Fuck…”

“Thisistheonlywaytostoplovingyou.Ifmy

daughterdoesn’tmakeit,atleastyouaredeadtoo.

MaybeafterthisIshouldmoveonwithTshepo

becauseit’sclearIchosethewrongbrother.”

“Babe…”Heheldherhandstrugglingtobreathe.“I

loveyou..itmeantnothing.Iamsorry.”

Shepulledhisbodytothepoorlydugwell.She

lookedinsideanditwasn’tasdeepasshewanted

butthentherewasnowayifhimgettingouteither

way..Shelookedathimtryingtositupthenpushed

himinside,hisbodylandingonthesandwithaloud

thud.Shelookedathimtryingtoseeifhewasalive



buttherewasnomovement.Shewalkedbackto

hercarandclosedthebootthenjumpedinand

droveaslightraindropsfell...

.

.

.

[06/22,08:34] :FallenAngel

#123

ItrainedharderasBantuparkednexttoYamasa’s

Q5andhurriedtotheverandah.Sheknockedonthe

door,Yamasaopened.

“Hi…”

Bantusighed.“Hi.Nicecar.”

Yamasasmiled.“NotasniceasmyG-Wagon.”

Bantulaughed.“Iguess.Butit’snice.”

“Youlooktired.Areyouok?”

“Yes.IamgoingtoSA.OkaeMotheo?Ourplane



leavesin45minutes.”

“He’sbeensleeping.Comein.”

Bantuwalkedinthehouseandfollowedhertothe

bedroom.Shelookedathersonstillsleepingthen

walkedoverandshookhim.

“Motheo…Motheo!”

Motheoslowlywokethenlookathismother.Bantu

smiled.

“Hi…wearegoing.”

“Wawa…”

“WearegoingtoWawa.She’sfine.Don’tcry…”She

huggedthenpickedhimup.

Yamasalookedather.“IseverythingokBantu?”

“Yes.Thankyouforyourhelp.”

Bantuwalkedoutandhurriedtothecar.Shequickly

putMotheoatthebackthenjumpedin.

Herphonerangbesidesher,shepausedlookingat

theunsavednumbercalling.



“Hello?”

“Hi.Uhit’sSkara.Skijo’sbrother.Areyouok?”

“Iamfine.”

“IthinkyoumaywanttolookattheCCTVfootageI

sentyouthroughWhatsApp.Iamsorryaboutwhat

happened.Itcouldhavebeenprevented.”

Bantutookadeepbreath.

“Itseemsthenannywasbusybutattheendofthe

dayPulecouldhavecontrolledhimself.Heloves

you,buthedoesn’tknowhowtoloveyourightand

maybeit’sbecausehegrewupinarough

environmentbutnonetheless,hedoesn’tdeserve

you.He’sdonenothingbutabusetheloveyouhave

forhim.”

Bantusilentlylistenedstaringoutthroughthe

window.

“Nooneisgoingtolookforhisdeadbody.The

policeandeveryoneelsehatehim.Theywouldn’t

careifhewasfounddeadsomewhereandthat’s

thetruth…buthiskidsneedhim.Pleasesparehim



forhiskids.IambeggingyouBantu.Iamnot

sayingforgiveorlethimoffeasily,justsparehislife.

Youcanleavehimparalyzedorsomething,Ican

evenhelpyou.Justdon’tkillhim.Iknowyoushot

him..maybewecanstillsavehim.Alsobringyour

carsowecleanitup.Iwillcleanthemess,noone

willknowwhathappened.”

Anothervoicespoke.“Bantuit’sSpijo.Puleloves

you.Hereallydoes.Iknowyouareangrybut..-“

“Heytsek!Msonoyourshit!Whotoldyoutotalk?

Bantu,sorry.Uhso-“

“IamgoingtoSouthAfricatomydaughter.Idon’t

thinkIamcomingback.Iknownooneisgoingto

careabouthimmissingbecausetheyhavebeen

wantinggoneforthelongesttime.Thewateris

goingtowashawayeverythingandtheywill

probablyjustassumeitwasoneofhisenemiesor

something.Butfeelfreetogivethatfootagetothe

policeandIwilltellthemwhereyoustashdrugsso

weallgodownandhisremainingchildrenareleftto

suffer.Yourchoice.”



“Idon’twanttodothat.Evenifhe’sdeadIamnot

goingtodothat.Hedeservesit.AllIambesaying

isthat…hegrewupwithnolove…canheatleast

getitfromhiskids?”

“Iamgoing.WhereshouldIleavemycardoyoube

cabcleanit?”

Skarasighed.“Attheairport.”

Shehungupandreversedout.

***

InShakawe,LubalaidherheadonTshepo’schest

whiletheywatchedTV.Therainmadeitabitcold

butwithfireburninggentlyonthefireareamaking

theroomabitofwarm.Shepulledthethrow

coveringherchest.Tsheporeachedforhisphone

staringatherfallasleepthentookapictureand

postedheronhisFacebook.

Hisphonevibratedringing,hegentlyputLuba’s

headdownandgotoffbed.Hequicklyputonhis



briefsandwalkedtothebalconypicking.

“Hello?”

“KeSkara,therewasalittleaccidenthere.”

Tshepofrowned.“Whathappened?”

“Yourbrothersleptwiththenanny.”

“Sasa?”

“Yes.”

“HesleptwithBantu’sfriend?”

“Yes.”

“Why?Whywouldhedothat?Ithoughthewanted

tofixthings.”

“Bantucaughtthembutshejustleft.Thismorning

SasadrownedWame.She’sbraindeador

something.”

“Wameisbraindead?”

“Yes.”

“WhereisBantu?Doessheknow?Thisisgoingto

breakher.”



“Sheknowsand…letmesayalmostkilledSasaor

killedher.Baronasaysshe’shangingbythethread

butchancesofhermakingitareslimthoughit’s

betterwejustletherdie.”

“Bantuwouldneverdothat.”

“Wellshecan,Iguessshe’shadenoughofPule’s

bullshit.Sheshothim.Anddisposedhisbody

somewhere.”

TsheposwallowedtryingtounderstandwhatSjara

wassaying.

“ShedrovetowardsdisidetsaMolepssoweareon

ourwaythere.Shemighthavedroppedhisbody

somewhere.”

“Ishedead?”

“Idon’tknow.”

“ThereisafarmbeforeMoleps.Shewantedtobuy

itsometimeback.It’sanabandonedfarmand…

fuck!”

“Directme.Maybehe’sstillalive.”

“Shouldwecallthepolice?”



“No!That’s…look,wewillseeaboutthatoncewe

findhimbutyouknowthat’sthelasthewould

want.”

“Idon’tunderstandwhyhemakesitamissionto

alwayshurther…”

“Exactlywhyweshouldn’tcallthepolice.Hestarted

this.It’shisturn.Thisisthekindofbehaviorhe

introducedtoher.Lethimdealwithittoo.”

***

AtLefa’shouse,Lefatookasipofhisbeersittingin

frontofhisTVwhilepressinghisphone.An

incomingcallcamethroughthenhepickedleaning

backonhiscouch.

“Hello?”

“Hi.”

Lefaquicklysatuprightandputhisbeerdown.

“Hey…”



“It’sBantu.”

“Iknow…hi.”

“Iamsorry,IhopeIamnotcatchingyouatthe

wrongtime.”

“No..never…areyouok?”

“Ididsomethingterrible.Ineedalawyer.”

“Ok.Iamhere.”

“CanItrustyou?”

“Youcantrustmewithyourlife.”

“IthinkIhavekilledtwopeople.”

“What?”

“AndCCTVcaughtme.”

“Whodidyoukill?”

Bantusighedandbrieflynarratedthestorytohim.

“Ithinkhe’sdead,ifhewasnotthen,heprobablyis

now.”

“Fuck!”



“Iamabouttotakeoff.IamgoingtoSA,that’s

whereWameisgoing.Iamnotsureifmydaughter

isgoingtomakeit…IhaveMotheoherewithme.I

alsohavesomemoneytostartafreshinSAor

maybeNamibia.Iamsoscared.Idon’twanttogo

tojailandthenmykidsgrowupwithoutme.”

“Sothemaid…eneshe’sdead.”

“Yes.Ithrewherinthepool.”

“Fuck!UhwithPulewecanselfdefense…Idot

know..something.Butthemaid…andyour

daughter’sincidentbeingmotive…theymaycharge

youtofirstdegreemurder.Onboth…butthat’sonly

iftheygetthetapeandifyouleftanyevidence

behind.Orwecanpleadguiltybutargueyouacted

outofemotions.Onbothcounts.”

“Iamgettingintheplane.Iwillcallyou.”

Shehungup.Lefalookedathisphonestillinshock.

***



AtthefarmjustbeforeMolepolole,Skaradrove

throughtheforestthenthroughtheopengate.They

passedanoldunfinishedhousethenheparkedthe

car.

Skijolookedathim.“Let’sgo.”

Theybothsteppedoutintherainandwenttothe

housebuttherewasnothing.Theywalkedfora

whilelookingthenSkijowalkedovertotheholeat

theotherside.Helookedinsiderealizingitwas

actuallyawell.

HisheartskippedashiseyesfellonPuletryingto

keepafloatinthewater.

“Skara!Here’shere!Bringarope.”

Skarawalkedoverandlookedathimashecoughed

inside.

“Iamnottakinghimout.Lethimsufferinside.You

areveryungratefulandselfish.Youdon’tdeserveto

bealive,ebilennaIwasreadytocomegetridofa

body.Youshouldhavebeenlickingthegroundshe

walkson,beggingforforgivenessbutbecauseyou

thinkyouareallthat,youdecidetobesleepwitha



maid…someonethewomanyouclaimtolove

regardedasafriend.Youarefullofshit,they

shouldhaveleftyoudiewherevertheypickedyou

from.Nxla!”

Skijolookedathisbrother.“He’sdying.Otaomana

later.”

“Iwillpunchyouruglyface,Iwishsheactually

killedyou.”

Hewalkedtothecarleavingthemthere.

.

.

.

[06/22,08:34] :FallenAngel

#124

SpijobithislowerlippullingPulewitharope.He

gruntedasPulegotcloserthenhereachedforhis

Pule’shandthensatdownonmudpullinghimout

withallhisstrength.



Spijobreathedheavilylookingathim.

“WarehowdidBantuputyourbodyinthecar?Oja

eng?”

Pulelaidonhisbackfightingtokeepbreathing

whileSpijobreathedheavily.Anothercarparked

thenBaronasteppedoutintherainandrushedover.

TheypickedPuleandcarriedhimtoBarona’scar.

Baronalookedathimfeelingforhispulseonhis

neck.HetorePule’st-shirtandlookedatthegun

woundonhischest.

“Heneedsasurgery.”

“Wecan’ttakehimtoaproperhospitalbecause

policewillaskquestions.”

Baronagotinhiscarandspedoff.Spijogotinhis

brother’scarthenSkaradroveofffollowingbehind

Barona.

“Iandroppingyouoffattheairportsoyouraje

Bantu’scarforcleaning.”

“Ok.Puleisalive.”

“Whoaskedyou?”



Spijokeptquietashisolderbrotherglaredathim.

***

InSouthAfricalaterthatevening,Bantuwalked

insidethehotelsuitecarryingMotheowhohad

fallenasleep.

Shelaidhimonthebedandsatdownonthebed.

Shestaredathimsleeping,tearsitchinghereyes.

Shereachedforherphoneandconnectedittothe

hotel’sWiFithencalledherfatherwithWhatsApp

call.

Ifrangforawhilebeforehefinallypicked.

“Bantu…”

Hearinghisvoicemadeherdoemotional,shetook

adeepbreath.

“Papa…”

“What’swrong?”



Bantupressedherlipstogetherthenrubbedher

eyes.

“Wamefellinthepool.”

“Shefellinthepool?”

“Yes.Andshe’sinhospital.Shedrowned.The

doctorsaresayingshemaybebraindead.”Bantu’s

lipstrembledasshespokethathervoicebecame

shaky.Awarmtearrandownhercheekmakingher

sniff.

“Themachinesmaybetheonlythingkeepingher

alive.”

“Bantu..”

“IgavethemtoPulefortheholidays.Theywent

withSasa.She…Wamewasalonewhenshe

drowned.Shewasaloneinthepool.She’snota

goodswimmer.She’s…sheloveswaterbut...”Pain

chockedhermakingithardtotalk.“Butshe’snot

good.IforgottoremindPule..Ishouldhave

remindedvhim…Ishouldhavenotlethimtakethe

kids.OrIshouldhaveremindedMotheo.Healways

keepsaneyeonhissister…Iforgottotellhimtonot



lethissisteroutofhissight…Ishouldhavetoldhim.

IhadcalledSasamomentsbefore.IfIcalledabit

earlierthen..-“

“It’snotyourfault.”

“ItisPapa.Ishouldhavebeenabetterparent.My

instinctshouldhavetoldmesomething.IfItold

Motheothenhewouldhaveknown…ifIdidn’tgive

Pulemychildrenhe…theywouldbefine.Iwould

havemydaughter.”

“It’snotyourfault.It’snot…”

“PapacanIswitchpositionswithher?Iwantto

switchpositions.Itshouldbeme…itshouldbeme

papa.Itisshouldbeme.”

***

InSerowe,rragweBantuheldhisphoneasBantu

cried.Herubbedhiseyes.“Iamtakingoffrightnow.

Iamcoming.”

“IaminSA.Pulesaidwe’dgetasecondopinion.If



mydaughterdoesn’tmakeitwhatamIgoingtodo

Papa?WhatamIgoingtodo?”

Atearrolleddownhisowncheekashelistenedto

tohercrying.

“Ican’tloseher…Ican’tlosemydaughter.Ican’t…”

“Bantu,itwillbewell.”

“Godshouldtakemeinstead.She’sinnocent…she’s

tooyoung.Ican’tlosemychild…Icannotlosemy

daughterpapa.”

Bantucriedmore.

“Youarenotgoingtoloseher.Youarenotlosing

anyone.Youarenot.Iamcomingthere.”

Merapelolookedathimtalkingonthephoneand

swallowingalreadytellingitwasBantuhewas

talkingto.

Hehungupovertwentyminuteslater.”Is

everythingok?”

“Wawadrownedinthewater.She’sinSAwith

Bantu.Wehavetogothere.



“How?”

“BantusaidshegavePulethekids.Theywentwith

SasaandnowWamehaddrowned.Itoldhertocut

tieswiththatcriminal.”

“PuleisWame’sfather.Thereisnowayhewould

havewantedwhat’shappenedtohappen.Heloves

hischildren.”

“Thatcriminalcarriesbadairwithhim.Ihatehim.”

Hestormedtothebedroom.Merapelohurried

behindhimtothebedroom.

***

AtBarona’sprivateclinic,hourslater,Spijoand

SkarasatonthefloorwhilePulelaidonthebed

withanoxygenmaskoverhisnose.Skarashuffled

theplayingcardsandputthemdownsotheycould

play.

Pulemovedslightlyonthebed.Spijolookedover

andquicklystoodup.



HelookedatPule.“P-Man!Hemoved.”

“Yes,he’sdying.”

“No…he’swakingup..”

SkarastoodupthenlookedatPuleslowlyopenhis

eyes.

Spijosmiled.“OtagobolaaBantu!Omotshabe!

(Bantuwillkillyou!Fearher!)”

Skaralaughed.“Otagosomolamowawaswa.(She

willsnatchyoursoul.)She’sgoingtocomebackfor

round2.Akereyouhavekilledherdaughter

sleepingwiththenanny.”

“Shewaspretty.”

“Notprettyanymore.OkaretheJokernow.And

theycutoffherlegs.Bothofthem.EbilennaIsay

let’sjustkillher.”

Spijoshookhishead.“NgNg…Idon’twanttogoto

hell.Letherkillherself.”

TheylookedatPuleasheblinked.

Skarachuckled.“She’scomingbackforroundtwo..



otsilegonyela.”

Spijolaughed.“Nnaebilekeamotshaba.Howdid

sheevenputhiminhiscar?”

Baronawalkedin.HelookedatPule.

“Shedidanumberonyoudidn’tshe?Imagine

thinkingyouaretheshitkanteyouain’tshit.Gao

mothowasepehela.”

TheyalllaughedasPulebreathedthroughthemask.

***

ThefollowingmorningBantuheldWame’shandat

thehospital.Thedooropenedthenthedoctor

walkedin.

Shestoodup.HelookedatherthenMotheo.The

doctorcrouchedandheldMotheo’shand.

“Heybuddy…”

“Hi.”



“Isthatyoursister?”

Motheonodded.“Yes.”

Hesmiled.“Guesswhat?Yoursister’sresultscame

backanddoyouwantmetotellyousomething?”

Motheonodded.Thedoctorleanedoverand

whisperedinhisear.Motheo’seyeswidened.

“Really?!”

“Yes!”

Motheolookedathismother.“Mama,hesaid…uh..”

Motheoturnedtothedoctorwhostoodupsmiling..

“Iwasjusttellinghimthatshe’srespondingwellto

medicationandswellinginherbrainhasgonedown.

Herresultsareback..it’sbad…butnotasbadaswe

thought.”

“Really?She’sgoingtobeok?”

“Yes.Butitwilltaketime.”

“OhmyGod!”Bantuputherhandsonhercrying.

“OhGodIwassoscared!IthoughtIwaslosingher..

IthoughtIwaslosingher…IthoughtIwaslosing



her.”

Thedoctorhuggedherasshecried.

“Sheisgoingtobeok.”

Sheheldhimtightlycryingasthemachines

connectedtoherdaughterbeepedsteadily.

.
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AWeekLater…

AtSirSeretseKhamaInternationalAirport,Bantu

walkedoutoftheairportholdingMotheo’shand.

Herfathersmiledwalkingoverfromtheparkinglot.

Heopenedhisarmsandhuggedherthenpicked

Motheo.Theywalkedtothecarandgotin.Rragwe



BantulookedatMotheothenhandedhimafast

foodpaperbag.

“Iboughtyourfavorite!”

Motheosmiledopeningit.“ThankyouGrandpa!”

TheybumpedfistthenrragweBantustartedthecar

anddroveoff.Helookedathisdaughter..

“Howareyou?”

Bantulookathim.“Iamfine..ifmykidsarefine,I

amfine.”

“Shewillbefine.”

“Thedoctorsaidshe’sgoingtohavedifficulty

gettingbacktonormal.”

“Weareallhereforher.”

Bantusighed.“IsawajobadinUK.Theyarehiring

labtechnicians.Iappliedyesterday.”

“Youwanttomove?”

“Yes.Ithink…it’s…it’sforthebest.Iwasstudying

BusinessAdministrationinFinanceforthelastfew

years.ItwasdistantlearningsoIhadbeenthinking



tostartsomething.Besidesthelodge.Ihadbeen

thinkingofstartingasortofinsuranceorbrokerage

firm.Ihadbeenthinkingofsomethingmoreofa

financialservicescompanythatwouldspecializein

short-termandlong-terminsurance,Ithoughtof

maybehealth,retirementandmulti-manager

investments.Theideawouldbetotapinto

everything.Gongwemaybeaddaninvestmentbank

asanotherwingofthecompany.”

Herfathernodded.“Ilikethat.Whydon’tyoudo

that?”

“ItwouldmeanIwouldremaininBotswanaandI

justwantafreshstart.”

RragweBantudrovesilentlyforawhilethenparked

thecaratthehotelhewasstaying.Theywalked

inside.RragweBantupulledhisdaughtertothe

tableinthehotelroomwhileMotheosatonthebed

eating,hiseyesontheTV.

“SometimesIfeelIneverreallyparentedwell.Itried

tomakethingssoeasyforyou,Ididn’twantyouto

feellikeyouwerenotgettingenoughloveandI



didn’trealizethatatsomepointIwasleadingyou

astray.Ialwaystookcareofyourproblems.You

neverdealtwithanythinggrowingup.Itried

shieldingyouforasmuchasIcould.Thetruthis

thatyoucan’talwaysrunawayfromyourproblems

Bantu.Youneedtofacethemheadon.Yougoingto

UKorelsewhereisnotgoingtomaketheissuego

away.Youhaveaverybrilliantbusinessplan.Itwill

takeyoufar.Allyouneedismoney…investment.

Goandpitchyourideatopeople.Getthemoney

youneedandstartyourcompany.Youdon’thaveto

runawaywhenthingsgetharder.Whatdowhite

peoplesay?Whenlifegivesyoulemons,make

lemonjuice.”

Bantu’sphonerang,shetookitoutfromherpocket

standingthenpickedLefa’scallwalkingoutofthe

hotelroom.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Haveyouarrived?”

“Yes.ButIdon’tthinktheyreportedanythingyet.

He’salivegape.”



“That’sgoodbutIwasthinkingweworkonthecase

justincase.It’salwaysgoodtobeprepared.”

“Ok.That’sfinewithme.Bytheway,what’sthebill

forallthis?”

“Don’tworry.It’sfree.Youareafriend.”

“No..Iamnotgoingtotakeadvantageofyour

serviceslikethat.SendmethebillsoIsettleit.

Afterthatwecanscheduleameeting.”

“Howis..today?Ortonight?”

“Iwillbeatthehospitalunlessit’saquickmeeting“

“Yeah.Itcanbethat.Wecanmeetsomewhereor

youcancomebymyhouseorIcancometoyou.”

“Iwillcomebyyourhouse.”

“Ok.Seeyoulater.”

“Sharp.”

Shehungjustasanotherincomingcallcame

through.ShelookedatTshepocallingandpicked.

“Tshepo.”



“Hi…uhhowareyou?”

“Iamfine.”

“Ijustwantedtoaskifit’sokifIpassbylateratthe

hospitalseeingWawa.”

“That’sok.”

“WoulditbeokifPulesawhertoo?”

“Sohecanfinishmydaughteroff?”

“Helovesher.”

“Idon’twanthimanywherenearmychildren.”

“Umok.”

“Isthereanythingelse?”

“No..that’sall.”

Shehungupandwalkedbackinherfather’shotel

room.

***



AtPule’shouse,Tshepolookedathisbrother.

“Iamsorry.”

Pulenodded.“She’sangry.GapeIamtoblamefor

whathappened.Ishouldhaveneversleptwiththe

nanny.”

Tshepolookedathim.“Thatwasmorethanjusta

nanny.ThatwasBantu’sfriend.Doyouknowthat

BantuwaspayingSasa’suniversityfees?She

finishedSasa’smother’shouse.WhenSasa’s

mothergotsick,Bantupaidthosehospitalcosts.

Shelookedatherlikeasisterwould.Yesyouwere

druggedbutyoucouldhavecontrolledyourself.I

amdisappointed…disappointedbecauseIthought

thiswasyourchancetohaveafamily.Iknowyou

dreamofthat.Youhadtherightwoman..shegave

youkids.Twobeautifulkids.Iactuallydidmorefor

hersotokeepyourpresenceinherlifealive.I

thoughtyou’dhumbleyourselfandgetherback

afterjailbecauseIreallybelieveshewasraped.If

youtooktimetolistenorevenwatchthatvideo,

you’dseeitlooksandsoundsweird.But

irregardless,youalsosleptwithAsasoIfiguredit



wasfairandsquare.”

“Imessedup.Iknow.”

“Youmorethanjustmessedup.Youdideverything

youcantojusthurther.Idon’tgetthatkindoflove.

NnaIdon’twanttobelikeyou.Iwantmywomanto

feelrespectedbyme.Iwanthertofeelsafewithme.

Iwanttohavethatrelationshipwhereweareopen

toeachother.Wherewecorrecteachotherand

teachoneanotherwhatwewant.Iwanttospoilmy

womansomuchthatsheneverlookselsewhere.I

wanttogivehertheattentionandlovingshe

deservesandneeds.Iwouldhavelovedtolearn

thatfromyou.”

Puleswallowedlistening.“ThenIwilllearnfromyou.

Ilikethatgirl.”

Tsheposmiled.“She’sbeautiful..inandout.”

“Letherenjoyrelationshipbeforeyougiveherkids.”

“That’stheplan.Sowhatareyougoingtodowith

Bantu?”

“Rightnowapproachingherwouldbesetting



myselfupfordeath,she’stoopissed,Iamnotsure

whatshemightdoandforthefactthatIamtheone

who’swrong,Ican’tdoanythingifshedecidesto

actuallykillme.She’sstillpissedandhurt.Iam

goingtolethercalmdown.ThistimeIwillbegtillI

winmyfamilyback.Weareexpectinganother

baby.”

Tshepolookedathim,hismouthopen.“Another

one?”

“Yes.Threeisnotbad…”

“Iguess.Butshehatesyou.”

“Iamgoingtogetherback,Idon’tcarewhatit’s

goingtocostme.MaybeIcantakethemfora

vacation..whenWawaisbetter.That’sifshe

wouldn’thavemurderedmebythen.”

***

Atthehospital,mmagweSasawalkedinsideher

daughter’sroomwithSasa’sbehindher.



Sasa’ssisterputherhandoverhermouthlookingat

thestitchesonthesideofSasa’smouth.Mmagwe

Sasamovedcloserinshockthenpulleddownthe

sheetstosee.

“Modimowame!”

Sasa’ssisterlookedatthekneeswhichwere

bandagedwithnolegs.Herfacelookedso

damageditwashardtotellifitwasreallySasa.

Allthebeautywasnowgoneandallthatwasleft

wasscaryface.Shelookedlikeshecouldfeaturein

horrormovies.

MmagweSasashookherhead.“Thisisnotmy

daughter..“

“Mama-“

“Thisisnotmydaughter!”

MmagweSasawalkedout.Sasa’ssistercovered

herupandwalkedouttoo.

***



AtLefa’shouselaterthatday,Lefafinished

cleaningtheentirehouse.Hewalkedtohiskitchen

andcheckedonhispotscookingthenhurriedtohis

bathroomandtookashowerproperlybathing.

Hedressedupthensprayedhimselfwithabitof

cologneandbrushedhishead.

Hetookadeepbreathstaringathimselfonthe

mirror.Hewalkedtothesittingroomandconnected

hisphonetothespeakers.Heplayedsoftmusic

andputdownthevolume.Helookedatthetimeand

fixedthecushionsonhiscouch.

Hisphonerang,helookedatAlonecallingand

picked.

“Hey,Iamwithaclient.Iwillcallyouback.”

Hehungupthenthoughtfullyrenamedhernumber

toAka’sWife.Helookedatthetimeagainand

walkedtohiskitchenmakingsurehispotwasn’t

burningthencontinuedwaitingpatiently.

.
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Bantucheckedheremailscheckingforthebillbut

therewasnothing.ShesighedcallingLefadriving.

“Hi…”

“Hi.Didyousendthebill?”

“No..Ithoughtwe’dmeetfirst.”

“IamnotsureifIwillmakeitbutnonethelesssend

it.”

“Thereisnocaseasyetsothere’snothingmuchI

havedone.It’sdifficulttobillyou.”

“Thenletthecompanydoit.Iknowusmeetingis

partofconsultation.Youchargethatright?”

“Yes.”

“Cool..thenletmepaythat.PleaseaskyourPA



kanareceptionisttosendittomorrowsoImake

payment.”

“Ok.Whattimedoyouthinkyouwillmakeit?”

“RightnowIamatthehospital.Ineedtoseemy

daughter.Canwejustmeetatyourofficetomorrow?

RightnowWameismypriority.Let’smeet

tomorrow.HaveyourPAschedulemein.Thank

you.”

Shehungupparkingatthehospitalthenwalked

inside.

InWame’shospitalroom,Bantuwalkedinholdinga

bagandlookedatherdaughter.Shelookedso

peacefulandbeautiful.

Bantuopenedthebagandtookoutcolorfulsheets

forherdaughter.Sheremovedthehospitalones

andcoveredherdaughterwiththeonesshehad

justboughtforher.Shesmiledthensatdown

holdingherlittlehand.

“HiWawa…it’smama.Iamherewithyousweety.I

amrighthere.”



Shesqueezedherhandthentookoutastorybook

fromthebagandstartedreadingloudly.

***

AtLefa’shouse,Lefadisappointedlytoswitchedoff

hisstove.Acardroveinoutside,hequicklyopened

thedoorcheckingbutitwasonlyTshepo.

Tshepowalkedinsidethehouse.“Sure..”

Helookedaroundsmellingasweetperfume.“Are

youexpectingsomeone?”

“No.”

“Lies.Youareexpectingsomeone.”

“Can’tIjuststayinacleanhouse?”

Tshepolaughed.“Youareexpectingsomeone.”

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Whoareyouexpecting?Shemustbesospecial

yayyouevendressedup.”



Lefaclickedhistonguethentookabeerfromhis

fridgeandsatdownstoppingthemusicplaying.

Lefalookedathim.“Howisyourbrother?”

“He’sgood.”

“IsBantustillgettingmarried.”

“Shewas.Iamnotsureifshestillis.”

“Isshefixingthingswithyourbrothernow?”

“Idon’tknow..maybe.”

Lefasighed.“Ok,Isawyourgirlfriendbeforeyou

deletedherpicture.”

“Yeah,IfiguredIdon’tknowwho’swatching.”

“Doyoureallyloveher?”

Tshepogothisownbeerandsatdownreachingfor

theTV’Sremote.Heswitcheditonandchangedthe

channeltoafootballchannelwhereamatchwas

juststarting.

“Imorethanjustloveher.AndIwanttokeepher

safe.She’s…she’sclearlywhatIhavebeenmissing

becauseIhaveneverfeltthiswayaboutanyonebut



her.”

“Andshe’spositive?”

“Herstatusdoesn’tmeananythingtomegapeshe’s

beenfaithfultoherpillssotheviruscan’tbe

detected.”

“Shecanpassiton.Youneverknowsuchthings.”

“NnaIampreparedforit.Sowhenwereyouwaiting

for?”

Hetookasipofhisbeer.“Somewoman.She

cancelledlastminute.”

“Iwanttoseethewomanwho’smadeyoueven

cook.”

Theybothlaughedwatchingthegame.

***

Laterthatevening,Bantuwalkedoutofthehospital

andgotinherfather’scaranddroveofftalkingon

thephone..



“Yamasaifyousleepwithmarriedman,youget

sued.”

Yamasalaughed.“IamnotsayingIwanttosleep

withhimMmekana.”

“Iknow.ButIamjustsaying.”

“Nothingisgoingtohappen.”

“Don’tbeahomewrecker.”

“IsawSasainthenewspapermabane.Whydidn’t

youtellPulewasrobbed?Waitsepoorthing.She

willneverrecoverfromthat.”

“Shewillbefine.”

“Theyshouldhavejustkilledherinsteadofleaving

herlikethat.Kanadoctorssayshemayneverbeen

livethatlong.”

“Sheshouldlivelong.”

“Ahh,lookinglikethat?”

“Thepolice.Wewilltalk.”

Bantuquicklyhungupasapolicecarstopped

besidesheratthetrafficlight.



***

AtYamasa’shouse,Yamasawalkedtoherdooras

someoneknockedandopened.Shelookedather

neighborandsmiled.

“Hi.”

“Hey…areyoudoingsomething?”

“Iwasabouttogoandsleep.”

Hesmiled.“Comerelebemovie.Iamboredalone.”

“Thabo,youwantyourwifetocatchmeinyour

house?”

Hesmiled.“Shedoesn’tstayhere.Sheworksin

Australiaandthere’snothingleftinthatmarriage

expectfromdivorcehela.”

“Waaka.”

Thabolaughed.“Iamtellingyou.WhydoyouthinkI

amhereallalone?She’smovedthere.Ebileshehas

anewman.”



Yamasalookedathim.“Whyareyounotdivorcing

then?”

“Wearemarriedincommunityofproperty.Istanda

chancetolosewhatIworkedhardforwhileshe..

mylawyeristryingtofigureoutawaytosavemy

company.”

“Iamsorry.”

“AndItookoffthering.Astepforward.Let’sgoand

watchamovie.”

Yamasasmiledthenfollowedhimlockingherdoor

behind.

InThabo’shouse,Yamasalookedaround.Itwas

easytotellonlyamanlivedthere.Therewereno

picturesonthewalls.Therewasnothingthatsaid

anythingaboutawoman.Sherelaxedashegot

themglassesofwine.Theysatdownthenhe

startedplayingamovie.

“See…youarenotdead.”

Yamasalaughedrelaxingmore.Themovieplayed

thenitstartedgettingexplicit.Shelaughed.



“Ihatedsuchmoviesgrowingup.”

Thabolaughed.“NnammaIusedtowatchTVfrom

theneighbors.They’dlettheirkidswatch.Iusedto

watch.”

“That’showpeoplestarthavingatayoungage.”

“Weneededtoknow.”

Thesceneprogressedgettingevenmoreintense.

Shecaughtherselfpressingherthighstogether.

Yamasabreathedheavilyfinishingherwinejustas

thesceneended.Shesighedwithrelief.

Sheputtheglassdown.“CanIuseyourbathroom?”

Thabostoodupasshestooduptoo.Helookedat

herlipsthenleanedoverkissingher.

Yamasaclosedherashekissedhermore,herbody

reactingtothekissimmediately.Heuntiedher

gownandpusheditdown.Hecaressedherbodyon

topofhernightdress.

Thabopushedhishandinsideherdressslidinside

herpantiesandtouchedherwetness.

Hecursedagainstherlips.Shebreathedheavily



kissinghimbackthentouchedhispackage.Hetook

offherdressandtouchedherbreast.

Yamasamassagedhispackagethrobbingfordic.

Thaboturnedheraroundunzippinghispants.He

tookoutthecondomfromhispocketandrolledit

onhisdicthenpushedherpantytosideand

#renoved.

***

Atthehospital,Puleslowlysteppedouthiscarlong

afterBantudroveoffandlimpedinsidethehospital.

“Hi,Iamheretoseemydaughter.Wame

Motsamaiso.Iamherfather,PuleMotsamaiso.She

webroughtinfromSAtoday.”

“Yes…butvisitinghourisover..”

“Isn’tsheaminor?Hermotherjustleft,Iamhere.

Akeresheneedsaparentbecloseby?”



*

Pulewalkedinsidehisdaughter’sroom.Helooked

atthepinkblanketsandwalkedcloser.

Helookedathisdaughterknowingifhedidn’tsleep

withSasa,shewouldhaveneverlethisdaughter

outofhersight.

Puletouchedhersmallhandstaringathersmall

bodyconnectedtomachines.Hekissedher

foreheadthensatdownnearthebed.

Hoursslowlywentby,overtwohourslater,thedoor

openedthenBantuwalkedin.ShelookedatPule

whohadfallenasleepholdingWame’shandandhis

headonthebed.

Shelookedatherdaughterandfixedherupthen

shookhim.

Puleopenedhiseyesandlookedather.Hequickly

gotuphurtinghimself.

“Ijustcametoseeher.”

Bantusatdownwherehehadbeensittingholdinga



smallblanketforherself.Shesilentlycoveredher

legsthenputherdaughter’shandunderneathher

blanket.

Helookedatherwantingtosaysomethingbuthe

didn’tknowwhattotellher.

“Iamsorry.”

Bantuignoredhimthenputherheaddown.

“IknowIwrongedyou.Ihavehurtyou,Iamsorry.I

amtoblameforallthis.Youwereright,ifIhadonly

controlledmyself.Iamsorryforquestioningher

paternitythewayIdid.Iamsorry.”

TeatsfellonthebedasBanturemainedstill.She

rubbedhereyes.Sheremainedstilltillhewalked

out.

Shetookadeepbreathwipinghertearsthen

walkedtothebenchintheroomandlaiddownwith

herblanketwhilelookingoveratWame.Bantu’s

phonerangassheclosedhereyes.Shelookedat

theSouthAfricannunbercallingandpicked.

“Hello?”



“Hi,youarespeakingtoDr.Jali.Ijustwantedto

findouthisyourdaughterisdoing.”

“Sheisstillfine.”

TheSouthAfricandoctorchuckled.“Sheisgoingto

befine.”

“Thankyou.”

“Youarealwayswelcome.Don’thesitatetocallme

ifanythinghastochange.”

“Ok.”

“Areyouwithhernow?”

“Yes.”

“Ihopeyougettingenoughrest.Theoneinyour

bellyalsoneedyouresting.”

Bantusmiled.“Iamtrying.”

“WhereisMotheo?”

“Athotelwithmydadsleeping.”

“Atleasthe’ssleeping.”

“Good.Iwillcalltomorrow.”



“ThankyouDr.Jali.”

“CallmeBandile.ByeBantu.”

Hehungup..Bantuputherheaddownandsighed

slowlyfallingasleeponthebench.

THREEMONTHSLATER…

.

.
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ThreeMonthsLater…

InMaun,Bantuparkedhercarinfrontofherhouse

intheevening.Shewalkedinsidethehouseand

lookedatthenanny.

“Wherearethekids?”



“Intheirbedroom.Iwasabouttocallyou.Wawais

strugglingtotalk.”

Bantuputherbagsdownandwalkedtothe

children’sbedroom.

ShelookedatMotheoholdinghissisteronhislap.

S

“Whathappened?Wawa…”

ShetriedtopickherupbutWawacriedholdinginto

Motheo.Bantuswallowed.

“Wawa..babycometomommy.Come…”

Shecriedmoreholdingontoherbrother.Motheo

lookedather.

“Shedoesn’tremember.”

Bantusatdownnexttothem.“Wawa…it’smama..

look.”

Bantutookoutherphoneandplayedheravideoof

bothofthem.Wameheldherbrotherfearfully.

Bantutookadeepbreathandstoodup.

“Didsheeat?”



“Yesbutshecan’ttalk.”

Bantunoddedthenwalkedout.Thenannywalked

overholdingBantu’sphoneandsadlylookedatthe

tearsinhereyes.Bantutookitwalkingtoher

bedroom.

“Hey,IjustarrivedinGabs.Howarethekids?”

Bantupressedherlipstogether.Shesniffed“Wame

isstrugglingtotalk.Shedoesn’trememberme.She

wasfineearlieron.Ijustcamebackfromworkand

she’s.“Shebitherlowerliptryingnottocrybut

painmadeitdifficulttoevenbreathe.“IthinkI

shouldtakeleave.Iamprobablynotgivingher

enoughattentionPule.”

“Thedoctorsaidhergettingbacktonormalwilltake

awhile.Comparedtothepreviousmonth,she’s

doingsomuchbetterbabe.Youaredoingmore

thanjustgreat,youarethebestmothertheycould

have.Iamactuallyblessedtohavehadkidswith

you..youareamazingatthisparentingjob.Don’t

beatupyourselftoomuch.Iamcomingthere.Don’t

cry.Iamcoming.Givemeanhourandahalf.Iam



flying.Iwillbetherejustnow.”

Bantunoddedrubbingatearthathadrolleddown.

***

AtmmagweSasa’shouse,Sasasatinherbedroom

holdingherphone.Shetextedhimagain.

Sasa:Hi,youdidn’tforgetakere?

Shesentthemessagebuttherewasnoresponse.

Shesentanotherone

Sasa:Puleplease,Ineedtobuymymedication.My

pillswillsoonfinish.

Tearsfilledhereyesaslookedathermessagesthat

hadnosinglereply.Sheclosedhereyestryingto

calmdownknowingcryingwouldjustcause

unnecessarypaintoherwounds.

Hersisterwalkedin.“Hi.Motogo.(Sourporridge.)”

Sasalookedatthesourporridgeashersister

walkedin.



“Youneedtoeat.Iwillgoandcollectmore

painkillersfromthehospitaltomorrow.”

Thesisterlookedatherandsighed.“Iknowhis

housewasnotrobbed.Iknowsomethinghappened

atthathouse.Somethingthatcouldhavebeen

avoidedifyoudidn’tsleepwiththatman.The

painfulpartisthatyouwillnevergetjustice.Idon’t

knowhowyoucouldseeyourselfinlovewithaman

whoalmostkilledhisgirlfriend.He’samonster.”

Sasalookedatherphoneonherbedholdingher

tears.Sherubbedhereyes.

Puletextedback.

Pule:osimolagombora,where’syourfamily?Iam

notsendingyouanymoney.Ifyoutextmeagain,

wearegoingtohaveaproblem.

Sasa’stearsfellonherscreenasherlipsshook.

Shelookedathersisterwhohuggedhertryingto

holdbackherowntears.“Don’tcry.Itwillbewell.”

***



InGaboronethatsameevening,Yayamoaned

softlyasThabobreathedheavilyonmytopofher

offloadinginsideher.

Hekissedher.“Imissedyou.”

Shesmiledhappilyinhisarms.Thaboslidoutthen

laidbesidesher.Yamasaturnedandlookedathim.

Hewassolightincomplexionyou’dswearhewasa

mixedbreedbuthewasjustyourlocalboyfrom

desert.

Hesmiledcharmingly.“Howwaswork?”

“Fine.Imissedyoutoo.Nexttimeweshouldgo

togetherwhenyougoforatrip.”

Hesmiled.“Iwouldlovethat.Ebilewiththeway

theyarealwayssendingmearound,Iwould

appreciatesomecompany.”

“Ok.Youwilltellmemaybetwodaysbeforethetrip

sothatIcanarrangeatwork.”

Hesmiledcharminglyandkissedher.Thabo’s

phonerang.Yamasareachedforitandlookedat



hisbosscalling.

“Yourboss.”

Hesighedannoyed.

“Answerbabe…maybeit’simportant.”

Helookedatherandsmiledkissinghernosethem

gotoffbedpicking.Hewalkedout,hisdicswinging

sidetoside.Yamasasmiledhappily.

MeanwhileThabopickedthecall.

“Hello…”

“Heylove,Iambythegate,openforme.”

Thabo’sheartskippedashiswifespoke.“What?”

“Iamatthegate.Open..surprise!”

Thaboquicklydroppedthecallandrushedbackto

hisbedroom.HelookedatYamasalyingonthebed,

hisheartracing.

“Myexishere.”

Yamasafrowned.“Huh?”

“Myexwife.She’sherewiththekids.”



“AllthewayfromAustralia?”

“Yeah.”

“Andshedoesn’tcommunicatewhenshe’s

coming?”

“Ithinkit’sbecauseofthedivorce.”

“Ok.Iwilldressup.Istilldon’tunderstandhowall

alongshewasrefusingtocomebackonlyforherto

showupoutoftheblue.”

“She’sbroughtthekids.Ididn’tknowshewas

coming.”

“It’sok.Putonyourclothes.Wewillhandleher

together.”

Thabolookedather.“Letmehandleheralone.

Rightnowyouknowlegallywearestillmarried.I

don’twanthersuingyou,she’ddoanythingtomake

thiswholethingdifficult.”

“Suingwhenyouhavefiledfordivorce?”

“Youknowthecourtwon’tconsiderthatgapeIdon’t

wantyournamedraggedinthemud.Letmehandle

her,andIdon’twantdramainfrontofthechildren.”



“Isn’tthatgivinghertoomuchpower?”

“Ijustwantapeacefuldivorce.”

“Wasn’tshecheatingallalong?Look,letherin.Iam

notscaredofher.Shestartedthis.Sheneedsto

understandthatlewenayoumovedon.”

Thabo’sphonestartedringing.Hisheartpounded

more.

“Babe,totaIdon’twantdramainfrontofmykids.”

“Therewon’tbeanydrama.”

“Therewillbe.Iknowher.CanIjustpartwithher

withoutfights?Herfatherisaminister.She’dfuck

upbothourlives.Please.”

Yamasasighed.“Iwillsitherewhileyoudealwith

her.”

“Idon’twanthertoseeyou.Idon’twanther

knowingaboutyoutillthedivorceisfinalized.You

shouldunderstandthekindofpowersheholds.

She’druinyourlifetoo.Idon’twantanyfunny

businessbeforethisdivorce.”

Yamasanodded.“Ok.”



“Canyouwait–“

“Thabo!”Awomancalledfromthesittingroom

“Fuck!”

Herantothedoorandlockedthenquicklypicked

Yamasaclothesandshovedtheminthewardrobe.

“Letmedealwithhersoshecanleave.”

Hepushedherinsidethewardrobeadhiswifetried

openingthebedroomdoor.Thaboclosedthe

wardrobeandlockeditthenquicklyfixedthebed.

“Thabo!”

HekickedYamasa’sshoesunderthebedthen

thoughtfullyreachedforthemandthrewthemout

throughthewindow.Thabo’sopenedthewindows

andsprayedhisperfumebeforehurryinginside

bathroomandopenedthewaterwhilesheangrily

bangedthedoor.

Hesqueezedshowergelinhispalmandquickly

latheredhimself.Secondslaterhehurriedout

drippingwet,atowelaroundhiswaistandopened

thedoor..



Hiswifepushedhimoutofthewayandwalkedin

fuming.

“Lovie,Iknowyouareinhere.Getoutwhereveryou

arehidingbeforeIdragyououtkegonyedisa.Get

outwhereveryouarehiding.”

“Babe-“

“Thabo!Thabooo!Tellyourwhoretocomeoutnow!

Ausi,getoutfromyourhidingspotbecauseifIdrag

upyouout,Iamgoingtobeatyouhard.Getout!”

.

.
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InWardrobe,Yamasatookadeepbreathsittingon

topofThabo’sshoesnaked.Hisexwifecontinued

shouting.

“Lebelete,out!



“Babe-“

“Thabo,obatagontenaakere?Kooreyounowbring

horesinsidethehouse.Youjustdon’tcareakere?”

“Kanababethere’snoone.Whyareyoualways

suspectingme?”

“Thabodon’ttalktomeasifIamchild.”

Outsidethewardrobe,Thabo’swifekneltdown

checkingunderthebed.Shetriedopeningthe

wardrobebutthedoorswerelocked.

“Givemethekeys.”

“Idon’thavethem.Ithinkthemaid-“

Shetriedpullingthewardrobesbuttheywouldn’t

opened.Thabosighed.

“Masego,canyoustop?”

“TakeheroutThabo..Iwanttoseeher.Iknowshe’s

inhere.”

Yamasabangedthedoorfromthewardrobe.

“Thabo,letmeout!”

Hiswifelookedathim.“Openthewardrobe.Lether



out.”

Thabopickedhispantsandputthemon.“Iamnot

openingthatdoor.”

Hiswifepickedthesidelampandthrewitathim.

Hedodged.

“Iamgoingoutgape.Iwilldealwithyouonceyou

calmdown.”

“WantwaelaThabo.Kooreontwaelamogo

maswe.”

Thabograbbedhiscarkeystowalkbuthiswife

pulledhimbackangrilyandpushedhimbackinthe

room.Shelockedthebedroomdoorandshovedthe

keyinherbra.

“Letherout!”

Yamasabangedthedoor.“Thabo!”

Thabosatdownunbothered.Hiswifetookoutto

thekeyandunlockedthedoor.Shequicklywalked

outandlockedbehindher.

Shewalkedtothekitchenandgrabbedthegastank.

Shepulledthetanktotheroomandopeneditbythe



door.

Sheopenedthetank.

“Iamgoingtoburndownthishousewithyouinit.”

Insidethebedroom,Thabofrownedsmellingthe

gasthenbangedthedoor..

“Babe-“

“LetheroutThabo!Letherout!”

“Look,itmeantnothing.It-“

“LetheroutThabo!”

Yamasabangedthedoormore.“Thabo!Ican’t

breathe!”

Hetookadeepbreaththenunlockedthewardrobe.

Yamasasteppedoutalreadywearingherdress.

Thabolookedather.

“She’sfullofdrama-“

“Iamout!”

Thabo’swifeunlockedthedoor.Yamasafrowned

staringattallladyinherjeansandat-shirt.



“Uhu!Who’sthis?Yourmother?”

Thabo’swifeangrilywalkedovertoYamasaand

slappedheracrosstheface.Thabopushedher

backasYamasatouchedherburningcheek.

Thabo’swifegrabbedThabo’sballsandtwisted

thatheimmediatelyletgoofher.Shewalkedover

toYamasaandslappedheragain.

“Myhouse?!”

Yamasatriedslappingherbagbutsheheldher

handtwistingthenpickedherupandthrewheron

thefloor.

Yamasascreamed,herbackhurtingasThabo

walkedoutfearfully.

Masegograbbedthedoomnexttothebedand

sprayedherwithit.

Yamasascreamed,hereyesburning.Masegogot

Thabo’shairremoverandappliedittoYamasa’s

headwhileYamasascreamed.

“LantwaelabanyanabaGabs!Youaregoingtocry,

Isweartoyou.NnathismanismymanandIam



tellingyourightnowgorenothingofyourswillever

workout.Youcango.Ijustwantedtoseeyou.

WenaThaboakereItoldyouwhatwouldhappen

nexttimewhenyoucheat?Ihopeyoumarkedmy

wordsbabe.It’slikeyouforgetthatwearemarried

outofcommunityofpropertyandthatcompany

youthinkisnowyoursisactuallymine.”

Yamasarushedtothebathroomandwashedher

burningeyes.

Thabowalkedbackandstoodbythedoor.“Babe-“

MasegolookedatYamasa.“Nexttimeyouwillnot

sleepwithmarriedmen..Iamgoingtodealwithyou

andwhenIamdonewithyou,therewon’tbein

anythingleft.Iamgoingtodestroyyou.”

Masegosighedandwalkedoutgoingtohercar.

Sheopenedthesmallgateandwalkedovertoher

carcallinganumber.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Ihaveherpanty.Canwedolikewedidonthat

otheronebutthistimeabitmoreintense.Ialso

wantyoutoworkonmyhusband.Ihaveeverything



youneed.”

“Cometomorrow.Iwillsorteverythingoutforyou“

Shehungupanddroveoff.

*

Yamasawalkedfromthebathroom,hereyesstill

burningthenlookedatThabo.

“Thabowhat’sgoingon?”

“Idon’tloveheranymore.”

“What’sgoingon?Thatwomandoesn’tlooklikeshe

staysinAustralia.Buannetehela.”

“Weareseparated.ShestaysinFrancistown.Our

marriagehasn’tbeenworkingoutinawhileandI

amplanningonfilingfordivorce.”

Yamasalookedathimtearfully.“Youcanstoplying.

Ijustwanttoknowthetruth.”

“Itrulyloveyou.IswearIdo..Ijust-“



“Whereismypantyketsamaye?”

“Babe-“

“Whereismypanty?”

Thabotouchedherhands.“Iloveyou.”

Yamasapushedhishandsoffandwalkedout.

*

Atherhouse,shepickedherphonefromthe

chargerandcalledBantubutshedidn’tpick.

Yamasareachedforhereyedropsanddroppeda

bithereyestocooldowntheburningwhileherhead

ached.

MinutesLatershelaughedalonestillinshockthen

clappedherhandsonce.

“Wow!”

Herphonestartedringing.Shelookedathimcalling

andignoreditastearsfilledhereyes.



***

InMaun,laterthatevening,Puleparkedhiscarnext

toBantu’scarlookingatthetime.Itwasafew

minutesbefore12.Hesteppedoutofhiscar

holdingashoppingbagandgentlyknockedonthe

door.Theelderlynannyopened.

“Goodevening.”

Pulewalkedin.“Hi.Aretheyallsleeping?”

“Yessir.”

Pulenoddedthenwalkedovertothechildren’s

room.HelookedatMotheoandWamesleeping

together.

Hecoveredthemnicelywiththeblanketbefore

walkingtoBantu’sbedroom.Hegentlyclosedthe

doorstaringathersleepingcradlingherbump.Pule

walkedoverandstaredather.

Feelinghispresence,Bantuopenedherswollen

eyeswakingup.Pulesmiled.



“Himama..”

“Thekidshavealreadyslept.”

“TheplanegotdelayedinGabs.IamsorryIam

late.”

“It’sokPule.”

Helookedathersadfacethatcouldn’thidethe

tearsthathadrolleddownearlieron.“Iamsorry.”

Shestaredathisunshavedface.Hesmiledhandinh

herashoppingbag.

“Igotyousomething.”

Bantutookitandlookedinside.Sheslightlysmiled

lookinginside.

“Thankyou.”

Hesmiledback.“Youarewelcome.CanItouch

her?”

Shelookedathimandnodded.Puletouchedher

belly,thebabymovedalmostimmediately.He

smiledasshemovedthenshestopped.Pulelooked

inBantu'seyes…hebadlytokissher…toholdherin



hisarmsandcomforther.Hebadlywantedherso

muchthatnothingcouldactuallytakeawaythe

urge…babymamaalwaysfeltdifferent.Warm..

sweetandeverythingheneeded.Lookinginher

eyes,hecouldactuallyseejusthowbadhefucked

up.

Sheblinkedstaringathim,hetooksdeepbreath..

“Youlookgorgeous.Pregnancylooksgoodonyou.

Mykidsalwaysgiveyouaglow.”

Sheshrugged.“Iwanttotiemytubes..Ican’tkeep

givingbirtheverychanceIget…”Shesighed.“I

neverenjoyanyofthepregnancies,Idon’teven

feelbeautifulmostofthetime,Iamscaredtotell

papathatIamabouttogivebirthtoyourchild

again.”

“Heisnotgoingtoletmeoffeasilythistime

around.”

“No.Heisgoingtomurderyou.Iwillhelphimburry

yourbody.”

Pulesmiled.“Iknow.Atleastwearetogetherin

hell.”



Shelookedathimthenlaughedinvoluntary.“Iam

notgoingtohell.”

“Sexbeforemarriageisasin.Yourlistisquite

long.”

Shesmiledashestaredinherbeautifuleyes.She

hadgainedsomuchweightandshelookedchubby

andcute.God..howmuchhejustwantedherinhis

arms.

“Youdon’tknowthatforsure.”

“YouwillarguewithMosesandAbraham.”

Sheblinkedsleepy.Pulelookedatherswollenfeet.

“Liedown,letmemassageyourfeet.”

Bantulaiddown,hereyesheavy.Pulereachedfor

herbabyoilandgentlymassagedherswollenfeet.

“Whattimeareyougoing?Youarenotsleeping

here.Ihateyou.”

Hesmiledlookingathershespokewithhereyes

closed,hervoicesoftasever.

“Iwanttotakeyouandthekidsonavacation.In



BoraBora..”

“Ng…”

“Isthatayes?”

Sheremainedquiet.Helookedathersleepingthen

continuedmassagingherfeet.Heletgoofherfeet

awhilelaterandcoveredherwithafleece.

Pulelookedatherlipsandsoftlykissedher.She

sighedinhersleepashepausedthenhekissedher

again,thistimekissingherproperly.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,Yamasaopenedhereyes

realizingshehadfallenasleeponthecouch.She

gotupandrubbedhereyes.



Shescratchedheritchingheadandfrowned

touchingsomethingslick.Shelookedatherhands

thentouchedagainandsmeltherhand.

Herheartskippedasshesmeltthehairremover.

Sherantoherbathroomandlookedatherselfon

themirror.

Herheartskippedasshelookedatthehairremover

inherhead.Shewentundertheshoweropeningthe

coldwater.

Shetriedtorinseherhairbutinstead,herhairfell

offinlumps.Yamasalookedatherhandscovered

withhair.

“Godno…no…”

Shewalkedoutoftheshowerdrippingwetand

lookedatherselfonthemirror,onlythesidesofher

headhadhairwhilethemiddlehairwasallgone.

Tearsfilledhereyesandrolleddownasshe

thoughtofhowmuchshehadworkedforherhair.

Shescreamedcrying,herheartbreakingeven

further.



***

AtTshepo’shousethatsamemorning,Luba

finishedfryingacoupleofthingsthendishedthem

inawhiteplateandputitinthetraytogetherwitha

mugofcoffee.ShewalkedtoTshepo’sbedroom

andlookedathimwhilehespokeonthephone.

Tshepolookedatherthickthighsasshewalked

overwearingonlyabaggyt-shirtthatalmostbe

showedhimeverything.

Hetookadeepbreathtalkingtoashareholder.

Lubajoinedhiminbedsmiling.Shewatcheditas

hespokewithadeepfirmvoice,hewassoserious

youcouldhardlybeliefhewasthesamemanwho

couldbegoofyandfunny.

Hetouchedherthighashewrappedupthecalland

hungup.

“Youwanttogetintoproperty?”

Tshepokissedher.“Notexactly.There’sthispiece



oflandthatisupforsale.Iwanttoseeifmy

brotherandIcangetourhandsonitforafuture

plan.Thankyouforthebreakfast..itlooksgood.”

Lubasmiled.“Youarewelcome.Ihavetogohome

today.Ineedtowashmyclothes.”

“Youcangoandcollectthemthenwashthem

here.”Hehandedherthecarkeys.

Lubasmiled.“Iamnotacertifieddriveryet.”

Hekissedher.“Nooneisgoingtodoanythingto

you.”

Tshepo’sphonerangthenhepickedhisfriend’scall.

“Hello?”

“Arewestillgoing?”

HelookedatLuba.“Ahh…Iamgoingtohavetotake

araincheck.Mygirlishere.”

“Oksharp.”

“Whattimeisthemeeting?”

“Intheafternoon.WearedrivingtoAlone’smother’s

housetobegher.”



“IfeelsorryforAka,there’snobiggerbetrayalthan

this.NnaIknowifItryitwithBantu,Pulewillkillme.

Hewon’thesitateto,thewayhelovesher,he’d

murderme.”

“Akashouldhavenevermarriedmybabymamabut

lennaIfeelguiltyaboutthiswholething.Itried

talkingtoAloneaboutjuststayingbutshewants

out.”

“Andhowwillyoutwobetogether?”

“Wewillfindawaybutitwon’tbenow.”

“Doyouevenloveher?”

“Ahshe’ssbetteroptionthanMainabutthere’sthis

newlawyeratwork..afireball.”

Tshepolaughed.“Yougavestarted.Gosharp

mister.”

TshepohungupwhileLubalookedathim.

“Youknowgrowingupweusedtohaveaneighbor

calledLefa.Ididn’tlikehim.”

Tshepolaughedthenstartedeating.Lubalookedat

him.



“Ihaveneverseenyourfriend.Letmeseehim.”

Tshepohandedherthephone.“GotoWhatsapp.”

SheunlockedhisphoneandopenedhisWhatsapp.

ShetappedonLefa’sprofilepictureandswallowed

weakly.

“Isthathim?”

Shelookedathimwonderingifheknewandallthis

wasagametohim.

Tsheposmiled.“Babe…”

Sheputdownhisphoneandgotoffbed.“Noit’snot.

Letmegohomeandcollectmyclothes.”

“It’sok.Iwillgowithyou.”

“No.Iwillgoalone.”

Tshepoputdownplateasshespokewithasharp

tone.

Hesteppeddownandlookedather.“What

happened?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Whyareyouusingme?”



Helookedatherconfused.“Whatareyoutalking

about?”

“Whyareyouusingme?”

“Babe..Iamnot.Whereareyougettingthatfrom.I

loveyou.Talktome…what’sgoingon?”

Shelookedathimandputherhandsonherface

crying.Tshepowrappedhisarmsaroundher

huggingherbigbodythenbithislowerlipand

pickedherup.

Hesatdownputtingheronhislap.“Talktome.

HowamIusingyou?WhatdidIdo?DidIsay

somethingwrong?”

Shelookedathim,helookedsoconfused.

“Doesyourfriendknowme?”

“Heknowsaboutyou.Yes.”

“Haveyoushowedhimmypictures?”

“No.Butifyouwantmeto,Icandothat.What’s

goingon?”

“Iwantyoutointroducemetoyourfriend.”



“Ok.He’sgoingtoSerowerightnowthenOrapa

fromthere.Hisbrother’smarriageisgoingthrough

alotsothefamiliesarenowinvolvedinthematter.

CanIdoitwhenhecomesback?”

Shelookedathimthennodded.Tsheposmiledand

kissedher.

“Iloveyou.Iloveyousomuch.”

Sheshylysmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Tshepopilledherlegssoshe’dstraddlehimthenhe

tookouthisdicfromhispants.

Lubawentupabitthenloweredherselfonitand

pushedhimdownputtingherhandsonhischest

andstartedridinghimwhilehegruntedunderneath

her.

***

AtBantu’shouse,Bantuwalkedinherchildren’s

roombuttheywerestillsleeping.Shewalkedtothe

kitchenandlookedatthenanny.



“Hi,whattimedidPuleleave?”

“Iamnotsure.ItriedwaitingsoIcouldlockupbut

thensleptinataroundone.WhenIwokeupat5

today,hewasgone,helockedandthrewthekeys

throughthewindow.”

“Ok..”

“Iseverythingok?”

“Yes.Iamgoingtodosomeshopping.Iwillalso

getsomethingforbreakfast.Callmewhenthekids

sakeup.”

“Ok.”

BantuwalkedoutpickingYamasa’scall.

“Hello?”

“Bantusheputhairremoverinmyhead.”

“Who?”

“Thaboisnotdivorcing,hiswifedoesn’tevenstay

inAustralia.He’sjustacheatingbastard.Helocked

meinthewardrobewhenshecameandwhenhelet

meout,shestartedfightingme.Shehasabodylike



Batista.Shethrewmeonthefloorandsprayedmy

eyeswithdoom..nnawhiledoomisburningmy

eyes,sheappliedhairremovertomyhead.Ijust

wokeupandmyhairisgone.”

Bantulaughed.“Iamnotlaughing,justinshock.

Sendmeapicturefriend.”

“Ok.MyheartisbrokenandIhadtogotoOrapa

andbegAlonetodaybut…Ican’tgolikethis.”

“Sendapicturefriend.Maybeit’snotbad.”

“IamhangingsoIcansendthepicture.”

ShehungupandsentBantuthepicturethrough

WhatsApp.

BantuburstoutlaughingadshestaredatYamasa

lookingliketheoldmanfrom7delaan.Yamasa

calledagain.

“It’sbad.”

Bantuputherhandoverhermouth.“Eish,sorrymy

friend..justgoandcutitallthenwearawig.It’sjust

hair.Itwillgrowout.”

“Itwon’t.Ifeellikedying.Nothingofmineevergoes



well.”

“Justwearawig.”

“Iamdepressed.”

“Youwillbefine.Goandcutthathairandweara

wig.Ihavetogo,Iwillcheckuponyoulater.”

Bantuhungupthenfrownedreceivingamessage

fromanunsavednumber.

Number:Hi,it’sSasa.Ijustwantedtoletyouknow

thatIampregnantwithPule’sbaby.Sendme3kso

Icandoanabortion,Idon’twantanythingtodo

withyouorhimsobetterIdoanabortion.

.

.

.
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Atthemall,Bantuwalkedaroundtheclothingshop

holdingabasketpickingclothesforherbaby.She

lookedatsometinysocksthenpickedthemup.She

smiledputtingtheminthebasketandcontinued

walking.

“Bantu!”

BantuturnedandlookedatAlonealsoholdingher

shoppingbasket.AlonelookedatBantu’sbigbump

whileBantustaredatherinshock.

“Hi…”

Bantusmiled.“Hey.Wow,longtime.”

“Iknow.Howareyou?”

“Iamfine.Youlooknice.”

Alonetouchedherownbumpsmiling.“Thanks,you

too.”

Bantunoticedshedidn’thaveherringonherfinger.

“Weshouldgooutforlunchsometime.”

“Uhyeah.”



AlonehandedBantuherbusinesscard.“Youwill

callme.”

Bantunoddedtakingitthencontinuedwalking

aroundtheshop.Shepickedmorethingsthen

walkedtothetillandwalkedoutoftheshop

bumpingintoRay.

Hesmiled.“Hi.”

“Hello.”

Raylookedather.Shelookedmorepregnantthan

hehadlastseenher,shelookedreallyverychubby.

Helookedatherbumpthenswallowed.

“Youlook…pregnant.”

“Yeah…”

“Andbeautiful.”

“Thanks.”

“Iheardaboutyourdaughter.Iamsorry.Itriedto

callbut..-“

“Ichangedmynumber.”

“Ifigured.Andyoualsomoved.Iwenttoyour



housebut…”

Bantunodded.“Iamsorryforhurtingyou.”

“Ilongforgaveyou..Youlookverybeautiful.

Pregnancylooksgoodonyou.”

Bantusmiled.“Youarelying.Iamsofat.Ihave

gainedmorethanIhaveevergained.Idon’teven

knowhowbecauseIamconstantlystressedabout

Wawa..Ishouldbelosingweight.”

“Youeatwhenyouarestressed.”

Shelaughed.“Youarelying.”

“Iamtellingyou.It’ssomethingIlongnoticedabout

you.Butyoulookcute.”

“Thankyou.Ihavetogo.”

Helookedatherneckrollsthennodded.

Shewalkedtohercarandjumpedinthendrove

homethrowingoutAlone’sbusinesscardthen

calledYamasa.

“Bantu..”

“Ijustsawyoursisterin-lawhere.Ithoughtshe’dbe



inOrapa.”

“YoujustsawherinMaun?”

“Yes.Idon’tthinkshe’scoming.She’sdoing

shoppingforthebaby.”

“Ijo,kemathata.”

“Iwonderwho’ssheisleavingyourbrotherfor.”

“WaitselennaIwondermma.IfeelsorryforAka.He

lovesher.Letmecallhim..”

“Ok.”

Bantuparkedhercaratherhousethenwalked

insidethehousecarryingherplastic.

MotheoturnedtoherpausingfeedingWame.

“Mama!”

Bantusmiledthenputtheplasticsdown.

“Higuys!”

Wamesmiled.“Mama,Motheosaysthebabyisa

boy.It’sagirlrightmama?”

Bantulaughedemotionallyandpickedherup.“It’sa



secret.Youwillseewhenthebabycomes.”

Thenannywalkedfromthekitchenholdingaglass

ofwater..

“GoodafternoonMadam.”

“Ruth,don’tcallmethat.”Bantuputherdaughter

down.“Howisshe?”

“She’shappy.”

Bantunoddedandsmiledtearfully.“Yesterday..

shehadforgottenme.Butatleastshealways

remembersherbrother.Hemakesiteasierforher.”

“Sheisrecovering.”

Bantunoddedthenturnedtothemsmilingas

Motheocontinuedfeedingher.Bantuwalkedtoher

bedroomandsatdowncheckingherbloodpressure.

Herphonerangasshetookadeepbreaththenshe

pickedPule’scall.

“Hey…howisshe?”

“She’sfinenow.Sheremembers.”

“Ok.Iamonmywaythere.CanItakethemtothe



farm?”

“Ihaveneverstoppedyoufromtakingyourchildren

anywhere.”

“Iwantyoutocomewithtoo.”

“No.Iwillstaybehind.Andtellyourgirlfriendsto

stopcontactingme.Ihavemyownissuesinlife.”

“Whatgirlfriends?”

“Kesaobakasentmeamessagesayingshe’s

pregnantandwantsmoneyforabortion.Idon’t

evenknowwhyIambeingcontactedbecauseyou

werefuckingher,Iwasn’ttherenorwasIthought

about..”

“Sheisnotmygirlfriendandshe’snotpregnant.I

don’tknowwhyshewouldcontactyou.Iamsorry.

Itwon’thappenagain.Doyouguysneedanything?”

“No.Wearefine.”

“Ok.Seeyou.”

Bantuhungupandlookedatherbloodpressure

reading.



Shesighedgladitwasn’tashighasitwasearlier

on..

***

Sasa’ssisterlookedather.

“Didsherespond?”

Sasashouldherhead.MmagweSasafoldedher

arms.

“IthoughBantucaredaboutyou.Ican’tbelieve

she’scompletelyabandonedyouwhenyouneed

herthemost.Youtookcareofherandherchildren.”

Sasa’ssisterlookedathermother.“Bantuhasher

ownlifemamagapewedon’tknowthereasonwhy

shewouldn’tcareanymore.”

“Mydaughterwasgoodtoher.”

“AndsowasBantu.Shewasgoodtous.Tookcare

ofus.TookcareofSasa.Shehasherreasonsfor

notcaringanymore.”ShelookedatSasa.“Someof



usbitthehandthatfeedsus.”

Sasatearfullylookedathersisterinpainthenshe

laiddown,tearsfalling.MmagweSasawalkedout

ofSasa’sbedroom.

“Iamgoingtocallherandask.”

Shetookoutherphonefromherbraandcalled

Bantu.

“Hello?”

“Bantu,howareyoumychild?”

“Iamfinemme,howareyou?”

“It’shard.SinceSasawashurtbytherobbers,itis

hard.MychildisnotthesameanymoreBantu.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Sheisalwaysinpain.Themedicationsshehasgot

finish,thepainkillerswegetfromlocalclinicdoes

nothelp.Shecan’teveneatwellbecauseher

woundsarestilltryingtoheal.”

“It’sproblem.”

“Iwaswonderingifhersistershouldcomeandhelp



youwithkids.It’sdifficultherewithoutmoney.”

“No..Ialreadygotsomeone.Idon’tknowifSasa

toldyouthatshealmostdrownedmydaughterin

thepool.Mydaughteralmostdied.Shecan’twalk

nowbecauseofhersoIhadtogetaprofessional

nanny.”

“Oh..Ididn’tknow.”

“It’sokmme.”

“Iamembarrassedtodothis.ButIamaskingfor

somemoneysowecangetacoupleofthings.”

“Idon’thavemoneybutyoucan’trentoutthathigh

houseandmovetotheback.Thathousecanbe

yoursourceofmoneybecausennaIhavenothing

togive.OryoucantellSasatocallherboyfriendso

hehelpsher.Thankyou,bye.”

Bantuhungup.MmagweSasalookedatthephone.

SheturnedtoSasa’soldersister.

“Whathappenedatthathouse?”

Sasa’sshrugged.“Yourdaughterwon’ttalkbut

somethinghappened.Sheknowswhathappened.



Bantuusedtolovehersomuch.”

“BantusaidSasaalmostdrownedherdaughter.”

Sasa'ssisterclappedinshock.

*

InSasa’sroom,Sasareachedfirtherazorblade

underherpillow.Shesniffedopeningitthentooka

deepbreathandslowlycutopenherveinsonher

wrist.

.

.
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Sasabreathedheavilyadbloodwetthesheets.She

laiddownandclosedhereyeswaitingforherdeath.

Tearsfromthecornerofhereyeswonderingwhy

sheeverthoughtshecouldhavehim.

Ifonly…

Sheslowlyfellasleepbreathingslowlytillshe

wasn’tanymore.

***

AtAlone’shouse,AlonecalledLefawalkinginside

thehouse.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Itriedcallingearlieron.”

“Sorry.Iamdriving.”

“Ok.Ispoketothemovers.Theywillcome

tomorrowmorning.”



“Ok.Butbabedoyouthinkdivorcingisagreatidea?

Ihavebeenwonderinghowweareevergoingtoget

backtogether.Akawon’tletthathappeninpeace.

Myfamilywon’tletmemarryyou.”

“Idon’tcare.Ijustwanttobewithyou.”

“Peoplearegoingtocallyounames.”

“Idon’tcare.Iampreparedforit.”

“Ok.”

“Ilobeyou.Iknowyouareworriedaboutwhatyour

familyisgoingtosaybutaslongaswearetogether

itshouldn’tmatter.”

“Wewilltalk.Sharp,IampickingAka.”

“Ok.”

***

Lefahungupashisbrothergotinthecarthenhe

droveofffollowingtheirfather’scar.Lefalookedat

hisbrotherrealizinghehadlostdomuchweight,he



lookedsick.

Hislipswerescalding.

“Didyoueat?”

Akanyanglookedathimandsadlysmiled.“Yeah.”

“Iamsorryaboutwhat’sgoingon.”

“Iknowshewon’tleavewhoeveritis.Iamfinewith

itaslongasshedoesn’tleaveme.”

“Youdeservewaybetter.”

“Iloveher.”

Akanyangtookhisphoneandcalledher.

“Whatisit?”

“Mysisterjustsentmeamessage.Shesaysyou

areinMaun.”

“Didsheseemethere?”

“Sorry.HowisSummer?”

“Mydaughterisfine.Ihopethisislasttimeyou

humiliatemeinfrontofpeople.Fromheresignthe

divorceforms.”



“Idon’twantadivorce.Youdon’thavetoleavehim.

Wecanstillmakeitwork.Iloveyou.”

“Idon’tloveyoumothowamodimo.”

TearsfilledAkanyang’seyes.“Babeplease…”

“Signthedivorcepapers.Includingthefamilywon’t

makemeloveyou.”

“Lolo…-

“Bye.”

Shehungupbecausehecouldsayanythingelse.

Lefasadlylookedathisbrotherandswallowed

drivingwhileAkanyangrubbedhiseyes.

***

AtBantu’shouse,Pulesteppedoutofhiscarand

knockedonthedoorbeforewalkingin.

Motheoturnedandlookedathisfather.

“Daddy!”



PulepickedhimupasMotheoranover.“Hey

buddy!”

“Imissedyou..”

Wameturnedandlookedathimsmiling.Puleput

hissondownthenpickedhisdaughter.

“Heyprincess…”

“Imissedyoutoodaddy.”

Pulesmiledkissinghercheek.“Imissedyouso

muchtoo.Ilikeyouhair.”

“Thankyoudaddy.”

“Iamtakingyouguystothefarm.”

Motheosmiled.“Wearegoingtobraaimeat?”

“Yes.”

Bantuwalkedfromherbedroomandlookedathim

ashesmiledather.

“Hi..areyouready?”

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Bantuwalkedover

andopened.



“Hi…”

Puleturnedhearingadeepmakevoice.Bantu

lookedatDr.Jalithensmiledstaringattheflowers

hewasholding.

“Hi..Ididn’tknowyouwerecoming.”

“Itwouldn’thavebeenasurprisedifyouknew.

Theseareyours.”

BantutookthebigbouquetofflowerswhilePule

watchedwithafrown.ThedoctorlookedatMotheo.

“Dr.Motheo!”

Motheosmiledandbumpedfistwithhim.Wame

smiledstaringathim.Bandilesmiledback.

“HeyWawa…”

“Hi..”

Bantusmiled.“That’stheirfather.”

Bandilesmiled.“Dr.Dlaminialwaystalksabout

you.”

“ThiswasWawa’sdoctor.”



BandilesmiledatBantu.“Stillis.UhIthoughtI

wouldtakeyouguysout.Ibookedusforacruise

ride.That’sifit’sokwithhim.”

BantulookedatPulewhowasstaringatheras

BandilewalkedoutwithMotheo.

Bantusighed.“He’sagoodfriendofmine.He’sonly

hereforafewdaysbeforeheleaves.Canwego

withhimthenyouwilltakethekidstothefarm

tomorrow.”

PulehandedRuthWamethenshewalkedtoher

room.

“Youaredatinghim?”

“No.He’safriend.EvenifIwas,woulditbea

problem?”

“Iamtiredofthisbackandforthbabe.Iwanttofix

mywrongswithyou.Iwantustobeafamilyagain.

IknowIamtakingchancesbecausealothas

happenedbetweenus.IloveyouBantu.Iloveyou

somuch…Iwantyouback.Iwantmyfamily.Iknow

IhavealottodotogetusbackontrackandIam

willingtodoitall.ButInotgoingtoforceyouintoit.



Ifyouwanthim,it’sok,Iwon’tmakethingsdifficult

foryou,Iwon’tevenstopyoufrommovingon.ButI

willbedonewithchasingyouandwantingus.The

choiceisyoursbutyouarenottakingmykidsthere..

Iamgivingyoutenminutestodecideifyouare

goingtogivemeachanceornot.Ifnot,Iwillaccept

itandyouwillneverhearmebotheryouaboutus.”

Puleputthechildren’sbagsinhiscarthenwalked

backinthehouseandtookWamefromthenanny.

Heputhisdaughterinthecarthenlookedat

Motheo.

“Buddy,let’sgo!”

Motheoranovertothecarandgotin..Pulesatin

hiscarwaiting.

.

.
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BantuwalkedovertoBandile’scarandsmiled.

“Hi,sorry,todaywon’tdo.”

“Youandhimaretogether?”

“No.ButIdon’twanttogiveyouthewrong

impression.”

Bandilesmiledstaringather.“Andwhatimpression

isthat?”

“Thatsomethingcanhappenbetweenus.”

Bandileleanedbackonhisseat.“Andwhatwould

stopitfromhappening?Aren’tyousingle?”

“Ilovemybabydaddy.IfeverIsettleforyou,it

won’tbeforlove.Hefedmesomething,Ican’tstop

lovinghim.”

Helaughed.“Haveyouevertried?”

“Yes.”

“Butyouhavenevertriedme.”

Bantusmiled.“No.IhaveneverbutIdon’twantto.I



knowwheremyheartis.MykidsarehappywhenI

amwithhim.Iamhappytoo.It’sabummer

becauseiflovehadamanual,Iwouldfollowthe

stepsofunlovinghim.Butthere’snomanualsoit’s

him…it’sbeenhim.It’sstillhim.”

“Youaresohonest,it’srefreshing.”

Shelaughed.“Bye.Andthankyoufortheflowers.

Uh…hehasatempersodon’tengageina

conversationwithhim.”

“Noted.Youlookpretty.Ilovethatdress.”

Bantulaughedandwalkedinsidethehouseashe

droveoff.ShewalkedtoRuth’sroom.

“Ruth,youcanknockoff.Thankyouforallyour

help.Iseeyoureffortstomakethingseasyforme..I

appreciateit.IthinkIamgoingtoreviewyour

salary,raiseitfrom3kto5k.Ifyoucontinue

workingthishardandbeingsoefficient,Iwill

increaseitagain.”

Ruthsmiled.“Thankyousomuchmadam.Thank

you!Thankyouverymuch.”



“Youcangoforyourweekend.”

Ruthsmiledthenpickedhersmallhandbagand

walkedout.

Bantusatdownputtingherfeetonthecouchtaking

theremote.Sheplayedamovieandrelaxed.

ThedooropenedthenPulewalkedin.Helookedat

herasshewatchedTV.

“Areyoucoming?”

Bantulookedatthetime.“Yourtenminuteslong

passed.Ithoughtyouleft.”

“Iwaswaitingforyou.”

“Waitingformetodowhat?Iamnotcomingwith

you.Ihavemademychoicesogo.Ebileyouwere

beginningtoboreme.Goodthingyouaregoingto

stopchasingafterme.”

Helookedather.“Ididn’treallymeanit.”

“MmekanannaItookitseriously.Youare

disturbingmymovie.Gotoyourfather’sfarmwith

yourchildren.IfIcould,Iwouldgiveyouthisone

toogoreotsamayesente.”



“Babe-“

“Yourproblemisthatyouthinkyoubreathepurified

air,Idon’tevenknowwhereyougotthatideafrom

becausehelafrombirth,youwerebreathingin

rottensmells.Yougavemeanultimatum.Imade

mychoice.It’snotyouIamchoosing.Youcango.

LennaIamtiredofthebackandforth.”

Helookedatherandsmiled.“Iamsorry.Ithought…

Iamsorrybabe.”Hewalkedoverandcrouched

beforeher.“IamsorryMmaMotsamaiso.Iwas

scaredIwaslosingyouagaintosomeoneelse.It

actuallyhurtseeingyourreactiontohimIjust

thought…Iamsorry.Pleaselet’sgotogether.

Pleasegivemeachancetofixourfamily.Iam

beggingyoubabe.CanIpleasemakeitright.Allmy

cardsareonthetable.”

Shelookedathim.“Iamwatchingamovienow.

Ebilewasndisturber.”

“Iknowyouarehorny.Yougetrudegaotswerwe

kenopa.Let’sgotothefarm.”

“Gakeatswarakenopayasepe..kesiamehela.(I



amnothorny.Iamfine.)”

“ShouldIproveyouwrong?”

“Youaretheotswerengkenopanowyouwant

makemethinklikelennaketswerwekenopa.”

Hegotcloserandwhisperedagainherlips.

“Mrs.Motsamaiso…Icanproveittoyou“

Shetookadeepbreath,Pulemovedcloserkissing

her.Bantuclosedhereyesashefrenchkissedher.

Hepushedherhairoutofherfaceandcaressedher

cheek.

Hishandwenttoherswollenbreastandgently

massagedthem.

Theybreathedheavilytouchingoneanother.Pule

slidhishandunderherdressthentouchedherwet

panty.

Hemovedhislipstoherneck,Bantutouchedthe

backofhisheadgettingevenwetter.Hepushedher

pantytothesideandtouchedwetnesslettingouta

lowstrainedgruntashegentlymassagedherclit.

Hegotupfromherflooropeningherlegsthen



pulledoutherpanty.

Bantulookedathimashewentbetweenherlegs

suckingher.Sheclosedhereyesputtingherfooton

hisshouldermoaning.Heslidafingerfollowedby

anotheroneandtappedherwhilekissingherp*ssy,

suckingandsuckling.

Shemoanedloudercurlinghertoesasshegot

closer.Sheclosedherlegsandvibratedconvulsing.

Heopenedherlegsandkissedherlipswhileher

p*ssythrobbedfortherealaction.

Pulesmiled.“Pleasecomewithmetothefarm.

Let’sgoawayfromthenoiseandeverythingelse..

justusandthekids.NextweekwewillgotoBora

Bora.”

Shelookedathimthentouchedhisrockharddic.

Sheunzippedhispantstryingtoseeaboveherbelly

thentookitoutandstrokedit.

“Tsenya…(putitin.)”

“Sayyes…”

Shemovedherwaistcloser.Pulerubbedhimself



overherandcircledthethicktiprightather

entrance.Hegentlypusheditin.

“Sayyes.”

Shemovedherwaistpushingonitlettingitpush

furtherin.Sheclosedhereyesashestretchedher.

“Awww…”

“Wearegoing?”

“Mhmmm…”

Puleputacushionunderneathherwaistandslid

throughallthewayintillhewaspluggeddeep

insideher.

Shelookedathimtearfullymoaningatthepleasure.

Thewayhisdicfilledherupmadeithardtobreathe

butitfeltsogood

Puleslidoutandpushedbackin.Bantulookedat

himastearsfell.Hegentlystrokedher,thepleasure

makinghercry.

“Oh…Iloveyou..”

“Iloveyoumorebabe.”



Pulekissedherbumpandbegundrillingintoher,

hisdicdiggingdeeper.

Bantutouchedherbreastsmoaning.

“Daddy!”

BantulookedatPuleasMotheoscreamedoutside.

“Noo…he’scoming.”

Pulefasterpoundinginto,herpussysqueezinghim.

Hegruntedfuckingherharder.

“Daddy!”

Motheo’svoicegotcloser.

“Buddy…don’topenthedoor…Iamcoming.”

“Wawawantstosissy…”

“Iamcoming..goandwaitinthecar.Iamcoming.”

Thedoorhandlemoved.BantulookedatPule.

“Don’tstop…don’tstop….Awww..”

“Motheo,IsaidIamcoming!’

Bantuclosedhereyesandsquashedhisdic

multipletimesasherorgasmcrushedher,Pule



carriedonfuckinghergroaning,hisballstightening.

Hefrozeinherandfilledherwithhisthickseeds.

Shelaiddownbreathingheavily.

Puleslidoutandkissedher.

“Iamcoming.Staystill.”

Hewipedhisdicwithherpantythenputitbackin

hispantswalkingoutsidetoattendtohiskids.

Minuteslaterhewalkedbackinandwalkedtoher

bedroomwherehecamebackwithherwetwipes

andanotherpanty.

Shelazilywatchedhimwipeherandhelpedherinto

anotherpanty.

Pulekissedher.“Iloveyou.”

“Ididn’tmeanthatIloveyouIsaid.Kenopahela.(I

wasjusthorny.)Itakeitback.”

Helaughedmakinghersmile.

“Thenbringbackmysex.”

Shetouchedhisbeard.“Takeit.Yougaveitme,no

oneaskedyousotakeitbackmogatsaSasa



(Sasa'sboyfriend.)”

Hepickedherup.Bantuputheraroundhimholding

on.

“Youaretheonlyone.”

“Waaka,there’soneinuhParis.Ineveraskedyou

aboutthatchildthatlookslikeyou.TheDISshowed

mepicturesthattime.”

“Idon’thavechildrenoutsidethisrelationship.They

photoshoppedourson.”

“Andthegirl…issheyourex?”

“Ilongbrokeupwithher.Itwaswayback.Ihaven’t

spokentoherinmorethantenyears.Anythingelse

Ishouldbeansweringto?”

Shequietlylaidherheadonhischest.Pulewalked

withhertothecarandputheratthefront.

“Ididn’tpackmyclothes.”

“Iwillgrabafewthingsforyou.”

Hewalkedbackinthehouse.Bantulookedather

kidsandsmiled.Pule’sphonevibratedonhisseat.



Shecuriouslyreachedoverandlookedatan

unsavednumbercalling.Shepickedthecall.

“Pule,hi,Igotyournumberfromyournaughty

friend.It’sRatie,wemetatyourbar.”

“HiRatie,it’sMrs.Motsamaiso,Pule’swife,howcan

Ihelpyou?”

Ratiecoughed.“Uh.UmMrs-“

“Ratiedon’tevercallmyhusbandagain.Iwillburry

youifyoudo.IwillmakeitevenmorepainfulifI

seeyouatmybar.Havealovelyday,keepsafe.”

.

.

.

[06/22,08:35] :FallenAngel

#133

Pulegotbackinthecar,helookedatherthen

leanedoverstrappingherwiththeseatbeltkissing

heratthesametime.



“Yourphonerang.”

Puleturnedtohiskidsandsmiled.Wameshyly

smiledlookingathim.

“Yougoodbaby?”

Shenodded.“Yes.”

PuleturnedbacktoBantu.“Whereisit?”

“ItwasRatie,theoneyoumetatpthebarandshe

gotyournumberfromafriend.”

“Idon’tknowher.Doyouwantanythingbeforewe

leave.”

“Let’spassbythemall.YouandMotheoneedtoget

haurcuts.”

“Ok.”

Hestartedthecaranddroveout.Atthemall,Bantu

watchedhimwalkinsidethemallholdingWame

whileMotheowalkedbesideshim.

SheopenedherFacebookthenpausedlookingata

friendrequestfromAlone.Shedeletedtherequest

wonderingwhythiswomanwasafterherlikethat.



***

Alone’sphoneisrangagainassheworkedawork

document.Shepausedthenlookedathermother

calling.Sheignoredhercallsasshecallingbutthen

pickedannoyed.

“Hello?”

“Whereareyou?Youatinlawsarealmostthere.”

“NnaIamdonewithAkanyang,Itoldhimthat,I

don’tknowwhyhekeepspushing.”

“Lone,whathappenedtoyou?Thismanfinyou

broken.Helovedyou.He’sbeennothingbutgood

toyou.”

“Heneedstomoveon.”

“Moveonandgowherewhenhelovesyou?Didyou

getmarriedtodivorce?”

“Ican’tkeeppretendinganymore.”

“Canyoujustcome?Pleasedon’tembarrassyour



fatherlikethis.”

“Iamnotcoming.TellthemIsaidIdon’twanthim

anymore.”

“Alone-“

“MamaIambusywithworkthings.Bye.”

Shehungupthenswitchedoffherphoneknowing

theywerestillgoingtocallevenmore.

***

Sasa’ssisterwalkedinsideSasa’sroom.

“Sasa,Iamgoingtogetyouyourmedication.Iwill

getyousomeyoghurttoo.”

Sasaremainedstillonthebed.Thesisterknowing

shewasasleepthenwalkedoutclosingthedoor

behindher.Shewalkedoutofthehouseholdingher

handbag.ShethoughtofcallingBantutoapologize

onbehalfonhersisterbuttherewasnopointof

returnespeciallyafterSasasleptwithBantu’s



husband.

OrmaybeshouldcouldPulehimself,butshedidn’t

wanttodieasyet.

Shecarriedonwalkingconflictedinherthoughts.

***

Lubapouredherselfjuiceinaglasswhileonher

phonewithheraunt.

“Luba,thiscanturnonyou.”

“Itwon’tturnonme.Iamgoingtogetmyrevenge.I

amgoingtomakesureIhurthimsomuch,from

thereonhewillgocrazyorjustmoveaway.I

alwayswonderedwhenIwasgoingtogetmyown

justice.Godhasbroughthimtome.

“Luba-“

“He’sgoingtocryforallthepainheputmethrough.

Iwasonly15.”

“Ithoughtwegotthroughthis.”



“No.Ijustcouldn’tdoanythingbackthen.Ican’t

waittowatchhimsuffer.”

“Idon’twantyoutoloseTshepowhileatit.He’sa

goodguy.”

“IfIlosehimthensobeitbutIamstillgoingto

comeforLefa.Ihavebeenplanningthisforyears.

Hewillneverhurtchildreneveragain.Tillhegoes

andreportshimself,Iwillmakesurehesuffers.

He’smonsterandhedeservesitandmore.”

“ShouldIcallyourcounselorforyou?”

“Iamperfectlyfinema.Iammorethanjustfine.”

“Iworryaboutyou.Imaginegoingtojailfora

rapist.”

“Iamnotgoingtojail.Youdon’thavetoworry

aboutthat.Iwillcallyoulater.”

Shehungupandwalkedtothesittingroomsipping

herjuicethenwentontheinternetandopenedher

searchbarreadytodoherextraresearch.

***



Atthemall,Pulewalkedoutofthesupermarket

holdingWame,Motheoinfrontofhim.

Aladysmiledlookingathim.“Whentheysaidlike

fatherlikeson,theymeantyoutwo.Waitseso

handsome.”

Hesmiled.“Thanks.”

PulewalkedtotheparkingandputWameinside.He

puttheextradrinkshehadboughtinsidethentook

abottleofjuice.Hejumpedinthecarandhanded

Bantuthebottle.

“Haveadrink.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Playsomemusic.”

Bantuconnectedherphonetothecar’sBluetooth

beandplayedCelineDionashedroveoffheadedto

thefarm.

Motheolookedathismother.“Youatealways

playingthissongmama.”



BantulaughedandstartedsingingwithWame.

‘LostishowI’mfeelinglyinginyourarms

Whentheworldoutside’stoomuchtotake

ThatallendswhenI’mwithyou

Eventhoughtheremaybetimes

ItseemsI’mfaraway

NeverwonderwhereIam

CauseIamalwaysbyyourside'

WamesmiledasBantulookedatherthenthey

continuedsingingtogether.Motheojoinedin

smiling.

‘CauseI’myourlady

Andyouaremyman



Wheneveryoureachforme

I’lldoallthatIcan

We’reheadingforsomething

SomewhereI’veneverbeen

SometimesIamfrightened

ButI’mreadytolearn

Ofthepoweroflove’

Pulelookedathisfamilyandsmileddriving.

Nothingcouldactuallybeatthewayhewasfeeling

withherrightbyhisside.Shelookedathimsinging

happily,herfistbeinghermic.

***

AtYamasa’shouse,Yamasagruntedinpainlaying

onherstomachinherbedroom.

Thepainintensifiedmakingherhissgrabbingthe



pillows.Shecouldfeelblooddriplikeanopentape.

Shehadhadheavyperiodsbutithadneverbeen

likethat.

Shegotbedslowlyandlaidonthecoldfloorcurling

herselfintoaball.Thepaingotevenworse,so

muchworsethepainfeltlikeitwasgoingtokillher.

Shegrunteddraggingherselftothesittingroom

leavingatrailofbloodbutwitheverymove,itgot

worseweakeningherfurther.Shestoppedmoving

breathingheavily,hertearsdroppingonthefloor..

.
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Laterthatdayintheevening,Bantutuckedthekids

inbedbeforeshewalkedouttothethatchshade

builtatthebackyard.



ShelookedatPuleashetightenedtheropeholding

thehammockwhilethebonfireburntsteadilynext

tothehammock.

Pulelookedather.“Come…”

Sheslowlywalkedover.Pulepickedherupandput

herinside.Shesmiledasheputthefluffypillows

underneathherhead.

Pulegotinandjoinedasthehammockswungfrom

sidetosidewhile2pacplayedsoftlyfromthe

Bluetoothspeaker.Bantuwrappedherarmaround

himassheputherheadonhischest.

Pulereachedforthefleeceandcoveredbothof

them.

“Whatkindofaweddingdoyouwanttohave?”

Babtulookedathimandsmiled.“Wellitwouldn’tbe

somethingbig.Somethingwithclosefriendsand

family.Anoutdoornyanaweddingmaybecloserto

ariverongreenlawn.What’sreallyimportantke

magadi.ThedayweweresupposedtogetmarriedI

wassoexcited.Honestlythewholetraditional

procedureiswhatIhavealwaysdreamtabout.My



in-lawscomingtoclaimme.Thewholenyanathing

thathappensearlymorningthengotswaho,going

outsideasmonyadikeaperijaakamosadio

nyetswing.Fromtheremeetingyou,gettingmarried

komolaodi.Beingofficiallyyours.Tsawhitegown

isablissyes,butthetraditionalprocedureyoneis

whatIlivefor.Kgorosoyamonyadi.Being

welcomedintoyourhome.Whenyouproposed…

everytimeyougotontopofme,Iwouldlookatmy

ringandorgasmyatengcan’tcomparetoanything.

Iknowwithyalenyaloitwouldevenbemoremind-

blowing.Ialwaysseeotherintroducingtheirwives

gotwethisMrs.thatthat…mywife,Iwantthat.

Whatkindofaweddingdoyouwant?”

“IneverdreamtofmyweddingbecauseIjustnever

thoughtI’dgetmarried.”

“Why?”

“AtsomepointIwouldwonderhowIwouldmarry

anyonewithnofamily…likearealfamily.Iknow

papahasbeentherebutatsomepointIjust

thoughtdilotsedingweneedyourbiologicalfamily

soIneverthoughtofgettingmarried.AfterI



realizedthatpapamaynotbemybiologicalfather,

heisafather,Ifiguredgettingmarriedwouldbe

possiblebutthenIwasalwaysintroublewiththe

policeandIjustneverthoughtanyonewouldwant

tomarrythat.Mostlymyrelationshipswouldfail

becauseofthat.”

“IsthatwhyyourrelationshipwiththatgirlwaParis

ended?”

“Yes.Shegotarrestedwithme.Thepoliceaccused

herofbeinganaccomplice,Ihadweedonme.She

wasinacellforaweek.Idon’tknowwhat

happenedintherebutwhenshegotreleasedshe

dumpedme.”

“Sheisbeautiful.”

Pulekissedher.“Thatrelationshipendedforgood.

Youarebeautiful.”

“Sowhatkindofaweddingwouldyouwantnow?”

“Iwantwhatyouwant.Iwantgopaymagadifor

her.”

Hetouchedherbelly.



“Papaisgoingtobesomad.”

“Iknow.Butthatisthefirststep.BetterIstart

workingonwinninghimbacknowsohesoftensup.

Iamgoingtotalktomyfather.”

“CanitbeafterBoraBora?Papaorekilepitbull.I

don’twantthingstogetmessythenIdon’tgofor

mytrip.Iamalreadyexcited.”

“Ok.Whathappenedtoyourring?”

“Isoldit.”

Pulelaughed.“Forhowmuch?”

“45k.”

Hesmiled.“Theyrobbedyou.”

“Iknow.Ionlyfoundoutafterthat’sit’sactually

cost150k.Idon’tknowwhyyouwouldpaythat

muchfurringmmeIwentbacktothatguyannela

30kextra.”

Pulelaughed.“Ibelieveyouthreatenedhim.These

dayslennakeagotshaba.”

Bantulaughedtoo.“Ijusttoldhimaboutyou.And



alsosaidyouwillkillhim.Androbhisshop.”

Theybothlaughedasthehammockswungaround.

“Iamnotgoingtodoanythingtoyou.”

“Isleepwithoneeyeopen.”

Bantumovedhishanddownherbumpandsmiled

asthebabykicked.

“Shenevermoveslikethis.Shelikesyou.”

Pulekissedher.“She’sdaddy’sgirl.Whenareyou

takingmaternityleave?”

Bantutookadeepbreath.“Nextmonth.Iwantto

leavemyjobafterherifIgetinvestmentsformy

businessplan.”

“Whatplan?”

Bantusighedthentookhimthroughherbusiness

plan.

“Theinvestmentbankcanapartoforjustanother

thing.”

“Itcanbetwodifferentthings.Ilikebothideas.How

muchwereyouhopingtogetfrominvestorstokick



startthis?”

“Alot.”

“Howmuch?”

Shelookedathimthenmouthedtheamount.

“Iknowit’salotbut-“

Pulesmiled.“Pitchtheideatome.Notlikethis,

afteryougivebirth.”

TheycontinuedchattingholdinghandswhilePike

droppedrandomkissesonherlipsasthefire

continuedburningsteadily.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Yamasaslowlyopenedher

eyesrealizingshewaslyingonthefloor.Sheslowly

gotup,thepainwasn’tasintensethoughitwasstill

there.Sheslowlywalkedtoherbathroom,her

pyjamapantssoakedinblood.

Shetookthemoffandlookedattheclotsofblood



onherpanty.Shetookadeepbreathandwent

undertheshower.

Awhilelatershewalkedoutofherhouseanddrove

toaprivateclinicalreadycallingtosetan

appointment.

*

Attheprivateclinic,Yamasafinishedexplainingto

thedoctorhowshewasfeeling.

“Thepainwastoomuchlastnight.Rightnowthe

painistherebutnotasintense.”

“Ok,youcanputonthatrobeandlieonthebed.Put

onthattorobe.”

“Ok.”

Yamasaundressedthenlaidonthebedwiththe

robe.Thedoctorputonhergloves.

“Iamgoingtodoanultrasoundscantoseerule

whatIamthinkingitcanbe.”



Yamasanodded.

Thegynaecologistputacoldgelonherbellythen

tookaprobe.ShemoveditaroundYamasa’s

abdominallookingatthescreen.Shefrowned

lookingthensighed.

“Iamgoingtodolaparoscopy.It’sminiprocedure

soIdoafullexaminationofwhat’sgoingon,Iam

goingtohaveasurgeonmakeasmallcutinyour

abdomen.Thelaparoscopewillbepassedintoyour

abdomentoallowtheorgansandtissuesinside

yourabdomenorpelvistobeexamined.Youhave

fibroidssoIwanttodoafullexamination.Iseethe

onesoutsideyourwomb,Iwanttocheckifyou

don’thavemoreinthelayerofmusclesurrounding

thewomb.”

Yamasaswallowed.“IfIhave…whatdoesthis

mean?”

“ItmeansIamgoingtoexamineyou,wearegoing

toworkonatreatmentplanandyouwillbefine.It’s

okYamasa.It’sok.”

Yamasaputherhandoverhermouthcrying.“Ijust



wantthepaingostop.”

“That’swhatIamherefor.”

***

InSerowe,mmagweLefalookedatherhusband.

“Ican’tbelievewetraveledallthewaytoOrapafor

nothing.”

“StressisslowlykillingAka.Iwishtherewas

somethingIcoulddo.”

“ItoldyouIdidn’tlikethisgirl.Firstshemoved

betweenbrothersandnowthis…”

“Thewayhecriedbrokeme.Thewayshespoketo

usonthephone…she’srudeontopofitandokare

she’sproudofherself.”

“WeneedtogetacounselorforAka.Tomorrowtake

himtothehospitalfortesting.Somethingiswrong

withhim.Fromthereconvincehimtojustaccept

divorce.Heshouldcomebackhomeandrecoup.



Heneedsusthemost.IknowIamnothis

biologicalmotherbutIlovehimandIdon’twantto

losehimtodepressionandotherthingswedon’t

know.”

***

Outsideinhiscar,LefaspoketoAloneonthephone.

“Whydidn’tyoucome?Youjustwantedto

embarrassmybrotherfurther?”

“Lefa,youknowhowfamilyis.Ididn’twanttobe

crucifiedgapeIamdoingthistohrlphimrealizewe

arereallydone.”

“Byhumiliatinghim?GapeIdon’tlikehowyou

speaktohim.Youarebreakinghim.”

“Ahhbabe,whatshouldIdobecauseyourbrother

doesn’twanttocomeintotermswiththefactthat

nnaIamoverhim.”

“Youarebeginningtoturnmeoff.There’sabetter

waytogoonaboutthiswithhim.Didyoutellhimto



test?”

“Yes.HerefusedsayingI’mtheonlyhe’sbeen

sleepingwith.Idon’twanttokeeppushing.Itwill

makeitobviousthathegotitfromme.Idon’twant

peopletalkingabouthowIgavehimHIV.”

“Whydidn’tyouuseacondomwithhim?”

“Babekekoparesekaralwa.Youareupseton

behalfofyourbrotherIgetit.Itmustbehardfor

youtodealwithallthisbutpleasedon’tshoutat

me.Thedoctorsaidweshouldn’tstressourbaby.”

Lefasighed.“Iamsorry…it’sjusthardseeinghim

breaklikethis.”

“Iknow.Itwillbeoversoon.Iloveyou.”

“Metoo.Letmedosomething.Wewilltalk.”

“Ok.”

Lefahungupandputhisheadonthesteering

wheel,guiltyweighingheavilyonhim.

TWOWEEKSLATER…



.
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TwoWeeksLater

InBoraBora,justatsunset,Bantuwalkedoutofthe

overwaterbungalowresortinashortseethrough

flareddress.ShelookedatPulewhowaslyingon

thelauncherswithhiskids.

Bantusmiled.“Iamgoingtoswim.”

Motheotookoffhissunglasses.“Metoo

Motheofollowedafterher.Bantuslowlywentdown

thestairsgettinginthewater.Motheojumpedin

splashingherwithwater.

BantuandlookedoveratWame.“Hi…”



Wameiswaved.Motheolookedoveratandwaved

too.

“Mama,arewegoingtostayhereforever?”

Bantulaughed.“No.WearegoingtomorrowMotheo.

Youknowthis.”

“Ohman!Iwishwecanstayhereforever!”

Bantulaughedandgentlylaidonherbackmoving

herlegsinthewatertokeepafloat.Motheosmiled

andfollowedsuitlaughing.

“Wenarraoviolentlemetsi.(Youareviolentwith

thewater.)”

“Heelamama!Obuelangsetswana?(Whyareyou

speakingsetswana?)”

Bantulaughedathistone.

“Iamgoingtospeakmylanguagerraetsho!”

“Nomom!WespeakEnglish.Ifyoutalkinsetswana,

Iamnotrespondingtoyou.Remobathongmama!

(weareinghemidstofpeople.)”

Bantulaughedmoreandsplashedhimwithwater.



Motheolaughedsplashingherbackwhileshe

laughedswimmingaway

Wamesmiledwatchingthemplayinthewater.Pule

lookedather.

“Youwanttogoinbaby?”

Sheshookherhead.“Iwilldrown.”

“Iwillnotletyoudrown.Iamrighthere.Iwon’tlet

anythinghappentoyou.Doyoutrustdaddy?”

“Idon’twanttodrown.”

“Iwillnotletyou.Iwillholdyoutheentiretime.Ok?”

Shelookedathimandlookedoverathermother

laughingevenlouderplayingwithMotheointhe

water.

“Shouldwego?”

Shenoddedholdinghimtightly.Pulestoodupand

slowlywalkeddownthestairswithher.

Bantupausedandwatchedashegotinthewater

withher,somethingshehadbeenrefusingsince

theyhadarrived.



Pulegotinthewater,shegaspedholdinghimeven

tightershakingwithfear.

Pulemovedfromthestairsswimmingholdingher.

“Wame….Iamnotgoingtoletyougookbaby?

Daddyisnotgoingtoletyougo.”

Shebrokedowncryingasthewatercoveredherto

herneck.ShescreamedcryingsomuchBantu

heartshuttered.Puleheldhertightly.

“Youareherewithdaddy..Iamnotlettingyougo..I

amgoingtoholdyoulikethis.Iamnotleavingyou.”

Puleheldhertillhercriesdieddown.

“See?Iamnotlettingyougo.”

Shebreathedheavilyholdingon.Motheoswam

closer.

“Wawa..look!”

Motheosplashedwithwater.Shemovedherhead

laughingthensplashedhimbackwithonehand.

Bantusmiled.

“Let’splayball.”



Motheonodded.“Yes,mommyandIvsDaddyand

Wawa.Iamgettingtheball.”

Mothroswambacktothestairs.Bantuswamover

toPulethenkissedWame’scheek.

“Hey..”

Wamesmiled.“Mama…”

Bantutouchedherdaughter’shair.“Yourhairissoo

long.”

Wamegiggled.“Yourstoo.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoomama..”

BantusmiledthenlookedatPulewhopulledher

closerandkissedher.

Motheojumpedbackinthewaterwiththeplastic

floatingball.

“Ok…here.”

BantuswamadistantfromPule,Motheojoiningher.

Bantulaughed.“Youshouldnothavetheballon



yoursideformorethanthreesecondsandtheball

shouldcrossoverthatuhhh..”

Motheoscreamed.“Iknow,thatshadowdaddy!”

“Ok!”

Bantulaughedastheystartedplaying.Puleheld

Wamefromthebacksoshecouldseethenplayed

withhisfreehand.Wamemovedherlittlefeetinthe

water,surprisinglyitwaseasytopaddleinthe

waterthantowalk.Shepaddledevenmore

laughingasherfatherslappedtheballbacktoher

mother.Ithitherheadmakingherlaugh.Motheo

tooktheballandthrewitback.

Banturubbedherforehead.“BathongteamWameis

violent!’

Motheolaughed.“Daddywantstokillus!”

Pulelaughedthrowingtheballback.“Ihavetobe

violenttowin!”

Bantuthrewtheballback.Wamegaspedcatchingit

thenthrewitback.Bantutriedtohititbackbutshe

missed.Shequicklyswamovertoit.



“One..two..three!”

WamescreamedattheirfirstpointwhilePule

laughedrejoicing.

Motheolaughed.“Thishasjuststarted!”

Bantulaughedtoo.“It’ssoon!”

Theycontinuedlaughingasthesunset.Wame

movedfromherfather’sarmsandswamovertothe

ballandthrewitback.Pulesmiledasshegained

herconfidenceplayingbyhisside.

Motheoslappedtheballback,Pulehititharderthat

itflewovertheirhands.Bantulaughed.

“Ahhrrababe!”

Motheolaughed.“Welost?”

PulepickedWame.“TeamWameforthewin.”

Theyswambacktothebungalow.Bantulaughed.

“Ifeelcheated.”

Wameshookherheadhappily.“Nomamayoulost!

Fairandsquare!”



MotheolaughedthengotWamefromherfather.

“Ifwewerenotleavingtomorrow….Youweregoing

tolose.”

Motheowalkedtotheirroomwithher.Bantusmiled

andwalkedafterthem.Shehelpedthemshower

anddressbeforeshewalkedovertothemain

bedroomsteppingontheglassfloorsthatenabled

hertoseethebluewaters.

Bantusmiledlookingatthebathtubalreadyfilled

withwater,Pulealreadyinside.

“Comeinside.”

Bantuundressedthenslowlygotinthetubandsat

ontopofhimsmiling.

Pulekissedrunninghishandonherback.

“Areyoureadytofaceyourfather?”

Bantulookedathim.“Iam.Iamnottheonewho

hasalikelyhoodofgettingkilled.”

Pulelaughed.“Somuchforunity.”

Bantulaughed.“Ineverpromisedtodiewithyou.”



“Myuncleisgoingtoseehimkamosoandseeifwe

cangetapropermeeting.”

Bantuturnedandsatbetweenhislegsthenlaid

backonhisbody..

“Iamscared.HeisgoingtobedisappointedthatI

tookyouback.”

“Iknow.Wewilldothistogether.”

Shenoddedholdinghisarms.

***

InBotswanathefollowingmorning,Pule’sunclesat

inhiscarwithhisbrotherandtheirtwowives.

TheylookedatRragweBantu’shouse.Therehadn’t

beenanymovementyet.

Hesighed.“Ifearthisman.Lasttimewerewere

here,hewassoangry.”

Hiswifesighed.“IwonderwhyPulekeepsgoing

backtothisone.”



Theotherauntsmiled.“Peloejaserathi.Let’sgoin

whileitisstillearly.”

Theysteppedoutofthecarandwalkedtothegate

justasthedooropened.

MerapelopausedstaringatPule’srelativesatthe

gate,herheartisskipping.Sheputbackherlaundry

basketandwalkedover.

“Dumelang.”

Pule’sunclestookofftheirhatsandcroucheddown

greetingher.Merapelolookedbackatthehouse

thenlookedatthem.

“Wearesorrytocomesoearlyinthemorningbut

wewerehopingtoseeyouandRreJosephbefore

thedayproceeds.”

Shelookedatthem.“Heisawake.Iwillgoandtell

him.”Sheopenedthegate.

“Youcan..comein.”

Theywalkedin.Merapelo’sheartpoundedsomuch

asshegotbackinthehouse.Shelookedather

husbandcomingoutofthebedroom.



“LetmegoandmeetSolomonbeforeheleaves.”

Shesighed.“Mogatsaka,therearevisitorsoutside.I

ambeggingyou,canwepeaceful…please.”

“Whatvisitors.”

“TheMotsamaiso’sarehere.Maybetheywantto

discusssomethingaboutthechildren.”

RragweBantuwalkedout.Helookedatthem.

“Lebatlaeng?(Whatdoyouwant?)”

.
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Theoldunclefearfullylookedathisyoungerbrother

whoclearedhisthroatandtookoffhishatagain

greetinghim.

“Dumelang…wearesosorryto-“



“Hey!whatdoyouwant?”

Heclearedhisthroat.“Wehaveapressingmatter

thatwewerehopingtodiscusswithyou.Itwillneed

allofustositand..andtalk.It’saboutour

grandchildren.Weareheretoaskforadatesowe

canallcomeandtalkproperly.”

“Whycan’tyoujustsayitnow?”

“Itneedsussittingwitheveryoneelsearound.”He

wentonhisknees.Theyalljoinedhim.“Weaskthis

withallduerespect.Wejustcouldn’tcomeoutof

nowhereandambushyouthat’swhywearehere

askingforadate.”

“Iamnotgoingtogathermyfamilyforuseless

matters!”

“It’sveryserious.It’saseriousmatter.Wewould

neverwasteyourtime.”

“Ifyoursonthinkshe’sgoingtoaskformy

daughterback,Iwillpersonallykillhimand

everyoneelsehere.”

“Itsnothinglikethat.”



“Ok.Let’smeethereintwodays.OnSundayathalf

six.Ifyoucomeasecondlate,don’tbothercoming.

Ifyoucomeheretowastemytime,Iwillkillyou.

Markmywords!”

“Eerra.Thankyou.”

RragweBantuwalkedbackinthehouseclosingthe

doorbehindhim.Pule’sunclesgotupwiththeir

wivesandquicklywalkedbacktothecar.Theolder

unclewhistled.

“Retselegonyela.(Heisgoingtofuckusup.)”

Theyoungunclestartedthecar.“Wagorebolaa.I

amgoingtorunifthingsturnsouth.Sweetheart,

youwillhavetostayclosertomesothatwhenthe

timecomes,wearenowheretobefound.”

Theolderunclesighed.“ButPuleisnotreallya

Motsamaiso,kantewhy-“

“Heis.Ifyoustillbelievethoseboysarenotours

thensomethingmustbewrongwithyou.Those

boysareKgosi’s.Bothofthem.Heknowstheyare

his.Idon’tknowhowbuttheyarehis.Wecando

DNAtestsjustforittobeofficialbutthatwillopen



acanofworms,thoseboyshaveourbloodrunning

intheirveins.”

***

Laterthatmorning,Tshepoopenedthedoorfor

Lefawhowalkedinholdingaplasticofmeat.

Theybumpedshoulders.“Eita..”

“Sure,Ihavebroughtbeef.Atsilesayshe’sonhis

way.”

“Ok…uh,waithere,letmeintroduceyoutomy

woman.”

Lefafrowned.“Didn’tyousayshe’snothere?”

“Yeah,she’sabouttoleave.”

“Idon’tneedtomeeteverywomanyoufuck.”

TshepolaughedthenLubawalkedover.Lefa

swallowed,hisheartracing.Lubawalkedover

staringathimthenstoodnextgoTshrpo.



Tshepokissedher.“Babe,thisistheeLefa.Lefa,

thisistheloveofmylife.Luba.”

Lubalookedathimandsmiled.“Nicetofinallymeet

you…Lefa.”

Lefanodded.“Yeah…youtoo.”

LubaturnedtoTshepo.“Iwillseeyoulater.”

“Iloveyou.”

Lefalookedawayastheykissed.Tshepo’sphone

rang.

“It’smyuncle.”

Hewalkedawaypicking.

“Malome..”

LubalookedatLefa.“Hi…”

Lefaswallowedagain.“Hi.”

Shesmiled.“Youlookgood.”

Heremaindsilent.Shesmiledthenwalkedcloser

grabbinghisdic.Lefajumpedback,hisheart

almostdropping.



Shelaughed.“Uhu…otshogile?(Youarescared?)

Whyareyouscared?”

“Luba-“

“Youarecute…”

“IknowthatwehavehistorybutTshepolovesyou.”

“Sowhat?Ihavebeendyingtomeetyou.Tshepo

doesn’tdoitlikeyoudo.Ihavebeenthinkingabout

you.Ican’twaittoletyouhaveit.Youaretheonly

manwhoIactuallyfeel.Youruinedmeforother

man.”

Tshepowalkedbackin.Lubasmiledtakinghiscar

keys.

“Letmegobabe…later.NicemeetingyouLefa.

Bye!”

Shewalkedout.LefatookadeepbreathasTshepo

walkedoutfollowinghertothecar.Hiskneeswent

weakthenhesatdown.

Hisphonerangstartlinghim.Hepickedhisfather’s

call.

“Papa..”



“YourbrotherhastestedpositiveforHIV.Thatgirl

gavemysondiseases.”

“Howishe?”

“Hewascrying.It’spainful.”

“Hewillbefine.HeshouldjustdrinkARV’s.”

“Yeah.IjustthoughtIshouldtellyou.”

“Ok.Iwillfindtimeandcomethere.”

“Okmyboy.”

***

AtYamasa’shouse,Yamasaenviouslyscrolled

throughBantu’sFacebookpicturesofherselfin

BoraBorawiththekids.

Yamasapausedatonepictureofaman’shandon

herthigh.Shelookedathishandandrolledher

eyes.Somuchforallthatangershehad.

Yamasaopenedanotherpicture..shezoomeditin



andfrownedtryingtolookthroughBantu’slong

dress.

Shelookedpregnant.Yamasaopenedthe

commentsunderthepicturebuttherewasnothing

aboutpregnancy.Sheopenedanotheronethen

wentbacktothepreviousoneandstaredatBantu’s

chubbiness…

Yamasalaughedandfoundherselftypinga

comment.

Yamasa:Pregnantagain?Waitseonaoimilemma,

(youarealwayspregnant)whereareyoutakingall

thesekids?Childrenwillageyou,youaretooyoung.

Threekids??Kemathata.

***

InMaun,Bantu’scolleaguewhohadcommented

smiledreadingtherestofthecommentsthen

pausedataparticularcomment.Shescreenshotit

thenrepliedtothecomment.



Reply:Andhowisherpregnanciesyourbusiness?

Omoloi!Sies,gaoswabe?Olemasweyaanahow

doyoujustcommentonsuchexpensivepictures

likethiskabomaswebo?

Bantu’sFacebookfriendalsoresponded.

Reply2:Uhu!Moloi!Threekidsarefine,there’s

nothingwrongwiththat.Howmanykidsdoyou

haveyourselfbecauseyoulook50.

Thecommentdisappeared.Bantu’scolleague

refreshedthecommentsbutitwasgone.

ShesavedBantu’spicturethenwenttoherprofile

andpostedittogetherwithYamasa’scomment.

Shequicklytypedacaption.

‘Ifwitchcraftwasaperson! ’

TWODAYSLATER

.

.

Sosorryfamily,thepillsItooklastnightknocked



meout.Thisisadoubleinsert.Lastnightand

today’smorningone.Thebonusesshallbeposted

intheafternoon.
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TwoDaysLater…

AtRragweBantu’shouse,Bantulookedatthetime

sittinginheroldroomthatnowbelongedtoher

youngerbrother.

MerapelowalkedinalreadydressedinherGerman

printskirtandwhiteshirtwithatsâlearoundher

shoulders.

“It’ssix.There’sacaroutside.”

Bantunodded.“Theyarehere.Theyhavebeenhere

sincehalf5.Iamscared.”

Merapelonodded.“Iwishyoutoldmeearlier.”

“Iwasscared.”



“So…youtwo?”

Bantusatdown.“Iwanttofixthings.Wearegoing

toworkonit.”

“Ok.Iamhappyforyou.Thekidsmustbedo

happy.”

Bantusmiled.“Theyare.Puleisagreatfather..he

makesitalllooksoeasy.”

“Fathersalwaysknowhowtomakeiteasy.Iam

gladyourunclesarehere.Theywillhelpdiffuse

anger.”

“MalomeThapeloisgoingtobeaproblem.”

Merapelolaughed.“Ija.”

Merapelolookedatthetimehearingpeoplegreeting

atthegate.

“Stayheretillyouarecalled.”

Bantunoddedthenopenedthecurtainslightly

lookingattheMotsamaiso’satthegate.

Shesatdowntakingadeepbreathin.



*

Outside,Bantu’sunclessatbytheverandaon

chairswiththeirwivesseatedontheblanketson

thecoldfloorsdressedinmatchingskirtsand

tsales.

Merapelosatclosertoherhusbandbutonthefloor

too.TheMotsamaiso’swalkedover,rragwePule

walkingaheadwithhisolderbrother.Everyoneelse

followedbehindanditseemedeveryonehadcome.

Themenkneltgreetingthem.

“Bagolo,dumelang.”

RragweBanturemainedsilent.Hiseyesscanned

thecrowdtillhiseyesfellonPulewhowasbetween

hisuncles.Hefrownedangrily.Merapeloheldhis

legnoticinghewasgettingangry.Heremained

quiet.

MalomeThapelolookedatthem.

“Youcansit.”

RragwePuleputhishandstogether.“Realeboga.”



Hesatdownonthegroundtheneveryonefollowed

suit.RragweBantulookedatPule.

“ItoldyourfamilyIneverwanttoseeyouinmy

houseafteryoutriedtokillmydaughter,notonce

buttwice!Notcountingthetimeswedon’tknow.

Todayyouareherehidingbetweenyouruncles.

ComeandsitheresoIcanseeyoujustproperlyfor

thedogyouare!”

TheyoungerunclelookedatPuleandwhispered.

“Go.Butdon’tgotooclose.”

PulestoodupandsatdownwhererragweBantu

waspointing.

MalomeThapeloproceededtalking.“Yougathered

usallherebecauseyousaidtherewasapressing

matteraboutthechildrenthatyouwantedto

discuss.Wehaveleftourhomesinourkidsto

comeheretodayandhearit.Wehopeit’simportant

asyousayitisbecausewealsohadourplansbut

wecancelledthemtocomeheretodayanddiscuss

this.Wecouldhavebeensleepingrightnowbutwe

arehere.Someofuscouldhavebeenpreparingto



gochurchbutweareheresolikeIamsaying,it

betterbeimportantbecausegaratlelagotlago

tsamekalelona.Ehh,wearenotherebecausewe

wantbutbecauseit’simportant…solet’shearit.”

MalomeThapelosatdownlookingatthem.The

Motsamaiso’solderunclestoodupandputhis

handstogetherrespectfully.

“Wehearyouandlikewehadsaid,itwasvery

importantthatwemeetand..discusstheissuewe

comewith.Weknowthatthereistensionbecause

ofwhathappenedbetweenoursonandyour

daughterandweunderstandyouranger.But…at

theend,whatwillstillboundustogetherusour

grandchildren.Yougaveustwobeautiful

grandchildrenthatwewillforeverappreciate.And

today,weareheretodiscusstheyoungestofthe

children.”Heswallowed,hisheartnowracing.

“Firstly,wewouldliketoapologizefornotcoming

earlier.Weshouldhaveandifwearegoingtoget

chargedforthat,wearereadytopaytheamount.

Oursonrecentlytoldusthat…heandyourdaughter

areexpectinganotheradditiontothetwokidsthat



arealreadythere.”

RragweBantustoodup.“Whataddition?!”

TheMotsamaisouncleclearedhisthroat.“Thatis

whatwehadalsoaskedandhethentoldusthat…

thatheandyourdaughter…theyhadmetsometime

backtofigureouthowtheywillraisetheirchildren

togetherbut…uh..thentheyoungestonethatwe

areexpectinghappened.”

RragweBantu’sheartpoundedsomuchasanger

madehimshake.Hewalkedinthehouse.Merapelo

quicklystoodupandhurriedbehindhim.

“RragweBantu-“

RragweBantuangrilyopenedthedoor.Bantu

quicklystoodup.

Helookedatherinherlongflareddress.Helooked

atherstomach.Bantuswallowed.

“Iamsorry.”

RragweBantuangrilywalkedoveradslapped

acrossherfacesohardhercheekwentnumbas

herearranglosinghearing.



Merapeloscreamed.“Stop!”

“Aftereverything!Everything!”

Bantumovedbackinshock,herhandonhercheek

indisbelief.

“Howdareyou?”

“Stop-“”

HelookedatMerapeloangrily.“Soyouknew?”

“IfyouputyourhandsonmeJoseph,Iwillreport

youtothepoliceandfilefordivorce!”

“GoandfilefordivorcebecauseIwouldn’twanta

personlikeyouonmyside!”

“Thisisyourchild!”

HeturnedtoBantu.“Youcallyourselfmychild?My

child?Ihavenochildlikeyou!”

“Iamsorry..“

Heturnedtowalkawaybutturnedgivingheraback

slapthatshefellbitingherlipbymistake,blood

filledhermouth.



“Ishouldhavebeatenyougrowingupbecauseyou

thinkyoucandoasyoupleasebringingmecriminal

children!”

Heyelledangrilythenwalkedoutgrabbingthe

knobkerriethatbekeptforthieveswalkingoutside.

MalomeThapelostoodup.

“RragweBantu-“

“Youimpregnatemydaughteraftereverythingyou

didtoher!Whodoyouthinkyouare!Notinmy

house!Ontwaelamogomasweselokewena!”

HeraisedhisknobkerriehittingPulewithit.

Thewivesscreamedinshock..Pule’syounguncle

stoodupbutrragwePulepulledhimdown.

Tshepo’sheartshutteredashewatchedhisolder

brothergettingbeaten.AlltheMotsamaiso’s

remainedstill.

RragweBantucontinuedbeatinghimsohardasif

hewerebeatingathiefwhilePuleremainedstill

receivingit.Banturanoutside.Shelookedat

everyonejustwatching.



MerapelofrozelookingasBanturushedovertoher

father.Shepulledhimback.

“Papastop!Stop!Stop!Stophim!”

RragweBantupushedBantubackandcontinued

beatingPule.Bantucriedmorepullinghim.

“Stop!PapaStop!Stophim!Stophim!Stophim!

Thusang!”

Merapelorushedover.“Joseph!Keagokopa…you

willkillhim.Stop!”

Tshepotearfullywatchedandtriedstandingupbut

anotheruncleheldhimback.

“Lethimreleasetheanger..”

“He’shurtinghim.”

MalomeThapelowalkedover..“It’senough!”

RragweBantulookedathim.“Thisboyhasdone

nothingbutdisrespectme!Healmostkilledmy

child!Hisaimwastokillher!Hewantedherdead!

He’sneverrespectedfromthefirstday!Ishould

haveknownwhatadogheis!Aconniving

disrespectfuldog!Notinmyhouse!Nothere!Not



here!”

RragweBantuturnedkickinghimthatPulespurt

outbloodlyingonthegroundseverelybeaten.

RragweBantulookedattheMotsamaiso’s.

“Youcometomyhousetodisrespectmypeace

becauseyoucan’tholdyourdogatyourrubbish

houses!Toyouthisisaplayground!?Aplaceyou

canjustdoasyouplease.Mydaughtertoyouisa

toy!Oneyoucanjustmovearoundandshewilldo.

Huh?”

MalomeThapelosighed.“Letuscalm-“

“IamnotgoingtocalmdownwhenIamrepeatedly

disrespectedbythesecriminalnonsensefamily!”

Heangrilywalkedtothebackofthehouseshouting.

Merapelo’sheartskipped.

“He’sbringingthedog!He’strainedtokill.”

RragweBantucamebackwiththedog.

“Rambo!”

Thedogranovertothembarking.The



Motsamaiso’sauntsstooduprunningasthedog

cameoverrunning.Theyoungeruncle’swife,the

youngunclestoodupasthedogjumpedonthe

otheruncleattacking.TheJosephsaunt’sran

insidethehouse.Theyoungerunclekickedthedog

thatitfellofflettinggoofhisbrother.Herantohis

wifeanddraggedheroutgoingtothecar.

RragwePulestoodupandstartedpullinghisson,

Tsheporanoverandhelpedpullhisbrotheras

everyoneelseranout,eachheadedtotheircar.

Sniffingtheblood,thedogcameback,Bantutook

offhershoeandthrewitatthedogbutitpulled

Pule’sleg.

Bantupickedherfather’sknobkerrieandhitthedog

hardinit’shead.Ityelpedthenjumpedonher

takingherdown.

RragweBantulookedatit.“Rambo!”Hewhistled.

ThedogangrilyturnedbacktoPule.Itangrily

barked,allit’steethout.Tshepopickedthe

knobkerrieandhititharderthatitflewandfella

distanceawayyelping,vibrating.



RragweBantulookedathisdoginshock.

“Didyoujusthitmydog?”

Tshepolookedathim.“Yes!IhititandIwoulddoit

againifittriesit,Iwillpersonallykillit!Focusyour

energyonyourdaughter,maybeifsheclosedher

legsshewouldn’tbegettingpregnant!Shewasn’t

raped.Shewillinglygotfucked!”

“Tshepo!”

Tshepolookedathisfather.“What?Isthatnot

true?”HeturnedbacktorragweBantu.“Whether

youlikeitoryoudon’t,yourdaughterloveshim.All

youcandoisacceptitbecauseattheendyouare

hurtingyourowndaughter.Looktoday…she’shere

faintedbecauseofyou!Swallowthebitterbill,

nothingyouwilldowillmakethempart.Youare

justmakingtheirloveevenstronger.”

TshepoturnedandhelpeddraggedPulewhowas

gruntinginpaintothecar.RragweBantuwalkedto

hisdaughterandpickedherup.

Heputherinthecaranddroveoffalmosthitting

themwithhiscar.



Merapeloswallowedthengotinthehousewhere

shegotthefirstaidboxthenwalkedoutfollowing

rragwePuleandhisbrother.

.

.

.
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MerapelogotinthecarwithrragwePule.

“YoucandrivetomyhousesoItendtohiswounds.

Unlessyouwanttotakehimtothehospital.”

RragwePuleshookhishead.“He’snotthathurt.He

willbefine.Wecangotoyourhouse.”

HestartedthecaranddroveoffwhileTsheposat

thebackwithhisbrother.

Merapelodirectedhimthenheparked.Shestepped

outandtookthekeysfromtheFirstAidboxand

unlockedthedoor.



Shepushedheroldparent’shouse.RragwePule

followedinside,Tshepobehindhimhelpinghim

inside.

Merapelolookedover.“Bringhimhere.”

Tshepowalkedwithhimtothebedroomandlaid

himdown.Merapelowalkedtothekitchenthentook

outapot.Shefilledwaterinsideandputitonthe

stove.

RragwePulewalkedouttalkingonthephone.

Merapelopouredthewarmwaterinadishand

walkedbacktothebedroom.Shepouredabit

antisepticliquidinsidethenreachedforasmall

towelasrragweBantuwalkedinside.

“Ihavetogoandmeetwiththerestofthefamily.”

“That’sok.Iwillcleanhimupandgivehimsome

painkillers.”

“Thankyousomuch.Ihopewearenotcausing

moretrouble.”

“No..youarenot.It’sok.Youbothcango..Iwill

quicklycleanhimup.”



Tsheposmiled.“Thankyou.”

TheywalkedoutasMerapeloputonhergloves.She

gentlycleanedhimupwipingtheflood.Shelooked

atthebloodstainonhischest.

“Pule…wehavetotakeoffyourt-shirtsoIcanclean

properly.”

Shehelpedhimslowlytakeitoff.Merapelolooked

thetattoosonhisarmsthenonhisbreast..upclose

theylookedevenmoredefined.Shetookadeep

breathandcleanedthewoundonhischestashe

flinched.

HereyesslowlywentdowntohisV-line,withhis

pantspulleddownabit,shecouldseethedefinition

clearly.Hereyesmovedfurtherdowntotheslightly

bulgeonhispants.

Sheclearedherthroatlookingawaythenwipedhis

tattooedarms.Shecoveredthesmallcutsand

woundswithband-aidbandagesthentookthe

creamforhisbruises.Sherubbedthecream

betweenherhandsandtouchedhischestfeeling

hishardmuscles.



Shetookadeepbreathapplyinggently,herhands

movingdownhisbumpyabs.

Shehadnevertouchedsuchahardbeforeyetso

soft.Shelookedathishandsomeface,hislips…

Shegotthecreamagainandre-appliedonhischest.

“Ihavetomassageitin.It’sgoingtohurtabit.Iam

sorry.”

Puleremainedstill,hiseyesclosed.Merapelo

lookedathiszipjustwondering…

Shepressedhertogether,hewasprobablythetype

toreallyknowhowtoworkhiswaist.Itlooked

flexibletoo.

He’dprobablyholdawomandownandjustforas

hepleases.ItwaseasytoimaginehimonBantu.

Bantuwaslaidback…quietandsoft.Heprobably

hadhiswaywithnothingholdinghimback

wheneverhegotontopofher.Andshewastiny.

Merapelotookadeepbreathimaginingjusthowit

wouldfeelbeingunderhim…evenifitcouldbefor

onenight.Itwouldobviouslybeworthit.



Shestopped.“Youcanturn.Iwilldotheback.”

Puleopenedhereyesandlookedather..hislefteye

wasswollen.

“Itsok.IthinkIammuchbetter.”

“Justturn.Iwillcleanyouup.Bantushouldfindyou

lookingbetterorshe’dbesostressed.”

Puleslowlyturned.Merapeloquicklyworkedtrying

tocontrolherthoughts.

Shefinishedup.

“That’sall.Youcandrinkthepainkillers.”

Shehelpedhimdrink..Puletriedgettingupwithhis

achingbody.Hemovedslowlythenputonhist-

shirt.

Merapelosmiled.“Youlookbetter..Iamsorryfor

whathappened.”

“Ideservedit.”

“Idon’tbelieveinviolence.Itdoesn’tresolve

anything.”

“Hehaseveryrighttobeatme.”



“Notlikehedid.Eitherway,thebabyisstillgoingto

comeirregardless.”

Merapelo’sphonerang.Shewalkedoutoftheroom

pickinghim.

“Hello?”

“SoyouleftwiththeMotsamaiso’s?”

“Yes.HowisBantu?”

“Why?Whydidyougowiththem?”

“IsBantuok?”

“Bantuisfine,answerme!”

“Good.IamgoingtoyourhouseandIampacking

mythings.Ican’tdothisanymore.Iwillneverbe

enoughforyou.Youdon’tappreciatemenordoyou

loveme.Youspeaktomeanyhowanddothingson

yourownsometimesasifwearenotamarried

couple.Maybeit’sbecauseIthrewmyselfatyou

thatyoufeelit’srighttotakeadvantageofmylife..I

amtired.Iamtiredofbeingunderstanding.Idon’t

knowhowlongIamsupposedtobeunderstanding.

YouarelookingforyourexinmebutIamnother.



NowitmakessensewhyIfoundyoualone,you

werelookingforyourexineverywomanyoumet.I

can’tdoitanymore.Iamnotgoingtokeepdoing

this.Iwantadivorce.TodayreallyshowedmethatI

amnothinginyourlifetoapointthatyouwantedto

beatmeinfrontofyourdaughter.”

RragweBantusighed.“Iamconfused,whendidI

lookformyexinyou?”

“Youhavebeenlookingforher..Iknowifshecomes

backtoyou,youwilltakeherback..Isawthelast

messageyousenthermonthsback,notknowing

theotheronesIdon’tknowabout.Iamtired.Ican’t

keepfightingalonetryingtomakethiswork.How

shouldanyonerespectmewhenmyownhusband

doesn’t?Ican’tanymore.Iammovingout.”

***

Attheclinic,Bantuslowlygotoffthebed.Herfather

walkedbackinherwardandlookedather.



Theysilentlywalkedtothecarandgotinwhile

BantucalledPule.RragweBantudroveoff.

Hisphonerangforawhile.

“Babe…”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Areyouok?”

Heweaklyresponded..“Yes.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Hey…don’tcry.”

“Iwassoscared.”

“Iamfine.”

“Youdon’tsoundfine.”

“Iamfine.Ideservedit.”

“No..”

“Idid.Maybeafterthis…wewilldiscussaway

forwardcalmly.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Iloveyousomuch.”



RragweBantulookedatBantugettingpissed.She

hungup.Herfatherstoodthecarandlookedather.

“Howdoyoulovesomeonewho’sdonenothingbut

hurtyou?”

“Ican’tunlovehim,whatamIsupposedtodo?”

“Healmostkilledher.”

“Iwasalsoresponsibleforwhathappenedthat

morning.YeshealmostkilledmebutIamhave

forgivenhim.Iamgivinghimanotherchance

becauseIcan’tloveanyonebuthim.Iamsorry.I

knowyouaredisappointed.”

“Iwillneveraccepthim!Never!Ifyouchoosehim

thenIwilldisownyou.Youwillhavetofindyourself

anewfatherbecauseitwon’tbe!Thechoiceis

yours.”

.

.

.
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Sasa’ssistersniffedstaringathersister’scoffin

slowlysinkinthegrave.Tearsrolleddownher

cheeksasthoughtofhowSasawasalmostdoneat

varsity.Theplanhadbeenthatshe’dgetajoband

findwaystoworkatBantu’shouseonlyduring

weekends.

Shepressedherlipstogetherthenpinchedherself

againtryingtowakeupfromthenightmarethat

didn’tseemtowanttoend.

MmagweSasacriedsilentlybesidesheradhe

churchchoirsang..

Sasa’ssistermovedfromthecrowdthenputher

handonherfacecrying.Shesatontherockcrying

domuchtillshecouldn’tanymore.

ShetookherphoneandtriedcallingBantubuther

numberdidn’tgothrough.

Shetookadeepbreathandtypedamessage.

Seba:Iknowtherewasnorobberythathappened.I



knowthatwasacoverupstory.Iknowthatyou

walkedinonSasasleepingwithyourbabydaddy.I

alsoknowthatyourdaughterdiedinSasa’shands

themorningbeforeanythinghappened.Iknowwhat

youdidtomysister.Iknowyouattackedherinan

attempttokillher,Idon’tevenunderstandwhy

you’dleaveherhangingbythethreadwhenyou

couldhavejustendedher.Butyoushouldbehappy

rightnowbecauseshe’sfinallydead.Ihopeyouate

abletolivewithyourselfknowingthekindofperson

youare.Amurderer.

Shesentthemessageandjoinedeveryoneagain

sniffing.

***

AtTshepo’shouse,Lubasatonthecouchtryingto

callLefa.Heletitringthefirstthenfinallypickedon

thesecondcall.



“Stopcalling.Please-“

“Calmdown.Tshepoisnothere.CanIcomeover?I

willnottakelong.Iwantustotalkaboutthatnight.”

“Iamsorryaboutwhathappenedthatnight.I

wasn’tthinkingstraightandIwasdrunk.”

“Iwantustotalkaboutitinperson.Don’tyouthink

youowemeanexplanation?”

Lefasighed.“Tsheporeallylovesyou.”

“AnddoI.ShouldIcome?”

“Okbutyoucan’tstayfortoolong.”

“Understood.”

“Iwillsendmylocationpin.”

“Ok.”

Lubagotupashesentthepin.Shewalkedtothe

bedroomandputonasmalldressandshortblock

heels.Shegothersmallblackbackpackandwalked

out.

Shegotinthecaranddroveoffheadedtohis

house.Lubaparkedthecaradistantfromhisgate



thenwalkedtherestoftheway.Shewalkedthrough

thegatetohisdoorandknocked.

Heopenedthedoorandlookedather.Lubasmiled.

“Hi…”

Lefamovedfromthedoorlettingherin.Shewalked

insidethehouseandlookedatthepicturesofhis

daughtersonthewall.

“Yourdaughters?”

“Yeah.”

Shesmiled.“Theyarebeautiful.Bothofthem.

Especiallythatone.”

Shepointedatdarkone.

“That’sAme.TheoneIhavewithMaina.Remember

her?”

“Theladyyouusedtostaywith?”

“Yeah…”

“She’sbeautiful.Dotheystaywithyou?”

“No.AmestayswithhermotherinBlock7.The



otheronestayswithhermominMaunbutshe’s

planningonmovingtoGabs.”

Lubasmiled.“Andtheonewho’scoming?Theone

who’sbeingcarriedbyyourbrother’ssoontobeex

wife.”

Lefalookedather.Lubasmiled.“Iknow.Ialways

hearyouandTshepotalking.Hehashis

conversationsinpresenceunlessit’shisbrother

anditreallyhasnothingtodowithme.”

“Ok.Iamsosorry-“

“Soyouwon’toffermeanythingtodrink?”

“Luba,Ican’thaveanyoneseeingyouhere.”

“Who’sgoingtoseeme?Icamehereonfoot.Relax.

Whyareyoupanicking?”

Hewalkedtohiskitchenandcamebackholdinga

glassofwater.

Lubastoodup.“Ifyoudon’twantmehere,it’sfine.I

willgo.Ithoughtwe’djusttalkbutit’sfine.”

Lefalookedather.“Idon’twanttomessthisupfor

Tshepo.”



“NooneismessinganythingLefa.Wearenotdoing

anythingwrongorarewe?Ifwearetellmeke

tsamaye.”

“Iamsorry.IjustwantTshepohappy.Hereally

lovesyouup.IknowIhurtyoubackthen.Iamsorry.

Iwasdrunkandnotthinkingstraight.Youdidn’t

deservewhathappenedtoyou.Iamsorry.IwishI

couldtakeitallback.”

Sheblinked.“Goandreportyourselftothepolice

then.”

Helookedather.“Tshepowillnotlookatyouthe

saneknowingIpassedthroughyoufirst.Can’twe

justletthepastremaininthepast.Wasn’ttheHIV

enoughkarma?”

“Ihadachildmonthslater.”

Lefalookedatherinshock.“Ithrewthebabyina

pitlatrinewherehedied.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Doyourememberthebaby

thatwasfoundinthetoilet?Thatwasthebaby.”

Heswallowed.“Whydidn’tyoutellme?”



“Soyouthoughtafteryourapedmewithouta

condomIwassupposedtocometoyouandtellyou

thatIwaspregnant?Andwhatwereyougoingtodo

ifItoldyou?”

“Iwouldhavetakenhim?”

“Andwhatafterthat?Ishouldhavejustlivedwith

thefactthatIhaveareminderofmyrape

somewhereinlife?”

“IamsorryeverythingIputyouthrough.You-“

“Howmanyothergirlshaveyourapedafterme?”

“Itwasonlyyou.Icamebacktomysenses.”

Lubasmiledwalkingovertohim.“SoIamtheonly

womanfittobeawifeyousaw?”

“Luba-“

“Iwonderhowitwouldfeeltowatchyourdaughters

gothroughthesamething.”

“Iamsorry.Iknow-“

Shetouchedhisweapon.Lefapushedoffherhand

inpanic.“Youcan’tdothat?”



“Why?Itoldyou…youruinedmeforothermen.I

onlywanttofeelit.That’sall.”

“Luba-“

“Youwereobviouslynotpanickingwithyour

brother’swife,whyme?”

“Tshepoismyboy.Ican’t-“

Lubatouchedhisdicmassagingitinhispants.Lefa

triedpushingheroffbutpushedoffhishands

pullingdownhispants.

Shesmiled.“Youcircumcised…it’sbeautiful.

Imagineifyoudidn’thaveitanymoreandwon’tbe

abletohavesexorimpregnateanyone…”

“Luba-“

Shestrokedhishardweaponmore,nowthatshe

waslookingatit,itwasjustaverage.Ithadn’tfelt

averagethenanditwouldn’tprobablynotfeel

averagetoanyunderagechildhe’ddecidetorape.

Shelookedathimwonderingifheremembered

everydetaillikeshedid…howherscreamsand

crieshadbeenturninghimonthatnight.Howhe



justneverstoppedtillhewassatisfied.

Shelookedathimandsmiledwatchinghimbreathe

heavily.

“Come..”

“Luba-“

“ComeandseehowmuchIhavegrown.”

“Ican’tdothis.Iamsorry.”

“ThenIwilltellTshepoyouaretheneighborwho

rapedme.”

“Luba-“

“Isthatwhatyouwant?Formetotellhimthatyou

aretheonewhostolemyinnocence.Justcome.”

Shepickedherbagwalkingtotherooms.She

openedthelastroomandwalkedinwithhim.

Lubasmiledpushinghimonthebedandpulledout

hispants.Lefabreathedheavilylookingather.She

tooksomethingfromherbagandgotontopofhim

hidingitbehindher.

Shesathersoftfleshonhisdickandmovedher



waistwhilehegrunted.

Shehelduphisdicandsatdownonittakinghimin

herwarmwetness.

Hegruntedalmostburstingthereandthere.He

closedhiseyesholdingherwaist.

“Fuck!”

Lubareachedforapillowsprayingthesprayshe

washoldingandpressedthepillowonhisface

suffocatinghim.

Hepanickedtryingtopushheroffbutshepressed

thepillowmoreputtingallherstrengthonhisface.

Secondslaterheslowlyweakenedandstopped

fighting.Shetookoffthepillowandlookedathim

knowinghehadinhaled..

Lubagotoffhimthenlookedathimtearfully,allthe

painshehadenduredathishandscomingback.

Sheputonherglovesstaringathim.

Shegotherropethentiedhishandreallyhardthen

tiedtheropetoheadboard.Shetiedbothhishands

thenhislegstyinghimtothebed.



Lubasighedstaringathisnakedbodytiedtothe

bed.Shegrabbedherbagandtookouttheknife…

themindgamesshehadallflyingoutthroughthe

window.

Shecouldnevergetoverhowhadusedhertillhe

couldn’tanymorethenthreats…thebaby…tears

filledhereyesasshelookedathim.Shetooka

syringefromherbagandinjectedhimwiththefluid

inside.

Lubapickedtheknifesharpknifeandheldhisdick

upright.Herheartpoundedsomuch,therewasno

wayforhimtofeelanypainorremembermostof

thethingsthathadhappened.Sheheldthesharp

knife,herhandsshaking.
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LubawalkedoutofLefa’shouseshaking.She

hurriedoutthroughthegateandrantohercar,her

bigbodyvibratingwitheverystep.Sheunlockedthe

carfromadistantaway.

Shestartedthecaranddroveoffleavingdustinthe

air.

Shedroveforawhilethenparkedthecarbesides

theroad.Shetookadeepbreathbuttearsfilledher

eyesasshetriedtofigureoutwhyithadbeenso

hardtodoit..stabhimtodeath..killhim..

something.

Sheputherhandsonherfaceandbrokedown

crying.Herphonerangasshecried.Shelookedat

Tshepocallingandtookadeepbreathpicking.

“Heybabe-“

“Ican’tdothisanymore.Ican’tdoitanymore.Iam

sosorrybutit’stoomuchforme.”

“Babe-“

Shebitherlowerlipcrying.“Ican’t.Please..Ican’t.

Findsomeonebetter…someoneelse.”



“Luba,what’sgoingon?”

“Iamgoingtodropoffyourcarandtakemythings

fromyourhouse.Fromtherenevercallmeagain.If

youbotherme,Iwillopenacaseyaharassment.”

Shehungupanddrovetohishousewhilehecalled

multipletimes.Sheparkedthecarathishousethen

quicklypackedherbelongingsthenwalkedout.She

walkedtohisneighborwheresheleftthekeysthen

walkedtothebusstop.

Herphonecontinuedringing,shetookitoutand

waitedforittostopthenfinallyblockedhim.

***

InSerowe,Tshepolookedathisfather.

“Papa,nnaIhavetogo.”

Helookedathim.“Iseverythingok?”

“Yes..Ineedtodealwithsomething.Akererragwe

Banturefusedtotalktoussothere’snoreasonfor



metoremainhere.”

“Ok.There’ssomethingIamgoingtowanttotalkto

youandPuleabout.Butnottoday.”

“Ok.”

Tshepowalkedtohiscarthendroveoffcallinghis

brother.

“Yeah?”

“Iamgoing.Lubaisdumpingme.Idon’tevenknow

why?”

“Areyoucheating?”

“No.Iamnotcheating.Ihavebeentreatingherright.

Shewascryingonthephone.Somethingmusthave

triggeredtheoutburst.Ifeelshebottlesalotso…I

amonthereceivingendmostofthetime.She’s

broken.”

“Takeiteasyonher.”

“Yeah.Iamsorryaboutwhathappened.Iknowyou

loveBantuanditwouldhavebeennicetohaveher

father’sblessingsbutthatdoesn’tstoplifefrom

goingon.Nnaitwouldn’tstopmine.”



Pulechuckled..“Shelovesherfather.Iunderstand

hisreaction.IfitwereWameI’ddoitworse.He’s

justified.Ialmostkilledhisdaughter.Noparentis

justgoingtolookpastthat.Iwasn’tmeexpectinga

happyresponse.Iknewhewasgoingtobemad.I

willtryagain.Obviouslynottoday.”

“Yeah,nottoday.Todayhewillkillyou.Howis

she?”

“She’sfine.Iamgladwedidn’tbringthekidstothis.

Itwouldhavejustbeentraumatizingforthemto

witnesswhathappenedtoday.”

“Yeah.AnywaysIwilltalktoyou.”

“Yeahsharp.Humbleyourselfwhenyougetthere“

TshepohungupdrivingoffheadedtoGaborone.He

triedcallingheragainbutitwouldn’tgothrough.

Hesteppedontheacceleratorspeedingoff.

***



AtRragweBantu’shouse,rragweBantulookedat

hisdaughterinahousefullwithrelatives.

“Sowhatareyoudeciding?”

Bantulookedathim.“Ilovehim.”

“Ifyouchoosehimthenyouarenolongermychild.

Iamtellingyousoyoumakeaninformeddecision.I

amnotgoingtohaveadisobedientchild!”

TearsfilledBantu’seyes.“Papa..”

“Iamtellingyounowsothatwhenyouchoosehim

thenyouleavemyhouseandnevercomeback.”

Atearrolleddown.“Whataboutthekids?”

“Can’tyoucoparent?”

“Ilovehimsomuch.PleaseunderstandthatIlove

thisman.Iknowyouarestillangrybuthe’s

changed.Hewenttojailforit.He’schanged.Iwant

toraisemykidswithhim.Iwantmykidstogrowup

thewayIwishIgrewup…withafatherandmother.

Iwantarealfamily.”

“Arealfamilywithamanthatalmostkilledyou?

Youwantarealfamilywithamanthathas



murderedalot?Arealfamilywithacriminalwho’s

donenothingbutterrorizethenation?Acriminal

thatdoesn’tworkforhismoneybutstealsother

people’shardearnedmoney?Thatiswhoyouwant

tobuildmeafamilywith?Huh?”

Bantulookedathimasheyelled.“Ican’thelpthatI

lovehim.Andhe’schanged.Givehimachance-“

“Iwillnotgivehimaanychance.Hedeserves

nothing.Idon’tknowhisyoudon’tseeit.Whathas

hefedyou?”

Bantusniffedcrying.

“Whatareyouchoosing?Ifit’shimthenleavemy

propertyrightnow.Neversetyourfootinmyyard

again.Youarenotmydaughteranymore.Staythere

andneverinyourlifetalktome.”

Bantuputherhandsonherfacecrying.

“Youarewastingmytime!”

“Ilovehim.”

“Thenleave.Youhavechosenamanoveryour

family.Amanwhoisademon.Gotohim.Don’t



comebackcryingtome,ifyouaretodieathis

hands,Iwillnotcometoyourfuneral.Ifanything

hastohappentome,nevercomeback.”

Malome,Thapelostoodup.“That’snotthewayto

solvethis..she’sourchild.Youjustcan’tjustthrow

awayyourchildlikethat.”

Anauntagreed.“Iagree.Bantukengwanaand-“

“Sheisnotmychildifshe’schoosinghimandthat’s

that!She’sawomannowakere.Shecanmakeher

owndecisions.Bantu,Isaidifyouarechoosinghim,

getupandgetout!”

Bantucriedmoreseatedonthefloorwithheraunts.

“RragweBantu,please,thisis-“

“Bantu!”

Banturemainedseatedcrying.

“Ifyoudon’tleaveitmeansyouaregoingtodo

whatIamsaying.Youaregoinggocallthat

murdererandtellhimit’sover.Callhim.”

“Ilovehim.”



Herfatherwalkedtoherroomwherehecamewith

herbag.MalomeThapelotruedholdinghimbuthe

angrilypushedhimoffthendraggedhisdaughter

outsideandoutsidethegatewhileshecried.Heout

herbagbesidesher.

“Neverinyourlifecomebackhereagain.Iamnot

longeryourfatherandyouarenolongermy

daughter.Youhavechosenthatcriminalsofrom

hereonhe’syourfamily.”

“Papaplease…”

Hewalkedbackinhisgateandwentbacktothe

house.Bantuputherhandsonherfacesittingon

thegroundcrying.
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Bantuslowlydraggedherselfupafteracoupleof

minuteslaterandpickedherbagup.Shesniffed

slowlywalkingdownthestreetgoingtothebus

stop.

Shesatbythebusstopforminutesthentookout

herphoneandcalledPule.

“Heybabe..”

“Whereareyou?Attheclinic?”

“No.Yourmomhelpedme..Iamatalodge.”

“Comeandpickmeup.Iamatthebusstopcloseto

home.”

“Keeta.”

Shehungupandwaited.Herphonestartedringing,

shelookedatYamasacallingandignoredthecall

tillitstoppedringing.Minuteslateracarslowed

downnexttoher,Pule’syoungunclerolleddown

thewindow.

“Aretsamayengwetsiyarona.”

Bantustoodupashesteppedoutofthecarand

tookherbag.Heputitatthebackseatthenopened



thedoorforher.Shegotinatthefront.Heclosed

herdoorandwalkroundthecar.

Hejumpedinthecarpickingacall.

“Isawher.Iamcoming.Idon’tthinkyoushould

driveinyourcondition.Youarehurtgapeyoucan’t

seeproperlywiththatothereye.”Helistened

carefully.“Yourproblemisyoudon’tlistento

anyone.Youwanttogetintoanaccidentthenhave

herfatherkillusall.”

Helaughedthenhungupdriving.Banturelaxed

seatedquietlybesideshim.Heparkedatalodge

thenshesteppedout.

Pulewalkedoutalmostlimpingputtingonhiscap.

Hewalkedovertohernoticinghowdirtyherdress

was.

“Whathappened?”

Hewrappedhisarmsaroundher.Bantuheldhim

tightlycrying.Puleheldhertighterastheyoung

unclewatched.

Pulekissedhernecklisteningtohercrysomehow



knowingithadsomethingtodowithherfather.

“Babe…”

Hercriesdieddownawhilelaterbuttheycontinued

holdingeachotherforminutesastheyounguncle

walkedinsidethelodge.

Pulepickedherupthenwalkedwithhertothecar

ignoringthepainshewasfeeling.Heputinside

thenkissedherrubbingoffhertears.

“Talktome.Whathappened?”

Shelookedathimandblinkedemotionally.“Iam

sorry…”

Pulekissedherhands.“Ideservedthatandmore.I

wasreadyforit…”

“Iloveyousomuch.Idon’twanttobewithoutyou

becauseIknowIamnotgoingtobehappy.Iwant

ustoraiseourchildrentogether.”

Atearrolleddownhercheekthenhegentlywiped

away.

“Iloveyoumore.Iloveyousomuchmore.”



“Papadisownedme.”

“Hewhat?”

“Itwaseitherusorhim.”

Puletookadeepbreathin.“He’sangry..Iwilltry

again.”

Bantunoddedthensmiledtearfullytakinghishand.

“Ithinkthebabyiscoming.She’sabitearly…I

guessyourslikecomingbeforetime.Iamnotsure

whybutshe’scoming.Ifeltherearlymorning.”

Pulelookedather.“Areyouserious?”

Shenodded.“Yes.Whatarewenamingher?”

Pulekissedher.“Reatile.”

Bantusmiled.“Let’sgo.Idon’twanttogivebirth

here.”

Pulestrappedherwiththeseatbeltkissingher.He

closedthedoor,Bantu’sphonevibrated.

ShetookoutherphoneandopenedYamasa’s

message.



Yamasa:Hi,Iaminsomuchpainrightnow.Iamat

thehospitalrightnow.Idon’tknowwhat’sgoingon

butIambleedingsomuch.Ifeellikedeath.

Bantutookadeepbreathandresponded.

Bantu:Hi.Iamsorry.Getbettersoon.

Yamasa:That’sall?Neemmawhathappenedtous?

Bantu:Shouldn’tyoubesavingyourenergy

becauseyouaresick?

Yamasa:Ifeellikeourfriendshipisonesided.

Bantu:Youareimaginingthings,gongweit’syour

pain.Sleep.

SheputawayherphoneasPuleinthecarthenhe

startedthecaranddroveoff.

***

Yamasagruntedinpainonthehospitalbed.Her

gynecologistwalkedin.Shesighedlookingat

Yamasa.



“Hi…”

“Helpme.”

Shesighed.“Youaregoingtoneedasurgery.An

abdominalmyomectomybecauseyouhave

multiplelargeanddeepfibroids,verylargefibroids.”

“Willitstopthepain?”

“Yes.”

“Doit!It’stoopainful.Iwantittostop.”

“Ok.Letmetalktoasurgeon.”

“Thankyou.”

Yamasareachedforherphoneandcalledher

mother.

“Hello?”

“Iaminpain.Mystomachispainful.Thedoctorsay

it’sFibroids.”

“Fibroids?”

“Theyaregoingtodoasurgery,canyoucome?”

“Yes.Whydidn’tyoutellmewhen…Iamcoming.



YourfatherwillremainwithAka.”

Yamasapressedherlipstogethertryingtoholdin

butthepainhadherburstingintotearscryingout

loud.

“Itspainful….Iaminpain.”

“Itwillbewell.Iamcoming.”

***

Laterthatday,atLefa’shouse,Lefaslowlywokeup

tiedtothebed,helookedaroundtryingtorecall

whathappenedbuthismemorywasdistorted.

Hepulledhishandsbuttheropegoteventighter.

Hecontinuedpulling,theropetightenedonhisskin

bruisinghim.Hetookadeepbreathknowingevenif

hescreamed,noonewouldhearhim.Andhismaid

wasonlycomingintomorrow.

Hetruedpullingagainbutnothingwashelping.He

sighedfrustrated.



***

TshepoparkedhiscaratLuba’shousethen

steppedout.Heknockedonherdoor.

“Babe!”

Hetookouthisphoneandcalledherwiththenew

number.Herphoneranginsidetheoneroom.

“Iknowyouareinthere.Pleaseopen…Iambegging

you.Open..let’stalkaboutthis.”

Heknockedagain.“Babe!”

Lubaremainedquiet.Tshepo’sknockedmorethen

walkedroundherroombutthewindowswere

closed.

“Luba!”

Hecontinuedknocking.“Ifyoudon’topenthisdoor,

Iamkickingitdown.Luba!Comeonbabe..let’s

talk.”



InsidetheroomLubaremainedquietlyingonher

bedsniffing.Shepausedcryingashestarted

kickingthedoor.Shetookitadeepbreathslowly

sittingupright.

Heslammedhisbodyonthedooroverandover.

Sheslowlygotup,herheartpounding.Tshepo

continued,Lubalookedatthesoundsthedoorwas

making.

Sheslowlyreachedforherphoneasthedoor

startedcracking.

“Tshepostop!”

“Openthisdoor!”

“Iamcallingthepoliceifyoudon’tstop.Youare

destroyingmyhouse!”

Hecarriedon.Heslammedhisbodyharderonthe

door.Sheswallowedthenturnedthekeyand

quicklymovedaway.

Hekickeditopeningitasshemovedtothewall

terrified.

Tshepolookedather.“Youarenotgoingtowakeup



anddecidetobreakupwithmedoyouhearme?I

wantyoutogivemevalidreasonswhyweare

breakingup.Talk!”

Shelookedathimshaking.Tshepoclosedthedoor

andwalkedovertoher.

“Whathappened?”

Shetearfullylookedathim.

“WhatdidIdo?”

Shelookeddowncrying.Tshepotiltedherchin.

“Iamnotcheatingonyou.Iamnotlyingtoyou

aboutanything.Ihavebeentransparentandhonest

withyou.AsfarasIamconcernedIamtryingtobe

thebestIcanbetoyou.ImaynotbeperfectbutI

amtrying.Whatyouarenotgoingtodoisthinkyou

canjustbreakupwithmefornoreason.Today

betterbethelastdayyoutalkbreakupwithme.

Hereitdoesn’tworklikethis.Herewetalkandwork

thingsthrough.Herewedon’tbottleemotions.Now

youaregoingtotalktomelikeyourmanandtell

mewhat’swrong.”



Shetearfullylookedathisseriousfaceand

swallowed.
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“Talktome.”

Lubalookedathim..“Can’tyoujustacceptmy

decision?”

“Iamnotgoingtodothat.Youaregoingtotellme

whyyouarebreakingupwithme.”

“Idon’tloveyouanymore.”

“That’syourreason?”

“Yes.”

“Thenwearenotbreakingup.Youarenotchildand

youarenotgoingtoplaymindgameswithme.Iam



givingyouanotherchancetotellmewhat’sgoing

onordoyouwantustotalkatmyhouse?Wecan

stilldothat.”

Shelookedathim.“Idon’tloveyouanymore.”

Tshepobendedpickingherupthenthrewheronhis

shoulder.Shescreamedholdingonashewalked

outwithherlockingbehindhim.Heputheronfront

seatandclosedthedoorslockingthecar.He

quicklywalkedroundthecarandjumpedinasshe

openedthedoortojumpout.

“Closethatdoor!Iamnotplayingwithyou,tswala

lebati.”

Hisfirmsharpvoicemadeherclosethedoor.He

startedthecaranddroveoffheadedtohishouse.

Hedroveinhisyardandparkedthecar.Helooked

ather.

“Areyoureadytotalk?”

Sheremainedquiet.Tsheposteppedoutofhiscar

lockingherinsidethenwalkedinsidethehouse

leavingherinthecar.



Lubatriedopeningthedoorscreaming.

“Tshepo!”

Shetouchedherpocketbutshehadforgottenher

phoneatherhouse.Shescreamedlouder.

“Tshepo!”

*

Insidethehouse,Tshepowalkedtohisbedroom

whereheshoweredthenwalkedtothekitchenand

startedcooking.Overtwohourslaterhefinally

walkedoutsideandunlockedthecar.

Heopenedthedoorandlookedathesleeping.He

pickedherupwakingherupandwalkedinthe

house.

Heputheronthecouch.“Talktome.”

Shelookedathim.“Icouldhavesuffocatedinthe

car.”

“No.Youwouldhavenot.Canwenotbechildish?



What’sgoingon?”

Lubalookedathim.“RememberthemanwhoItold

yourapedme?”

“Yes…”

“Imethim.”Shetookadeepbreath.“Andit’s

someoneyouknow.”

Tshepolookedather.“TherapistissomeoneI

know?”

“Yes.Yes.”Sheblinked.“It’ssomeoneyouknow.”

“Who?Whoisit?”

“Itdoesn’tmatterwhoitis,what-“

“Tellmewhoisit?”

Shelookedathim..helookedatthetearsinher

eyestryingtofigureoutwhoitwas.

“Who?”

Herlipstrembledasshetriednottocry.Helooked

ather.

“IsitPule?Orsomeonefromwork?”Tshepopaused



thenstoodup..“It’sLefa?”

Lubasniffedwipingawayhertears.“It’sLefaright?

Themanwhorapedyou…thefamilyfriend…you…

hewasyourneighbor…you..”

Tshepostoodup,hishandsinhishead.“Itwas

him!”

Lubaputherhandoverhermouthcrying.Tshepo

tookhiscarkeysandquicklywalkedout.Lubaran

outandheldhisarm.

“He’snotworthit.He’snot..”

Tshepopressedthegateremotejumpinginthecar.

“Tshepo…wait..he-“

Tshepostartedthecaranddroveoff.Lubaran

backinthehouseandgrabbedthecarkeystoother

car.Shegotinthendroveoff.

***

AtLefa’shouse,Tshepoparkedthecarandwalked



tothedoor.Heopenedthedoorwalkingin.

“Lefa!”

HewalkedtoLefa’sroomwherehefoundhim

boundtothebed.Lefalookedathim.

“Laitaka-“

Tshepowalkedoutandcamebackwithaknifecut

theropefromhisarmsandlegs.

Heangrilypulledhimoffthebedandpunchedhim.

Lefafellknowingshehadtoldhim.Tshepopulled

himupandpunchedhimagain,eachpunch

knockinghimdown.

Lubaranin.“Tshepo!”

Tshepokickedhimbetweenhislegs.Lefagrunted

curlinghisbodyintoaball.Tshepopulledhim

punchinghim.

“Tshepostop!Ifyoudon’tstopthenwearedone!

Youaregoingtokillhim!Don’tbelikeyourbrother.

Youwillgotojail!Stop!”

Helookedatherangrily.“He-“



“Lethimgo!Lethimgo!Lethimgo!”

Tshepokickedhisdigmore.Lefascreamedputting

hislegstogether.LubapulledTshepo.

“It’senough..please…it’senough!”

“Hetookawayyourinnocence!”

“Iamnotgoingtolethimtakefurtherfromme.Iam

doingmuchbetter.Iwillnotlethimtakefurther

fromme!”

“Otsilegonyela!”

Hewalkedout.Lubafollowedafterhim.Sheheld

hishand.

“Iwasgoinggohurthim.IlongplannedhowI

wouldhurthim.Icarriedtheangerinmyheartfor

solong.Iwasgoingtohavemyrevengebutthat

wouldbeturningmeintosomethingIamnot.Atthe

endI’dstillbelosingmyself.Iwanttomoveon.I

wanttoheal..Iwanttobeatpeace.”

“Ifthatwasyourreasonforwantingtobreakup

withme,keagana(Iamrefusing.)Youarenot

goingtoleavemeforthat.Wearegoinggowork



throughthistogether.OtsilegonyelaLefa.Let’sgo

home.Iambehindyou.”

Hehuggedhercomfortingher.

***

LaterthateveningatGaboronePrivateHospital,

Bantusweatedlyingonthesmallbedbreathing

heavilyexhausted.Themiddlewifelookedatthe

babytryingtopushthrough.Shetookasmallknife

thencutBantu’svaginaslightlygoingdowntoher

perineum.

“Raiseyourheadlikeyouaregettingupandpush.

OneTwothree!”

SheslappedBantu’sinnerthigh.Banturaisedher

headpushing.

“Again!Pushharder!”

Bantugruntedpushingharder.

“Onelasttime!Push!”



Shegruntedpushing.Thebaby’sheadslowlyslid

outtearinghermore,herwholebodyfollowedafter

herhead.Themiddlewifesmiledcatchingthebaby

coveredinblood.Acoldbreezehitherskinthenshe

startedcrying.

Bantulookedupbreathingheavily,testsfillingher

eyes.

***

Outsideatthewaitingarea,Pukepacedfrustratedly

thensatdownlookingatthetimewonderingif

everythingwasok.Hisphonerang.

“Skijo…”

“Isthebabyoutyet?”

“Iamnotsurewhat’sgoingon.”

Skaraspoke.“Whydidn’tyouenterwithherlikein

movies?”

Skijolaughed.“Gatweit’straumatizing.”



“Saysthemanwithfourbabymamas.”

Pulelaughed.“Didtheydeliver?”

“Yes.Andtheypaid.Iheardtheyaregoingtobe

transporting4milkamosoinFrancistown.”

“Skijoweeh!ItoldyouIhaveafamily!”

“Iknow.Iwasjustsayingakere.”

“4millionisnothing.Iamnotgoingdownforsucha

smallamount.Ihavechildren.”

“FNBhasupto60millionattheirheadquarters.”

Skaratookthephone.“Don’tlistentothisonehe

doesn’tgetsatisfied.”

“Iwanttoleavethegameandfocusonmyfamily.I

havethreekidsandwife.Ineedtoactright.We

havealotofmoneywecan’tevenusefreely.I

actuallywanttoopenabiggermotorcentersoIcan

cleanthemoney.”

“That’saplan.NnaIwanttomovetoNewZealand

orAustralia.Somewherefar.Stayatafarmthere

andjustenjoymylifewithawhiteladynexttome.”



Pulelaughed.“TakeSkijowith.”

“Andhis10children.Babynumber3isexpecting.

Heneedstojustmarryallofthemthentheystay

together.”

Skijoshoutedfromthebackground.“Nomusawa

gana.”

Anursewalkedovertohim.“Ihavetogo..sure!”

Hehungup.Thenursesmiled..“Youcancome.”

PulefollowedhertoBantu’sroom.Heslowly

walkedinandfoundherlyingonthebedfeeding

Rea.

Hesmiledwalkingover.

“Hey…”

Bantulookedathim.“Shecanfunctiononherown.”

Pulegentlypickedherupandlookedather.Hetook

adeepbreathandsmiled.

“She’sahuman.”

Bantulaughed.“Couldhavebeenacarrotbaby.”



Hesatdownholdinghisdaughter.

***

TshepolookedatLubasleepingthateveningthen

calledLefa.

“Hello?”

“Otsilegonyelawena.”

“IknowwhathappenedinPule’shousetheday

Wamedrowned.Ihavetheevidenceandifanything

shouldhappentome,thepolicewillreceiveit.The

DISwillreceiveit.Let’sseeifyourbrothercan

handlehispreciousgirlfriendbeinginjail.

.
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“Areyouthreateningme?”

“Takeitanywayyouwant.Iamjusttellingyou

whatisgoingtohappenifanythingshouldhappen

tome.It’snotonlythat,youknowIknowalmost

everyshityouhaveeverdone.Nowthatyouhave

threatenedmylife,Iamgoingtokeepafilesothat

whenthetimecomes,thetruthlandsinthehands

oftheappropriatepeople.”

“OtsilegonyelaLefa.Iamtellingyounowsoyou

know.”

Tshepohungup.Lefatookadeepbreaththen

madeanothercall.

“Lefa..”

“Tshepoknows.She’sfinallytoldhimthetruth.”

“Itwasexpected.Howdidhetakeit?”

“He’spissedbutI’mworried,he’sthreateningme.”

Hisbosssighed.“Iknow.It’sok.Goodthingyou

longtoldmeaboutthis.Rightnowthere’snothing

youcandobuttaketheofferIputonyourtable.



ThebrunchinLondonneedsyou.Thecompanyis

willingtosponsoryoutostudyatOxford.Youwill

leadtheUKbrunch.Youdon’thavetostayhere.

Theseguysaredangerous.Youknowthat.”

Lefaslowlysatdown.

“Youwillstillgetpaid.Thecompanyissponsoring

yourstaythere.ThebrunchinUKneedsyou.We

areexpanding.Wewillsortoutyourdocuments.”

“Ok.”

“Perfect.Stayathomeinthemeantime.”

“Ok.”

Lefahungup.Hetookadeepbreath,hisphone

rangstartlinghim.Hesmiledpicking.

“Hey…”

“Hi,justreadaboutthecaseyouwonagainstthe

state,youaregoingplaces.”

Lefalaughed.“Thanks.”

Stacylaughed.“Otsheganglaitaka?”

“Youbarelycallmesinceyoufoundaman.”



“Itendedintears.”

“Becauseyourejectedme.”

“Mxm,IrejectedyoubecauseIknewdeepdown

youwerestillintogames.KanannaLefaIlovehard.

AndIlovesohardIgocrazy.Iliketoavoidhurting.

Ijustsawyouinthenewspaper.Congrats.”

“Thanks.Itry.”

“Youmorethanjusttry.Youaregoodatthis.”

Hesmiledshyly.“Thankyou.”

“Ok,sharp.”

“Howareyou?”

“Iamfine.”

“AreyoustillinSerowe?”

“Yes.Ihavebeenthinkingaboutopeninganew

branchelsewhere.Iamstillworkingonitthough.”

“That’sagreatplan.Thewayyouarefocused,I

don’tdoubtthat.”

“Iamstillworkingonthefunds.”



“IammovingtoLondon.Gongweifyoudidn’treject

meI’dbegoingwithyouthenyou’dopenabranch

there.”

Stacylaughed.“Orwewouldhavelongbrokeup

becauseyouwouldhavecheated.”

Lefalaughed.“Ilongstoppedcheating.”

“Myclientishere.Bye.”

“CanIcallinyoulater?”

Shelaughedhangingup.Lefasighedsmilingbut

hissmilequicklydisappearedasAlonecalled.He

letthecallringtillitstoppedthentextedher.

Lefa:Busy,talklater.

Shetextedback.

Alone:Heybabe,Ihavesubmittedmyresignation

letter.AmonthleftthissideandIwillbejoiningyou,

Iamsoexcited.Imissyou.

HelookedatthemessagethenwentonFacebook

distractinghimself.



***

Atthehospitalthefollowingday,Yamasaslowly

wokeupundertheinfluenceofheavydrugs.She

slowlyblinked,hereyesfallingonhermother.

MmagweLefasmiledrealizingshewasawakeand

quicklystoodup.

“Yaya…”

Yamasaweaklylookedather,hereyesfeeling

heavy.Sheclosedhereyesthenslowlyopened

them.

“Theoperationwasasuccess.Thedoctorsdidit.

Youaregoingtobefine.”

TearsfellfromthecornersofYamasa’seyes

landingonherpillow.Sheclosedhereyesslipping

intounconsciousness.

Hermothertouchedherface.“Yaya?”

Sheswallowedthenslowlysatdownholdingher

daughter’shand.



Thedooropened,Lefawalkedinholdingflowers.

MmagweLefastoodupandhuggedhim.

Lefawrappedhisarmsaroundher.

“Shewillbefine.”

“Thedoctorssaidtheyhadtoremoveeverything.

Shecanneverhavechildrenofherown.”

Lefafrowned.“What?”

“Theysaidtheydidn’trealizehowintenseitwas.It

wastheonlyway.”

Lefaswallowed.“Doessheknow?”

MmagweLefashookherhead.“No.Notyet.”

“Shecabharvesthereggsandhaveachildthrough

asurrogate.Iamsurethat’spossible.Yes,it’s

painfulthatshewon’tbeabletocarrythebabybut

thereareotheroptions.It’snottheendofthe

world.”

Lefalookedathissisterthenputtheflowersnextto

her.Helookedatherpalefaceandheldherhand.

MmagweLefasatdown.“Ifeellikemychildrenare



cursed.Iamgoingtoseesomeone.”

“Ascammer?Don’twasteyourmoney.Nooneis

cursed.Wearefine,shithappenstothebestofus.”

“Whymychildrenalone?Lookatyou?Youarenot

evenmarried.”

Lefasmiled.“Mamathat’snotacurse“.”

“DorememberKatso?WammaKatso?Hegot

married.”

Lefalaughed.“KatsoisKatso.”

“YougrewupwithKatso.Youragematesare

married.Whathappenedtothatnicegirlwho

helpedyouwalkthetimeyouwereparalyzed?”

Lefasmiled.“Stacy?”

“Yes.Thelightonewithanicebody.”

“Iwasn’treadyforthattypeoflovethen.Iwould

havehurther.Maybenow.”

“Iknowhermother.Wegotochurchtogether.

ShouldItalktoher?”

Lefasmiled.“Ok.”



“ShouldItalktoyourfathertoo?Whenshesaysyes

ebeontshamagadi.”

“Mama,we’dneedtoseeifwearecompatibleor

not.”

“Andthatwhyyouaresingle.Imetyourfatherat

church.Intwoweekshewaspayingmagadiand

looktoday?Soifshesaysyes,otlantshamagadi?”

Lefalaughed.“Yes.”

“Good.Iamgoingtocallhermother.”

***

TshepoparkedatBotswanaAccountancyCollege

andlookedatLubathatsamemorning.

“Youwillfindmewaitingwhenyouaredone.”

Shenodded.Tshepotiltedherchinandkissedher.

“Keagorata.”

Sheshylysmiled.“Lennakeagorata.”



“Go.”

Lubasteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinsidethe

schoolpremisesholdingherbag.Herskinny

classmatewhowasalsowalkinginsidetheschool

hurriedovertoher.

“Hey…waitsemmayouaresoluckytohaveaman

whodropsyouoffatschooleveryday.Whereisthe

othercar?Whatdoeshedoforaliving?Obereka

kaenemma?Doesn’thehaveabrothersoyoucan

hookmeup.”

Lubalaughed.“Ija,didyousubmitthat

assignment?”

“No,notyet.Iamnotdone.”

“Metoo.Let’sgoandworkonitnowbeforethe

lessonstarts.Iwanttosubmit.”

“Ok.Warewheredoesheworkagain?”

“Waaii,that’shisboss’scar.He’sonlyadriver.That

othercaristhecompanycar.Theonehejust

droppedmeoffinishisboss’scar.”

“Heisadriver?”



“Yes.Heletsmeusethecompanycarwhenhis

bossisnotaroundmmehe’sjustadriver.Hefailed

form3andstarteddriving.”

“Uhu!”

“Ebilennawasmbora.Hedoesn’tevengiveme

money..ongamegapehestaysinaoneroom.O

ratamorobalommedololoanythinginreturn.”

“Whydoyoustaythen?”

“AhhIlikefreerides.”

Thefriendlaughed.Lubachangedthetopicasthey

walkedtotheclass.

***

AtGaboronePrivateHospital,Bantuchangedher

daughter’spamperandlookedather.Shesmiled

takingapictureandpostedonherWhatsApp.

Merapeloimmediatelycalled.

“Mama..”



“Himygirl..whendidyougivebirth?”

“Lastnight.”

“She’searly.”

“IamnowusedtothefactthatIgivebirthto

prematurekids.”

Merapelolaughed.“AreyoubackatKasane?”

“PuleandIhavedecidedthatitwouldbestifImove

backtoGaborone.”

“Youaremovinginwithhim?”

“No.”

“Justbehonestmygirl.Iamnotyourfather.”

Bantulaughed.“Thekidswouldloveitifwewereall

underoneroof.”

Merapelolaughed.“Ihopeyouaresavingyourown

moneyontheside.”

“Iam.”

“Good.Doyouneedmetocomeandhelpwiththe

baby?”



“No.Idon’twanttocausemorefightsbetweenyou

andpapa.Iwillmanage.Iknowyouareangryover

whathesaidbuthelovesyou.Youknowhedoes.

Hehashisownimperfectionsbutyouarethebest

thingthat’severhappenedtohimafterme.”

Theybothlaughed.

“Pleasedon’tleavehim.”

“Iwon’t.Buthe’sgoingtosweat.”

“Iagree.”

“Ifyouneedmetocome,justcall.Iamaphonecall

away.”

“Ok.”

Shehungup.BantusmiledpickingPule’scall.

“Hey,Iamatthemall,whatshouldIbringforyou?”

“Nandos.Fullchicken.Iamsohungry.”

“Ok.Anythingelse?”

“Havethekidsarrived?”

“Iamgoingtopickthemattheairportfromhere“



“Idon’twantanythingelse.Justhurry.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

***

Atthemall,PulewalkedoutofAirportJunctionMall

holdingBantu’sfoodtogetherwithacoupleof

shoppingbagswithafewclothesforherandthe

baby.HesloweddownasaNeonAudiR8droveby.

Helookedatitadmiringlyasthewheelsrolledon

themall’spavement.

Thedriverrolleddownthewindow.Pule’sjaw

droppedasthedriverstoppedthecar.Shetookoff

hersunglassessmiling..

“Alittlebirdytoldmeyouwerehere..hi.”

Pulefrozestaringatherasshesmiledpushingher

longcurledherback.

.
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InSerowe,rragweBantuwalkedthroughthegateat

Merapelo’shouse.Heknockedandsteppedback.

Merapeloopenedthedoorholdingabroom.

“Hi.”

Shesighed.“Iwillcollectmythingstomorrow

morning.”

“Idon’tloveorwantmyex.NeitheramIlookingfor

herinyou.IlongbrokeupwithPeggy.Atsome

pointaftersheleft,Iprayedshe’dcomebackbutI

gotoverthat.Ilovedheralongtimeago.Iknow

sometimesIhurtyou,ithurtsthatyouthinkit’s

becauseIamlookingformyexinyou.Itrytobethe

besthusbandandpartnerIcanbetoyou.Ihave

neverlookedatyouandthoughtoffindingmyexin

you.IfyouhadabitofPeggyinyou,Iwouldhave



longleftyou.YoufoundmesinglebecauseIdidall

IcouldtoprotectmyheartfromheartacheandI

hadachild.Ididn’twantmydaughtertofeelshe

wassharingmyattention.YesterdayIwasangry.I

amdisappointedandhurt.Iamhurtthatshe’d

chooseamanwhoalmostkilledher,IthoughtIhad

raisedherwelltoknow..”Hesighed.“Ihadnever

raisedmyhandonher.Iraisedherwithsomuch

love,IthoughtIwasshowingherthekindoflove

shewoulddeserve.Iamhurtthatyouknewand

keptitfromme.Isaidthingsyesterdaybecauseof

painandanger.Ijustthoughtwedidn’tkeep

secretsfromeachother.IfeltbetrayedandIstill

do.”

Merapelolookedathim.“Irecentlyfoundout.”

“Andyoudidn’tthinktotellme?Ineverkeep

anythingfromyou.”

“Yourreactioniswhatmademenotsayanything..I

wantedtowaitforhertotellyou.Iwascaught

betweenarockandahardplace.”

“AmIfaulttobeangryanddisappointed?”



Merapelosighed..“No.”

“IamsorryforthethingsIsaidinanger.Itwas

wrong.Pleaseforgiveme.Iloveyou.Idon’teven

thinkaboutPeggyanymore.ItextherbecauseI

wanthertoknowhowourdaughterisdoing.Istill

carrythehopethatonedayshewillacknowledge

herowndaughter.Iappreciatetheroleyouplayin

mydaughter’slife,youhavebeenwonderfulbutI

knowBantucravesforhermother’slove.Iwillstop

tellingheraboutBantu’swellbeingifitdoesn’tmake

youhappy.”

“Itdoesn’tmakemehappy.Itmakesfeellikeyou

arestillhunguponher.”

“Ok..Iwillstop.”

Shelookedathimandsmiled..“Canwetalkabout

Bantu?”

“Idon’twanttotalkabouther.Tillsheleaveshim,

she’snotmydaughter!”

***



Overtwohourslater,Bantutookherphoneand

calledPuleagain.Thephonerangasshelistened.

ThedooropenedthenMotheoranin.

“Mama!”

Bantu’sfrowndisappeared.Shesmiledwatching

PulewalkedinbehindcarryingWamecuttingher

call.

“Hey…”

Motheolookedatthebabysleepingnexttohis

mother.Hegaspedstaringathertinybody.

“Sheissmall.”

Bantusmiled.“Becauseshe’sstillababy.”

PulewalkedcloserwithWamewhocuriously

lookedatthebaby.Shesmiled.

“It’sourbabymama?”

“YesWawa..it’sourbaby.”

Wameheldherlittlesofthand.Motheolookedathis

babysistermesmerized.



“Isshegoinghomewithus?”

“Yes.”

Pule’sphonerangfromhispocket.Hetookitout

thencutthecallandputhisphoneinhispocket

WameraisedherhandssoBantucantakeher.

Bantusmiledtakingher.Thekidslookedatthe

babytouchinghertinyfingers.

MotheoleanedoverwhisperingsomethingtoWame.

Wamelaughedandwhisperedback.Bantusmile

watching.SheraisedherheadasPule’sphonerang

again.Hecutthecallandstartedtyping.

Puleslidhisphoneinhispocketdistracted.He

lookedatherandsmiledgettingcloser.

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“Iamfine.You?”

“Iamfine.”

“WhereisRuth?”

“Outsideinthecar.”

“Whereismyfood?”



Helookedather.“Shit!Iforgot.Letmeorderyou

something.”

“Weren’tyouatthemallwhenyoucalledme?”

“Iwas.Buttherewasalongqueue.IthoughtI’d

passbyfromtheairport.Iforgot.Iamsorry.”

Shenodded.“Ok.Youcanorderfullchicken..”

“Ok.”

Hepressedhisphoneassheturnedbacktothe

children.Pule’sphonerangagain.

“Iamcoming.”

Hewalkedoutanswering.Bantulookedathimas

heleftthem.Minuteswentbyasshewaited,about

5minuteslaterhewalkedbackin.

“Youordered?”

Helookedatherthentookouthisphoneand

quicklycalledthenumberorderingherfood.

“There.”

Shelookedathimunabletoshakeoffthat

somethingwasoff.



“MamacanIholdthebaby?”

BantulookedatMotheo.“Yes.Butsitdown.Let

daddyhelpyou.Babe..”

Shelookedathimashetypedonhisphone.

“Pule!”

Helookedather.

“Sorry.Oneofourtruckshadanaccident.”

“Motheowantstoholdthebaby.Lethimsitdown

andholdher.”

Hewalkedovertothebaby.Bantusmiledholding

hishand.

“Whereareyou?”

“What?”

Shesmiledwhisperinglookinginhiseyes.“Youare

nothere…”

Hesighedthenkissedher.“Iamsorry.Iwilllet

Tshepohandleit.”

“Doyouhavetogo?”



“No.No,Idon’thavetobeanywherebuthere.Iam

sorry.”

Hekissedheragain.“Iamsorry.”

“Ok.”

Heputhisphonedownandpickedhisdaughter.

Hisscreenlitasheattendedtothekids.Bantu

pickeditupcuriouslyandunlockedthescreenand

openedthemessage.

Shelookedatthewholeconversationandscrolled

lookingwhereitstarted..

Number:Soyoujustleft?

Pule:Whatdoyouwantmetodo?Itoldyou,I

movedon.

Number:Iknow.Iamnotaskingyoutoleaveyour

babymama.

Pule:Thenwhatdowant?Welongendedthings

donkeyyearsback.

Number:IjustcamebackandIthoughtI’dgreetold

friends,isthatwrong?



Pule:Iamnotyourfriend.

Number:Whenweendedthingsweagreedtobe

friends.Iknowwedidn’tendonagoodnote.Iam

sorryforbombardingyoulikethat.Ijustwantedto

sayhi.Andalsoseeyou.”

Pule:Yousawme.Hiback.

Number:Canwemeetandtalk?Let’sdodinner…

tonight.Please..

Bantuputhisphonedownandtookadeep.She

swallowed,herhandsshaking.

Hisphoneflashedagain.Heturnedandlookedatit

thenpickedit.Heputitinhispocketandturned

backtothekids..

Visitinghoursoonended,Bantuhuggedthekids

andlookedatPuleashepickedWame.

Heleanedoverandkissedher.“Iwillcallyoulater.”

“Ok.IloveyouPule.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shelookedatherkidsandtookadeepbreath.



“Bye.”

Hewalkedoutwiththekids.Bantupickedher

phoneandquicklydialedthenumbershehad

memorized.

Shelookedatitforawhile,herheartracingthen

tappeditcallingher.

Itrangthricebeforeshepicked.

“MayaKateng,hello?”

Bantuswallowedlisteningtoaccent.

“Hello?Who’sthis?”

Bantuhungup,herheartracing.Shelookedather

phonethenwentonFacebookandsearchedher.

Shetappedanaccountthenscrolleddownher

timelineopeningherclearpictures.Shewasso

beautifulandverylightincomplexion.Everypicture

shepostedgotmorethan2klikesandloadsof

comments.

Sheblinked.Hehadnevercheatedonher.He

wouldn’tputherthroughthat.Hecouldbeanything

butnotacheater.Shetookadeepbreathtalking



alone.

“Trustyourman…hedoesn’tcheat.”

Shesighedthenleftherprofile.Bantu’sphonerang

asMayacalledherback.

Bantu’sheartstartedpounding.Shetookadeep

breathandpicked..

“Hello?”

“Hi,whoisthis?”

“Iamsorry,Imisdialed.”

“Whydidn’tyoujustsaythat?Youdon’tjustcall

peopleandkeepquiet.Howoldareyou?”

“IsaidIam-“

ShehungupbeforeBantucouldfinishhersentence.

.
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Bantulookedatherphoneforawhilethencalled

him.

“Babe-“

“Pleasecomeback.LeavethekidswithRuthmo

koloing.”

“Areyouok?”

“Comeback.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupandtookadeepbreath.Minuteslater

Pulewalkedin.Bantuputthebabyonhertrolley

nexttoherthenlookedathim.

Sheslowlysatuprightcarefulnottohurtherself

withherstitches.Sheheldhishandandsmiled.

“Idon’tknowwhatelseIcangiveyoubecauseI

havegivenyoueverythingIcould.Ihavegivenupa

lotforyouandchoseyouregardlessofanything

becauseIloveyou.”

“What’sgoingonbabe?”



“Idon’twantyoutohurtmewhenyoucanleaveme.

Idon’twantyoubreakingmewhenyoucanalways

leave.Iloveyouenoughtoletyougoifourlove

doesn’tservethepurposeanymore.”

Pulecuppedherface.“WhywouldIhurtyou?”

Shelookedathimandlookeddownastearsfilled

hereyes.

“Babe…”

Pulesatnexttoherandhuggedher.Sheheldhim

tightlycryingsilently.Herubbedherbackthen

kissedher.

“Idon’twanttoleaveyou.”

“Iknowyourexisback.Ihavejustgivenbirth,I

don’thavetheenergytofightforus.Pleasedon’t

hurtmelikethis.Don’thurtmykids.Idon’twantto

continuehurting.Ifyouwantherthenitsfine,tell

methenIstoptrying.IwillacceptthatIwasjusta

babymakingmachinetoyouandmoveon.”

Pulerubbedoffhertears.“Sheisbackbutthat

doesn’taffectus.IfIwantedher,Iwouldhavelong



wentafterher.Herbeingbackdoesn’tmeanInow

wanther.Iloveyou.Iloveyoumorethananything.I

lovemykids.Iloveyouandourkids.Iamnotgoing

todoanythingtojeopardizethat.Ibumpedintoher

atthemall..Ididn’texpecttoseeher.Shegreeted

meandtriedtostrikeaconversation.Itendedthere.

Thenshetextedme.Someonegavehermynumber,

Idon’tknowwhobutIamgoingtodealwithwhoI

suspect.Hereismyphone.”Hehandedittoher.“I

amsorryIlettheconversationdrag.Ishouldjust

blockherbecausethisrighthere…ismyhappiness.

Iamcontent.Idon’twantanythingelse.”

Shetearfullylookedathim.Hekissedher.“Idon’t

wanttoleave.”

“Youweredistracted.”

“Yes.AndIamsorry..”

Hisphonestartedringing.Shelookedathim.

“Isither?”

Hetookit.“Yes.”

Hepickedputtingitonloudspeaker.



“Hi,arewedoingdinner?Icancomeandpickyou

up.”

“No.Iamnotdoingdinnerwithyou.Iamspending

theeveningwithmywoman.”

“Lol…whyareyoubringingherupinevery

conversation?Sincewhendoeshavingawoman

stopyoufromanything?Imissyou.Let’sdodinner

andcatchup.Doyoustillfucklikeyouusedto?”

“Iamblockingyou.Youaregoingtoofar.Ijusttold

youIamspendingtheeveningwithmywoman.”

“Imissyou.Imissyoudestroyingitwhile

pleasuringme.Stopplayinghardtoget.Yourso

calledwomandoesn’thavetoknow.”

“Yousoundlikeaprostitute,stopcallingme.”

Hehungupandblockedher.“IamsorryI

entertainedher.Iamtryingtoworkongettingyour

trustback.Idon’twanttodestroywhatwehave.I

loveyou.”

Shetouchedhisbeardsniffing.“Don’thurtme…

pleasedon’thurtme.”



Puleleanedoverkissingher.Bantuclosedhereyes

kissinghimback.Puleputhishandonherthigh

movingitup..sheheldhishandandsmiled.

“Youarenotsupposedtodothat.Ihavestitches.”

Hesmiledback.“Iwasjusttouchingyourthigh..

that’sinnocent.”

Sherelaxedlookinginhiseyes.“Wewon’tbe

havingsexforawhile.”

“Iwent4years.3monthsisnothing.Havefaithin

me.”

Shesmiled.“Ok.”

“Gapewhosaidwewon’tbedoingotherthings.

Thereareotherwaystopleasureourselveswithout

actuallyfucking.”

Shechuckled..“Ok.”

Anursewalkedin.Pulekissedherandwhisperedin

herear.

“Iwillcomelater.”

“Ok.”



“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hewalkedout.Bantulaiddownreassuredthen

smiledalone.Thenurselookedathersmile.

“Omonatemjolothedating.”

Bantulaughed.

***

Pulewalkedoutpickingacallfromaprivate

number.

“Yah?”

“Wasshethere?Shecalledmeminutesbackthen

keptquiet.Ididn’tknowshewasthatinsecure.”

“Didn’tIjusttellyounottocallme?”

“Canwemeet?”

“Whatareyousmoking?Icanseetheplastic

surgeriesyoudidhavegottenintoherhead.Idon’t



knowwhoyouthinkyouaremmewamboraandby

theway,thosethingsdon’tlookgoodonyou.You

looklikesomethingmy4yearsolddaughterdraws.

Nevertalkaboutmywifeasifyouknowherfrom

somewhere,ketagothubakaclapaanddissolve

whateveryouinjectedyourselfwith.Don’tevercall

meortalkaboutmywife,ifyoudowagonyela

blindIsweartoyou,youwillneverstepfootinthis

country.Thisbetterbeyourlastcallbecausenext

timeIwillnotbesonice.”

Hehungupwalkingtotheparkinglotthenjumped

inhiscaranddroveoffheadedhome.

***

AtahotelinGaborone,Mayalookedatherfriend

whowasholdingaglassofwhitewineandlaughed

inshock..

“Thewayhe’stryingtoconvincehimselfthathe’s

committedtothiswomanisfunny.”



Thefriendlaughedtoo.“Maybehedoes.Younever

know,Imean,hehaskidswithher.”

“Sowhat?Hemayhavemillionkidswithher.It

wouldn’tmeanshit.”

“ButwhyareyouafterhimlikethisMayamma?It’s

beenyears.”

“Imadeamistakeleavinghim.Ilovedhimjustthat

hewasn’tanidealman.”

“Sonowheis?”

“Yes.Andhe’sshitrich!Daviddied.Ithoughthe’d

leaveeverythinginmyname,hedidn’tandnowI

ambackatzero.Mychildneedsafather.Puleis

thefather.Ijustneedagreatplantogethim.”

Thefriendlookedathim.“NnammaPulekeamo

tshaba.Yes,he’sallthat,Iknowbuthe’stooscary

forme.Heonceshotthatsamewomanhe’swith

aftershecheatedorsomething.Idon’tevenknow

howshecouldtakehimback.Hepostedheronhis

Facebookdayback.Idon’tknowwhatkindoflove

thatisbutIknowIdon’twantit.”



“Hejustneedarealwomantotamehimdown.A

reallady…Iamgoingtogethim.Inevercheatedon

himsothat’sanadvantagetome.Idon'thave

childrenIambringingwith,thiswillbemyfirst.

Withmehe’sgettingthefullmeal.AndIknowPule.

He’dnevernotfuckmeoranythingwithavagina

betweenit’slegs.”

.

.
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“Hejustneedarealwomantotamehimdown.A

reallady…Iamgoingtogethim.Inevercheatedon

himsothat’sanadvantagetome.Idon'thave

childrenIambringingwith,thiswillbemyfirst.

Withmehe’sgettingthefullmeal.AndIknowPule.

He’dnevernotfuckmeoranythingwithavagina

betweenit’slegs.”



“Andyouthinkhewon’tknowthat’sit’snothisbaby?

Alsoonceyouhaveachild,therewon’tbeany

differencebetweenyouandhisbabymama.You

willalsobeababymama.It’snotlikeheis

desperateforachildwhenhealreadyhaswhat?

Three.Youaresettingyourselfforfailure.Giving

birthtoachilddoesnotmakeamanloveyou.IfI

wereyouI’dabort.Youcan’tbeababymamaand

competewithanotherbabymama.”

Mayalookedathersilently.

“Younevercheatedbutheobviouslylovestheone

whocheatedonhim.Youfailedtostandbyhisside

whenheneededyouthemost.She’sbeenwithhim

throughhisjailtime.Totayouaresettingup

yourselfforfailure.IfIwereyouI’dgobacktoParis.

Getajobandstaythere.Youstillhavemoney.Go

backandstoprentingexpensivecard.Pule’smoney

isnotguaranteed.Hewillembarrassyouandmarry

her.”

“NotifIplaymycardsright.Iamfourmonths

pregnant.Thedoctorsaidabortingisarisk..Imay

losemylife.”



“Davidwasawhiteman.”

“Iamlightincomplexion.Itwon’tshow.”

“Youaregoingtogivebirthtoacurlyhairbaby.”

“Hewon’tknowanything.Forallweknowitcould

befrommygenes.”

Thefriendlookedatherandsighedsippingher

winedefeated.Mayalookedatherbodyonthe

mirrorthenherface.

“Canyouimagine?HesaysIamugly.”Shelaughed.

“He’stryingtorunawayfromme.Iwillcatchhim.”

Thefriendpressedherphonethenshowedher

Bantu’spicture.

“Youarecompetingwiththis.Noanybeauty

enhancement…nomakeup..nonothing.Justthis..

besidesthreekidsandwhatnot,competitionis

this.”

Mayalookedatthedarkskinnedwoman.“Isshe

prettierthanme?”

Thefriendlookedatherthenthoughtofthefree

expensivewineshewasdrinking..“No.Iamsaying



thisiswhatyouarecompetingwith.Youdon’tneed

topinpregnancyonhimwhenyoucanwinhimfair

andsquare.”

Mayasmiled.“Iwouldabort.Ijustdon’twanttodie.

SoPuleitis.Eneshe’snoteventhatpretty.”

Thefriendsippedherwine.“Mhmm…whydon’tyou

postyournewpicturesonFacebook?Isawyoustill

postpicturesfromfiveyearsago.”

“Kanapeopleliketalking.Idon’twantanyone

talkingaboutme.”

ThefriendlookedatMaya’sbodythenface.She

smiledrefillingherglasswiththeexpensivewine.

***

PulewalkedinSkijo’shousethatsameevening.

SkijoandSkaraturnedtohimwatchingafootball

match.PulelookedatSkijo.

“LietomeandIamgoingtoputyouinyourTV.You

gaveMayamynumber?”



Skijostoodup..“Shesaidshehadsomething

importantto-“

PulethrewapunchbutSkijododgedandjumped

overhiscouchheadedtothedoor.

“P-man,listen-“

“Areyoutryingtodestroymyfamily?”

“No.Comeon…no.IlikeBantubutMayacaughtme

bysurprise.Ididn’texpectyouseeher.”

“Soyougivehermynumberinyourshockand

whereIamspecifically?”

“Shesaiditwasurgent.”

Skaragotup..“Whatdidshewant?”

“ShewantstomeetupandIdon’tknow,fuck.She..

Iwasn’texpectingtoseeher.Imetheratthemall.

Shesaidshewantedtotalkaboutsomething.I

shouldhavenotgottenintohercar.”

“Yougotinhercar?”

PulelookedatSkijowhostoodbythedoorreadyto

runoff.



“Shesaidshewantedustotalk.Thatwasmyfirst

mistake.Shestartstalkingabouthowweusedto

be…andeverythingelse.Bantuthencalledebeke

tsamaya.IevenforgotherfoodinthatAudi.But

nowshewastextingandtryingtocallwhenIwas

withBantu.”Pulesighed.“Bantucaughton..Isaw

herpickmyphone.Shereadthemessagesandshe

cried.Idon’twanttohurtherlikethat.Ijustgother

back.CanIhavemyfriendsnotruinmyrelationship?

ThisisnotaboutBantuandIonly,therearechildren

involved!”

Skijosighed.“Iwasn’tintending-“

“Tsekmsono!Don’tgiveanyonemynumber!Ota

nyelaSkijo!Iamnotplayingwithyouoranyone!

Thisismyfamily!Wehaveenoughshittodealwith.

Myphoneisnotjustmyphoneonly.Sometimes

shetouchesit,Iwillnotstopherbecauseshehas

everyrighttoit.That’swhyIsaidIwantoutofthe

game.Iwanttofocusonmyfamily.Iwantthat

normalcy.Don’tgivepeoplemynumber.Ifyouwant

Maya,thegroundisopenbutIwantthatwomanfar

fromBantu.”



SkaralookedatSkijo.“Iwilldealwithit.Butwhatif

MayatellsBantuthatyougotinhercar?”

“Iwillkillher.Matteroffact,Iwillkillanyonewho

triesit..”

“Lerragwetota?(Evenherfather?)”

Pulelaughed.“No..he’simportant.Dealwiththis

onebeforeIdoitmyself.”

HewalkedoutwhileSkijostoodadistantaway.

Pulegotinhiscaranddroveoffreceivinga

message.

Number:Hi.Don’treply..Istoleyournumberfrom

Maya’sphone.She’spregnantandistryingtopin

thepregnancyonyoutoruinyourrelationship.Just

thoughtyouhadtoknow.

Puledeletedthemessagethendroveoffheadedto

theprivatehospital.

***



MmagweLefalookedatYamasawhowasstill

crying.

“YayaLefasaidyoucanstillhavekidsthrougha

surrogatemychild.It’snottheendoftheworld.”

Shetouchedherhand.“Iamsorry.Butthepainis

gonenow.”

Yamasasniffedonthehospitalbed.Hermother

rubbedhershoulder.

“Thepolicecalled.Theythinktheyfoundyour

daughter’sremains.”

Yamasastoppedcrying.“Mywhat?”

“Yes.Theycalled.”

“Mydaughterisnotdead.She’salivesomewhere.”

“Yaya-“

“Sheisnotdead.Mychildisnotdead!Mydaughter

isalivewhereversheis!Sheisalive!Sheisnot

dead!”

Hermotherkeptquietwatchingheryell.

“Sheisalive.Iknowshe’salive.”



“Ok.It’sok..sleep.”

Yamasasighedandturnedtohersideastearsfilled

hereyes.

***

Thatsameevening,Lefaworkedonacaseonhis

laptop.Hisphonerangdisturbinghim.Hereached

foritthensmiledpicking.

“Hi..”

Stacylaughed.“What’sgoingon?”

“Mymotherlikesyou.”

“Soyouarehittingonmethroughmymom?She’s

toldeveryonealready.”

Helaughed.“Let’sgoonadate..let’stryit.Youare

notlosinganything.”

“Heela,mamaareobatagoduelamagadi!(Mama

saysyouwanttopaymagadi!)”



Hesmiled.“Andwhat’swrongwiththat?”

“Lefaweeh!Itoldyouakere?”

“Ihavegrown.Youwererightbackthen.Iwould

havehurtyoubutIhavegrown.Getyourpassport

ready.Nnakebatawena.(Iwantyou.)”

Lefahungupandpickedanincomingcall.

“Yeah?”

“Hibabe,Ihavebeencalling.”

“Iambusyrightnow.Iamworkingonabigcase.I

willcallyouback.”

HehungupwhileAlonestartedasentence.

.

.

.

[06/22,08:37] :FallenAngel

#147

Thefollowingmorning,Stacywokeuptoherphone



ringing.

“Papa…”

“Whydidn’tyoutelluswewereexpectingvisitors?”

“Rra?”

“TheKenosisarehere.Ihaveseentheirsoninthe

Newspaper.Whydidn’tyoutellusthatyouwere

seeingalawyer?”

Hermotherspokeinthebackground.“Theysaid

theywantedadate.Wegavethemnextweek

becausetheysaidyouaremovingtoUKwithhim.I

amsohappy.Ican’twaittotellthechurchladies.”

Stacyfrowned.“Mama!”

“IamgoingtotalkOratileaboutyourdress.Passby

soshecantakeyourmeasurements.”

“Papa,kana-“

“Iwillhavethoseguyspaintthehouse.Idon’twant

themthinkingwearedesperate.”

Hermotheragreed.“Yes.IwillcallthatSouth

Africanmantofixthefenceatthefronttoo.”



Stacylaughedinshockasherparentsstarted

planning.ShehungupandcalledLefa.

“Mrs.Kenosi.”

“Whatkindofajokeisthis?”

“It’snot.Itoldyouakere.Seeyounextweek.”

“Lefa-“

Hehungup.Stacydroppedherphonethenputher

handsonherfacelaughing.Herphonerang,she

pickedhersister’scall.

“Hello?”

“Hi,mmathenyoudon’ttellusyouareseeinga

wholeadvocateKenosi?”

Stacylaughed.“KanaLefahitonmeyearsback..We

havebeendistantfriends.Wespokedaysback,

matteroffact,adayagoandhebroughtitup.Itold

himthereasonwhyIrejectedhimthenhesaidhe’s

grown.GonehedidadmitthatifIsaidyeshewould

havehurtme.Thenhesayshewantsme..hehad

hismothertalktomama..seemstheyknoweach

other.”



“Heishandsome,acharmer,amItheonlyone

who’sremindedofTerrenceJwhenIlookathim?”

Stacylaughed.“Hedoeslookabitnyana….ButLefa

bringswithbabymamadrama.Atleasttheother

babymamaismarriedtohisbrother.”

“See?Soonebabymama?Gapeakereyouwillbe

movingtoUKwithhim.That’syourman.Iamgoing

toseeatailorformydress.”

Stacybitherlowerlip.“LetmegoandseeOratile.

WaitseIamtakingaleapoffaithwiththisman.”

“Doyouknowwhatyouwant?”

“Ihaveanidea.Bye.”

Shehungupthenquicklygotoffbed.

***

AlonesatonthebedcallingLefa.Shesmiledashe

picked.

“Hey…”



“Hi.”

“Iseverythingok?”

“IamstressedaboutthenewcaseIamworking

on.”

Shesmiled.“Youaretrending.Iamdyingtotell

everyonethatthat’smyman.”

Helaughed.“Holdon.Howarethekids?”

“Theyarefine.Onlymissingyou.”

“Imissthemtoo.IwishIcouldcome.”

“Itsok.Iunderstand.”

“Iamhappytohavesuchanunderstanding

person.”

Alonesmiled.“Iknowyouareworkinghardforyour

kids.”

“Yeah.BythewayImighthaveatriptoUKinafew

weeks.YouwouldhavenotcomeyetsoIthink

whenIcomebackwecoulduseavacation.”

“I’dlovethat.”



“Wheredoyouwanttogo?Thinkaboutit.”

“Iwill.IloveyouLefa.”

“Metoo.Letmegetintheofficeandcalltheclient.

Kanalyingclientsaretheworst.”

“Tellmeaboutit.”

“Bye.Greetthekidsforme.”

“Okmylove.”

Hehungup.Alonesmiledgettingupsinging.

***

Thatsamemorning,Bantuslowlywalkedtothecar

withPuleholdingthebaby’sbagandthebaby.

Bantugotinthecarandgotthebabyfromhim.

Puleclosedthedoorgentlythenputhisdaughter’s

bagattheback.

Hegotinthecaranddroveoff.

“Iwantustodropheroffathome.Iwanttoshow



yousomethingquicklythenwewillgohome.”

“Ok.”

Hedrovehomeandparkedatthegate.Bantu

remainedinthecarashetookthebabyinside.

Bantu’sphonerang,shelookedatMaya’snumber

thentookadeepbreathinandpicked.

“Hello?”

“YouaretalkingtoMaya.Canwemeetandtalk?”

“HiMaya.Nowecan’t,howmayIhelpyou?”

“IfIwereyouI’dstophavingwaytoomanykids..it

willbedifficulttosupportthemalone.”

“Excuseme?”

“Don’tgettoocomfortable.Iamback.”

Shehungup.Bantulookedatherphoneand

laughedalone.SheblockednumberasPulewalked

backin.Heleanedoverkissingherthendroveoff.

Puledroveforawhilethenparkedathismotor

center.Hesteppedoutandopenedthedoorforher.

Bantugotout.Puletookherhandandledherinside.



Themotorcenterworkersgreetedthem.Bantu

smiledashetookherfurtherinside.Hestoppedas

theyapproachedadoorthenlookedatherand

smiledmakingherblush.

“What?”

Pulecuppedherface.“Iloveyoureyes.”

Shesmiledlookingathim.

“It’slikeyoucanseerightthroughme.”Hepushed

herlonghairback.“ItwasyoureyesInoticedfirst

atthattuck-shop.Iknewthentherewas

something.”

Shesmiledmorenowcurious.“What’sgoingon?”

“Iwanttogiveeverything…Iknowyouhavegiven

upalottobewithme.Youarenotgoingtoregret

that.”

Hestoodbehindherkissingherneckthenopened

thedoorandgentlypushedherinside.Bantu’sjaw

droppedasshelookedatthefloodsofredroseson

thefloor.Sheliftedherlongdresswalkinginside

steppingontheroses.Shelookedatthecarinthe



middleoftheroomcoveredwithablacksheet.The

photographerstoodadistanceawaytakingthe

video.BantulookedatPule,tearsfillinghereyes.

“Pule…”

“Iloveyou.”

Sheturnedbacktotheroomastearsrolleddown.

Sheslowlywalkedtothecarandpulledthesheet.

ShelookedattheRangeRoverandputherhands

onherfacecrying.

Pulehuggedher,Bantucriedonhischestholding

him.

Thephotographertookadeepbreathwatching

gettingemotionaltoo.Hemovedslowly,thecamera

onthem.

Bantuturnedtothecar.“It’sbeautiful.”

Puleslowlywentdownonhisknee.Shelookedat

himashetookoutthering.

“Iamnotperfect,Iamnotgoingtopromiseyou

heavenonearth.Iamalsolearninghowtodoit

rightbutIwantittobewithyou.Iwanttolearnwith



you.Thisrighthereismyhappyending.Marryme

babe…”

Bantulipstrembled.“Yes…yes.It’s…Iloveyou.You

don’tevenhavetoask.”

Shekneltwithhimandhuggedhim.“Itwasalways

goingtobeyou.”

Pulewrappedherarmsaroundher.

***

Laterthatday,MerapeloshowedRragweBantuthe

pictureofBantuandPulehuggingintheroomfull

withroseswithabrandnewRangeRoverbehind

them.

“Puleproposed.”

Hefrowned.“Hewon’tmarryherwithoutmy

permission.”

MalomeThapelowalkedinsidethehouseand

lookedathim.



“HeisgoingtomarryherbecauseIgavehimthe

permissionto!Icameheretotellyouthatthose

kidsloveeachother.Theyhavewrongedeachother

andtheywanttofixthings.Iwillnotletyouput

Bantuwhatyouwereputthrough!Thatchildis

goingtomarryhim.Theyaregoingtopaymagadi

andIwillbeBantu’sfather.Iwillblessthat

marriagemyself!Ifyoudon’twanttobepartofit,

suityourselfbuthe’sgoingtomarryher.Youwill

notdestroyherlifelikethat!”

TWOWEEKSLATER…
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TwoWeeksLater



Earlymorning,Bantusatinaroominheruncles

house.Sheopenedthecurtainslightlystaringatthe

gate.Shelookedatthetimeworriedly.Shehadn’t

seenherfatheryet.

Shelookedatherphoneandsighedworriedly

staringatherdaughtersleeping.

***

AtRragweBantu’shouse,Merapelofinished

dressingthenputhertsâleoverhershoulders.She

satinthesittingroomwonderingwhererragwe

Bantuhadwent.Shehadwokenuptohimgone.

Initiallyshethoughthewenttohisolderbrother’s

housebutaftercallingthemsherealizedhedidn’t

gothere.

Shetookoutherphoneandcalledhimagain.

“ThisisafreeannouncementfromMascom,the

numberyouhavedialedisnotavailableatthe



moment.Pleasetryagainlater,thankyou.”

Thecallcut.Sheputherhandsonherfaceknowing

himnotshowingupwouldhurthisdaughtermore

thananything.

Shethoughtfullypickedherphoneandcalleda

numbersheneverthoughtshe’devercall.

Itrangforawhilebeforeshepicked.

“Hello?”

“Hi.YouarespeakingtoMerapelo.RragweBantu’s

wife.IsthisPeggy?MmagweBantu?”

Therewasapause.“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Iamnotcallingtofight.Iknowwhathappened

betweenyouandhim.Howhisfamilydidn’twant

youashiswifeandhowhehadtochoosebetween

youandthem.Iknowabouthowhelethisfamily

abuseandtortureyou.Iknowhowheneverstood

withyounomatterwhat.Iknowhowhismother

hatedyou.Iknowitall.Iamsorryyouhadtogo

throughthat.Iamsorryforallthepainyouwent

throughinthenameoflovetillyoufinallydecided



towalkawaybeingforcedtoleaveyourdaughter

behind.”

Peggysniffed.“WhatcanIdoforyou?”

“He’sdoingthesameforBantu.Sheisinlovewitha

man.Theybothhavehadtheirfairshareofhurting

eachother.Theywanttofixthingsandgetmarried.

Bantuhasthreekidswithhim.”

“Iknow.Motheo,WameandReatile.Theyare

beautiful.”

Merapelosmiled.“Theyare.ShewassayingReaus

thelast.”

Peggylaughed.“That’swhatIoncesaid.Ihavefour,

fiveincludingher.Whatishedoing?”

“HedisownedBantu.Saidit’seithershechooses

herfamilyorherhusband.Shechosehim.”

“Shedidwell.Herfatherwon’tmarryherattheend

oftheday.”

“MalomeThapeloisgoingtoleadtheproceedings

forhermagadinegotiationsthismorning.Idon’t

knowwhererragweBantuwent.Hisphoneisoff.It



wouldbreakherifdidn’tattend.She’sloveshimso

much.”

“Iknow.Whatdoyouwantmetodo?”

“Pleasetalktohim..hewilllistentoyou.Ifyoucan,

pleasecome.Theyputuptheirnamestwoweeks

back.Aftermagaditheyaregoinggothe

commissioner’sofficetofinalizeeverything.”

“Shedoesn’tneedmewhenyouarethere.Youare

enough.IstayedawaybecauseIknewtherealtruth

woulddestroyher.Ilovemydaughterwith

everythinginme..Imightnotbepresentinherdaily

lifebutIamthere…Iamwatching.AndIamso

proudofher.Iwasskepticalaboutthisguyatfirst

ebileafterthewholeshootingthingbutIknowhe

lovesher.Theywerebothwrong.Iwilltalkto

rragweBantu.Iknowwherehemightbe.”

“Thankyou.”

“ByemmagweBantu.”

Merapelolaughedhangingup.



***

InMaun,Alonegotinthebuswithherdaughter

whilepushingherbump.Theysatdownthensmiled

callingLefa.

“Heybabe…”

“Hi.Areyoubusy?”

“Notyet.IamabouttoleavethoughsoImeetthe

clientbeforeweheadtothecourt.”

“Ok,myfingersarecrossed.”

“Eish,Ihopeitgoeswell.”

“Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.Ifitwasn’tforthiscase…”

“Iknow.Iunderstand.”

“That’swhyIloveyou.MaybeIcancomeandsee

yousometimenextweek.”

“Wewouldlovethat.”

Someonecalledhimfromthebackground.



“Ihavetogo.Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Metoo.”

Hehungupjustasthebustookofffromherrank

headedtoGaborone.Sheleanedbacklookingather

daughterwhowaslookingoutthroughthewindow

excitedly.

***

InGaborone,Akanyanglookedathiminhissuitthat

lookedwaybiggerthanhim.

“Oreadymister?”

Lefasmiled.“Yeah..Iamready.IthinkIam.”

“Iwouldadviseyoubutasyoucanseelennamjolo

ompaletsi.”

Lefaguiltilylookedathim.“MaybeAlonewasn’tthe

oneforyou.Idon’tthinksheeverlovedyou.Ithink

youwerearebound.Youjustneverrealizedit.You



deservewaybetter.Andyouwillfindawomanwho

willloveyou.Shewillstickwithyouandloveyou

right.”

“Maybe.Maybenot..todayisnotaboutme.Iam

happyforyou.Ilonglovedthisoneforyou.”

Lefasmiled.“She’sperfect.”

***

Stacysatinaroominherparent’shousewhilethe

makeupartistdidhermakeup.

Hersisterwalkedinandlookedathertakinga

picture.

“Monyadi!”

Stacysmiled.“Iamsonervous.”

“Why?”

“It’stoosoon.Ican’thelpbutthinktherearemore

babymamasIdon’tknowabout.”



Hersisterlaughed.“Ababymamashallbeababy

mama.”

“Stellamma!”

“What?Youtookaleapoffaithakere?Youwillsee

therestastimegoes.Don’toverthinkthings.”

“Iamstuckwiththismanoncewedothis.”

“Youcanalwaysdivorce.Youareoverthinkingit.

NnaIthinkthiswillbetheperfectlivestoryyoutell

yourkids.Imaginetellingthemthatwedidn’teven

fate,hejustknewandmarriedme.Thenightifour

weddingwelefttoLondon.IwishIwereyou.”

“Everythingishappeningwaytoofast.Keatshoga.”

“It’snormaltobescared.”

“IamupandleavingwithamanIdidn’tevendate.I

don’tevenknowhistruecharacter.”

“Youcanalwayscomeback.”

Themakeupartistranthelipstickonherlipsthen

smiled.

“Wearedone.”



Stacygotthemirror.Shegaspedstaringather

beautifulface.

“Bathongisthisme?”

Hersistertookanotherpicturethenposteditonher

Facebook.

‘Mrs.LefaKenosiinthehouse '

***

InSerowe,Bantu’smake-upartistfinishedher

simplebutsubtlemakeupthattooknothingfrom

hernaturalbeauty.

ShemovedonstylingBantu’snaturalhair.Thedoor

openedthenMerapelowalkedinwearingher

Germanprintskirt,awhitelongsleevedshirtanda

tsâleoverhershoulders.

“IsPapahere.Didhecome?”

Merapelosmiled.Thedooropenedthenrragwe

Bantuwalkedin.



Shequicklystoodup.“Papa…”

RragweBantuwalkedoverandhuggedhertightly.

Bantuclosedhereyesnotwantingtocry,herarms

aroundhim.

Hesighed.“Iamnothappywiththemanyouare

marrying.Iamevenembarrassedtobeheretogive

youawaytohimbutifit’shimyouwant,it’sfine.I

willnotstopyou.Mydoorswillforeverbeopenand

Iwillreceiveyoubackwithopenarms,whether

aliveordead.IhavetriedtoguideyoutoapathI

believeisright.Ihavetriedtoshieldyoufrom

danger.There’sonlymuchIcando.Iamgoingto

letyoubesoyoucanspreadyourwingsinhopes

thatIneverpickyoufromthegrounddead.”

Bantuswallowedandheldhimeventighterfighting

nottocryandruinhermakeupbutatearstillrolled

downasheremotionschokedher.

Heslowlyletgoandlookedather.

“Youlookbeautiful.Asalways.”

Shesmiledtearfully.Hekissedherforeheadand

walkedout.Merapelosmiled.



“Theshowcannowgoon.”

Bantusmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Anytimemygirl.”

MerapelolookedatReaandsmiled.“Thisonewill

looklikeyou.”

Bantulaughedsniffing.“Ihopeso.”

*

Overanhourlater,Bantulookedatthetime

worriedlywonderingwhatwastakingsolong.

Shesatdownknowingtheywereprobablygrilling

him.Reliefwashedthroughherbodyasaunts

startedululatingoutside.Sheputherhandsonher

facesmiling.

“OhGod..thankyou.”

MalomeThapelo’swifeopenedthedoorandwalked

in.



“Monyadi.Let’sgetyoudressed.Yourin-lawsare

waitingtoseeyououtside.”

***

InGaborone,Mayasatinherhotelroomfinishing

offhermakeup.Sheputonashortdressthen

reachedforherphoneandcalledSkijo.

“Hello?”

“Hi.It’sMaya.Canwetalk?”

“Yeah.”

“Whereisyourfriend?”

“He’soutoftownattendingbusiness.”

Mayasmiled.“Heblockedme.Iwantedtotalkto

himaboutsomethingbutIguesshepanicked.Kana

hisbabymamathreatenedtoleavehimor

something.”

“Whatdidyouwanttotalktohimabout?”



“ThetruthisthatIstillloveyourfriend.It’sjustthat

circumstanceshaduspartingwaysbutIhave

alwayslovedhim.”

“Weren’tyoumarriedtoanoldguyinParis?”

“Ilefthim.He’sinthepast.”

“Let’smeetandtalk.Iwilltalktohimonyourbehalf.

Okae?”

“AtAvanihotel.”

“Ok,Iamcoming.”

Skijohungup.

*

Skijoparkedatthehotelthensteppedoutofhiscar

slidingtwocondomsinhisbackpocket.

Hewalkedinsidethehotelcallingher.

“Hi..”

“Iamhere.”



“Ok,Iamwalkingtothereception.”

“Cool.”

Hehungupandlookedaround.Awhiteladywalked

towardshimwithalongstraightweave.Helooked

atherbody,herhipsandherbuttthatwasjustout

ofproportion,herbreastsmadeitallworse.He

lookedatthefaceandfrownedlookingaway

waiting.

Theladywalkedovertohim.“Hi.”

Helookedatthestrangerkeepingastraightface.

“Hello.”

HelookedbehindsearchingforMayathatthe

womanturnedtoo.

“Whoareyoulookingfor?”

“Iamwaitingforsome-shit!Maya?”

Mayalaughed..“Youarefunny.”

Hecontinuedstaringinshock.“Whathappenedto

you?”

Shelaughed.“Youarestillfunny.”



“Otshegang?Gagoshenamise,(Whyareyou

laughing?)whatdidyoudotoyourself?Youlook

ugly.Noonetoldyouthat?Youwerebeautiful,what

didyoudo?There’snothingfunnyaboutthis.P-Man

isgettingmarriedebileIwasheretofuckyouand

leaveyoubutIamgoingtotellyouthetruth.He’s

beenoveryou.Helonggotoveryouwhenyouleft.

Hedoesn’tevenwantyounoworfeelanythingfor

you.Weallknowyoufuckoldmenformoney.I

don’tknowifthiswhattheypreferbutyoulook

scary.Goandlookatyourselfonthemirrorthen

lookatthepicturesyoustillpost.Youruinedyour

image.Otshegang?There’snothingfunnyabout

howyoulook.”

Skijoturnedandwalkedaway.Mayatookadeep

breathandlookedaroundtoseeifanyonehad

heardbuttherewasno-one.Shequicklywalkedto

herroomandclosedthedoorholdinghertears.

***



IntheMaun-Gaboronebus,Alonescrolledthrough

herFacebooktimelinethenpausedcomingacross

Bantu’snewprofilepicture.

Shetappeditandlookedatherseatedbetweenher

marriedladies,allofthemintheirskirtsandtsâles.

ShezoomedinonBantuwhowasseatedin-

betweenlookingdownwithadorkandherown

tsâleoverhershoulders.

Shelikeditthenscrolleddown.Shestopped

comingacrossasharedpostofanotherbride,this

oneinawhitedress.Alonelookedatthefamiliar

womanwonderingwheresheknewherfromthen

tappedtheoriginalpostandreadthecaption.

‘Allowmetointroducemysister,Mrs.LefaKenosi’,

yes,theoneandonlyMrs.Kenosi.Reanyadisa

kolapengbathong’

Alonescrolledthroughthegirl’sprofilecoming

acrossmorepictures.Herkneesweakenedas

somethingsatonherthroatchockingher.

Herheartbeatwaytoofast,herchesttightnessshr

droppedthephone.



Theconductorlookedatherasshestruggled.He

walkedovertoher.

“Mysister…areyouok?”

Sheputherhandoverherchestunabletobreathe.

Theconductorworriedlylookedather..

“Mysister!”

Alonegrabbedhisshirt.Theconductorhelpedher

stand,herkneesweakenedasshegavein

collapsing.

.

.

.
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SkijolookedatthetimedrivingtoSerowethen

calledhisbrotherovertakingatruck.

“Sure?”

“Iamonmyway.”

“Youarecomingforfoodbecauserightnowweare

onourwaytothecommissioner’soffice.”

“Ok,Iwillmakeintimeforthecelebrationthen.I

hopetherearepropergirlsthere.”

“Stayawayfromrelatives!Wearefamily.”

Skijolaughed.“Iknow.Mxm,IsawMaya.”

“Maya?Where?”

“IbumpedintoherkoAvani.Ialmostdidn’t

recognizeher.Matteroffact,Ididn’trecognizeher.

Shelookslikeawhitepersonand…shedoesn’tlook

liketheMayaweseeonFacebook.”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Ithinkshedidplasticsurgery.Herlipsarewaytoo

bigandshe….WaitseIamdisappointed.”

“ElegorewhenyougaveherP-Man’snumberyou



didn’trealizethat?Didn’tshecometotheshopor

she’schangedovernight?”

“ShecamebutIdidn’tseeher.”

Skaralaughed.“Wareyousawherwhere?”

“Avani.”

“Youweregoingtosmash?”

“No.Iwouldn’tdothat.”

“Waaka!Youweregoingtosmash!Youthoughtshe

stilllookedthesame.YouexpectedPuletosmash.

That’swhyyougaveherhisnumber.”

“P-Mankelaitaka.”

“So?Youarealiarwenaotetsimasepa.ThetimeP-

Manfoundoutgoreyougaveherhisnumber,you

madeitseemlikeyouhadmether.Ifyouhad

actuallymether,youwouldhavenotgivenherhis

number.Oryouwouldhavesmashedfirst.Iknow

you.Youalwayswantedher.”

“Ok,Ididn’tseeherthen.Shehadcalledme.Ididn’t

seeher.Isawhertoday.”



“Issheuglyor-“

“She’s…Ifeelsadforher.Idon’tknowwhat

happenedtoherbutshe’schanged.Somuch.”

“She’sugly?”

“Shedoesn’tlooklikeherself.It’s…sadhela

becausewhenyoulookcloselyyoucanseesheis

wasoncebeautiful.Isn’tthereawaytoreverseit?”

“Obotsamang?Idon’tknow.Issheugly?”

“Theremustbeaway.Shejustlooks…notherself.I

amsad.”

“StayawayfromMaya!”

“Iwasjustasking.”

“StayawayfromMaya!Youcan’tsleepwithherno

matterwhat.Thereareexesweshare,she’snot

partofit.P-Mansaysshe’spregnantandshe

wantedtopinitonhim.Heroldmandied.Ifyoutry

it,she’sgoingtosaythatthebabyisyours.”

Skijosighed.“Wewilltalk.Letmedrive.”

“Sharp.”



Hehungupandcalledher.

“Hello?”

“Hi.IamsorryforhowIspoketoyou.It’sjustthatI

didn’texpecttoseeyoulikethat.Whathappened?”

“Awrongdoctorhappened.”

“Areyouhappy?”

“IwasfinebecauserightnowIamjustswollen.It

willgodownandwon’tlookasbad.”

“Isthereawayof…Idon’tknow…reversingit.”

“Iwillhavetodoanotherplasticsurgerytofixit.It’s

tooexpensive.”

“IfIpayforit,willyoudoit?”

“Kabelo-“

“Letmepayforit.Butyou’dhavetostayawayfrom

Puleinreturn.”

Mayastartedcrying.“I..-“

“Iwillsortoutyourplaneticketssoyougoback.I

willcomethereinaweek’stimesowehaveyou



fixed.Youwereoncebeautiful.Youlook…not

yourselfrightnow.”

“Thankyou.Thankyousomuch.”

“Iwillcallyou.”

Hedroppedthecallspeedingaway.

***

InSerowe,Bantusteppedoutofherfather’scarin

bluegermanprintdressthatfittedthroughher

waistgoingdownherhipsthatstillcarriedthebaby

weightandflaredathermidthighs.Heralongtrail

followedherasshewalked.Hercousinfixedthe

trailasrragweBantuhandedhertheflowers.

“Theyareinside.Ifyouwanttochangeyourmind,

youcantellmenow.Youcanstillchangeyourmind.

It’sok.”

Bantusmiled.“Ilovehim.”

Hesighedthenheldhandleadingherinside.They



lookedattheotherrelativeswhowerealready

seatedandsmiledlockingeyeswithPule,hereyes

glitteringwithhappiness.Herfatherhandedher

overwithabitterfacethensatdown.Pulesmiled

lookingatherthenblinked.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

SheblushedlookingdownastheMotsamaiso’s

watchedsmiling.

Tshepolookingathisbrotherandsmiledsqueezing

Luba’shand.

Theproceedingssoonstarted.Tshepowatchedhis

brotherasherecitedhisvowsholdingBantu’s

hands,declaringhisloveforherthenleanedover

whisperinginLuba’sear.

“Weareupnext.”

Shesmiledandwhisperedback.“Istillhaveto

dumpyouagain.”

Hechuckledkissingherneck.Sheburiedherface

onhischestshylyfeelingeyesonher.

RragweBantustaredathisdaughtersayingher



vows.Thehappinessinhereyesmadehimsigh.All

hehadeveraskedfromGodwasforhimtomake

hisdaughterhappy..anditwashappening,justnot

howhewishedforittohappen.

Thecommissionersmiled.

“Andtherefore,Ipronounceyouasmanandwife.

Youcankissthebride.”

Pulesmiledthenleanedoverandbabykissedher.

Pule’syoungunclefrowned.

“OirangNaare?Gatwemosune!Gaitsesekgowa

bagaetso.Obatatransletara.(Whatareyoudoing?)”

EveryoneburstoutlaughingasBantulookeddown

smiling.

Theolderunclestoodup.“Oiradilotseomo

bedroomonggalemonnayaana.(Heprobablydoes

thesameinthebedroom.)Whotaughtyouthat?”

Theyoungunclelaughed.“Nyaa,kesekgowa.Kana

sekgowalesonebathong.Gatwemosune.Dira

jaakakegorutilewenamyboy!(No,it’sjustEnglish.

Englishisaproblem.DolikeItaughtyoumyboy.)



Showthemhowit’sdone.”

Pulesmiledthenfrenchkissedher.Theaunts

laughed,Bantuquicklypulledawayshylyand

huggedhim.

Theyoungunclestoodup.“That’smyboy!”

OneoftheJosephunclesstooduplaughing.“O

tshabamosadimosimaneo.(He’sscaredof

women.)”

“Nyaaisengmyboy.Kesekgowa.Hedidn’t

understand.”

Minuteslatertheyallwalkedoutsingingwhile

BantuandPuleheldhands.MalomeThapelolooked

athisbrother.

“Gorilengokareohupileledombiemoganong?”

“AmIsupposedtobehappythatmydaughterhas

marriedacriminal?”

“Ijo,resutelekorebine.Youjustcharged150k,you

can’tbebitterbagonnetsiP150k!

MalomeThapelojoinedeveryonesingingand

dancing.



‘Tshwangtshwangtshwang

LebonengngwanaotshwananglediNaledi’

Theycontinuedsinginggoingtothecars.

***

AtLefa’swedding,Lefa’sphonevibratedinhis

pocket.HeleanedoverandwhisperedtoStacy.

“Iamgoingtothebathroom.”

Stacysmiled.“Ok.”

Lefastoodupandwalkedoutoftheconferencehall

andrushedtothebathroomspickingAlone’scall.

“Hello?”

“Hello?YouarespeakingLeruowasSeabelobuses.

Wehaveyourgirlfriendhere.Shehadfaintedbut

she’sjustwokenup..She’s…eish,talktoher.”

Hewaited.

“Lefa..”



“Heybabe.”

“Who’s…Stacy?”

“Stacy?”

“IsawpicturesonFacebook.What’sgoingon

Lefa?”

“Whatpictures?”

“Ofyougettingmarriedtothiswoman.Lefa…

Lefa…”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.”

Shestartedcrying.

***

OnthesideoftheroadjustafterRakops,Alone

criedsomuchthatthebusdriverlookedatthe

conductorsadly.

“Lefa…”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.”

“Mychest…mychest..”Shegaspedputtingher



handonherchest.

“LefaIsawyourpicturesgettingmarried.Isawit.I

sawyourfamilyonthepictures.IsawAka…Lefa.”

“SoseeingmyfamilymeansIamgettingmarried?”

“LefaIknowthetruth.”

“Ifyouhavealreadyconcluded,whatdoyouwant

fromme?”

Alonegaspedcryingwhilethepeopleinthebus

watched.Summerwalkedoverandhuggedher

mothercryingtoo.

***

Atthewedding,Yayasatatthefarbackinaless

crowdedtable.Shestoodup,thepeopleshewas

seatingwithfrownedsmellingfunkysmellcoming

fromher.Shequicklywalkedtothetoiletsholding

herhandbagthenpulleddownherpantyandheld

herbreathtakingoffherpadwithbigblackclotsof

bloodthatsmeltlikerottenmeat.Shequickly



wrappedthepadinatissueandthrewitinthe

dustbin.

Yamasatookoutsomewetwipesandwipedherself

butthemoreshewipedherself,themoreshebled.

Shechangedherpadtookoutherperfume.She

sprayedherselfandthetoiletbeforewalkingout

beadedtohercartooembarrassedtogobackto

theconferencehall.

Tearsfilledhereyes,shesniffedthencalledher

doctor.

“Yaya…”

“Aretheresultsout?”

“Wecan’tdetectanything.Theresultsshowthat

there’sabsolutelynothingwrongwithyou.”

“Thesmellisgettingworse.”

“Idon’tknowwhattotellyou.Iamsorry.”

“Ican’tcontinuelivinglikethis.”

“Iamsorry.There’snothingIcando.”

Shehungupandputherhandsonherfacecrying



ruininghermakeup.Overthirtyminutesshesniffed

wipingawayhertears.

Shetookadeepbreathpickedherphoneandwent

onFacebooktosearchforatraditionaldoctor.

ShepursedherlipscomingacrossapictureTshepo

hadpostedofBantuandPulehugging,Puleina

suitandBantuinhergermanprintdesigndress.

Herheartstartedracingasshereadthe

congratulatorycomments.Herhandsshookasshe

readthrough.

.

.

.
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ShedialledBantu’snumberandcalledher.Bantu’s

phonestartedringingtillitstopped.Shetookadeep

breathandstartedtypingamessagebutemotions



overwhelmedherthenshecalledagain.

***

InSerowe,Bantusteppedoutofthecaratthe

greengardens.Herbidemaidsandgroomsmen

standingbyside.

Hercousinwalkedovertoherandwhisperedas

everyonesortedthemselvesup.Bantutookher

phoneandsteppedaside.

“Yamasa.”

“Youaregettingmarried?”

“Yes.”

“Andyoudidn’tbothertotellme?Jamyourfriend,

whatkindofafriendareyou?”

“Ithoughtyouwerenotwell.”

“Soyoujustdon’ttellmebecauseIamsick?”

“Yamasamma,Ithoughtyouhaverealizedthatthis



friendshipisjustnotworkinganymore.Wetriedand

nomatterhowmuchItry,there’salways’this

jealousnesscomingfromyou.Youcanneverbe

happyformewithoutbeingnegative.It’slikethere’s

acompetitionamnotawareof.It’stiring.”

“Jealousycomingfromme?Toyou?Whatexactly

shouldIbejealousof?”

“Youalwayswanttobebetter,ifonlyyouknewI

wantyoutosucceedtoo.”

“Iamsucceedingjustfine.Youaretheonewho

feelsunderpressure.NnammaIworkhardformy

money.Meworkingharddoesn’tmakemejealous

ofyou.”

“Ok.Idon’tthinkthisfriendshipisworkingforme.”

Yamasalaughed.“Youarepathetic.Soyou

honestlythinkyourmarriagetothiscriminalwill

work?Nowyouthinkyoucandismisspeoplewho

stoodbyyouwhenthismanalmostkilledyou?You

aresonaïve,nowonderitwassoeasyforhimto

getyoubackaftertryingtokillyou!”

“Okbye.”



“Ihopeyougetarrestedwiththatcriminalofyours!

Mejealous?Wantwaela!Goodthingyoudidn’t

invitemetoyourcriminalwedding!”

“SoamI!Iwouldn’twantyouruiningmywedding

withyourrottensmell!Whodoyouthinkyouare?If

IwereyouI’djustkillmyselflikeyourstupidgay

husband!Ipityyou!”

“Pityme?”Yamasachuckled.“Ipityyouausi!You

aretheonewhowasrapedtheentirenight!He

shouldhaveyoukeptevenlongerpleasinghimself

mIamsurprisedPuleisevenmarrying,gongwehe

needstoseetheentirefootageofyoubringfucked

thewholenight.Ishouldhaveputmoredrugsin

yourdrinksohecanproperlydestroyyourbody.”

“Youshouldhavewhat?”

“Youheardme!Nxla!Kooreit’stheaudacityfiryou

tothinkIcanbejealousofyou!”

Pulekissedherneck.Bantuputherphoneonloud.

“Iwillneverbejealousofyou!Esengwenatlhamma!

Youarenotinmylevel.IworkforeverythingIhave

unlikeyouwhodependonstolenmoneyfora



living.”

“Yamasa,whatdidyoudotome?”

“IhadspokentoAlphaandhesaidhe’dhelpme

findmydaughterifIgothimyou.Itwaseasy

becauseyouaresostupid.Idruggedyourdrinkin

thecar.Andyoudranklikeafish.Whenwegotat

thebar,hejustfinishedyouoff.Toeventhinkyou

werestudyingamedicinedegree,youdidn’tnotice

anythingandhehadfunwithyou.Youknowwhat’s

funny?It’sthefactthatwillneverbelievetherape

storybecauseyourlies.Butgoaheadandget

marriedtoamanwhodoesn’ttrustandlet’swhere

itendsup.”

“Didyoufindyourdaughter?”

“Itdoesn’tmatterwhetherornotIfindher,you-“

“Ihopeyoufindher.Ihopeyoufindpeaceinyour

life.IprayIfindthecouragetoforgiveyoufor

hurtingmewhenallIeverdidwasloveyou.Iam

hurtbutnotsurprised.”

Bantuhungupandsighed.“Let’sgo.Peopleare

waiting.”



SheputasmileandwalkedbackasPulelookedat

herinsilence.

Shesmiledjoiningeveryoneelseandhandedher

cousinthephone.

“Switchitoff.”

“Ok.”

ApopularSouthAfricansongplayed.Pule

swallowedstandingnexttoher.Theydancedgoing

tothereceptionarea.

MerapelosmiledseatedwithBantu’skidsasthey

dancedcomingover.

***

Yamasastartedheranddrovehome.Tearsblurred

hervisionassheparkedhercar.Sheputherhands

onherfacecrying.Shedraggedherselfinher

housethenlaidonthecouchcryingontothepillow.

Shecriedtillshewasjustgasping.



***

Laterthatday,thebusdroveinsideBusRankat

Gaborone.Alonesteppedoutwithherdaughter.

Theconductorhandedherherbags.

“Thereyougomysister.”

“Thankyou.”

Alone’scousinwalkedover.“Hi.”

“Hi.PleasetakemetoLefa’shouse.”

“IsawpicturesonFacebook.IthoughtI’dseeyou.”

“Whatpictures?”

“OfLefa’swedding.It’sfunnyhowonebrotheris

gettingdivorcedwhiletheotherisgettingmarried.”

Aloneswallowed.“Dropmeoffathishouse.”

Theywalkedtothecarandgotin.Alonetooladeep

breathsittingwithherdaughterassheregrettednot

driving.



*

AtLefa’shouse,Alone’scousinparkedatLefa’s

house.Acoupleofcarswereparkedatthegate.

Alonesteppedoutwithherdaughterandherbag

thenwalkedtothegate.

Shewalkedtothedoorandopenedwalkingin.

MmagweLefaturnedandlookedathertogether

withherhusband.Akawalkedfromthekitchenand

pausedlookingather.

Summersmiledlookingatherfather.“Daddy!”

Akasmiledpickingherup.Hesmiledlookingat

Alone.

“Hi.”

Sheswallowed.“WhereisLefa?”

“Youmissedthewedding.He’salreadyleft.”

Hervoiceshook.“Lefa…He’sleft?Wheredidhe

go?”



“HewenttoUKwithhiswife.”

Alonestaggeredputtingherhandsonherfacethem

shebrokedowncrying.

Akamovedoverandhuggedher.“What’swrong

babe?”

Aloneontohimcryingasherheartbrokeinto

millionpieces.

“Lefa…”

AkarubbedherbackwhileSummersniffedsadly.

***

AtahotelinSerowe,Pulewalkedinthehotelroom

carryingBantu.Sheturnedherheadandlookedat

candlesonthefloor.Shesmiled.

“Thisisbeautiful.”

Heplacedherdown.BantusmiledasJustin

Timberlake,mirrorsplayedsoftlyonthe

background.



Shepushedhimontheandsatonhislap.

“Thisisnice…”

“Iamsorry.”

Shelookedinhiseyes.“It’sinthepast.Let’sleaveit

there.Itoowouldn’thavebelievedyou.It’sinthe

past.Let’smoveon.”

“Iloveyou.”

Sheleanedoverandkissedhim,herringrubbing

hisskin.

***

AttheORTamboairportinSouthAfrica,Lefagotin

theplanewithhisnewlyweddedwife.

Stacysmiledthenlookedatherringandlookedat

him.

“Sothisit?”

Lefalookedatherthenkissedher.Minuteslster



theyputontheirseatbeltsjustbeforetheplanetook

off.Lefalookedatherandtookherhand.

“There’ssomethingyouneedtoknow.,”

Lefatookadeepbreathholdingherhandwhile

lookinginhereyesreadytotellhereverything.

7YEARSLATER…

.

.
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SevenYearsLater…

InShakawe,YamasagotinherorangeFordRanger

Raptoratherhouse.Shetookherringingphone

andpickedhermother’scall.



“Mama…”

“Thereisapastorthatiscoming.Iamgoingtotake

yourpicturestheresohecanprayforyou.”

Yamasasighed.“Okmama.”

“Whydoyousoundlikethat?”

“Idon’tthinkanyonecanhelpme.Wehavetried

everything.”

“Wehaven’ttriedeverything.Tilleverythingthatthat

womandidtoyoustops,Iwillnotstoptrying.”

“Butmythingsaregoingwell.Iamabouttofinish

myhouseandnextmonthIwillfinishingoffpaying

thecar’sloan.Theperiodpainsaretheonly

problemandthesmellbutapartfromthat,that

Zimbabweantraditionalhealerhelpedme.

Rememberwhathesaid?Hesaidthathe’srestored

alotandwhat’sleftisnothing.”

“Hasyourperiodalreadystarted?”

“No.WhenitdoesIdrinkthatthinghegavemeso

thatIcancontrolthepainandsmell.”

Hermothersighed.“Iwantyoutogetmarried.”



“Youknowmyrelationshipsdon’tlastformorethan

amonthmama.NnaIhavestoppedtryingbecause

ithurtsmeeverytimearelationshipjustends

abruptly.”

“That’swhyIamgoingtothatchurch.”

“Youarewastingyourtime.Mytimehasnotcome.I

amstillinmythirties.Iwillgetmarriedoneday.It

willprobablybetosomeoneyoungerthanme.”

“Iamstilltakingyourpictures.”

“Ok.Letmegotowork.”

“Ok.”

Yamasahungupandlookedatherneighbor’s

house.Minuteslaterherneighbor’s17yearold

form5sonwalkedoutcarryinghisbagwithone

armwhilefixinghiswatch.Hewalkeddownthe

street,fiveminuteslatershestartedhercarand

droveout.Shecaughtupwithhimashe

approachedabigtreethenhequicklyjumpedin.

Shedroveoffmakingsurenoonehadseenthen

smiledsmellingthecologneshehadboughthima



weekback.

“Yousmellgood.”

“Thankyou.Ilikeit.Ilikeyourhairtoday.”

Yamasablushedthentouchedherhair.Shedrove

tothebushthenparkedhercar.

Thetalkboysteppedoutofthecar,Yamasaopened

herdoorashewalkedovertoher.Hepulledherout

andkissedhersqueezingherbutt.

Heturnedheraroundthenpushedherchesttothe

carseatunzippinghisschoolpants.Hepulledup

herskirtandslidherpantytothesidestaringather

pussy.

Hestrokedhimselfbeforepushinghisdicinside.

Yamasaclosedhereyesashefilledherupthenhe

#removed.

.

Yamasaclosedhereyesconvulsingashefucked

hermoregrunting.Hespankedherbuttharder

leavinghishandimprintedgoingevenfaster.

Hegaveherthelaststrokeandstilledinsidespilling



hiscuminsideher.

Heslidoutandfixedherpanty.Yamasatookadeep

breathsmiling,fuck!Thatwasnecessary.He

walkedroundbacktothepassengerseatasshe

pulledherskirtdown.

Theygotbackinthecar.Yamasalookedathim.

“Haveyoutoldyourparentsabouttheschooltrip?”

“Yes.”

Shesmiled.“Iamhappyit’syourbirthdaynext

week.”

“Metoo.WearestillgoingtoNamibia?”

“Yes.Youaregoingtoloveit.”

“Ihaveneverbeeninaplane.”

“Youaregoingtoloveit.”

Shestartedthecaranddroveoff.Sheparkeda

distancefromhisschoolthentookoutaP200and

gaveittohim.

“Getyourselfsomethingduringlunch.”



“Thankyoubabe.Iwillseeyoulater.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Behave.”

Hesmiledkissingherandsteppedout.She

remainedinhercarwatchingashejoinedhisfriend

walkinginsidetheschoolpremises.Shesmiled

aloneanddroveoff.Nowthathewasabouttobe

18,she’dcalmdown.

***

InMaun,AlonewatchedasAkaputonhisuniform.

Itfithisbuffbodyperfectly,itmadehimevenmore

handsome.Heputonhisbootsthenlookedather.

“Iamgoing.Iwillseeyoulater.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Shefrowned

inhalinghiscolognethenquicklystoodupandran

tothetoiletwhereshevomitedcoughing.

Sheflushedthetoiletthenwashedhermouth.Aka

lookedatherasshewalkedout.



“Areyouok?”

“Imissedmyperiodlastmonth.Andtheother

month.”

Helookedather.“Youarepregnant?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Weshouldabortthisone.”

“Aren’tyouoncontraceptives?”

“Iam.Idon’tknowwhathappened.IthinkIshould

tiemytubesinstead.”

“Youwilltiethemafterthisone.Youarenotkilling

mychild.”

“Aka,thechildrenaretoomany.Ican’thaveseven

children!”

“Minewillbefive.Idon’tmind5children.Gapeit’s

notlikeIcan’ttakecareofmychildren.Theyareall

doingfine.”

Shesatdowncrying.

“Youarenotkillingmychild.Ifyoudo,Iamgoingto

killyou.”

Hewalkedoutleavinghercrying.Thethree



youngestchildrenlookedathim.Hesmiledpicking

themupalluponebyone.

Thenannywalkedfromthekitchenholdingplates

ofsoftporridge.

“Goodmorning.”

Hesmiledputtingthelastonedown.“Hi.Iliked

yourfoodlastnight.Greatimprovement.”

Thenannysmiled.“Thankyou.”

Hisphonerangashegotinhiscar.

“Hey…”

“Babe,kelebetsijacketkolapeng,(Iforgotmyjacket

athome)therracanyoupassbyandbringitoverat

work.”

“Ok.Anythingelse?Didyoueat?”

“No.Ididn’tgettime.Ihadtorushtoameeting.”

“Ok,keeta.Iwillgetyousomethingtoeat.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

Hehungupanddroveoffheadedtothemallwhere



hequicklygotbreakfastatWimpybeforedrivingto

herhouse.

AkadrovetoMowareFoundationBank.Heparked

infrontofthebigtallbuildingthensteppedout

holdingthelunchandwalkedinsidethebank.He

tookadeepbreathinwalkingtowardsthebigglass

receptiondeskwherealadyinabluesuitputdown

thephoneandlookedathim.

“WelcometoMFB,howcanIhelpyou?”

“IamheretoseeKefilweMoetedi.”

“Doyouhaveanappointment?”

“Tellherit’sAkanyang.”

Thereceptionistpickedupthecordlessphoneand

madeacall.TheelevatordooropenedthatAka

turned.Hiseyesfellonthewomansteppingoutina

blackandwhitesuit.Herslackshuggedherperfect

figure,sheunbuttonedherblazerasherlongheels

echoedonthewhiteshinytiles.

Sheturnedlookingathimthensmiled.

“Aka…”



Heopenedhismouthtosaysomethingbutnothing

cameout.Sheputonhersunglassessmiling.

“ByeTsitsi!”

“ByeMrs.Walker!”

Shelaughedmakingherwaytoslidingdoors.While

tuckinghershortbobbehindherear.Thedoors

openedlettingheroutthenshegotintheblackSUV

bytheentrance.

Akaswallowedandturnedbacktothereceptionists.

“That-“

“IstheChiefExecutiveOfficerofMoware

FoundationBankandMowareFinancials.Youare

welcome.Ms.Moetediiswaiting.Thirdfloor.”

HetookadeepbreathturninghisheadbuttheSUV

wasgone.

Hewalkedtotheelevatorandpressedthree.He

steppedoutminuteslaterandwalkedtoanother

glassdesk.Aladylookedathim.“Seconddoorto

yourright.She’swaiting.”

Henoddedandwalkedwherehehadbeendirected.



Onthedoorwas‘ChiefFinancialOfficer-Kefilwe

Moetedi.’

Heknockedandwalkedin.Kefilookedathimand

smiledgettingup.

“Hey,youcamerightontime.Iwasjustina

meeting“

“Yourbossusedtodatemybrother.”

“Who?”

“Bantu.”

“Oh,Mrs.Walker?Yourbrother?”

“Yes.Thelawyer.”

“When?”

Hehuggedherinhalingherfragrance.Kefilwetook

herjacketandputitonsmiling.

“Whenshewasstillateenager.Thenhecheated

andlosther.That’showshemether…wellnow

husband.”

“Helostout.Thankyoubaby.”



Helookedatherfeelingabitoutofclass.“Ithought

yousaidyouwereanassistantFinancialOfficer.”

KefilwesmiledpushingherBrazilianweaveback.

“Iwas.Ijustgotpromoted.Iwantedyoutosee.

SeemseveryoneknewIwasabouttogetthe

position.Thisbabeismynewoffice.Iwantto

scream.”

Shehuggedhimhappilythensmiled.

“Didyoutellheryouwantadivorce?”

“She’spregnant.Itoldyouright?”

Kefisighedannoyed.“Don’tyouuseprotection

nerra?WhatamIsupposedtodowithyourmillion

kids?Gapehelawhyareyoustillsleepingwithher?”

“Ihaven’tsleptwithhersinceIhavebeenwithyou.

She’sprobablyfivemonthspregnant.Itoldyouthat

whenwemetthatIsuspectshe’spregnant.”

“Ahhnnakeatenega.Besidesgettingpregnant,

whatdoesshedo?”

“Nothing.She’sjustahousewife.Iamgoingtogive

herthedivorcepaperstoday.”



“Youbetterbecauseifyouthinkyoucantoywith

me,youarewrong.Iwillleaveyou.”

Akaputhishandsonherwaist.

“Iamsorry…Iknowyouareannoyed.”

Hekissedherthenpickedherupplacingheronher

tableandgotinbetweenhislegs.Shetouchedhis

weaponthenunzippedhispantsandtookitout.

***

Thatsamemorning,PulelookedatTshepoashe

nervouslylookedathiminasuit.

“Iwonderwhat’stakingthemsolong.Kemagadi

hela.”

Pulelaughedthenfixedhisownsuit.“Justbe

patient.Suchthingsneedpatience.Bomalomeare

ontopofit.YoucanonlyimaginehowIfeltwhenI

paidmagadiforBantu.Kanaherfatherhatesme.I

knowhechargedthatmuchthinkingIwon’tbeable

topayit.”



“Exactly,Luba’sfatherlikesme.Itshouldn’ttake

thislong.”

Oneoftheauntswalkedovertothem.

“Theyareabouttocallyouin.”

Tsheposmiled.“It’sdone?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.”

Pulelookedathertakingoutacigarette.Shelooked

overathimlockingeyeswithhimasheblewout

thesmokeintheairthenlookedawayandquickly

walkedaway,herheartracing.

Tshepolookedathim.“Whywasthat?”

Puleshrugged.“Idon’tknow.”

“Ithoughtyouquit.”

“Idid.Idon’tsmokeeveryday,Ijustfeeledgy.Don’t

tellthattoBantu.”

OneofLuba’scousinswalkedpastthem,she

lookedoveratPuleandsmiledlookingaway.



***

Overanhourlater,Bantusteppedoutoftheairport

lookingatthetime.Shetookouthercarkeysand

unlockedherconvertiblefromadistantthen

jumpedin.

Shestartedthecarandspedoffheadedhome

whereshequicklychangedintoherGermanprint

skirtandawhitelongsleevedshirt.Shetuckeditin

andputhertsâleoverhershouldersthennicelytied

adorktoherhead.

Shepickedacalldrivingoff.

“Hi..”

“Hey,areyouback?”

“Yes.Ihavearrived.”

“Ok,canwemeetlater?”

“Puleisabitoffbecauseofmyconstanttraveling.I

don’twanthimtobesuspicious.Kanahenever

stopstothinkwhenhestartssuspectinganything.

Thistimehewillkillme.Letmegivehimattention



tonight.”

“Ok.Iunderstand.Wecanmeettomorrow?Youwill

callme.”

“Ok.”

*

SheparkedhercarwiththeothercarsatRragwe

Luba’shouseknowingshewasmorethanjustlate.

BantusteppedoutofthecarcallingPule,hereyes

fellonhimashelaughedwithhisuncles.Shehung

upandtookadeepbreathwalkingthroughthegate.

Puleturnedhisheadandlookedatherasshe

walkedover.

Hemovedfromhisunclesmeetingherhalfway.He

wrappedhisarmsaroundherhuggingher.Bantu

tookadeepbreathrelaxing.

“Iamlate.Iamsorry.”

Pulemovedslightlyandkissedher.“Youlook



beautiful.”

Shesmiledlookingupathim.“Thankyou.Imissed

you.”

Helookedinhereyesasifsearchingforsomething.

Bantusmiled.

“IloveyouPule.”

Hesmiledback.“Ihatewhat’sgoingon.”

“AndIamsorry.Iamgoingtodobetter.”

Hepinchedhercheek.“Thankyou.”

BantuhuggedhimlookingoveratLubawhowas

surroundedwithrelatives.Herphoneranginher

pocket.ShetookitoutwhilePulelooked.Shetooka

deepbreathlookingatthecaller,Pulelookingtoo.

Hefrownedlookingatanumberheknewsowell.

“WhyisSkaracallingyou?”

Shelookedathimtryingtocomeupwithanexcuse.

.

.



.
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“Idon’tknow.Letmepick.”

Bantupickedthecallandputitonloudspeaker

tryingtomaintainacalmexpression.

“Hello?”

Skara’swifespoke.“Hi.Ijuststolethephone.Kana

mmaIhadanideabutIdon’tknowwhatyouthink.

It’sbeenawhilesincewedidagrouptripandnna

mmathekidshavewornmeout.Kebatavacation

hela.”

Bantuputthephoneonherearremovingfromthe

loudspeakerasPule’sunclecalledhim.She

watchedhimwalkaway.

“He’sherewithme.Ithoughtyouweregoingtospill

thesurprise.”

Shelaughed.“ThankGod!Karabosaysyoucan’t



meettoday?”

“EishmmaIcan’t.Idon’twanthimthinkingIam

cheating.Icantellgorethethoughtisalready

stealinghishappiness.Totayouguyscandecide

onthelasttouchups.Whateveryoudecideisgood

withme.”

“Ok.Thenwewillseeyouthen.”

“Yes,Iliketheideaofagrouptrip.Whatwereyou

thinking?”

“Tanzania.MountKilimanjaro.”

“Ilikeit.IwilltalktoLuba.”

“ThammabualemosadiwaBarona.”

“Theybrokeup.”

“Really?”

Bantulaughed.“Yes.Gatweshewasgetting

physical.KanathewayBaronaissoftIcanonly

imagine.”

Kaylaughed.“Shelookedviolent.Sodoeshecome

gontseyalo?”



“Idon’tknow.Hecangetsomeonetocompanyhim.

Howlongwillitbefor?”

“Aweek.”

“Ok.Iwilltalktohubby.”

“Ok.Bye.”

BantulookedatPuleputtingherphoneinher

handbag.Awhilelaterhewalkedovertoher.

“Let’sgo.”

“Ididn’tgreetbo-“

“Youwillgreetthematthewedding.Let’sgo.Where

areyouparked?”

Shewalkedoutwithhimheadedtotheparkinglot.

Sheunlockedhercarandgotinatthepassenger

seat.Hejumpedonthedriver’sseatanddroveoff.

Helookedatthetimedrivinghome.Puleparked

nexttoherbiggercarandwalkedinsidethehouse

withher.Hetookherhandandledhertothe

bathroomwherehesatdownandpulledhertohis

lap.



Bantukickedoffherheelsandwrappedherarms

aroundhimsmiling.

“Imissedyou.”

“Iknowsomethingisgoingon.Ican’tputmyfinger

onit.ButIknowsomethingisoff.”

Shelookedinhiseyes.“Yes.Butit’snotwhatyou

arethinking.IknowyouthinkIamcheatingonyou.

Iamnot.IfItellyouwhat’sgoingon,I’dberuining

everythingandeveryone’seffort.Iloveyou.Ilove

youonly.Iknowthebusinesstripsletsoneare

tiringbutIamgoingtoworkondoingbetter.Iknow

Ihavebeenslacking.Iamgoingtochange.Iam

sorry,IhavebeenneglectingyoualotlatelybutI

amgoingtoworkonit.”

Helookedinhereyesandsmilednowcuriously.

“It’ssomethingformybirthday?”

Shelaughed.“Whatbirthday?”

“Comeon…tellme,Iwillactsurprised.”

Bantugotupstandingbetweenherlegs.Shetook

offhertsâlethenunbuttonedhershirt.She



unclippedherbraandtookoff.Pulepulledher

closerandkissedher.

Bantuunzippedherskirtandletitdroptoherfeet.

Shepulleddownherthongandpushedhimdown

thebedstraddlinghim.Shehelpedhimtakeoffhis

jacketandtiethemunbuckledhisbeltashisdick

jerked.

Sheunzippedhispantsandtookitout.Shestroked

itashebreathedheavily.Sheleanedoversucking

him,Pulegruntedassheworkedhermouthonhim.

Justwatchinghersuckhimmadehisballstighten.

“Fuck!Babewait-“

Shestoppedloweredherselfdownonit.He

squeezedherbuttasherpussygrippedhim.She

lookedathimthenputherhandsonhischest.She

movedherwaistridinghim.Shemoanedmoving

herwaistlikeshehadreadonFacebook,herbreast

bouncing.

Hegroanedhelplesslyunderneathher.Bantu

lookedathimenjoyingeverystrokeashisdic

tappedallcorners.Herpussycontinuedmassaging



andsuckinghim,hegruntedasthepleasure

intensified,shefeltsoogoodhecouldhardlykeep

himselfundercheck.

“Fuck!Slowdown…”

Sheleanedoverrotatingherwaistsinkingdownon

it..“It’sok…cumformebaby…fillmeup…”

Pulefuckedherfromunderneath,hishandsonher

butt.Sheclosedhereyesmoaninginhisear.

“Oh…yesbaby…letitgo..”

Hervoiceandhermoansthrewhimofftheedge,he

lostcontrolfillingherupwithhisthickcumasshe

spasmed.Shelaidherheadonhischestbreathing

heavily.

Shekissedhisneckashehuggedherstillplunged

inside.

“Imissedyou.”

Shesmiled.“Iknow.Metoo.”

Puleflippedthemkissingher.Banturubbedhis

shoulders,Pulepushedherlegstoherchest

pushingdeeperintoher.



***

AtAka’shouse,Alonedranktheotherpilland

pushedtheotheroneinhervagina.Shesighed

pickingherphoneandwentonFacebookwithher

fakeaccount.Sherolledhereyeslookingat

picturesofLefaandStacyandtheirson.

Shescrolleddownhisprofileandaweekdidn’t

passwithouthimpostingher.Shejustcouldn’t

understandhowsomeonecouldjustbehappyafter

hurtingherthewayhedid.Shecouldn’tunderstand

whykarmawasn’tlocatinghimafterhowmuchhe

hurther.Hedidn’tdeservetobehappy.

Herangerrosewitheverypictureshetookthatshe

foundherselfwonderingjusthowhewouldfeelif

hehadtowakeupwithherdead.

ShescrolleddownandlookedatMaina’sdaughter

withStacyatabeach.

“Mxm!”



Herphonerangdisturbingherthenshepickedher

oldcolleague’scall.

“Thato..”

“Hey,kanammaIamfromMoware,Iwenttoapply

foraloan..IthinkIsawyourhusbandmmaandhe

waswithawoman.”

Alonesatupright.“Whichwoman?”

“Iasked,gatwekeeneKefilweMoetedi.She’s…uh

kelebetsibutsheworksthere.Waitsemmamen

willembarrassyou.”

Alonebitherlowerlip.“Thanksfriend.”

“Sharp.”

Alonehungupandsmiledthoughtfully.Ofcause

sheknewhewascheating,itdidn’treallybotherher,

partofherwasjustwaitingforhimtofilefor

divorce,shecouldactuallyseeitcomingbut

wouldn’titbenicesuingfor100kandgettingthat

schoolbusshewanted.Shesearchedfor‘Kefilwe’

onFacebookthensmiledopeningtheprofile.She

wasbeautiful.Verybeautiful.She’dlookbeautiful



forthenewspapersaswell.

***

InShakawelaterthatday,Yamasaparkedhercarat

herhouseandsteppedoutasherneighborwalked

tothebin.Herneighborsmiled.

“Yaya…hi!”

Yamasasmiled.“Heydarling.”

Herneighborsmiledlookingatherwetweave.“I

loveyourweavemma.”

“Thanks,Iwillplugyou.How’severyone.Isaw

Tinayeinthemorning.Waitsehe’sgogrown.”

Herneighborlaughed.“He’seventalkerthanhis

fatherandhisvoice!Ahhwaitsethesekids.”

Yamasalaughed.“Letmerestmylegs.”

Theneighborlaughed.Yamasaunlockedherdoor

andwalkedinsideherhouse.Shetookoffherheels

andlookedatthetimewonderingwhatwastaking



himsolongtoarrivehome.

.

.
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Yamasaundressedthentookashower.Shewalked

tohersittingroomholdingherphoneandsatdown

pickingacall.

“Hello?”

“HiYamasa,it’sGwen,thegynae.Ihaveadoctor

friendwho’sintown..Itoldhimaboutyour

conditionandhewantedtoexamineyou.”

“IaminShakawe,there’snoscientificwayof

explainingwhat’shappeningtome.Nomatterhow

manytimesIgetexamined,Istillcan’texplainthe

thingshappeningtome..it’sAfricanthings.Iget

heavyperiodsbutIdon’tknowwherethisbloodis



comingfrom.”

“It’sok.Iunderstand.Ihadjustexplainedtohim

yourconditionandhowtillnowyouarestillhaving

yourperiodsmonthlyeventhoughyouhada

subtotalhysterectomydone.”

“It’snotperiods.Justclots.Badsmellingclots.And

mystomachreallyhurtswhenit’shappening.”

“IknowaboutblackmagicbutItoldyou,thefirst

yearafterthesurgery,bleedingwasnormal.It

stoppedafterthatthencontinuedright?”

“Yes.”

“Rightnowdoyoubleedeverymonth?”

“No.Butwhenithappensit’sintense.”

“Itmaybecervicalbleeding.Ijustwanttodo

anotherscreeningwithanotherdoctor.”

“Iwasbewitched.Youwon’tfindanything.You

don’tbeabletoexplainanything.”

“Look,he’saroundfortwoweeks.Ifyouchange

yourmind,justcallme.”



“Ok.”

Shehungupthenlookedatthetimeagain.She

stoodupandopenedhercurtainlookingout

throughthewindow.MinuteslaterTinayewalked

throughthegate.Shelookedatthetimeandmoved

back.

***

InGaborone,Bantuslowlyopenedhereyesand

tookadeepbreathsittinguprightwhileherpussy

leaked.Shegotoffbed,herbodyachingthen

walkedtothebathroomwhereshefreshenedup

andputonherpyjamas.

Shemadeherwaydownstairsandpausedlooking

atherkidshelpingPuleinthekitchenwhilethey

laughedaboutsomething.

Motheoturnedthensmiled.“Sleepingbeauty!”

Bantulaughedathisvoicethatseemedtobe

gettingdeeper.



WameandReaturned.Rearushedoverhugging

her.

“Heybaby…Imissedyou.”

“Imissedyoutoo..areyougoingagain?”

“No.Iamnotgoingtoanywhere.Iamstayinghere

withyou.”

Wamehuggedher.Motheowalkedovertooand

huggedher.

“Motheorra,areyoutallerthanmenow?”

Helaughedmovingback.“Notyet.It’scoming.”

BantuwalkedovertoPulesmiling,herswollen

pussystillthrobbinginsoughtpain.“Whatareyou

cooking?”

Pulewrappedhisarmsaroundherkissingher.The

kidswalkedtothesittingroomwithsillysmileson

theirfaces.

Pulepickedherupandplacedheronthekitchen

counters.

“YousmellniceIcanjustfuckyou.”



Bantulaughed.“Whydon’tyou?”

“Iamsendingthekidsawaytomorrowkegoje

sente.”

Shesmiled.“Yourpotisdoingsomething.”

Heleanedoverandwhisperedsomethinginherear.

Bantublushedlaughinglistening.Hemovedbackto

hispot.Hisphonestartedringingnexttoher.

“Yourfather…”

Shepickedjumpingoffthecountersandputiton

hisear.

“Hello?”

“Pule,youdidn’tbidusfarewellearlieron.”

“IthoughtweweredoneandIhadtotakemywife

home.”

“Weweredone.Itreallywentwell.”

“Itwouldn’thavewentwellifitwasn’tforyou.”

Pulemovedfromthephonegoingtothefridgethen

Bantuputthephoneonherear.



“Pule,IthoughtI’dgetachancetotalktoyoutoday

butsinceyouleftsoquicklyIdidn’tgetachance.I

havebeenmeaningtotalktoyouaboutsomething

butIjustneverfoundthecourageto.”

Pulewalkedbacktoherholdinggreenpeppersand

tomatoes.Bantumovedwithhisphonesmilingas

hisfatherspoke.

“Iknowyourmother.”

Bantufroze,herheartskipping.

“Iknewher.Shewasmystepdaughter.Canwe

meetandtalk.ComewithTshepo.Ineedtotalkto

youinperson.Iamatyouraunt’shouse.She’sleft

forherchurchthing.Ifeelthisisthetimewetalk.I

don’twanttodiewithouttellingyoueverything.”

Bantuhungup.Pulelookedather.

“Whatdidhesay?”

Bantulookedathim.Fromtheoldmen’stone,she

knewitwasnothinggoodandknowingPule…she

smiled.

“NgNg…hesayshe’sproudofyouandTshepo.



Andthathe’shappyyouarebothmarried.Hecan

relaxnow.”

Sheputhisphonedownandhuggedhimfrom

behind.Sheheldhimtightlyashecutthetomatoes.

***

LubaparkedhercaratTshepo’shouselaterthat

eveningandsteppedout.Shewalkedinsidethe

houseandlookedathimseatedonthediningtable

wearingasuitonhisupperbodywithshorts

underneath.

Helookedoveratherasshewalkedpasthimgoing

totheirbedroom.Awhilelatershewalkedbackin

shortsandavest.

HelookedatherwhilelisteningtotheNigerian

businessmantalking.Lubaturnedthenbended

shakingherbigbum.

Tshepoputhishandoverhismouthwatchingher

buttvibrate.Sheturnedtohimnaughtilyandlifted



hervestshowinghimherbreasts.Heswallowed

abouttochock,histentinghisshorts.TheNigerian

manpausedtalking.

“Areyouokoverthere?”

Tshepoclearedhisthroat.“Yes.Pleasecontinue.”

Lubalaughedthenwalkedtothekitchenand

startedcooking.AnhourlaterTshepowrappedup

hismeetingthenstoodup.

“MmaMotsamaiso…”

Lubasmileddishingforhim.“RreMotsamaiso.”

Tshepokissedherputtinghishandoverher

stomach.“Howarewedoingtoday?”

“Wearehappy.NoonecantellIampregnant

becauseofmyfatness.Evenattheoffice.”

“Ilovethisfatness.”

Shesmiledpickingherplate.

“DidBantucome?Ididn’tseeher.”

“ShecamebutPuletookherassoonasshearrived,

heissuspicious,kanaBantucan’tkeepasecret



fromhim.Ihopeshedoesn’ttellhim.”

“Evenifshewantedto,yourbrotherwon’tmakeit

easierforher.Ialwayswonderhowshehandles

him..”

“Shetamedhimdown.Sheknowswhichbuttonsto

press.”

Tshepokissedherringthensmiled.“Youlooked

beautifultoday.”

Sheblushed.“Thankyou.Youtoo.Babeweeh,did

Baronabreakupwiththatwomanofhis?”

“Theywerefightingatthemall..”

“Youlie!”

“Oratamaaka!(Youlikegossip!)

Lubalaughed.“Tlheraatellme.Theywerefighting?”

Theywalkedtothesittingroomandsatdown

gossipingabouteveryone.

***



Laterthatevening,Bantuslowlygotoffbedwhile

Pulewasdeadasleep.Shetappedhisshoulderto

checkifthedrugwasalreadyworking.Sheputona

blacksuitthentookasmallbagwheresheputa

coupleofthingsinsidebeforewalkingoutholding

hercarkeysandhisphone.

Shejumpedinhercaranddroveoff.

*

AtPule’saunt’shouse,Bantupickedastreetaway

thentookadeepbreathandwalkedtherestofthe

wayhoppingshewouldn’tendupgettingrobbed

herself.

Shejumpedthefencethroughthebacktried

openingthedoor.Shesmiledrealizinghehadn’t

lockedandwalkedinclosingthedoorbehindher.

Shewalkedtotheguestbedroomandopenedthe

doorwalkingin.ShelookedatRragwePule



sleepingonthebed.Bantuclosedthedoorand

lookedathim.

“Dumelang…”

Heopenedhiseyeswakingupbreathingheavily.He

lookedatherwithsurprise.

“MmagweMotheo…what…whatareyoudoing

here?”

“Puledidn’thearwhatyouaresayingearlieron.I

hadhisphone.”

“Idon’tthink-‘”

“Hismotherwasyourstepdaughter?What

happenedtoher?”

“Bantu-“

“Whathappenedtoher?It’sbetteryoutellmefirst

soIknowhowtokeephimundercontroloncehe

knows.Whateveritis,he’sgoingtoloseit.You

knowhistemper.Justtellme.Wewillfindabetter

approach.Tellme.Please.”

Hesatupright.“Ididmanyhorriblethings.Iregret

allofthem.Ihavekilled…Ihavedestroyedlivesand



..maybethat’swhyPuleturnedoutlikethis…like

me.Hisfather.”

Bantulookedathim,herheartracing.“Whatdoyou

mean?Hisfather?”

“Iwasyoungandstupid.Iwasn’tthinkingstraight.

Mythenwifehadadaughter.She…Itook

advantageofher.Iusedtosleepwithher.Shewas

12.Idon’tknowwhathadgottenintome..shenever

toldanyone.ShegavebirthtoPulethenTshepo.

WithTsheposhekilledherselfsoonafter.Iregretit

tillnow.Theguiltyhasbeeneatingmealive.They

needtoknowIamtheirrealfather.Ihavecancer.I

amgoingtodie.Iwanttodieknowingtheyknow

thetruth.”

“HernamewasPinky?”

“No.Peo.HernamewasPeo.”

Bantustaggeredback…“Hewon’tbeabletotakeit,

hewillkillyou.Andeveryoneelse.Thefamily…he

willkillthem.”

“Noteveryoneknows.Idon’tminddying.”



“Hewillkilleveryone…anddestroyeverything.I

can’tletthathappen.”

“Heneedstoknowthetruth.”

“No.Hedoesn’t.Iwillnotlethimknow.”

“Bantu-“

“Youarenotgoingtodestroymyfamily!Mykids

willnotsufferbecauseofyou.”

Shepickedherbagashestoodup.

“Youarenotgoingtostopmefromtellingthe

truth.”

Bantuturnedandlodgedasyringeonhisarm

injectinghim.

Hestaggeredbackconfused.“Whatisthat?”

Shelookedathimthenheslowlysatdownfeeling

dizzy.

“Iamgoingtoadministercoolanttoyourbody.The

sedativeinyoursystemwillmakesureyoudie

asleep.IknowauntywenttoKanyeforchurch.

She’scomingbackintwodays.Tomorrowit’s



Pule’sbirthdayparty.Nooneisgoingtolookfor

you.Youwillbefounddeadhereandnoonewill

knowwhathappenedtoyou.They’dprobablysay

yourcancer.Wewillburryyou,Iwillcomfortmy

husbandandwewillmoveon.Iwillnotletyoubring

outthedevilinhim…notwhenIhaveworkedso

hardburyingit,Iwillnotletanyonegetinmy

family’sway.Ifyourbrother’stryit,Iwillmakesure

there’safuneraleveryweek.”

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,BantulookedatPule

sleeping.Shekissedhim.

“Pule…”

Shetappedhisshoulder.“Pule!”



Shesmiledashewokeupthenkissedhim.He

wrappedhisarmaroundherpullinghercloserand

kissedherneck.

“Hi.”

Shegiggled.“Thekidsareinwaitingforyou.”

Hesatupright.“Ifeelfunny.”

“Youwillfine.Comeandfreshenup.”

Hegotoffbed,thefunnyfeelingmakinghim

staggerbeforehegothisbalance.Bantutookhis

handandledhimtothebathroom.

Awhilelatertheywalkeddownstairs.Pulesmiled

ashiskidsstartedsinginghappybirthdaytohim

holdingtheirpresents.

HepickedReatogetherwithherpresent.“Hey

sweetie…thankyou.”

Reasmiled.“Iloveyoudaddy.”Shekissedhis

cheekandhuggedhim.

“Iloveyoutoosweetie.Thankyou.”

Heputherdowntakinghispresent.Helookedat



Wame.

“Princess…”

Wamesmiled.“Iloveyoutoodaddy.”

Pulelaughed.“Ihaven’tsaidanythingyet.”

“WellIknowyouloveme.”

Pulehuggedherandgothispresentinabigbox.

Bantucuriouslylooked.

“Kantebabeareyounotopeningthepresents?”

“Theyareminealone.Waitforyourbirthday.”

Shelaughedandkeptquiet.Hemovedonto

Motheo.

“Buddy..”

Motheolaughed.“Nyaakeagana.Allalongkebo

sweetie…boprincess…nnakeprince.Keepthe

sameenergy,buddycanwaittoday…lennakebata

sweettalk.”

Pulelaughed.“Kelopeladidgifthela,gasesepe.”

“Isaidkeepthesameenergy..mygiftisexpensive.



DoyouhowmanytimesIhadwashcarstogetthis

money?”

Pulesmiled.“Myprince…”

“Nazo!”

“Iloveyouboy,let’shaveit!”

Pulehuggedhimandtookthegiftthenpaused.

“Monnawee,gomoketedu?Ebilee1?(Isthata

beard?Andit’sonlyone.)”

Motheosteppedbacklaughing.“Nyaapapa,ke

kopaotswemogonna!(Pleaseleavemealone.)

“Iamasking.Ketedu?”

“NgNg.”

Wamelaughed.“Helovesthatthingofhis.”

Bantulaughedgoingtothekitchenandcameback

withacake.

Pulelookedoverandsmiled.“Thatisanicecake.”

Bantusmiled.“Happybirthday.”

“Thankyouangel.”Hekissedher.



“UhWame,gettheknifesowecancutitthenhave

breakfastbeforeIdropyouoffatuncleTshepo’s.”

Theyallsatdownonthedinnertablewheretheir

breakfastwasalreadyset.

***

AtTshepo’shouse,TshepospoketoSkaraonthe

phone.

“Soeverythingisset?”

“Yes.Bantucouldn’tcomeyesterdaysoKayandI

justdidwhatwesawfit.ShepaidPulewas

beginningtosuspect.”

Tsheposighed.“Hewas.Ebilehewassmoking.”

“Mmewepulleditoff.”

“Doesthepolicedoinvestigationifsomeone

committedsuicide?”

“What?”



“Dotheydofurtherinvestigationsifsomeone

commitssuicide?”

“Whatdidyoudo?”

“Nothing.Iamjustasking.”

“No.Ifyoucoveredyourbasesandthere’snothing

suspicious,theyshouldn’t.Whatkindofsuicide

wasitgape?Thereareotherthatarejustobvious,

theydon’tinvestigate.”

“Iamnotsure.Ithinktheyhungthemselves.”

“Theydon’tinvestigatethatkindusually.”

“Ok.”

“Doyouneedhelpensuringeverythingisinorder?”

“Everythingisinorder.Thanks.OkaeSpijo?”

“Busywithwhitewoman.Buthe’ssupposedtobe

arrivinganyminute.”

“Ok,sharp.”

Tshepohungupandputawayhisphone.Luba

walkedoverinadressandheels.



“Kayiscomingtopickmeupsowegotothevenue.

Bantusaystheyarehavingbreakfastthenshewill

dropoffthekidstogetherwiththeirnanny.”

Tshepohuggedhertightlysqueezingherbody.

Lubahuggedhimback.

“Areyouok?”

Hekissedherneck.“Icouldn’tbebetter.”

ShesmiledjustasKayhooted.Shewalkedoutand

jumpedinKay’snewversionG-Wagon.

***

Yamasadrovetotheplaygroundsthatsame

morningwhereshepickedTinayeanddroveoff.

“Youcamebacklateyesterdayfromschool.”

“Yeah,Iwastryingtopushmyartproject.”

“Soyouaredone?”

“Almost.Idon’twanttoworkunderpressurelast



minute.”

“Ithoughtyouweredoingsomething.”

Hesmiled.“Iwasn’tdoinganything.Ibehaveat

school.”

Yamasalookedathimandsmiled.“Good.”

Shedrovetotheirusuallodgeandparkedholding

thekeystothechalet.

Theywalkedtotheirroom.Yamasatookoffher

dressremainingnude.Sheconnectedherphoneto

thespeakersandplayedsomemusicbeforeturning

tohimandundressinghim.Sheheldhisdicand

strokedhim.

“IamgoingtoGaboronetomorrow.Iwillbecoming

backonTuesday.Iamgoingtoseeadoctor.”

“Iamgoingtomissyou.”

Shelaiddownonthebedthenhegotontoofher

kissingher.

Shedirectedhisdicinsideherclosinghereyesthen

lookedathim..



“Fuckme.Wehavethewholedaytoday.”

***

AtthehospitalinMaun,AkalookedatAlone.

“Soyoujustlostthebaby?”

“Yes.Ithinkitwasstress.”

“AndIamsupposedtobelieveit?”

“Iamtellingyouwhathappened.There’snothingI

candonow.Akereyoudidn’tsleephome?Maybeif

youslepthomeyoucouldhavehelpedme.”

“KetlagothubakaklapaAlone.”

“DoitandIwillopenacaseatthepolice.”

“Iwantadivorce.”

Shelookedathim.“Why?”

“Idon’tloveyouanymore.It’snotworkinggapeI

can’tbewithawomanthatkillsmychildren.”

Shesighed.“Ok.”



Akanyanglookedather.“Youdidn’thavetokillmy

child.”

“GoandhavechildrenwithKefilwe.AndIhope

she’sreadyforthembecauseIamnottakingyour

children.IamtakingSummerandherbrother.

Akeretheyareonesthatarenotyours.Yoursare

stayingbehindwithyou.Allfourofthem.Youthink

Idon’tknowyouaretryingtoabandonmewithyour

childrenthenIstartsufferingbeggingyoutotake

careofthem.Iknowyourplanbutit’snot

happeningbecauseIamreadyforyou.”

“Ishouldhavedivorcedbackthen.Butanyways,I

don’tcare.Iwillstaybehindwithmychildren.I

hopeyouareawarethatourmarriageisnowoutof

communityofpropertyandeverythingexpectyour

carisinmyname.Maybeyouandyourkidscan

startmovingout.”

Shelookedathim.“Everythingwasgottenthrough

me.Iamnotwalkingawaywithnothing.”

“Talktoyourlawyersoyoucangetabetter

explanation.Iamgladwehavediscussedthis.”



Hewalkedoutpickingacall.

“Heybabe…”

“Didyouserveher?”

“Yes.Iamtakingmykids.Theyarefour.She’slost

theotheroneandshe’stakingherswith.Iamtelling

youthissoyouknow.Mykidsareremainingwith

me.”

Kefilwesighed.“Ithoughtshe’dgowiththem.”

“No.”

“Ineedtimetothink..Idon’thaveachildofmyown

andIamnowexpectedtomotherfourchildren.”

“Ifyoucan’tdealwithmykidsthenlet’sendit.My

childrenwillalwayscomefirsttome.Theyaremy

family.”

“Ineedtime.”

“Oksharp.”

Hehungupandgotinhiscar.



***

InGaborone,Bantudroveoffwiththechildren

leavingPulealone.Theintercomrang,hepressed

thegateremotewalkingout.

Amanwalkedinholdingflowers.

“Dumelang,wearelookingforMr.Motsamaiso.”

“It’sme.”

Themanhandedhimtheflowers.“Adeliveryfor

you.Youcansignhere.”

Pulesighedthenthemanwalkedout.Puletookout

thenoteintheflowers.

‘HappyBirthday,checkthegarage.

Yourswife'

Hesmiledthenopenedthegarage.Hismouth

droppedashelookedathispresent.

Hisphonerang,hequicklytookitoutandanswered,



hishandsshaking.

“Pule,weneedtotalkaboutsomethingimportant.

CanIcometoyourhouse.Yourfathermustbeon

hiswaythere.IhavejusttextedTshepoandhe’s

coming.Weneedtositdownanddiscuss

somethingasafamily.Therearethings..things

thathavebeenkeptawayfrompeople.Thingsyou

needtoknow.”

“Ok.Butcan’twedoitanotherday?”

“No..today.Iamcoming.”

Theyoungunclehungup.Pulelookedathissport

carhappilyandjumped.

“Fuckyes!”

*

Overthirtyminuteslater,Tshepowalkedinside

Pule’shousewiththeyounguncle.Hesmiled.

“Who’scaristhatoutside?”



“Getyouawifewhoworksandexpectsuchas

presents!”

Tshepolaughedbumpingshoulderswithhim.

“It’sabeast.Andisveryexpensive.”

Theyoungunclelookedatthetime.“Let’ssitdown.

Yourfatherisnotpicking.Ithinkhe’schangedhis

mindbutIcan’tkeepthisanymore.And…nowthat

youaregrownandcanhandlethetruth…it’stime.”

Thebrotherssatdownlookingattheyounguncle..

“Yourfatherwasmarriedalongtimeback.Hisfirst

marriagedidn’tlastthatlongbecausehewas

abusivetohisthenwife.Heusedtobeatherand

justabuseher.Iwasachildthen.Shesoonleft

thenhemarriedanotherwoman.Thiswomanhada

child.Shewas9whenhemarriedher.Hetookit

uponhimselftofatherthischildanditseemedhe

hadchangedandthatthiswomanbroughtout…the

goodinhim.Twoorthreeyearsdowntheline,this

childobviouslywasgrowing.Shewasnow

developingandhestartednoticingthat.Andthat’s

whenhestartedrapingher.Hermotherwassick.



Shecouldn’tdomuch.Thischildgotpregnantand

havebirthtoaboybutbecauseyourfatherwas..

wasthemanhewas,shethrewawaythischildin

fearandsoonaftershelosthermother.Yourfather

continuedsleepingwithhertillshegotpregnant

againtoanotherboyandshekilledherselfafter

throwingawaythischick.Thefamily…beingmy

fatherandhisbrotherfoundoutandthetruthwas

sweptunderthecarpet.Allthis..IfoundoutasI

waseavesdropping.Notalotofpeopleknowthis

truth.Somethinktheyknowbut…whattheyknowis

notthetruth.Yourfatherhascancerandhefeltyou

hadtoknow.Iagreedwithhimbecausethissecret

wasbecomingtooheavyforme.SometimesI

dreamyourmother…it’snotanicedream.Maybe

nowhersoulcanrestinpeace..youarebothso

quiet.Iknowit’s…painful.Youareprobablyangry

andyouwantto-“

Pulestoodup..“Isthisjoke?”

“No.Iamafraidnot.”

Pule’sheadspun,confusionmakingitdifficultto

comprehendanything.



Theunclestoodup..“Thetruthispainfulbut-“

“Butyoukeptitalltheseyears?Alltheyearswe

sufferedattheorphanage?Allthoseyears?And

peopleknew?”

“Iknew!Iknew!Iwastooyoungtodoanything!I

washeragethen.IwasonlychildPule!Therewas

nothingIcoulddo.Thepeoplewhoknewarenow

dead.Expecttherapisthimself.”

Angertookoverhim.“Getout!”

“Pule-“

Tshepostoodup..“Go.”

Theyoungunclewalkedout.Pulewalkedupstairs

thencamebacksecondslater.HelookedatTshepo.

“Whyareyoustillhere?”

“BecauseIamyourbrother!”

“Didn’tIsayyoushouldleave?”

“Iamnotgoinganywhere.Youarenotgoingto

pushmeaway.Nottoday.”

“Iamnotgoingtotellyouagain!”



“Iamnotgoinganywhere.Iamalsohurting!Iam

hurtingtooPule.Youarenotgoingtopushme

awayandthinkIshouldjustbefineonmyown.You

arenotdoingthattometoday.”

“Whatdoyouwantfromme?Apityparty?Isthat

whatyouwant?YouarenotachildTshepo!”

“MaybeIam.Iamachild.AndIwantthatpityparty.

Iwanttobecomforted.Youhavealwaysdonethis…

thingswouldhappenandIwouldjustgetpushed

overlikeitdidn’t.Younevercaredaboutmyown

pain.ThesamewayyouarehurtisthesamewayI

amhurt.SometimesallIneededwasyourcomfort,

justthat.Ialsoneededlove..Ididn’thaveanyone

butyou.Ifeltlikeaburdenmostofthetime.Ididn’t

needmoneyoranyofthethingsyouthoughtI

needed,Ijustneededyourlove.Ijustneededmy

brother.ThebrotherIhadgrowingup..beforeyou

changed.”

Pulelookedathimsilently.

“IcravedforwhatyouhaveleboSpijo.Why

couldn’tyoubethatwithme?”



Tshepolookedathimandsniffed.“Ikilledhimso

youdon’t.Maybeyoucanappreciatemenow.”

Pule’skneesweakenedthathesatdown.

.
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Pulelookedathim.

“Whodidyoukill?”

“Hehadcalledmelastnightandtoldme.Ihung

himinhissleep.Hedeservedmorethanthat.He

wouldn’twakeupsoIhunghim.”

Puletookadeepbreathtryingtoprocessitall.He

lookedathim.

“That’s..that’snotthelifeIwantedforyou.Itlooked

likeIwasclosertoSpijoandSkarabecauseofthe



lifeIwasliving.Ididn’twantyoutobeapartofit.I

justwantedtoprotectyou.IfIdidn’tloveyouthenI

wouldhavenevertriedtomakeit.IlovedyouandI

thoughtIwasdoingwellatparenting.IknowI

wasn’tperfect.IwasjustdoingwhatIthoughtwas

right.IamonlygettingitnowwithmykidsbutIam

stilllearningtoo.Ididn’twantyoutoturnoutlike

me.Iwantedbetterforyou.Iappreciateyoumore

thananything.WithoutyouIdon’tknowwhatI

wouldbe.Youkeptmegoing.Youweremotivation.

Youstillare.Seeingyoudosowellmakesme

happy.Youarerunningbusinesses…youhavedone

somuchbetterwiththatmoneythanIwouldhave

everdone.Youhaveturnedournamearound.Ilove

seeingyouinthenewspaperandmagazines.You

arethegoodbrother.Everyoneknowsthat.”He

smiled.“There’satimeBantualmostkilledme.And

Irememberhersayingshe’dmoveontoyoubefore

kickingmeinthewell.Shesaidshechosethe

wrongbrother,Icouldn’tevenarguewiththat.”

Tsheposmiled.“Itry.”

“Iwilltryanddobetter.”



“Canweleaveitalone?Idon’tcareofIamarape

product,IknewIwasamistakebefore.Canwe

moveon?Forourfamilies?Forourkids?Lubais

expecting.Thingsaregood.Ilikethepeace.”

“Lubaisexpecting?”

Tsheposmiled.“Yes.IfeelIambitlatebutit’sfine

becauseIamnowcomfortabletobringkidsintothe

mix.’

“Iwasgettingworried.Ithoughtyouwereshooting

blanks.”

Tshepolaughed.“Metoobut…clearlyIamnot.”

ThegateopenedthenBantudrovein.Tshepostood

up.

“Nicecar.Obolaile.”

Pulesmiled.“Iknow.Ishestillataunt’shouse?”

“Yes.Iwascareful.”

BantuwalkedinjustasTshepowalkedout.“HeyB!”

Bantusmiled.“Hi.Thekidsarehome.”

“Ok,letmego..sharp!”



Shewalkedinsidethehouseandlookedather

husband.

“Iseverythingok?”

“Yes.Everythingisok.”

“Ok.Canwegotothesalon?Ineedtodomyhair

thenyoucangetahaircut.Maybeafterthatwecan

doabitofshoppingbeforewegofordinnerlater

tonight.”

Pulehuggedherthenpickedherup.“Iloveit.Ilove

thecar.”

Shelaughedashetwirledher.Heputherdownand

kissedher.

“Iloveyou.”

Bantuwrappedherarmsaroundhim.“Iloveyou

too.”

***

AtSirSeretseKhamaInternationalAirport,Stacy



walkedoutdraggingherbag.Shegotinthecabthat

tookherstraighttoherhouse.Shedraggedherbag

insidethentookoutherphoneandherlocalsim

card.Sheinserteditthensatdownopeningher

Whatsappandtextedherhusband.

Heimmediatelycalled.

“Heybabe..“

“Hey,Ijustarrivedathome.”

“Ialreadymissyou.”

Stacysmiled.“Metoo.IamhopingIcantalkto

Aloneaboutgettingthekidstovisit.”

“Don’tgetyourhopesup.”

“Iwon’t.Howarethekids?”

“Wearedoingfine.”

“Andthecase?”

“Iamnotsleepingtonight.Iwanttohaveeverything

ready.IfIwinyouknowwhatthatmeansforus

babe…”

Stacysmiled.“Iknow.Iknow.”



Helaughed.“Finishupquicklyandcomeback.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Stacyhungupandwalkedtothebedroom.She

lookedaroundandsmilednoticingtheirhelperhad

cleanedup.Shetookashowerthenchangedand

walkedoutpickingacall.

“Hello?”

“GoodafternoonMrsKenosi.Thecarishere.”

Stacyopenedthegatethenacardrovein.The

driversteppedoutandhandedherthecarkeys.

“Thankyou.”

“Eemma.”

Thedriverwalkedtotheothercarparkedoutside

thegate.StacygotintheAudiQ7andreversedout.

Shedrovetothemallandwalkedinside.Shesmiled

gettingpizza.Beingbackalwaysfeltgood.

Shetookoutherphoneandcallhersisterwalking

backtothecar.



“Hello?”

“Hey,guesswho’sback?”

“Mrs.Lawyer!”

Stacylaughed.“Hi..”

“Ahhmmawhydidn’tyoutellmeyouwerecoming

back?”

“Iwantedtosurpriseyou.”

“It’smybossesbirthdaypartytoday.Let’sgo

together,ebileIneededaplusone.”

“Youwereinvited?”

“Yes.KanaIamhisPAsoIplanoutmostofhis

things.Igottheinvite.”

“Hiswifeismyhusband’sex.”

“Idoubtsheknowsyou.Let’sjustgo.”

Stacysmiled.“Ok.ButIwon’tbestayingfortoo

long.”

“Iwillcomebytopickyouup.”

“Perfecto!”



***

Laterthatday,Bantusatinfrontofthemirror

rubbingherlipstogetherlookingatherperfect

makeup.Shestoodupinabodycondressthat

showedhersmoothlegs.Sheslippedherperfectly

paintedtoesinherheelsjustasPulewalkedin.He

lookedatherandsmiled.

Bantupickedherpurse.“Let’sgo.”

Helookedathershortbobandsmiled.Itseemed

shewasgettingevenmorebeautifulastheyears

passed.Shekissedhim.“Let’sgo.”

Bewalkedbehindherasshecatwalkedoutside.He

lookedatherbuttthenherhips.Bantuunlockedhis

newcarandjumpedin.

“Let’stestdrivethebeast.

Hesmiledthengotin.Bantustartedtheloudengine

andreversedout.Shepressedthekeysclosingthe

gateandspedoffheadedtothevenue.Shestepped



ontheacceleratorspeedingaway.Sheslowed

downattheredtrafficlightandlookedthroughthe

rearviewmirrornoticingacarthathadbeenbehind

themsincetheylefthome.Shetriedtolookthrough

thetintedwindowsbutshecouldhardlysee

anything.Shetookthefollowingturnbutthecar

proceededstraight.Bantusighedwithrelief,she

lookedatPulewhowasstilllookingoutthroughthe

rearviewmirror.

“Wherewebeingfollowed?”

Helookedatherandkissedhercheekwhileshe

drove.“Theyarestillaftermeevenafterallthese

years.It’snothing.It’sok.”

Shesmiled.“Ok.”

Shedroveintoanundergroundgarageat

MotsamaisoMall.

Pulelookedatherandsmiled.

“Wearehavingdinnerhere?”

Bantustoppedthecarandsmiled.“Let’sgo.”

Theywalkedtotheelevatorandgotin.Shelooked



athimandchuckled.

“Actsurprisedplease!”

Thedoorsslidopenthenthelightsonaseveryone

startedsingingforhim.Pulelookedatthem

surprised.Hecouldactuallyrecognizesomeofhis

employees.

Bantusmiledattheentiredeco.Pulekissedher.

“Iwasn’tcheating.See?”

Hesmiled.“Ineversaidyouwere.”

TheDJstartedplayingmusic.BantumovedtoKay

andLubaashisfriendssurroundedhim.

Kaysmiled.“Youlookbeautifulmma.”

Lubasmiledholdingherglassofwine.“Shedoes.

WaitseIlovethisbob.”

Bantulaughed.“Iloveittoo.”

Pule’sPAsmiledatBantuwalkingpastthemwith

Stacy.Bantusmiledwavingatherandturnedher

attentionbacktohergirls.

“Kay,wareraTanzanialeng?”



Kaylaughed.“Assoonaspossible..even

tomorrow.”

Lubasmiled.“Let’ssaynextweek.Ihaveadeadline

kotirong.”

Bantunodded.“Nextweekisperfect.”

BantulookedoveratPuleandlookedathim

standingwithhisfriendsnowholdingacup.He

turnedlockingeyeswithher.Hewinkedather,

Bantublushedandlookedawayunabletohideher

smilestillfeelinghiseyesonherbody.

Fromadistanceaway,Stacywatchedthemthen

turnedtohersister.

“Ifshewasn’tmarried,I’dgetheartpalpitations.”

Hersisterlaughed.“Why?”

“She’sjusttoobeautiful,giventhechanceLefa

wouldcrawlbacktoher.”

“Lefalovesyou.”

“IknowbutIknowdeepdownifthingswere



different,he’dchooseher.Thatwashischildhood

crush.Himbeingwithherwasadreamcometrue.

Itjusthappenedatthewrongtime.Helovedher.A

partofherstilldoes.Iknow.”

“Howdoyouknowthat?”

Stacysippedherdrink.“Iknow.Lifedoesn’talways

gothewayweplanforittogoStella.Lefalovesme

andsodoI.Ourmarriagestartedontherockyside

buthereweare.Ourswasnotloveatfirstsight.We

leanttoloveeachother.IwouldstillchoosehimifI

could.LovinghimgastaughtmealotbutIknow

mymanStella.Thatoverthere…iswhathisheart

shallforeveryearnfor.Itreallydoesn’tbotherme

becauseIknowthatmanshe’swithistheloveof

herlife.Bewasjustalearningcurveforher.”

***

Laterthatevening,Yamasalaidonherbedthen

changedherprofilepicture.



Shewenttohernewsfeedandpausedwatchinga

comedyvideo.

Shelaughedthenreactedonthevideobefore

movingon.Shecameacrossamissingchildalert

thensharedthepost.

Herphonepingedalertingherofamessenger

message.

Shepulleddownhernotificationbarandlookedat

themessagefromTefo.

Tefo:YoulooksobeautifulIwanttotellpeople

aboutthetimewebrokeupthemyouranoffwith

mypot.

Yamasalaughedandopenedthemessage.

Shetypedback.

Yamasa: mxm,andthatstewwassonice.

Tefo: mypot?

Yamasa:Ithrewaway.Idon’tkeepdilotsadi

febe

Tefo: itendedintearsshortlyafter.



Shelaughed.

Yamasa:Iknow,Iwasstalkingyou

Tefo:Moloi!

Yamasa:Youcheated.Icelebratedyourpainand

poppedchampompo

Tefo:moloi kanammeIlovedyou.

Yamasa:Waaka!

Tefo:Idid.Youmadeitdifficultformetoloveyou,

thatwastheonlyproblem.Youwerestuckinthis..

illusionyagoreyoudeserveditall.Yourefusedto

compromise.

Yamasa:Iknow.Iwasfullofshit,lifehumbledme

somuchinawayIneverexpected.

Tefo:Sendyournewnumber,letmecall.

Shesenthimhernumber.Tefosooncalled.

“Masetsenwa!”

Yamasalaughed.“Ija!”

“Whathappened?Imissedyourvoice.”



“Waai,Istillsoundthesame.Ahhrra,alotjust

happened.IstarteddatinganeighborkanteIdon’t

knowhe’smarried.Nnahetoldhe’sdivorcing.”

“Andyoubelievedhim?”

Yamasalaughed.“Yougavestarted.Ibelieved!I

wasstupid.Thenafterthatshecatchesus.She

tookmypantyanddidwhatshecould.Ihad

fibroids,didpartialhysterectomy.Thepainwasso

intense.ThebleedingwassobadIcouldkillmyself.

Butguesswhat?IstillhadperiodsormaybeI

shouldjuststayIwasstillbleeding.Thefirstyear

thedoctorsaiditwassortofnormalbecauseno

amountoftestscouldshowwhatwaswrongwith

me.Afterthatthebleedingcontinuedanditwas

smellyclots.WewenttoZim,Isawamanwho

helpedmebutnotthoroughlyhelpedbecauseIstill

bleedsometimesandthepainandsmell…Ijo!My

relationshipsdon’tlastbecauseofthat.”

“Serious?”

“Yes.”

“Iamsorry..haveyoutriedchurch?Igotochurch



andtobehonestIfeellikemylifehaschanged.”

“Ihavegivenup.EbileIamcomingtoGaborone

tomorrow.Mygynaesaysshewantstoexamineme

againwithanotherdoctor.Iknowtheywon’tfind

anything.”

“Whattimeareyoucoming?”

“Ishouldhavearrivedaround10.”

“Let’sgotochurchwhenyouarrive.GapeIwantto

seeyou.”

“Areyounotmarried?”

“No..notyet.Ifyougethealed,youaregoingtotake

back.”

Yamasalaughed.“Ija!”

Sheliftedherlegsastheycontinuedtalking.

***

RragwePule’syoungbrotherparkedathissister’s



housethenwalkedtothedoor.Heknockedthem

triedopeningthedoor.Hewalkedinthehouse.

Helookedataround,itwasunusuallybequietand

somethingjustmadethehairatthebackofhis

neckbestandup.Heisslowlywalkedtothe

bedrooms.Hetookouthisphoneandcalledhim

thenopenedthedoorwherehisphonewasringing.

Hiseyesfellonhisbrotherhangingfromtheroof

andswalloweddroppinghisphone.

Hestaggeredoutinshockalmostfalling.His

insidesturnedashewalkedoutsidethenhe

vomitedontheground.

.

.

.
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Laterthatevening,Pule’suncletriedcallingPulebut



hisphonecontinuedtojustringthenhecalledhis

olderbrother.

“Hello?”

“Odirilehunghimself.”

“What?”

“Yes.IfoundhimhangingfromtheroofatYvonne’s

house.”

“Didhetelltheboysaboutthecancer?”

“No,hewasgoingtodiesohedidithimself.The

cancerhadspread.Ithinkhedidn’twanttobea

burden.”

“Thoseboyslovedhim.”

“Weshouldstartplanninghisfuneral.It’ssadbutit

hashappened.”

“Eish…haveyoutoldthem?”

“It’sPule’sbirthdaytoday.Iwilltellthemtomorrow.

Letthemcelebratetoday.”

“Ok.Iwilltelleveryoneelse.”



Hehungupsittinginthelodgethenputhishands

onhisfaceknowingverywellitwasn’tsuicide.

***

AtPule’sparty,BantucalledRuthstandingatthe

cornerfarfromeveryone.

“Hello?”

“HiRuth.Iseverythingok?”

“Yes.Wearetryingtowatchamovierightnowbut

theyaresleepy.”

“Ok.Thedoorsarelockedright?”

“Yes.Iseverythingok?”

“Yes.”

Bantuhungupthenlookedateveryonehavingfun.

ShelookedoveratPulethenwalkedtohimwhile

otherpeoplejumpedinthepool.

Shehuggedhimfrombehind,Puleturned.“Hey.“



“Iamtired.Iamgoingtocollectthekidsandgo

home.Youcanremainandenjoyyourparty.”

“Areyouok?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.Iamjusttired.”

“Wecangohometogether.”

Shesmiled.“Spijojustarrived.He’sonhisway.

He’scomingforyou.Allthisisforyou.Iwillwaitfor

youathome.Stay…Iknowyouareenjoyingthis.Ke

lapile…letmegetthekidshome.Youwillfindmein

bedwaitingforyou.”

Pulesighedthenkissedher.“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Taotse.(Comeandtake.)”

Hewalkedwithhertothegarage.Awhilelater

Bantudroveofffixingherdress.Shejoinedtheroad

andheadedtoTshepo’shouse.

Herphonerangasshedroveacrosstown.

“Luba…”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iamgoingtoyourhousetogetthekidsthengo



home.Kelapilemma.”

“Youarealreadytired?”

Bantulaughed.“Iammorethanjusttired.”

“Ok.Wewilltalktomorrowthen.”

“Ok.Bye.”

Bantuhungup.Shelookedatherrearviewmirror

andlookedatacarbehindhers.Shedrovefora

whilebutitwasstillthere.Herheartskippedthen

pickedherphoneandcalledPule.

“Babe-“

“There’sablackBMWbehindme.It’sfollowingme.

ShouldIgohome?Iamscared.”

“It’sok.It’snotgottohurtyou.Ihadtogetyou

security.Iamnotsurewhat’sgoingon.It’sjust

security.It’sok.”

Bantustoppedthecaronthesideoftheroad.The

BMWalsostoppedadistanceback.

“OhGodIwassoscared.”

“Iamsorry.”



Shelaughed.“OhGod.Ijust…eversincethatother

car…Ifeelabitscared.Idon’tknowwhatthose

peoplecandotomykids.Itwasfinewhenitwas

youandme.Iwon’tsurviveifanythingshould

happentomychildren.”

“Nothingisgoingtohappen.Getourchildren.Iwill

meetyouathome.Iamcoming.”

“Iamruiningyourparty.”

“Myfamilyisimportanttome.Youandthekidsare

mypriority.Iwillmeetyouathome.”

“Ok.”

Banturejoinedtheroad.

***

Attheparty,Stacywalkedtorentalcarinthe

undergroundgarage.Sheunlockeditjustas

anothercarparkednexttoher.

Amansteppedoutandlookedather.Hesmiled.



“Omontegore,wakae?”

Stacylookedathimandsmiled.“Iamgoinghome

tomyhusband.”

Helookedatherringthenlaughed.“Wharareyou

doingthere?Thenightisstillyoung.What’syour

name?IamKabelo.”

“Iamgoingtosleep..”

Helockedthecarandwalkedtoher.“Youaregoing

togetbored.”

“Ilikegettingboredwithmyman.”

Shegotinthecar.Hesmiled.“Elegoreonyetswi

thatathata?”

Shelaughed.“Yes.Bye!”

Shestartedhercaranddroveoff.Spijolaughed

alonejustasPulewalkedover.

“P-Man!”

Pulelaughedlookingathim.“Didyoujustget

rejected?”

“Iwasjusttestingthewaters.Iwasn’ttryinghard.”



Pulelaughed.“Ihavetogo..Iwillseeyou.”

“Isn’tthisyourparty?”

“Ihaveawifeandkids.Sharp.”

PulegotinSkara’scaranddroveoff.Spijotookthe

stairsheadedtothesecondfloor.

***

Bantuparkedhercaratthehousethenwalked

insidewiththechildrenwhoweresleepy..theyall

walkedtotheirrooms.Bantutookoffherheelsthen

satdownwaiting.Puledroveonminuteslaterand

walkedinsidethehouse.Helookedatherwalking

in.

“Hi…”

Shewalkedovertohimandhuggedhim.Puleher

upthenledhergotheirbedroom.

“Letmerunusabath.Iamcoming.”

Hewalkedtothebathroomwhilesheundressed.



Bantusoonjoinedhiminsidethentheysayonthe

water.

Pulekissedhershoulder.“Iknowyouarescared

buteverythingisalright.Wearefine.Iwon’tlet

anythinghappentous.Bytheway,myfatheris

dead.Theyareplanninghisfuneral.”

Bantulookedathisfaceandtouchedhisbeard.“I

amsorry.”

“Hewasmeanttodie.Hekilledhimself.”

Bantufrowned.“Hekilledhimself?”

“Yes.Lastnight.Hehunghimself.”

Bantulookedathimtryingtofigureoutwhatcould

havehappened.Therewasnowayofhim

committingsuicideunlesssomeonefinishedhim

off.

“Oh…Iamsorry.”

“Don’tbe.”

Bantulaidherheadonhischestandtookadeep

breath,herarmsaroundhim.



***

StacycalledAlonethatsameevening.Herphonea

coupleoftimesbeforeshepicked.

“Hello?”

“Hi,it’sStacy,areyoufreetotalk?”

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Ijustwantedtotellyouthatyoubeingdifficult

simplymeansyourchildrenmissoutontheir

father’slove.Soonwearegoingtostoptryingand

alsostopsendingmoneytoyoubecausewhat’sthe

purposeifwedon’tgettoseethechildren.”

“Youarenotgettingmychildmoloikewena!Not

afterstealingmyman.”

“Thatsentenceisrotten.It’sfine.Keepyour

childrenbutmyhusbandandIwon’tbepaying

maintenancefromheremovingforward.Good

night.”



AWEEKLATER…

.

.

.
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AWeekLater..

AtRragwePule’sfuneralinMaun,thefamilyand

familyfriendssangsoftlyatthegraveyard.The

youngunclejuststaredwithnoexpressionwhile

theotherfamilymemberscried.

Theclosefamilymembersthrewahandfulofsoil

intothegrave.Fromadistanceaway,Bantuand

PulesatoncampchairswhiskwatchingwhileLuba

andTshepofromthecar.



Bantuwatchedasthemanstartedfillingthegrave

withsoil.Pulekissedherhand.

“Let’sgo.”

Bantulookathim.“Won’tyouattendthefamily

meeting?”

“Wedon’twantanythingfromhim.Letthemtakeit.”

Shestoodup.Pulefoldedthecampchairsasone

oftheauntswalkedover.

“Hi,canwetalk?”

Pulelookedoverathim.Bantunoddedthenwalked

abitwithher.

“Eemma..”

“Thankyouforstandingwithhim.Weallknowhow

muchhelovedhisfather.”

“It’sgoingtotakeawhiletocomeintotermswith

everythingbutwearehappyforthetimewehad

withhim.”

“Yes.Uhwearegoingtodiscusshowhisthingsare

thendivided.”



“Unfortunatelywehavetogetgoingbutthisis

somethingIhadexplainedtomalome.Thefamily

cantakethehouse.Thefarmisours.Thecows,

goatsandeverythingelseinthefarmyoucantake

butthefarmisours.Allofit.”

“It’snotrightthatwetakeanythingfromOdirile’s

thingsbecauseeverythingwasboughtforhimby

hiskids.Weactuallyjustwantedtoleaveitupto

theboyssotheyseehowtheyshareitbetween

themselvesbutokaregonaletensionso…”

“That’sfine.Wewilltakeeverything.Thankyou.”

“Thankyoumychild.”

BantuwalkedtoJeep.Pulelookatherasshegotin.

“Whatwasshesaying?”

“NgNg,it’stheusual.Theyaregoingtogiveaway

clothessotheywereaskingifitcanbedonenow.I

saidyes.”

“Ok.”

PulestartedthecaranddroveoffbehindTshepo

headedtotheairportwhileBantucalledMerapelo



tocheckonherchildren.

***

AtchurchinGaborone,YamasawatchedasTefo

clappedhishandssingingalongwitheveryoneelse.

Shesmiledthenjoinedinsingingnexttohim.

Awhilelaterthepraiseandworshipteamsatdown

togetherwithrestofthecongregation.

Thepastortookthemicstandinginfrontof

everyone.

“Iknowthisisnothowweusuallydothingsbut

todayIwanttoprayforallcouplesinthisroom.

Marriedornot.Thosegoingthroughhardshipsin

theirrelationship.MightitbeFinancialproblems,

comeforward,mightitcommitmentissues,come

forward,mightitbefertilityissues,comeforwardor

anyhardship,comeforward.”

Thecouplesstoodupgoinginfront.Tefostoodup

andpulledYamasa’shand.Yamasalookathim



confusedashepulledhertothefront.

Thecongregationclappedasallthecouplesknelt

down.Yamasatookadeepbreathwonderingifthe

pastorwouldseethroughherandtelleveryone.Her

heartpoundedsomuchasthepastorfinallyputhis

handsgentlyontopoftheirheadsandstarted

praying.

“Fatherwethankyouforthesetwopeoplethathave

cometogethertoformaunion.LordIdon’tknow

whatyouhaveinplanforthembutIcalluponlove

inthisrelationship.Icalluponpeaceandhappiness.

Icalluponsuccessforthemboth.Lordwhatever

theymaybegoingthrough,helpthemcrossthe

bridge.ShineyourlightuponthemLord.Ipray

againstanyspiritsofdestruction…”Hecontinued

praying,takinglongerwiththem.Yamasafound

herselfprayingtooasthepastorcontinuedfora

littlelongertillhesaid‘amen’.

Thepastormovedtoanothercouple.They

remainedkneelingtillhewasdone.Hetookhismic.

“Thank,thelordisgreat.Everyonecantaketheir



seats,pastorTefocanremainkneelingwithhis

beautifulbeautifulpartnerthathehasfinally

broughttochurch.”

YamasalookedatTefo,hermouthdroppingopenin

shock.Everyoneelseclapped.Thepastorlaughed.

“WelcometochurchMrs.Tefo.Iknowhehasn’t

marriedyoubutIammanifestingthefuture!”

Thecongregationclappedhappily.Yamasasmiled

shyly.

“I’dlikeeveryonetostretchtheirhandstowardsthis

coupleandtoday,wearegoingtoprayforthem.We

aregoingtopraythatthisunionwillbefruitful.We

aregoingtoprayforGodtofreethemfrom

everythingholdingthemdownsotheycanbethe

besttheycanbetoeachother.Let’sallpray.”

Tefoheldherhandaseveryoneprayed.Yamasa

closedhereyessqueezinghishand.

***



Alonefinishedpackingherbelongingsinhertwo

bedroomhouse.Shelookedatherkidsplaying

outsidethensatdownmissingherfourother.She

tookherphoneandcalledherlawyer.

“Lone…”

“Isitpossibleformetogettheholidays?”

“Yes.”

“Iwanttheholidays.Ialsowantsharedcustody

withSummerandherbrother.”

“That’sgood.Doyouwantmetodothetalking?”

“Yes.”

“Iwillgetontopofit.“

“Thankyou.”

“Iamsorryaboutthedivorce.”

“Iexpectedit.It’sfine.Iamgoingforaninterview

tomorrowatMowareFoundationBank,theyhave

anopening.Iamalsogoingtoapplyatthe

governmentoffices.Isawapost.”

“Iamhappyyouhaveaplan.”



“Ihaveseveralplans.”

“Good.Bye.”

“Bye.”

Alonehungupthentookoutaformaldressupshe

wasgoingtowearforherinterviewthefollowing

day.

***

Twohourslater,atSirSeretseKhamaInternational

Airport,SpijolookedatSkarathenBaronawhohad

anewgirlfriend.

“SoIcan’tgobecauseIdon’thaveawomanbymy

side?Gomokediscrimination.”

Skaralaughed.“Thisisacouplestrip.Theladies

plannedit.”

“Theladieslerayabomang?Barona’sgirlfriend

wasn’tpartofit.Iknow.”

Baronalaughed.“MmeIhaveone.”



“Youarelying.Youjustgrabbedanurseatyour

clinic.”

Skarasmiled.“YouseewhatItoldyouaboutexes.

EveryoneknowsyouarewithMayabutbecause

she’sPule’sex,youcan’tevenenjoyyour

relationshipinpeace.Youcan’tbringherontrips

becauseshe’sanex.YouseeakerewhatItried

tellingyou.”

SkaralookatPuleandBantuwalkingoverwith

TshepoandLubabehind.

“Wearecheckingin.TellMayaIsaidhi.”

Spijoclickedhistongue.“Mareteakatse!”

SkaralaughedwalkingtoPule.Theybumped

shoulders.PulelookedatSpijoandlaughed.

Spijolaughed.“Landiscriminater.”

Pulesmiled.“Youarenotbringingthatpersonof

yourstoanygathering.Mywifeshallnotbemade

tofeeluncomfortable.”

Theybumpedfists.

“Don’tworry.Wearehappywithoutyou.She’s



actuallyagreatpartner.”

“Shecanbe.”

“Andwearehavingoursecondchild.Ifeelsnice

havingaproperfamilythoughIwantustomove

back.”

Skaralaughed.“Ilongknewthatyouwouldn’t

survivewithwhitepeople.”

Spijotookoffhiscapandthrewitathim.Skara

dodgedlaughing.

Pulesmiled.“Letusgo.Wewilltalk.”

“Sure!There’ssomeonewaitingforme.Nnasame

kukueverydayisanono.Ineedsomerefreshers

hereandthere.Aslongasshedoesn’tknow.”

Pulelookedathimabouttocommentthenthought

otherwiseandwalkedovertoBantu.Heputhisarm

aroundherkissinghercheekastheywalkedoverto

checkin.

.

.
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FourYearsLater…

AtLuba’saccountingfirm,Lubaworkedonher

laptopsippingonhermilkshake.Sheprinteda

reportthenstoodupandwalkedtoherprinter

steppingonherfloorwithherswollenfeet.

Shesatdownlookingattheprintedreport,herdoor

openedmakingherlookup.ShesmiledasTshepo

walkedin.

“Babe-“

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Shesmiledlookingathisupsetface.

“Didn’tweagreeyouareonmaternityleave?OrI

wastalkingalone?”



Shestoodup.“Iam.Ijustcameforthisonly.”

“Sonoonecoulddoitbutyou?”

Shesmiled.“Ineededtoapproveit.Iwasathome

allthistime.Iswear.Youcanaskanyone.”

“Idon’tlikethis.IfeellikewhenIleftformytriplast

week,youstartedworkingagain.”

Lubawalkedovertohimandhuggedhim.

“Ijustcametoday.IknowyouarenothappyandI

amsorry.”

Shetriedstandingonhertoestokisshim.Tshepo

sighedandkissedher.Hepickedherupandplaced

heronhertablegettingbetweenherlegs.Luba

openedherlegsevenmore.

Tshepopulledherdressupandpulledherpantyto

thesideunzippinghispants.

Lubaclosedhereyesashepushedhimselfin.

.

Overthirtyminuteslater,Lubawalkedoutwith



Tshepo.Shedroppedthereportonher

receptionist’sdesk..

“TellSametoemailit.It’sfine.”

“Eemma.”

Tshepolookedatthereceptionisttoo.“Andalsolet

Samehandlethecompanytillmywifeisback.”

Thereceptionistsmiled.“Yessir.”

Lubasmiledwalkingwithhimtothecar.Shewasn’t

evengoingtoarguewithhim,notafterthatintense

orgasm.

Hehelpedinthecaranddrovehomeassoft

showersstartedfalling.

Lubalookedathimdriving,shecouldtellhewas

stillupset.Sheheldhishand.

“Youlookcute.Whendidyougetahaircut?”

Helookedatherandsmiled.“It’snice?”

“Youlookreallyhandsome.Gapeitjustsculptures

yourface.”

Heshylysmiled.“Thanksbabe.”



Sheleanedoverandkissedhim.“IamsorryIwent

againstouragreement.ButIamhungry.Canyou

getmefood?”

Henoddeddrivingtothemallwherehegotherfast

foodbeforedrivinghome,theraingettingintense.

Theywalkedinsidethehouse.Lubasatdown

eatingthenTshepojoinedher.

Shesmiled.“Whatifit’sagirlagain?”

Tshepokissedher.“ThenIwillbehappy.Boyorgirl,

Ilovemykids.Itdoesn’tmatter….Shewillbe

beautifullikeRylieisbeautiful.WhatIknowisthat

thisoneisourlast.Youheardwhatthedoctor

said…anotheroneafterthismaycostusyourlife.I

amnottakingchancessothisisit.”

Shelookedathimandsmiledunabletounderstand

howshehadgottensuchaperfectmanfora

husband.

***



AttheFridayservice,Yamasawalkedwithher

husbandinsidethechurchwearingabodyhugging

dressandherheels.Sheheldhishandasthey

walkedtothefrontroleandsatdown.

Oneofthepastor’swifewavedather,Yamasa

happilywavedbacksittingnexttoherman.The

praiseandworshipteamfinishedsingingthenTefo

tookthestand.Shesmiled,seeinghimstandthere

lookinghandsomealwaysmadeherhearthappy

thoughshecouldn’tignoretheladiesthatalways

lookedathimlongerthananormalhumanbeing

shouldlook.

Herphonevibrated,shelookedinherbagand

swipedthescreenthenlookedatafriendrequest

fromTinaye.Shecuriouslytappedhisprofileand

lookedathishalfnakedpictures.Heclearlynow

workedout.Theirrelationshiphasendedpeacefully,

shedidn’tevenunderstandwhyhewouldsendher

afriendrequestafterallthoseyears.Shedeletedit

andlookedclosedherhandbaglookingoverher

husbandpreachaboutlove.

Overanhourlater,Tefogotoffstageaseveryone



clapped.Yamasahuggedhim.

“Thatwasgood.”

Hesmiled.“Thankyou.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Tefopushedherhairback.“BythewayIforgotto

tellyouthatpastorMoseswasaskingifyoucould

leadthisyear’syouthmentorship?”

Yamasasmiled.“Yes!I’dlovethat!”

Tefolaughed.“That’swhatIhadtoldhim.”

“Ican’twait.”

Othermembersofthechurchwatchedasthey

huggedsmilingadmiringly.

***

InUK,LefapickedAlone’scallwalkinginsidehis

officeathishouse.

“Lone..“



“Hi.IthinkSummerisdating.”

Lefaswallowed.“She’swhat?”

Stacywalkedinholdinghiscupofcoffee.She

handedittohimandkissedhislipsasLefaputthe

phoneonloud.

“She’sinarelationship.IheardhersayIloveyouon

thephone.”

“Youneedtotakeawayherphone.Andbestricttoo.

She’stooyoung.”

Stacysighed.“HiLone,canwecallyoubackjust

now.Thanks.”

StacyhungupandlookedatLefa.“Summeris

goingtouniversityinacoupleofmonthsbabe.

She’sagrownwoman.Andyes,she’sdating.”

“Youknow?”

“Yes.Thatwayit’seasytoadviseher.She’sgoing

toUBLefa.Youwon’tbeabletocontrolher.She’s

toooldforherphonebetobetaken.Herboyfriend

hasrichparents,hecanaffordheranewone.”

“Who’she?”



“Itdoesn’tmatter.Whatmattersisthatyoucan’t

controlagrownwoman.She’snotachildanymore

andshe’sbeenwithhimfortwoyearsnow.They

arebothyoung.Theirloveisstillstartingout.You

won’tcontrolhernow.She’sinlove.Nothingyou

sayordowillchangethat.Ameisalsogrowing.

She’sabitshybutshewillsoonstart.Iwastalking

toMaina,shesaysAmeisclosetoherstepdad

thananyofusandhe’sontopofeverythingsowe

don’thavetoworry.Yourchildrenaregrowing,

there’snothingyoucandobutjusthopeforthe

best.

Lefalookedatherwonderingwheretimehadgone.

***

AtAlone’shouseinJwaneng,Summerfinished

washingherclothesthenwalkedinsidethehouse.

Shelookedathermother.

“Ijustcalledyourfatherkerekebualeenethen

Stacystarted.Waitsethiswomanthinksshe’sall



that.Idon’tevenunderstandwhyshethinksI’dbe

afterLefaafteralltheseyears.”

Summerwalkedtoherbedroomashermother

continuedtotalkbitterly.Shechangedintoanice

dressandflipflopsthencombedherhairnicely.

Shedidabitofmakeupandwalkedoutholdingher

phonewhilehermotherwenton.

“Youneedtofindamanmamaandstopfocusing

onStacy’slife.Shedoesn’teventhinkaboutyou.”

“Idon’tneedaman.Iamahardworking

independentwoman.IrunMoware’sbrunchhere.

Allbymyself.MysalarycanaffordmeanythingI

want.Iknowmyselfworth.”

“Youarebitterabouteverything.EvenauntyKefilwe

youhateher.ForwhatIdon’tknowbecauseyou

neverlovedPapa.AllKefilwedidwastolovehim

thenallofasuddenshe’sabadperson.Every

happycoupleyoujusthate.Koorenothingmakes

youhappy.Findamanmma!Iamgoingtoget

airtime.”

“Dressedlikethat?Iknowyouaredating!”



“Yes.AndIamhappy.Youshouldtryit.Youare

beautiful,rragweAidenfromtheotherstreetlikes

you.Tryitout.He’sacoolguy.Iloveyou,bye!”

Summerwalkedoutleavinghermotherstillupset.

AlonecalledLefaagain.

“Hey..”

“YouneedtotalktoSummer.Iamgoingtotakeher

phone.”

“JustleaveitAlone.She’ssoongoingtoUB.She’sa

biggirl.There’snothingwecando.”

“Stacytoldyouthat?”

“Summerisabiggirl.There’snothingwecando.”

“Doyouevermakedecisionsonyourown?”

“No.Iamamarriedman.Idiscusseverythingwith

mywife.”

Alonehungupbitterlythenclickedhertongue

talkingalone.

***



Downthestreet,SummerjumpedinblackRanger

Evoquethenlookedatherboyfriendwholeaned

overandkissedherwhiletalkingonthephonewith

hismother.

“OkIloveyou.”

Hismotherlaughed.“Motheo,bringbackmycar,it’s

raining.”

Helookedattheblackclouds.“Eemma.”

Hehungupandsmiled.“Hey…”

Summersmiledlookingathishandsomeface,he

wassohandsomesheknewhismotherwasproud

wherevershewas.

“Hi.Youlooknice.”

“Thankyou.”

Motheostartedthecaranddroveoffturningup

musicinhismother’scar.

***



LaterthatdayinGaborone,itrainedsoheavilythat

electricitycut.Puleputupcandlesthroughoutthe

housewhileBantuscrolledthroughFacebook.She

likedYamasa’spicturesmilingstaringatherand

Tefo.SimcecthebleedingstoppedYanasahad

actuallygainedweight.Shecommentedunderneath.

Bantu:Mypeople!

Yamasareplied.

Yamasa:youknowhowwedoit

Bantusmiledandcontinuedscrolling.Pukejoined

Bantuonthecouchpullingherinhisarms.She

smiledputtingawayherphoneandcoveredthem

withasoftfluffyfleeceandlookedathim.

“IsMotheoback?”

“IjustspoketoSkara.Hesaysyes.Theyare

chilling.”

Bantulookedathim.“Ishedating?”

“No.”



Shelaughed.“Youarelying.Therrababymake

surehe’susingacondom.Idon’twant

grandchildren.Ialreadyfeeloldasitis.”

Pulelaughedkissingherneck.“Youarenotthatold.

Youarebarelyaging.Youlooksobeautiful…just

likethefirsttimeImetyou,onlynowyouare

bathing.”

Bantulaughed.“Ija!”

Pulecuppedherface.“Youaresobeautiful.You

aginglikefinewine.Youarestillflawless.Ichose

well.”

Sheblushed.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Thisistheperfectweatherforsex

bytheway.”

Shesmiledthenkissedhim.Puleflippedthem

gettingontopofhertakingoffherdressand

touchingherbaresoftskin.

.

Bantuclosedhereyesconvulsingunderneathhim



scratchinghisback.Pulegaveherthelaststroke

andfilledherup.Hekissedheslidingoutandpulled

ontopofhim.Bantubreathedheavilywatchingthe

candlesburningandkissedhistattooedchestwhile

herubbedherback

Hermindtookherbacktowhentheyfirstmettill

thatverymoment..shesmiledknowingifshewere

todiethatmoment,shewouldn’tchangeanything.

*

Outside,asecretagentaimedatPulefromoutside.

Hewatchedthroughthegun’sbinoculars…hehad

theperfectshot.Heslowlymovedtothewifeas

theynowkissednaked.Pulesaidsomething

makingherlaugh,theywereprobablyenjoying

themselveshappilybutthenthishadtobedone.

Heslowlystartedpullingthetrigger.Frombehind

him,Spijopointedtheguninhisheadandshirt

withoutsecondthought,thesilencermakingsure

nosoundcameout.Skarawalkedoverandlooked.



“Uhu!MogatsaMaya!(Maya’sman!)”

Spijosmiled.“Fuck!Imissedthat!”

Skaralaughed.“Let’scleanupandgo.Tonightwas

awarning.”

Spijosmiled.“KillingtheDISgeneralisthehighlight

ofit.Theyarenevergoingtotryitagain.”

Theybothlaughedcleaningupthemess.

*

Unawareofthemessoutside,BantuandPule

continuedchattingandlaughingasPulecaressed

herbodydroppingrandomkissesonhislips.

.

~~~THEEND~~~

.

.

Everygoodthingalwayscomestoanend,thank



yousomuchforyoursupportthroughoutthis

rollercoaster,thankyoutoourmistvalued

breadwinners.Tillnexttime.

Yours,

Fez


