


Daring

#1

WithhermontholdbabyonherbackinTutume,

NineteenyearoldBosawashedMmaKenanao’s

clothesoutsideathertapthatwasclosetohergate

lateduringtheday.Sheputtheclothesinabucket

withcleanwatertorinsethenpausedbreathing

heavily.Sheuntiedthetowelshewasusingonher

daughterthengentlyplacedherontheground,the

toweldown.Shestartedrinsingtheclothes,Bobby

walkedoverlickedBosa’slegsplayfully.

“Bobby!”

Thedogwiggledit’stailgoingtothebabywhowas

sleepingpeacefully.Helaiddownbesidesthebaby

watchingasBosaworkedquickly.Afterawhile,she

wasfinished,shewashedMmaKenanao’sbigdish

andbucketsthenputeverythingonherwhitetiled

veranda.Shewentbackforherbabyandpickedher

upjustasMmaKenanaowalkedout.

“Whydidyouleavesomeoftheclothes?”



Bosalookedatherabitconfused.“Iwashed

everything.”

“No,youdidn’t.Youwashedsomeoftheclothesand

leftoutsome.Iam payingyoutowasheverything!”

ShetookoutaP50noteandthrewitatBosa.

“Iam givingyouonlythatbecauseyoudidn’twash

everything.”

“TheonlythingIleftwerethepanties.Weagreed

youwouldgivemeP300.Iwashedthreeofyourfour

laundrybaskets!Evenblankets.Ihavebeenherethe

wholeday.”

“Heelamma,ifyoudon’twantmymoneybringit

back.Iam notgoingtoforceyou.Choosewhatyou

want,eitheryoutakethatoryoudon’t,that’snotmy

issue.Everythingwasinthewashingbaskets,you

removedthosepantiesonpurposemeaningyou

didn’twantthemoneyYoutookthewholedayhere

andnowmyclothesarenevergoingtodrybecause

youarelazy.Ishouldn’tevenbepayingyou..”

MmaKenanaolockedherdoorthenunlockedhercar

whichwasparkedjustunderthetreeclosetothe



house.Bosatearfullylookedatherasshewalked

overtohercar.

“Whataboutmymoneyfrom thelasttime?”

“Idon’thavemoney.IwillgiveyouwhenIget

money.”

“Mychilddoesn’thavefood.Ineedthatmoney.”

“Whydoyoulikemoneysomuch?Didn’tIjustgive

youP50?Getoutofmyyard.Iwanttogo.”

TearsrolleddownBosa’scheeks.Sheputherbaby

onherbackthenpickedtheP50note.Itwasn’tthe

firsttimeMmaKenanaowoulddosomethinglike

that.Hereyesfellontheclothesshehadwashed.

Angrily,shewalkedovertothem andstartedtaking

them onebyoneoffthewirethrowingthem onthe

soil.MmaKenanaosteppedoutasshepulledthem

downbreakingthepegswhileatit.

“Hey!Whatareyoudoing?Youaregoingtowash

that!”

“Who?Ididn’twashalltheseclothesforyoutogive

meP50.Iam notyourslave.Ihaveachildwho



needstoeat.”

MmaKenanaowalkedoverandtriedpushingBosa

butsheturnedandpushedherhardthatshefell.

Bosacontinuedpullingeverything,herangerrising

andwhenshewasdone,sheturnedtoMma

Kenanaowhowasonherphonetalkingtosomeone

frantically.

“Sheisfightingme.Iam goingtohaveherarrested.”

“Ihavebeenquietforfartoolong.Iam coming

tomorrow.Ifyoudon’thavemymoney,Iam goingto

burnyou.Goandreportmetothepolicesoyoucan

makethingseasierforme.”

Bosamarchedoutangrily,Bobbybesidesher.She

thoughtofthesituationbackatherhouseandher

kneesgotweakasshecontinuedwalking.Shetook

adeepbreathastearsfilledhereyes.Oneofher

classmatesmiledasshenoticedBosawalking.

“Bosa!”

Bosatriedwalkingfasterbuttheclassmatecame

overrunning.



“Hey!”

Bosasmiled.“Hi…”

TheClassmatelookedatherchildthenshetouched

thesofthair.“Bosa,yourchildlookswhite.People

werenotlying.WhereyousleepingwiththeMaths

teacher?“

“Ihavetogo.Bye.”

Theclassmatelaughed.“Wow!Ican’tbelievethis.

NowIknowforsureyouweresleepingwithour

Mathsteacherandhewouldalwaysmakeyoupass.

Ifyouwerereallynailingthoseexams,youwould

havenothavefailedyourfinalexaminations.Whata

wow!Girls!”

Bosaturnedwalkingaway,herstomachgrumbling

duetohunger.

Shepassedbyasupermarketwhereshepickeda

5kgbagofmaizemealthenacanofbakedbeans

andcookingoil.Shetookalollipopandhanded

everythingtothecashierwhoscanned.

“P52.20.”



Bosatookoutthecookingoil.Thecashierlookedat

hercolleaguefrom theothertill.

“Tshepi,void!”

“Iwillpayforit.”

Bosaturnedandlookedatthemanwhowasbehind

her.

“Rra?”

“Iwillpayforit.It’sok.Howmuchdoyouhave

there?”

“P50.”

“Letmepayforeverything.”

Bosasmiledtearfully.“Thankyousomuch.”

“It’sok.”

Heputthe5kgbraaipackandplacedthere.“Add

that.”

“Plastic?”

“Yes.”

Shescannedtwoplasticsthentookhiscardand



swipedit.Bosaputherthingsinoneplasticand

braaipackintheother.

“Thankyousomuch.”

“It’sok.”

Theywalkedouttogether.

“Iam Moses.”

“Bosa.”

“OhBosa?”

“Yes.Thankyou.”

“Wakae?Icandropyoutwooff.”

“Uh..it’snotfar.Wecanwalk.”

“Iwilldropyouoff.Come.”

Theywalkedtohiscar.Bosalookedatitthenher

dustyfeet.Moseslookedatherlegstoothen

chuckled.

“It’sok.Tsena.”

Bosasmiledembarrassed.“Thankyou.”

Shegotinatthebackwhilehesatatthefront.



“Youcandirectme.”

“Eerra.”

Shedirectedhim toheruncle’shouse.

“Here.”

Moseslookedattheunpaintedhouse.“Youstay

here?”

“UhIstayattheback.”

“Ok,canIhaveyournumber?”

“Idon’thaveaphone.”

Henodded.“Ok.Youcancallmeonthisnumber.”

Hetookoutabusinesscardandhandedittoher.“I

knowIstayinGabsbutcallmewhenyouneed

anything.ItwasnicemeetingyouBosa.”

Shetookthecard.“Thankyousomuch.”

“Cool.”

Bosasteppedoutholdingherthingsandthebaby.

ShelookedatBobbywhoseemedtohavelong

arrivedthenwalkedinsidetheyard.Her

grandmotherwalkedout.



“Whowasthat?Soyouhavestartedbringingmenin

myyard?”

Bosatookadeepbreath.“Idon’tknowhim.Hejust-“

Herauntwalkedoverangrily.“Youthinkyouare

smart.Thisisnoprostitutehotspot!Thisismy

houseandifyoucan’trespectit,leave!”

“Ijustmethim and–“

Herauntslappedheracrossthefacejustasthe

neighbor’sstartedwalkingoutofthehouse.

“Lebelete!Nextthingyoubringwhitebabieshere!”

Shegrabbedtheplasticandthrewitontheground.

“Nonsense!Firstitwasyourmotherwhojust

decidedtodumpyouhereasifmyhouseisa

dumpingsiteofheruselesskids.”

Bosatearfullypickedherthingsandwalkedtothe

backroom.Sheunlockedthenwalkedinside.She

lookedathermessyroom,shehadlefteverythingin

it’splace,itseemedonceagain,hergrandmother

hadbeensearchingtheroom.Tearsfilledhereyes.

Shetookadeepbreaththenplacedherdaughter



downandputeverythinginit’splace.Shelightedthe

candlethenstartedcookingasitgotdark.

***

Laterthatnight,Bosalaidbesidesherdaughter

tryingtoplanwhileitrainedoutside.Shepaused

hearingfootstepsoutside.Herunclewasback.She

quicklygotup,pushingherdaughtertotheother

corneroftheroom withtheblankets.Hetried

openingthedoorbutitwaslocked.

“Bosa!Openmydoor!”Heroaredangrilyoutside.Her

heartstartedpounding.Bosalookedaroundbefore

unlockingthedoorknowingifshedidn’t,hewould

breakitdown.Hefuriouslylookedatherthen

walkedinslappingher.

“Soyounowhavetheaudacitytolockmyhouse?”

“NorragweOfentse,I-“

Hebrokethebottleofblacklabelhehadinhishand

onherhead.Bosastaggeredbackgettingdizzy.



“Undress!Youarewastingmytime!”

Bosatouchedherheadthenpausedtouchingblood.

Heruncletookoffhisbeltstaringather.

“Isaidundress!”

Bosatookoffherdressasbloodfrom herhead

drippedonherface.Shetookoffeverythingthenlaid

downhopingitwouldfast.Ithadbeengoingon

sinceshewas9.Tshepangstartedcryingfrom her

corner,Bosaturnedtoherasherunclepartedher

legsandpushedhismanhoodinsidehervagina.He

thrustinsideheracoupleoftimesasthebabycried,

helookedatherthengotoffherandwalkedoverto

Tshepang.Hepickedherupwithherleg.

Bosa’sheartskippedasshequicklygotup.“Iwill

makeherkeepquiet.Wait!”

Bosagotthebabythenplacedherdownandtook

offherdiaper.Shegrabbedtheoneshehadwashed

yesterdayasRragweOfentsestaredatTshepang’s

fatvagina,hisdickgettingevenharder.He

swallowedstaringatthosefatpussylipswhile

strokinghisdick,hecouldonlyimaginehowitwould



feelpushingthroughthattinywhole,iftherewasany.

Hedoubted,itmeanthewouldhavetodighisown.

Thebabyslowlyclosedhereyesfallingasleep.He

lookedatBosaasshelaidherdaughterdownthen

gotbackdownopeningherlegs.

Hekneltbeforeherandstartedthrusting,afew

minuteslaterhegruntedandstilledoffloadinginher

pussy.Hegotupandstaggeredoutfixinghispants.

Bosaslowlygotupandgotawettowelthenwiped

herselfastearsrolleddownhercheeks.Shelooked

atherdaughterpeacefullysleepingwonderingifher

mother’sbrotherevergottired,washeevergoingto

goforherowndaughter?Shehadnoticedhowhe

hadlookedatherdaughter’svagina,hadseenhow

hisdickhadjerked.Runningawaywasnotthe

greatestoption,wherewouldshego?Shebarely

couldtakecareofherself…worseherdaughter.

***



Thefollowingdayearlymorning,Bosagother

daughterandputheronherbackthenwalkedoutof

theyardholdingherbag.Shewalkedtothebusstop

whereshegotinataxi.

“Kearanking.(Iam goingtotherank.)”

Awhilelatershesteppedoutthenwalkedtothe

SprintersthatweregoingtoFrancistown.A

conductorrushedovertoher.

“Sorrybabe,Francistownyatsamaya..”

Shenodded.Theconductorhelpedherwiththebig

bagtowardsSprinter.Heputherbagintheboot

thenshegotinandsatbythewindowuntyingher

daughterfrom herback.ShelookedinTshepang’s

innocenteyesthentookoutherbreastandputitin

hermouth.Shesuckedpeacefullywithhereyes

closed.TearsfilledBosa’seyesasshestaredather,

shewasbeautifulwiththelongestlashesshehad

everseen.Herswerestraightunlikehers.The

Sprintersoongotfilledthenittookoff.

***



Bosa’sgrandmotherwalkedoutsidescreamingher

granddaughter’snamesoloudthatherscreams

alwayswokeuptheneighbors.

“Bosa!Wakeup!Whyareyousolazy?Kooreexpect

from bringingfatherlesskidstomelikeyouruseless

mother,whatelseareyougoodathuh?”Shewalked

tothebackroom thenopenedtheunlockeddoor

andwalkedin.Shefrownedpickinguptheletterthat

wasonthefloorthensheslowlyreadthroughtrying

tomakeouttheEnglishwords.Afterminutesofat

leasttryingtounderstandwhattheletterwassaying,

sheshookherheadandwalkedtothemainhouse

wherehersonwas.Sheknockedonhisdoor.

“RragweOfentse,wakeup!LookatBosa!”

RrragweOfensteopenedhisdoorminuteslaterthen

lookedathismother.

“What?”

“Sheleft.”

“What?”



“Look…”

Shehandedhim theletter.Hequicklyreadthrough

withafrown.

“Wheredidshego?”

“IfIknewIwouldtellyou.Koorethatgirlwantsto

embarrassmefurther.Firstshebirthedthatwhite

childandnowsherunsofflikehermother.She

wantstomakemethetalkofthestreets!”

***

InFrancistown,BosasteppedoutoftheSprinter

holdingherbabythenstoodunderashadefora

whilejustobserving.Francistownwasn’therfinal

stop.Hereyesfellonthebeautifulbusesgoingto

Gaborone.Sheonlyhadenoughtotakeherto

Gaborone.Tearsfilledhereyesasshelookedather

daughter.Abeautifulladywalkedoverandstood

besideher.TheladylookedatthebabyinBosa’s

eyesandsmiled.



“Thatbabyisbeautifulbutisn’tshetooyoungtobe

outinpublic?”

Bosalookedatwomanwhowassmilingather.“Iam

waitingformymother.Wearefrom thehospital.”

“Oh…sheisbeautiful…verybeautiful.”

“Ineedtousethetoilet,Iam pressed.Canyou

pleaseholdherforme?Iwillbefastbeforemama

comesback.”

“Oh…mynameisBasadi.Thisdaystherekidnappers

outthere.Youshouldbecareful.TakemyID,gowith

itincaseanythinghappens.”

Theladystretchedherarms,Bosahandedherthe

babythentooktheIDandbag.

“Iwanttochangeintoanotherdress.”

Basadilookedatherdressandnodded.Bosa

disappearedbetweenbusesandtaxiswiththebag.

Thebabymovedwakingupfrom hersleepthen

startedtocry.Basadishushedthebabystaringat

hereyes.Shewasthemostbeautifulbabyshehad

everseen.Shelookedaroundwaitingforthegirlto



return.Minuteswentbythenshelookedaround

againhopingtoseeherbutnoonewascoming.

ThirtyminuteslaterBasadiwalkedtothetoilet

worriedlywiththebabyinherhandsthensmiledat

thesecurityguardbythetoilets.

“Dunelang,Iam lookingforayounggirlwithshort

brownhairwearingareddress.”

“AreyouBasadi?”

“Yes.”

“Sheaskedmetogiveyouthis.Shesaidyouwould

comehere.”

ThesecurityguardhandedBasadiherIdentitycard.

“Modimowame…(MyGod…)”

“Useverythingok?”

“Thisgirl…she…God…”

Basadilookedatthechildasitallmadesense.

“Wheredidshego?”

“Ididn’tseewhereshewent.Iseverythingok?She

askedmetogiveyouthistoo.”



Basaditookthepieceofpaperthenunfoldedit.

‘Sheisamonthold.Ican’ttakecareofheranymore,

Idon’thavethefinancialabilitiesto.Pleasetake

careofher.’

Thesecurityguardlookedather.“Didshesteal

something?”

“No.Thankyou.”

Basaditurnedandwalkedaway,herheartpounding.

Thebabystartedcrying,Basadiplacedheronher

chesttryingtocalm herdown.

“Shhh….”

***

Meanwhile,Bosatearfullysatinthebusasittook

off.Tearsrolleddownasshefoughttojumpoutof

thebusandgetherdaughterbutthiswasforthe

best.Ifshekeptherthenshewouldsufferagreat

deal.Thiswastherightfulchoice.Atleastshehadn’t



abortedher.Shelookedoutthewindowasthebus

lefttherankheadedforGaborone.

.
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Basadiwonderedaroundholdingtheinfanthoping

shewouldfindthatyounggirlbutshewasgone.She

heldthebabyproperlyandwalkedtothecombis

backhome.Herphonerangasshesatdowninthe

combi.

“Ompile…”

“Basadi,didyouseethelady?”

“No.“

“Oh,itmeansshegotbusy.Iwillcallher.”



“Eemma.”

“Thejobissimple.Youwillbecleaningherhouse

andtakingcareofherfamily.”

“Eemma.”

“Ok.Iwillcallyou.Youcan’tjustsitanddonothing.

Gapewewanttoputpeopleinmama’shousesoyou

can’tkeepstayingthere.”

“Ihearyou.”

“Yes.Idon’tevenknowhowyouarenotworkingor

evenmarried.Youfailedschoolandrefusedtogo

backtorewrite.Youarenotgoingtobeourburden.

Outofallmama’skids,youaretheonlyonewhohas

nothingyetyouthirty.Youdon’twanttowork,you

don’twanttodoanything.Youarejustalazyball

mmehelait’scomingtoanend.ThankGodyoulost

thatpregnancy,Idon’tunderstandwhyyoudecided

togetpregnantwhenyoucan’tevenaffordyourself.”

Basadidroppedthecallandsighedstaringatthe

baby.Shestoppedthecombiawhilelaterthen

steppedoutholdingthebaby.Shelookedatpolice

stationforawhilethenturnedbacktothebaby



knowingtheywouldjusttakehertotheorphanage.

Shetookacoupleofstepstowardsthepolice

stationthenthebabystartedcrying.Shecriedso

loudthatacoupleofpoliceofficerswhowere

standingoutsideturnedandlookedather.Basadi

walkeddowntheroadleavingthepolicestation

tryingtoshushherbutshecriedevenmore.She

quickenedherpacetillshewalkedinsidethe

hospital.Thenurseslookedather.

“Gorileng,whyisshecryingsomuch?”

Basadilookedashernursefriendwalkedover.

“Who’sbabyisthis?Issheyours?Yougavebirth?”

Basadilookedather,tonguetied.

“Friend!Ithoughtyoulostthebaby…soyoudidn’t?”

Basadiswallowed.“YouknowhowboOmpileare.I

don’twantthem toknow.”

Thefriendlookedather.“Iknow.Itoldyoutomove

outofthathouse.”

“It’smymother’shousetoo.Theywanttorentitout

now.”



“Letthem haveit.Comeandstaywithmeforawhile.

Itoldyoutogoandstartsellingatschool.Just

outsidebythegate.Studentslikebuying.Wheredid

yougivebirthandwow…sheis…white?Ithought

Odirilewasthefather?”

Basadishookherhead.“Someladyhelpedmegive

birthathome.Pleasehelpmeregisterher.”

“Uhu,youdidn’tregisterherallalong?”

“Iwasscaredpeoplewouldknow.Gapebecauseshe

iswhite.”

“Ngngfriend.Youarenotsupposedtodothat.Kana

peoplewillsayyoustolethischildespeciallywhen

sheislikethis.”

“Pleasehelpme.”

“It’sabittrickywaitse.Butsincewearefriends.

Come.”Shelaughed.“Let’shopesheisreallyyours.

What’shername?”

“Kay.Kayla.KaylaSefako.Sheismine.”

“Ok,comethisway.”



***

AwhilelaterBasadiwalkedoutholdingthebaby

thenwalkedhomewiththetinofformulamilk,some

cooking,salt,sugaroilandtwosacksofTsabana.In

minutesshewalkedinsideherlatemother’shouse

andwenttoherroom wheresheplacedherbaby

down.Shewenttothebagthathadtheclothesshe

hadboughtforherlateunbornbaby.Shesmiled

takingallofthem outthenpreparedKay’sbathing

water.Shehymnedsoftlybathingherdaughter

carefully.Shelookedatthebirthmarkonher

stomachthentouchedit.Itwasjustapurplemark,

shesighedthendriedheranddressedherinclean

warm clothes.

Herphonerangasshepreparedthemilk.

“Hello?”

“Hey…Iam attheshops,whatcanIgetforyou?Did

youseethelady?”

“NoOdirile.Ididn’tseeher.”



“Oh,whathappened?”

“Shedidn’tcome.”

“Sorrybabe.”

“It’sok.”

“Ok,whatshouldIbringyou?Igotpaidtoday.”

“Iam fine.”

Helaughed.“Iwanttospoilyou.Letmejustsurprise

you.”

Shesmiled.“Ok.”

“Iloveyouok?”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hehungup.BasadilookedatKaywonderinghow

shewasgoingtoexplainthebabytoherboyfriend.

Hehadbeentherewhenshelostthebaby.Shesat

downholdingKaywhilefeedinghertryingtothinkof

whereshewasgoingtobegintoexplain.Almost

thirtyminuteslater,Odirilewalkedinholdingplastics

ofgroceriesandabigteddybear.Hesmiledthen

pausedstaringatthebaby.



“Yoursistersarehere?”

“Ngng.”

Heclosedthedoor.“Who’sbabyisthat?Youare

babysitting?”

“Sit.”

Odirilesatdownandkissedher.“Imissedyou.”

“Metoo.”

“Atleastwearedonebuildingthehouse.Wegot

paid.Thebossevenpaidmemorethanothers

becausehesaidIam ahardworker.Igot40K.Ithink

weshouldbuildthehouse.”

“Investitinfarming.Farmingpaysmore.Youwon’t

evenneedtobuildanymore.Sinceyourfatherleft

thefarm inyourname,goandstartfarmingthere.”

“Youareright.”

“WhenIwenttomeetthatladytodayattherank,I

metayounggirl.Shelookeddistressed.Shewas

holdingherbaby,whenIspoketohershesaidshe

waswaitingforhermothersoIfigureditwasher

youngersister.Shethengavemethebabysoshe



canquicklyrushtothetoiletsbutshenevercame

back.Iwaitedforawhilethenwenttolookforher

butshehadleftthis.”

Basadihandedhim thenote.

“Iwasgoingtoreporttothepolicebut…”

Odirilelookedather.“Butwhat?Youshouldreport.

Thefamilyofthatgirlshouldgether.”

“Idon’tthinkshehasanyfamily.Shewaswearing

someoldtorndressandflipflops.”

“Okbutyouneedtoreportthismatter.Let’sgo.The

policewillhandleit.Theywillinvolvesocialworkers

whowillensurethatthisbabyreceivesthecareshe

needs.”

“Ialreadyregisteredherasmineandhavemadea

birthcertificateforher.”

“What?”

“Ifeelit’sGod.ItcanonlybeGodOdirile.HeknowsI

havebeenwantingachild.ItwasamiraclethatI

evengotpregnant.”

“Areyoucrazy?SostealingasbabyisGod?”



TearsBasadi’seyes.“Ididn’tstealher.Shewas

giventome.”

“Youshouldreporttothepoliceifyouarenot

stealing.”

“Iam notgoingto-“

“Andhowdidtheyevenregisterthatbabywithout

evidencethatsheisyours?”

“Palesaregisteredher.”

“Youknowyoucanbearrestedforthis?”

“Sheismybaby.”

“Yousoundcrazy.Untilyoutakethatbabytothe

police,forgetme.”

“It’sfineOdirile.Youarenotthefirstpersontowalk

outofmylife.Iam keepingthisbabycomewhat

may.”

“Thenit’soverbetweenus.Iam notgoingtobewith

apersonlikethis.Youaregoingtojailforthis.This

istheft.Iwon'tgotojailwithyou.Never!”

Hewalkedout.Basadistoodupandtookher



sleepingbabytobed.ShelaidKayonthebedand

coveredher.Shewalkedoutholdingapenandpaper

toplanhersmallbusiness.

***

Laterthatday,thebuspulledintoBusRankat

Gaborone.Bosalookedoutthroughthewindow

staringatGaborone.Thebusfinallystoppedthen

everyonegotoff.Shesteppedoutofthebusthen

gotherbag.Shelookedaround,everyoneseemed

tobedoingsomething.Shewalkedtoaladyselling

sweets.

“Dumelang…”

“Hidarli..”

“Uh,canIpleasemakeaphonecallwithyourphone?

Iwillpay.”

ShetookouttheonlyP10shewasleftwithand

handedittothelady.

“Ok.”



Theladyhandedherthephone,Bosatookoutthe

businesscardanddialedthenumber.Itrangfora

while.

“Hello?”

“Hello?It’sBosa.Wemetyesterday.Youpaidformy

thingsattheshopandgavemealifthome.”

“Ohhyeah..yougotaphonenow?”

“No.Ijustborrowedone.Yousaidyoustayin

Gaboroneright?”

“Yes.”

“Ineedyourhelp.Iam strandedinGaborone.”

“YouareinGaborone?”

“Yes.Ijustarrivedatthebusrank.”

“Gointhewaitingroom.Iwillbethereinawhile.”

“Ok,whereisthewaitingroom?”

“Askthepeoplethere.Theywillshowyou.”

“Ok,thankyou.”

Hedroppedthecall.Bosagavebackthephone.



“Whereisthewaitingroom?”

“There.”

Theladypointed.Bosasmiledthengotherbag.

“Thankyou.”

Shewalkedtothewaitingroom andsatdownwith

otherpeople.AwhilelaterMoseswalkedin,Bosa

immediatelynoticedhim.Shestoodupashewalked

over.

“Hey…”

Bosasmiledstaringatherrustyfeet.“Hi.Iam sorry

butyouweretheonlyoneIcouldcall.”

“It’sok.Whereisyourbaby?”

“Itwasn’tmybaby.Iwasjustbabysitting.”

“Oh..uh…”Hesmiledstaringather.

“Icametolookforajob.Pleasehelpme.Ican’tgo

backhome.Mygrandmotherhatesme,myunclewill

keepabusingme.Ineededtogetout.”Tearsrolled

downhercheeks.

Mosessadlylookedather.“Come.Let’sgo.”



Hetookherbagthenheldherhandandledherto

wherehehadparked.Theygotinthecarthenhe

droveoff.

“Howoldareyou?”

“19.”

“Didyoupassyourform 5?”

Sheshookherhead.“Theyneverallowedmeto

read.”

“Whereisyourmother?”

“TheysaysheranoffwithaSouthAfricanman.”

“Andyourfather?”

“Ineverknewhim.”

Mosesnodded.“It’sok.”

***

BosalookedinshockasMosesdroveinhisyard.

“Youstayhere?”



“Yes.Come.”

“It’sbeautifulandbig.Youhaveafamily?”

Hesmiledtakingherbag.“No.Irecentlybrokeup

withmygirlfriend.”

“Why?”

Mosesledherinsidehishouse.Bosalookedatthe

whitecouches.

“Shewas…toxic.”

“Yourhouseisbeautiful.”

“Thanks.”

“Doyoucleanityourself?”

“No.Someonedoesthat.”

“Youcanhireme.Icancook,cleanandwash.Iam a

hardworkerandafastlearner.Icandoanything.

Iron.Sweepyouryard.Pleasehireme.”

Anothercardroveinoutside.Mosesfrowned.

“That’smyex.Ishouldtakethosekeysfrom her.”

Mosesputdownhisphoneasatallwomanwalked



inwearingheels.Bosalookedatherasshewalked

overnicelydressed.Thewomanlookedather.

“Andthen?Yougotadirtygirlforamaid?Ithought

Tendaiwasgood.”

“WhatareyoudoinghereLorato?”

“Thisgirlistoodirty.Sheisnotgoingtoworkhere.

Lookatherhairandclothes.No,shecan’tworkhere.

Oleswe.Canyoupleaseleave?Youarenotgoingto

workhere.Icansmellherarmpitsallthewayfrom

here.Shelookslikeshehasn’tseenwaterinyears.

Sheshouldleave.”LoratofrownedstaringatBosa

whowasjustlookingather.“Heyhey!Out!Getout!”

“Sheisnotgoinganywhereandyouwillnevertalkto

herlikethat.Sheisnotamaid,hernameisBosaand

sheisheretostay.Leavemyhouse.”

Leratolaughed.“Youarereplacingmewiththisdirty?

Doessheknowyouare35?”

“Leavemyhouse.OUT!”

Leratorolledhereyes.“Ihopeyoudon’tsleepwithit,

ifyoudo,considerusdone.”



“Ilongconsideredusdonebeforeshehappened.

Andgivemethosekeys.”

Hetookthegateremotetogetherwiththehouse

keysfrom her.

“Leave.AndIwon’tbepayingyourrentanymoreor

payingoffyourcarlikeIwasdoing.Youshould

comeupwithaplan.Out!”

“Ifeelsorryforyou.Kooreforyoutoevengofor

suchhelaisacryforhelp.Ipityyou.”

Shewalkedout.BosalookedatMoses.

“Icanleaveifyouwantmeto.”

Mosessmiled.“Youarenotgoinganywhere.You

workherenow.”

Bosasmiledexcitedly.“Ido?”

“Yes,come.”

Hetookherhandandledhertotheguestroom.

18YEARSLATER…



Daring

#3

18YearsLater…

Inherproperschooluniform,Kaylalookedatthe

timethenclosedherbooksstandingupatthe

schoollibrary.Shequicklypackedherbelongingsin

herbagthenwalkedoutmakingherwaytothegate.

Shetookaglanceatherwristwatch,itwasalready

anhourafterfour.Oneofthemaleteachersdrove

pasther.

“Hi…”

Kayturnedandlookedathim thenshesmiled.“Sir…”

“Tsena,Iwillgiveyoualift.”

“No,Iam fine.Thankyou.”

“Justgetin.Iwilldropyouoffalongway.It’sgetting

late.”

“Iam fineMr.-“



“Kayweeh?Tsena.”

Shehesitantlygotinthecarandputherbagonher

lap.Theteachersmiledtakingoff.

“Howaretheexams?”

“Theyarefinethankyou.”

“Wastodayyourlastday?”

“No,tomorrow.”

“Youareabrilliantchild,youaregoingtopass.I

knowyouwill.”

Kaysmiled.“Thankyousir.”

“CallmeTshepo..”Hesmiled.“From tomorrowhelaI

am nolongeryourteacher.”

Kaylookedaheaduncomfortably.

“Sowhereareyougoingaftertheexams?”

“Iam stayinghome.”

“Oh,good.Ithoughtyouwouldgoaway.Wecan’t

affordtohavesuchabeautifulgirllikeyougoaway.”

Hiseyesfellonheryellowthighs.“Sodoyouhavea



boyfriend?”

“Nosir.”

“Aphone?”

“No.I-“

“Youknowwhat?Ithinkyouneedaphone.Don’tyou

thinkso?”

“Ihavebeensavingforone.”

“HowaboutIjustbuyyouone?Agiftforalways

gettingstraightA’sinMaths.Youhavenever

disappointedmebeforeandIknowwhentheresults

comeout,youaregoingtohavethatstraightAin

Maths.”

“Uhthankbut-“

“Youneedone.Asagift.Nothingelse.Youarea

brilliantgirland-“

“Icouldn’tacceptitMr.Ndlovu.”

“Youaregoingtotakeit.”

Hedrovetothemall.Kay’sheartpoundedasshe

lookedatherMathsteacher.



“SirI-“

“Come..”

Hesteppedoutthenwalkedroundhiscar.He

openedthedoorforher.Kaysteppedoutthenheled

herinsidethemall.TheywalkedinsideCellCitythen

helookedather.

“Whichonedoyouwant?”

Ashopassistantwalkedoverthenshesmiledtrying

tofigureoutifitwasfatheranddaughterbutit

mostlywas.Maybethemotherwasthewhite

woman.

“Dumelang…lookingforsomethingforyour

daughter?”

Mr.Ndlovesmiled.“Yes.”

“Whataboutthis?”

ShepointedattheSamsung.Kaylookedattheprice

andalmostchokedonhersaliva.TheP8595.00tag

madeherswallow.

“No,it’stoo-“



“Wewilltakeit.Letitcomewithanicecover.Anda

sim card.”

Theshopassistantsmiled.“Ok.”

KaylookedatMr.Ndlovu.“Sir,Idon’tthinkI-“

“It’syoursmydearKay.It’syours.”

Minutelatertheywalkedout.Mr.Ndlovuopenedthe

doorforher.Kaylookedathim.

“Mamasentmetogetsomethingalongway.Iwill

walkfrom here.It’sclose.Thankyousomuch.”

“Well…”Mr.Ndlovuunboxedthephonethenputthe

sim cardinaftercopyingthenumberinhisphone.

“Welltake.”

“Idon’t-“

“Youwillfindwaystohideit.Takeit.”Hehandedit

toherthenpulledherinforabriefhugbreathingin

herscentbeforesteppingbackandgettinginhiscar.

Hewavedatheranddroveoff.Kaystoodfrozenfor

acoupleofsecondsthenlookedatthephoneinher

handsagain.Shequicklyshoveditinthebagthen



hurriedhome.Shewalkedinsidetheiryardawhile

laterandsighedasloudmusicplayed.Shelookedat

thedrunkardsintheyard.

“Babes!”

Kaywalkedpastthedrunkardsignoringtheir

remarksthengotinthehousewherehermother’s

boyfriendwasholdinghisbottleofblackLabel.

“Whyareyoulate?”

Kaylookedatthemessyhouseandsighed.

“Iwasreading.”

Hisbrotherwalkedfrom thebathroom zippinghis

pantsthenhesmiledstaringatKay.Shewas

maturinglikefinewineandshegotmoreandmore

beautifuleachday.Thatschoolskirtsatperfectlyon

herhipsandthosesmoothlegswereperfection

themselves.

“Kayla…”

“Dumelang…”

“Wow,youhavegrownsincethelasttimeIsawyou.”



“Eerra.”

Kaywalkedtoherroom Thengotinandlocked

behindher.Shetookoutthephonefrom herbagand

shoveditbetweenhermattress.Shequickly

changedintoherclothesthenwalkedout.

“Iam goingtohelpmama.”

Shewalkedoutthegateandwavedattheirneighbor.

Shemadeherwaytotherankwherehermothersold.

Basadismiledfrom adistancewatchingherwalk

over.

“ThankGodyoucame.”

“IcouldhavecameearlierbutIwasreadingatthe

library.”

“Youshouldread.Iwantyoutopass.Whenisyour

lastexam?Tomorrow?”

“Yes.”

“IspoketoMmaSego,shegavemeSego’snumber

andIspoketoherpersonally.Shesayssheneeds

someonetohelpherwithherdaughter.Shewants

youtostartimmediately.Ithinkitwillbegoodifyou



spoketohertomorrowafterschool.”

“Eemma.”

Basadismiled.“Ok,Iwilltakeyoutheretomorrow.

Helpmepacksowecangohome.”

A4x4Legend55pulledoverasthedriverrolled

downhiswindow.Kaylaturnedandlookedathim.

Hismilitaryuniform beingthefirstthingshenoticed,

hetookoffthecapstaringather.Basadilookedat

Kay.

“Goandhearwhathewants.Heisausual

customer.”

Kaywalkedover.“Dumelang..”

Helookedrightinhereyesforamoment.Kay’s

heartpoundedasshelookedathim.Shealways

fearedsoldiers.Themanincivilclothesbesidehim

smiled.

“Hi..”

Kaysmiledpolitely.“Dumelang.”

Thesoldiercarefullyobservedher.“Kebatadihalls.”



“Uheerra.Tsabokae?”

HehandedherP50.Kaylookedathim.

“TsaP50?”

“Yes.Howoldareyou?”

“18.”

“Givemetwo.”

Kayturnedandwentbacktohermother.

“Hewantstwohalls.”

“That’sall?”

“Yes.”

“Givehim.”

***

Meanwhileinthecar,Arabilewatchedasshe

countedhischange.Heneverhadherservehim

directly,mostlyitwashermother.Hermothersaid

somethingthatshelaughed.Hewatchedasshe



threwherheadbacklaughing.Rababoelookedathis

olderbrotherwithafrown.

“That’snotwhatwestoppedherefor.”

Arabilelookedathim.“We?”

“Youareseriouslygettinghalls?”Rabalookedatthe

girlthensmiled.“WaitseFrancistownhasgotten

interesting.Isshejustlightskinnedorke

lekutwani?”

“Sheiscolored.”

“Sheisbeautiful.Youwanther?Shelookslikeakid

though.”

Rabilookedathim notevensmilingthatRaba

stoppedsmiling.“Otanyela.Wareng?”

“Iam goingtotellMosesaboutthisone.Youknow

hehasbeenworriedaboutyou.Thiswillmakehim

breatheabitmmehelayoulookwaytoooldforher.”

Kaywalkedbackoverthenhandedhim thehallsand

hischange.

“Thankyou.”



Rabistartedthecaranddroveoffjustashisphone

startedtoring.Rababoelookedattheirsisterin-law

calling.calling.Arabilelookedatthecallthenpicked.

“Iam driving.Letmecallyouback.”

“Ok.”

Hedroppedthecall.Arabilestoppedthecaratthe

sideoftheroadthensteppedoutofthecarwithhis

phone.

***

InGaborone,Bosawalkedoutofherofficeinablack

suit,herheelsechoingwitheachstepshetook.She

walkedpastthereceptionputtingonhersunglasses

thenmadeherwaytoherlatestBenz.Shestarted

hercaranddroveoffdialingherhusband.

“Babe…”

“Iam goinghome.”

“Ok.Iam sillinameetingbutIam almostdone.”



“Hurry,youknowit’sherbirthdaytoday.”

Moseslaughed.“Ihopewegottherightfulpresent.”

“Wedid.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Metoo.”

Bosahungupthenpickedanincomingcall.

“Hey…”

Shesmiled.“Hi…Areyouwithsomeone?”

“Yes.Iam drivingback,IthinkIwouldhavearrived

earlymorning..”

“Imissedyou.”

“Metoo.Howarethekids?”

“Fine.It’sParis’sbirthdaytoday.”

“Yeah,sheremindedmeearlieronbutIam goingto

missitthoughIwilldropoffhergifttomorrow.”

“Ok.Ican’twanttoseeyou.ShouldIgoatyour

houseandwaitthere?”

“Yah..youcan.”



“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hehungup,awhilelatersheopenedthegateand

drovein.Sheparkedhercarinthedoublegarage

thensteppedoutholdingherhandbag.Heroldest

daughtersmiled.

“Whereisdaddy?”

Bosasmiled.“Coming.Let’sfreshenupsothatwhen

hearrivesweareready.”

“Ok.”

Shetookthejoystickfrom hisson.“YoutooBoleng.

Goandfreshenup.”

“Mamawait,thegame-“

“Upyougosir!”

Hestoodupmumblingsomethingthenmadehis

wayupstairs.Bosawenttothemasterbedroom

thentookoffherheelsandsatonthebed.Fora

moment,hermindtookhertoTshepang.Hermind

oftentriedtotakeherbacktoherpast.Sheclosed

hereyeswishingshewouldjustforgetthatitever



happenedandorthattheremaybeachildoutthere.

Hers.

Tearsfilledhereyesasshethoughtofthenightthat

childwasmade.AndallforP500.Tearsrolleddown

hercheeks.Shegotupandlookedatherselfonthe

mirror.Herroundfacemadehersmile.Shewas

beautiful.Shesawthateverytimeshelookedonthe

mirror.Peoplesawit.Ifhermotherneverfeltguilty

forjustleavingher,thenshehadnorighttofeel

guiltyforleavingthatchild.Itwasforthebest.

Sheundressedthenwalkedtothevastbathroom

andfilledthebathtubwithwater.Shesoakedher

bodyinsideforawhile.Moseswalkedinawhile

laterandsmiledstaringatheradmiringthebeauty

beforehim.Nowthiswasthebestthingthatever

happenedtohim.

“Hey…”

“Hi.”

Heleanedoverandkissedhersoftlips.

“Imissedyou.”



“Iwassobusytoday.”

“Tellmeaboutit.”

“IspoketoRabi,hesayshewillonlyarriveinthe

morning.GapeheiswithRababoe”

“Oh…”

“Yes.”

“Parisisgoingtobedisappointed.Yourbrotherrra.”

“Iknow.Buthewashelpup.It’smyfault.Iasked

him toviewthefarm beforecoming.”

“Yougoandtellyourdaughter.”

“Ok.”

Bosasteppedoutofthebathtub,Mosessmiled

staringathernakednessthenhekissedher

squeezingherbutt.Bosalaughedpushinghim off.

“Babe…Idon’twantustoarrivelate.Let’sgo.”

“Comeon…Imissyou.”

Hekissedheragain.Bosamovedback.

“Moses,Idon’twantustoarrivelate.Tomorrowisa



schoolday.Idon’twantustocomebacklatethen

thekidssleepinlate.”

“Babe-“

“Let’sgo.”

Shewalkedout.Hesighedfollowingafterher.

“Youknowit’sbeenawhile,it’slikeyoudon’twantto

sleepwithmeanymore.”

“JustbecauseIsaidIam tired?Ican’tgettired

now?”

“That’snotwhatIam saying.Iam justsayingImiss

you.”

“Igettired!Iwakeuptoprepareeveryone,cookand

makesureeveryonelooksgoodwhentheywalkout

ofthehouse.Igotowork,Ijustdon’tsitthewhole

day.IwakethroughoutandIcomebacktobeinga

mother,awifeandamaid.Inevercomplain.But

becauseIsaylet’shavesexwhenwecomeback,it’s

anissue?”

Moseslookedatherguiltystricken.Hesighedthen

kissedher.“Iam sorry.Iappreciateeverythingyou



doformeandthekids.Iloveyouandyouareright.I

am sorry.”

Bosanodded.“Letmedress.”

“Igotyousomething.”Hehandedheragiftbagthen

wentbacktothebathroom.Bosaopenedthegift

bagandsighed,guiltyweighingheavyonher

shoulders.

.

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,Mosesopenedhiseyes

touchingthespacebesidehim.Hefrownedrealizing

hewasaloneinbed.Hesatuprightreachingforhis

phonethenhelookedatthetime.Itwasjustafew

minutesbefore4.HegotoffbeddialingBosa.

Thephoneunanswered.Hewalkedaroundthe

housewonderingwhereshehadgone.Allhecould

rememberwasgettinginbedwithherthoughhehad

beentooexhaustedtodoanything.Hecalledher

againacoupleoftimesbeforefinallygivingup.He

couldn’tunderstandwhereshehadgoneormaybe

somethinghadhappened.

*

Hourslater,Mosesdroppedoffthekidsthendrove

towork.Hewalkedtoherofficebeforegoingtohis



ownoffice.HerPAsmiledashewalkedover.

“Mr.-“

“Ismywifehere?”

“No.Shehasn’tarrivedyet.”

Hisheartsankevenfurther.Heforcedasmile.“Ok,

thanks.”

Hewalkedtohisofficedialingherbuthernumber

keptringingunanswered.Hesatdownjustashis

youngerbrotherwalkedin.Rabasmiledwalking

roundthetableandgivingMosesafistbump.

Moseslaughed.

“Youlookgrown.”

“BecauseIam grown.”

“Istillcan’tbelieveyouflewinjusttogotoKasane.I

hopesheisworthit.”

Rabalaughedsitting.“Sheis.”

“What’shername?”

“Happy.”



Mosessmiled.“Ihopemamawilllikeher.”

“Shehasto.”

“WhereisArabile?”

“Stillathishouse.Ipassedbyonmywayherebuthe

didn’topenthegateoranswerhisphone.”

“Letmecallhim.”

Mosesreachedforhisphoneanddialedhisbrother.

Thephonerangtwicebeforehepicked.

“Hello?”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iam runningafewerrands.Iwillpassbyyour

office.”

“Sure.Iam withRabahere.”

BecauseArabilecouldrespond,Bosaspokeinthe

background.Mosesfrowned.

“IsthatBosa?”

“What?”

“Whatisshedoingthere?”



“It’snotBosa.”

“Itsoundedlikeher.Iknowhervoice.”

Arabilelaughed.“Sheisnothere.ThereisnoBosa

here.”

“ButIjustheardher.Whatisshedoingthere?”

“Bosaisnothere.What’sgoingon?”

“Arabile,Ijustheardmywifetalkingrightnow.Iam

notstupid.”

Helaughed.“Youarelosingit.Yourwifeisnotinmy

house.”

“Who’stherethen?”

“Myfemalefriend.Theysoundsimilartoyou?”

“Yes.Itsoundedlikeher.”

“Ngng,Bosaisnothere.Isn’tshethereatworkwith

you?”

“No.”

“Ok,butsheisnothere.Gapewhatwillshebedoing

inmyhousethistime?”



“Yah…”

“Iwillpassbylater.”

“Ok.”

ArabilehungupthenMosesputhisphonedown.

Rabaobservedthelookonhisface.

“Isshecheatingagain?”

“What?”

“Sheischeatingisn’tshe?”

“No.”

“Icantellsheis.”Rabasighed.“Doessheevenlove

you?”

“Stayoutofmymarriageissues.MywifeandIare

fine.”

“Youarestressed.Whydoyoukeepdoingthisto

yourself?”

“Rababoe,youwon’tunderstandthis.”

“Iunderstandperfectly.Shedoesn’tlovenorrespect

you.Ihaveseenitwithmyowneyes.Shedoesn’t



respectyou.Sheisagolddigger.Sheiswithyouall

formoney.Ifitwasn’tforthat,shewouldn’tbewith

you.”

Mosesgotuptakinghiscarkeyswith.“Iam coming.

Iwillcallyou.”

Hehurriedoutofhisofficeandwenttohiscarthen

spedoffheadedtohisbrother’shouse.Inminutes,

hewasparkinghiscarinfrontofhisbrother’shouse.

Hewalkedinsidethegatethenwalkedinsidethe

house.Arabilesmiledwalkingfrom hisbedroom

alreadydressed.

“Couldn’twaitforlater?”

HehuggedMoseslaughing.Mosessighedwith

reliefandwonderedwhyhewouldsuspecthisown

blood.Therewasnowayhisownbrotherwould

sleepwithhiswife,themotherofhischildren.He

smiledputtinghisarmsaroundhim.

***



Basadifinishedsettinguphertablethensatdown

gettingherphone.Acarpulledupinfrontofher

tablethenthedriverrolleddownhiswindow.She

stoodupfixingherdoekthensmiledwaitingforher

customertoraisehishead.Hebrieflyturnedtoher.

“CanIhaveairtime?”

Basadi’sheartskippedasshelaidhereyesonhim.

ShenoddedturningthenshegothersmallNokia

whilehegotdistractedwithhisphoneagain.

“Number.”

Hespelledouthisnumberbusyonhisphone.

“Forhowmuch?”

Heturnedhisattentiontoherthenpaused.Basadi

slightlysmiled.

“Hi…”

“Sadi?”

Sheforcedalaugh.“Youcanhardlyrecognizeme

canyou?”

Odirilesmiledthensteppedoutofhisbigcar.He



walkedovertoher.

“Wow…”

Shesmiled.“Youlookgood.Thefarm workedout?”

Hesmiled.“Yes.Itdid.I…yourplanworkedout.”

“Iam happyforyou.”

“Howareyoudoing?”

“Fine.”

“Andthechild?”

TearsfilledBosa’seyes.“Sheisgrown.Sheis

finishingherform 5today.Sheisabiggirl.Andshe

isverybeautiful.Verybeautiful.Shehaslonghair.”A

tearrolleddownasshesniffed.“Ithoughtitwould

bestraightbutit’smorecurlythanstraight.Shestill

hasbrowneyes.Andsheisveryintelligenttoo.Very

intelligent.SheistheonlythingIhave.”Hereyesfell

ontheringonhisfinger.

“Yougotmarried?”

Odirilelookedathisringandslowlynodded.“Yes.”

Basadiwipedawayhertears.“Good.Uh…howmuch



airtimedoyouwant?”

“P100.”

Shenoddedthenpressedherphone.Secondslater

hisownphonevibrated.Hetookouthiswalletand

handedherP200.Shegotitwithbothhandsthen

openedherpursetakingoutaP100note.She

handedhim hischange.

“Keepit.It’sfine.”

Basadishookherhead.“No.Takeyourchange.”

“Sadi-“

“Odirile,takeyourmoney.Please…”

Hetookthemoney.“Whereareyoursisters?”

“Idon’tknow.Somewhereenjoyingtheirlives.”

“Icamebyyourmother’shouseacoupleofmonths

afterwebrokeup.IwantedustofixthingsbutI

heardyouhadmoved.”

“Ihad.Ineededafreshstartwithmychild.”

“Andyoucamebackatlast?”



“Yes.”

Unsureofwhattosayanymore,hesmiled.“Iam

happytoseeyou.”

Shenoddedholdinghertears.Hegotbackinhiscar

anddroveoff.Basadislowlysatdown,tearsrolling

downeffortlessly.Shelookeddownwonderingif

keepingKaylawasthereasonherlifewasso

stagnant.Nothingeverwentwellsincesheheldthat

childinherarms.Shehadlosttheloveofherlife

becauseofthatchild.Maybegoingtothepolicewas

therightfuldecision.

***

Kayfinishedherlastexam thenquicklygotherbag

andwalkedoutoftheexam hall.ShewenttoMr.

Ndluvu’sofficeknowinghewasstillattendingtohis

classandplacedhisphoneonhistable.Shehurried

outandwalkedoutoftheschool.Shesmiledfeeling

relieved.Thatphonehasfeltlikeaheavybrickonher

thewholenight.Shewenttotherankcarryingher



bag.

Shesmiledasputtingherbagdownattherank.

“Mama…”

Basadiraisedherheadandlookedather.“Whatare

youdoinghere?”

“Iam donewiththeexams.IthoughtIwouldhelp

you.”

Basadifeltherangerrisingasshelookedather.

“Helpme?Helpme?”

Kaylalookedatherthensteppedback.“Yes.”

“Youknowwhatwouldhelp?IfInevermetyou!That

wouldhavehelpedmealot!Youhavebeennothing

butacurseinmylifeeversinceImetyou!IwishI

neverdid,IwishInevertookyoufrom yourdirty

mother.Youruinedmylife!EversinceImetyou,

nothingofminehavegonewell.Youarebiggest

mistaketoeverhappentome.That’swhyyourown

motherdidn’twantyou!Youwereacursedoyou

hearme?Abigcurse.Sheshouldthrownyouinthe

toiletthandumpyouinmylife!IHATEYOU!”



TearsfilledKay’seyes.Thewordsneverstopped

hurtingnomatterhowmanytimessheheardthem.

Shesniffed.

“Mama-“

“Iam notyourmother!DoIlooklikeyourmother?I

am notyourmother!”Sheyelledsoloudpeople

turnedstaring.ShetookoffhershoeandhitKay

withit.

“Getawayfrom me!”

Kayreachedforherbagandwalkedawayholding

hertears.

“Anddon’tgotomyhouse!Goandlookforyour

mother!Goandbeherburden!Iam tiredoffeeding

youmouth!Goandlookforher,leavemealone!”

Shewalkedevenfastergettingawayfrom Basadi’s

rage.Shewalkedforawhilethenfinallybrokedown.

Sheputherhandsandcried.

.
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Mosesgotbackinhisofficefrom hisbrother’s

house.Bosasmiledseatingonhischairthengotup.

“Babe!”

Moseslookedather.“Wherewereyou?”

“Iwenttothegym inthemorning.”

“Whichgym thatopenswaybefore4inthe

morning?”

“Mygym isalwaysopen.Iwentarrivedthereexactly

at4.”

“Andwhydidn’tyoupickupmycalls?”

“Iwasatthegym,Ilostmyphonethere.”

“Youwhat?”

“Ilostmyphone.IthinkitgotstolenbecauseI

couldn’tfindit.Igotanewone.”Sheshowedhim.

Mosesclosedhisdoorstaringather.“Whodoyou



thinkisstupidhere?”

“Mosesbathong!Ilostmyphone.Whatdoyouwant

metosay?Iwenttothegym inthemorning,where

elsecouldIhavepossiblygone?KooreshouldIbe

dealingwithyourinsecuritiessoearlyinthemorning?

WhyshouldIalwaysbeaccusedofsomethingevery

singleday?”

Heraisedhishandandslappedheracrossherface.

Sheheldhercheekstaringathim inshock.

“Didyoujustraiseyourhandonme?”

“Wherewereyou?”

“Iam goingtoreportyoutothepolicefrom here.”

Moseswalkedovertoherangrily.

“Whycan’tyoujustbeaproperwife?Igiveyou

everything!Igaveyouthislife.WhenImetyou,you

werejustadirtygirl,youcouldn’tevenbathyourself

andtodayyouthinkyoucancheatonme?Itookyou

toschool!Igaveyouthisjob.Ifitwasn’tforme,you

wouldstillbeunemployed!”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“WellIam nolongerdirtynow.I



wantadivorce.Ican’tdothisanymore.”

“Youarenotgettinganythingoutofourmarriage!”

“It’sfine.Keepeverything.Idon’twantyouanymore.

Iwillwalkawaywithnothing.Idon’tloveyou

anymore.Ilongstopped.Youcan’tevensatisfyme.

YouwillnevergetanyonelikemeMoses.Icanstill

moveonwithmylife.Iam youngandbeautiful.By

thetimeyoucomebackhome,Iwillbegone!”

Shereachedforherhandbagthentookouther

mirrorandfixedherself.Shelookedatthehandprint

onhercheekfrom theslapthencoveredhercheek

withweave.Shereappliedherlipstickthendidsome

touchupsashewatchedher.Shegaveherflawless

onelastlookbeforeputtinghermirroraway.She

pulleddownherbondagedressthatshowedallher

hipsandass.Inherlongheels,sheconfidently

walkedout.Feelinghiskneesgetweak,Moses

slowlysatdownandputhishandsonhisface.

***



Laterthatday,Kaytookadeepbreathandknocked

onthedoorasitrained.Shewalkedinsidethehouse

drippingwet,Basadilookedatherholdingabottleof

BlackLabel.Shestaggeredforward.

“Whatareyoudoinginmyhouse?”

“Mama-“

“Heywena,gakemmago!Voetsek!DoIlooklike

yourmother?”

“MamaIam sorry-“

“Getoutofmyhouse.Ihavefedyourmouth!I

dressedyoufor18years.Whatmoredoyouwant

from mehuh?Ompatlang?”

“Mama..-“

“Idon’twantyouinmyhouseoranywherenearme!”

ShethrewtheblacklabelatKaywhododged.The

bottlehitthewallbreakingintotinypieces.Basadi

angrilymarchedtoKay’sroom andtookherclothes

thenwentbackwiththem throwingthem onherface.

Kaybrokedowncrying.Basadigothershoesand

therestofherclothesandthreweverythingather.



“Getoutofmyhouse.NnaIam notyourmother.I

am noone’smother.Getout.”

“Mamaplease…”

Basadiwalkedoverandshovedheroutofherhouse.

Kaycriedpushingback.

“Mama..”

“Youarefightingme?Fightingmeinmyhouse?”

Basadiwentbackinsideherhouseandcameback

withaknife.SheswungitandslashedKay’sarm.

BlooddrippedimmediatelystainingKay’sschool

shirt.

“Out!”

KaywalkedoutofthegateleavingBasadiyelled.

Patrickwalkedoutofthebedroom andlookedather.

“Whyareyoukickingherout?”

“Sheisnotmydaughter.”

“Ifyoudidn’twanther.whydidyoukeepherthen?

Youcouldhavetakenherwheretheytakeallthe

unwantedkids.”



Patrickshookhisheadandwentbacktobed.Basadi

gotanotherbeermumbling.
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***

Kayslowlywalkeddowntheroadwonderingwhere

shehadtogo.Shelookedaroundatthedarkness.A

cardrovefrom behind,thedriversloweddown

besideherandrolleddownthewindow.Aman

smiled.

“Hello,uhIam notfrom aroundhere.Canyouplease



helpme?IthinkIam lost.”

Kaylookedathim ashespokewithaforeignaccent.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Ilonglostmyway,IthinkrightnowIjustneedto

findalodge.Iwillseetomorrowinthedaylight.Right

nowit’sdark.”

“Ok.”

“Doyouknowanylodgeanywherenearby?”

Kaynoddedthenstartedtodirecthim.Hesmiled.

“Thankyousomuch.CanIgiveyoualifttowherever

youaregoing?”

“NoIam fine.Thanks.”

“Iam harmless.Ijustwanttohelpyoubecauseyou

helpedmetoo.It’sraining.Jumpin.Iwilldropyou

offwhereveryouaregoing.”

“Iam goingtothepolicestation.”

“Ohok.Youcangetin.YouwilldirectmetherethenI

dropyouoff.MynameisSteven.”

Kayswallowedthenwalkedroundthecarandgotin.



Stevendroveofflockingthedoors.

“Whatisyourname?”

“Kayla.”

Hesmiled.“Nicename.”

“Thankyou.Turnrighthere.”

“Ok.”

Heturnedright,Kayslowlyrelaxedashefollowedall

thedirections.

“Youlookhungry.Youcandrinkmyjuice.”

Hehandedherhisjuice.Kaysmiledgracefullytaking

itandtookasipashedrovedowntothepolice

station.Stevenlookedatherandsmiled.

“Turnlefthere.Wearethere.”

“OK.”

Heturnedleft,Kayfrownedasamanjumpedout

from theboot.Sevendrovepastthepolicestation,

Kaydroppedthejuiceandtriedopeningthedoor.

Themanpulledfrom thefrontseat,Kayscreamed

fightingasrealizationofwhatwasgoingonhither.



Themanputhishandonhermouth,Kaysunkher

teethintohispalm andbithim.Heletgopunching

her.Hetookoutaknifeandputonherthroat.

“MakenoiseandIam killingyou.”

Stevenstoppedthecaratabush.Kayscreamedso

loudkicking.Stevendraggedheroutofthecarthen

slappedherhardthatsheheardherearringingwhile

blooddroppedfrom hernose.Theothermanpicked

alogfrom thegroundandhitherheadwithitshefell.

Hehithermultipletimestilltherewasnomovement.

Stevenlookedather.“Didyoukillher?”

“Itdoesn’tmatterifsheisaliveordead.Shewas

goingtodieeitherway,Iam notgoingtojail.Getthe

knifeandshovel!”

Hedraggedherintothebush.Steventooktheknife

andfollowedafterhim rightintothebushes.He

unzippedhispantsasStevenapproached.

“Iam goingtobequickthenwewilltakewhatthe

traditionalhealerneedsandleave.Wewillburryher

here.Startdiggingthehole.”



Hegotbetweenherlegstakingouthisdickwhile

Stevenstarteddiggingtheground.

***

Basaditookasipofthebeer,ithadstoppedraining

andasmuchasshedrank,shecouldn’tgethermind

offKay.Sheputthebeerdownandwalkedoutofthe

house.

“Kay!”

Shestaggeredtothebacksearchingforherbut

therewasnoone.Sheslowlysatdownandlaidon

thegroundclosinghereyes.

***

MoseswatchedasBosafinishedpackingher

belongings.

“Whatarewegoingtotellthekids?”



“ThatyoudecidedtobeatmeandsoIam leaving.

YouareabusiveandIcan’tstaywithanabusive

man.”

Helookedathertearfully.“Iloveyou.Whydoyou

keepdoingthistome?”

“Becauseyouareweak.Youcan’thandleme.You

arealwaysaccusingmeofnonsenseandIlong

stoppedlovingyou.Youjustboreme.Idon’twantto

pretendanymore.Idon’tloveyou!Youcanremain

withthekids.It’sfine.”

.
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Motheocarriedthetrashinablackplasticrightinto

thebush,hisdogbesideshim.Withhisneighbors,

hecouldn’triskburningthetrashintheyard.They

wouldlongcallthelandlordbeforehecouldactually

finish.Hisdogbarkedrunningfurtherinsidethe

bush.

“Rambo!”

Rambobarkedevenmore,Motheofrowneddropping

thetrashthenwentafterhim.Motheofrownedat

twoshadowsofmen.Rambobarkedevenmore,

Motheotookouthistorchandlighteditup.Thetwo

menlookedather,onezippinghispants.Motheo’s

eyesfellonthegirlontheground.

Instantinstincthithim,hepickedalogonthe

groundandranovertothemenandswungonewith

it.whileRambobarkedloudly.Hegrabbedtheman’s

pants.Themantriedfightingback.,Motheodropped

thelogandpunchedhim.Theothermantookoff



running.Motheolookedathim asheranoffwhile

holdingtheotherone.

“Youaregoingtojail!Youcanrunbutthepoliceis

goingtogetyou!Omarete!Otsilegonyela!”

ThemanhewasholdingtriedtogetfreebutMotheo

kickedhim betweenhislegs,hegruntedinpain.He

repeatedlypunchedhim imaginingitwashisown

sistergettingrapped.Rambosankhisteethintothe

man’sanklethathescreamed.

Motheolookedatthegirlthentookouthisphone

stillholdingtheman.

“Iam callingformobjustice.Youaregoingtojailbut

myfriendsaregoingtodealwithyoufirst.”

***

Minuteslater,twoofMotheo’sfriendswalkedover.

Boikagolookedattheunconsciousmanthenatthe

girlontheground.

“Ihavecalledthepolice.”



“Ishedead?”

“HewasabouttorunsoIhithisheadwithastone.”

Obotsenglookedatthemantoo.“Ishealive?”

“Yes.Let’stakehim totheroadwherethepolicewill

findusevenquicker.Iam takingthisgirltothe

hospital.”

BoikagoandObotsengtookthemanthenMotheo

pickedupthegirl.Theywalkedtotheroadwiththem,

Motheowalkedacrossthestreetandwalkedinside

hisyard.Hewalkedinsidethehousethenlookedat

theyounggirlproperly.Hisheartbrokeashelooked

atherschooluniform.Heplacedherdownstaringat

thebloodin-betweenherlegs.Hegrabbedhiscar

keysthenunlockedhiscaroutsideandputheratthe

backseatthendroveoffheadedtothehospital.

***

Bosaputherbagsinthecarasherkidswatched.

Moseswalkedovertoher.



“Canwenottraumatizethekidslikethis?”

Bosasighed.“ThisiswhyIshouldleavesotheycan

acceptthatmommyanddaddyarenolonger

together.”

“Whyareyoudoingthis?”

Hisbrother’sLegend55droveinthroughtheopen

gate.ArabileparkedbehindBosa’scarthenstepped

outwithRaba.Mosesswallowed,heneverwanted

hisbrotherstoseesuchthingshappening.Rabi

walkedovertothekidsthenpickedhisnieceupthen

hisnephew.

“Heyguys!”

“Mamaisgoing.Sheisleavingus.”

RabilookedoveratBosawhowasinthecar.“Why?”

“Shedoesn’tlovedaddy.Sheischeating.”

Brandonlookedathissister.“Sheisnot!”

“Sheis!Shehasalwaysbeenacheater.Sheis

breakingthisfamilybecauseshedoesn’tcare.She

doesn’tcareaboutanythingbecausethat’swhoshe

is.Whenpapafoundher,shewasnothingbuttoday



shethinks-“

“Youarenotgoingtotalkaboutyourmotherlike

that!”

“Thatshesleepsaroundandwalksoutonher

husbandeverychanceshegets?IhatehersomuchI

hopeshedoeswherevershegoes!”

Theoldestdaughterturnedandwalkedbackinside

thehouse.RabisighedstaringatBrandon.

“Gointhehouse.Iam coming.Mamaisnotgoing.”

Brandontearfullynoddedthenwalkedinsidethe

house.Rabafinallyfinishedhiscallthenwalkedover

whileMosespleadedwithBosastandingbyhercar

door.Rabitookouthisphoneandquicklytypeda

message.

Meanwhileinthecar,Bosasighedreadingthe

message.ShelookedatMoseswhowasstill

beggingher.

“Iam tiredofbeingaccusedofcheatingandofbeing

remindedthatwhenyoufoundmeIhadnothing.You

makemesoundlikethebadpersontoourkidsand



toyourfamily.IlovedyouwitheverythingIhad

MosesthatIevenmarriedyoubutyouneverthought

Imarriedyouforlove.Youalwayssaidifyoudidn’t

havemoneyIwouldnothaveevermarriedyoubutif

Ididn’tloveyou,Iwouldhavenevermarriedyou.If

youdidn’ttakemebacktoschool,Iwasalways

goingtotakemyselfbacktoschool,thegovernment

wasgoingtosponsormeandIcouldhavelooked

forajobandactuallyfoundit.Iam tiredofthis

marriage,Ilonggottiredwhenyouwerestill

sleepingwithLerato.Iknowwhenshedecidedto

comeback,youaregoingtorunbacktoherasusual

butyouneverhearmetellthekidsaboutthis.”She

steppedoutofthecarthentookherbagsand

walkedinsidethehousegoingpasthisbrothers.

Moseswalkedovertothem thensmiled.“Andthen?”

Rabalookedathim.“What’sgoingon?”

“Wehadalittleargument.It’sfinenow.”

“Whydidn’tyouletherleavethen?”

“Rababoe,stayawayfrom mymarriageissues.Bosa

ismywifeandIloveher.”



“Butshecheats.”

Arabilesighed.“Whydowemakehersoundlikethe

badpersonsomuchbutwhenMosescheats,we

neversayanything?”

Theybothturnedtohim.

“What?Youarenotperfect.Ican’tbelieveyoutold

yourkidssuchthingsabouttheirmother.Evenifshe

ischeating,Iwouldn’tblameher.Youhavehadan

affairwiththesamepersonforyears,onewould

swearLeratoisyourwifeandBosajustyour

surrogate.YouareonlybegginghernowthatLerato

isnothere,whenyouwouldkickheroutofthis

housetellingherthatyoumadeher,whydon’twe

eversayanything?”HeturnedtoRaba.“Youdon’t

knowanything.Youhavebeenoverseasforwaytoo

long.Youdon’tknowhalfofthethingsthathappen

inthishouse..Thevictim hereisnotthevictim.”

MosestookasteptowardsArabile.“Isthatwhyshe

wasatyourhousetodayinthemorning?”

“Ilongtoldyoushewasn’tatmyhouse.Just

becauseyoucheatdoesn’tmeanshedoestoo.”



“IheardmywifetodayoverthephonewhenIwas

talkingtoyou.ImaybequietbutIam notstupid

Arabile!Iknowhowmywifesounds.”

ArabilelookedatMoses.“Youarecrazy.Whatwould

shebedoingatmyhouse?”

“Youtellme!”

“Iam leaving.Youwillcallmewhenyouaredone

beingcrazy.”

Mosesgrabbedhishand.“Whereareyougoing

whenIam stilltalkingtoyou?”

“Iwillpunchyousohardyouwillwakeupinthe

hospitalifyoueverputyourhandsonme.Otanyela.

LetmealsohearyouputyourhandsonBosa,Iwill

forgetyouaremybrother.”

Rabalookedathisbrothersconfused.“What’sgoing

on?”

Rabiclickedhistongueandwalkedaway.Hegotin

hiscaranddroveoff.RabalookedatMoses.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Rabiissleepingwithmywife.Ilongsuspectedit.I



oncecaughtherathishouse.”

“Doingwhat?”

“Idon’tknow.ButIcouldtellsomethinghad

happened.”

“Rabiwouldneverdothat.Yousoundcrazy.Why

wouldRabieversleepwithBosa?”

“Theyaresleepingtogether.”

Rabashookhishead.“Youarecrazy.AndIcan’t

believeyouarestillsleepingwithLerato.Youare

unbelievable.”

RabawalkedoutoftheyarddialingRabi.

“Obatang?”

“Comeandtakeme.”

“Getataxiorcombi.Iam onmywaytomyhouse.

Don’tcomeanddisruptmypeace.Lickyour

brother’sassthere.”

Rabalaughed.“Don’tbelikethis.”

“Iam tellingyou.Iam notcomingback.”



***

Bosalockedherselfinthebedroom anddialedRabi.

“Hey…”

“Whyareyoudoingthistomenerra?”Tearsfilled

hereyes.“Ifyoudon’tlovemeenoughtostandwith

me,sayso.Iam notforcingyouintoanything.NowI

feelstupidbecauseinmyheadIhavebeenthinking

thatatleastIgotyou.”

“Babecomeon…”

“Maybeweshouldjustendthis.Eitherway,Iam

leavingyourbrother.Iam tiredofpretending.You

canallgoandpaintmetobethebadperson.”

“Evenifyouleave,itwon’tbeeasy.LennaIjustcan’t

beseenwithyou.YouhavebeenwithMosesfor

morethan18years.ItwilllooklikeIam theonewho

destroyedmybrother’smarriage.Letmeworkouta

planfirst.”

“Iam divorcinghim inthemeantime.”



Mosesknockedonthedoor.

“Babe!”

“Youaremakingnoise.Getawayfrom mydoor!

Whatareyoutryingtoachieve?MakeBosalookbad

tothekidshuh?Iwanttosleep.Getawayfrom my

door.”

Shewalkedtothebathroom holdingherphone.

“Heslappedmetoday.”

“Hewhat?”

“Yes.JustincaseIdie,knowit’syourbrother.He

oncethreatenedhewouldkillmeifIevertrytoleave

him.IhopeyougetmethejusticeIneed.”Shehung

upthentookadeepbreathsittingonthetoiletseat.

***

AtthehospitalinFrancistown,Motheopacedupand

downwaitingforthedoctor.Hisphonerangfrom his

pocket.



“Kago?”

“Thepolicetookusin.Theyarequestioningus.They

aresayingwewerepartofit.Isshealive?”

“Yes.Theyaregoingtorunsometestsandtheywill

showwhoreallyrapedher.”

“IhopesobecauseIdon’twanttogotojailfor

thinkingIam helping.Ihaveachild.”

“Nooneisgoingtojail.”

“Ok,gosharp.”

Motheohungupandwaitedimpatiently.Thedoctor

finallywalkedover.Motseo’sheartpoundedashe

lookedather.

“Issheok?”

“Yes.Shewasraped.”

“Ifoundthem rapingher.Imanagedtocatchone.

Theotheroneescaped.”

“Youarebrave.”

“Ihaveayoungsister.Theymustbethesameage.

Nofemaledeservestogothroughsuch.Issheok?”



“Yesbuttheyhitherheadsoshemightsufferfrom

severeheadachesforawhilebutshewillbefine.”

“Issheawake?”

“No.”

“Oh…canIpleaseseeher.Ihavetogohome.”

“Youcancomethisway.”

Thedoctorledhim toher.Motheosighedstaringat

her.Hewalkedoverandlookedather.Theyhad

cleanedherup.Shewassobeautifulthoughshehad

bruisesandherfacewasswollen.Hetouchedher

hand.Sheslowlyopenedherswolleneye.Motheolet

goofherhand.

“Hi.MynameisMotheo.Ifoundyou.”

Tearsrolleddownfallingtothepillow.

“Iam sorry.CanIcallyourparentsforyou?”

“Idon’thave.”Shewhispered.

“Whodoyoustaywiththen?”

“Istayedwithsomewomanbut…shedoesn’twant

meanymore.Shekickedmeout.”



Moretearsdroppedtothepillow.Motheosadly

lookedather.

“It’sok.Don’tcry.Iwillstayherewithyou.Thepolice

aregoingtoarrestthem.Don’tworry.It’snottheend

oftheworld.Youaregoingtobefine.Youwillget

justice.”

Kay’sswollenlipstrembledasshelookedathim,

shestartedcrying.Hehuggedherasshecried

wettinghist-shirt.

.

.
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Bosawalkedoutofthebedroom thefollowing

morninginajumpsuitandablazer,herheels

echoingonthewhitetiles.Shewalkedinsidethe

kitchenwhereMoseswaspreparingbreakfast,he

turnedtoherandsmiled.Shehadremovedthe

weaveandhadtiedherhairinabun.

“Hey…Imadebreakfast.”

Shelookedathim thenathispots.“Iwillgetan

apple.Thanks.”

Shetooktheapple,Mosessighed.“Canweplease

talk?”

“Ihavenothingtosaytoyou.”

Heputthewoodenspoondown.“Iam sorryfor

puttingmyhandsonyouyesterday.Ihavenever

doneitbeforeanditwillneverhappenagain.Iam

sorry.”

“It’sokMoses.Iam late.Ihavetogotoworkand



earnmymoney.”

“Iam sorryforallthehurtIputyouthrough.”

Shelookedathim silentlytappingherheelonthe

floor.

“IknowIhurtyoubutIam tryingtomakeitright.”

“Iam lateforwork.Seeyoulater.”

Shewalkedpasthim andwenttohercar.Shesighed

drivingoff,herphonestartedringing.Shefrowned

picking.

“Hello?”

“Bosasoyouhaveforgottenyourfamilyjustlike

that?”

“Who’sthis?”

“It’syouraunt.Yourmother’ssisterincaseyouhave

forgotten.Youjustleftandabandonedyourfamily.

Gompienoyouaremarriedtoarichmanwhom we

don’tevenknow!”

“Neverinyourlifecallmemoloikewena!Youcall

meagainandIwillcomeafteryouandslityour



throat!Whenyourbrotherwasrapingme,youchose

tokeepquiet.Whenyourmotherabusedmedayand

night,youkeptquietandremainedinyourhomes.

Youcalledmeaburden.Todaythatyourmarriage

failed,youaredownandout,youthinkyoucancall

me?Youdon’tknowme!”

“YouandIarethesame,atleastIneverabandoned

mychild.Youwanttoblameeveryoneforyour

behavior?Whatdidyouexpectwhenyousleptwith

teachers?Youthrewawayyourchild.Your

punishmentiswaymorethanthepunishmentIwill

everget.Youaretherealwitch.Ihopeitcomesback

toyou.Ungratefulproductofrape!”

Bosaangrilyhungup.Shetookadeepbreath

blinkingawayhertears.Sheputherphonedown

driving.Therewasnowayshewouldletthatoldhag

ruinherday.Sheparkedhercarminuteslaterand

walkedtowardsherofficedialingRabi.Shesatdown

thenafemalevoicepickedthecall.

“Hello?”

Bosafrowned,herheartpounding.



“Hello?”

Sheclearedherthroat.“Hi,givetheownerofthe

phonehisphone.”

“Whoisthis?”

Herthroatdriedupthensheswallowed.“Tellhim it’s

Bosa.”

“Whoareyouinhislife?”

“Nnananyana,givethatmanhisphone.Thisisavery

importantcall.Youdon’tanswerphonesthatdon’t

belongtoyou.Givethatmanhisphone.”

“Kanammeyouarewastingyourtime,ifyoudon’t

tellwhoIam talkingto,you-“

Bosa’sheartpoundedevenmore.“It’shissister.He

isnevergoingtomarryyou.NotwhileIam alive.You

haveneverheardofmonstersin-lawhaveyou?Iam

goingtobeyournightmarelittlegirl.Otlwaelabatho.

Youthinkyoucananswermybrother’scallandtalk

tomelikeyouownhim.It’sgoingtoendintears,

trustme.Iwillmakesureithappens.”

Bosahungupthenlookedupholdinghertearsbut



onewaywardtearrolleddownhercheek.Herphone

rang,sheangrilypicked.

“Hello?”

“Youforgotafilehome.Ablueone.Iam bringingit

to-“

“Ididn’tforgetanything!Canyouleavemealoneand

notbotherme?Keng?Youdon’thaveabetterjobto

dothanfollowmearound?Nnawantena!Ombora

mogomaswe.Youarejustuglyandannoying!I

wonderifyouknowit.YouboremetodeathandI

hateyou.Ihatehowyoulook,Ihateyourvoice.I

hatethatyouarestillbreathing.Yourmothershould

haveabortedyou.Youareanentirecontamination

tothisworld.Youaretheworstthingthatcouldhave

happenedtoanyone.Noonewouldhaveblamedher

hadshethrownyouinthepitlatrineandletyouget

suffocatedwithshittodeathbecauseyouarejust

partofit.Greensmellyshitiswhatyouare!”

Shedroppedthecallthenputherhandsonherface

crying.



***

BasadiwonderedaroundhopingtospotKayla

somewherebuttherewasnoone.Shetookadeep

breathlookingaround.Herneighborwalkedover.

“MmagweKay…”

Basadilookedatherthenforcedasmile.

“Dumelang…”

“WhereisKay?YouknowIhaven’tseenhertoday.”

“She…”Basaditookadeepbreath.“Wegotinafight

lastnight.Youknowhowteenagersare.Shejustleft

thehouseupset.NowIam wonderingwhereshe

mighthavegone.”

Theneighborsadlylookedather.“Iheardyou

screamingather.”

“Iwasn’tscreaming.Iwasreprimandingher.”

“Youdon’thavetolietome.Iwasinwaytoomuch

paintoassisther,Iwonderwhyshedidn’tcometo

myhousewhensheknowsshecanalwayscome

whenitgetshard.It’snotyourfisttimedoingthatto



thatyoungwomanandit’snotthelast.Youdon’t

deserveher.Youaresoevil,Istillwonderwhyyou

decidedtotakeinthatgirlandcareforherwhenyou

hatedher.IhopeGodhasmercyonyou.”

Theneighborwalkedawayslowly.Basadicontinued

wonderingsearchingforKayla.

***

Atthehospital,Kaylaidonthebedstaringatnothing.

Shecouldstillhearthewordsrightinherhead,it

wasasifBasadiwasrighttherescreamingthem in

herears.Tearsrolleddownhercheeks,shestill

couldn’tunderstandwhyherownmotherhadlefther

withatotalstranger.Itwouldhavebeenbetterhad

sheabortedherorkilledher.

Herheartbrokeevenmoreasshethoughtofherself

asarapevictim.Herinnocencehadbeenrobbed

from her.Sheslowlygotupfrom thebedmakingup

hermind.Therewasnoreasonforhertokeepliving.



Motheowalkedinasshewalkedtowardsthedoor

holdingaplastic.Helookedathertears.

“Hey…”

Kaylookedathim.“Ithoughtyouweregone.”

“Iwenttogetyousomefood.Somethingtoeat.”

“Iam nothungry.”

Motheoputtheplasticdownandhelpedheronthe

bed.Kaylapressedherlipstogether.

“Iam finenow.Youcango.”

“Iam notgoingtoleaveyouallalone.”

“Iam alreadyalone.”

“Youdon’thavetobealone.”

Herlipstrembled.“Iam alone.,Thereisnothingyou

candoaboutthat.Youcanleaveandgobackto

yourlife.”

“Idon’tknowyouandyoudon’tknowmebutwhatI

knowisthatIam notgoingtoleaveyoualoneso

youcankillyourself.Iam notgoingtocarrythe

guiltyofknowingIcouldhavesavedyoufrom



yourself.Iam sorrywhathappenedtoyou.Iam

sorrythatyouareallalone.ButIam notgoing

anywhere.Sitdown.”

Shelookeddowncrying.Motheohuggedhertightly

lettinghercryitallout.Thepainfrom hervoice

couldbeclearlyheard.Herubbedherbackandlet

hercryitout.Awhilelater,shelaidonthebed

sniffingfightingherhiccups.Hesatbesideherand

heldherhand.

“MynameisMotheoMatsatsi.What’syourfull

name?”

Tearswetthepillowasshesilentlycried.Criedfor

theintensepaininherheartthatfeltphysical.

“Kayla…Sefako.”

“Kaylaonly?Don’tyouhaveaSetswananame?”

“No…”

“Whynot?KaylasoundstooEnglish.Orisitbecause

olekutwani?(youarecolored?)”

“Gakelekutwani.(Iam notcolored.)”

“Olekutwani.(Youarecolored.)Can’tyousee



yourself?It’sashameyoudon’thavewethair,

makesitabithardtobelievethatyouareactually

coloredbutyoulooklikedicousintsaboPearlThusi.

(YoulooklikeoneofPearlThusi’scousin.)The

hungrypoorcousinofcausebutifyouweren’tpoor,

youwouldfitin.”

Kaychuckled.“Iam justabitlighterincomplexion.”

Motheowipedawayhertearssmilingthentouched

hersofthair.“ImagineifyouhadaSetswananame.

Okilewabonalekutwanilelesokolangebilele

bitswaModimowaitse?Baleshortenabagobitsa

Wawa.(Haveyoueverseenasufferingcolored

who’snameisModimowaitse?Theyevenshorten

thenameandcallherWawa.)”

Kaysmiledashecrackeduplaughing.

“WorseebeabuaSekalaka.(Worsethenshespeaks

Sekalaka.)”

“TswamogonnaMotheoija!(Leavemealone

Motheo.)”

Shelaughedtillherlaughterturnedintoacry.Hegot

upfrom thechairthenpulledherinhisarmsagain.



“TheyhelpedyouandgaveyouanEnglishname.

Youwouldbegoingthroughalotmore,youwould

havelongkilledyourself.Butjustoutcuriosity,how

wereyougoingtokillyourself?Throwyourselfoff

thebuilding.Didyouknowthatyoumighthave

actuallynotdiedbutrathergotseverelyinjuredand

becomeacripple?Youwouldhavesufferedforthe

restofyourlife.It’sonethingtofailyoursuicide

attempt,butit’sanothertosufferevenmoreafter

yourfailedattempt.Iam justsaying.Yearsback,I

triedkillingmyselfaftermyheartwasbroken.Till

today,Istillsufferforit.It’snotnice.”

Shepressedherlipstogetherforawhilethenfinally

whispered.“Whatdidyoudo?”

“Sheleftmeforarichguy,Icriedandbeggedherbut

shewasgonesoIthoughtIwouldhangmyself.The

ropebrokewhenIkickedthechair.Ihadtogotothe

hospital,myfamilyfoundmysuicideletter.Tilltoday,

thememorystilllives.Theyremindmeeverychance

theyget.It’snotnice.Theyevengavemeaname

afterthathappened.”

“Whatdotheycallyou?”



“That’snottheissue.That’snoneofyourbusiness

butthepintis…Ican’tbegintounderstandwhatyou

aregoingthrough.Iknowyouarehurting,Idon’t

knowhowfarmuchmoredeeperthepainruns

but…sometimesdeathisnotthesolution.Especially

whenit’snotyourtime.”

“Ihavenothingtolivefor.”

“Youhave.Yourself.Ipassedbyatthepolicestation.

Theyarelookingfortheothermanandtheyare

goingtoprisonforaverylongtime.Ijustspoketo

yourdoctor,theyaregoingtogetyousomeoneto

talkto.Hasthepolicecomealready?”

Kaynodded.

“Good.Theyaredischargingyou.Iam takingyouto

myhouse.Idon’thavemuchbutIhaveenough.”

***

Laterthatday,MotheoparkedhisRunXinfrontof

hisbachelorpad.Hequicklywalkedroundthehouse



andhelpedheroutofthecarandintothehouse.Kay

walkedinsidethehouse,Motheoletoutasmile.

“Thisisme.Youcanstayheretillthingsarelooking

upforyou.Idon’twantanythingfrom you.Iam just

helpingyouout.Iwantnothinginreturn.Youcan

relax.”

.

.

.
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MotheowalkedoutofhishouseandlookedatKago

whowasstandinginfrontofhiscarsmoking.He

walkedovertohim andsighed.

“Ithoughtyouquit.”

Kagopuffedoutsmoke.“Iam stressed.”

“What’sgoingon?”

“Ithinksheischeating.”

“Whydoyousayso?”

“Thingsjustchanged.Sheisnolongerwhoshewas

whenwefirststartedebilewheneverwehavean

argumentshealwayssaysmaybeweshouldbreak

up.Shedoesn’tcare.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Ireallyloveher.”

“Don’tlethertakeyouforafoolthough.”



“Mister,youdon’tunderstand.Ilovethiswomanand

Idon’twanttoloseher.AlreadyIam theonein

disadvantagebecauseIlovehermore.Anyways,

whathappenedwiththatgirl?”

“Shegotdischarged.”

“Hopefullyshenevergetsinstranger’scars.”

“Yah…”

“Whenareyougoingfortheinterview?”

“Inaweek’stime.”

“Ihopeyougetthejob.Beingataxidriverisnolife

especiallywhenyouhavequalifications.Iam

beginningtothinkuniversitywasjustawasteof

timewaitse..maybeifIwasworkingaproperjob,

mmagweTsonawouldn’tbecheatingonme.She

cheatsbecauseIcan’taffordthethingsshewants.

Shewantedtodoherhairlastweekanddoyou

knowhowmuchthatwas?ShewantedP1000todo

herhair.”

“Eng?”

“Yes.Ididn’tgiveittoher,Iboughtfoodinthehouse



andalsoTsona’suniform.ThefollowingdaywhenI

camebackfrom work,shehadthathairstyleshe

wantedandshesaidafriendofherspaidforher.

WhenItriedtoquestionhermore,shesaidIshould

asksuchquestions,hadIgivenherthemoney,she

wouldn’thaveletherfriendpay.”

“Youaregoingthroughalot.”

“Ijusthopeyougetthatjob.Youshouldn’tsuffer.

Relationshipsneedrealmoney.Maybenowthatyou

willbeinGaborone,thingswillbeeasierforyou.

Evenasataxidriverthere,Iam sureit’smuchmore

better.”

“Yah…”

ThedooropenedandKaysteppedoutholdinghis

phone.KagofrownedasMotheoturnedtoherthen

gothisringingphoneandansweredleadingKay

backinthehouse.Minuteslaterhewalkedout.

“Whatisshedoinghere?”

“Shedoesn’thaveanywheretogo.”

“So?Youdecidedtobringherhere?Andwhatdoyou



meanshedoesn’thaveanywheretogo?Wherewas

sheallalong?”

“Shewasstayingwithawomanwhowastakingcare

ofherashermotherbutapparentlyshedoesn’twant

heranymore.Shekickedheroutlastnight.”

“Soyoudecidedtotakeherin?Forhowlong?”

“Foraslongasshewants.Kayisnotabadperson.”

Kago;sphonerabgfrom hispocketthenhequickly

picked.

“Hello?...Iam withMotheo…Iam coming…IsaidI

am coming.”

Hedroppedthecall.“Ihavetogo.”

“KemmagweTsona?”

“Yes.Letmego.Idon’twanttofightwithher.Ihope

youknowwhatyouaredoingbybringingthatgirl

here.”

“Sharp!”

Motheowalkedinsidethehouse.



Basadisighedstaringatthepoliceofficer.

“Sheisjustachild.Anythingcouldhavehappenedto

her.Youneedtolookforher.”

“Haveyoulookedatherfriends?”

“Ilookedeverywhere.Theyhaven’tseenher.”

“Sheisnotunderage,maybeshewenttoher

boyfriend’shouseorsomethingmmehelawewill

startlookingforher.Youaregoingtofindthatsheis

withherboyfriend.”

“Pleaselookforher.”

Herphonerangasshepleadedwiththepolice.She

tookitoutandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hi,it’sOdirile.”

Basadi’sheartskippedassheturnedandwalkedout

ofthepolicestation.

“Hi…”

“Igotyournumberfrom theladieswhosellhere.I

wanttoseeyou.”



“Odirile,youaremarried.”

“Iknow.Ijustwanttoseeyou.Wheredoyoustay?”

“Iam atthepolicestationlookingformydaughter.”

“Iam comingthere.Justwait.”

***

Awhilelater,heparkedhiscarandwalkedoverto

Basadiwhowassittingonastone.

“Whathappened?”

Basadigotupandwipedawayhertears.“Kayis

missing.”

“What?”

“Sincelastnight.”

“Shedidn’tcomebackhome?”

“Shedid.Shecamebut…I…”Basadistartedcrying.

Odirilehuggedherasshecried.

“Whathappened?”



“Igotangry…IfanythinghappenstomychildIwill

neverforgivemyself.”

OdirileledhertohiswhiteFJCruiserandgotinwith

her.Basadiputherhandsonherfacecrying.

Somehowthepaininherheartfeltextraasshesat

inhiscar.

“Sadi…”

“Ilovedyou.Ilovedyousomuchthat’swhyIstayed

withyouevenwhenyouhadnothing.Remember

howyouhadnothingandIstayedwithyouinmy

mother’shouse?IlovedyouwitheverythingIhad

andInevercaredaboutwhatanyonesaidyetyou

leftmewhenIneededyou.Maybeit’sbecause

finallyyouhadmadeit.”

“Ididn’tjustleave.Iwantedyoutodotherightful

thing.”

“Whatwastherightfulthing?Shewasjustan

innocentbaby.Ican’thavekids.Mywombcan’thold

achild.”

“Shewasn’tyourstokeep.Andifyouwantedtokeep

her,youwouldhaveadoptedherlikeanynormal



person.Whatyoudidwastheft.Youstoleachild.”

“Hermotherlefther!Itookherandlovedher.She

wasnevergoingtogetthelovingIgaveherfrom

anyone.”

“Ididn’tcomeheretofightwithyou.Idon’twantto

fightwithyou.Iknowyouareangry.”

“Youdon’tknowanything.”

“Youare.Iam sorry.Ishouldhavehandleditbetter.”

“Youstillleft.Itdoesn’tchangeanything.”

Odirilestartedthecaranddroveoff.Sadifrowned.

“Whereareyougoing?Ineedtogetthepoliceto

lookformydaughter.”

Heignoredheranddrovetoalodge.Hesteppedout

withherandledherinside.

“Odirile,Iam inthemiddleofacrisisand-“

“Iwillhelpyoulookforher.Teenagersbehavelike

thatwhentheygettothatage.Sheisfine.”

Hecheckedthem inandtookherhand.Shefollowed

behindhim thenheledherinsidethebeautifulroom.



Basadilookedathim.

“Sit.”

Sheslowlysatonthebed.Odirilesatbesideherand

tookherhandintohissmilingrecallingthegoodold

days.Hetookoffherdoekfrom herheadexposing

theoldcornrowinherhead.

“Youstilllookbeautiful.”

Basadilookeddown.“Stoplyingtome.”

Hetiltedherheadandlookedinhereyes.“Youlook

beautiful.Imissedyou.”

“Doyouhavekids?”

Henodded.“Yes.Three.”

“Doyouloveyourwife?”

Odirilelookedinhereyesthenleanedoverand

kissedher.Hekissedhersoftly,hishandonher

thigh.Basadi’sheartskippedasthefeelingsshehad

longforgottenawakened.Hekissedherevenmore,

Basadiputherhandonhischestkissinghim back,

herbodyreactingtohiskiss.Ithadbeenawhile

sinceshelastfeltlikethat.Heslidhishandinside



herdressandtouchedherfullpanties.Hepushedit

tothesideandtouchedherpussywithagrunt.He

laidherdownandtookoffherlongshapelessdress.

Shehadn’tchangedmuch,hetookoffherbrathen

squeezedherbreastkissingher.

Basadiraisedherlowerbodyabitashepulledout

herpanty.Hetookoffhisshirtassheunbuckledhis

belt.Basaditouchedhishardweapontryingtothink

ofthelasttimeshehadhadsex.Odirileopenedher

legsandrubbedhisweapononherpussy.Herwings

madehim evenharder,theyhadalwaysdrivenhim

crazy.Heleanedoverandkissedherthen#removed.

***

Bosaparkedhercaracrossthestreetthencrossed

theroadpressingthegateremote.Thegateslid

open,shewalkedinsidethenwenttothedoorand

openedwalkingin.Herheartpoundedasawoman

walkedfrom thekitchenonlyinRabi’sshirt.TheT-

shirtreachedherthighs,Bosalookedattheyoung



lady,herheartpoundingevenmore.

“Whoareyou?”

BosalookedasRabiwalkedfrom thebedroom in

shorts.HepausedstaringatBosa.

“Hey…”

Bosaturnedtothelady,angermakinghershake.

Shewalkedtothekitchenwherethewomanhad

beencookingthenlookedatthepanwithhotoil.She

angrilydroppedherhandbagthengrabbedthepan

justasthewomanwalkedinthekitchen.

“Heela!Whoareyou-“

Bosaturnedwiththepotandsplashedtheoilather.

Thewomanscreamedinpain.Rabirushedin.

“Thefuck?!”

Bosatookthekettlewithwaterandopeneditthen

splashedthewateratRabi.
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Rabileapedthenpausedrealizingthewaterwas

cold.

“Fuck!Whatareyoudoing?”

Bosalookedathim asheturnedtohisgirlfriendwho

wasstillscreaminginpain.Shewalkedpasthim

goingoutsidetohercar.Shegotinhercaranddrove

awayholdinghertears.Itdidn’tsurprisehermuch

thathewoulddothis.Shedrovebacktowork

wonderingwhysheneverlookedforajobelsewhere.

Sheparkedthecarthensteppedoutandwalkedto

heroffice.

Shesatdownthenopenedherlaptopthinkingof

thatjoboffershehadseen.ShequicklysentherCV

documenttotheiremailaddressthenreachedfor

herphoneandcalledthebuilders.

“Madam…”

“Iam comingbytoseethehousetoday.”



“Ok,wearejustdoingthefinaltouchesnow.”

“Ok,Iwasthinkingofbuildinganotherhouseatthe

back.Maybeabachelorpad.”

“Doyouhavethehouseplan?”

“Yes.IwillbringitwhenIcome.IfIcanputboth

housesforrent,thebetter.”

“Ok,wewilltalkwhenyoucome.”

“Thanks.”

Bosadroppedthecallthensighed.Herphonerang,

shesighedpickinghiscall.

“Hello?”

“Doyourealizewhatyouhavedone?Youmightgo

tojailforthis!”

“Thenyourbrotherwillfindoutthatyouhavebeen

sleepingwithhiswife.Ifyouletherreportme,that’s

what’sgoingtohappen.”

“Ican’tbelieveyou.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Youarestressingme

unnecessarily.Pleasedealwithyourissuesalone



anddon’tmakethem mine.”

Hesighed.“It’snotwhatyouthink.”

“Pleasestayawayfrom me.Iam tiredofchasing

afteryouwhenyouclearlydon’twantme.It’sfine.I

justwishyouwouldhavesaiditratherthanhaving

methinkingsomethingiswrongwithme.”

“Iwanttoseeyou.Comeback.”

“Dealwithyourburninguglygirlfriend.IwonderwhyI

evenburnther,shewasalreadyuglyenough.Or

maybethat’sjustyourtype.”

“Bosa-“

“AllyouhadtosaywasthatIcan’thandleyouandI

wouldhaveletyougo.”

Rabisighed.“Areyoucoming?”

“Comingforwhat?Soyoucangivemewhatever

diseasesyouhavebeengetting?”

“Whodoyouthinkyouaretalkingto?”

“Iam talkingtoyou,Iam lettingyougopeacefully.

Pleasedon’ttrytoannoyme.Iwillbreakyousohard



youwillcommitsuicide.Iam notgoingtobethe

reasonforthat.Tswamogonna.Iam focusingon

myself.”

“Iam comingthere.”

“Comingwhere?Don’tyoudarecometomyoffice.

Staythereandtakecareofyourgirlfriend.”

Shehungupandblockedhim.Bosatookadeep

breakthenreachedfortheofficephoneanddialeda

number.

“Hello?”

“Hi,youarespeakingtoBosa.Isawyouaresellinga

plot.Isitstillupforsale?”

“Yes.”

“Iwantit.Ipassedbytoseeitlastweek.Ilikeitand

Iwanttobuyit.Immediately.”

Themanchuckled.“ThisisthekindofnewsIliketo

hear.Whenwouldyoulikeustomeet?”

Bosasmiled.“Lunchtoday?”

“Perfect.Thammacomewiththemoney.”



Bosachuckled.“Leratamadilelona?”

Helaughed.“It’sroughouthere.It’sahungryworld.

Weallwanttoeat.”

Shefinalizedthecallthenchangedhersavings

accountandsmiled.Evenifshewalkedoutofher

marriagewithnothing,shehadsomethingtofall

backon.Matteroffact,shewasjustgoingtofilefor

thedivorceherself.Shewoul;dexplaintothekids

everything.Herphonebegunringing.Shesighed

picking.

“Iam goingtoblockyou.”

“Iam comingup.”

“Arabile,Idon’twanttobeaccusedofthings.Please

don’tcometomyoffice.”

“Iam coming.”

Hedroppedthecall,Bosalookedatherdoor.

Momentslaterheopenedthedoorandwalkedin.

Bosawatchedhim ashewalkedin.Hewasbuffand

tall,itallhelpedwithhisprofession.Hesmiled

walkingoverasifhewasnotcheatingonher.She



didn’tevenknowifshehadtocallitcheatingbut

whateveritwas,ithurthersomuchjuststaringat

him broughttearsinhereyes.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Iam sorry.”

“Iam sorrytoo.”

Hesighedwalkingroundhertable.Hepickedherup

andplacedheronthedesk.Bosalookedinhiseyes.

“Iam sorry.”

Bosashookherheadtearfully.“Iam work,Iam

tryingtomakemoneyformyself.Pleaseleaveand

stopdoingthis.Yourbrothermightcome.”

Shegotoffthetablethenwalkedtothedoor.The

dooropenedjustthen.Moseswalkedin.Bosa

sighedremainingcalm.

“Pleasetakeyourbrotherandshowhim thewayout.

Ourmarriagehasnothingtodowithhim.Stop

sendingyoursiblingstome.Iam tiredofit.”

Moseslookedathisbrother.“Let’sgo.”



Rabiwalkedoutwithhim thenBosaclosedherdoor

goingbacktoherchair,herheartpounding.

***

Basadiputonherdresslateronthatday.Odirile

smiledstaringather.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“TofindoutifthepolicehavefoundKay.”

“Sheisgoingtocomeback.Wherecanshego?”

“Idon’tknowbutsheisallalone.Ineedtofindher.”

“Sheisprobablyhomebynow.Youarestressing

unnecessarily.”

Shelookedathim.“Iam scared.Ineedtofindher.”

Odirilepickedhispantsfrom thefloorandputthem

onthenkissedher.“Stopworrying.Kayisgoingto

comeback.Shehasnoonebutyou.Youareher

mother,nomatterwhatmighthavehappened,you

arealwaysgoingtobehermother.Sheisgoingto



comeback.”

Hekissedhersqueezingherbutt.Hisphonerang

from thedressingtable.Basadiwatchedashe

reachedforitthenpicked.

“Hello?...ok.ok.Iam coming.Iwillpassbythere…

ok.metoo.”

Shedroppedthecall.Basadiputonhershoesthen

putthedoekinherhead.

“Ihavetogo.”

Odirilelookedather.“Iwilldropyouoffatyour

house.”

“Idon’twanttobeseenwithamarriedman.Iwill

findmywaytomyhouse.”

Odirilequicklyfinisheddressingthentookherhand

andwalkedoutwithhertakingherbacktohiscar.

Theygotin.Shelookeddownsilently.Thephonecall

hadchangedtheatmosphere.Heheldherhandwith

hisotherhandwhiledriving.Awhilelaterheparked

infrontofhergatethenheleanedoverandkissed

her.



“Tellmewhenshecomesback.”

“Bye.”

Odirilepulledherhandandkissedher.Heetgothen

shesteppedoutofthecar.Odirilewatchedasshe

walkedinsidetheyardgoingtothedoorwhereshe

walkedinthenhedroveoff.Insidethehouse,Basadi

wenttoKay’sroom andopenedbuttherewasno

one.

***

MotheofinishedcookingthendishedforKay.He

tookherfoodtothesittingroom whereshewas

sleepingthenputeverythingonthetable.Hewent

backforherjuice,shehadbeensleepingfora

coupleofhoursnow.Hegentlyshookher.

“Kay…”

Kayremainedsleepingonthecouch,athrowonher

tokeepherwarm.Motheoshookherabitmore.

“Kay…”



Hefrownedassheremainedstillnotmoving.He

shookherharder.

“Kay!”

Apaperfellfrom thecouch.Hepickedupthenote

andreadherletter.

‘Thankyoufortakingmein.Ican’tthankyouenough

butIcan’tdothisanymore.Myhearthurts.

Everythinghurts.Iam notgoingtobeanother

human’sburdenagain.Nowyourlifecangobackto

normal.’

Heswallowedhardthendroppedherletterandput

hisfingersonherneck.Hequicklypickedherup

thenrushedoutwithhertohiscar.

.

.
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Atthehospital,Motheowaitedrubbinghishands

together.Timeslowlypassedashesatthere.A

nursewalkedoverandsmiled.

“Hi..youhavebeenhereforawhile.Waitingfor

someone?”

Motheoraisedhisheadandlookedather.“Yes.I

broughtsomeonehere.”

“Oh,youlookcold.”

Motheosmiled.“Iam fine.”

Shesmiled.“Ok.”

Shewalkedpasthim carryinghisbag.Motheo’s

phonerang,hetookitoutthensmiledpickinghis

broither’scall.

“Hello?”

“Hey,whenareyougoingfortheinterview?”



“Inaweek’stime.”

“Ok,Ihopeyoudidyourresearch.Youwon’tbealone

there,therewillbealotofpeoplecomingforthe

sameinterview.“

“Ihavebeendoingtheresearch.Iam fine.”

“Good.Don’tgotherethinkingyouwon’tgetthejob.

Youdidn’tstudyaccountingtojustsitanddrivea

taxi.Gotherewiththeintentiontogetthejoband

getit.Demandit.Claim it.”

“Ok.”

“Good.Howareyouthough?”

“Ahno,kesharpwena?Howarethekids?”

“Eish,Iam sostressed.Thecompanyisretrenching

workers.Imightbepartofit,Idon’tknow.My

contractendsinthreedays.Kanawerecentlytook

Carol’scaronloan.”

“Whatcar?”

“Shewantedanewcar.”

“Akeremmeenesheisworking?”



Lefikasighed.“Carol’ssalarycannevercarrythe

family.Butalliswell.”

“Sharp.Iwillprayforyou.”

Lefikachuckled.“Thanks.Haveyouspokento

Moeng?”

“Yes.Threedaysospoketoher.Shesaysshewants

morefood.KanaMoengfinishesfoodinoneweek.”

Thebrotherslaughed.“Iwillgetacoupleofthings.

YouandIdon’tknowhowboardingschoolissojust

letitbe.Iwouldn’twantmysistertosufferknowingI

am there.AuntysaidshewillbuysoIwilljustsend

hermoney.”

“Iwillsendtoo.”

“Ngng,wenasaveallthecoinsyouhave.Youmight

gethiredonthespotthenyouwillneedtomoveto

Gaborone.Youshouldhavemoneyatleasttorenta

oneroom tillendofmonth.”

“Ihaveenough.Icanspareafewhundredsfor

Moeng.”

“Ok,ifyousayso.”



“Sharp.”

“Bye.”

Motheohungupandstooduasthedoctorwalked

over.

***

InKay’sward,anursefinishedattendingtoherand

lookedathercolleague.

“Apparentlysheoverdosedonpillstokillherself.”

Theothernursewalkedoverandlookedather

immediatelyrecognizingher.“Sheisthegirlwho

wasraped.Isawheryesterday.Poorthing.”

“Sheisthisone?”

“Yes.”

“Whathappened?”

“Iam notsuremmehelatheyrapedher.WaotseI

can’tbegintoimaginewhatshemustbegoing



through.Shewillneverbethesameagain.”

Thenurseslookedather.Onesmiledtouchingher

softhair.‘Andsheisbeautiful.Mathataisthetwo

rabbitteethhela.Whensheisquietit’salright,hela

themomentshesmilesorlaughs…Isawwithher

boyfriendyesterday,hewasmakingherlaugh…”

Theylaughedwalkingout.

“That’sherboyfriend?”

“Seemslikeit.Hewaswithheryesterdayandtoday

too.Hehasbeensittingthereforawhilenow

waitingforher.”

“Helookswayolderthanher.”

“Hemustbe.”

Theycontinuedchattingwalking.

***

MeanwhileMotheorushedtoherwardthenlooked

atherasshesleptpeacefully.Therelieftoknowshe



wasgoingtobefinemadehim sohappyhehugged

herthoughsheisirresponsive.Hemovedbackand

reallylookedather.Hesighedwonderingwhatwas

goingtomakeitallbetter.

Hesatdownbesidesherholdingherhandand

eventuallyfellasleepsittingthere.

***

Mosescalledhisbrothergettinginhiscarafterwork.

Asheexpected,Rabididn’tpickhiscall.Heputhis

phonedownanddrovehomeafterpassingbythe

mall.Hewalkedinsidethehouseandpaused

listeningtohiskidsinthekitchenwiththeirmother.

Hetookouthisphoneandtookapictureastheyall

laughedintheirkitchenaprons.Theyallturnedto

her.Hewalkedoverholdingtheredroses.

“Theseareforyou.”Hehandedthem toBosa.She

smiledtakingthem.

“Thesearebeautiful.Ilovethem.”



“Theyareyourfavorite.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.”

MoseslookedathiskidsthenheldBosa’shand.

“Sometimeswhenpeoplehavebeenmarriedfortoo

long,theyfight.It’snormalto.It’snotlikemamais

theonlywrongone,Iam too.Justthatsomeother

thingswechoosenottosharewiththekidsbecause

wedon’twanttostressyoutwobothunnecessary

butattheendweareafamily.Ihavehurtmama

before,Ihurtsomuch.Sheisnotabadperson,

sometimesIam justtoomuchandshewantsto

breatheinfreshairbutthatdoesn’tmeanyouthink

sheisthebadperson.Sheishuman,sheisnot

perfect,Iam nottooandnooneis.Mamaand

Daddy’sfightsshouldnotbeyourissue.Ok?”

Bothkidsnodded.Mosessmiledthenturnedtohis

wife.

“Iwishwecanstartalloveragain.Backtothatday

whereIpickedyouupfrom therank.Alothas

happened,IknowbutIloveyou.Iloveyousomuch

andIwanttokeepmyfamily.Iam notlosingyou



babe.IpromisedtiobeabettermanandIam trying.

Justgivemeachance.”

Shelookedathim silently.Moseswentdownonhis

kneethentookoutaring.Theirdaughterquickly

tookherphoneandstartedtakingalivefacebook

video.

“Imetyou18yearsbackandfellinlovewithYou.

Throughoutalltheyears,wehavehadourupsand

downs,thereisapointwethoughtitwasover.We

havehadourhappiestmomentsinlife.Trustgot

broken,tearswerecried,painwasfelt.Wehavehad

ourbrokenpointbut…thelovehasforeverbeen

there.IloveyouBosa,Ihavelovedyouforyearsnow

andbabe…Iwanttospendtherestofmylifewith

you.IwantmylastdaytobetheoneIwaswithyou.

Marrymeagainbabe…”Hetookoutaring.Tears

filledBosa’seyes.

“Iwantustogetmarriedincommunityofproperty.I

knowyouhavealwaysrefusedbutIwantustobe

one.Iwantustobeaunity.Iwanttosaythisisour

housebecauseitwillbe.Iwantittobeoutcompany

becauseit’sours,wearebuildingthislegacyforour



children.Pleasemarryme…”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeksasshelookedathim.

Thekidsexcitedlylookedather.Shesmiled.

“Yes…”

Thekidscheered.Mosessmiledandslidtheringon

herfinger.Shelookedatbothringsashehuggedher

tightlykissingherneck.

***

Rabidrovehisgirlfriendtoherhouse.

“Ican’tbelieveyouhavebeencheatingonme!”

“Itoldyou,that’snotmygirlfriend.”

“Mxm.”

Rabilookedather.“Whatdidyoujustsay?”

Shekeptquietstaringatherbandagedarms.Rabi

parkedinfrontofherhouse,shequicklysteppedout

andwalkedinsidethegateblockinghim.Rabo



reachedforhisphoneandwentonhisWhatsapp

drivingaway.Heviewedhisniece’sWhatsappstatus

thenpausedstaringatMosesproposing.He

swallowedwatchingthem hugaftershesaidyes.

Heimmediatelycalledher.Bosapickedafterawhile.

“Iam stillwithmyfamily,whatdoyouwant?”

“Youarefixingthingswithhim?”

“Yes.”

“Areyousurethat’swhatyouwant?”

“Mykidsarehappy.YouarenotreliableandIam not

goingtoeventhinkIcanleaveMosesforacheater.

Forgetthat.Bye.”

Shedroppedthecall.Somethingatonhisthroatas

hedrovebacktohishouse.

***

Basadilookedatherneighbor’sdaughterasshe

postedKayonfacebook.



“Peoplewillsharethisandthosewhohaveseenher

willcomeforward.”

Basadinodded.“Ok.”

“WewillfindhermmagweKay.”

“Thankyoumydaughter.”

Basadi’sphonerang.Shefrownedattheunknown

number.

“Hello?”

“Hi,youarespeakingtoPelonomi,Ifoundyour

numberinmyhusband’sphone.Whoareyou?”

Basadi’sheartskipped.“IgotMr.Sebolai’snumber

from myunclemadam,uhIhadheardyouwere

lookingforahelpersoIhadcalledhim buthedidn’t

picksohecalledmebacktellingmeyoudon’t

actuallyneedahelper.”

“Uhu,wedo.Idon’tknowwhyhewouldsaythat.

Whatisyourname?”

“Gloria.”

“Ineedsomeone.Didyouhavesomeone?”



“Yes.Mydaughter.Butsheismissingnowsoafter

shehasbeenfound,shecancome.”

“Oh…Iam sorry.Ihopeyoufindher.”

“Thankyou.Iam sorryforcallingyourhusband.”

“It’sok.”

“Thankyoumadam.”

Basadihungupwhileherheartraced.

***

Atthehospital,thenewshiftnursewalkedinand

frownedstaringatMotheo.Shewalkedovertohim

andshookhim.

"Sorry...Visitinghourisover."

Motheoopenedhiseyesandlookedather."What?"

"Visitinghourisover.Youneedtogo."

Motheofrowned."Iam innotgoinganywhere."

"Motlotlegi,visitinghourechaile."



"Iam notleavingheralone.Iam notgoinganywhere.

Goandcallwhoeveryouwanttocallandletme

movehertoaprivatehospital."

Thenursesighedthenwalkedout.Motheosatdown

andlookedatKaywhowaspeacefullysleeping.He

pushedherhairfrom herfacestaringatherthensat

downwithasigh.Sheslowlymovedthenopenedher

eyes.Motheo'sheartskippedasheleaped.

"Hey..."

Kaylookedathim tearfully.

Motheosmiledwipingawayatearthathadfallen

from hereye."Youaregoingtobefine...Ipromise."

.

.

.

Don'tforgettolikeandcomment,familyifwedon't

comment,wewillhaveasingleinsertperday.We

arealotwholiketheinsert,Iam surewecan

commenttoo.Goodmorning
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Motheowalkedinsideaclothingshopthefollowing

morningthenpickedbasket.Hewalkedaroundthe

shopandpickedshoes.Ashopassistantcameto

him ashelookedatsomedresses.Shesmiled.

“CanIhelpyou?”

Motheoturnedtoherandsighed.“Yeah,Iwantto

buysomeoneclothesbutIam notsureoftheirsize.”

“Aretheythick?”

“No.Sheisnotthick.Sheissmallerthanyouabit.

Sheispetiteledihipsnyana.”

Theshopassistantchuckled.“Isthathowyou

peopledescribeuswhenyoubuyusthings?”

Motheolaughed.“Justhelpmeandleavethatalone.

Sheisnotthin,justmedium withabitofhipsand

ass.”

“Ok.”



Theshopassistantlookedaroundthenpointedat

somewomanintheshop.

“Likethat?”

Motheolookedatthewoman.“Yesbutnobighips

andbigass.”

“Ok.Ithinkshewouldfitinthis.”Shetookasize

medium dress.

“Thanks.Ialsowantjeans,shorts,topsandthose

otherthings.”

“Ok.Iwillhelpyou.”

Motheowalkedaroundtheshopwiththeshop

assistantashehelpedherpickclothesandshoes.A

whilelaterhewalkedoutholdingtwobigplastics

thenhemovedtoanothershopwherehegother

toiletryandpanties.From therehegotherfoodthen

hurriedtohiscaranddrovebacktothehospital

wherehefoundherawake.

“Hey…”

Kaylookedathim.“Hi…”

Hesmiled.“Ibroughtyoufood.”



“Thanks.”

Motheolookedinhersadeyesthenputthefood

aside.“Hasthedoctorcomeyet?”

“No.”

Aladywalkedovertothem thensmiled.“Hi,youare

Kay?”

Kaynoddedthenshesmiled.

“MynameisItumelengBadisa.Yourcounselor.”

Kaysighed.Shestillcouldn’tunderstandwhy

Motheohadsavedherasifsheneededsaving.

Motheoshookthewoman’shand.

“Iam herfriend.”

“Nicetomeetyoutoo.”

“Areyoustartingnow?”

“Yes.Butnotinhere.”

MotheolookedatMotheoandhandedheraplastic

withherclothes.Shegottheplasticandlooked

inside.



“Igotyousomeclothes.Idon’tknowiftheywillfit.”

“Thanks.”

Motheo’sphonerang,hewalkedoutpicking.

“Kago…”

“Motheo,haveyoubeenonfacebooktoday?”

“No,why?”

“Ijustsawthatcoloredgirl.Shewaspostedasa

missingperson.Apparentlyhermotherislookingfor

her.Isharedthepost,goandseeit.”

Motheohungupandwentonfacebookthenwentto

Kago’stimelinewherethepostwas.Helookedat

Kay’spictureandsighed.Hewalkedbackinsidethe

wardandfoundKayalreadyinoneofthedresseshe

hadbought.Sheputonthepumpsthenlookedat

him.

“Itfits.”

Motheosmiled.“Youlookbeautiful.”Helookedat

theOlerato.“Willtheyreleasehertoday?”

“Dependsonoursession.”



“Ok.Iwillwaitatthefrontdesk.Willyoubefine

Kay?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Iwillwait.”

Hepickedtheplasticwiththerestoftheclothesand

walkedoutoftheward.

***

BosamoanedsoftlyasMosesgaveherthelast

thrustandreleasedhiscum insideher.Heslowly

slidoutandlaidbesidesherbreathingheavily.She

laidherheadonhischest.

“Iwanttobuyanotherplotandbuildapartmentson

itthenputthem upforrent.”

“That’sniceplan.”

“Yes.IalreadyfoundtheplotandIlikeit.It’sa

relativelybigarea.”

“Where?Iwanttoseeittoo.”



“Wecangotoday.”

“Howmuchwasitfor?”

“250K.”

“Icanhelpyoupayforit.”

Bosalookedathim.“Youwill?”

Mosessmiled.“Yes.”

Bosasmiled.“Thankyou.”

Moses’sphonerangastheykissed.Hereachedfor

itthenfrownedpickingtheunsavedforeignnumber.

“Hello?”

“Heylove…”

Hisheartskipped.“Hello?”

“Babe…it’sme.Iam comingback.Iam stillinDubai

rightnowwaitingformyconnectingflight.IthinkI

shouldbetherein8hourstheleast.Iwillcallyou

onceIgettoSAsoyoucanpickmefrom SSKairport.

Imissedyou.”

Bosalaidtheresilentlylisteningtohisheartbeating.



“Ok.”

“Ismmagwebanathere?”

“Yes.”

“Thatpersonshouldunderstandyouaremyman.I

broughtyousomefewthings.Youaregoingtolove

them.Ireallymissedyou.Ican’twaittoseeyouand

ourkids.”

Heswallowed.“Yes.”

“Youdon’tsoundtoocomfortable.Iam coming

thereMosesandIam goingtoclaim myfamily.Iam

nolongergoingtobeyoursecret.Youaregoingto

havetochoosebetweenmeandourkidsorthat

villagegirl.Ihavebeenpatientforfartoolongrra.

Youcan’thaveyourbreadbutteredonbothsides.

Youaregoingtohavetochoose.Iwanttoget

marriedandbeyourwife.Wewilltalkproperlywhen

Igetthere.Iloveyou.”

HelookedatBosa,hisheartpoundingdomuchhe

couldn’tevenbreatheproperly.Leratohungup.Bosa

turnedherheadandlookedathim.



“Whowasit?”

“Oneoftheshareholders.”

Bosafrowned.“Andtheycallonweekends?”

“UhthereisameetingonMonday.”

“Aboutwhat?”

“Iiam notsure.”

“Youlooklikeyouhavejustseenaghost.”

“Iam sureit’snothing.”

Bosalookedathim forawhile.“Yeah.”

Hegotupandwalkedtothetoilet.Bosawatchedas

heclosedthedoorthenshequicklyreachedforhis

phone.Sheunlockeditandcopiedtheforeign

numbertoherphone.Sheheardthetoiletflashing

thenquicklyputdownhisphoneanddialedthe

numberashewalkedin.Itrangtwicebeforethe

callerpicked.

“Hello?”

Bosa’sheartskippedassheheardLerato’svoice.



“Hello?”

BosadroppedthecallandsmiledstaringatMoses.

Shecouldtellsomethinghadchangedandnowit

madesense.Helookedathisphoneringingthen

quicklywalkedoverandpicked.

“Yes?”

‘Didyourvillagegirljustcallme?”

HelookedatBosawhonowhadhereyesclosed.

“No.”

“Someonejustcalledme.Iam suspectingit’sher.

Shelikessnoopingoyourphonekana.”

MoseslookedathiswifeagainbutknowingBosa,if

shehad,shewouldmakingnoisebythistime.

“No.”

“Uhu…ok.Bye.”

Hehungupthenchangedhisphone’spassword.

***



KaysatintheofficewithItumeleng.Itusmiled.

“YoucancallmeItu.Iam atherapist.”

Kayjuststaredatherasshesmiled.

“IwassexuallyabusedwhenIwasyoungbymystep

father.Idon’talwaystellpeoplethisbutIwanttotell

youbecauseIthinkIknowhowyouarefeeling.My

motherneversaidanythingtillherapedtheir

daughter.That’swhenhekickedhim outandleft

him.Ithadbecomemynewnormalthathewould

sleepwithme.Initiallymygrandmotherhadwanted

hertoleavemewithherbutmamarefusedandsaid

shewouldneverletanotherpersonraisemewhile

sheisthere.Whenitcametoprotectingme,she

turnedtheotherway.Idon’tknowyoubutIwantyou

toknowyouarenotalone.”

TearsfilledKay’seyes.

Ituheldherhand.“Youcanthinkofmeasafriend.

Wecantalkaboutanything.Uh…howwereyour

exams?Youweredoingyourform 5right?”



Kaynodded.

“Howwerethey?”

“Fine.”

“Whereareyourparents?”

“Idon’thaveany.MymotherthrewmeawaywhenI

wasamonthold.Sheleftmewithastrangerand

disappeared.”

“Sothisstrangerhasbeentakingcareofyouallthis

while?”

“SheusedtobeatmesomuchwhenIwasstill

young.Itwouldjustcomeamomentwhereshejust

getsangryandbeatsmethenkickmeoutandsayI

shouldfindmymother.Sometimesshemademe

sleepoutside.Shehatedmesometimesandalways

toldmehowmymotherhadabandonedme.AsI

grewolder,itwouldrarelyhappenbutitwould.I…

shehatesme.Shedoes.ShebelievesIam the

reasonwhyherlifeisthewayitis.”

“Andhowisherlife?”

“Shesaysstagnant.”



Ituhandedheratissue.Kaytookittryingnotto

breakdowncrying.

“Idon’tblameher.Maybethingswouldhavebeen

betterforherhadshenotmetme.Shewouldhave

marriedthemanshelovedandshewouldbehappy.

Sheneverlovedme.Shewasforcedtoloveme.I

ruinedherlifeandIdon’twanttocontinueruiningit

anymore.Idon’twanttobeaburdenanymore.I

don’twanttobeanyone’sburden.Iwanthertobe

free.Freefrom me.Iam likeacageandsheisinside

there.Iwanttosetherfree.”

“Shehadkickedyououtthenightyougotraped?”

“Yes.Shekickedmeoutintherain.Shewantedto

hurtmewithaknife.Iam tiredofbeinganyone’s

burden.iwanteveryonetobefreeofme.”

“Yourbiologicalmother-“

“Iwishshehadabortedifshedidn’twantme.Ifnot

abortme,killme.IfImakeitoutalive,Iam going

afterher.”

“Youwanttofixthingswithher?”



Kaylookedatherthenlookeddownsilently.

“Sheisgoingtomakemeunderstandwhyshedidn’t

justabortmeandIwillmakeherunderstandwhyit

wouldhavebeenagoodchoicetoactuallyabort

me.”

Itulookedatherconfused.

“Huh?”

“Helpme,saveme.Idon’twanttodie.Notyet…Not

tillItalktoher…Nottillsheunderstandswhyit

wouldhavebeenagoodideatokillme.Iwanttogo

afterher….Iam goingtofindhercomewhatmay.”

.

.

.

Family,likeIsaid,ifwedon'tcomment,wewillstick

toasingleinsertperdayjustlikeyesterday.Good

morning
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AWeekLater

BosawatchedasMosesdressedupinthemorning.

Shegotupfrom herchairalreadydressedthen

smiledputtingherarmsaroundhim.

“IwishIcangowithyoutoKasane.”

Mosessmiled.“Metoo.”

“Haveyoumadepaymenttotheplot?”

“Ididyesterday.”

Shekissedhim.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Sheletgothenhepickedhistravelingbag.

“SeeyouwhenIcomeback.”

“Iwanttodropyouoffattheairport.”



“Youdon’thaveto.It’sfineIwill-“

“Ngng,Iwilldropyouoff.Let’sgo.”

Bosaledthewayoutsidethengotinhercarashe

followedbehind.Hegotinsecondslaterthenshe

droveoffheadedtotheairport.Inawhilesheparked

thecar.Shelookedathisphoneringingthenquickly

reachedforsomedocuments.

“Oh,Iforgottogiveyoutheselastnight.Theyare

workdocumentsforthatdeal…theyneed-“

Mosestookthem togetherwiththepenandquickly

signedthenhandedthem toher.

“Ihavetogo.Bye.”

Bosasmiled.“Byebaby!”

Hesteppedoutofthecarpickingthecall.Bosa

smiledstaringatthedocumentsthensmileddialing

herlawyer.

***



Motheoparkedthecarinfrontofahousethen

lookedatKay.

“Areyousureyouwanttoremainhere?”

Shelookedathim.“Sheismymother.Shetookcare

ofmewhenmyownmothercouldn’t.”

“Sheabusesyou.”

Kayshrugged.“Youdon’talwaysgetwhatyouwant

inlife.Shehashighbloodpressure.IfIdon’tgoback

home,itwillkillher.Goforyourinterview.”

Motheolookedatherforawhilethenshesmiled.“I

hopeyougetthejob.Thankyouforthisphone”

Motheowatchedasshetuckedherhairbehindher

earthensteppedoutwithherbag.

“Youcancallmewhenyouarrive.”

“Ok.”

“Bye.”

Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.Kaywalkedinside

theyard,surprisinglytherewerenodrunkards.Her

heartpoundedsomuchassheapproachedthedoor.



Sheknocked.Basadiopenedthedoorthenher

mouthdroppedashereyesfellonKay.Shepulled

herinherarmshugginghertightly.

“ThankGod!”

Sheheldherinherarmscrying.Kaysmiledwrapping

herarmsaroundhertoo.Nomatterwhat,herhugs

alwaysmadeherfeelbetter.TearsfilledKay’seyes

asBasadicried.Shenevercouldunderstandhowa

personcouldhateyousomuchyetstillloveyou.

“Iam sosorry.Come..comeinside.”

ShepulledKayinsidethehousethenlookedather

face.

“Wherewereyou?”

“Someonefoundmeandkeptmeattheirhouse.”

“Didanythinghappentoyou?Iwassoworried.Iwas

scaredsomethingmighthavehappenedtoyou.”

Kaylookedatherastearsrolleddownhercheeks.“I

am fine.Nothinghappenedtome.”

“ThankGod…Iam sosorrymybaby.Idon’tknow

whatgotintome.Itwillneverhappenagain.Ilove



yousomuch.Iknowit’shardtobelievebut

sometimes…Ithinkof…thepast.AndItakeitouton

you.It’snotfair…Iknow.YouaretheonlythingI

have…Idon’tknowhowtoappreciateGodforyou.I

am veryungrateful.HegavemeyoubecauseIhad

nothing.Ihadnothing.Iam sorryIam theworst

thingthatcouldhavehappenedtoyou…Iwanttobe

abetterpersonbutnomatterhowmuchItry…it

feelslikeIam inacage.It’snotyou.It’sneverbeen

youmybaby.Iam blessed…Iam blessedtohave

you.”

“It’sokmama.”

“It’snotok.Youareinnocentinallthis…”

“It’sok.Don’tcry.”Kaywipedawayhertearsas

Basadicried.“Mamadon’tcry.”

“Idon’tdeserveyou.Ineverdid.”

“Don’tsaythat.”

“IpromisedIwouldtakegoodcareofyoubutIam

failing.Ican’teventakepropercareofyou.”

“Youdo.Come..”



Kayhelpedherupthenledhertothebedroom.

Surprisinglythehousewassocleanandtherewas

noloudmusic.Kaylookedather,shehadlostso

muchweight,shelookedwayolderthanherage.

Kaysighedknowingshecouldneverhateher…no

matterwhatitjustcouldneverhappen.

“Sleep.Iwillcook.”

“No.Don’tcook.Iwillcook.”

“Mama,sleep.Iam notgoinganywhere.Sleep.”

ShelaidBasadionthebedthencoveredherwitha

fleece.

“Iwillcook.Rest.”

Basadiheldherhandlyingonthebed.Kaysat

besidesherthentookoffthedoekfrom herhead.

Herhairhadsomewhitestrands.Kaysattherefor

minutestillBasadifellasleepthenshegotupand

wenttoherroom thenpausedstaringatthe

newspaperonthefloor.Shepickeditupandpaused

staringatthepagethathadfallenfrom the

newspaper.Sheslowlypickeditandlookedatthe

jobadvert.



NorthOceansCruiseStaffWanted

BeautyTherapist

NorthOceansislookingforatalentedbeautician

whoispassionateandwillingtomeetcustomer

expectationsandisabletoprovidetheprecise

resultsouronboardclientsislookingfor.

-ApplicantsshouldhaveanItecdiplomaor

certificateinBeautyTherapy

-Shouldbeabletoperform thefollowingduties

Waxingusingeitherhotorcoldwax.

Massage..

Kayskippedalltheotherjobdescriptionstillshe

pausedatoneforwaitressing.Shereadthroughthe

jobdescriptionandrequirements.Hereyesfellon

thedeadline.Shetookhernewphonethenwenton

theinternetandsearchedfortheshipcruisesalaries.



Thelowestsalarywas$1200permonth.Shequickly

workedouthowmuchitwouldbeinpulasthen

smiled.Shereadforjobdescriptionsthentookout

themoneyMotheohadgiven.Shecounteditbefore

quicklywalkingoutclosingthedoorbehindher

goingtotheinternetcafé.

***

AttheinternetCafé,Kaysatatoneofthecomputers

andmadeherCV.Nowshecouldn’tbemore

gratefulforherpassport.Theyhadmadethem the

timePatrickwasstillnewandhadpromisedthem a

triptoVictoriafalls,atripthatneverhappened.

KayputallherdetailsontheCV.Shefrowned

staringatthepartwhereshehadtolisther

experience.Shewasn’tsureifmentioningthatshe

hadonceworkedattheschooltuck-shopwould

work.Shetookadeepbreaththentyped.Shewent

tokeyskillsandlisteddownanumberofskills

takingitdowntostrengthsandweaknesskeepingit



allsmartandbelievable.Shesmiledreadingthrough

almostanhourlaterthenshecomposedthecover

letterwheresheputhercontactdetails.Shefixed

herselfthensnappedapicturewithherphonethat

sheattachedtothedocument.

ShetookadeepbreaththensentherCVtothe

Cruiseshipemailaddress.Shetookadeepbreath

thengotupandpaidbeforewalkingoutofthe

internetcafé.Aninemonthscruiseshipwouldn’tbe

bad,shewouldbebackjustintimeforvarsity.

Herphonerangasshewalkedtobusstop.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Howisitgoingwithyourmother.Whenit’stoo

much,youcanalwaysgotomyhouse.”

Kaysmiled.“Thankyou.Butfornowit’sok.GapeI

don’twantyoupayingrentforahouseyouarenot

stayingat.”

“Don’tworryaboutthat.”

“Iappliedforacruiseshipjob.”

“Acruiseship?”



“Yes.Asawaiter.”

“Haveyoueverworkedbefore?”

“No.ButIam fastlearner.Iam attentiveandIknowI

candoagoodjob.”

“Kay…thosejobsaretricky.Cruiseshipsare

dangerous.Peoplegettraffickedthere.Peopledie

withnoproperexplanation.Yougetraped.It’snot

safe.”

“NorthOceanCruiseisgenuine.IfIgetthejobIam

going.Theypayyougoomoneyandalsoyouget

tips.It’saninemonthscruise.ByAugustIwillbe

backjustintimeforvarsity.”

“Doyouevenhaveapassport?”

“Yes.”

“Idon’tthinkit’sagoodidea.NotthatIdon’twant

youtogetthejob.Iwantyoutogetitbut-“

“Whereareyou?”

“Iam drivingoutofF-town.”

“Comebackandpickmeup.Iwanttobecloserto



SAincasetheyrespond.Theirshipleavesinthree

days.Ijustapplied.Imightgetit.”

“Kay-“

“Iam onmywayhometotakemybag.Iwillmeet

youdownthestreet.Iam goingtoGaborone.IfIget

it,itwillbeeasyformetogetabustoJoburgthen

flytoCapeTown.Ihaveenoughmoneysavedfora

flighttickettoCapeTown.NorthOceanisabigship

Motheo.It’swellknown.It’snotascam.Itwasinthe

NewsPaper.Iam goingtoEuropeifIgetit.Come

backandpickmeup.IwishIwasabeautytherapist,

theymakemoremoneythanawaiterbutit’sok.I

havehope.Iam notgoingtoleaveanopportunity

whenIseeone.”

.

.

.

Dolikeandcomment goodnight
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Kaywalkedinsidethehouse,shepassedbyBasadi’s

room thenlookedathersleeping.Somehowjust

walkingoutwithoutsayinganythingdidn’tsitwell

withher.Shewalkedtoherroom thenquicklywrote

aletterandputitonherbedthentookherbagand

walkedout.MotheosteppedoutofhisRunXand

tookKay’sbagfrom herandputitintheboot.He

openedthedoorforher.

Kaysmiledthengotin.Motheoclosedthedoorand

walkedroundthecarthenjumpedin.Hedroveoff

leavingthehousebehind.Kaytookadeepbreath

puttingonaseatbelt.

“Thankyou.”

Motheolookedatherandsmiled.“It’sok.Idon’t

wantyoutotakethisinabadway.Cruiseships

alwaysmeanmoney,realmoneybutatthesame

timealotofthingshappenthere.Peopleget

traffickedthere.Therearescammersoutthere.You



mayfindoutthatactuallyNorthOceansisnothiring

andyoujustgotluredinSouthAfricabysomeone

whowantstotrafficyou.”

Kaylookedathim silently.

“Youneedtodoproperresearch,findoutiftheyare

reallyhiring.Callthem ifyouhaveto.Justbedureof

what’sgoingon.”

“Ok.”

Motheosmiled.“Ifit’sreallygenuinethenyoushould

go.”

Kaylaughed.“Really?”

“Yes.Youshould.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.”

“It’sok.Itoldyou,Ionlywantwhat’sbestforyou.”

“YouarelikethebrotherIneverhad.”Sheleaned

overthenhuggedhim ashedrove.Motheotooka

deepbreathfeelingherwarm softskinagainsthis.

Herubbedherbackbrieflythenletgo.Kaysat

properlyonherseat.Motheoincreasedthevolume

onhisradioasLadyZamarsang.Kayleanedback



onherseatasthewindblewherhair.

Laterthatday,Basadiopenedhereyesthentooka

deepbreathsittinguprightonherbedrealizingit

wasalreadydark.Sheslowlygotoffbedwondering

whyitwassoquietanddark.Shewalkedoutofher

bedroom thenswitchedonallthelightsinthehouse.

ShewenttoKay’sroom thenopenedbuttherewas

noone.Shewalkedoutandwalkedoutside.

“Kay!”

Herneighbor’sdaughterlookedpausedrakingher

yardandlookedather.

“Sheleft.”

Basadilookedather.“What?”

“Sheleftinthemorning.Shefirstwentthenshe

camebackandminuteslateracarpickedherup.A

silverRunX,amanwasdriving.Shewascarrying

herbag.”

Basadi’sheartskipped,sherushedbackinthe

housegoingtoKay’sroom.Sheopenedher



wardrobe,herclotheswereallinthereexpectthe

bagshehadbroughtwithearlieron.Basadifrowned

atthepieceofpaperonthebedthenreachedforit.

‘Iappliedforajobatacruiseshiptoday.Ihavewent

toGaboroneincasetheycallmebackandhireme.I

willbeclosethen.Im sorryforleavingwithout

tellingyou,Ididn’twanttowakeyouup.Iam fine

andsafe.It’sfor9months,Iwillbebackjustintime

forUB.Love,K.’

Basadiswallowedasshere-readtheletteragain.

Tearsfilledhereyesandrolleddownhercheeks,she

slowlysatdown,herkneesweak.

***

Bosasatsilentlyinherhouse,thehousewasso

silent,italwaysgotthissilentwheneverthekids

visitedtheirgrandmother.Herphonestartedringing,



sheslowlyreachedforit.

“Hello?”

“Ihavesentthepictures,Theyaretogetherin

Kasane.Anditlooksliketherearekids.Three.”

“Kids?”

“Yes.”

“Pleasesendeverypicture.”

“Ihavesenteverything.”

“Thankyou.”

“Andalsoavideo.”

“Good,Iwillprocessyourpaymentjustnow.”

“Eemma,shouldIkeepwatchingthem?”

“No.YougotwhatIwanted.”

“Ok,bye.”

Themanhungup.BosaopenedherWhatsAppand

lookedatthepictures.Everysingleoneofthem.She

zoomedinonthekidsandshookherhead.They

lookedlikeherkids.Shedialedherlawyer.



“Bosa…”

“Hi.Iwanttosuesomeoneforsleepingwithmy

husband.Theyhavekidsandsheknowsweare

married.KebatlaP200K.Ihaveevidence.”

“Ok,let’smeettomorrowandgooverthedetails.”

“Ok,tomorrowmorning?”

“Yes.”

“Thanks.”

“Bye.”

ShehungupthenopenedhervideowithRabi.She

watcheditthenputdownherphone.Shewasjust

waitingforthebesttimetoshowhim.

MotheolookedatKaywhowassleepingashedrove

inthestreetsofGaborone.Hedrovetoaguest

housethenparkedhiscarandsteppedoutwiththeir

bagsHecheckedinandputthebagsinaroom

beforegoingbackforKay.Heopenedherdoorthen

shookhergently.



“Kay..”

Kayslowlyopenedhereyesthenfrowned.She

lookedathim.“Wehavearrived?”

“Yes.Come.”

Hehelpedheroutthenwalkedwithherinsidethe

guesthousetotheirroom.Kaysmiled.

“Wow….”

Motheo’sphonerang.Helookedatthescreenthen

smiledpicking.

“Baks…”

Bakanglaughed“Whereareyou?Ithoughtyouwere

comingtoday?”

“IhavecompanysoIdidn’twanttocrowdyour

house.”

“Whatdoyoumeancrowdmyhouse?Youandyour

girlcanstay.It’sok.”

“Iam goingtolookforahousetomorrow.Itsfine.”

“No.Comeandsleephere.Thereissomuchroom

foryou.Whereareyourightnow?”



“Atalodge.”

“Youarewastingmoney,gapeit’sbeenawhile.

Comeby,youwillsleephereandlookforahouse

tomorrow.Ihavebeenwaitingforyou.”

“Ok,youcansenddirectionstoyourhouse.”

“Ok.”

Hehungup.Kaylookedathim.

“Arewegoingsomewhereelse?”

“Yes.Wearegoingtomyfriend’shouse.Wewill

sleeptheretonight.Hewillhelpuslookforahouse

tomorrow.Wewerefriendsfrom standard1then

whenIwenttoUBenehewenttoAustraliafor

school.”

“Oh…”

“Yeah,heisnice.Let’sgo.”

HepickedtheirbagsandwalkedoutwhileKay

followedbehind.

***



InBlock10,Gaborone,Motheoparkedhiscarbehind

Bakang'sBenz.MotheosteppedoutjustasBakang

walkedoutofhishouseingraysweatpantsandat-

shirt.Kaywatchedastheybumpedshoulders

laughing.Sheslowlysteppedoutofthecarthen

Bakangturned.Theireyeslockedastheystaredat

eachother.Hesmiledthenstretchedhishand.

"Hi..Bakang."

Kayswallowedashegaveherahandshake."Kay..."

Thewindblewherhairtoherface.Shetuckedit

behindherearwithherotherhand.Bakangletgo

thenturnedtoMotheosmilingleavingKay'sheart

pounding.

Motheowalkedoverandheldherhand.

"ThisisKay.Afriend.Kay,that'sBakang,mybest

friend."

Kaynodded.

"Nicemeetingyou."

Bakangsmiled."Likewise."

.
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Bakangledthem insidehishousetotheroom they

wouldbeusing.Theywalkedin,Kaylookedaround

whileBakanggavethem somespace.Motheo

smiled.

“Wewillsleepheretonightandtomorrowfinda

house.”

Kaylookedathim.“Don’tyouthinkyoushouldwait

tillyouactuallygetthejobthenyouwilllookfora

houseafterthatandmaybehaveyourfurniture

movedthissidesincenowyouwon’tbepayingrent

thatside.”

Motheolookedatherandsmiled.“Youareright.”

Kaysatonthebedsmiling.“Thishouseisbeautiful.”

“Yeah…heisadoctor.HeworkedinAustraliafora

coupleofyearsbeforehefinallycamebackthis

side.”

“That’snice.”



Motheonoddedsmiling.“Healwaysspokeabout

beingadoctor.SometimesIthinkmaybeIshould

havestudiedmedicinetoo.Iwouldn’tbesuffering

today.”

“Youwillgetthejobtomorrow.Don’tworry.”

“Ihopeso.”

“Don’tbenegative.Itwillallworkoutattheend.”

Motheosmiled.“Thankyou.Forbeingpositive.Do

youwanttotakeashower?”

Kaynodded.

“Iam coming.”

Hegotupandwalkedout.Kaywaitedseatedonthe

bed.

***

Inthesittingroom,BakangturnedasMotheowalked

in.



“Thankyouforlettingusstaytonight.”

“It’sok.Youaremybrother.”

“Kaywantstobath.”

“Oh,thereisthebathroom,downthere,thelast

door.”

“Thanks.”

“Thereishotwaterinthegeyser.”

“Ok.”

“Sheisbeautiful.Wheredidyougether?”

Motheosmiled.“Around.Butwearenotdating.”

“Thenwhatisshedoingwithyou?”

“Sheappliedforajobsoshewantstobecloser

incasetheycallherforainterview.”

“Howoldisshe?”

“18.”

“Whatjobinterviewisshedoingthen?”

“Cruiseship.Apparentlytheyadvertisedinthe

newspapersosheapplied.”



Bakangfrowned.“Cruiseship?”

“Yes.”

“Sheshouldbecareful.AndIdon’tunderstandhow

youcanstillsaysheisnotyourgirlfriend.Sheis

alreadyyourgirl.Yourproblem isyouareslowle

wenamonna.”

Motheolaughed.“Ifit’smeanttobe,itwillbe.”

“Andthat’swhyyouaresingle.”

Motheolaughedwalkingtothebathroom wherehe

ranKayabaththenaddedafewthingsinthewater.

Kayraisedherhead.

“Yourphonewasringing.”

“Whoisit?”

“Ididn’tlook.”

“Ok,uhIhaveranyourbath.Comeandbath.”

Hehelpedherup.Shewenttoherbagthentookout

hertoiletry.Motheotookherhandandledhertothe

bathroom.

“Ihopeit’snottoohot.”



Kaysmiledstaringathim.“Iam sureit’sfine.”

Helookedinhereyesthenwentdowntoherlips.He

swallowedthentookthehairbandonherwristand

stoodbehindherholdingherhairintoabun.

“There…”

“Thanks.”

Hewalkedout.Bakangwalkedfrom hisroom

dressedup.

“Iam goingtowork,Iwillseeyoutomorrowmorning.

Foodisinthekitchen.Makeyourmove.Don’tbe

slow.”

Theyfistbumpedthenhewalkedout.Motheowent

tothekitchenthenopenedthekitchenunitsand

fridge.Hetookoutafewthingsandstartedmaking

dinner.Kayjoinedhim awhilelaternowinher

pyjamas.

“Whereisyourfriend?”

“Wenttowork.”

“CanIhelp?”



“Ngng,sitandlearn.”

Shelaughedashepickedherupandplacedheron

thekitchencounters.“Whotaughtyouhowtocook?”

“Mygrandmother.”

“Whereareyourparents?”

Motheolookedather.“Mymotherpassedondueto

cancer.Noonecouldhelpus.Weneverknewour

father.”

“Howmanyareyou?”

“Three.Myolderbrother,meandmyyoungersister.

Sheisdoingform 4rightnow.”

“IwishIhadsiblingstoo.”

Motheopouredherjuicethenhandedittoher.

“Thanks.”

“Whatdoyouwanttostudy?”

“CriminalLaw.”

“Whycriminallaw?”

“Ijustloveit.”



“What’stheretoloveaboutsettingcriminalsfree?”

“Becausenotallvillainsarevillains.Theyareactually

victimsbutnoonewilltryandunderstandthat.No

onekillsorbreaksthelawforthefunofitunlessyou

areplaincrazyorjustevil.Thereisalwaysareason

behindit.”

“Isthatwhyyoulovemurderandmysteryshows?”

“Yes.Iliketounderstandvillains.Theyarenotbad

people,mostofthem anyways.Theirdecisionsare

alwaysinfluencedbysomethingthathappenedto

them,thepaintheycouldhavewentthrough,

trauma…allofthatmakesuswhoweare.Makes

them whotheyare..Notallheroesareheroes…

samewaynotallvillainsarevillains.”

“Soyoubelieveingivingsecondchances?You

shouldbeGod’srighthandman.”

Kaysmiled.“No…It’snotaboutgivingsecond

chances…it’saboutunderstandingthateventhough

Ididwrong,Ididn’tjustdoitforthefunofit.Ihada

reason.Everyoneshouldgetpunishedfortheir

wrongdoings,ifyoudon’twanttobepunishedforit,



don’tgetcaughtinthefirstplace.Idon’twanttobe

God…Idon’tlikeGod.Heistooforgiving.Everyone

shouldgetpunishedfortheirwrongdoings,you

shouldburnandrotinhell.”

Theybothlaughed.Kaysighed.“Howdoyousay

prayandaskforforgivenessandIwillforgiveyou.

Justlikethat?Nomatterwhatyoudo.Icankill

hundredsofpeopleandgoandkneelaskingfor

forgiveness.It’scrazy.Iwanttobethepunisherof

thosewhowrongme.Iwanttowatchthem diea

slowpainfuldeath,theywillbegmetomakeitquick

butIwillslowlysqueezethelifeoutofthem.”

“Iam notGod.Godistheonewhoforgives.Iwant

tobetheworstnightmarethatcaneverhappento…”

Shepausedashestaredather.Kaylaughed

throwingherheadback.“Iam joking.Lookatyou…”

Heletoutasighofreliefthenlaughed.“Youhadme

there.”

Shesippedthejuiceandwatchedhim workaround

thekitchen.Someoneknockedonthedoor.Motheo

stoppedwhathewasdoingthenwalkedtothedoor



andopened.Aladysmiledwithwethair.

“Hi…uhisBakangin?”

“No.Healreadyleft.”

Kaygotoffthekitchencountersandwenttothe

door.Theladylookedatherthensmiled.

“Hi…”

Kaysmiled.“Hello.”

ShelookedatMotheo.“Iam sorry,mytapjustbroke

andwateriscomingout.IthoughtIwouldget

someonetohelpmewhilewaitingfortheplumber.”

“Icanfixit.”

Shesmiled.“Youcan?ThankGod.Wateris

everywhererightnow.It’sfloodingthekitchen.Ilong

askedmyhusbandtofixitbut…”

“It’sok.Letmeswitchoffthestovehereand-“

“Iwillfinishupcooking.It’sok.”

“Yousure?”

“Yes.”



“Thanks.”

Hewalkedputfollowingtheladytoherhouse.

“Bytheway,mynameisBosa.”

“Motheo.Iam Bakang’sfriend.”

“Oh..nicetomeetyou.”

Theywalkedinsidetheyard.Motheofrownedas

theywalkedinsidethekitchen,hiseyesfallingonthe

brokentaplettingoutwaterandhighpressure.The

wholekitchenwasflooded.

“Whereisthemainswitchofthewater?”

“Outside.ShouldIturnitoff?”

“Yes.”

Bosawalkedoutsidethenturnedoffthewater.She

walkedbackinsidethehouse.

“Canyoufixit?”

“Whenisyourplumbercoming?”

“Uhhesaidtomorrow.”

“Ok,whatIam goingtodowillonlybetemporary.



Youshouldgethim tofixit.”

“Ok.”

***

Kayfinishedupcookingthensatdowninfrontofthe

TVwaitingforMotheo.Moreminuteswentbyasshe

satthereallalone.Shegotupawhilelaterthen

slowlywalkedoutofthehouselockingthedoor

behindherandtakingthekeyswithher.Shewalked

towardsthegatejustasMotheowalkedinwet.

“Whereareyougoing?”

Kaysmiled.“Iwascomingafteryou.”

Helaughed.“It’sfinenowbutIam sureshehasalot

ofmoppingtodo.”

Theywalkedbacktothehouse,Motheotookoffhis

wett-shirt.Kaylookedatthetattoosonhischest,

Motheolookedatittooandsmiled.

“OneofthefewthingsIregretinmylife.Ididitat



university.”

Kaywentcloserstaringatit.“It’snotthatbad.”

Helaughed.“Ishouldhaveneverdoneitinthefirst

place.”

“Nopointcryingoverspiltmilk.”

Hedroppedthet-shirtandcuppedherfacestaringin

hereyes.“Youarebeautiful…”

Sheshylysmiled.“Thankyou.”

Heslowlyletgo.“Letmetakeabath.Iam getting

cold.”

Hepickedhist-shirtandwalkedtothebathroom.

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Kayturnedthen

opened.Theneighborsmiled.

“Hi…couldyoupleasegiveMotheothis.Tellhim

Bosasaidthankyouforhelpingme.”

ShehandedKaytwoP200notes.

“Iwill.”

“Thanks.”Bosasmiledthenturnedandwalkedaway

whileKayclosedthedoor.



Daring

#15

Motheofinisheddressinginthesittingroom the

followingmorning.Hefixedhistiethenbrushedhis

head.Kaywalkedoutoftheguestroom justashe

sprayedhimselfwithsomeperfume.Shesmiled

staringathim,nowinthatsuit,helookedso

handsome.Hesmiledtoo.

“Isitok?”

Kaynodded.“Youlookgood.”

Shewalkedoverandstoodonhertoesfixinghistie.

“Youlookgood.Theywillhavenochoicebuttohire

you.”

“Iam hopeful.”

“CanIcomewithyou?Iwillsitinthecar.”

“Uhyeah..goanddressup.”

Shehurriedbacktotheguestroom thenquicklytook

acoupleofthingstothebathroom.Motheowentto



thekitchenandquicklymadethem breakfast.

Minuteslater,Kaywalkedover.

“Imadebreakfast.”

“Thanks.”

Shesatdownstaringathim,Motheoturnedtoher

thenshequicklylookeddownsippinghercoffee.

“Havethepeoplefrom thecruiserespondedyet?”

“Ihaven’tcheckedmyemails.Ihavenodata.”

“Whydidn’tyoutellme?”

“Idon’twanttobotheryousomuch.”

Motheofinishedeatingthenreachedforhisphone

andpresseditforawhile.Kay’sphonevibratedin

herpocket.Sheputhermugdownandtookitout.

“Itransferredairtime,buydata.”

“Thanks.”

Sheboughtherselfdataandcheckedheremails.

Motheowatchedasfacialexpressionchanged.

“Whatdidtheysay?”



“Theyfoundpeoplealready.”

Motheotiltedherchinandlookedinhereyes.“There

willalwaysbeotheropportunities.It’snottheendof

theworld.Trustme.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Ihavetogobackhome.”

“Youcangetsomethinghere.”

“Iwanttoworkandmakemyownmoney.”

“Andyouwillfindsomething.Trustme.”

Hehuggedher.Kayrestedherheadonhischestas

heheldhertightly.Sheslowlyputherarmsaround

him.Theyheldeachotherforminutes.Awhilelater,

heslowlyletgoandlookedinhertearyeyes.

“Iwillhelpyougetsomething.Ipromise.”

Atearrolleddownhercheek.“Idon’twantyouto

hatemelater.”

Herubbeditwithhisthumb.“That’snevergoingto

happen.Justtrustme.Wewillfindsomethingfor

you.”

Theylockedeyesforamoment,Motheolookedat



herlips,hisheartpounding.Hepulledbackthengot

uptakingtheirplates.

“Letmerinsethesethenwego.”

Hehurriedtothekitchenandrinsedtheirplates

beforewalkingoutwithher.Hedroveoff,Kaysmiled

staringattheGaboronestreets,

“Thisplaceisbeautiful.”

Hesmiled.“Itis.”

“WhydidyoumovetoFrancistown?”

“Gaboronelifeisexpensiveespeciallyifyouarenot

working.Ididn’twantasituationwhereIwouldfind

itdifficulteventopaymyrent.”

“IhavealwaysdreamtofstayinginGaborone.”

“It’sreallynicewhenyouhavethemoneytomaintain

yourself.”

MotheoparkedhiscaratBrown’sTransportand

Logistics.Hereachedforhisdocuments.

“Iam coming.”

“Goodluck.”



Hesmiled.“Thanks.”

Hesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinsidethe

building.Shesighedleaningbackonherseatwhile

playinggamesonherphone.

***

Insidethecompany,hesmiledatthereceptionist

whowasdressedinasmartformalwear.

“Morning,Iam herefortheaccountantposition.My

nameisMotheoMatsatsi.”

Thereceptionistsmiled.“Thirdfloor.Youwillfind

anotherreceptionthere.Shewilldirectyouofwhere

youhavetogo.”

“Thankyou.”

Motheo’sheartpoundedashewalkedtowardsthe

elevator.Anothermanjoinedhim.Hepressedthree

thentheelevatordoorsclosed.Itwhiskedthem to

thethirdfloorwheretheygotoff.Theybothwalked

tothereceptionwhereanothersmartlydressedlady



was.

“Dumelang…mynameisMotheoMatsatsiandIam

hereforaninterview.”

“Goodmorning,justasecond.”Shequicklytyped

somethingonherlaptopthensmiledraisingher

head.Shereachedforthevisitortag.

“PutthisonMr.Matsatsiandgotothelastdoor.It’s

theboardroom,that’swheretheinterviewisbeing

held.Theyarewaitingforyou.”

Henoddedthenturnedwalkingtothelastdoor.His

heartsomuchmorehecouldjusthaveaheart

attackthere,helookedathiswatch,hewastwenty

minutesearlier.Heknockedonthedoorandwalked

in.Awomanandamanlookedathim intheirsuites.

Hetookadeepbreathfiguringitwasanoral

interview.

“GoodmorningMr.Matsatsi,youmaysit.”

“Goodmorningtoyoutooandthankyou.”

Hesatdowntryingtoremembereachdetailofthe

companyhehadread.Heconfidentlylookedatthem



whilehisheartbeatsohardandfast.

***

Hewalkedoutoftheboardroom minuteslaterand

smiledatthereceptionist.

“Thankyou.”Hegaveherbagthevisitortag.

Shesmiledathim.“Howdiditgo?”

Hechuckled.“Idon’tknow.IthinkIwaspanicking.”

“Iam sureyoudidfine.”

“Ihopetheycallback.”

Shesmiled.“Theywill.Bye.”

Hewalkedtotheelevatorandwenttothefirstfloor

wherehewavedatthereceptionisttherewalkingout.

Kaysatuprightashegotbackinthecar.

“Howdiditgo?”

“ItwentwellIthink.”

Shesmiled.“Sowhatdidtheysay?”



“Theywillcallmeback.”

Hisphonestartedringing.Helookedatthelandline

numberandpickedsuspectinghisolderbrother.

“Hello?”

“Goodmorning,isthisMatsatsiMotheo?”

“Yes.HowcanIhelpyou?”

“It’sBrown’sTransportandLogistics,youhavebeen

hired.Wewouldlikeforyoutocomeandsignyour

contractassoonastomorrow.”

“Ihavebeenhired?”

“Yessir.”

“Fuckyes!Yes!”

Thecallerlaughed.“Heelamonnawamodimo,come

andsignthecontractolesegoroganaija.”

“Sorry,shit!Ican’tbelievethis.Godthankyou!”

Shelaughed.“Comeandsignyourcontactbefore

wecallsomeoneelse.”

“Iam coming!”



Shedroppedthecall.Kaysmiled.

“Yougotthejob?”

“Yes!”Hepulledherinhisarmshuggingherhappily.

Kaylaughedputtingherarmsaroundhim.

“Itoldyou…”

Hepulledbackslightlysmilingthenheleanedover

andkissedher.Hepausedmidwayandsmiled.

“Youhaveneverkissedbefore?”

Kaysmiledshylyandlookeddown.Motheoraised

herchinthenleanedoverandFrenchkissedher.He

kissedherevenmorepullinghertohislapthatshe

straddledhim,herdressridinguptoherwaist.His

dickjerkedbeneathherashetouchedhersmooth

thighs.Hemovedhiswaistbeneathherrubbing

againstherwarmth.Kayletoutafaintmoaninhis

mouth.Hepulledhercloserthensealedthekisswith

ababykissandsmiled.

“Letmesignmycontractthenwecanlookfora

house.”

Heputheronthepassengerseat.Kaypressedher



legstogetherfeelingherdrenchedpantieswhileher

clitthrobbed.Hefixedhimselfandsteppedout.Kay

swallowedwettingherdrythroatthenclosedher

eyeslettingoutadeepsigh.

***

Insidethecompany,Motheoreadthroughhis

contractintheHR’soffice.Hereadittwicethen

raisedhisheadandlookedatthelady.

“Isthismysalary?Thereisnomistake?”

“Yes.That’sit.”

Helookedatthefivefiguresalaryagainthensmiled.

“WheredoIsign?”

Shelaughed.“Motheo,Ihopeyoureadthatand

understoodit.Idon’twantyoutostartcryinglater

on.”

Motheosmiled.“Don’tworryaboutme,wheredoI

signagain?”



“Rightatthebottom ofthosetwopages.Youstart

worknextweekMonday.Youwillbeshowntoyour

officewhenyouarrivehereonMonday.Youare

goingtohavetolookforPAwhowillhelpyou

around.”

“Ok.”

Hesignedthensmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Hestoodupandwalkingoutsmilingfrom eartoear.

.

.

.

Dolikeandcommentafterreadingsowecanhave

moreofourholidaybonuses
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KaysmiledasMotheowalkedback,hegotback

insidethecar.

“And?”

“Isignedmycontract.”

Kaysmiled.“Iam happyforyou.”

Heleanedoverandkissedhersoftly.Kayblushed

receivingthekiss.Hemovedbackthenstartedthe

car.

“IstartonMonday.Theywillshowmetomyoffice

then.Timeforhousehuntingnow.”

Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.

“Maybeweshouldstartlookingonfacebook.”

Kaynoddedthentookherphoneandstarted

searchingforhousestorentonfacebook.

“Thereisonehere…uhsee…”



Shehandedhim herphone.Motheosloweddownon

theredtrafficlightandstoppedhiscarthenlooked.

Heviewedthepicturesofthetwobedshouse.

“Callandaskifit’sstillavailable,youcanusemy

phone.Ifitis,askfordirectionssowecangoand

seeitpersonally.”Hehandedittoher.Kaytookit

thenswipedthescreenunlockingit.Shecopiedthe

numbertoMotheo’sphoneandcalled.

***

BosaleanedbacksittinginMoses’soffice.She

swungthechairandlookedattheviewonthefloor

toceilingwindows.Herphonestartedringing,she

turnedthenreachedforit.Theforeignnumbermade

herlaugh.Healwaysputsomucheffortintohislies.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe…sorryIdidn’tcall.”

“It’sok,youmustbebusy.”

“Yeah,it’sbusyhere.Howarethekids?”



“Theyaredoinggreat.Ispoketoyourmotherearlier

on.”

“That’sgood.Anyways,Ihavetogo.”

“Ok,takecareofyourselfandbecareful.”

“Huh?”

“Becarefulthere.Andtakecareofyourself.”

“Yeah,thanks.Bye.”

Hedroppedthecall.Bosa’sPAwalkedinsidethe

office.

“Themeetingstartsin5minutes.”

“Ok,aretheyallthere?”

“Yes.”

“Pleasecallmylawyertohavethethingdropped

off.”

“Ok.”

Shegotupandpulleddownherblackdress.She

tookafewthingsofhersthenwalkedtothe

boardroom swingingherhipsfrom sidetoside.



Shewalkedinsidetheboardroom andsatwhere

Mosesusuallysat.

“Goodmorninggentlemen,mynameisBosa

Simons.”

Thedooropenedandhisbrotherswalkedin.They

bothlookedatherandsatdown.Shesmiledasthey

satdown..

“AsIwassaying,mynameisBosaSimons.

Unfortunatelymyhusbandcouldn’tjoinusatthis

verymomentbuttheshowwillgoon.Iam thenew

ChiefExecutiveOfficerofSimonsRealEstateas

wellasournewchairpersonwith60%shares.The

fileinfrontofyouwillclarifythings.Ihavetaken

overthesharesofMosesSimonswhoalsowithhim

hadsharesofArabileSimonsandRababoeSimons,

sharesofthelateSimonsSenior,mayhissoul

continuerestinginpeace.TheSimonsarenolonger

partandpackageofthiscompanyandwillbe

leavinguswithimmediateeffect.Furtherclarity

upontheissueisinthatfileinfrontofyou.Incase

youdispute,Iwouldhighlyrecommendyoudiscuss

thiswithyourrightfullegalattorneys,furthermore,



thiscompanywillbechangingit’snametoTrust

RealEstate.”

Arabilewentthroughthefilethenlookedather.

“Thisisnotpossible.”

“It’sverypossibleMr.Simons.Yourbrotherhas

signedthesharestomeandthereisnothingyouor

anyonecandoaboutit.Incaseyouwanttowalkto

him,heisKasaneenjoyinglifewithhisotherfamily.

Feelfreetocontacthim.Youmaybothexcuseus.”

Arabileraggedstaringather.“Youcan’tdothis.Our

fatherbuiltthislegacyforus.Heworkedhardfortus

company.Youdon’tevenknowthehistoryofitall.”

Bosacalmlylookedathim.“UnfortunatelyMr.

Simons,Ialreadydid.Idon’tcareaboutthehistory

ofitall.It’sunnecessaryatthispoint.Goandcry

elsewhere,youaredisturbingthismeeting.”

RabalookedatBosawhowassittingcalmlystaring

atthem.Shesighed.

“Excuseusplease…Idon’twanttocallsecurity.You

tooMr.Simonsthelast.Yourcontractwiththe



companytosecuretheCOOpositionwillberevoked

withimmediateeffecttoo.Don’tbothershowingup.

Iapologizeforannouncingitlikethis.Thankyou

gentlemen.”

Theybothwalkedoutspeechless.Bosasmiled

turningbacktoeveryoneelsewhowasstillseated.

Shelookedateveryoneastheylookedather.

“Iapologizeforthat.AsIwassaying,Iam thenew

ChiefExecutiveOfficerandchairpersonofwhat

usedtobeSimonsRealEstateandnowTrustReal

Estate.”

***

Almostanhourlater,Bosawalkedoutofthe

boardroom andwenttoheroffice.HerPAwalked

over.

“UhMr.Moses’sbrotherishere.Heistheoffice.”

“It’sok.Havesecuritycloseby.Iwillpressthe

emergencybuttonwhenIneedhelp.”



“Ok.”

“Yes.”

ShewalkedinsidetheofficeandlookedatArabile

whowasseatedonherchair.Shesighed.

“Whatareyoustilldoinghere?”

“Whatdoyouthinkyouaredoing?”

“Iam showingyouthatyouandyourbrothermessed

withthewrongwoman.Youdon’tknowme,youare

stillgoingtoknowme,whenIam donewithyour

brother,wewillsurelyburyhim becausewhenI

destroy,Imakesure.”

“Youarecrazy.”

“Youhaven’tseenanythingyet.”

“Youcan’ttakethiscompanyfrom us.Youdon’t

evenhavethepowerto.Youdon’twantustotake

youtocourt,trustme.”

“TakemewhereveryouwanttotakemeArabile.I

don’tgivetwofucks.Ilovedyourbrotherbuthe

neverwantedmylove.Itriedsohardtobethewife,I

gavehim kidsbutheratherstartedafamilywith



anotherwomanbehindmyback.Mademelooklike

theworstthingtohaveeverhappenedtohim.He

mademebethebadperson,Iam justtakingonmy

role.”

“Youarenevergoingtogetthisplacetru-“

“Ialreadyhaveit.Itoldyoutogoanddiscussthis

withyourattorney.Goandcrytherebecausehere…

isnotacrycenter.Huntdownyourbrotherand

checkifheisok.Hemightbehavingaheartattack.

Him dyingwillbetheworstthingtoeverhappento

yourfamily.Prayhedoesn’t.”

“Youarenotgoingtowin.NotwhileIam alive.This

isourlegacy.I’dratherbedeadthanwatchyousteal

whatisnotyours.”

“ThengoanddieArabile.Whatareyouwaitingfor?

Thisisminenow.Hesignedonthedottedlines.He

gavemeyourlegacy.Idon’tevenunderstandwhy

youareherearguingwithmewhenyoushouldbe

talkingtohim.Heshouldbeexplainingtoyouwhy

hesignedovereverythingtome.”

“Thisisnotover!”



Hewalkedtothedoor.

Bosaturnedandlookedathim.“It’snot.It’sfarfrom

beingoverArabile.Ithasjuststarted.Iam goingto

destroyyourfamilytillthereisnothingbutashleft.I

willburndowneverything,everybond,Iwillsweep

awaythelovethatwasthere,Iwillcausesomuch

havocthateventhedevilwilltakenotes.Ithasjust

begunbabe,it’sonlythebeginning…youareyet

goingtocry.Youaregoingtocrysomuchyouwill

endupcryingblood.”Shesighedthensmiledwalked

roundherdeskandsatdownputtingherlegsonthe

tablecrossed.“Bytheway…”

“Iwouldappreciateitifyoumovedoutofthe

companyhouse.Iwantyoutoevacuatethe

premiseswithimmediateeffect.Iunderstandyou

arenotpayingrenttothathouse.”

“What?”

“Iwantyoutotakeyourthingsandmoveoutofthe

companyhouse.Withimmediateeffect.Thathouse

isbeingsoldsoIwantyouout.Alsoalertyour

youngerbrothertomoveoutoftheoneheisstaying



atnow.Iam bothgivingyougraceperiodofseven

days…sevenisalotRabi.GetyourthingsandmoveI

don’tknowwhere.”Shesmiled.“BegladIam not

kickingyourmotheroutsobenicetome.Iam not

allthatbad.Imean…Iam nottheonewithanother

familyoutthere.Ibetyouallknew…everyoneknew

expectmykidsandI…butit’sok.Andyouarenever

goingtogetmycompanyback,yourbrotherandI

aremarriedoutofcommunityofpropertyso

basicallyitmeanseachwalksoutwithhisown.

Closethedoorbehindyou.Andstartlookingfora

house.Theclockisticking…tick..tock…tick…tock.”

Shestartedwhistling,heangrilywalkedoutbanging

thedoorbehind.Shesmiledthengotherfeetoffthe

tabledialingherlawyer.

***

InKasane,someoneknockedatthehoteldoor.

MosessmiledholdingLeratoinhisarmsastheylay

onthebed.



“Ithinkthat’sroom service.”

“Getit.”

Hegotupfrom bedthenputonhispantsand

walkedtothedoor.Heopenedandsmiledata

youngman.

“Goodmorning,deliveryforMsOrefile.”

Uhbabe!It’syours.”

Leratogotupfrom bedandputonasilkygownthen

walkedover.

“What?”

“Adeliveryforyou.”

Themansmiled.“Pleasesignhere.”

Leratosignedthengottheenvelopeandwalked

insidetheroom openingit.Shefrownedreading

throughletter.

“Whatisit?”

“Yourwifeissuingmeforhomewreckage.”

“Eng?”



“Yes.AndshewantsP200k.”

Hhetooktheletterandreadit.Mosesswallowed

staringather.

“Sheknows.”

“Ofcausesheknows.Shehasbeenknowing!”

Herushedtohisphoneandswitcheditonwhilehis

heartpounded.Hisbrother’scallimmediatelycame

through.

“Hello?”

“Soinallpartofyourstupidity,youdecidedtosign

awayourinheritancetoBosa?”

“Huh?”

“Yousignedthecompanyandeverythingelsewe

owntoher!Howcouldyou?”

“Arabile,Ineversignedanythingtomywife!Be

carefulofhowyoutalktome!”

“Youdid!Yougavehereverything.Everything!”

.
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MotheoviewedthehousewithKaybyhisside.She

smiledstaringatthewardrobesinthehouse

includingtheensuiteinthemasterbedroom.The

wholetilesgavethehouseatotaldifferentfeeling

includingthewhitedesignsinthekitchen.Motheo

tookherhandandledhertothebackyardwherethe

greenlawnwastogetherwithabigtreewithoffered

theshade.

Kaysmiled.“It’sbeautiful.”

Motheolookedather.“Youlikeit?”

“Yes,doyou?”

“Iwilltakeit.”

Kaysmiledasthelandlordjoinedthem.Shesmiled.

“Yousawalltherooms?”

“Yes.It’sbeautiful.Wewilltakeit.”

HewalkedoutwithherwhileKayremainedinthe



sittingroom.Motheowalkedbackinawholelater

holdingthehousekeys.

“It’sours.”

Kaychuckled.“It’syours.AslongasIam notpaying

rent,it’syours.”

“No.It’shours.Youchoseit.Iam goingtoaskKago

togetatruckthatwillmovemybelongingsthis

side.”

“Ok.”

“Fornowwearegoingtohavetogetjustacoupleof

things.Essentialsonly.”

“Ok.”

Theywalkedoutofthehouse,Motheolockedbehind

him thentheygotinthecaranddroveofftoamall.

HereachedforhisphoneandcalledBakang.

“Laitaka…howdidtheinterviewgo?”

“Itwentwell.Igotthejob.”

“That’smyboy!”

Motheolaughed.“Yah,anyways,KayandIgota



house.”

“Youdid?”

“Yes.Wewillbestayingthere.Wewillpassby

collectingourthingsinawhile.”

“AtleastyouarearoundmeaningIwillalwayssee

youaround.Doyouhavefurniturethough?”

“WearegettingessentialsonlytillthethingsinF-

townarrive.Wewillgetmoremonthend.”

“YouknowIcanlendyouacoupleofthingsright?”

“YeahbutIam good.”

“Sure?”

“Yeah.Wearegood.”

“Okcool.Wewilltalk.”

“Yeah,weareonourwaytocollectourthings.Are

youhome?”

“Yes.”

***



BakangbumpedfistswithMotheoashewalked

insidethehouse.

“Congratulationslaitaka,whendoyoustart?”

“NextweekMonday.”

“Doyouknowhowmanypeopleprayforwhatyou

gottoday?Youshouldbegrateful.”

“Iam morethangrateful.Therehasbeenmany

timesIwentforinterviewsandnevergotaphone

callback.Itstillfeelssurreal.”

“Whereisyourgirl?”

“Sheisinthecar.”

“Goodthingyougotajob.Agoodrelationshipneeds

money,especiallyonewithabeautifulwoman.”

Motheosmiledgoingtotheguestroom wherehe

collectedtheirbags.

“Thanksforlettingussleepherelastnight.You

helpedmesavemoney.”

Bakangsmiled.“It’sok.Youcanalwayscounton



me.”

TheywalkedouttotheRunX.BakangwenttoKay’s

windowwhileMotheoloadedthebagsintheboot.

“SeeyouaroundMrs.Matsatsi.”

Kaysmiled.“Eerra.”

Bakangsmiledstaringatherbeautifulsmile,he

lookedoverathisboyashegotinthecarjoiningher.

Helookedsohappyandhecouldn’treallyblamehim

thoughhejustwishedthistimearoundhehad

actuallyfoundsomeonewhotrulylovedhim.

Hewavedastheydroveoff.

***

Basadisoldaboxofcigarettestohercustomerthen

sighedstaringatherphone.Shehadbeenexpecting

aphonecallbuttherewasnothingyet.Itseemed

Kayhadforgottenher.Shestillcouldn’tunderstand

whatkindofachildjustdecidedtotakeherbags

andleavewithoutalertinghermotherormaybeit



wasbecauseshewasn’thertruemother.Whatever

thecasewas,sheknewonewayortheother,Kay

wouldcomebackcrying.Itwasonlyamatteroftime.

Herphonerangsnappingoutofherdeepthoughts.

“Hello?”

“Hey,canwemeetandtalk?”

“Odirile,Iam notmeetingyou.Iam notgoingtoget

sued.Idon’thavemoney.Pleaseleavemealone.”

“Ican’t.Canwepleasetalk?”

“Yourwifeisgoingtofindmynumberinyourphone

again.Odirileplease…”

“Iwantustotalk.It’simportant.Iam beggingyou.I

knowyouareupsetoverwhathappenedthelast

timeandIunderstandbutit’snevergoingtohappen

again.Ipromise.Iwanttoseeyou.Iloveyou.Inever

stoppedlovingyou.Canwepleasetalk…”

***



Laterthatday,acabdroppedoffMosesbythegate.

Hesteppedoutwithhisbags,hisringontherightful

finger.Hepressedtheintercom thenthegateslid

open.Hetookadeepbreathwalkinginsidethe

house.HelookedatBosawhowaslyingonthe

couchwatchingTV.Sheturnedtohim.

“Ohhi…”

Heputthebagdownandlookedather.

“Bosa…”

“ThereisnoneedforthisMoses.”

“Iloveyou.”

“That’sabitfuckedupdon’tyouthink?”

“I..Iam sorryI-“

“Stopapologizing.Youhavenothingtoapologize

for.”

“Iwrongedyou.”

“It’sfine.Iforgiveyou.”

Mosesfrowned.“What?”



“Iforgiveyou.Iknewyouwerecoming.Thereisfood

inthemicrowave.Warm itupandeat.”

“Justlikethat?”

“Yes.It’sfine.Iforgiveyou.”

Hekneltbeforeherandheldherhand.“Idon’tknow

whatgotintome.Ithinkshebewitchedme.Ican’t

controlmyselfwhensheistherebutIknowIlove

you.”

“It’sthedevil.Iknow.Heworksinmysteriousways.”

“Iwantourfamily.”

Shesmiled.“That’sgood.”

Hekissedherhands.“Iloveyousomuch.”

“Iam sure.”

“Arabilecalledmetalkingaboutyoutakingthe

company.”

“Oh,that…it’sinthatfile.Everythingyouneedto

know.Ihadacopymadeforyou.”

Hereachedforthecopyandreadthroughthe

document.Helaughed.



“Whereyouprankinghim?Thisisgood.”

Sheraisedherheadandlookedathim.“Ohno,it’s

notaprank.”

Helookedatherandsmiled.“Ididn’tsignthisover

toyou.”

“Youdid.Yousignedthecompanyovertome.Here.”

Shegavehim anotherdocument.“Yousignedthat.”

Moses’sheartpoundedashereadthroughthefile.

Helookedather.

“Ididn’tsignthecompanytoyou.”

“Youdidandyouwerenotforcedintoit.Ihopeyour

sidekickispreparingtopaymemymoney.Oryou

willpayforher.Whateveryoudecide,Ijustwantmy

money.Youcouldaffordgettingflightsback,Iam

sureyoucanaffordmymoney.”

“Thesearefake!Ineversignedanything.It’sfraud.

Youwillnevergetthatcompanycomewhatmay

Bosa.”

“Suityourself.”



“Thisisfake!Youareonecrazywoman!Togoand

createfakedocumentsallforwhat?BecauseIwas

withLerato?Youarepathetic.”

“Iknowaboutthekids.Iwonderifit’sthedeviltoo.”

Helookedather,heknewwithouthim shewouldbe

nothingandnomatterhowmanytimesshespoketo

leave,sheneverleftbecauseifshedid,thenshe

wouldkissgoodbyetotheluxurylife.

“Iam sickandtiredofhiding.Yesthosearemykids.

LeratoandIhavekids.IloveyouandourkidsbutI

alsoloveherandmykidswithher.Noneofmykids

aregoingtosuffer.Youaregoingtohaveto

understandthatLeratowillalwaysbethere.Iam

tiredofpamperingyou.IloveyousosomuchbutI

alsoloveher.Youaregoingtohavetoaccepther

andyouaregoingtodropthecase.Youarenot

suingherbecausesheisheretostay.Sheisthe

motherofmychildrensostopwiththisnonsense.”

Bosastoodupinhershortsthensmiled.“Simons

RealEstateismine.Ihavetakenit.Yougaveittome.

Iam notpatheticbutIwillleavethatforyouto



decidewhenIam donewithyou.YouthinkIam

desperateandthat’stheproblem.That’shasalways

beenyourproblem babe.”

SheturnedtotheTVpickingtheremoteandpressed

thebuttons.Avideostartedplaying.

“LookatwhatIdidforyou.Alittlesurprise.”

Heturnedthenhiseyesfeelonhisbrotherkissing

herwhiletakingoffherclothes.Moses’smouth

droppedashiskneesgotweak.RabipickedBosa

andplacedheronthebedthentookouthisdick

openingherlegsevenwider.Hesankinhisweapon

insidewhileBosamoanedscratchingback.

Shesmiledproudly.“Heiswaybiggerthanyou,

knowshowtofuckandhowtomakeawomancum.

Heknowshisshit,trustme,hecantakeawomanto

heavenandback.Somethingyoucan’tevendream

doing.Heknowshowtoloveawoman,knowshow

tomakeonefeelsospecial.Heisreallover…andhe

iswaymorethanyoucaneverbe.”

Mosesputhishandonhischest,hiseyesgluedto

theTVwherehisyoungerbrotherwasfuckinghis



wife.Bosaputtheremotedownwatchinghim

struggletobreathewhilehiseyeswidened.

Shekissedhischeek.“Takeadeepbreathein…

Calm down.Youknowyourheartcan’ttakeallthis

stress.Youcan’taffordtodie.Yourotherkidsthere

willsuffersomuchmore.”Shegiggledmovingback

thentookherglassofwineandwalkedaway.

.

.

.

Don'tforgettolikeandcomment,goodnight
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Bosasatinherbedroom foracoupleofminutes

thenfinallywentbacktothesittingroom.Herheart

skippedashereyesfellonMosesonthefloor,his

handonhischest.Sherushedoverandlookedat

him,hewasn’tmoving.Sheswallowedstanding

thereforawhilethenrushedtoherphoneandcalled

theambulance.Awhilelatertheambulancedrovein.

Sherushedoutside.

“Heishere!Help!”

Theparamedicshurriedinsidethehousewiththe

stretcher.

“Hejuststartedsayinghischestfeelstight.Ishe

ok?”

Theparamedicskneltbeforehim attendingtohim

whileBosapanickedstaring.Theyputhim onthe

stretcherandwalkedoutwithhim.

“Isheok?”



Theyputhim theambulancethenparamedicturned

toher.

“Hehassufferedaheartattack,wearetakinghim to

thehospital.Ican’tgiveyouallthedetails,theonly

waywearegoingtoknowwhatisgoingonisifwe

takehim tothehospitalandhavedoctorsattendto

him.“

“Iam comingwith.”

***

Atthehospital,Bosapacedupanddown,herhands

puttogetherasifshewaspraying.Arabilerushed

overandlookedather.

“Whereishe?Isheok?”

“Hehadaheartattack.”

“How?”

Bosalookedathim.“Heknowsaboutus.”

“What?”



“Heknowsaboutus.Itoldhim.”

Arabilelookedatherexpectinghertosayitwasa

jokebutshecontinuedpacingupanddownasifshe

hadn’tsaidanything.Hepulledherhandsqueezing

herwrist.

“Youwhat?”

“Itoldhim.”

“Whatexactlydidyoutellhim?”

“Ishowedhim thevideo.”

Hefrozestaringather.Bosalookedathim tearfully.

“Ijustwantedhim tofeelwhatIfeel.Hehasawhole

familywithhisexandIwantedhim toseejusthow

muchIalsohurt.Hecan’tdie.Notnowatleast.I

wanthim tofeeleverysinglepainIhaveeverfelt.”

“Youarecrazy.”

“Idon’tcare.”

“Hesqueezedherwristevenmore.“Youaregoingto

payforthis!”

Bosalookedathim thenherwrist.“Youarehurting



me.”

“Iam goingtokillyou!”

“Letgoofme!Youareonepatheticweakman!I

don’tevenknowhowyoumanagedtobecomea

soldier.Youare-“

Heslappedheracrossherface,shelostbalance

landingonherbum.Peoplelookedoverassome

ladoesscreamedinshock.Bosagotupholdingher

cheekandlookedatRabiragingwithanger,shehad

neverseensuchanger.Helookedlikehewouldjust

killher.

Shelookedatthedoctorwhowaswalkingover.

“What’sgoingonhere?”

Bosalookedatthedoctorandforcedasmile.“Uh,

howismyhusband?”

“Didhejustraisehishandonyou?”

“It’sok.“Bosarubbedhertearssniffing.“It’sfine.”

ThedoctorlookedatRabi.“Morena,didyoujusthit

her?”



“Howismybrother?”

“Iam notgoingtoanswerthat,thesecurityisgoing

toescortyouout.Wearenotgoingtoallowsuch

behaviorinthishospital.”

RabilookedatBosafuming.

“Iknowmybrotherdidn’tsignoverourinheritanceto

you,youtrickedhim intosigning.Wearetakingyou

tocourt,youshouldn’trejoicetoomuchbecauseyou

aregoingtoloseit.Youthinkyoucanjustgetaway

withthis?Whatyoudidisassameastheftandyou

aregoingtolosethecase,trustme.”

“Let’sseeyoutry.”

Rabiwentclosertoher.“Ifyouthinkyoucanget

awaywithit,youareinforasurprise.Iwillgladlykill

youwithmybarehands.”

Heturnedthenwalkedaway.Thedoctorlookedat

Bosa.

“Areyouok?”

Bosasighed.“Iam fine.Thanks.”

“Youcanreporthim forputtinghishandsonyou.



EveryonehereisawitnessandthereareCCTV

camerassotheyobviouslycaughthim slapping

you.”

“It’sok.Lethim be.”

“Hedoesn’tlooklikesomeonewhoisabouttoletit

go.”

“Idon’twanttofightwithhim.Howismyhusband?”

Thedoctorsighed.“Ithinkweshouldtalkinmy

office.”

“Ok.”

Bosafollowedhim tohisoffice.

***

Rabidrovetohisbrother’shousetalkingtohis

youngerbrother.

“Sohowishe?”

“Iam sureheisfine.”



“Ican’tbelieveeverythingthatishappeningis

happening.”

“Shewon’twin.Wewillcontest.GapeMosesnever

signedanythingtoher,shetrickedhim intosigning

documentsdraftedbyherlawyers.”

“Howwillwecontestifthesharesarealreadyinher

name?”

“ShetrickedMosesintosigning.Shewon’tgetaway

withit.Wearegoingtotakehertocourt.Shewon’t

win.”

“Whatifhereallysignedeverythingovertoher?”

“Hewouldnever.Hemarriedheroutofcommunity

forareason.”

Rabiparkeddownthestreetthensteppedoutofhis

carandwalkedtowardsthehouse.

“Look,Iwillcallyouback.”

“Eish,ok.”

“Don’tworry.Shewon’tgetfar.”

Hehungupthenslidhisphoneinhispocket



approachingthegate.

***

Laterthatevening,Basadiopenedthedoorfor

Odirile.Hewalkedinthensheclosedherdoorand

lookedathim.

“Whatdoyouwanttotalkabout?”

Hetookherhandandledhertothecouchwhere

theybothsatdown.Helookedather.

“Hi…”

Basadisighed.“Odirile,pleasesaywhatyouwantto

saysoyoucango.Idon’twanttobesued.Iam too

oldtobeinNewspapers.”

“That’snotgoingtohappen.Whereisyour

boyfriend?”

“Idon’thaveone.”

“Andyourdaughter?”



“Sheleft.”

Henoddedthenheldherhand.“Iloveyou.Ididn’t

knowhowmuchIdidtillIsawyou.Youhavealways

beenthewomaninmyheart.Iguessit’salways

beenyou.”

“Youaremarried.”

“IknowbutIknowIdon’tloveherthewayIam

supposedto.IhadtosettleandIdid.Butit’snot

love.NotthekindIfeelforyouanyways.”

Shelookedathim andsighedsadly.“Thereis

nothingwecandonow.Thepastisthepast.We

havetomoveonfrom it.Pleasedon’truinyour

familyoverthepast.Justbehappywithyourwife,

thewayyouhavebeenhappyallalong.Please.”

“Ican’tgetyououtofmymind.Myheartwantsyou,I

keeplosinginterestinhereveryday.Iloveyou.”

“Odirile,youaremarriedalready.Youhavekids.

Pleasefocusonthat.”

“Iwantyou.Ionlywantyou.Ican’thelpthewayIfeel

butIam fallinginlovewithyoualloveragain.It



makesmefeelsillybutIwantyou.Iloveyou.”

Heleanedoverandsoftlykissedhercuppingher

face.Basadikissedhim backputtingherhandson

hischest.Odirilepulledhercloser.

“YouaretheonlyoneIwant.”

Atearrolleddownhercheek.“It’stoolatenow.

WhenIneededyouthemost,youleftme.Youran

offandwentforabeautifulwoman.Youforgotme

eventhoughIhadlovedyouwhenyouwerenothing

butjustabuilderwhonevergotpaid.Ilovedyouat

yourworst,Ilovedyousomuchbutyoujustnever

lovedmebackenoughIguessandnowyouhave

foundsomeonetomakeyoursmallhouse.Iguess

toyouthat’swhatIam goodforbutit’snotgoingto

happen.”

Shegotupholdinghertearsback.“Pleaseleaveand

nevercomebackagain.Gobacktoyourfamily.”

“Sadi-“

“Leave.Ihavealotinmyhead.Leavemeinpeace.”

Hestoodupandlookedathim.



“Iloveyou.”

“Gobacktoyourperfectfamily.”

Sheopenedthedoorforhim.Heswallowedthen

walkedout.Basadiclosedthedoorandleaned

againstitholdingheremotionsin.

***

AtMotheo’shouse,theyfinishedeatingpizzaseated

ontheairmattresswithsomefleecesontop.

Motheotooktheboxofpizzaandwentwithittothe

kitchen,thehousewasjustemptyexpectfrom a

coupleofkitchenutensilsshehadpickedandthe

curtainsthroughoutthehouse.Hewalkedbackto

thebedroom andfoundhernowlyingonthe

mattressfacingup.Shelookedathim andsmiled.

“Ishouldgobackhome.Mamaisprobablyworried.”

Motheolaidbesidesher.“Ifthat’swhatyouwantit’s

okbutIthinkyoushouldtrygettingajobhere.”

Kaylookedathim.“Idon’thaveanyqualifications.”



“So?Youcanstillgetsomething.It’sonlyamatterof

looking.”

“Idon’twanttobeaburden.”

Motheoturnedtoher.“Youarenotaburden.”

“AslongasIdependonyou,Iam aburden.”

Hepulledherclosertuckingherhairbehindherear.

Helookedinhercleareyesthenleanedoverand

kissedher.Herlipsweresosoftandsomehowthe

surenessshehadasshekissedhim backturned

him on.Hepausedthenlookedinhereyes.He

lookedintheeyesonofthegirlwhohadbeen

throughalotofpain,oflotofheartache.He

caressedhercheeks.

“Youarenotaburden.Youcanneverbeaburden.

Don’tthinklikethat.Youarespecial.”

Shesmiledstaringathim,hekissedheragain.She

kissedhim back,withhim shefeltsafe.Itmadeher

relaxthoughshewasn’tsureifthatwashowpeople

fallinginlovefelt.Shestillwasn’tgettingthatfeeling

shealwaysreadabout,thatfeelingshehad

expectedtofeelwithherfirstlovebutmaybeitwas



becauseitwastooearlytotell.Itprobablytooktime.

***

Thatsameevening,Bosawalkedinsideherhouse

exhausted.Sheswitchedonthelights.Herheart

skippedashereyesfellonRabiwhoseemedtohave

beenwaitingforher.Hegotup.

“Finally…”

Bosaswallowedstaringathim.“Whatareyoudoing

inmyhouse?”

“Youthinkyouaresmarthuh?”

Shelookedathim,achillrunningdownherspine.

“Youaregoingtoprisonifanythinghappenstome.”

“Don’tworry,Iam goingtobeverycareful.”

.

.

.
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Bosasighedthencalmeddown.

“GoaheadRabi.Goaheadandkillme.Youcame

herewithamission,goaheadanddowhatyou

camefor.”

“YouaremostevilpersonIknow.”

“Oh?Saysthemanwhosleptwithhisbrother’s

wife.”

“Iam notgoingtobetheonetokillyoummehela

youaregoingtoadmittotrickingmybrotherinto

signingthesharestoyou,Youthinkthisisajoke?

Ourfatherworkedhardforthisforyoutotakeit

awaybecauseyouhavebeencheatedon.Youknew

hewascheatingbutdecidedtostay.Nooneforced

youtostay.Youdecidedtobethevictim.Youcould

haveleftBosa,ifyoufeltunlovedyoucouldhaveleft.

Butratheryoudecidedtocomeafterme,youare

wayolderthanmeyetyoustillfounditfittoseduce



me.Ineverlookedatyoulikethat,Inevercould

becauseyouweremybrother’swifeandforgiveme

thatIdon’twanttosleepwithyouanymore.Iam not

goingtocontinuehurtingmybrotherlikethat.”

“Wellhealreadyknowsandhehasastroke.Youare

herebehavingasifIrapedyoubutitdoesn’tmatter

anymore.Yourbrotherknows.”

“Youarenotgoingtogetwhatheworkedfor.Not

likethisanyways.Idon’tcareifIdon’tgetanything.I

neverwantedanythingtodowiththecompanybut

youaregoingtosigneverythingback.”

“Iam notgoingto.”

“Weareinvolvingourlawyers.Iam noteven

panickingbecauseyouaregoingtolose.Whileatit,I

foundoutsomethinginterestingaboutyou.”

Bosafrownedstaringathim.“Thatyouhavea

daughter.Besidesmybrother’schildren,thereis

anotherchild.Onenooneknowswhereyoutook

her.”

Bosa’sheartskippedasshelookedathim.“What?”



“Yes.Youhadherthedaybeforeyouranfrom your

grandmother.Acoloredbaby.Onemonthold.You

probablykilledher.”

“Youdon’tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout!”

“Youhadachildandallofasudden,youdon’thave

thatchild.Whereisshe?”

TearsfilledBosa’seyes.“Youdon’tknowanything.”

“IknowenoughandIam goingtoexposeyou.You

arethemostevilpersonIhaveeverseen.”

“Ihaveneverkilledanyone.”

“Thenwhereisthechild?Youthrewheraway?”

Sheswallowed.“Youdon’tknowanythingabout

me.”

“Iknowyouhadachildthatyounolongerhavenow.

Youcameherealonebutyouhadleftwiththatchild

atyourgrandmother’shouse.IthinkIshouldinvolve

thepolice,maybeyouwilltellthem whereyouput

thatchild.Ihaveherbirthcertificatethatindeedyou

hadachild.”

“Igaveherupforadoption.”



“Youwilltellthepolicethat.Iam involvingthem.”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Sheissafewherever

sheis.ThereisnothingIcouldhavedoneforher

backthen.IwaswaytooyoungandIcouldn’teven

takecareofmyself.Youdon’tunderstandwhereI

comefrom.Idon’texpectyouto.Shewouldhave

sufferedwithme.Sheissafewheresheis.”

“Youthrewheraway,youknowyoudid.Butthe

policeisgoingtogetontopofit.Seeyouincourt.”

Hewalkedout.Bosastoodthereforawhile,her

heartpounding.Sheknewhehadspokentoher

grandmothersomehow.Shereachedforherphone

andwenttohernumber.Ithadbeenyearssinceshe

lastspoketoher…shelookedatthenumberfora

whilethendialedit.Shetookadeepbreathasitrang.

“Hello?”

BosafrozeasrragweOfentsepicked.

“Hello?”

Shetookadeepbreathyasallthememoriescame

backfillingherhead.Hercriesthefirstnighthehad



rapedher…thentherestoftheothernightsThepain,

thecries…thebeatings.Theabuse.Shehungupand

putherhandsonherfacecrying.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Bosawheeledherhusband

insidethehouse.Shelookedathim thensighed.He

lookedweakonthatchairandknowingonlyhalfside

couldfunctionprobablyhurthim.

“Iam sorry.It’sallmyfaultbutatleastyouarealive.”

Heblinkedjuststaringather.

“Youaregoingtobefine.Thedoctorssaiditwill

takeawhilebutyouwillbefine.”

Hisphonestartedringing,shetookitoutofher

handbagthenlookedatLeratocalling.Shesmiled

andansweredputtingonloudspeaker.

“Hello?”

“Letmespeaktotheownerofthephone.”



“Hecan’t.”

“Givehim hisphone!Youaredesperatewaitse.You

justcan’tacceptthatheneverlovedyoucanyou?

Heisleavingyou.”

“Oh?”

“Yes.Heisleavingyou.Suemeallyouwantandhe

isgoingtopayforitbutit’soverbetweenyouto.It’s

beenoverforawhile.Youknowit.Hemarriedyou

allbecausehebelievedyouwouldn’tcheatandthat

youwouldlovehim andhim only.Hewastryingto

dealwiththepainIhadputhim through.Henever

lovedyou.Youwerejustarebound.WhatMoses

andIhaveissomuchstrongerthanyouthought.We

haveafamily.Weareafamily.”

“Iam gladtoknow.”

“Givehim hisphone.”

“Karehecan’ttalkmma.Heisparalyzedsohecan’t

talk.Hecan’tevenmovehimself.”

“BosaIam notinthemoodforyourstupidity.”

“Ijomma.It’sfine.Iam tryingtotellyougorehehas



sufferedastroke.Youdon’twanttolistentome.I

am puttingthephoneonthetable.It’sonloud

speaker.Talktohim.”

“Babe…”

BosalookedatMoseswhowasjuststaringather

silently.

“See?Hecan’ttalk.Buthecanhearsosaywhatever

youwanttosaytohim.”

Shehungup.Bosashrugged.“Shehungup.ShouldI

callherback?Blinktwiceifyouwantmeto.”

Hestaredatherwithoutblinking.Sheputhisphone

down.

“Ok…Iguessyouneedtorecoverquicklysoyoucan

divorcemeandgotoyourfamilyormaybeIcanjust

takeyouthere.IthinkIshouldtakeyouthere.Your

probablydon’twanttoseemyface.”

Shewenttotheirbedroom thenpackedhisbags.

Shedraggedthem outandputeverythingintheboot.

Shewalkedoutwithhim andsmiledatthegarden

boywhowaswateringherplants.



“Hey,helpmeplease.”

Hedroppedthehosepipeandrushedover.

“Let’sputhim inthecar.Hewantstgotohis

girlfriendwhoheisdivorcingmewith.”

Thegardenboysilentlyhelpedher.Theyputhim in

thecarthenBosaputthewheelchairintheboot.

“Thanks.”

“Yesmam.”

Shegotinthecaranddroveoff.Awhilelatershe

droveinsideLerato’syardandparkednearthedoor.

Shesteppedoutandknockedonthedoor.

Leratoopenedafterawhile.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Ihavebroughtyourboyfriend.”

Shewalkedbacktothecarandtookouthis

wheelchairfrom theboot.

“Comeandhelpmeputhim onthischair.”

LeratowatchedasBosaopenedMosesdoorandsat



thewheelchaircloser.

“Whatdidyoudothim?”

“Hesufferedastroke.Heisparalyzed,halfside.He

can’tmovebuthecanfeel.Theothersideisdead.

Helpme.Ihavebroughtyourman.Maybewhileyou

twoarehererecoveringyouwillstartplanninghow

youaregoingtopayme.”

Bosadraggedhim out.Hisheavybodymadeher

grunt,Leratorushedoverandhelpedherbeforehe

couldfall.Theyputhim onthewheelchair.Bosa

breathedoutthentookouthisbagsfrom theboot

andplacedthem besidehim.

“There!Iam notevenfighting.Heisyours.Bythe

way,youneedtogetdiapers.Adultdiapers.Hecan’t

takehimselftothetoiletsoheshitshimself.Inone

ofthebagsiswherehismedicineisin.Pleasejust

readthroughtheinstructions.Heisallyours.Bye.”

Shegotinhercaranddroveoff.Shedialedher

lawyeronherwaybackhome.

“Hi..”



“Bosa.”

“Hisbrothersaredoingwhatyousaidtheywould

do.”

“Itoldyoudidn’tI?”

“IstheresomethingIcando?”

“Atthisstagewewilljusttrytoprovetothecourt

thathesignedeverythingwillingly.”

“CanIlose?”

“Yes.Youcanlose.”

“Ok.Thanks.”

Shehungup.Ifshewasgoingtolosecompany,

bettersheenjoyedthemoneynow.Shesmiled

thinkingofthecarshehadbeenwantingforawhile

now.

***

Motheoparkedhiscaratafillingstationthenlooked



atKay.

“YoucangetyourselfsomethinginthestorewhileI

topup.”Hehandedhersomemoney.Kaysmiled.

“Ok.”

Shetookitandsteppedoutofthecar.Shewalkedto

thefillingstationstoreandwalkedin.Shewalked

aroundtheshopthengotapacketofSimbachips

andwalkedtothetill.Amanwalkedfrom thebackin

asuit.

“Kantewhereishe?”

Thecashierturnedtotheman.“Hesaidheisnot

feelingwell.”

“Again?Hehasbeendoingthisforawhileno,weare

shortofanattending.Whydidn’thesaythis

yesterday?Tellthatguynottocomeback.He

alreadyhastwowrittenwarnings!Wegoingsend

him histerminationletter.”

“Yessir.”

ThecashiersmiledatKay.“Hi,letmeassistyou.”

Kaylookedatthefrustratedmanthenatthecashier



whileherheartpounded.Shehandedthecashierthe

Simbachipsthenwalkedovertotheman.

“Goodmorning,mynameisKaylaSefako.Iam a

fastlearner,smartandpayattentiontodetail.Iam

hardworkerandaverycommittedperson.Ican

speakbothEnglishandSetswanafluently.Iam a

verygoodlistenerandverygoodinMaths,Iwork

wellwithmoney.Ihaveworkedinaschooltuckshop

before,thatistheonlyexperienceIhavebutIam

opentolearningmore.IcanmultitaskandIam very

intelligent.Iam agogetterandIdon’tlikemissing

opportunities.Iam averypunctualpersonandI

respecttime.Iknowthisisunprofessionalinevery

waybutIdobelieveyouareinneedofafilling

stationattendant.Iwouldliketotakeupthe

position.”

.

.

.

Thisispastnight'sinsert,themorninginsertis
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Themanlookedatherforamomentasshekepta

seriousface.Hefinallysmiled.

“WaitsethisiswhatIcallifIdieIdie.”

Kaysmiled.“IsawanopportunityandIam goingfor

it.”

“Wareyoudon’thaveanyexperience?”

“NobutIhavedetermination,focus,commitment,

goodlisteningskills,hardworkingskills,

multitaskingskills.Iam goodwithcustomersand

money.”

“Look,comeforaninterviewkamoso.”

“Ok,butthejobismine.”

Hesmiled.“Kayright?”

“Yes.”

“Iam Tiro.Wewillmeettomorrow.Bringyour



documents.Butdon’tgettooexcited,youaregoing

onprobationperiodfirst.”

Kaysmiled.“Ofcause.ShouldIalsobringapento

signthecontract?”

Helaughed.“Yeah,Iloveyourdrive.Seeyou

tomorrowKay.”

“YesMr.T!”

Tirolaughedthenwalkedouttakingouthisphone.

Kaysmiledandwentbacktothecashierwho

laughed.

“Ialreadylikeyou.Ilikepeoplelikeyou.Gogetters.”

“It’sroughoutthere.”

Thecashiersmiled.“Tellmeaboutit.”

KaypaidfortheSimbachips.“Seeyoutomorrow.”

“Yeah.”

KaywalkedoutandwalkedtoMotheo’sRunXand

jumpedin.

“Whatwastakinglong?”



“Igotajob.”

Motheofrowned.“Aswhat?”

“Anattendanthere.”

“Theyarehiring?”

“Yes.Ishotmyshot.Iwillbesigningmycontract

tomorrow.”

Hesmiled.“Well,weshouldcelebrate.Youjust

landedyourfirstofficialjob.”

Kaylaughed.“Myheartisstillpounding.”

Motheoleanedoverandkissedherthendroveoff.

***

LeratolookedatMosesashejustsatthere.She

sighed,shewasn’tsurewhattodowithhim.He

blinkedthenatearrolleddownhischeek.Sheknelt

beforehim.

“Youaregoingtobefine.Iwilltakecareofyou.I



loveyou.Iloveyousomuch.Iregretwhathappened

yearsback,Iam thereasonitallhappened.IfIloved

youenoughthenyouwouldhavenevermarriedBosa.

Youwouldn’thavebeentrappedwithher.Iloveyou,

wearegoingtobefine.”

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Shegotupand

opened.Rabilookedather.

“Whereishe?”

“There.”

Rabiwalkedinandlookedathisolderbrother.His

heartbrokeashelookedathim,nowhelpless.He

swallowedknowinghewasthereasonforitall.He

lookedatLerato.

“CanItalktohim alone?”

Leratonodded.“Buthecan’trespond.”

“Yeah.”

Leratoturnedandwalkedaway.

Rabisighed.“Iam sorryforwhatIdid.Idon’tknow

whatgotintome.Idon’thaveanydefense,Imessed

up.Bigtime.Inevermeantto.Iloveyouasmybig



brother,youhavealwaysbeenthereforme,neverlet

medownnotevenonce.Iam sorry.Ihiredagood

lawyer,sheisgoodandshehasreassuredme.We

havenothingtoworryabout.It’sobviousthatBosa

trickedyouintosigningthesharestoherandwewill

proveitalltocourt.Sheisgoingtobeservedwitha

courtordersoon.”

TearsslowlyrolleddownMoses’scheeks.Rabi

swallowed.

“Iam sorry.Iwillmakeitright.From hereIam going

tomovefarawayfrom youandyourfamily.”

Hewipedawayhisbrother’stears.

“UhLerato!”

Leratowalkedback.

“Hi…”

“WhendidBosadrophim off?”

“Inthemorning.”

“Willyoubeabletotakecareofhim?”

“IthinkIneedahelpinghand.”



“Anurse?”

“Yes.Tojusthelpmecarryhim around.Icando

everythingelse.”

“Ok.Iwillsortthatout.Butareyougoodwiththe

arrangement?”

“Iloveyourbrother.Iwoulddoanythingforhim.

Takingcareofhim isnotanissue.Theonlyissueis

thelawsuitIwasserved.Bosaissuingme.Isthere

nowayIcanprotest?”

“Onthatone,Idon’tthinkthereisany.Herlawyeris

verygoodandsheiscomingforyou.Iguessthe

onlywaytomakethislessscandalousisifyou

settleitoutofcourt.”

“Idon’thavethatkindofmoneylyingaround.Moses

hadsaidhewouldpayitoff.”

Rabilookedathisolderbrother.“Hesaidthat?”

“Yes.Hesaidhewouldhandleit.”

“Uhok.”

“Butnowheiscrippled.What’sgoingtohappen?”



“Don’tworry.Iwillhaveitsortedout.”

Leratosighedwithrelief.“Ok.”

“Ok,callmeorRabaifyouneedanything.”

“Sharp.”

Rabiwalkedout.

***

Laterthatnight,Kayfinishedcookingthendished

whileMotheowatched.Shehandedhim hisplate.

“EndofmonthIwillmoveintomyownhouse.Iwill

lookforasingleroom.”

“Youdon’thavetomoveyouknow.Youcanstay

hereandsavethatmoneyforfutureuse.”

“Ngng,Iwanttobemyownperson.Idon’tlike

dependencysyndromeandIam notgoingto

developit.Iwanttostandonmyownandbemy

ownperson.IfIcanafforditthenwhynot?”



“Don’tfeelpressuredbabe.”

Shelookedathim andsmiled.“Iam not.Ilikebeing

independent.Iknowbeingafuelattendantdoesn’t

paymuchandIdon’tplanonbeingthatforalong

time.Sellingmakesmoremoney.”

“Sellingwhat?”

“Sellingatschools,sellingmagwinyaandfries.

Sellingsnacks.Idon’tknowhowitneverworkedfor

mymotherbutwithproperplanning,youcanactually

makealotofmoney,theschooltuckshopusedto

makesomuchmoneyperday,kidsbuy,theylike

buying.Theyspendmoneyespeciallyinthemorning.

Iwanttosaveenoughmoneyandbuymythings.I

willdothatandhair.”

“Youplait?”

“Yes.Thatwillbemysidehustle.Iam surebythe

timeIgotoUBIwouldhavesavedlotsofmoney.”

“Ilikeyourspirit.”

“Iwanttobeasuccessfulperson.Iam goingtobe

one.ImaybenothingtodaybutIam goingtowork



sohardthatIwon’tneedanyoneforanything.”

Motheo’sphonerang.Helookedatit.

“It’smybrother.”

Kaynodded.Hetookhisphoneandwalkedout

picking.Kayputdownherfoodthenwenttothe

bedroom whereshetookouthernotebookandpen

wrotedownhergoals.Shetorethepaperthen

foldeditandplaceditunderneathherclothes.She

wentbackforherfoodjustasMotheowalkedback

insidethehouse.Hekissedher.

“Let’swatchamoviewhileeating.”

“Ok.”

Shewalkedtothebedroom holdingherplatethenhe

satuphislaptop.Shesatontheairmattresswith

him thensighedasamoviestarted.

***

Bosasmiledtalkingtoherkidsovervideocall.



“Imissyouguystoo.”

Parislookedbehindhermother.“Whereisdaddy?”

Bosatookadeepbreathin.“Heisnotfeelingwell.”

Hersonfrowned.“What’swrongwithhim?”

“Hehasastroke.Ithappenedlastnightwhenhe

cameback.YouknowyourfatherandIhavebeen

havingproblemsright?Ifoundoutthathehas

anotherfamilythereandhewantsadivorce.Hehad

signedoverhisbusinesstomebeforeyoutwoleft,I

thoughtwewerefixingthingsbuthedoesn’twant

anymorenow,Hewantshisnewfamilyandthatis

whereheisbeingtakencareof.”Tearsfilledher

eyes,sheletthem rolldown.“Itriedmybesttolove

yourfather,evenafterbeingaccusedofcheatingI

stillstayed,evenwhenhisfamilyhatedme.Now

theyarefightingme.”

“Mamadon’tcry.Youhaveus.”

“Ijustthoughtyouwouldknow.Theyaregoingtotry

toturnyouagainstme…butalwaysrememberIlove

youbothsosomuch.Youaremyworld.EverythingI

do,Idoitforyou.”



Parislookedathermothertearfully.“Iloveyou

mama.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Yourunclesaregoingtotakethe

businessfrom me.”

‘Theycan’tdothat.”

“TheyaresayingItrickedyourfatherintogivingitto

me.”

“Icanbeyourwitnessthatyoudidn’ttrickhim.”

Hersonalsonodded.“Metoo.”

“Youshouldgetthatlawyerfrom TVmama.”

Bosasmiled.“Thatlawyerisexpensive.”

“Thebestarealwaysexpensive.Youshould

sacrifice.”

Bosalookedatherdaughterthoughtfully.“Youare

right.”

“Getthatlawyerandyouwillwin.Gapeyouwillhave

oursupport.”

Bosasmiled.“Iloveyoutwo.”



“Ialreadywanttcomeback.”

Theycontinuedchattinglaughing.

***

Basadisataloneinherhouse.Eversinceshehad

brokenupwithPatrick,therewasnonoiseanymore.

Nodrunkardsorthesaleofalcohol.Lonelinesscrept

onherasshesatinthesittingroom.Sheswallowed

thinkingoftheolddays,shelookedattheTVas

Kay’sfavoriteshowstarted.Tearsfilledhereyes.

Whatkindofamotherwasshe?Shedidn’teven

knowwhereherdaughterwas.Sheslowlygotup

andkneltdown.Sheclosedhereyespraying.

“LordIcomebeforeyoutodayaskingformercy.

Pleasehavemercyonmydaughterwhereversheis,

shedoesn’tknowmuch,guideherthroughitall

whereversheis.Isendyourblessingsuponherlife.I

speakfornothingbutsuccessinherlifeLord,Iopen

thedoorsthatwereclosedonherface.Ifreeher

from whateverthatmightholdherfrom success.



Don’tletherbelikeme.Touchandcleansehersoul,

freeherfrom allthepainshecarriesinherheart.Set

herfreefatherforsheisalsoyourdaughter.Don’t

passherbywhenyoublessothers,rememberher

lord.Iputherlifeinyourhandsandsayletyourwill

bedone.Takecontrolinherlife.Ispeakpeaceand

happinessinherlife.Ispeakredemptioninherlife.

InthenameofJesusChristIpray,amen…”

AYEARLATER…

.

.
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AYearLater...

Kayfinishedherlastexam thengrabbedherbagand

walkedoutoftheexaminationhall.Herphone

vibratedasshewalkedtowardstheUBgate.She

tookitoutthenpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iam runninglate.Iam stillatwork.”

“Motheorra…”

“Iam sorrybabebutIcan’tleavework,Iam ina

meeting.Can’tyougetataxitoyourhouse?”

“Iam goingtoday.Youaresupposedtotakemeto

therank.”

“Kay,Ican’tleaveworktocomeanddropyouoffat

busrankwhileIam inthemiddleofameeting.Ke

busyrightnow.ThereisnothingIcandoaboutthat.



Youknowgapegoremycontractiscomingtoan

end,whatiftheychoosenottorenewit?”

Shesighed.“It’sok.”

“Wewilltalkwhenyougetthere.”

“Ok.”

“Ilove-“

Hehungupbeforeshecouldfinish.Shesighedthen

hurriedoutoftheschoolandwenttothebusstop.

Sshestoppedataxitodropheroffathomebutthen

again…ithadbeendayssinceshelastsawhim.She

jumpedinthetaxi.

“Iam goingtoBrown’slogistics.”

“P30.”

“Ok.”

Sheleanedbackontheseatlookingatthetimethen

smiled.Shecouldalwaystakeamorningbusthe

followingday.Shesmiledalone,Motheohad

complainedabouthowsheneveractuallymadetime

forhim andhewasright.Especiallywiththeexams,

shehadbeensofocusedonherbooksshecouldn’t



evenrememberthelasttimetheyjustspenttime

togetherliketheyusedto.Thetaxistoppedathis

workplaceawhilelater,Kaypaidthensteppedtying

herlongbraids.Withherslingbackonherarm,she

walkedthroughtheslidingdoorsandintothe

building.Shesmiledwalkingtowardsthereception

wherealadywas.

“Hi…”

“Hi,howcanIhelpyou?”

“Iam lookingforMr.Matsatsi.”

“Uhhesaidyoushouldcomehere?”

“No,Ijustcametoseehim.”

“Heisnotin.Helongknockedoff.”

Kayfrowned.“Oh…”

“Yes,maybeyoushouldcallhim.”

“Yah…uhthanks.”

Kayturnedandwalkedoutofthebuildingtakingout

herphone.Shedialedhisnumber.

“Kayla..”



“Whereareyou?”

“IsaidIam atwork,what’sgoingon?”

“Iam atyourworkplaceandtheyjusttoldmeyou

longknockedoff.”

“Youarewhere?”

“Yourworkplace.Theysaidyouknockedoff.”

“Whatareyoudoingatmyworkplace?”

“Ithoughtsinceit’sbeenawhilesincewesaweach

other,Iwouldsurpriseyou.”

“ThatismyworkplaceKayla,notaplaceyoujust

decidetorockupat.Didn’tIsayIam inameeting?”

“Ameetingwhere?Theyjustsaidyouknockedoff

Motheo.”

“Iam inameetingatanothercompanywithmyboss.

Doyouwantmetodoavideocallsoyoucansee

andmaybeevengreetmyboss?Ican’tbelieveyou

wentwhereIwork.”

“Ijustwantedtosurpriseyou.Iam realizingthatI

havebeenunavailableandIwanttomakeupfor



that.”

Motheosighedthenspokesoftly.“Iunderstandyou

havebeenbusywithschool.Iwantyoutopass

that’swhyIleftyoualonesoyoucanfocusonthat.”

TearsfilledKay’seyes.“Iam sorryforgoingtoyour

workplace.”

“Youdidn’tdoanythingwrong.Iam sorryforyelling.

Iam frustratedinthismeeting.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Don’tapologize.It’snotyou.It’sme.Iam sorry

babe.Sorryautlwa?”

Kayblushed.“It’sok.”

“Workingforsomeoneelseisbullshithela.”

“Maybeit’stimeyoustartedyourownthing.

Accountantsmakealotofmoney.Youdon’thaveto

workforsomeoneelse.”

“Eishbabe,it’snotthateasy.Anyways,youaregoing

tomissyourbusifyoudon’tgototherankright

now.”



“Ihavedecidedtogotomorrow.Eitherwayit’sbest

togotomorrowandarriveduringthedaythannow

andarriveatnight.”

“Butyourmom isexpectingyou.”

“Iwillexplaintoher.Don’tworry.Wehavetonightto

ourselves.”

“Areyousure?”

Kaylaughed.“Iam sure.ShouldIgotoyourhouse?”

“Nah,Iwillcometoyouafterworksoyoudon’t

movearoundwithyourbags.Akeretomorrowyou

willhavetogotobusrank.Gotoyourhouse.Iam

coming.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hedroppedthecall.Kaysmiledputtingherphone

awaythenwalkeddowntheroadtogetacombi.

***



Bosawalkedinsidethehousefrom workexhausted

thentookoffherheels.Shewalkedtoherbedroom

thentookoutherringingphone.Shefrownedatthe

callerandpicked.

“Hello?”

“YouarethemostevilwomanIhaveevermet!”

Bosasmiled.“IswearifIgotP100everytimeIheard

that,Iwouldberich.”

“Youaregoingtohelldoyouhearme?Youaregoing

torotinhell!Youareawitch!”

“Leratoweeh,whatdoyouwantfrom me?Youfailed

totakecareofyourboyfriendwhenIgaveyouthe

chanceto.Whatdoyouwantfrom me?”

“MykidsareMoses’skids!”

“Andwhoisdisputingthat?”

“Whyareyourefusingwithhismoney?Thesearehis

kids,theyneedtoeat,theyneedtodressandgoto

school.Whyareyourefusingwithmoneyyoudidn’t

workfor?”

“Excuseme?”



“Youarepatheticdoyouhearme?Youareacheap

whore,kooreyouthinkyouareallthatmmehelathat

isnotyourmoney!”

‘Pathetic?Hunnywhodoyouthinkyouaretalkingto?

Me?Sitdownhelaandgobacktothedrawingboard,

CallRabiorRabalikeyoualwaysdid,letthem give

youmoneybecauseyouarenotgettingacentfrom

me.Callallthepeopleyouusedtomakefunofme

with.MaybetheycanhelpbecausennaIam not

goingtogiveyouanything.Youquityourjobtotake

careofMosesakere,nowmakeaplan.Heisnot

recoveringsofastasyouwanted,Icalledthem at

themedicalcenter.It’snotlookingsowellbutin

timehewillbefine.Theysaidhisbloodpressureis

high,itseemsheisstressedorsomething.Goand

seehim,maybeyoumaymotivatehim togetbetter

thenactuallytakecareofyourkids.Iam notgiving

youanything.”

“Youstolehiscompanyand-“

“Youcan’tproveit.Hecan’ttoosincehecan’teven

talkproperly.Justwaitforhim tocomebackandhe

willclaim histhingsthen.Fornow,nevercallme.”



“Youarerottentothecore.”

“IknowloveandIam proud.Byee!”

***

Leratolookedatherphone,tearsburninghereyes.

Hersisterlookedather.

“Itoldyou…sheisnotgoingtogiveyouanything.”

“Shestolehiscompany!”

“Orhegaveittoher.Youwillneverknow.Kana

LeratoMosesdoesn’tloveyou.Idon’tknowwhy

youdidthistoyourself.Hewasjustusingyou.Had

helovedyou,hewouldhavelonglefthiswife.”

“Hefelttrappedgapehewasstayingwiththekids.”

“Thereisnothinglikethat.Hisoldestchildwithhis

wifeandtwoyearsolderthanyourfirstbornwith

him.Heevenhadasecondchildwithherthengave

youtheincubatortwomore.Hedidn’thavetostay,

hecouldhaveleftherbutherathermarriedher.”



Leratolookedathersister.“Helovesme.”

“Keeplyingtoyourselfifithelpsyousleepbetterat

night.Youshouldstartseriousjobhunting.”

“Iam takinghertocourtformaintenance.”

“Didn’tyousaysheandMosesaremarriedoutof

communityofproperty?”

“Iam stilltakinghertocourt.Mykidswon’tsuffer

whiletheirfather’smoneyisthere.”

***

BasadilookedatKay’sroom.Itwassocleanand

perfect.Everythingwasinit’splace.Shesmiledthen

walkedtoherbedroom whereshetookherphone

andcalledher.

“Mama…”

“Areyoualreadyinthebus?”

“No.Iam stillatschool.Ihavetosubmitafew

assignmentsbutit’stakinglongnow.Idon’tthinkI



willcometonight.Iwillprobablycatchthemorning

bus.Iam sorry.IiknowhowexcitedyouwerebutifI

don’tsubmittheseassignments,Iwillprobablyget

FD.”

Basadisigheddisappointed.“It’sokmygirl.I

understand.”

“Iam reallysorry.ButIpromisetomorrow,around11

Iwouldbehomewithyou.Iloveyoumama.”

Basadismiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

KayhungupthenBasadiputdownherphoneand

satdown.Herphonerang,shepicked.

“Hello?”

“Hey,whattimeisKayarriving?”

‘”Shewon’tbecomingtonight.Shesaysshehasto

submitassignments.”

“Ok,Iam comingthen.”

“Whereisyourwife?”

“Don’tworryabouther.Iam coming.WhatshouldI

bringyou?”



***

Kayfinishedcookinglaterthatevening,thedelicious

aromahadfilledheroneroom.Shesmiledclosing

thepotsthenwashedthedishesshehadused.She

lookedatthetime,itwasalmost4hoursnow.She

tookherphoneandcalledhim.

“Thenumberyouhave-“

Shedroppedthecallandsenthim amessage.

Kay:Heybabe,thefoodisgettingcold.Whereare

you?

Shesentitthensatonherbedtakingherlaptop.She

stayedwatchingherseriesonherlaptopwhile

waiting.Shefinishedthewholeseasonthenlooked

atthetime.Itwasaround10.Sheswallowedtaking

herphonethencalledhim again.

“Thenum-“

Kaydroppedthecallworriedlythencalledhercab

guy.



“HiKenosi.”

“Kay..”

“Iknowit’slatebutcanyoudropmeoffbymy

boyfriend’shouse.”

“Mybabymamaishere…eish.”

“Iwillpaydouble.Please.Ihaveafeelingsomething

mightbewrong.”

“Eishok.Iam coming.”

“Ok.”

AwhilelaterKenosiparkedthegate.Kayhurriedout

thengotinthecab.

“Iam sorryforthis.”

“It’sok.”

HedroveheadedtoMotheo’shouse.

.

.

.

Don'tforgettolikeandcomment,goodnight
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KenosiparkedinfrontofMotheo’shouse.Kay

steppedout.

“Iwillewalletyourmoneyfrom myboyfriend’sphone.

Thanks.”

“Ok,Iwillwaitheretillyougetin.”

“Thanks.”

Kaywalkedtothedoorthentriedopeningitbutit

waslocked.Sheunlockedwonderingifhehad

parkedinsidethegarage.Shetookoutherspare

keysandwalkedinside.Kenosidroveoutoftheyard.

Kaypressedthegateremotethenthegateslidclose.

Shelockedthedoorthenwalkedtothebedroom.

“Babe!”

Sheopenedandwalkedinbuttherewasnoone.She

frownedthenwalkedaroundthewholehousebuthe

wasn’tthere.Shetriedcallinghim againbuthis

numberwouldn’tgothrough.Sheslowlysatdownin



hissittingroom lookingatthetimewonderingwhere

hewas.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Kay’sphonerangwakingher

up.Shereachedforherphonesittinguponthe

couch.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe…”

“Motheo!Whereareyou?”

“Iam sorrybabe.Ihadtogoonaworktripyesterday.

Myphonewasoffthroughout.”

“Worktrip?”

“Yes.Iam inJwanengrightnowandIwillbe

attendingamorningmeeting.”

“Couldn’tyoualertmewithsomeoneelse’sphone?I

wasworriedthewholenight.”



“Iam sorrybabe.Whereareyourightnow?”

“Atyourhouse.IhadKenosidropmeofflastnight.I

couldn’tunderstandwhatwasgoingon.”

“It’sok.Iam sorry.Whattimeareyouleaving?”

Shelookedatthetimeonthewall.“Ihavetogonow.

Thebusleavesatsix.”

“IwillcometoFrancistownandseeyou.”

“Ok.”

“Iam sorrybabe.”

“It’sfine.”

“Doyouhaveanymoney?”

“Yes.Iam fine.”

“Ihavetonow.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hedroppedthecall.Kaysighedthenputonher

shoes.Herhonevibrated.Shereachedforitand

openedtheFNBmessage.
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Hismessageimmediatelyreportedin.

Motheo:Iam sorry.

Kaytookadeepbreath,sheknewhowhisjobwas

demandingandtheyhadprobablymadehim goona

tripwithoutproperplanning.Shesmiledthentexted

him back.

Kay:Itsok.Thanksforthemoney.Iloveyou.

Shesentthemessagethenwenttofreshenup

beforeleavingforherhousedialingKenosisohe

couldpickherupfrom herhouseanddropheroffat

therank.

*



Atbusrank,Kaygotinthebusthensatbythe

window,herearphonesinherears.Sheleanedback

onherseatlisteningtosomemusic.

ShesmiledastextedMotheo.

Kay:nowinthebus.

Motheo:Safetrip.

***

Basadicleanedherhousethatsamemorningthen

lookedatthetime.Kayhadsentamessagealmost

anhourbacksayingshehadtakenoff.Shesmiled

hymmingwhilecleaning.Shefinallysatdownand

sighedstaringathercleanhouse,shereachedfor

herphonethenwentonFacebook.EversinceKay

hadintroducedhertoitthetimeshehadcameback

home,shefoundthewholeappinteresting.

Peopleyoumayknowpoppedup.Shewentthrough

thelistthenpausedatacertainaccount.Sheclicked



onitthenviewedtheprofilepictureofthewoman.

Shecouldneverforgetthatfaceeventhoughithad

beenover18yearsnow.Shezoomeditin,herheart

pounding.Itwasher.Basadiwentthroughher

pictures,shenowhadtwokidsanditseemedshe

wasmarried.

Shequicklygotupandwenttoherroom whereshe

tookasmallnotebookwheresheusuallywrote

somenumbers.Sheopenedthelastpageandwrote

withaman.

‘BosaSimons.’

***

Atthemedicalcenter,BosawalkedinMoses’sroom

andsmiled.

“Hey…”

Helookedather.“Hi…”

Henowspokemuchmoreslowly.Shewalkedover

holdingamilkshake.Sheputthestrollinhismouth



sittingbesidehim thenhesipped.

“Aretheystilltakinggoodcareofyou?”

“Yes.”

Shelookedathisgrayishbeardandgrayishhair.

“Youneedahaircut.Youarebeginningtolook

unsexy.”

Hesmiled.“Waswaba.”

Bosalaughedsoftly.“Peopleyouragealwayslook

sexy.Youlookgoodthough.”

“How…arethekids?”

“Theyarefine.Yourmothertookthem forthe

Decemberholidays.Theywillbebackinafewweeks.

Doyouwantmetocallthem?”

“Please…”

BosaputthemilkshakedownthendialedParis

puttingthephoneonloudspeaker.Itrangforawhile

thenherdaughterfinallypicked.Shelistenedquietly

ashespoketohiskidsforminutesthenshefinally

hungup.



“Thanks.”

Bosasmiled.“It’sok.Soonyouaregoingtobeup

andwalking.Don’tletthisgettoyou.Youwillbe

abletogladlydivorcemeandgotoLerato.”

Moseslookedathersilently.Bosasmiled.

“Iam goingtosignbackyourcompanytoyouwhen

yougetbetter.Iam nitthatevilyouknow.Iwasjust

angrybutasmuchasyouwerewrong,Iwaswrong

too.Ishouldhaveneverfalleninlovewithyou.You

hadjustbrokenupwithyourlongterm girlfriendand

Icamebetweenthat.That’swhyyouwentandstill

lovedherbehindmyback.Youevehavekidswith

her.Iam sadthatyoufelttheneedtostaywithme

eventhoughyoudidn’tloveme.Iam sadthatyou

ratherwatchedmecryandhurtinsteadofjust

walkingaway.Therewasnothingholdingyouonto

me.”Shetookadeepbreath.“Iam sorrythatIslept

withyourbrother.ThatIdestroyedtherelationship

youhad.Thebond.Iam reallysorrybutIam hopeful

thatwhenyougetbetter,wewillgetadivorceand

goourseparateways.Youwillbeabletotakecare

ofyourotherchildrenproperlybecauseIam telling



you,theyarenotgoingtogetacentfrom me.Ihate

them andyourgirlfriend.Iam notgoingtopretend

otherwise,theywillsufferfortheirparents’s

mistakes”

“Didyoufindyourchild?”

Bosalookedathim.“Whatchild?”

“Theoneyougaveup.Don’tyoueverthinkabout

her?”

“Ido.Butsheissafewheresheis.Therewas

nothingIcouldhavedoneforherhadIkepther.She

wasjustgoingtosuffer.”

“Howdoyouknow?Youneversuffered.Iwouldhave

takencareofher.”

Bosasighed.“Ididn’tknowthat.Iwasjust19years

old.Ihadjustwalkedawayfrom anabusivehome.

WhengotinthatbustoGaborone,Ididn’thavea

plan.Ididn’tknowthatyouwouldactuallyhelp.It

couldhavegonesideway.Ididn’twantmybabyto

sufferwhileIwatched.Ifeltitwastherightthingto

dothen,maybenotsonowbutIknowsheissafe

andIknowIleftheringoodhands.Iam notgoingto



goafterherandcomplicateherlife.”

“Whatifsheisnothappy?”

“Sheis.Iknowsheis.”

***

Motheo'scousincheckedhiscousin'sphonetosee

iftheywereanymessagesasyetthenhetextedhis

girlfriendwho'snumberwassavedasAunty1.

'Motheo':heybabe,Iam gettinginanothermeeting.

Willtalktoyoulater.Myphonewillbeoff.

Hesentthemessagethenswitchedoffthephone.

"Ronnieweh,let'sgo.Theweddingisstarting."

"Sure."

HeslidMotheo'sphoneinhispocketandwalked

insidethechurch.Hesmiledfixinghistiestanding

besidesMotheo'solderbrother.Motheolookedat

him inhissuit.



"Don'tworry.Everythingisundercontrol."

Motheosighedthenlookedathechurchentranceas

thesonghehadchosenwithherstarted.Seconds

later,thedoorsopenedthenshewalkedinwearing

herbodyhuggingwhitegownlookingbeautifulas

ever.

.

.

.

Don'tforgettolikeandcomment.
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KaysteppedoutofthetaxiinFrancistownandpaid

thentookherbagsfrom thebootandwalkedinside

theyard.Shepassedawhitelavishcaroutsidewith

afrownwonderingwhoitwas.Sheopenedthedoor

andwalkedin.Shefurtherinsidethehouse,hereyes

fallingoncarkeysonthetableinthesittingroom.A

malevoicecamefrom hermother’sbedroom.She

stoodstilltryingtomakesureshehadheardright,

thevoicespokeagainthenthebedroom door

openedandhermotherwalkedouttyingherdoekin

herhead.ShefrozelookingatKay.

“Kay!”

Kaysmiled.“Mama…”

ShewalkedoverandpulledKayinherarmsholding

hertightly.Kaywrappedherarmsaroundhermother

staringatamanwalkingoutofthebedroom.Basadi

steppedbackthenclearedherthroat.



“Heisthemechanic.Hewasfixingthebulbinmy

room.”

“Eemma.”

Themansmiled.“Uhnicemeetingyou…Kay?”

Kaysmiled.“Yes.”

“MmagweKay…wewilltalk.”

Basadinoddedlookingdown.Themanwalkedout.

Kaylookedather.

“Heismarried.”

Basadilookedather.“Huh?”

“Heismarried.”

“Who?”

“Thatman.Heismarried.Whyareyousleepingwith

marriedmen?”

“Whoissleepingwithmarriedmen?”

“Youare.Hispantswereunzipped.Whyareyou

destroyinganotherwoman’shome?”

“Kayla,youdon’tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout!”



“Youwerewithamarriedmanmama.Whydoyou

wanttodestroyanotherwoman’smarriage?”

“Iam notsleepingwiththatman.Becarefulonhow

youtalktome.Iraisedyou!”

“Youaresleepingwithamarriedman.Youaredoing

whatyoualwayspreachedtomeaboutsayingI

shouldneverdoit.”

“IsaidIam notsleepingwithhim!”

“Mama-“

“Ifyoucan’trespectme,leavemyhouse.Youarenot

goingtotalktomeasifIam oneofyourlittlefriends!

Iam notyourfriend.Justbecauseyouaregoingto

universitydoesn’tmeanIcan’tdisciplineyou,Iam

notgoingtoletyoudisrespectmeinmyhousedo

youhearme?Thisismyhouse!”

“Iam nottryingtodisrespectingyou.Iam just

sayingwhyareyousleepingwithamarr9edman.I

am notstupid.Isawhewaswearingaring,hiszip

wasundone.Youaredestroyinganotherwoman’s

homebysleepingwithherhusbandbutitdoesn’t

looklikeyoucare.Howcanyoujust-“



Basadislappedheracrosstheface.“Osekawa

batlagontlokelamaitseowena.Iam notgoingto

allowthatbehaviorhere.ThisisnotGaborone.If

thathowkidstalktotheirparentsinGaborone,that’s

notgoingtohappenhere.Leavemyhouseifyou

can’trespectme.Howdareyouaccusemeofsuch

nonsense?Haveyouseenmehavingsexwithhim?

Whotaughtyousuchbehavior?Huh?Isaidthatis

themanwhofixesbulbs!Letmehearyoutelling

peoplenonsense,youwillleavemyhouseandfind

yourmother.Maybesheistheonewhowillallow

suchbehaviorbutthat’snotgoingtohappeninmy

house.”

Kaylookedather,tearsburninghereyes.

“Youcometomyhousewithanattitude?Notinmy

houselittlegirl.Nothere.Busyaccusingmeof

destroyingmarriagescallingmeahomewrecker.

Nxla.MaybeyoushouldgobacktoGaboroneand

leavemyhouse.Youdon’trespectmeyetIraised

youwhenyourmotherfailedanddumpedyou.I

madeyouwhoyouare.Idressedyouandfedyou.

Putaroofoveryourheadandjustbecausemenare



usingyouinGaboroneyouthinkyoucantellmethat

Iam destroyingmarriages?Youinsultmecallingme

ahomewrecker.”

Atearrolleddownhercheek.Shewipeditaway.“I

wasn’tinsultingyouortryingto.Iam sorry.”

Basadiangrilyturned.Kay’sheartsank.

“Iam sorrymama.”

“Ican’tbelieveyoucalledmeahomewrecker.”

“Iam sorry.”

“MaybeyoushouldgobacktoGaboroneKayla.Tota

nnaIcan’tstaywithdisrespectfulperson.”

“Iam sorry.”

“YouhaveneverappreciatedmeforeverythingIdid

foryou.Raisingyou.GodknowsIcouldhaveleftyou

thesamewayyourmotherleftyou.Youwouldhave

grownupinanorphanagebutratherIfoughttokeep

you.Ilosteverything,IlostthemanIlovedtoraise

andloveyou.Todaythatyouaregoingtouniversity

youthinkyoucancallmenames?Me?”

TearsrolleddownKay’scheeks.“Sorrymama…”



“IfIhadgivenbirthtoyou,youwouldneverhave

talkedtomelikethat,interrogatingmeasifIam a

child.Whatyoudon’tunderstandisyourmother

didn’twantyou.Sheranawayfrom you.Youshould

appreciatemethaninsultme.IfIwereyou,you

wouldhavebeennothing!Yourmotherisnow

successfulyetshecan’tevenlookforyoutoshow

youthatsheneverevenwantedyou,Sheisenjoying

herlifewithhernewkidsandhusband,livesa

perfectlifeyetcan’tevenremembershehasachild

shethrewaway.”

Kaypausedasherheartskipped.“Youknowher?”

“Yes.IsawherbusyparadingonFacebookenjoying

herself.Sheneverwantedyou.Youshouldrespect

meKaylathaninsultmeforIlovedyou.”

“Whereisshe?”

“Idon’tknow.”

“What’shername?”

“GatweBosaSimons.Sheishappywithoutyou.She

wouldhaveprobablykilledyouthatday.Idon’t

understandwhereyougetthiskindofbehavior



whereyouinsultmebutifthisiswhatyouarenow

thenleavemyhouse.”

Basadiwalkedtoherbedroom andclosedthedoor

behindher.Kaystoodstillforawhile,freshwarm

tearsrolleddownhercheeksasshestoodthere.

Sheputherbagsdownthentookoutherphone,her

handsshaking.

Shewentonfacebookandtyped‘BosaSimons.’

Tearsblurredhervisionassheclickedonthefirst

account.Sheopenedtheprofilepictureand

immediatelynoticedthewoman…Motheo’sfriend’s

neighbor.Sheslowlysatdowngoingthroughall

Bosa’spictures.

***

Insideherbedroom,Basadiputherhandsonher

faceasherangerandinsecuritiesfaded.Sheclosed

hereyeswonderingwhyshealwaysletitgettoher.

Herphonerangfrom herhands.Shelookedatthe



callerandanswered.

“Odirile…”

“Hey,isthather?Sheisbeautiful.Sheisreally

beautiful.”

Sheswallowed.“Yes.”

“Youraisedabeautifulwoman.”

“Youalreadysaidshewasbeautiful.Whydoyou

keepsayingit?”

“What?”

“Youwanttosleepwithher?”

“Isthismeanttomakemelaugh?”

“It’snotfunny.Doyouwanther?”

“Whatareyousaying?ThatIwantyourchild?”

“Yes!Doyouwanther?”

“Areyoulosingyourmind?WhywouldIwantachild?

Sheisonlyachild.WhywouldIwanttosleepwitha

child?Areyououtofyourmind?DoIlooklikea

pedophiletoyou?Whereisthisevencomingfrom?”



“Isawhowyouwerelookingather!”

“Pleasetellmeyouarejoking…”

“DoyouwantKayla?”

“Ican’tbelieveyouareactuallysayingthis.Iam

hangingupandIam goingtopretendthisnever

happened.”

Odirilehungup.Basadilookedatherphonefora

momentthenswallowedtearfully.Minuteslatershe

walkedoutofherbedroom awhilelaterthenlooked

atKay,regrettingeverysinglewordshehadsaid.

“Kay…”

Kayslowlyraisedherheadandlookedather.

“Isthisher?”

SheshowedBasadi.

“Mybaby-“

“Isither?”

“Idon’tknow.I..”

“It’sher…Isawher.Isawherlongbackin



Gaborone.”

Basadisighed.“It’sprobablynother.It’sbeenyearsI

don’tknowwhatshelookslike.”

“Whyareyoulyingtome?”

“Idon’tknowwhatshelookslikenowKayla.”

Kaylastoodupandbitherlowerlip.“Ithoughtyou

wantedmetocomehome…cometoyou.”

“Idid.Iam sorryforwhatIsaid.Icooked-“

“Whydoyouhatemesomuch?WhatdidIdotoyou?

Youhadachancetokillmeorthrowmeawaytoo

butyoukeptmejusttotorturemeandhurtmewith

wordseverychanceyouget.Youhateyetpretendto

loveme.”

“Idon’thateyou.”

“Youdo.YouhatemesomuchIcanseeitinyour

eyeseverytime.Youhateme.Youhavealways

hatedme.Youdo.Youhateme…“

“IfIhatedyouthenIwouldhavelongkilledyou.”

Kaylookedatherasamemorygottriggered.



~~~NineyearoldKayfinishedcleaningthewhole

housethenwalkedtohermother’sbedroom.She

walkedinandlookedatherwhilesheputonher

heels.

“WhatisitKay?”

“Iam hungry.”

“Wedon’thavefood.Goanddrinkwater.”

TearsfilledKay’seyes.Shehadn’teatensince

morning.“ButIdidn’teatinthemorning.”

“Thereisnofood!Whatdoyouwantmetodo?

ShouldIcookmyselfsoyoucaneat?”

“ButIsawfoodinthe-“

“Kantewhydoyoulovefoodsomuch?Can’tyoube

likeotherkids?”

Acarhootedoutside.Basadipeakedthroughher

windowthenpickedaredlipstickwhichsheranon

herlips.

“Ihavetogo.Goandplayoutside.”

Kaysadlywalkedoutandwatchedashermother



lockedthedoor.Basadilookedather.

“Playhere,IfyouleavetheyardIam goingtobeat

yousohardyouwilldie.”

Shewalkedoutputtingthekeysinherhandbagthen

gotinherboyfriend’scar.Kaywatchedthem drive

awaythensatontheverandaleakingherdrylips.

Loahawalkedoutofherhousethenfrownedstaring

atKayaloneinthesun.

“Kay!”

Kayturnedandlookedather.

“Comemygirl…”

Shestoodupandwalkedtothefencebarefooted

anddirty.

“Whereismama?”

“Sheleft.”

“BathongBasadi,kantewhydoesshedothistoyou?

Come.Haveyoueaten?”

Kayshookherhead.



“Ok,come.”

“MamasaidI-“

“Comeandeatthentakeabath.Iwilltalktoher.”

Kaywalkedoutofthegatethenwenttothe

neighbor’shouse.Loahasadlylookedather,she

lookedsothinasifshewassufferingfrom some

nutritiondisease.Herhairwassodirtyandhereyes

hadsankin.Sheswallowedtearfullythenledher

insidethehousewhereshebathedherthendressed

herinoneofherniece’sclothes.Sheappliedsme

moisturizerstoherhairthencombeditgently.

“Whenlastdidyoueat?”

“Yesterday.”

“Ok,come…”

Sheledhertothekitchenandgaveheraplateshe

haddishedforherself.

“GoandeatwhilewatchingTV.”

“Ok.”

Kayexcitedlytookherplatethenwentandsatin



frontoftheTVwatching.Shenevergottowatch

backathome.

Laterthatday,BasadiopenedLoaha’sdoorwalking

infurious.Kayjumpedoffthecouchwhereshehad

beensittingwithLoahawhiletheywatchedTV.

LoahastooduplookingatKaywhoseemedso

terrified.

“Whatismydaughterdoinghere?”

“Kay,gotomyroom-“

“Kayla,gobackhomenow!”

KaylookedatLoahatearfullythenleft.Shecould

hearhermotherscreamingfrom insidethehouse

whileherheartsomuch.MinuteslaterBasafiwalked

overangrily.Sheunlockedthedoorthendragged

Kayinside.

“MamaIam so-“

Sheslappedhersohardthatshefellthenshetook

theshambokshealwayskeptatthebackofthe

houseandstartedweepingher.Kayscreamedso

loudcryingforhelpbutasusual,italwaysfeltlikeno



oneheardher.Basadigrabbedapillowthenpressed

itonKay’sfacesuffocatingher.~~~

*

Kaysteppedbackasthememoryplayedinherhead.

Itplayedfrom thecornershehadhiddenitat.

“Youdid…youtriedto.Iremembernow.”Tears

rolleddownhercheeksasshegotweak.“WhenI

was9,IhadbeenatLoaha’shouse.Youcalledme

homeandbeatmesomuchbecauseIhadeaten

there.ButIhadbeensohungry…Ididn’teatthe

wholeday…youdidn’tgivemefood.Youleftme

outsidewhenyouwentwithyourboyfriendwho

usedtobeatme.YouputthepillowonmyfacetillI

couldn’tbreatheandwhenIwokeupatthe

hospital…you…”

Kayputherhandsonherfacecrying.

“Iapologizedforthat.”

“Youdidn’t.YousaidIshouldhavedied.”
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Basadilookedather.

“You-“

“YousaidIshouldhavedied!”

“Kayla,Iwasstillyoungbackthen.Imademistakes

and-“

“Youdidn’t.Youjusthatedme.Youhatedmeright

from thestartandmademesuffer.”

“Itookcareofyou.Imighthavenotbeenthebest

motherbutItookcareofyou.Ilovedyou.”

“Youneverlovedme.Youhatedme.Youstilldo.It

bringsyougreatpleasurewhenyourpurposelybreak

me.”

“Kayla,canweleavethepastinthepast?Iam

sorry!”

“NowIseewhyGodnevergaveyouachild.Because

youareevil.Nowonderyouarebarren!”



Basadilookedather.“YouareangryandI

understand-“

“YouareinfertilebecauseGodlongsawthatyou

don’tdeservetomotheranyone.”

“Youungrateful-“

“Ineveraskedforyoutotakecareofme!Noone

forcedyou.Iwouldhaverathergrownupatan

orphanagethanhaveyouraiseme.Yoursisters

wereright!Iam notthecurse.Youarethecurse.

Youdeservetodieallalone.Youdon’tdeservetobe

happybecauseyouareevil.”

“Kayla!”

“Godwouldneverblessevilpeoplelikeyourself.

Never!AndIam goingtogladlyleave.”

“Youaregoingtoregretthis.Whenyoudo,don’t

cometome.Don’tcometomyhouse.Youaregood

asdeadtome.Leavemyhouse.”

“IwillleavebutIam goingtocomeback…”Kaywent

closertoher.“Iam goingtocomebackforyou.For

allthepainandhurtyouputmethrough.Iam going



tocomeback.Iam goingtopressthatpillowon

yourfaceandmakesureyoudon’teverbreathe

again.Iam goingtoreturnthefavor,finishwhatyou

startedsinceyoucouldn’tdoit.”

Kaypickedherbagandwalkedoutholdinghertears.

Shewalkedoutthroughthegatethentriedcalling

Motheobuthisnumberwouldn’tgetthrough.She

settledforamessage.

Kay:Heybabe,hadafightwithBasadi.Onmyway

back.

Sheputherphoneawaythendraggedherbagtothe

busstop.Sheagotataxitothehikingspotknowing

therewerenobusestoGaboroneatthistime.

Shesteppedoutwithherbusandstoodthere

holdinghertears.Itfeltasifherheartwas

repeatedlybeingstabbed.Shetookadeepbreath

holdingitin.Acarstopped,sherushedtowardsit

togetherwithtwomoremen.

“Gaborone.”

Thetwomenjumpedinattheback.



Kaylookedatthedriver.“Ihaveabag.”

Thedriversteppedoutofhistwincabthenwalked

roundthecar.Hegotherbagandputattheback.

Kaygotinthecarashegotbackinatthefront

wearinghisblackcap.Hestartedthecaranddrove

off.Kayputonherseatbeltandleanedbacklooking

outthroughthewindow.Shereachedforherphone

whichwasnowon2%.

ShetextedMotheoagain.

Kay:Hey,justgotalift,myphoneisat2%.Willtalk

whenIgethome.Howisthemeeting?

Shesentthetextjustasthebatterydroppedto1%

thenswitchedoff.Shesighedputtingherphonein

herpocketthenclosedhereyestakingsighing

deeply.

ThewholeargumentwithBasadislowlyplayedback

inhermind.Shepressedherlipstogetherasthe

windbrushedherskin.

***



Basadipacedupanddownunabletobelievewhat

shethoughtwouldbehappymomenthadturnedto

somethingelse.Shereachedforherphoneand

searchedforBasadionfacebookthensenthera

friendrequest.Shebadlywantedtounderstandwhy

outofallthepeopleshehadmetthatday,whyshe

hadleftherchildwithher.Shestillcouldn’t

understand.Shehadtriedbyallmeanstobelove

andbethebestparenttothatchildbutitjustnever

workedoutthewayshewanted.

Shehadimaginedherselflovinghersomuchbutat

somepointithadfeltlikeshehadpostnatal

depressionyetshehadnevergivenbirth.Shetried

callingKay’snumber.

“Thenumberyouhavedialedisnotavailable-“

ShedroppedthecallandsatdowncallingOdirilebut

hedidn’tpick.

BosalaughedwithMosesatthemedicalcenter.



“Youshouldjusteatthefood.”

Mosessmiled.“It’stasteless.Youshouldtasteit.”

Shesmiled.“Icanmakeaplanandhaveyourfood

deliveredhereeveryday.:”

“Thanks.”

Hisphonerang,Bosalookedatthescreenthen

sighed.

“Ihavetogo.”

Mosesslowlyreachedforitthendroppedit.

“Don’tgoyet.”

Shestaredathim momentarilythenstoodup.“Your

girlfriendiscalling.Ihavetogo.Talktoher.Shesaid

shewantsmoneyforherkids.Iam notgivingher

anythingsoIthinkshewantsyoutomakeaplan.”

“Bosa...”

“Iam happyyouaredoingwell.Thefactthatyoucan

walkmakesmehappy.Thesooneryouareoutand

about,thebetter.Bye.”

Shepickedherbagandwalkedout.Shewalkedout



totheparkinglotthengotinsidehercaranddrove

toherhouse.

Theemptyhousedepressedher.Shesatdownand

wentonherfacebooktopasstime.Shelookedat

thenewfriendrequestsshehadthenaccepted

beforescrollingthroughherfacebookfeedlaughing

atmemes.Hermessengerpingedalertingherofa

message.Shetappeditandopened.

BasadiSefako:Dumelamma,it’sBasadi.Thelady

youleftyourdaughterwithyearsback.

Bosa’sheartskippedasshereadthemessaged.She

quicklytappedBasadi’sprofileandlookedather

profilepicture.Shelookedwayolderbutitwasher.

Bosaquicklyblockedherthenputherhandonher

chest,herheartbeatingsofastandhardagainsther

chest.

***

Leratoboughtairtimeoncreditwithherphonethen



calledMosesagain.Thistimehepicked.

“Yes?”

Hespokesoslowlysheknewhewouldprobably

finishherairtimebeforetheycouldreallytalk.

“Moses,Idon’thavemoney.Iam behindonmyrent,

thechildren’sfeeshavenotyetbeenpaid.Theyare

goingtogetkickedoutofschool.Mycarisdead.I

needmoney.Bosaisrefusingwithyourmoney.”

“MovetoahouseyoucanaffordandIlongtoldyou

totransferthekidstogovernmentschools.Theywill

learnforfreeandevengetfedthere.Thereis

nothingIcando.”

“Can’tyoutakeyourmoneyfrom Bosa?Ican’t

believeyouaregoingtoletyourchildrensuffer!”

“Bosaismywifeandifshesayswedon’thave

moneythenwedon’thavemoney.”

“Mosesyou-“

Thecallcutduetoinsufficientfunds.Shedid

multiplecallbacksohecancallherbagbuthedidn’t

respondtillalmostanhourlater.



Moses:Iwanttoworkonmymarriageandfixmy

family.Idon’thavemoney,asyoucansee,mywife

hascontrolovereverythingandifsheisrefusing

thenthereisnothingIcando.Transferthekidsto

governmentschools,theywilllearnforfreethere.

Movetoanaffordablehouseandgetajob.You

shouldhaveneverquityourjobfrom thevery

beginning.

Leratoreadthemessagetwiceinshockthentypeda

response.

Lerato:Yourwife?Theoneyoudon’tlove?Ican’t

believeyourightnow.Sheistheonewholandedyou

intheconditionyouareinrightnow.Sheiseviland

isafteryourmoney.Iam soshockedthatyouwould

betheonetoabandonyourownchildrenlikethisat

atimeofneedwhileyourotherkidslovelavishly.

Yousaidyouweregoingtodivorceherandtoday

youaretalkingaboutfixingthings.Youare

unbelievable.Whenyouwerefuckingme,youdidn’t

evenaddressherasyourwife.Ican’tbelieveyou

usedme.

Sheangrilysentthetextbutitdidn’tdeliver.



***

Motheosatatthehightablewithhisnewlywedded

wife.Peosmiledstaringathim.

“Areyouok?”

Helookedatherthenleanedoverandkissedher.“I

am fine.Ijustcan’tbelieveIam amarriedmannow.

Itfeelsdifferent.”

Shelaughed.“Ican’tbelieveIam yourwifetoo.I

swearIwouldhaveneverthoughtyouandIwould

getmarriedoneday.Notafteryoudidn’thiremea

yearbackwhenyouneededaPA.”

Helaughed.“It’snotlikeIdidn’thireyou.Yougota

questionwronginthequestionnaireyouhadto

answerandKatlogoteverythingright.ButhadIhired

youthatday,Iwouldhaveneverhavedatedyouor

marriedyou.”

Katlosmiledthenmovedcloserandkissedhim.“I

loveyou.”



“Iloveyoumore.”

Hiscousinwalkedoverandwhisperedsomethingin

hisear.Henoddedthengotbacktokissinghiswife.

“Babe,myuncleiscallingmeoutside.”

“Ok.”

MotheogotupthenwalkedoutwhereBakangwas.

“Laitaka!”

BakanglookedatMotheoinhiswhitecoat,a

stethoscopearoundhisneck.

“Soyougotmarriedbehindmybacktoo?Ihaveto

hearitfrom facebook?Ithoughtwewerefriends.Or

isbecauseyouknowIdon’tapproveofthe

nonsenseyouaredoing?Whyareyoustringingthat

poorgirlalongifyoudon’tloveher?”

“Kayismybusiness.Notyours.”

“Ineveryououtofallpeoplewoulddothis.Iam

morethanjustdisappointed.”

Bakanggotinhiscaranddroveoff.

.
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Insidethelift,Kaylookedoutthroughthewindow

lostinherthoughts.Shefoughthertearsclosingher

eyes.Thedriversippedonhisenergydrinkstaringat

thetwomenatthebackseatthroughthemirror.He

puthisdrinkdownandturnedtothegirlbesidehim

asshesniffed.

Thetwoguysatthebacklookedateachotherthen

turnedtothefront.

“Brayaka,kekopaonkemelatwominutesnyana,ke

tshwaregile.”

Thedriversloweddownthenstoppedthecaronthe

sideoftheroad.Hewatchedasthetwomen

steppedoutthenhelookedatthem walkingtowards

atree.Minuteslaterthetwomenwalkedback,he

reachedforsomethingunderneathhisseatjustas

theygotbackinthecar.Oneofthem pulledouta

knife.



“Let’sstepoutofthecar.”

Kayturnedwipingherface,herheartskippedasshe

lookedattwomenholdingknives.Shelookedatthe

driverwonderingifhewaspartofthem andifhistory

wasgoingtorepeatitself.

“Otanyelasan,tswamokoloiyamebeforeontena.”

Hetookouthisgunandcockedit.

“Iwillkillbothofyourightnowlemarete.”

Heturnedandshotbetweentheseats,Kay

screamedputtingherhandsonherface.Thetwo

menquicklyjumpedoutthenthedriversteppedon

theacceleratordrivingaway.HelookedoveratKay

thenherwetjeans.

“Areyouok?”

Shelookedathim shaking,herheartpoundingso

much.

Hesmiled.“Wearefinenow.Twotimethieves.”

Thefearinhereyesmadehim feelguilty,maybe

takingoutthegunwasn’tsuchagoodidea.



“Areyouok?”

“Iwanttovomit.”

Hestoppedthecar,shequicklysteppedoutofthe

carandletitalloutonthesideoftheroad.The

driversteppedoutwithabottleofwater.

“Take…”

Kaycoughedwipinghermouthwiththebackofher

hand.Kayshookherhead.“Iam fine.”

“Yourmouthisgoingtosmell..It’sjustwater.”

Kaylookedatthebottleforamoment.Thedriver

tookouthiswalletfrom hispocketandshowedher

hislicense,

“I’m Raps.Ifanythinghappens,goandreportme.”

“Whatifyoukillme?”

Rapslaughed.“Ok,youhaveapoint,butit’sjust

water.”

Kayslowlytookthewaterthenrinsedhermouth.He

smiled.

“Canwegonow?”



“Whydoyouhaveagun?”

“Mylineofwork.”

“Wheredoyouwork?”

Rapssmiled.“Canwetalkwhilewego?”

“Wheredoyouwork?”

Hechuckled.“Ican’tdisclosethatbutjustknowI

havetoownagunformyloneofwork.It’snothing

illegal.”

“Ifit’snotillegalthen-“

“Idon’twanttolietoyou.Tsenamokoloingre

tsamaye.Iam notgoingtobegyoutocomewithif

youarenotcomfortableanymore.Obatagosala?”

“WhydoyouhaveagunwithyouRapula?”

Rapsturnedthentookoutherbagfrom hiscar.He

putitbesideherthenjumpedinhiscaranddroveoff

leavingherstandingthere.

Kay’smouthdroppedopenassheshouldstand

therewatchinghiscardriveoff.Shelookedaround

holdingherbagtightly.Shetookoutherphonethen



triedswitchingitonbutthebatterywasjustdead.

***

Rapsdroveforawhile,hesloweddownthentooka

u-turnanddroveback.Herolleddownthewindow

watchingherasshewalkeddowntheroaddragging

herbag.Hestoppedthecarbesideherthenstepped

outwhileshecontinuedwalking.Hetookherbag

from herandputitinthecar.

“Let’sgo.”

“Notuntilyoutellmewhatyouaredoingwithagun.”

“What’syourname?”

“Whydoyoucarryagunwithyou?Olegodu?”

“Iam notansweringthat.Idon’toweyouanything.

Let’sgo.”

“Iam notgoingwithyoutillyoutellmewhyyouown

agun.”

Helookedather,hisfaceallserious,thatcharming



smilenowgone.Kayswallowedstaringathim.

“Tsenamokoloingretsamaye.Youarebeginningto

annoymeyaanong.”

“Notuntilyoutellmewhyyouhaveagun.”

Helookedatherthensmiled.

“Ididn’twanttodothis.Youforcedme.”

Hepickedherupthrowingheronhisshoulderslikea

sackofpotatoes.

“Rapulaputmedown!”

Heopenedthefrontseatpassengerdoorandput

herinsidethenputtheseatbeltonher.Helookedin

hereyessmiling.

“CanIjustdropyouoffattherankandgoonwith

mylife?”

“Areyouacriminal?”

“DoIlooklikeacriminal?”

Shesilentlystaredathim.Hegotclosertoher.Kay’s

heartskipped.



“Ihaveaboyfriend.”

Rapslaughedthenlookeddown.“So?”

“Youaretooclose-“

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Hepulledback

smilingwhilebitinghislowerlipasshestaredathim

withdisbelief.

“Whatnow?”

“Youarefullofyourself!”

Heranhistongueonhislips.“Whatdidyouvomit.”

“Mxm.”

Rapslaughed.“Iam joking.”

Kayfoldedherarmsangrily.Unabletoholdit,he

laughed.“Ongadileyaanong?”

“Iam nottalkingtoyou.”

Hekissedhercheekthenclosedherdoorand

walkedroundthecar.Hegotinthendroveoffwhile

Umuntuwamiblastedthecarspeakers.



***

LaterthatdayMotheoswitchedonhisphonethen

lookedatallthemessagesfrom Kay.Hetriedher

numberbutitwouldn’tgothrough.Helookedaround

thenquicklytextedher.

Motheo:Heybabe,pleasetextassoonasyouget

home.Iam sorryaboutthefightwithyourmom.

Hesentitthenlookedathisphoneforawhile

hopingshewouldreplybutthenhefiguredmaybe

shewasn’thomeyet.Hesentheranothermessage.

Motheo:Iloveyou.Imissyou.

Heputawayhisphonethenwalkedbacktohis

wedding.Hiswifelookedathim.

“Areyouok?”

Hekissedherasthephotographertookpictures.

“Yes.”

Hesmiledjoininginthecelebration.



***

BasadisearchedforBosaonfacebookbutshe

couldn’tfindheranymore.It’sliketheaccounthad

justdisappeared.ShetriedKay’snumberbutitstill

wasn’tgoingthrough.Someoneknockedonthedoor.

Shewalkedoverandopenedthenfrownedstaringat

Patrick.

“Whatdoyouwanthere?”

Patricklookedather,helookedclean,heevenhada

haircut.Basadilookedathiscarbythegatethen

lookedathim.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Canwetalkinside?”

“Youarenotgettinginsidemyhouse.”

“Ok,Ijustwantedtoapologizeforeverything.Iknow

Iwasn’tthebestpartnertoyounorthebestfatherto

Kay.Iam sorry,IshouldhavedonebetterandInow

realizeit.Iam sobernow,Idon’tdrinkanymore.I

wantyouback.Iloveyousomuch.”



Heslowlywentdownonhiskneesthentookouta

ring.

“BasadiSefako,willyoupleasemarryme?”

Basadilookedathim thenlaughedwithdisbelief.

“Youwanttomarryme?Me?”

“Yes.Iwanttomarryyou.Iwantustobehusband

andwife.”

“Youmustbecrazy!YouthinkIdidn’tknowthatyou

werelustingoverKay?”

Patrickfrowned.“What?”

“IknowyouwantedKayla.Iknow!”

“YouthinkIwaslustingoveryourdaughter?”

“Youwantedher.Isawhowyouusedtolookather.

YouthinkIdon’tknow?Youalwayswantedher.”

Patrickgotup.“IneverwantedKay.Sheisachild.I

am notapedoristkanagatweng?Gonemoo.Gake

gone.Idon’tsleepwithchildren.Iam 35yearsolder

thanthatchild.”

“Youwantedher!”



“Isthatwhyyouhatedher?BecauseyouthoughtI

wantedachild?”

“Iknowthetruthyoucan’tlietome.Iwillnever

marryyou.”

“Youarecrazy.”

“Getoutofmyyard!”

Patrickshookhisheadsadly.“Iam nevergoingto

forgiveyouforaccusingmeofthis.Kaywaslikemy

daughter.Ineverlookedatthatchildlikeanything

elsemorethanachild.Sheisababy!Koorejust

becauseyoulettheothermenyouusedtosleep

withmolestyourdaughteryounowthinkeveryone

wantsthat.Youaredamaged.”

HeturnedandwalkedtohisoldIsuzuvanthendrove

off.

***

InGaborone,RapslookedatKay.



“Wheredoyoustay?”

“Dropmeoffatbusrank.”

“That’snotwhatIasked.”

“Tlokweng.”

HetooktheTlokwengdirection.Kaylookedathim.

“IsaiddropmeoffatBusRank.”

“IalsostayinTlokweng.Iwilldropyouoff.”

“Iwantedtogotomyboyfriend’shouse.”

“Youwantmetomeethim?”

Kaylookedathim thenhesmiled.Shelookedaway

hidingherownsmile.

“Arewenotgoingtotalkabouthowyoupeed

yourselfkanaIdidn’tseeproperly.Youcan’tgoto

hishousesmellingurine.”

Kaylookeddownembarrassed.“Ididn’tpeemyself.”

Rapsnodded.“Ok.”

Hedroveforawhileasshedirectedhim thenfinally

parkedinfrontofhergate.Helookedatthelong



chainofoneroom apartments.

“Howmanyroomsarethese?”

“10.”

“Youshareelectricity?”

“Yes.Butwedon’tuseelectricstoveorkettle.”

Rapslookedatthebighouseintheyard.“That’sthe

landlord?”

“Yes.”

Rapssmiled.“Ok.”

Hesteppedoutwithherthentookherbag.

“Icancarrymybag.”

“Let’sgo.”

Kaywalkedinsidethegatewhilehefollowedbehind

her.Sheunlockedthefirstroom andwalkedin.Raps

followedinside.Kaytookoffhershoesthenstepped

onherwhitefluffycarpet.Rapslookedherclean

room.Itlookedmorelikeahotelroom thanjusta

regularroom.Heputherbagdownstaringather

whitebeddingthenherlittletablewhereherlaptop



andbookswere.Attheothersidewashergasstove

andasmallkitchenunit.

Kayopenedherbagthentookoutsomemoney.

“Thankyou.”

Rapslookedatthemoney.

“Isthatit?”

“ThatisthebusfareforFrancistowntoGabs.”

“Youwerenotinabus.Youwereinacarwithaircon

andyoucouldadjustyourseat.”

“Ialmostdiedinyourcar,youdeservewayless.At

leastthebusensuresIam safeallthetime.”

Rapstookoffhisshoesthensteppedonhercarpet

goingtohertablewherehepickedherUBcardwith

hername.

“Kayla…”

“Youneedtogo.”

Heturnedtoher.“Iam sorryyoualmostdiedinmy

car.Keepthatmoneyasmyapology.”



Hisphonestartedringing.Hetookitoutthenlooked

atthescreenandather.

“Ihavetogo.TellyourboyfriendIsaidhi.”

Heputonhisshoesthenwalkedoutanswering

leavinghisfragrancelingeringbehind.

.

.

.
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Kayconnectedherphonetothechargerthenwalked

overtoherbucketofwater.Shepouredsomeinthe

potthenputitonhergasstove.Shetookoffher

clothesthenreachedforherphoneonthecharger

andswitchediton.Shewaitedasitcametolifethen

unlockeditandopenedMotheo’smessages.

Motheo:Heybabe,pleasetextassoonasyouget

home.Iam sorryaboutthefightwithyourmom.

Motheo:Iloveyou

Shesmiledthencalledhim back.Itrangforawhile

thenhefinallypicked.

“Heybabe..”

“Hey,haveyouarrived?”

“Yes.Ijustarrived.”

“Iam sorryaboutyourmom.”

“Don’tcallhermymom.Sheisnotmymother.”



“Babe-“

“Sheisnotmymother.Iknowmyrealmother.”

“How?”

“Basaditoldme.Ican’tbelieveallalongshehidit

from me.NowIam starringtowonderifreallymy

motherabandonedmeorBasadistolemesinceshe

can’thavekids.”

“Whatishername?Icanasksomeonetotrackher

down.”

“Iknowher.It’sthatwoman.Bakang’sneighbor.I

am goingthererightnowtoseeher.”

“Babe,doyouthinkthatisagoodidea?”

“Itis.Idon’tthinksheabandonedme.Itwasjusta

storyBasadimadeuptoomakemehatemy

mother.”

“WhatisBasadiisrightandactuallyyourmother

abandonedyou?”

“IdoubtitthoughIwillknowthetruthonceIget

there.”



“IthinkyoushouldwaittillIcomebackthenIwill

escortyou.”

“Iam notgoingtosleepwithouttalkingtoher.Iam

goingnow.”

“Kay-“

Aladycalledhisnamefrom thebackground.

“Whoisthat?”

“Uhworkcolleague.”

“Whichworkcolleague?”

“Stacy.Marketingdirector.Wearewithherhere.”

“Whyisshecallingyou?Whereareyou?”

“Wearehavingdinner.Allofusincludingmyboss.

Heiscateringforus.”

“Oh…Whenareyoucomingback?”

“Tomorrow.”

“Ok.Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.Ihavetogobabe,Iloveyou.Please

don’tgotothatwoman’shousewithoutme.”



“Ok.”

Hehungup.Kaycheckedallofhermessagesthen

wentonfacebookandsearchedforBosaagain.The

accountwasnowprivate,shecouldn’tseeanything.

Sheputdownherphonethenpouredjerwaterand

tookabath.Awhilelatershewaswalkingout.The

girlwhostayedbesidehersmiled.

“HeyKay..”

“HiRati..”

“Wakaenemmaolemontleyaana?(Whereareyou

goinglookingthisbeautiful?)”

Kaysmiled.“Iam goingtoseesomeone.”

“Ok,bye.”

“Bye.”

Kaywalkedaway.

***



AtBosa’shouse,Kayrangtheintercom thentooka

deepbreathtoclam herselfbutherheartwas

poundingsomuchshecouldn’tevenrelax.She

wipedhersweatyhandsonherdress.Itwasnow

darkandabitchilly.Shepressedtheintercom again

thenthedooropenedandagirlwalkedout.She

walkedoverinshorts.

“Hi..”

Kaysmiledstaringatthegirl,recognizingherfrom

thepicture.“Hi,uhIam lookingforyourmom.Isshe

in?”

“Yes,what’sthisabout?”

“UhIwouldrathertalktohermyself.Sheknowsme.

Iam afriendtoBakang,yourneighbor.It’s

important.”

“Ok.”

Shepressedtheremotethenthegateslidopen.Kay

walkedbehindher.Theywalkedinsidethebeautiful

house.Kaylookedaround,hereyesfallingonthe

pictureframeofhermotheronthewall.



“MynameisKay..”

Thegirllookedather.“Paris.”

“Nicename.”

“Thanks.Letmecallmama.”

Shewalkedaway.Kayrubbedherhandstogether

waiting,secondslaterBosawalkedover.Shelooked

atKay.

“Hi…”

Kaysmiledstaringather.Shewassobeautiful.

“Dumelang,uhweoncemetatBakang’shouse.Te

timeyourtapgotdamaged.”

Bosanoddedsmiling.“OhhIremember.Andyour

boyfriendfixeditforme?”

“Yes.”

“Irememberyou.HowcanIhelp?”

Kaysmiled.“Canwetalkmaybeoutside.”

“Ngng,it’scoldoutside.Cometotheoffice.Paris,

pleasefinishupcooking.Whereisyourbrother?”



“Bathing.Areheisbathingawaythefarm.”

Bosalaughedthenledhertothestudyroom.

“Iseverythingok?”

“Yes.MynameisKaylaSefako.Iam 19yearsold.I

am doingmyfirstyearatuniversityofBotswana

studyingLaw.Ijustfinishedmyfirstsemester.”

Bosasmiled.“Nice.That’sniceKayla.HowcanIhelp

you?”

“UhIwasraisedbyaladynamedBasadiSefako.She

isnotmyrealmother.Shelongtoldmethat.

Growingupwasnoeasyandmeandherdon’thave

thegreatestrelationshipbecauseoftheabuseshe

putmethrough.Todayshetoldmeaboutyou.That

youaremyrealmother.”

Bosasteppedback.“Iam what?”

“Mymother.”

“Iam notyourmother.”

Kaypaused.“Uh-“

“Iam notyourmother.Gobacktoyourmother.Iam



notyourmother.”

“Basadiiseverythingbutnotaliar.”

“Hey!Ihavetwokids.Youarenotmychild.Please

leavemyhouseandgobacktoyourmother.Iam

notyourmother.”

Kayswallowed.“Soyoudon’thaveachildout

there?”

“NoIdon’t.Pleaseleavemyhouseandnevercome

back.Iam notyourmother.”

Kaylookedathertearfully.“Canweplease-“

“Iam notyourmother!Whatproofdoyouhavethat

youaremychild?Getoutofmyhouseandnever

comeback.”

AtearrolleddownKay’scheek.“Didyouleaveme

withBasadiandranoff?”

Bosaangrilystaredather.“Isaidleavemyhouse.

Youarenotmydaughter!”

“Iam notgoinganywheretillyoutellmethetruth.”

“Doyougotopeople’shousesandaccusethem of



motheringyou?”

“NobutBasadidoesn’tlie.Iam callingher.”

“Callheroutsidemyyard!”

KaytookoutherphoneandunblockedBasadithen

calledher.

“Hello?”

“Iam withBosaSimons.Shesayssheisnotmy

mother.Whydidyoulietome?”

“Putonloud.”

Kayputthephoneonloudspeakerandlookedat

Bosa.

“It’son.”

“Bosa,don’tlietothatchild.Youmetmein

Francistown,handedmeyourbabysayingyouare

goingtothetoiletandnevercameback.Istillhave

yournotewithme.”

Bosatookadeepbreath.“Youarenotmydaughter.I

don’thaveadaughteroutthere.Mykidsareonly2.

Youarenotgoingtocomehereanddestroymy



family.Gobackwhereyoucamefrom andnever

comebackhere.LeavebeforeIcallthepolice.”

Kaylookedather.“Soyougavebirthtomesoyou

canabandonmeandenjoyyourlife?”

“Out!”

“Whydidn’tyoujustabortmefrom thegetgo?”

Bosapulledheranddraggedheroutofherhouse.

Shepushedheroutsidethenwentbackandpressed

thegateremote.Thegateslidopen.

“Out!”

“Iam notgoinganywheretillyoutellmethetruth!”

“Heela!”

“CallthepoliceorwhoeveryouwanttocallbutIam

notgoinganywheretillyoutellmethetruth.”

“Youwantthetruth?”

“Yes!”

“Youareright.Ishouldhaveabortedyou.Ishould

havekilledyoubecauseIhatedyou.Youwerethe

worstthingtoeverhappentomethat’swhyIleft



you.Ishouldhavekilledyou.Youshouldhavedied.I

regretnotkillingyou.Iam notyourmotherneither

willIeverbeyourmother.Getoutofmyyard!”

.

.

.

Likeandcommentassoonasyoureadsowecan
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Kaylookedather,tearsrollingdownhercheeks.She

wipedthenwalkedout.Bosawalkedbackinher

house,Parislookedather.

“Whowasthat?”

“Sheisfrom anewspaper.Ajournalist.”

“Shedidn’tlookone.”

“Yah…”

“Whatdidsheask?”

“Personalthingsbutit’sfine.Iguesswehavetobe

carefulaboutwhowetalkto.”

Bosawalkedtoherbedroom thentookadeep

breath.Shepacedupanddown,herheartwasstill

pounding.Tearsfilledhereyesassheputherhand

overherface.

“GodIdidn’tmeanthat…”



ThepainshehadseeninKay’seyesseemedtobe

hauntingher.Shelookedatherhandsshaking

wonderingwhatshehadbecome.Herphonestarted

ringing.ShelookedatthecallerIDthenpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iwanttodoavideocallwiththekids.”

“Uhok.”

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

“Bosa…talktome.”

“MosesIam fine.”

“Youdon’tsoundlikeit.”

“Howisitgoingthere?”

“Iam fine.Mylegsarepainfulthough.”

“Youwillbefine.Youcancallwithvideocall.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupthenpulledherselftogetherandwentto

thekitchen.



***

Kaywalkeddownthestreetholdingherbagtightly.

Bakang’scardrovebygoingtohishouse,heslowed

downthenreversed.

“Kay…”

Kaylookedathim,sheforcedasmile.“Hi…”

Bakangsmiled.“Whereyouatmyhouse?”

“Uh…no.Icametoseesomeoneinyourstreet.”

“Jumpin.Whereareyougoing?”

“Iam goingtomyhouse.It’sok.Iwillgetacombi.”

“Getin.Iwilldropyouoff.”

“Youmustbetiredfrom-“

Bakanglaughed.“Pleasegetin.”

Shesmiledthenwalkedroundthecarandgotin.He

watchedherassheputonherseatbelt.

“It’sgoodtoseeyou.”



Kaysmiled.“Yah.”

“HowisUB?”

“It’snotbad.”

“WhereisMotheo?”

Kaylookedathim.“UhheisJwanengonabusiness

tripwithhisboss.”

“Oh…whenlastdidyoutalktohim?”

“Aboutthirtyminutesback.Isheok?”

Bakangstoleaglanceathim thenswallowed.“You

areagoodperson.”

“Thanks.”

“AndIwanttoshowyousomething.”

“Uhok.”

“Iam doingthisbecauselennaitoncehappenedto

meandIwouldn’tanyoneelsebeingmadeafool.”

“Youarescarringme.Whatisgoingon?”

“Youwillsee.”

Hesteppedontheacceleratordriving.Hetookhis



phoneandcalledMotheoputtingthephoneonloud

speaker.Aladypicked.

“Hello?”

Kaylookedathim.

“Hi,canIpleasespeaktoMotheo?”

“Heisbathing.”

“It’simportantthatItalktohim.Whereareyou?”

“Weareatahotel,iseverythingok?”

“No.Whichhotel?Iam comingthere.It’sreally

important.”

“Oh,thereheis.Heiscoming.Babe,Bakang.”

Kayswallowed,herthroatdrying.

“Hello?”

“Motheo,Ineedtotalktoyouaboutsomething

important.Tonight.”

“Can’twetalktomorrow?”

“No.It’simportant.Iwantustotalknow.Whereare

you?”



“Ihopeit’snotaboutmyrelationshipwithKay.”

“No.It’snotabouthowyougotmarriedbehindher

back.It’ssomethingelse.”

“Ok.WeareatTheView.Room 32”

“Uh,youknowwhat,let’susjusttalktomorrow.”

“Areyousure?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,cool.Sharp.”

Bakanghungup.

“Iam sorry.Youdeservetoknowthetruth.”

Kaysattherefrozentothecarseat.Awhilelater,

Bakangparkedattheparkinglot.HeturnedtoKay.

“Ididn’tdothisbecauseIwanttobreakyouupwith

MotheobutratherbecauseIwasonceinlovewitha

womanwhogotmarriedbehindmyback.She

carriedonwithourrelationshipandIfoundout

monthslater.Youdon’tdeservetothroughthat.You

deservewaybetterthanliesandpretense.”

Kayopenedthedoorthensteppedoutandheaded



insidethehotel.

***

Inroom 32,Motheosippedonhiswinewithhis

newlyweddedwifewhiletheylookedattheview.

Sheturnedtohim.

“Thisplaceisbeautiful.”

“Yeah…”

Sheputherjuicedownthentookhishand.“Iwantto

tellyousomething.”

Motheolookedather.“Whatisit?”

Shesmiled.“Iam pregnant.”

“What?”

“Iam pregnant.Twomonths.”

Motheosmiledthenhuggedher.“Yes!”

Shelaughed.“Iam soexcited.Everythingisperfect.”

Hekissedher.“Iloveyou.”



“Iloveyoutoo.IloveyousomuchMotheo.”

Hesmiledthenkissedheragain.Someoneknocked

onthedoor.Motheoletgoofher.

“Iwillgetit.”

Shenoddedashewalkedtothedoor.Motheo

openedthedoorjustashisphonestartedringing.

HiswifereachedforitthenlookedatAunty1calling.

“Babe,youraunt.”

MotheostoodtherefrozenstaringatKaywhoheld

herphoneonherearstaringbackathim.He

Hiswifepicked.

“Hello?”

Kaydroppedthecall.“Motheo…”

Helookedathernervously.“Heybabe…”

“Motheo…”

“Babe,youraunt!”Hiswifecalledfrom insidethe

house.Kaypushedhim walkingin.Thewifeturned

andlooked.Shegotupandjoinedherhusband.



“Hi…”

KaylookedatMotheoignoringher.“What’sgoing

on?”

Motheo’sheartbeatsofastashelosttheabilityto

talk.

HiswifelookedatKay.“Hi,Iam Motheo’swife,who

areyou?”

“Motheo…what’sgoingon?”

“Babe,whoisthisgirl?”

“She…sheismyex.”

Kaylaughed.“Yourwhat?”

“Hesaidhisex,whoareyou?”

“Iam nothisex.Iam hisgirlfriend!”

“Girlfriend?”

“Yes.Hisgirlfriend.”Shelookedathisring.“Babe,

what’sthis?”

Hiswifeshookherhead.“Motheo,what’sthis?Who

isthisgirl?”



Motheoswallowed.“Kay,thisismywife.Katlo.Babe

thisisKay.Shewasmygirlfriendbutnowit’sover.”

KatlotookadeepbreaththenturnedtoKay.“You

haveheardhim.It’sover.Pleaseleave,heisnow

married.IfIcatchyouanywherenearmyhusband,I

willsueyou.Don’teventryit.Youdon’tknowme.

Youdon’twanttoknowmetrustme.Leave.”

“Motheo…”

“Youheardmywife.Iam sorryyouhavetofindout

likethis.Idon’tloveyouanymore.Iam nowmarried

andIlovemywife.Pleasego.”

Kaylookedathim,angerandpaintakingover.

“Yougotmarriedbehindmyback,youweretalking

tomethewholedaytodaywhileyougotmarried?

Whydidn’tyoujustbreakupwithme?”

“Heisdoingitnow.Leaveourroom.Nnaosekawa

batagontena.(Don’ttrytopissmeoff.)Leave.

MotheogetyourwhoretoleavebeforeIgeteven

moreangrier.”

MotheowalkedoverandtriedtopullKay’shand.She



pushedhim backangrily,hestaggeredbackshocked

ofherstrength.Kayreachedfortheknifethatwas

ontheirdinnertablethathadtheirleftovers.

“Motheo,what’sthis?”

Katloreachedforthehotelphone.“Iam calling

security.”

Kaytriedgettingthephonefrom herbutMotheo

pulledherback.Sheturned,herangerpeakingthen

lodgedtheknifeonhischest.Motheogrunted.

Angrily,Kaypulleditoutandstabbedhim again

beforeturningtoKatlowhowaswaitingfor

responseonthephone.Shesnatchedthephonejust

asthehotelpickedthenshehunguppointingthe

knifeatKatlo.

“Iam sorry.Ididn’tknowaboutyou.I…Iam pregnant.

Please…”

Kaylookedatherstomach.

“Youarewhat?”

.

.
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Katlomovedbackterrified.Thedooropenedand

Bakangwalkedin.Hisheartskippedashelookedat

Kayholdingtheknife.HiseyesfellonMotheowho

wasonthefloorgrunting,bloodhadsoakedthet-

shirthehadon.HewalkedovertoKay.

"Hey...Givemetheknife."

KaytearfullylookedatKatlowhoalsohadaringon

herfinger.

"Sheispregnant."

"Theyarenotworthit.Youhaveyourwholelifein

frontofyou.Thisisjustaphaseinyourlife.He

brokeyourheart,maybetheywillbemoremento

breakyourheartandthat'slife.Youcan'taffordjail

whenyouarejuststartingoutyourjourney.Ifit's

karmathatwillvisithim,letitdothejob.Ifnot,his

karmawouldbewatchingyoumakeitandbecome

successful.Youcan'taffordtoriskthat.Handme



theknife."

Heslowlytookitfrom herthenputitawaybefore

turningandkneelingbeforeMotheo.Hereachedfor

thatknifeandtoreMotheo'st-shirt.Helookedatthe

woundsthensighed.

"Hewillbefine.Wejusthavetotakehim tothe

hospital."

Katlopickedthephone."Iam callingthepolice.She

isgoingtopayforthis."

BakanglookedatKaythenhandedherthecarkeys.

"Goandbringmycarmuchcloser."

Shelookedatthecarkeys."Idon'thavealicense."

"What?Weren'tyou-"

"Ifailedandneverwentback."

"Whygiveupwhenyouweresoclose?Goandbring

mycarclosertotheentrance.Iam goingtocarry

him totheelevatorthenputhim inthecar.Park

closertotheentrance."

"Ok."



Shehurriedoutandwenttothefirstfloor.Shewent

wherehehadparkedthenjumpedinhiscar.She

startedtheenginethenreversedoutoftheparking

space.Kay'sheartpoundedsomuchassheparked

thecarjustbytheentrance.Shesteppedoutand

openedthedoorjustasBakangwalkedovercarrying

Motheowithanotherman.

Kayopenedthebackseatdoorthentheyputhim

inside.

"Drive!"

KaygotbackinthecarasBakangjumpedinthe

passengerseat.Katloranover,Kaysteppedonthe

acceleratoranddroveoffbeforeKatlocould

approach.

Shejoinedtheroadandspedoffovertakingcars.

Bakangtookhisphoneandmadeacall.

"Tsitsi,tellObzaIam bringingsomeonerightnow.

Hehasastabwoundonhischest.Heisbleeding.I

needtheERreadyforhim."

"Ok."



"ShouldIalsopageDr.Paraj?"

"Yes.Iwillbetherein5Minutes."

"Ok."

Kaylookedasthetrafficlightwentfrom Greento

Orange.Shesteppedmoreontheaccelerator

surgingthecar,sheovertookthecombidriving

throughthetrafficlightjutasitturnedred.

Sheturnedbythehospitalthenparkedatthe

emergencyentrance.Bakangsteppedoutofthecar

andraninside.Hecamebackminuteslaterwithhis

team.TheyquicklytookMotheoandplacedhim on

thebed.Theyrushedhim inside.Bakanglookedat

her.

"Heisgoingtobefine.Trustme.Andyouarenot

goingtojail.ThepolicewillneedhisstatementandI

am prettysureheisnotgoingtoletyougotojail.I

am sorrythisishappening."

"Ican'tbelieveIdidthat.Ididn'tevenseemyself."

"Iknow.It'sok.Areyouok?Wantanything?"

Sheshookherheadno."No.Iam fine.Sheprobably



calledthepolicebynow."

"Whatever.Don'tstressyourself.Iftheworstcomes

totheworst,itwillbepassioncrime."

Kaynodded."Goinsideandseehowheisdoing."

Bakangnodded.Helookedinhereyesholdingher

hands.

"Didyoureallylovehim?"

Kaynodded."Idid."

"Iam sorry."

Hepulledherinhisarmsandheldhertightly.Kay

pressedherlipstogetherasheheldherinhisarms.

"Iam sorry."

Shenodded.Bakangletgothensmiled.

"Goandparkthecarthenwaitthatotherside."

"Ok."

Sheturnedandgotbackinsidehiscar.Shestarted

theenginethoughtfullythendrovetoherhouse.She

parkedthecaronthesideofherhouseandstepped



out.Shegotinherhousethensighedleaningback

againstherdoorbeforelockingit.Shewalked

towardshertablethentookoutallherpillsincluding

theonesMotheokeptatherhouse.Shepouredeach

andeverypillonherhandthenswallowedthem with

waterbeforelyingonthebedlookingupather

ceiling.

***

Almostanhourlate,BakangwalkedinsideMotheo's

room.Hewalkedovertothesideofhisbedstaring

atthebandagesonhischest.

"Motheo!"

Motheoslowlyopenedhiseyesstillweakfrom the

medication.

"Youaregoingtobeok.Thepolicewantedtotalkto

youbuttheywillhavetocomebacktomorrow."

Motheoswallowedwettinghisdrythroat."Kay..."

"Ithinkshewenthome.Sheisfine."



"Idon'twanthertogojail.WhatdidKatlotellthe

police?"

"ThatKaystabbedyou.Youwillhavetomakeup

somethingifyoudon'twantKaytogotojail.Shehas

alottolivefor.Herlifecan'tjustendbecauseyou

decidedtolietoherandplayherforafool."

"Whotoldher?"

"Idon'tknow.MaybeshesawonFacebook.Idon't

know."

"Whobroughtheratthe..thehotel?"

Bakangshrugged."Idon'tknow."

Motheoslowlyclosedhiseyesgettingevenmore

drowsy.Hefinallyclosedhiseyeslettingthe

medicationwin.Bakangtookadeepbreaththen

walkedout.Katlorushedoverashewalkedout.

"Isheok?"

"Yes.Heisjustsleeping."

"ThankGod!"

"Yeah."



"Thatgirlisgoingtojailtrustme.Ican'tbelieveshe

almostkilledmyhusband."

Bakanglookedather."Doyoublameher?Kayand

Motheohavebeentogetherforayear.Waybefore

heevencametoGabs.Theycametogether.Hehas

beenlyingtoyou,toher.Shejustreacted."

"Hebrokeupwithher.Hedoesn'twantheranymore.

Heismyhusband.Ifhereallylovedherhewould

havemarriedherbutratherhemarriedme.Sheis

goingtojailandIam goingtomakesuresherots

there."

ShewalkedinsideMotheo'sroom.Bakangwalked

awayassheheldMotheo'shandandkissedit.

***

Laterthatevening,BosalookedatKay'sFacebook

profile.Shewasbeautifulthoughshelookedso

muchlikeherfather.

ShestartedtypingheramessageoverFacebook.



Bosa:Hi.Iam sorryforhowthingswentdowntoday.

Iwasinshockanddisbelief.Ididn'tmeananythingI

saidtoyou.Idon'tknowwhatgotintome.JustthatI

neverthoughtonedayIwouldseeandmeetyou.

Youaresobeautiful.It'sshockingthatIevengave

birthtoyou.IgavebirthtoyouwhenIwas19.Iwas

soyoungandthingsathomewerenotthatgood.

Stayinghomewasnotanoption,especiallyforyou.I

wantedtoprotectyoufrom theabusesoIranaway

withyou.Ihadnothingtomyname,justenough

moneytogettoGaborone.Ididn'tknowanyonein

Gaborone.IwasjustgoingandIwasscaredtotake

youwith.Ididn'twanttowatchmydaughterstarve

todeathbecausehermotherhadfailedtoprovide.

GettinginthatbustoGaborone,Iwassettingmyself

foranything,evenifitmeantbeingaprostitute.I

wasgoingtodoitbutIdidn'twanttoputyou

throughthat.IleftyouwithBasadiandshewas

lovely.Iknewyouwouldbesafewithherthanme

andIseeIwasrightbecauselookatyou.Youdon't

needmemybaby.Youdon't.Basadiisyourmother.

Letthatbe.Noneedtoruinwhatyouhavewithher.

Pushingyououtofmyvaginadoesn'tmakemeyour



mother.Don'tcomplicateyourlife.Youdon'tneed

me.Bewithher.Ilovedyou.Hopeyoufinditinyour

hearttoforgiveme.

Shesentthemessageandsmiledreadingthrough.

Sheputherphonedownandgotundercovers.Fora

whileshelaidtherethinkingofeverythingshehad

beenthrough.Shehadmadeitsofar.Somehowshe

feltabitguiltyforleavingTshepangbutattheendof

theday,shehadn'thadachoice.Shetookadeep

breath.

Herdooropened.Sheturnedgettingreadytoface

oneofherkidsbutsheratherfrownedstaringat

Rabi.

"Whatareyoudoinghere?"

"Ijustarrivedtonight."

Heclosedthedoorandlookedather.Shelooked

good.Theshorthairlookedgoodonher.Itexposed

herroundface.Shegotoffbedandlookedathim.

"Whatareyoudoinghere?Yourbrotherisnot-"

Rabiwalkedoverstillinhisuniform thenpulledher



closerkissingher.Hepickedher,Bosawrappedher

legsaroundhim.Helaidherdowngettingbetween

herlegs.Hetookoffhernightdressthenlookedat

hernakedness.Heopenedherlegsandburiedhis

facebetweenthem muffingher.Bosaclosedher

eyesmoaningsoftly.Hertoescurled,shegyrated

herhipsagainsthim pushinghisheadmoreonher

pussy.Heraisedhisheadjustasshegoteven

closerthenkissedherlettinghertasteherself.He

tookouthisharddickandpusheditthroughher

pussylipsburyinghimselfdeepwithagrunt.

"Fuck!"

Heletthatpussysqueezehim foramoment

enjoying.Helookedatherthenstartedpounding

intoher.Eachthrustharderthantheprevious.Heput

herlegsonherchestandfuckedherevenharder

watchinghimselfslidinginandoutofthatwetness.

Bosagrabbedthesheetsenjoyingeverythrust,he

continuouslypoundedintoher.Shemoanedsoftly

tryingbyallmeanstokeepitdown.Shewatched

him inhisuniform ashetookherstraighttoheaven.

Herpussytwitched,shegotmoreandmorecloser,



thepleasuremultiplying.Herbodytightenedthen

sheletitout,herpussysqueezingtheD.Rabi

grunteddrillingherpussythenhestilledfillingherup.

Heslidoutthengotoffherandputbackhisdickin

hispants.

Bosawatchedhim walkoutasifhehadn'tjust

fuckedher.Sheputherhandsonherfacebreathing

heavily.

***

AtKay'shouse,thegirlwhousedtheroom nextto

hersknockedonthedoor.

"Kay!Kay!"

Therewassilence.Sheknockedseveraltimes

callingforherbuttherewasnoresponse.She

worriedlystoodthereforamoment,usuallyKay

alwaysopened.

"Kay,Ijustwanttouseyourlaptoptosubmitmy

assignment.Kay!"



Minuteslatershegaveupthenwentbackinher

room.

.

.

.

Don'tforgettolikeandcomment
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Motheolookedatthetwopoliceofficersthe

followingmorningastheyquestionedhim.

"Morena,telluswhathappened?"

Motheosighed."Idon'trememberwhatexactly

happened."

"Yourwifesaysyourexstabbedyou."

"That'snottrue."

"Howdoyouknowwhenyoudon'trememberexactly

whathappened?"

"Kaydidn'tstabme.Katlodidn'tseewhathappened.

Shewasn'tintheroom."

"Wherewasshe?"

"Onthebalcony."

"Andwherewasyourex?"

"Shewasn'tintheroom too.Shecameafter."



"Sowhostabbedyou?"

"Idon'treallyrecallwhathappenedbutIthinkitwas

athief."

"Youdoknowthatlyingtothepoliceisillegalakere?

Wecanarrestyouforit."

"Iknow.Kaydidn'tdoanything.Katlojustassumedit

washer."

Thepoliceofficersnoteditdownthenlookedathim.

"Ifyouarelying,youaregoingtojail,yourstory

doesn'tmakesensebutwearegoingtogettothe

bottom ofitall.Betterprayyouaretellingthetruth.."

Motheowatchedthem walkoutthenKatlowalkedin

secondslater.

"Youareawake."

"Iam fine."

"Shealmostkilledyou."

"Shedidn'tdoitonpurpose."

Katlolookedathim tearfully."Soyouhavebeen

cheating?Allalong."



"Iam sorry."

"Ican'tbelieveyoumarriedmewhilecheating.Why

didyoumarryme?"

"Iloveyou."

"Youarelying.Ifyoulovedmeyouwouldn'thavelied

tomethismuch.Ican'tbelieveyouhavebeenlying

tomeallalong."

"Iam sorry.Ididn'tknowhowtobreakupwithher.I

knowImessedupbabe.Iam sorry.ButIloveyou.I

choseyoubecauseIloveyou.WithyouIsawa

future.Iwouldn'thavemarriedyouifIdidn'tloveyou.

Iam sorryourmarriagehastostartlikethisbutit's

overbetweenKayandI."

"Ireportedhertothepolice.Theyaregoingtoarrest

herforattemptedmurder."

"Shedidn'tmeanto.Ijustwanttomoveonfrom Kay

andfocusonmyfamilywithyou."

"Youarestilldefendingher?Nerrawhydon'tyoujust

gotoherifyouwanther?Wecanendthismarriage

beforeitgetsfar.Iam notgoingtomadeafool



MotheoandIam notscaredtoleaveamanwho

doesn'trespectme.Ihaveajob,Icantakecareof

myself.Iam notdesperatefomarriageortobethe

talkofcountry.Iwilljustleaveyouandmoveonwith

mylife.YoumustthinkIam stupidMotheo."

Heheldherhand."Ijustwantustomoveonfrom

Kay.Ihaveendedthings.Iswear.Iloveyou.Can't

wejustmoveon?"

Katlolookedathim tearfully.Shecouldn'tbelieve

shehadnotevensuspecteditforamomentand

nowsheunderstoodwhathermotherhadmearnt

whenshespokeaboutthelongdistancerelationship.

Itcertainlywasn'tgoingtowork.

"Iam goingtomovehere."

"Ithoughtyouweregoingtowaitforatransfer."

"No.Iwillalwaysfindanotherjob."

Motheonodded."Iam sorry."

Shewipedawayhertearsandnodded.

***



Bosareachedforherphonewhileshecookedthen

calledRabi.

"Hello?"

Shesmiled."Hi.."

"Iseverythingok?"

"Yes.Willyoubearoundforawhile?"

"No."

"I..."Shetookadeepbreath."Doyoustillhateme?"

"No.Iloveyou."

Tearsfilledhereyes."Iloveyoutoo.Ithoughtyou

hatedmenow."

"Itriedto."

"Iwishwecanbetogether.Allthetime."

"Youhavekidswithmybrother.Hewantsyouback."

"Idon't."

"Hewantstofixthings."



"Hehasanotherwomaninhislife.Iam overour

marriage.Iam justwaitingforthedivorcenow.Iam

goingtosignbackthecompanytohim.It'snot

bringingmeanyjoy."

"Youknowyoucan'tbewithmeevenifyoudivorce

him."

"Whynot?"

Rabisighed."Heismybrother,Ishouldhavenever

sleptwithyourightfrom thebeginning."

AtearrolleddownBoss'scheek."Rabi..."

"Hewillneverhealfrom thebetrayal."

"Whatifwelivedsofaraway."

"Andthekids?"

"Theycanremainbehindwithhim andthenvisitme

forholidays.Wewillbecareful.Icanmoveto

KasaneorMaun.Somewhere."

Helaughed."It'snotthateasy."

Bosasmiled."Itis.Wejusthavetodoit.Yesterday

wasamazingthoughIwouldhaveappreciateda



condom.Whoknowswhatyouhavebeendoing."

"Ialwaysuseacondom outthere.Iwon'tuseone

withyoutoo."

"ShouldIfilefordivorce?"

"Signbackthebusinessfirst."

"Ok."

"Thanks."

"WhydoIfeellikethisisjustyoutryingto

manipulateme?Butit'sok.Iwasstillgoingtosignit

over."

"Iloveyou.It'snothinglikethat.Mosesworkedhard

forthatcompany.It'shisbabe.Lethim haveit.You

haveenoughgapeifyouwanttostartover,I

wouldn'twantuscarryingoutex'sbelongings."

"Youareunreliablebutfine.Iloveyoutoo."

"Iwillseeyoutonight.Iwillsleepover."

Bosablushed."Ok."

"Bye."



Hedroppedthecall.Bosaputawayherphonethen

continuedcooking.

***

Rapsparkedhiscarbythegatethensteppedout

andwalkedovertoKay'sdoor.Helookedatthecar

besideherhousethenknockedonherdoor.He

knockedforawhile,agirlintheroom nextwalked

out.

"Dumelang.."

Rapslookedather."IsKaylain?"

"Sheisinside.Sheisjustnotopening.Eversince

yesterday."

"Who'scaristhat?Herboyfriend?"

"Ngng,herboyfrienddrivesawhitegolf.Shecame

withthisoneyesterday."

"Areyousuresheisin?"

"Yes."



Rapssuspiciouslylookedatthedoorthenwalked

roundtoherwindowbutitwasclosed.Something

didn'tsitwellwithhim.Hereachedforabrick

knowingshewasgoingtobesomadthensmashed

herwindow.Heputhishandinsideandopenedthe

windowbeforepullingthecurtainasideandpeaking

in.

Helookedatherlyingonthebed.

"Kay!"

Shedidn'tmove,heobservedherthenquicklywent

tohiscarwherehetookascrewdriverandwentto

thedoor.

"Isshein?"

"Yeah."

Rapsskillfullybrokeinherhousedamagingherdoor

justabitthenwalkedin.Hehurriedovertoherthen

lookedatherforasecondbeforepickingherupand

walkingoutwithher.Peoplewerebeginningtostare,

hewalkedwithhertohiscarandputherattheback

thenwentbackforherdoorandtookthekey.He

lockeditandwentbacktohiscarthendroveoff.



PeoplespokeamongsteachotherstaringatRaps's

cardriveoff.

*

Atthehospital,Rapswaitedimpatientlywondering

whatthedoctorswerestilldoing.Hisphonerang

from hispocketthehepicked.

"Yah?"

"Whereareyou?"

"Iam coming."

"Whattime?Rapskanareemetsiwena.(Rapswe

arewaitingforyou.)

"Iknow.Iam coming.Iam dealingwithapersonal

issuerightnow."

"Thatguyisgoingtokillsomeoneifyoudon'tget

here.What'sthepurposeofyourjobifyoucan'tbe-"

"IsaidIam coming."



"Theyaregoingtocallyou."

"Letthem.Karekeeta.(IsaidIam coming.)Iam

busywithsomethingfarmoreimportantrightnow.I

willcomeassoonasIam done.GapeIam notthe

onlyone.Can'ttheygetsomeoneelse?"

"Mister,theywantyou.That'swhytheykeepyou

thoughyoudon'thavemanners.Iheardthat

yesterdayyouratherdrovewhentheministerhad

sortedoutaprivateplaneforyou."

"Iam notanasslicker.Bathobaobatwaelamasepa

helagapebanyatsabatho.Iam notgoingtobe

caughtuponsomecorruptionbullshit,nextthing

youknowshithitsthefanandIam goingdownfor

only10million.Theyknowme,unlessit'sserious

moneyIam notpartofit.Iwon'tgotojailforamere

10million.Iknowtheyareprobablylisteninginto

thisconversationandtheyshouldknowthatRaps

aremareteabonelebontatabone."

Thecallerlaughed."Waitsewena,kanaoroga

president."

"Idon'tgiveafuck."



Hesawadoctorwalkingover.

"Ihavetogo."

Hedroppedthecallthenaministerstartedcalling.

Hepickedannoyed.

"Iam busy.Iwillcallyouback."

"Raps,it'sveryimportant.Weneedtotalk."

"Ifit'sabout-"

"30million."

"No."

"KanaRapswearenotsureifthemoneywewillget

outofthedeal."

"Iknowthosediamondsareworthsomuchmoney.

Callmewhenyouareserious,tillthenlosemy

number.Osimolagontena."

"P60millionthen."

"Let'stalklater.Iwillcometoyou."

Rapsdroppedthecallandfacedthedoctor.

"What'sgoingon?"



"Whatareyoutoher?"

"Herboyfriend.Howisshe?"

"Sheisfine.Justundertheinfluenceofthepills

thoughweareflushingthem.Shewillbefine.It's

nothingseriousbutifImayask,whattriggered

this?"

"Iam stillyetgoingtofindout.Iwanttoseeher."

"Thisway."

Rapsfollowedafterthedoctor.Hisotherphonerang.

Thedoctorpointedatadoor.

"That'shers."

"Okthanks."

Hewaatchedasthedoctorwalkedawaythenhe

pickedthecall.

"Talktome."

"It'shere.10kgofit."

"Iwillcomeandseeittonight."

"Ok."



Hedroppedthecallthentookoutthesimcard

walkinginsideKay'sroom.Helookedatthedrip

connectedtoherarm nowreallycuriousofwhoshe

was.

.

.

.
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RapslookedatKayforawhile,withthewayshehad

beenfeistyandstubborn,hetrulyhadn'texpected

this.Hefoundhimselfsmiling,shewassostubborn

andcouldactuallystandupforherself.Whata

character.Kayslowlyopenedhereyesthenweakly

lookedathim.

Rapssmiled."Hi."

Shesilentlystaredathim.Andnowhecouldactually

seeit.Thesadnessthathadbeenhiddenbehindthat

feistycharacter.

"Thedoctorssaidyouaregoingtobefine."

Shelookedupattheceilingstillsilent.

"Theyaredrainingthepills.Idon'tknowwhyyou

wantedtokillyourself,butwhateveritis,it'snot

worthitbecauseyouarestillalive.Ifitwereworthit,

youwouldhavediedtrustme."

Tearsfilledhereyestherolleddowntoeachsideof



hereyes.Rapswipedthem away.

"Talktome."

Herlipstremble,sheputherhandsonherface

crying.Rapswatchedherasshecried,someone

oncetoldhim cryingwasaform ofhealingbut

seeinghercrybrokesomethinginhim.Hewent

closerthenputherinsittingpositionandhuggedher.

Shecriedsomuchforawhile,hercriesgettingloud.

Hetookadeepbreathrubbingherback.Awhilelater

shewassilentbreathingheavily.Hewipedawayher

tears.

"Talktome.Iam listening."

Shelookedathim thenshookherhead."Iwillbe

fine."

"Iknowyouwillbefinebuttalktome.What'sgoing

on.Iownagun,Icanmakethingshappen.Saythe

name."

Kaylookedathim thensmiledtearfully.Raps

laughed.

"Whathappened?"



"Ijustwantedtosleepforawhile."

"Ok.Why?"

"Whydoyouownagun?"

Hesmiled."Tellingyoudefeatsthetermsand

conditionsofmyjob."

Shelookedathim."Areyouaresecretagentor

something?"

"Orsomething."

"Youworkforthegovernment?"

"IthinkIhavesaidenough.Yourturnnow."

Kaysighedthenlookeddown.

"Iwasraisedbyawomanwhom neverhiditfrom me

thatshewasn'tmymother.Sheusedtobeatme,

insultme,starvemeandallsortsandIthoughtit

wasbecauseImisbehavedsomuchsobyallmeans

Iwouldalwaystrytobehavebutitnevergotbetter.

AsIgrewolder,shewouldinsultmethenkickme

outoutofherhouse.Sherepeatedlycalledmea

curse,aburden.Shesaidmybiologicalmotherhad

abandonedme.Sheleftmewithherthenranoff.



Shetorturedmebecausemymotherhadleftme

givinghertheburdenoftakingcareofme.Shejust

hatedme.Wehaveneverbeenclosebecauseofthat

nomatterhowmuchItried.Thelasttimeshekicked

meoutIgotrapedbytwomen.Inevertoldherthat

andratherwejustmoveon.Ithoughtthingswere

betterbuttwodaysbacksheshowedmethat

nothingwillevermakeherloveme.Shegavemethe

nameofmyrealmotherwhowhenIwenttohersaid

shewishedsheshouldhavekilledmebecauseshe

hatesmeandthatshewillneverbemymother."

Rapslookedatherwithafrown."Howoldareyou?"

"19."

"Andthebloodinyourhands?"

Kaylookedatherhands.Shelookedathim."I

stabbedmyboyfriend-myex."

"Whatdidhedo?"

"Gotmarried.Behindmyback.WhenIcaughthim,

hesaidhedidn'tknowwhattotellmethathe

doesn'tlovemeanymore."



"Soyoustabbedhim?"

"Iwasangry.Itwasn'tevenhim.Iwas...Iletmy

emotionsgetthebestofme."

"Youwerehuman.Weallreachourlimitsatsome

point.Atleastheisstillalive.Hecouldhavedied.

Somepeoplediebecauseofsuchbullshit."

Kaylookedathim."Youfoundme?"

"Yeah.Ibrokeyourwindowbytheway."

"Youwhat?"

"Holdyourhorse.Youwerelyingdeadinthathouse."

"Iwassleeping."

Rapssmiled."Youshouldthankmeandstayaway

from men.Whatareyoustudying?"

"Law."

"Focusonschool.Getyourdegree.Youarestill

youngtobethinkingofdicks."

Kaychuckled."Iam notthinkingofdicks."

"Youare.Stop.Focusonschool.Gatweng?Books



beforemen.Enjoyyouallowancealone.Akereboth

thesewomenyoucallmothershaverejectedyou?

Theyaregoodasdeadtoyousojustbeyourselfand

goonwithyourlife.Stayawayfrom dicks."

Kaysmiled."Eerra."

Rapstiltedherchinandlookedinhereyes.

"Youarebeautiful.Youdeservewaybetter.Right

nowyoudon'tseeit,justwaittillyoucomeofage

andyouwillseeit."

"Ok."

Hesmiledthenletgo."Goodgirl."

Kaylookedathim,hewassotallandbuff.Hehad

thatbodyofasoldier.Hewassogoodlooking,she

wastheytypeyouwouldseeonMen'smagazine.

Nowinasuit,helookedwaymorehandsome.He

hadthatcharm andheprobablyknewit.Hesmiled.

"Anyway,Ihavetogo.Iwilltalktoyourdoctor.When

yougetdischarged,Iwillbeheretopickyouup."

"Youdon'thaveto.Youhavedoneenoughalready.

Thankyou."



Helookedather."Who'scarisatyourhouse?"

"Myex'sfriend'scar."

"Whatareyoudoingwithit?"

"AfterIstabbedhim,hisfriendhelpedmetakehim

tothehospitalsoafterthatIhadtogohomeand-"

"Doyouhavehisnumber?"

"No."

"Callyourexandtellhim totellhisfriendtocollect

hiscar."

"Myphoneisathome.Iwill-"

"Callhim withmine."

Hehandedherhisphoneunlocked.Kaysmiled

takingit.

"You-"

"Iam lookingoutforyou.Trustme.Letthem take

thatcarsoyoucanmoveonwithyourlife."

"Imightgotojail.Idon'twanttotalktoMotheo."

"Thatwon'thappen.Youarenotgoingtojail.Call



him,Iwillcallhim."

KaydialedMotheo.Hisphonerangforawhileas

shehandedthephonetoRaps.

"Hello?"

"Tellyourfriendtotakehiscarfrom Kay'shouse.I

am givinghim anhourtodoso."

"Who'sthis?"

RapslaidKaydownonthebedandcoveredherto

thenpinchedhercheekbeforewalkingout,the

phoneonhisear.

"Youdon'twanttoknow.Getyourfriendtogethis

caroutofKay'syardinanhour."

"Givemygirlfriendherphone.Otlanyelakana.What

areyoudoingwithherphone?"

"Whatdidyousaytome?"

"Isaid-"

"Youaregoingtoregretthat.Iwantedtobenice

aboutthiswholethingbutyouthinkyoure

somethingyouarenot.Iwillseeyoulater,Ihopeyou



keepthatattitude.IfIfindyourfriend'scaratKay's

houseinanhour,heisgoingtowishhenevergaveit

toherinthefirstplace."

Hehungupgettinginhiscarthenhedroveoff.

***

MotheolookedathisphonethencalledKay.Her

phonedidn'tgothrough.Hetextedher.

Motheo:Youaresuchawhore,soalreadyyouhave

foundmyreplacement.Iam goingtoslapyouifI

findmenayourhouse.Youarenotgoingtocheat

onme.Iam comingthere.

Hesentthemessagethensentanother.

Motheo:Andtellthatboywhoyoujustgavemy

numberthatIam waitingforhim.Nxla.

Heangrilygotoffbedtakingoffthedrip.Thenurse

walkedinandlookedathim.

"Sir-"



"Iam going.Iam finenow."

*

Awhilelater,hewalkedout.Hisheartpoundedso

much.HebumpedintoBakangbytheentrance.

"Youhavebeendischarged?"

"Yes.Kayisalreadycheatingonme."

"What?"

"Sheisalreadycheatingonme.Sheisgoingtoknow

metoday."

"Sheismovingonwithherlife.Whydoesitbother

you.Akerewenayouaremarried?"

"Sowhat?Itdoesn'tmeanIdon'tloveher."

"Areyoulisteningtoyourself?Youmarriedanother

womanwhileshewasthereandnowyouwantto

makeheryourside?"

"IknowyouaretheonewhotoldKayandIknowyou



aretheonewhobroughthertothehotel.Youwant

her,don'tthinkIdon'tknowthatbutthat'snever

goingtohappenwhileIam there.Kayismineand

mineonly."

Motheowalkedpasthim.Bakangsighedwondering

whyhedidn'tevenhaveKay'snumberorbetteryet

knowwhereshestays.

***

MoseslookedatthedivorcepapersBosahadsent

togetherwiththedocumentsofhersigningoverthe

companybacktohim.Heswallowedthenreached

forhisphoneandcalledher.

"Moses..."

"What'sgoingon?"

"IfiguredyouprobablyfeeltrappedwithmeandI

don'twanttokeepyourotherkidsfrom enjoying

theirfather'smoneysoIsignedovereverythingto

you.TakeitandenjoyitwithLerato.Bythetimeyou



walkoutofthatmedicalcenteryouwouldhavebeen

longfree."

"Idon'twantthat.Iwanttofixthings."

"ThereisnofixingthingsMoses.Alothashappened.

Youhavethreekids.Ithinkweshouldjustaccept

thatit'soverandmoveon.Bye."

Shehungupup.

***

Laterthatday,Motheosighedexhaustedthengotin

hiscar.HehadbeenlookingforKayatalmostallthe

hospitalseversincehewenttoherhouseinthe

morning.Hetookadeepbreaththenstartedthecar

anddrovetohishouse.Hewalkedinexhausted,

Katlosmiledwalkingfrom thekitchen.

"Youhaveavisitor."

Hefollowedherintotheirsittingroom thenlookedat

themansittedonhiscouch.Hestoodup,hehad

neverfeltsoshortandintimidatedbefore.



"Whoareyou?"

"Raps.Wespokeearlieron.Idon'tthinkweshould

dothisinfrontofherkanayangMister?"

.

.

.
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MotheoswallowedstaringatRapswhowassmiling.

Henoddedthenwalkedoutwithhim.Rapslooked

athiswatchthenlookedatMotheo.

"Saywhatyousaidearlieron.Idon'tthinkIheard

youproperly.Stammerandyouaregoingtoexplain

toyourwifeintherewhyyournoseisbleeding."

Motheolookedatthebuffmanwonderinghowhe

hadmetKayorifhehadalwaysbeenthere.He

probablyhadalwaysbeenthere.Therewasnoway

shecouldhavefoundhim areplacementsoquickly.

"Whoare-"

RapsswunghisfistpunchingMotheohardthathe

fell.

"Ok.Wecandothisagain.Karesaywhatyousaid

earlieron."

Motheogruntedholdinghisbleedingnose.Heslowly

gotupfeelingdizzy.



"Idon'thavemuchtime.Wantia."

Motheowipedhisnosenotabouttolookweak."Kay

ismy-"

Rapskickedhisballs.Motheoscreamedbending.

"Ifyoumakenoiseyourwifeisgoingtocomeout."

KatlowalkedoutthenlookedatMotheo.

"Babe..."

"Iam coming."

"What'sgoingon?"ShelookedatRaps."What's

goingon?Whatdidyoudotohim?"

Rapssmiled."Askyourman."

"Katlogetin.Karekeetla!"

"Areyoufighting?ShouldIcallthepolice-"

"Getinside!"

Shelookedatbothmenthenwalkedinsidethe

house.Rapslookedathim.

"Areyougoingtotalk?"

Motheolookedathim."Iam goingtoreport-"



Rapskickedhisstomach,Motheogruntedfalling

thenRapssteppedonhisnecksomuchthatMotheo

failedtobreathe.HegaspedtryingtofightbutRaps

steppedevenharder.

"Whenyougettheretellthem Rapuladidit."

Hetookoffhisfoot,Motheogaspedcoughingthen

puthishandonhisthroat.

"Getupantalktome."

Motheoslowlygotupcoughingthenlookedat

Rapula.

"Iam sorry."

"Good.Iam sorrytoo.NexttimeIwillkillyouand

buryyou."

Motheocoughednodding.

"Idon'tknowwhoyouareandIdon'tgiveafuck.You

aregoingtostayawayfrom Kayfrom todaygoing

forward.IfIseeyouanywherenearnear,otsilego

nyela.Areweonthesamepage?"

"Yes."



"Great.What'syourfriend'scarstilldoingatKay's

house?"

"Hewillremoveit."

Rapslookedathim foramoment."Didn'tIsayI

wanteditgonehoursback?"

Motheoswallowedmovingback.Certainlythisguy

wasjustlookingtobeathim.

"Kebualewena."

"Hewilltakehiscar."

"Hebetterfoitfast.Ifin30minutesit'sstillthere...

Nxanxa.."

Rapsturnedasthepolicevandrovein.Theystepped

outstaringathim.Rapssmiledinnocently.

"Rapula,odirang?"

"Kantelentsaletsengmoragobanna?"

"Wewerecalledhere.Gatweyouareassaultinghim.

Sir,what'sgoingon?"

MotheolookedatRapsandshookhishead."Wehad

alittlemisunderstandingbutit'ssortednow."



ThepoliceofficerslookedatMotheowhowas

bleeding."Kantemathataagagokeng?"

Rapslaughed."Ididn'tdoanything."

"Youarenotalwaysgoingtogetawaywiththis

nonsenseRapulaandtodayyouaregoingtojail.You

aregoingfar."TheylookedatMotheo."Wewillsot

him out."

Rapulasmiledandeventuallylaughed."Mygirlfriend

iswaitingforme.Ihavetogo."

"Onedayisoneday.Youwon'tstepoverpeoplelike

thisforeverjustbecauseyouareasecretagent."

Rapslaughedevenmore."Whotoldyouthat?Tell

them tostoplyingtoyou.Iam going."Heturnedto

Motheo."Laitaka,gosharpakere?"

Hewalkedtohiscarthendroveoff.Hisphone

startedringing,hepickedwithaknowingsmile.

"Hello?"

"Rapula,what'sgoingon?"

"Nothing."



"Iwantyouinmyofficetomorrowmorning.Youare

goingtoofar.Idon'tlikewhatIam hearing."

"Yessir."

"Kantekengolebodipayaana?"

Helaughed."Ahhsir.."

"Osekawatsega,Iam notlaughinghere."

"ShouldIcrythen?"

"Rapula!Youshouldbebehaving.Youweregivena

secondchance.Youwouldhavebeenservinglife

imprisonmentorwaitingtillbehungrightnow.You

shouldbegrateful.Otsamaelakgakala."

"Keutwile."

"Idon'tlikewhatIam hearing.Idon'tevenknow

whatbusinessyouhavewithministers,ifIeverfind

outthatitistrue,youaregoingtopaydearlyRapula.

Youarenotinvinciblewena.Inmyofficetomorrow

morning.Ifyoudon'tmakeitontimeboy...Iam

warningyou."

Rapslaughed."Waomanayaanong?Ididn'tdo

anything."



"Inmyofficetomorrow!"

Thecommanderhungup.Rapsdrovetothe

supermarketwherehewalkedinandpickedsome

fruits.

***

Motheowashedhisfacethenstaredathimselfon

themirror.Katlowalkedinholdingafirst-aidkit.

"Babe..yougood?"

"Yes."

"Whowasthatman?"

"Justanoldfriend."

"Whydidheattackyou?"

"Ahwehadanissuethatweneversolved.Iwas

wrongthat'swhyIdidn'tfighthim."

Katlonoddedthenhelpedcleanhim up.

"Iam sorry."



"It'sok."

Hewalkedoutofthebathroom thencalledBakang.

"Hello?"

"Iam goingtotakeyourcarfrom Kay'shouse.Do

youhaveanothersetofkeys?"

"What?"

"Iam goingtopickyourcarfrom Kay'shouse.Do

youhaveanothersetofkeys?"

"No.Kaywillbringitbackwhensheisready."

"Kantedoyouwantmygirl?"

"Sheisnolongeryourgirl.Yougotmarriedandleft

her."

"Ican'tbelieveyouhavealwayswantedmygirl."

"Kaywillbringmycar.Iam busy."

"HerboyfriendsayshewantsyourcaroutoKay's

yardinthirtyminutes.Ifit'snotgoneandhecomes

back,Iam leadinghim toyou."

Bakanghungup.MotheoquicklysentRapsa



messagesittingdowntogetherwithBakang's

number.

***

Bosafinishedpackingherthingsfrom Moses's

officethenwalkedouttohercar.Herphonerangas

shedroveoff.

"Lerato,Ihaveyourboyfriendhisthings.Heshould

beabletogiveyoumoneynow."

"Mysongotbittenbysomething.Pleasehelpme."

"Iam notadoctor.Calltheambulance."

"NthuseBosa.Heisdying.Heisswellingup."

Bosarolledhereyesthenchangeddirection.She

parkedinfrontofLerato'stwoandhalfrentalhouse.

Shehurriedoutcarryinghersoninherarms.

"Heisnotbreathing."

Theygotin,sheimmediatelyreversedthendroveto

thehospital.Leratoheldhersoninherhandstightly



whilecrying.

"Ishouldhavetakentothehospitalwhenhesaid

somethinghadbittenhim."

Bosarolledhereyesboredwhiledriving,somehow

deepdownshehopedhewasdead.Shecouldn't

reallycareless,thiswasthesamewomanwhohad

sleptwithherhusbandthroughouttheyears

knowinghehadawife.Matteroffact,itcertainly

wouldgiveherjoyiftheboywasdead.Shelooked

throughtherearviewmirrorstaringathisswollen

bodythenturnedbacktotheroaddriving.

***

Atthehospital,Kaylayonherbedlookingup

wonderingifmaybesomethingwaswrongwithher

thatbothwomenhatedhersomuch.Tearsfilledher

eyesthoughshehapromisedherselfshewouldn't

cryanymore.Itstillbrokeherhearttoamillion

piecesandthefactthatshestillyearnedformother

lovebrokeherevenmore.Atearrolleddown,she



quicklywipeditthentookadeepbreath.

HermindtookhertoMotheo.Shetillcouldn'tbelieve

hehadgottenmarriedrightbehindherback.God

knewhadhejustbrokenupwithher,shewouldhave

justmovedon.

Thedoctorwalkedinandlookedather.

"Howareyoufeeling?"

"Iam fine."

Thedoctornoddedthensmiledather."Youdoknow

that-"

Thedooropenedthenheturned.Rapswalkedin

holdingaplasticbag.Hesmiledwalkingover,Kay

watchedhim walk,therewasjustsomethingabout

him thatchangedthewholeatmosphere.Thedoctor

clearedhisthroatthenwalkedout

Rapswalkedoverandsmiledstaringather."Good?"

Shelookedathim thentheplasticbagoffruitsand

juice.

"Yeah."



"Ihadyourwindowreplaced."

"Ok."

"Aren'tyousupposedtosaythankyou?"

"WhyshouldI?Youbrokeitinthefirstplacesoyou

weregoingtoreplaceiteitherway."

"Iboughtyousomefruits.IhavetotoworksoI

won'tbeinforawhile."

"Where?"

"SomewherebutIwillkeepcheckinguponyou."

"Ok."

Rapslookedinhereyes."Isthereanythingyouwant

beforeIleave?"

Kayblinked."No.Iam fine."

"IknowyouaregoingtomissmebutIwon'tbegone

foralong."

Asmilecurvedherlipsup."NoIwon'tmissyou."

"Lies.Youalreadymissme.It'sok.Iunderstand."

Shelaughed."Mxm."



Hesmiledthenpushedherbraidsfrom herface

staringatherovalshapedface.Shehadthelongest

lasheshehadseen.Herlipswereinvitingbuthe

steppedbacknotabouttogodownthisroadagain.

Hecouldn'tcomplicatehislifelikethis,italways

tooksomuchfrom him.

"Ishouldgetgoing.Igotsomefruits."

"Thanks."

"Pleasestayawayfrom men."

Kaysmiled."Yesdaddy."

Rapslaughedthenwalkedout.Kayswallowed

feelingthelonelinesscreepinslowly.

.

.

.

Apologiesfamily,it'sbeenahecticday.Evening

insertwillcomeat22:30.Pleasedolikeand

comment



Daring

#32

Kaystaredatthewallslaterthatnightlostinher

thoughts.Feelingherselfsinkingdeepintoahole,

sheturnedtryingtothinkpositivelythoughshe

couldn'trememberthelasttimeshewasreally

happyorthedayshehadbeenreallyhappy.She

closedhereyestightlyhopingtosleepbutsleep

seemedtohavedesertedher.

SheopenedhereyesthinkingofRaps.Shelaughed

allalonewonderingifhehadthatplayfulnaughty

characterthroughoutthoughsheknewitwas

opposite.Whathadhebeendoingwithagununless

hewassoldierbutdidthosepeoplecarryguns

aroundwiththem?

Whoeverhewas,hewasfarfrom beinggood.She

smiledrecallingthatsmileofhis.Shelaughedthen

turnedandlookedup.Andthatunexpectedkiss...

thatkissGod.Shefoundherselfblushingatthe

memory.Thewayhehadclaimedherlipsinseconds.



Sheputfingeronherlips.

Kayturnedtoherothersidefeelingcrazy.She

wonderedifshewasevergoingtoseehim again,he

hadn'tevenaskedforhernumber.Hermind

remindedherofthatdeepvoiceofhis,justtheway

hecalledhernamewasenoughtohavehersmiling.

Andthewayhispresencefeltsostrong,itweighed

downtheatmosphere.Shecouldn'tstillgether

fingeronitthoughsheknewhewasn'tyourusual

criminal...Heprobablywasn'tone.Maybehewasa

memberoftheS.W.A.Tpeople.Shefrowned,did

Botswanaevenhavethat?Sheshookherheadthen

turnedtotheotherdirectionclosinghereyes.

Hisdemeanor...Kaygiggled.Hewasprobably

controlling.Thewayhehadcommandedshecalls

Motheo...Yeah.Hewascontrollingormaybehe

didn'tjustlikebullshit.Yeah...Thatwasprobablyit.

Hermindwentwildasshelaidtillshefinallyfell

asleep.

***



Thefollowingday,laterinthemorningKaywalkedto

herhousethenlookedatwhereBakang'scarhad

been.Itwasn'tthereanymore.Sheunlockedher

housejustasherneighborwalkedover.Ratosmiled.

"Hey...Iam sohappytoseeyouwell.Pleasedon't

feelalone.Iam rightherenexttoyou.Idon'thave

otherfriendssoyoudon'thavetoworryabout

sharingme."

Kaylaughed."Thanks."

"Wecanwatchamovietogetherofyouwant..."

"Uhthatwillbenice."

"Idon'thavealaptopthough.JustaUSBstick."

"Youcanbringit.It'sfine."

Ratosmiled."Ok."

Kaywalkedinherroom.Itwasclean,shehadn'tleft

itlikethat.Shetookoffhershoesstaringatthe

rosesonherbedandtheteddybeartogetherwitha

novel.Shewalkedoverandtookthenoteonthebed.



'Somethingtokeepyouentertained.Isteppedon

yourthingbutIaskedsomeonetocleanup.

Raps...'

Kaysmiledthentookthebouquetofroses.The

teddybearhadhernameprintedonit'sbelly.Only

Rapscouldcallhercarpetathing.Shelaughedjust

asRatiwalkedin.

"Uh,hereitis.Ibroughtsomesnacks."

Kaylookedathersmiling."Perfect."

Ratilookedathersmilethenatthethingsshewas

holding.

"Yourboyfriend?"

"Ngng,webrokeup.My...stranger."

Ratismiledwalkingoverleavinghershoesbesides

Kay's.

"Thisisbeautiful.Ialsowantmyownstranger."

Kaysmiled."Ijomma."

Thetwogirlslaughed.Kayputawayherteddybear.

Shelookedaroundwonderingwheretoputherfresh



roses.Shetookherjarthenfilleditwithwaterand

puttheflowersinside.

Shereachedforhernovelthenreadthetitle.She

laughedandputitawaythensatwithRationbed

switchingonherlaptop.Theysettledonthebed

watchingthemovie.

Afewhourslater,Kayyawnedasthethirdmovie

ended.Ratilaughed.

"Tired?"

"Yes.Ineedtocooktoo."

RatitookherUSBstickthengotoffbedsmiling.

"Thiswasfun."

Kaysmiledtoo."Itwas.Areyougoingforthe

Decemberholidays?"

"Ngng.No.Ihavealotofcakeorders."

"Youmakecakes?"

Ratigiggled."Ibakethem."

"Whatareyoustudying?"



"MBA."

"That'snice."

"Thanks."

"Youshouldteachmehowtobakesometime."

"Iwill.Bye.Knockifyouneedanything."

"Bye."

Ratiwalkedout.Kaylookedatherphoneonthe

tablethenignoreditreachingforhernovel.Sheread

thebackpartthenopenedthefirstpagereading.A

whilelatersomeoneknockedonthedoor.

Shegotoffbedthenopenedherdoor.Motheo

sighedwithreliefseeingher.

"Hey...Iheardwhathappened."

"Canyoupleaseleave?Gotoyourwife."

"Ijustwantustotalk."

"Thereisnothingwearetalkingabout.Leave."

"Babe-"

"Motheo,pleasegotoyourwife.Iam sorryabout



whathappenedandIappreciatewhatyoutoldthe

police.Iwentthereinthemorning.Letmedealwith

myheartbreakinpeace.Youfoundsomeoneyou

lovedanditwasn'tme.Iam acceptingthat."

"CanIexplain?"

"No.Justgotoyourpregnantwife."

"IknowImessed-"

"Youdidn'tmessupanything.Youjustchosewhom

youloved.Iwillbefinewithoutyou.Bye."

MotheoblockedthedoorasKayclosedit."Canwe

talklikeadults?"

"Ihavenothingtosaytoyou.Ineedyoutoleave.

Pleasegotoyourwife!"

"Idon'tevenloveherthatmuch.Iloveyou.Iam not

losingyou."

"Youmarriedher.Pleaseleave!"

"WhoisRapula?"

"Who?"

"Don'tactstupid.Youheardme.Who'sRapula?"



"Afriend."

"Whyareyoulying?Iknowyouwerecheatingonme

withhim."

"Yousoundoutofit.Iwasn'tcheatingonyou."

Motheopushedherinsidethehousegettingin.He

lookedatherfuriously.

"Howlonghaveyoubeensleepingwithhim?"

"Idon'tevenknowthatguy.Ijust-"

"KetsilegogothubakaklapaifyoulietomeKayla!"

"Leavemyhouse!"

"Youaresuchawhore.Openingyoulegsfor

anythingandeveryone.That'swhyyougetused!You

arealwayssleepingwithmen,nextthingyouscream

rape.Kooreyoucan'tbehavelikeaproperwoman,

yourpussyisinfestedbecauseanythingjustenters

through.Nowonderyoudon'tgrip.Youshouldhave

beengladIevenwantedyou!"

Kaylookedathim thenlaughed."Gladtohaveyou

wantme?Youaredemented.IknowIam beautiful.I

neverlovedyou,IhadtopretendtobecauseIdidn't



knowhowtotellyouthatIdidn'tlove.Younever

madefeelthethrillofbeinginlove.Youdidn'texcite

meinanywaythat'swhyIdon'treallygiveafuckif

youcheatedandgotmarried.Andyouwanttoknow

aboutRapula?HemakesmefeelthingsIhavenever

feltbeforeandIwonderhowoursexwillbe.It

definitelywon'tbecoldandboring."

Motheoangrilyraisedhishandandslappedher

acrosstheface.Hepulledherhairandslapped

again.Shescreamed,heputhishandonhermouth

tightlythenletgoandpinchedher.Kayfell,Rati

knockedonthedoorasMotheopinnedheronthe

floor,hiskneeonherchestwhileheputhishandon

hermouth.Kayfoughttogethim offherbuthe

pressedharder.

"Kay!Kay..."

KaytriedmovingherbodyasMotheohiswhole

weightonher.Ratisoonwalkedawaythenhelooked

ather.

"Iam goingtokillyoutodayifyouactup.Iam going

toletyougo.Takemyhandoffyourmouth.Tryany



funnygamesandyouwillhaveyourfriendburyyou.

Noonewilleverknowyouwerekilled,theywilljust

sayyoukilledyourselflikeyoualwaystrytoand

actuallysucceededthistimearound."

TearsfilledKay'seyes.Motheoletgoandlookedat

her,kneestillonherchest.

"Howlonghaveyoubeensleepingwithhim?"

Shestartedcrying."Idon'tevenknowhim.Please

getoffmeandleavemealone."

"Youarecrazy.Youaremineandmineonly.IfIcan't

haveyouthennoonecan."

"Idon'tknowhim.Pleaseleaveme-"

Motheopunchedher."Whyareyoulyingtome?

TodayIam goingtoteachyoualessonyouwill

neverforget.Youwillnevercheatonmeagain."

Kaylookedathim feelingsodizzy,bloodfillingher

mouth.

"Howlonghaveyoubeensleepingwithhim?"

"Babepleasegetoffme.Youarehurtingme.."



"Youaregoingtotellmethetruthtoday.Koorewho

youthinkyouare?Paradingwithyourrapedstinking

vaginashowingeveryonehowloseyouare.Obosula

gapeandyouarenotevenbeauty,outherelooking

likearabbit."

"Youaregoingtojailforthis."

"Iam goingtotieyoutotheroofandmakeitseem

likesuicide.Howlonghaveyoubeensleepingwith

him?"

"MotheoIdon'tknowhim.Pleaseletmego."

Motheoopenedherlegsthenpulleddownherpants.

Kaykickedhiswoundandstoodupyelling.

"Ratihelp!Help!"

Motheopickedapanfrom herpotsandhitherhead

hardwithit.Kayfellonthefloor.Motheolookedat

herasbloodoozedfrom herhead.Sheweakly

lookedathim thenheopenedherlegs.Ratobanged

thedoor.

"Kay!"

MotheotookadeepbreaththenunlockedKay'sdoor.



Helookedatherfriendwithasmile.

"Hi..."

Ratilookedathim."CanIspeaktoKay?"

"Yeahbutsheisnottalkingtoanyoneanymore.O

ngadileandputonherearphones."

"What'sgoingon?"

"Yourfriendishardheaded.Iam beingdumped

becauseIcouldn'tbetherewhenshewentto

Francistown.IguessIam yetgoingtobeg.She

wantsmetoleave."

Ratinodded."Ok.Bye."

Shewalkedaway.Motheoclosedthedoorthen

lookedatKaystillonthefloor.Bloodpoolingtoher

sideassheweaklyblinked.

Helockedthedoorthentookoffherjeansand

panties.Heopenedherlegsandlookedatherpussy

tryingtoseeifanyonehadbeenthere.

Heopenedherlegswider,hisdickgettinghardinhis

pants.Hetookitoutthensankinthattightnesswith

agrunt.Hesighedrelaxing,shewassweetasusual.



Heleanedoverandkissedherwhilemovinghis

waist.Tearsfellfrom Kay'seyeswhileshelaythere

unabletomovefeelingherdeathapproach.He

gruntedinherearpleasuringhimself.

Kayclosedhereyestryingtothinkhappythoughts.

Rapssmiledinherthoughtssayingsomethingsilly

asusual.Shelingeredonthethoughtsholdingon.

.
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Motheogruntedthenreleasedhisseedsdeepinside

Kay.Helookedatherasshelaystillonthefloor.

"Kay?Babe...!"

Sheremainedstillonthefloor.Hisheartskipped

thenheouthisfingersonhernecktofeelforher

pulse.Hesighedrelievedthenfilledwaterinthedish

sheusedforbathing.Heundressedherasplaced

herinside.Shegruntedopeninghereyes.

Motheosmiled."Hey..."

TearsfilledKay'seyesandgentlyrolleddownher

cheeks.

"Iam sorry."

"Pleasego."

"Iloveyou."

Kaynodded."Iknow.Iloveyoutoo."



"Iam sorry."

"It'sfinebabe.Youhavetogobeforeyourwifegets

suspicious."

"Iwillhandleher."

Kaytearfullylookedathim ashewashedher.

"Babe...youneedtogo.Idon'twanttogetsued."

Hekissedher."Don'tworryaboutthat."

Hehelpedheroutofthewaterthedressedherup.

Motheo'seyesfellontheteddybearandroses.

"Whoboughtthese?"

"Ratidid."

"Who?"

"Thegirlwhostaysnexttome."

"Thesearefresh."

"Sheworksat-"

Kayfeltherinsidestwist,shequicklygotupas

vomitedintothedishshehadbathedin.Motheo

lookedaherdisgusted.Shepouredherselfaglassof



waterthenrinsedhermouth.

"Areyouok?"

"Iam fine."

Shewipedhermouth.Helookedatthebloodonthe

floorthentookhermopandmopedtheblood.His

phonestartedringing.Hetookitoutandpickedhis

wife'scall.

"Hey.."

"Whereareyou?"

"Iam coming."

"Ok."

Hedroppedthecallthenpressedhisphonefora

moment.

"IjustewalletedyouP1k.Getyourselfsomething.I

am sorryforwhathappened."

Kaysmiled."It'sok.Thanks."

"Iwasthinkingtogetyouacar.Somethingsmall.

MaybeaVits."



"Thatwillbenice."

"Iwillpickyouupsowecanchooseittogetherok?"

Kaynodded."Ok."

Hekissedher."Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."

"Areyouinpain?"

"No.Iam fine."

"Canyoupleaseblockthatguy.Tellhim youdon't

wanthim."

"Idon'thavehisnumber.Idon'tknowhim.Ijustmet

him."

"Ok.Iam sorry."

Hekissedherthenunlockedthedoorandwalked

out.Kaylockedherdoortearfully.Shelookedaround

herhouseholdinghertears.Sheswitchedonher

phonesittingonherbed.

"Kay!"Ratiknocked."Kay!"

Kaylookedatthedoorwithasigh."HeyRati,wewill



talktomorrow."

"Areyouok?Iwasabouttocallthepolice."

"Kesharp."

"Areyousure?Iheardscreams."

"Iam fine."

"Ok."

Kay'sphoneranginherhands.Shelookedatthe

privatenumberthenpicked.

"Hello?"

Rapsspokesoftly."Hey..."

Kaypressedherlipstogethersilentlycrying.

"Kay..."

"Hi."

"Areyouhome?"

"Ng."

"Osharp?"

"Yes."



"Youdon'tsoundlikeit."

Kaysniffedwipingawayhertears."Iam fine."

"Whathappened?"

"Nothing."

"Youcantalktome.Youknowthatright?What's

goingon?"

"Nothing."

"Iam notconvinced.Pleasetalktome."

Shebitherlowerliptakinginadeepbreath.

"Iam fine."

"Didanyonedoanythingtoyou?"

"Willyoushootthem?"

"Yes."

Shegiggledtearfully."Youwillgotojail."

"Noteveryonegoestojail."

"Whyareyoucallingwithaprivatenumber?"

"Work."



"Ok."

"Kay..."

"Rra?"

"What'sgoingon?Bualenna.Keagokopa."

"It'snothing."

"Iam comingthere."

Shelaiddownonthebed."Iam fine.Idon'tneed

saving."

"Iam comingthere.Maybeyouwilltalktomethen."

"Doyouevertakenoforananswer?"

"No.WhatshouldIbringforyou?"

"Nothing.Bye."

Shedroppedthecallthenswitchedoffherphone.

Sheclosedhereyesasherheadached.

***



Motheowalkedinsidehishouseexhausted.Hewent

tothebedroom andundressed.Katlowalkedinthe

bedroom.Shelookedatthebloodstainonhis

wound.

"Whathappened?"

Motheolookedtoo."Idon'tknow."

"Sitdown.Wherewereyou?"

"Thepolice."

KatlogottheFirstaidkitandattendedtohiswound.

Shegotupminuteslaterthenpickedhist-shirt.She

pausedbringingittohernose.

"What'ssmellingonyourt-shirt?"

Motheoraisedhishead."What?"

"Icansmellafemaleperfume.Acheaponelegone.

Whowereyouwith?"

"IwasatthepolicestationKatlo."

"Motheo,Iknowyouarelying.You-"

"Iam notinthemoodforthistodayKatlo.Iam tired.

CanIgetsomepeaceinthishouse?"



"MotheoIcansmellafeminineperfumeonyou.Iam

notcrazy!"

"Iam beginningtothinkmaybeweshouldjust

divorce.IhurtyouwithKayandthismarriageis

startingonthewrongfoot.Icanalreadyseeallthe

insecuritiesandtrustissuesthataregoingtoaffect

us."

"Youwanther?"

"NobutatthesametimeIdon'tthinkyoutrustmeor

thatyoueverwill.Iunderstanditallbabe,it'sokif

youwanttowalkoutofthismarriage.Wewilljust

coparent."

Katlolookedathim."Ican'tbelievethisiswhatthis

marriageislike.Ishouldhaveknownyouweregoing

tobreakmeapart."

Hewalkedtothebathroom takinghisphonewith.

Katlowalkedoutofthebedroom.Shesatdownthen

calledhermother.

"Katlo..."

"Ican'tdothisanymore.Lempaletselenyalomama."



"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"

"Motheoischeating."

"Cheating?"

"Hehasbeenseeingthisgirl.Ifoundoutafterthe

wedding.NnamamaIcan't."

"Katlo,whydidyougetmarriedofyouwantedto

divorce?"

"Mama-"

"Youshouldhavenotgottenmarriedifyouwanted

todivorce.Whydidyougetmarriedinthefirstplace?

Soyouaregoingtoloseyourhusbandtohisside

thing?Ifhelovedthatgirlthenwhydidhemarryyou?

Youneedtoprayforyourmarriage.Thedevilhas

enteredyourhome.Youneedtoprayforyour

marriage.Marriageisnotawalkfullofroses.You

needtoputinthework.Youshouldbecallingyourin

-lawssotheycanhelpyouthoughIam notsaying

callthem wheneveryouencounteranissue.Ifweall

divorcedwheneverwegotcheatedon,wewouldall

besingle.Amanislikeachild.Youtrainhim."



Katlosniffedashermothercontinuedtalking.

***

BosalookedatLerato'scallthenrolledhereyes

knowingithadsomethingtodowithherdeadson.

Sheignoredit,shestilldidn'tunderstandwherethis

womengotthegutstocallherorevenaskforhelp

from there.

Shecalledrepeatedly.

"Lerato,canyoucallyourboyfriend?"

Leratosniffed."Hisnumberisnotgoingthrough.Did

youtellhim whathappenedtoJunior?"

"No.Youareonewhoneedstotellhim.Whenyou

weresleepingwithmyhusbandhavingkids,Iwasn't

there.Todayyouwanttoincludemeintoyourlife

problemsafteryoudestroyedmymarriage!"

"Iam sorry.Iam sorryforeverything.Iam begging

you.PleaseletMosesknow.Idon'thavemoneyfor

thefuneraloranything.Ineedhelp."



"Idon'tcareaboutyourproblemssamewayyou

didn'tcareaboutmymarriage."

"BosaIjustlostmysonand-"

"AndIhopeyouloseallyourkids!Ihopeyouwatch

them dieonebyonetilltheyareallfinished.You

shouldfeelthepainIfeltwhenyoucontinuously

sleptwithMosesnomatterhowmuchIbeggedyou

tostop,don'tcallmeagain.Buryhim inaplasticif

youhaveto.."

Shedroppedthecallandblockedher.Shecalledthe

medicalcenter.

"Goodevening,howmayIhelpyou?"

"PleasetellMoseshisproductofcheatingsonis

dead."

Shehungupandtookadeepbreathtocalm herself.

***

RapsparkedthecarinfrontofKay'sdoorlaterthat



night.Helookedatthetimewonderingifhewas

goingtomakebackontime.Itwasjustafter1a.m.

HesteppedoutofhiscarthenknockedonKay's

door.

"Kay!"

Heknockedagain."Kay!"

Hewaitedforawhilethensheopened.Shelooked

atthecarthenathim.

"Whatareyoudoinghere?"

Rapssmiled."CanIcomein?"

"Rapula-"

"Please.It'scoldoutside."

Shelookedathim foramomentthenmovedletting

him in.

"Whatisit?"

Rapslookedatherbruisedfaceandthecutonher

lip.Hereyewasswollenandhadturnedintoadark

brownbruisingcolor.

"Whathappened?"



"What?"

Hedroppedtheplastichewasholdingandgot

closer.

"Whathappened?"

Kayswallowed."Nothing."

"Hedidthistoyou?"

"Rapula,canyoupleasego?Iam-"

"Whatelsedidhedo?"

"Nothing."

Helookedinhereyes.Kaylookeddown.

"Iam fine."

"Didyoureporthim?"

Shelookedathim tearfully."Hewilltellthepolice

thatIstabbedhim.Idon'twanttogotojail.Iwantto

finishmydegree."

"Whatelsedidhedo?"

"Nothing."

"Kayla-"



"Nothing.Hedidnothing."Herlipstrembled."Hedid

nothing."Shelookedathim tryingtokeepitinbut

thewaywardtearsrolleddownwettinghercheeks.

Rapulaswallowedstaringathertryingnottocryout

loud.

"Iam fine."

Hecuppedherface."Didheforcehimselfontoyou?"

Sheshookherheadcrying."Ngng..."

"Kay-"

"Iam fine."

Heclosedhereyeshuggingher.Sheletouta

muffledcryonhischest.Rapsheldhertightly,his

angerrising.Shecriedtillshewasgaspingforair.

Helaidherdownonherbed."Takeadeepbreath

in..."

Hetriedgettingupfrom herbedbutsheheldhis

hand."Raps..."

"Breathe...Iam notgoinganywhere.Iam here."

Shelookedathim feelinghistoryrepeatingitself.



Sheletgoofhishandandlookedupstrugglingto

breathe.Helookedaroundtheroom thengothera

glassofwaterandhelpedherdrink.

"Didyoubath?"

"Hewashedme.Iam fine.Iam notgoingtofallfor

thisagainandhaveyouusemypainagainstme

lateron."

Rapslookedather."Iam nothim.Icanneverbe

him."

"Wemetjustlikethis...Thesameway.Isawhim like

abrotherbuthewantedmore.Ididn'twanttohurt

him soIfiguredIwouldjustlearntolovehim.Today

thesamemanwhooncesavedmeistheonewho

doesn'tmindhurtingme."

Hewipedawayhertears."Iam nothim.Whatyou

seeuswhatyougetwithme."

Kaytookadeepbreathandclosedhereyes.She

slowlyfellasleep.Helookedatthetime.Hestillhad

todriveback.Rapscoveredherwithherblanketthen

gotup.Hewalkedtothedoorthenopenedit.Kay

openedhereyes.



"Youaregoing?"

Rapsturnedtoher."Iwillsleepinthecar."

"Youaregoingbackaren'tyou?"

"Heisnotgoingtobotheryou.Ipromiseyou.Noone

will.Iwillbewatching."

"Don'tgo.Iam scared."

"Iam notwhatyoureallyneed.Trustme."

"Staywithme."

Rapslookedatherforamomentthenwalkedback.

Hesatonthebed.Kayheldhishehdandclosedher

eyessleeping.

.
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Raps'sphonevibratedfrom hispocketwakinghim

up.HelookedatKaywhowasstillsleepingthen

quicklytookitoutandpickedthecallbeforeshe

couldwakeup.

"Yah?"

"Wheredidyougo?Andneveranswermycalllike

that."

Rapssighed."IhavepersonalmatterIam still

dealingwith."

"KanteRapsdoyouthinkwealsodon'thaveserious

matterswearedealingwith?"

"It'simportanttome."

Thecommandergotsilentforasecond."Soyou

couldn'tinform usgoreyouhavesomethingto

attendto?Kanaweneedyouhere.Yourparentsare

finearen'ttheyandeveryoneelse?Kooreyouare

thinkingwithyourdickthere.Shemustbesospecial



thatyoudoallthisshitforherbutweneedyouhere.

Idon'tcarewhatyouaredealingwith,kegobata

kwanoat2p.m.Iam sure10hoursofsexis

enough."

Rapslaughed."Kantekengontugayaana?Iam not

havingsex."

"Iwantyouhereat2p.m."

Thecommanderhungup.RapslookedatKaywho

wasnowstaringathim.Herfacehadgotteneven

moreswollen.Herlipswerebiggernow.Herright

eyewasslightlyclosedandswollen.Itlookedasifa

beehadstungit.

"Hey..."

Shetriedtocrackasmile."Hi."

Helookedatherfacethenswallowedtryingtokeep

himselfundercheck.

"Areyouinpain?"

"Ngng.Iam fine."

"Ok."



"Thankyouforstaying.Whattimeisit?"

"Justafter4."

"Whattimeareyougoingbackwhereyouwere

killingpeople?"

Rapssmiled."Idon'tkillpeopleforaliving.Where

areyougettingthat?"

"From thefactthatyouownagun.Don'tyouthink

killingpeoplewithgunsislikegivingthem easy

deaths?"

Helookedather."Itis.Quickandsimple."

"Soyoudokillpeopleforaliving?"

Rapsgotclosertoherandfixedherpillowstaringin

hereyes.

"No.Idon'tkillpeopleforaliving."

Shetookinadeepbreath."Ok."

"Heisgoingtopayfordoingthistoyou."

Shelockedeyeswithhim.Theairbetweenthem

slowlychanging.Heslightlymovedback.



"Iwillgetsomeonetocomeandlookatyou.A

doctor."

Shesmiled."Thankyou."

"Didheuseacondom whenheforcedhimselfonto

you?"

Kaystoppedsmilingandshookherhead.

"Thedoctorwillsorteverythingout.Don'tworry."

"Whereisyourgirlfriend?"

"Iam single.Idon'tlikerelationships.Toomuch

admin."

"Sowhatdoyoulike?"

"Ilikeanythingwithoutpermanentcommitment."

"Why?"

Hecaressedherswollencheeksoftly."Canwe

discussthisanotherday?"

Shenodded."Yes."

Hesighed."Idomakeitclearthetypeofrelationship

Iwantwithyoubeforewefucksotoavoidhurting



anyone.Butthatdoesn'tmeanIcan'tfallinlove.I

am notcoldhearted.Ijustavoidit."

"It'sok."

"Iam notthetypeofmanyouwouldneed.Idon't

thinkanyonecanhandlemeandIdon'twanttoput

anyoneunderpressureto.Youwouldendupgetting

hurt.That'swhyIlovenoncommittalkindof

relationships.Anoexpectationkindofsituation."

"Doyouhavesomeoneyouaresleepingwithright

now?"

"No.Notnow."

"Ok.Thankyoufortheroses."

"Didn'tyouthankmealready?"

Kaysmiled."Idon'tknow.Butstill...Thankyou.And

thebooktoo."

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Kay'sheartskipped

assheheldRaps.

"Heiscoming."

"Iwillhandleit."



"Kay!"Herlandlordcalledout.KaylookedatRaps.

"Sheisgoingtoseemyface."

"Letmetalktoher."

Sheslowlyletgoofhim thenopenedthedoor.

"Dumelang."

Theelderlywomanlookedathim."Dumelarra,

whereisKay?"

"Stillsleeping."

"Ineedtotalktoher.Therearealwayscarsparked

here.Differentcarseveryday.Sheneversweeps

theirtyreprintsafterandnowthoseprintshavefilled

thewholeyard.Justyesterdaysomeonesweptthis

yard,andtodayit'syetanothercarandshewon't

sweepthisyard.Idon'tlikesuch.Whenshecame

here,sheknewwhatsheagreedto.Idon'tlikethis.

Canyoucallhersoshecancomeout.Iam hearing

shetriedkillingherselfhere.Ifshewantstokill

herselfsheshouldmovefarawaynotinmyyard.It's

endofmonthandtotaIcan'tdealwiththisanymore.

Sheshouldfindherselfanotherhousewhereshewill



stayandkillherselfthere.Iwillnotallowthatinmy

house.Everydayit'salwaysadifferentcar,Idon't

wantdramainmyyard.Nextthingthereisafight."

Rapsattheoldladywithaseriouslookthatshe

swallowedmovingback."Youdon'tbehaveyourage.

Shewillbeoutofherebefore12intheafternoon.I

wasraisedtorespecteldersbutifyoucomewith

thatstinkingattitudeofyours,Iwillforgetallthat.

Youcango."

Sheturnedandwalkedaway.Rapswalkedback

insidethehousewhereKaywasgettingoffthebed.

"Ineedtotalktoher.It'sdifficulttofindaffordable

rent.Iam onlysurvivingonallowance.Iwasthinking

IwouldgobacktosellingatschoolswhileIam on

holidaynowthatIam aroundbutstilltherenthereis

affordable."

Rapsgentlypulledherbackholdingherwaist."Iwill

helpyoufindanaffordableplace.Relax."

"Rapula,Iam payingP650renthere.WherewillIget

suchadeal?AndIuseoneconbitoschool."

"IsaidIwillhelpyoufindsomething.Youdon'thave



tolickherwrinkledass.Thishouseistinygape."

"It'swhatIcanafford.Iam onlyastudent."

"Iwillhelpyoufindsomethingcheapandbeautiful."

"Allthisbefore12?"

"Yes.Letmecallsomeone.Coneandliedown."

Heledhertothebedwhereshelaydown.Raps

dialedanumber.

"Hello?"

Hewalkedout."It'sRaps.Ineedafavor."Hegotin

hiscar.

"Yeah..."

"Ineedaservant'squarterstoday.Asinnow.

SomewhereonecancatchasinglecombitoUB."

"Whataboutbachelorpad?"

"Nah,toounrealisticforP650."

"Isityours?"

"No.Forsomeoneelse.Ithinkaservant'squarters

willdo."



"IfsheisaUBstudent,Icangetheratwoandhalf,

shewillhavearoom andsharethekitchenand

toilet."

"Gakebatedilonyanatsagoshera."

"Ok,what'stherealbudgetfortheservant's

quarters?"

"Nobudget.Iwillbepayingtherestfrom theP650

shepays."

"Ok.Iwillgetbacktoyouinthirtyminutes."

"Itshouldbereadytoo.Sheismovingrightnow."

"Ok."

***

Insidethehouse,KayspoketoRatioverthephone.

"Soyouaremoving?"

"Yes.Ithinkso."

"Isawatwoandhalfsometimeback.P1600.We



canmovethere,P800each.It'sclosertoschoolso

youcanactuallywalk.It'slikeatwentyminutes

distancesoyousaveyourtransportmoney."

"Whendidyouseeit?"

"Weeksbackbutit'sstillavailable.LennaIam bored

here.Thisplaceisfullofstories."

Kaysmiled."Uhok,letmetellRaps."

"Who'sRaps?"

Kaysmiled."Myfriend.Sharp."

Ratilaughedthenhungup.Rapswalkedbackinthe

house.

"Didyoufindanything?"

"Heislooking.Inthirtyminuteshewouldhave

gottensomething."

"Rati...Myfriendsaysthereisatwoandhalfa

walkingdistancefrom theschool.It'sP1600.Ican

afforditifIam walkingtoschool."

"Sharinghousesbringfights.Idon'tliketheidea,I'd

ratheryouhaveyourownplace.Yourfriendshould



justbeyourfriendnotyouhousematetoo.Next

thingtheotherpartyisnotpayingtheirhalfofrent

ontimeandyoustartfighting.Idon'twantyouto

sharebutifthat'swhatyouwant,it'sfine."

"Igetyou.Iwilljustkeepitasmybackupplanin

caseourguydoesn'tfindahouseontime."

Rapssmiled."Hewillfindit.LetmeseeifIcanget

someonetopackyourbelongings."

Sherelaxedwatchinghim ashemadecallstaking

controlofthesituation.

***

Bosasentoutherapplicationsonherlaptop.Her

phonerang,shesighedpicking.

"Moses..."

"Hey,Iheardyoucalledyesterday."

"Leratohasbeentryingtocallyou."

"Myphonewasoff.Iwasn'tfeelingtoowell."



"Areyouoknow?"

"Iam notdead."

"Juniorislate.Hegotbittenbyasnakeandshe

thoughtitwasaninsect.Shetoldhim tosleepbut

whenhewokeup,thesituationhadescalated.I

droppedthem offatthehospitalwheredoctors

announcedhim dead.Shewantsmoneyforthe

funeralandotherstuff."

"What?"

"Yes.Pleasecallherbacksoyoutwocanplanthe

funeral.NnatotathereisnothingIcando.Igaveyou

everythingback."

"Mysonisdead?"

"Yes.Iam sorry.Pleasecallher.Iam tryingtolook

forajobrightnow."

Moseshungup.Bosaputdownherphoneand

continuedsendingoutapplications.

***



Leratosatinsideherhouseonthemattresswhile

herfamilyhelpedherplanforthefuneral.

Herunclelookedather."Iwillsellmycow.Wewill

haveacoffinmadeforhim.Somethingcheap."

Theuncle'swifelookedatherhusband."Kanamme

thischildhasafather.Hisfamilyshouldhelpusbury

him."

"Juniorisourchild.Thatmanneverpaidasingle

centforhim.Forallthekidsthat'swhytheyuseit

surname."

"Soweshouldpayforalltheexpensesalone?We

can'tdothat.Wedon'thavemoneyforthat.Ifhis

familycan'thelpus,heshouldbeableto."

Lerato'sphonerang.HerheartskippedasMoses

called.Shequicklygotupwipingawayhertearsand

answeredwalkingoutside.

"Hello?"

"Hey,Iheard.Whathappenedtomyson?"

Leratostartedcrying."Thesnake...Ididn'tknow.I



thoughtitwasjustaninsect."

"Soyouletyourignorancekillmyson?"

"MosesyouknowIwouldneverdothat."

"Whatwouldstopyou?Ican'tbelievethis."

"Iam sorry.Iam sorry.Ilovedhim.Myheartis

breakingtoo."

"Youareanegligentparent.Youhavealwaysbeen.

Youhavenevercaredaboutthesekids!"

"Moses..."

"YouareworstmistakeIhaveevermade.Ican't

believethisiswhatIam losingmyfamilyto.Bosa

hasalwaysbeenbetterthanyou.Sheisa

responsiblemother.Shelovedme.Idestroyedmy

familyfornonsense."

"Canyoupleaseassistmeonthefuneral.Idon't

havemoney."

"It'salwayshavebeenaboutmoneywithyou.Iwill

send."

Hedroppedthecallbeforeshecouldsayanything.



Leratoputherhandsonherfacecrying.

***

ThedoctorattendedtoKaythenshelookedather

whileRapsstoodbythedoorpressinghisphone.

"Iwillgiveyouprescribesomethingforthebruises

andpain.Thewoundinyourheadisslightlybig,we'd

havetobecarefulwhentreatingit.Mayberemove

thesurroundinghaironit."

Kaynodded."Ok."

"Ineedyoutopeeonthispregnancytester."

Kaytookit."Ok."

"Iwillgiveyouspace."

Shegotupandwalkedout.Rapswalkedoutwiththe

doctordialingsomeone.

"Raps..."

"Iam callingformyfavor.Iwanttogetmyhandsin



someonebuttheyarewatchingmesoIneedyouto

gethim forme.Watwaela."

"ShouldItakehim outforyou."

"Ngng,Ineedhim alive.AfterIam donewithhim,he

willkillhimselfonhisown."

"Sure,who'sthefool?"

*

Kaypeedonthetesterthenopenedthedoorand

lookedatthedoctor.

"Here."

Rapswalkedinwiththedoctorthenwaitedfora

while.Thedoctorlookedatthestick.

"Youarepregnant."

Kayfrowned."What?Igotpregnantinjusthours?"

"No.Isuspectyouaremostprobablytwoorthree

monthspregnant.Wewillhavetodoascanto



determinehowfaryouare.Congratulations."

Kayshookherhead."Wealwaysusedcondoms."

"Condomsarenot100%safe.Anythingcouldhave

happened.Iwillsetanappointmentforyousoyou

cancomeforthescan.Inthemeantime,takethisto

yournearestpharmacy."Shehaveedherthe

prescription."Foryourbruisesandpain.Asforyour

thewoundinyourhead,Ihavedresseditbutwe

needtoremovethehairsurroundingthewoundsoit

canhealproperly.Pleasuremeetingyou.Iwillgive

youacall."

Shewalkedoutwithherbelongings.Rapslookedat

Kaywhowasstillinshock.

"Areyouok?Doyouwanttokeepit?"

.

.

.
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"No.Idon'twanttokeepit."

"Ok.Iwilltalktosomeone.Istodayok?"

Kaylookedathim andnodded.Rapssmiled.

"Ok.Themovingtruckisheretogetherwiththe

personwhoissupposedtohelppackyourthings."

"Ok."

Kaygotupandcoveredherfacewithadoekthen

sheputonsunglasses.Rapswalkedoutside.Kay

lookedatMotheocalling.Shedroppedhiscalland

blockedhim.Shetookadeepbreathblockinghim

everywhere.Rapswalkedinwiththemovers.

"Kay,thesearethemovers.That'suhBlessing.She

willdothepacking."

Kaysmiledatthelady."Hi."

"Hi,wherecanIstart?"



"Ithinkstartwithplatessotheycanmovethe

kitchenunit.Iwilltakeoffmyblanketsfrom thebed.

Afterthatwecandomyclothesoverthere.Wejust

topackthem inthesuitcasesthere."

"Ok."

RapstookKay'shand."Blessingwilldothepacking.

That'swhatshegettingpaidfor.Let'sgetsomething

toeatwhiletheywork."

Heledheroutandopenedthedoorforherthen

helpedherinbeforeroundthecarandjumpingin.

Hestarteditanddroveoff.

***

Motheotriedcallingheragainbutitdidn'tgo

through.Heputhisphoneinhispocketthen

grabbedhiscarkeysandwalkedoutofthebedroom.

Katlolookedathim.

"Imadebreakfast."

"Ihavetogototheofficeandattendtosomething."



"Didn'tyoutaketwoweeksoff?"

"Idid,Iam justpassingbytolookatafewthings."

"Iwanttogowithyou."

"Youaregoingtogetbored."

"It'sfine.Let'sgotogether.Afterthatweshoulddo

someshopping."

"Can'tIdropyouoffatthemallthenrushtothe

officewhileyoushop.Iwilltrytofinishupquickly

thenIcomeandcollectyou.Shoppingistiring

especiallynowthatIhaveawound."

"Iwantedustodoittogether."

Hesmiled."Iknow.LennaIwouldhavewantedthat

butIdon'twanttostrainmyself.Getusthingsfor

ourhoneymoon."

Katlosmiled."Ithoughtwewerenotgoinganymore."

"Wearegoing."Hekissedher."ShouldIdropyouoff

atGameCity?"

"Yah.."

Theywalkedout.MotheodroppedheroffatGame



City.

"Callmewhenyouaredone.Iwillcomeandcollect

you.Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."

Theykissedonelasttimethenhedroveoffheaded

toKay'shouse.Awhilelaterhedroveinsidetheyard

andfrownedparkinginfrontofherdoor.Thedoor

wasopen.Hesteppedoutandwalkedin.Awoman

cleaningthefloorsintheemptyroom turnedtohim.

"Dumelang..."

"Hi.WhereisKay?"

"Thegirlwhostayedhere?"

"Yes.Whereisshe?"

"Shejustmoved."

Motheofrownedwhilehisheartpounded."Wheredid

shemoveto?"

"Idon'tknow.Ididn'task."

"Whowasshewith?"



"Herboyfriend."

Motheowalkedouttakingouthisphone.Hecalled

herlookingaround.Ratiwalkedoutofherroom

holdingaplasticofrubbish.Motheosighedputting

hisphoneinhispocket.

"Hi,wheredidKaymoveto?"

"Idon'tknow.Shedidn'ttellme."

"Ok.Isshecomingbackhere?"

"Ngng.Hernewboyfriendwaswithher.Theytook

everything."

"Hernewboyfriend?"

"Eh,uhRapsorsomethinglikethat.Hecamehere

justaftermidnight."

Motheoswallowedalump."Ok."

Hegotinhiscaranddroveoffburningwithrage.He

calledKaywithhisothernumberbutitjustrang

unanswered.Hetriedagainandthistimeitdidn'tgo

through.

Henoticedablackcarbehindhisthensloweddown



sothecarcouldovertakehisbutitremainedbehind

him.Hebrusheditoffanddrovetoamallwherehe

gotanothersim card.Heregistereditandcalledher.

"Hello?"

"Don'thangup.Please..."

"Whatdoyouwant?"

"Iam sorryforwhathappenedyesterday.Iwas

beyondwrong.Idon'tknowwhyIevendidit.Iam

sorry.Iloveyou.Idon'twanttoloseyoubabe."

"Youaremarried.Youalreadylostme!"

"Whereareyou?Westillneedtogetyouyourcar."

"Idon'twantit.Pleasestayawayfrom me.Idon't

wantanythingtodowithyou."

"Areyouwithhim?Iknowhehasalwaysbeen

around."

"Youarecrazy!"

"Kayplease...Letmemakeitrightbabe."

"Iam blockingyou.Don'tcallme.Leavemealone!"



Shedroppedthecall.Motheogotinhiscar

frustratedbutthenhehadn'tusedacondom

yesterday.Hejusthadtobepatientwithher

becauseeitherwayshewouldcomeback.

Hestartedtheengineanddrovehome.Hewalked

hishousecheckingifshehadblockedhim on

Facebooktoo.Hecreatedanewaccountwitha

femalenameandfemalepicture.Hesenthera

friendrequestputtinghiscarkeysdown.

Amanwalkedfrom thekitchenholdinghisbeer.

Motheo'sheartskipped.

"Don'tbescared.Beautifulhouse."

"Whoareyou?"

"Amessenger.Youhavebeenmessingwiththe

wrongpeopleandotsilegonyela."

"Howdidyougetinmyhouse?"Motheolookedat

thewallwheretheemergencybuttonwas.Theman

tookoutagun.

"Iwillblowyourbrainsifyoutryit."

Motheobreathedheavilystaringatthegun.Hehad



neverseenitinreallifeandjuststaringatitmade

fearsipinthroughhistoesgoingupfreezinghim on

hisspot,handsup.

Hewalkedover."Come."

"Takewhateveryou-"

"IwantyouandIam talkingyou."Themanhit

Motheowithagunintheheadthenhefaintedonthe

floor.Hepickedhim upandthrewhim thebootof

hiscar.HewentbackforMotheo'sphonethen

jumpedinthecaranddroveoffdialingsomeone.

***

Kaywalkedaroundtheservant'squarterswitha

smile.Thesinkwasoutsidemeaningshe'dhaveto

doherdishesoutsidebutshedidn'tmind.Thetoilet

wasjustoutsidefacingtheroom'sdoor.Raps

walkedinandlookedaround.

"Doyoulikeit?"

"Iloveit.Howmuchisit?"



"P800,IhavenegotiatedittoP700."

Kaylookedaround."Really?"

"Yeah.Themainhouseareothertenants.Afamily."

"Ok.It'sbeautiful."

"Ok,Iwillasktheguystoloadthethingsforyouin

thehouse.Ihavetogo.Youprobablywon'tseeme

forawhile."

Kaytookoffthesunglasses."Wherewillyoube?"

"Working.That'sallyouneedtoknow.Iwillcalland

checkuponyou.Idon'thaveanumber,apermanent

onebutyoudon'thavetoworryaboutyoursafety.

Ok?"

"Raps..."

Hecuppedherface."Iwantedtobetherewhenyou

gototheclinicbutdutycalls.Iwilltrytocalllater

tonighttocheckonyou.Willyougoandgetitdone?"

"Yes."

"Ok.Iwilltalktoyoulater.Blessingwillyouhelpyou

settle.Don'tworryabouttheirpayments.AndalsoI



willhavesomeoneforwardyourlandlord'sbanking

detailstoyou."

"Ok."

Hesmiled."Youaregoingtobeok.Don'tstress

yourself.Pleasestayawayfrom men."

Kaychuckled."WhyareyoumakingitsoundlikeI

lovemensomuch?"

"Sorry.Iam justlookingoutforyou.Anddon'ttake

him back.Heisnotworthit."

"Iwon't."

Hehuggedherbrieflywhisperinginherearsending

shiversdownherspine.

"Don'tmissmetoomuch."

Kaysmiled."Youarefullofyourself."

Hemovedbackandputhersunglassesbackon

smiling.

"Sharpakere?"

Shenodded.



"Bye."

Heturnedandwalkedout.Kaystoodbythedoor

watchinghim getinthecaranddriveoff.Shesadly

walkedbackinthehouseasthemoversoffloaded

herfurniture.

Sheheldherphoneinherhandexpectinghim tocall.

Itrangminuteslater,shequicklypicked.

"Hello?"

"Hey,it'sBakang."

"Ohhi...Wheredidyougetmynumber?"

"WhenIpickedmycarfrom yourneighbor.Howare

youdoing?"

"Iam fine.Thanks."

"Iam reallysorryforthewayIbrokethenewsto

you."

"It'sok.Iappreciateit."

"Ijustwantedtocheckuponyou.Ifyouneed

anything,pleasedon'thesitatetocall."

"Thankyou."



"Okbye."

"Bye."

***

Rapswalkedinsidethedesertedunfinishedhouse

takingoffhisjacket.HelookedatMotheowhowas

tiedtothechair.Motheo'sheartbeatevenmorefast

ashelookedatRapula.

"Ithoughtwehadanunderstanding,youwentand

beatherthenrapedher."

"Iam sorry,I-"

Rapsuntiedhim thenpunchedhim.

"Getup.Thesearewarm ups.Ihavetogo."

Motheogruntedgettingup."Iwaswrongto-"

Rapspunchedhim evenharder,Motheofellyet

again.

"Getup.Andundress."



MotheolookedatRapswhowassoserious,he

wasn'tevenblinking.

"Iam beggingforforgiveness.IwillnevertalktoKay

everagainbrayaka."

"Don'tworry.Idon'tfuckass.Myfriendsoutsidedo

though.From hereyouaregoingtoreportyourself

tothepoliceandtellthem whatyoudid.Ifnot,Iam

goingtosliceyou,piecebypiecetillyoudie.Killing

youwithaguniswayeasier.Undress."

Motheolookedathim fearfully."Brayakakeago

kopa,forgiveme-"

"WhenKaybeggedyoutoleaveheralone,youdidn't.

Getup!"

Rapskickedhim.Motheostoodupgroaninginpain,

Rapsswunghisfistandhithim evenmore.Motheo

fellthenhekickedhisabdomen.Motheogruntedin

pain.Rapspulledhim andpunchedhim againthat

twoteethsflewoutofMotheo'smouth

accompaniedbybloodfrom hisnose.Hefellonthe

groundcollapsing.

Rapswalkedoutandlookedatthetwomenoutside.



"Heisallyoursforthenight."

Rapsgotinhiscarlookingatthetimethenspedoff.

Thetwomenwalkedinsidetheunfinishedhouse

andpouredwateronMotheowhocaughedwaking

up.Oneundressedhim whiletheothertookouthis

fatbigdick.

Motheotriedtoscream buttheytappedhismouth

andhands.Terrorfilledhiseyeswhilehisheart

poundedsomuchlikeitwouldjustleapfrom his

chestandrunoff.Hecontinuedcryinginaudibly

tryingtofightbutoneturnedhim aroundtoface

downandheldhim downwhiletheonewiththefat

bigdickgotbehindhim strokinghisdick.Heparted

Motheo'sflatassandlookedathisvirginassgetting

turnedon.Hepressedthetipofhisdickatthe

entranceand#removed.

.
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#removed

Thetwomenwalkedinsidetheunfinishedhouse

andpouredwateronMotheowhocaughedwaking

up.Oneundressedhim whiletheothertookouthis

fatbigdick.

Motheotriedtoscream buttheytappedhismouth

andhands.TerrorfilledMotheo'seyeswhilehis

heartpoundedsomuchlikeitwouldjustleapfrom

herchestandrunaway.Hecontinuedcrying

inaudiblytryingtofightbutoneturnedhim aroundto

facedownandheldhim downwhiletheonewiththe

fatbigdickgotbehindhim strokinghisdick.He

partedMotheo'sflatassandlookedathisvirginass.

Hepressedthetipofhisdickattheentranceand

pusheditinforcefully.Motheogruntedtryingto

movetighteninghismuscles.Themanpartedhis

assevenmorepushinghisdick.Motheogroaned

tryingtogetawaybuttheypressedhim down.The



tippoppedintearinghim .Motheoraisedhishead

screamingfeelinghisasscrackstretchingbeyond

limit,thepainshriekinghim.Heletoutloudinaudible

screamstryingtomove.

Themanpushedhisdickevenmoreinside

stretchinghim beyond.Hegruntedenjoying.Motheo

letoutofamuffledscream fighting.Theman

startedthrustingintohim,eachthrustcomingharder

thethepreviousashepushedhimselfevenmore

inside.Tearsdroppedfrom Motheo'seyes.Theman

spitouthissalivaonhisdickthenstrokedhimself

andpushedinagain.Motheoraisedhishead

screaming.Theothermanpressedhim downmore

astheotherstartedfuckinghim.Motheocriedtrying

tofightbuttheybothoverpoweredhim.Heknelt

betweenMotheo'slegsthenpulledhim upabitwith

hiswaistanddrilledhisass.Themoreheresisted,

themorehefuckedhim evenharder.

Hestartedgruntingloudlyenjoyingpushingalmost

allhisdickinside.Hespatonhisweaponagainso

hecouldslipinandoutmoreeasily.Itgotevenmore

sweetasthepleasuremultipliedsendinghim



straighttoheaven.Hethrustintohim oncelasttime

buryinghisentirelengthinthesweetassthenstille

releasingaloadofhiscum.

.

.

.
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Themanwentevenfasterburyinghiswholedick

insideMotheo'sass,hisassmusclessqueezinghis

dicksomuchhegruntedgoingharderthenhestilled

insideashisdickjerkedinsidethattightsweetass

spurtingoutloadofhiscum.Hefinallyslidthen

changedpositions.Motheotriedtofightstillmaking

inaudiblesounds,themantookoffthetapeofhis

mouthandpushedhissemiharddickinsidehis

mouthwhiletheotherforcefullypushedhisdick

insidelettingthattightnesswrapitselfaroundhis

dickthenhe#removed.

***
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Themanwentevenfasterburyinghiswholedick

insideMotheo'sass,hisassmusclessqueezinghis

dicksomuchhegruntedgoingharderthenhestilled

insideashisdickjerkedinsidethattightsweetass

spurtingoutloadofhiscum.Hefinallyslidthen

changedpositions.Motheotriedtofightstillmaking

inaudiblesounds,themantookoffthetapeofhis

mouthandpushedhissemiharddickinsidehis

mouthwhiletheotherforcefullypushedhisdick

insidelettingthattightnesswrapitselfaroundhis

dickthenhestartedpoundingintohim cracking

Motheoevenmore.ThepainhadMotheofighting

evenharderbutitseemedthemorehefought,the

morethatdickwentevenharderinsidehisass.The

dickinhismouthdisgustedhim somuchhesank

histeethintoitbitinghard.Themanpulledback

thenkickedhisheadangrily.



"Oirangnemonna?"

Motheofelthisheadspin.Themankickedhim again,

Motheoslowlyclosedhiseyeslosingconciouswhile

theothermancontinuedgruntingandgroaning.He

watchedhimselfslideinandoutofthattightness.

Hisballstightenedashegotcloser.Hewentharder

thenstilledoffloadinginside.

"Ineverknewasswildbethisnice."

Theothermanlaughedthentheyexchangedagain.

Thephonerang,onereachedforit.

"Hello?"

"Havefunbutdon'tkillhim.Cleaningupthemess

willbedifficult."

"Ok.Wearejusthavingfunwithhim.That'sall."

"Sharp."

.

.

.



Kaylookedatherhouseandsmiled.Blessing

finishedmoppingthetoilet.

"Isthereanythingyouwouldwanttochange?"

Kayshookherhead."No.Iloveit.Thankyouso

muchforhelpingme."

"It'sok."

"HowdoyouknowRaps?"

"Idon't.Myhusbandistheonewhoknowshim."

"Ohok.Thankyousomuch."

"Bye."

Blessingpickedherbagandwalkedout.Kaytooka

showerthenchangedintoadressandwalkedoutof

thehouse.Hourshadpassedbuthehadn'tcalledyet.

Hewasprobablydriving.Sheputherphoneaway

stoppingataxi.

*



Attheclinic,thenurseledKaytothedoctor'soffice

andwalkedinwithher.Kaynervouslylookedatthe

doctorwhoturnedtoher.

"MsSefako?"

Thenursewalkedout.

"Yes."

"Youmaygetonthebed.Iam Dr.Mothibe.Youcan

changeintothissoIcandoanscan."

Hehandedherahospitalgownandwalkedout.Kay

undressedthenputonthedress.Sheputherdoek

backonherfacetogetherwiththesunglasses.The

doctorwalkedinsecondslaterandputonhisgloves.

"Iwilldoatransvaginalscanandseehowfaryouare.

Whenlastdidyouseeyourperiod?"

"Uh..IthoughtIsawbloodlastmonth."

Thedoctorputongloves."Justrelax.It'salittle

uncomfortable."

Kaylookedupclosinghereyes.Thedoctorparted

herlegs.Shetookadeepbreaththenfeltthe

transduceenterthoughhervaginaentrance.She



openedhereyesfeelingthepressure.

"Lookatthescreen.There..."

Kayturnedherheadandlooked.

"Thereitis."

TearsfilledKay'seyesasshelookedatthescreen.

"Wanttoknowthegender?"

Shelookedathim unsure."Itdoesn'tmatter."

"Well...It'sahe.Theheartbeat..."

Kaylistenedtotheheartbeattearfully.Sheclosed

hereyesfightingwithhertears.Thedoctortookout

theprobefrom her.Kayclosedherlegsandlooked

athim.

"Howfaram I?"

"4monthstwoweeks."

"God.."

"Yes."

"Ihadmyperiod."

"Itwasnotyourperiod.Itjustlightbleeding.There



areotheroptionswehave.Youcangiveupthebaby

foradoption."

"No.Idon'twanthim toeverexist.."

"Andthat'sok.Wewillprepareyouforthesurgery.

Areyouwithsomeone?"

"No.Iam alone."

"Ok."

"Isn'tittoolateforanabortionthough?Whatifit's

toolate?"

"Noit'snot.Youaregoingtoexperiencebleeding

afterthis,somecrampsandyouwillhavetotakeit

easyforaweekorsoandalsostayawayfrom sex

foraweekorso."

"Idon'twanttodie."

"Youwon'tdiethoughwearegoingtosedateyou."

Kaytookadeepbreathandnodded.

***



AtGameCity,Katlocontinuouslycalledherhusband

thoughhewasnotpicking.Shecalledthecab

annoyedthenwaitedwithherbelongings.Awhile

latershewasgettinginthecab.Itdroppedheroffat

home,shewalkedinsidethehouseangrily.The

driverputherthingsinsideanddroveoffwhileshe

typedhim amessage.

Katlo:Iknowyouarewithher.Imadetheworst

mistakeofmylifeandIam realizingitnow.Ican't

believethisiswhereIam justtwodaysafter

marriage.Iam filingfordivorce,Iam notgoingto

stayforthisbullshit.YoumustthinkIam desperate

foryoubutIam nowhereclosetothat.Tomorrow

morningIam leaving.

Shesentthemessageangrily.

***

BosawatchedasanursepushedMosesinsidethe



house.

"Theydischargedyou?"

"It'stimeIcomehome."

Bosasighed."Ehe,goodforyou.Iwillmoveout

tomorrow."

"Pleasedon'tgo."

"Iwasalreadygoingtogo.Youcanhavethefuneral

hereifyouwant.It'sok.Thekidswillremainwith

youifyouwant.Ialreadyfoundahouse."

"Babe-"

"Mosesplease....Iam notdoingthistoday.Iam

makingyourlifeeasier.YousaidyouloveLerato.I

am givingyouboththespacetodowhatyouwant."

"Imessedup.IknowandIam sorry.Idestroyedthis

familybutIwanttofixthings.Iloveyou."

"Alothashappened.It'sbestifwegoourseperate

ways."

"Ihaveworkedonmyselfbabe.Please..."

"Iam movingonwithmylife.Gotoyourkidswith



Leratoandfinallybehappy.Iam notgoingtofix

thingswithyousothatwhenyougetbetter,you

leavemeandgobacktoher.Startsleepingwithher

behindmyback.Ithashappenedbeforethat'swhyI

am sayingit.Itwon'tbeyourfirstorlasttime.You

wantmenowbecauseyouareatyourlowest.The

momentyoustartwalking,youarebackwithyour

darlinggirlfriendwhom yougossipmewith.Iam not

fallingforthisagain."

Shewalkedtothebedroom justasthekidsranover

tohim.

***

Laterthatday,Kayslowlywalkedoutoftheclinic.

Shestoppedataxiandgotin.Thepainkillersthey

hadgivenhermadeherdizzy.Awhilelatershe

steppedoutandpaid.Shewavedattheother

tenantswalkingpasttheirhousegoingtotheback

wheresheunlockedthedoorandwalkedin.Shelaid

onthebedandclosedhereyes.Herphonestarted



ringing.

Shereachedforherhandbagandpicked.

"Hello?"

"Isitdone?"

"Yes."

"Howareyoufeeling?"

"Drowsy."

Rapssighed."Ok,sleep."

"Thankyou."

"It'sok."

Kaydroppedthephonefallingasleep.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Motheoslowlywalkedinside

hishousebuttnakedthenfelldowninthesitting

room floorwithmarksalloverhisbody.



Katlotiedhergownwalkinginthesittingroom then

feizestaringatMotheoonthefloor.Hehad

whiplashesalloverhisback.

"Motheo!"

Sheturnedhim aroundandlookedathisswollen

face.Helookedlikeaboxingcontestantwhohad

beenshownflamesandlost.

"Baby...Whathappened?"

"They..."HetriedItalkbuthecouldn'tgetasingle

wordout.Katloworriedlylookedathim.

"ShouldIcallthepolice?"

"No."

"Whereyourobbed?"

Tearsfelltothefloorashestruggledtoturnhimself

tothesidewhilehisbuttcrackburnt.Katlolookedat

histearsnowfeelingguilty.Whileherhusband

foughtforhislife,shewassendingtheworst

messagesever.

"ShouldIcallthepolice?"



Heshookhisheadcrying.Shehadneverseena

grownmancrying.Shesadlyputhisheadonher

chest,herowntearsburninghiseyes.

Shestilldidn'tknowwhathadhappenedbut

whateveritwascutwaydeeper.

Katlogotupandhelpedhim.Sheledhim tothe

couchandinsteadofsitting,helaiddownonhis

stomach.Shecoveredhim withathrowthenwentto

hiscartoseeiftheyhadstolenanything.Shewalked

backinsidethehousewithhisbelongings.

"Whatdidtheytake?"

Helaidtherenotsayingaword.Shewalkedover.

"ShouldItakeyouthehospital?"

"No."

"Didyoufightthem whentheywantedtotakeyour

belongings?Thosepeoplearedangerous.They

alwayscarryknivesandthesedays,guns.You

shouldhavejustgiventhem whattheywanted.Iwill

fillthetubwithwarm watersoyoucanbath.

Shewalkedawayashelaidthere.Hisphonestarted



ringing.Katlowalkedbackandlookedatthe

unknowncaller.

"Hello?"

"Letmespeaktoyourhusband."

KatlolookedatMotheo."Babe,thispersonwantsto

talktoyou."Sheputthephoneonhisear.

"Ihopeyouarelisteningtome.Ifyoudon'tgotothe

policestationandreportyourselfforwhatyoudidto

Kay,Iam goingtocomebackforyou,maybethis

timearoundeventakeyourwifewith.Shewillenjoy

themomentwithyou."

"Iam goingtostayawayfrom her.Please..."

"Gotothepolicestationandreportyourself.Ifyou

can'tgothere,callthem reportingyourself.Theywill

comeandcollectyou.Youaregoingtotellthem

everythingyoudid,youhaveanhourtodothis.."

Thecallgotcutoff.Motheoturnedandlookedathis

wife,tearsinhiseyes.

"Ineedtotellyousomething.IwenttoKay'shouse

yesterdayandharassedherbecauseshesenther



boyfriendtomyhouse.Islappedherthenwehad

sex.Iam sorry."

Katlotearfullylookedathim."Yousleptwithher

yesterday."

"Yes.Andnowshetoldhim Irapedher.Hekeeps

callingthreateningme.HesaysifIdon'treport

myselfforwhatIdidtoher,heisgoingtohurtyou."

"Reportingyourselfforslappingher?"

"Yes.HebelievesIalsorapedherwhenshewillingly

sleptwithme.Idon'twantanythinghappeningto

you.Iam goingtotellthem whathewantsmetosay.

ButcanyouborrowmeyourphonesoIcantalkto

her."

Katlohandedhim herphonewipingawayhertears.

Motheothoughtfullytextedher.

Motheo:hey,it'sme.Iam reallysorryforwhat

happenedyesterday.Nowordscaneverexpress

howdeeplysorryIam.IlostyouandIshouldjust

acceptit.From todaygoingforward,Iwillstayaway



from you.Iam sorryforallthepainIputyouthrough.

EverythingIsaidyesterdaywasalie.Ididn'tmeanit.

IwasjusthurtbutthenIhavenoreasonto.Your

boyfriendkidnappedmeyesterdayandhadpeople

beatmethewholenight.Iguesstohim that'sthe

measuresheistakingsoIstayawayfrom you.Iwill

gladlydoso.Hewantsmetoreportmyselfforwhat

Ididyesterday,Ihaveachildonthewayandcan't

affordgoingtojail.IknowIshouldhavethoughtof

thisbeforeIcametoyourhouseyesterdaybutIam

beggingtopleaseforgiveme.Youwillneverhear

from meeveragain.

Hesentthemessageanddeleteditthenhanded

Katloherphone.

"Ifshecallspleaseletmespeaktoher."

"Ok.Iam goingtopackmybag.Iam takingthe

eveningbustonight."

Shewalkedawayleavinglyingonhisside.

***



KayreadMotheo'smessageoverandoverthen

swallowedwonderingifreallyRapswoulddothator

Motheowasjustsaying.

Herheartskippedasherphonerang,aprivate

number.

"Hello?"

"Hey,howareyoufeeling?"

Shesmiled."Iam fine.Justbleedingwithsome

cramps."

"Ok.That'sgood."

"Raps..."

"Yah?"

"Did...Iam notgoingtopresschargesagainst

Motheo.Idon'twantpeopleinmybusiness.Idon't

wanttodealwithhim anymore.Iam choosingtolet

itgo."

"Areyousure?"

"Yes.Onedayheisgoingtopayforallhedidtome



butit'snotnow.Ijustwanttofinishschoolandget

mydegree."

"Ok."

"Thankyou.Didyoudoanythingtohim?"

"IwillanswerthatwhenIcomethere.Ihavetogo

rightnow."

"Ok.Bye."

Hedroppedthecall.Kayreachedforherphoneand

repliedMotheo.

Kay:ok.

Someoneknockedonherdoor.Sheputherphone

downandwalkedovertothedoor.Apizzaguystood

bywithasmile.

"DeliveryforMsKay."

Kaysmiledattheballoons."Isthatminetoo?"

"Yes."

Shetookthepizzaandtheballoonsthenwalked

backinsidethehouse.Sheputeverythingonher

tableknowingwhowasresponsible.Herphonerang



from thebed,shequicklywentoverandpicked.

"Thepizzajustgotdelivered.Thankyou."

"UhIdidn'thaveanypizzadeliveredtoyou."

"OhBakang?"

Helaughed."Who'scallwereyouexpecting?"

"Afriend."

"Icanhavemorepizzadeliveredtoyou."

"No.Uh,everythingok?"

"Yes.Ijustwantedtocheckuponyou."

"Iam fine."

"ThereisatherapistIknowwhoisgoodat-"

"Iam fineBakang."

"Ok,whenyouneedher,givemeacall."

"Ok."

Shehungupandwentbacktoherpizza.

EIGHTMONTHSLATER...
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EightMonthsLater...

Bosawalkedinsideherofficeholdingmagwinya(fat

cake)andtripe.Sheputeverythingonhertablethen

satdownlickingherfingerwherethetripesouphad

spilledon.

Herphonerangbeforeshecouldstarteating.She

smiledthenpicked.

"Hey...Areyouhome?"

"No.Iam stillinGabs.Mosesisnotdoingwell."

Bosasighed."Rabi..."

"Heisinhospital,Ithinkyoushouldtakethekids.

Seeingtheirfatherlikethisistheworstthingthat

canhappentome.Itnowlookslikeyoujust

abandonedthem."

"Arabile,theywerewiththeirfather.Ididn'tabandon



them gapetheyhaveschool.Whatwillhappenif

theycomethisside?"

"Theyareonholidayrightnow."

Bosasighed."Whereisyourmother?"

"Theseareyourkids!Canyoustopavoidingthem as

iftheydidsomethingtoyou."

"Rabi,myhousethissideissmall.WherewillIput

them?"

"Putthem inyourarmpit!Stopbeingignorant.Idon't

knowwhat'sgottenintoyou..butwhateveritis,it's

turningmeoff."

Thebabymoved,sheputherhandonherstomach.

"Iwilltakethem butIneedtoseeyoufirst.Iwas

reallyexpectingyoutonight.Ihavesomethingto

showyou."

"Youwillshowmesomeothertime.RightnowIam

focusingontheissuesthisside.Ijustcan'tleave."

"Rabiit'simportant."

"Can'tyoujusttellmeoverthephone?"



"No.Itneedsinperson."

"Comethissideandshowme."

Shesighed."Ok.Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo.Pleasecomeandcollectthekids.

Theyneedyou.Stopbehavinglikeyoudon'thave

kidsbecauseyouhave.Ifthisisyourstylethatyou

abandonkidsfrom yourpreviousrelationshipthen-"

"Babe,youdon'thavetobringthatup.Iheardyou.I

willcomeandtakethem.."

Hedroppedthecall.Sheputthephonedownand

tookherfatcakeandtripe.

***

Atthehospital,Rabiwalkedinsidehisbrother's

room atthehospital.Henowhadanoxygenmask

onhim.Hestoodbythedoorwonderingifthiswas

allbecauseofhim.

Hewalkedoverandtouchedhishand.Mosesslowly



openedhiseyesandlookedathisyoungerbrother.

Hetookofftheoxygenmask.

"Whatareyoudoinghere?"

"Icametoseeyou.Iheardyouwerenotwell."

"Yourpresenceisnotneededhere.Youdestroyed

mymarriage.Howcouldyousleepwithmywife?"

"Iwillapologizetillyouforgiveme.I-"

"Getout!YouaredeadtomebecauseIwillnever

forgiveyouforit.IfIdie,Idon'twantyouatmy

funeralbecauseIdespiseyou!Youarenotmy

brother!Mybrotherwouldneversleepwithmywife

andmakevideosofit."

Rabisighed."Iunderstandyouranger."

"Getout!"

RabisighedthenwalkedoutbumpingintoLeratoby

thedoor.HewalkedtohiscarasLeratowalked

insidetheroom.Hecalledhisyoungerbrother.

"Hello?"

"HaveyoucheckeduponMoseslately?"



"Yah,Iwentthereinthemorning.Thedoctorsaidhe

isgettingbetter."

"That'sgood.Howisthecompany?"

"MuchmoreharderthanIthought."

Rabichuckled."Youaredoinggreat.Papawouldbe

proudofyou."

"Yah..thanks.Areyouaround?Imissyou."

"Yeah.Ijustarrived."

"Wecanwatchthegametogethertonightthen."

"Ok.Youhavethekidswithyouright?"

"Yes.IwishBosacantakethem.Theyneedher.Can

youbelieveeversinceshewentthere,she'snever

seenherkids?"

"Sheisprobablyjustsettling.Iam suresheis

comingforthem nowthatMosescan'treallytake

careofthem."

"Mxm,thatevilwomanwon'tshowup."

Rabisighed."Wewilltalk."



"Sharp."

Rabiputhisphoneinhispocketandgotinhiscar.

***

Motheocarriedhislaptoptotheboardroom where

hewaspresentingtotheboard.Hisassistance

watchedashewalkedoutofhisoffice,hehadlost

somuchweighthelookedlikeaskeleton.His

clotheslookedwaybiggerthanhim,hisbeltwent

roundtwicetoholdhispantsinplace.

Eventhewayhewalked,itwasasifhewouldjust

fallanddie.Hecoughedwalking.Hehadlostso

muchweight,youcouldseehisfacialbones.HisPA

gotup.

"Mr.Matsatsi?"

Motheoturnedandsmiledwithhiscrackedlips.

"Ohhi.Ididn'tseeyouthere."

Shewalkedovertohim andfixedhistieandjacket.



Shewashearingrumorsthatheapparentlyhewas

goingtogetfiredandhim gettingfiredmeantshe

wouldloseherjobintheprocess.Thesituationat

homecouldn'tevenallowhertothinkoflosingher

job.

"Haveyoueaten?"

"Ohyes.Ihadthatjuiceyougotforme."

"Whataboutthebread?Youshouldbeeating."

Hesmiled,hiseyeshadsankrightintohiseye

sockets.Shecouldn'tunderstandhowahealthyfit

manhadturnedintothis.Wasthiswhatmarriage

didtopeople?Ithadleftherownmotheracripple.

"Iam fine.Thanks."

Heturnedandwalkedtothelift.Heslowlygotinand

puthishandonthewallstobalancehimselfwhile

holdinghislaptopwiththeotherhand.

Attheboardroom,theboardwatchedhim ashe

walkedin.Hesmiledsettinguphislaptopgetting

readyforhispresentation.

Awhilelaterhewalkedoutsmiling.Thebosssmiled



walkingwithhim.

"Iam veryluckytohaveyouinmycompany."

Motheosmiled."Thankyousir."

"Justknowthatifyouneedanything,thecompanyis

alwaysreadytoassist.Idon'tknowwhat'sgoingon

butit'slikeIam watchingyourlifefadeaway.

Whateveritis,don'tletitwinMotheo.Youhaveso

muchlefttolivefor."

Motheosmiled."Iam finesir."

Thebosssmiled."Ok."

Motheoslowlywalkedtohisofficethensatdown

restinghishurtingknees.Hetookouttheherbaltea

hehadgottenanddrankitbeforerunningVaseline

onhissoremouth.

Hestartedcoughing.HisPAoutsideimmediately

gotupandgotinhisofficewhilehecoughed.He

coughedsomuchitwasasifhewascoughingout

hisorgansout.Italwayssoundedlikethecough

wouldkillhim.Shepouredhim aglassfullofwater

andhelpedhim drink.



Motheoswallowed."Thiscough...Canyougetme

BenylynandAlcophlexcoughsyrups."

ThePAlookedathim."Yessir."

Motheoopenedhisdrawersfeelingtiredthentook

outhispainkillersfirhisheadache.

"Alsogetmeanenergydrink."

"Yessir."

Shewalkedoutclosingthedoorbehindhim.Motheo

swallowedthepillswiththewaterthentookasipof

herbaltea.

***

Kaysatonherbeddoingherassignmentonher

laptop.Shefinishedtypingthenwentthroughthe

wholeassignmentproofreading.Shesavedthe

document.Herphonerang,shereachedforitand

answered.

"Hello?"



"HeyKay,it'sTumo."

"Ohhey..."

"Whencanweworkonourassignment?"

"Tomorrowmorning."

"Iwon'tbeinthemorning.Areyoubusyrightnow?"

"NobutIam alreadyathome."

"Icancomeoverthere.IhavetraveloutofGabs

tonightandwillbebackintwodays."

"Uhok.IwillsendyouthedirectionsthoughIwent

throughthequestions.It'snotmuch."

"Ok.Sendthedirections.Iam leavingmyhouseright

now."

"Sharp."

Shehungupandsenthim thedirections.Herphone

rangagain,shesmiled.

"Rati..."

"Themmalet'sgoouttonight."

"Rati,Ihaveanexam tomorrow."



"Wearenotgoingtoaclub.Justarestaurantwhere

wecangetfoodandjusttakepictures."

"Ican't,Idon'thavemoney."

"Kay,comeon.Don'tbeabore.Gapeyounever

knowwhoyouwillmeetthere."

"AiiIdon'twanttomeetanyone."

"Pleaseplease...Wewilljustgoandcomebackin

thirtyminutes.Imisseatingout."

"Idon'thavemoneyRati.Noteveryonehasasugar

daddy."

"Waaka!Youarescaredyourscaryboyfriendmight

rockupunannounced."

Kaysmiled."Youarecrazy.Rapsisnotmy

boyfriend."

"Thenweshouldgoouttonight.Iam comingtopick

youuparoundseventonight.Byeee!"

Ratidroppedthecall.Kaysighedthenstarted

watchingamoviewhilewaitingforTumo.He

knockedonherdooralmostthirtyminuteslater.Kay

openedforhim.



"Hi,tsena.(Comein.)"

Hewalkedinholdinghislaptop.Kaypointedather

table.

"Sitthere.Weshouldbedoneinthirtyminutesor

less.It'snotmuch.Wantanythingtodrink?"

Tumosmiled."No.Iam fine."

Kaysmiledthensatdownasheopenedhislaptop.

Theyworkedthroughtheassignmentsoquicklyin

15minutestheyweredone.Kaygotup.

"Iwillsubmitittomorrow."

"Thanks.Mymotherisnotfeelingwell.Ihavetogo

andseeher."

"Ihopeshegetsbettersoon."

"Shehatesthehospital.WhenIgetthereIwillhave

tostartbyforcinghertothehospital."

Kaysmiled."Wellgoodluck."

Tumosmiled."Ialwaysthoughtyouwereoneof

thoserudebeautifulgirls."

Kaylaughed."Mxm."



Tumochucked."Iam tellingyou."

"Iam thenicestpersonoutthere."

Kayfrownedlisteningtothecarparkingbyherdoor.

Shewalkedtothedoorandopened.Rapsstepped

outofacartalkingonhisphone.Theblackoutfit

madehim looktheblackknightandjustthewayhe

walked...GoodLord...Heopenedtheboot,she

wasn'treallysurprisedofthesurprisevisit.Henever

announcedwheneverhecame.Hetooksome

plasticbagsandwalkedoverputtinghisphoneinhis

pocket.

Hesmiledmakinghersmiletoo."Hey..."

"Hi."

"Missedme?"

Hiseyeswentinsideherhousethenhelookedather,

thesmilegonefrom hisface.

"Who'sthatboy?"

KaylookedatTumowhowasjuststandingthere.

"Heisaschoolmate.Wehadanassignment

togethersowewereworkingonittogether."



Rapslookedathershortsthatshowedheryellow

thighs.

"Whathappenedtotheschool?"

Tumoclearedhisthroat."Wecouldn't-"

"Boy,who'stalkingtoyou?Youdon'ttalktillyou

havebeenspokento.Otanyela."

Tumoswallowedthenkeptquiet,hisheartpounding.

KaylookedatRaps.

"It'snotwhatyouthink.Wewereworkingonan

assignmenttogether."

"Iaskedwhathappenedtotheschoolifyounowdo

yourgroupworkatyourhouse?"

"Hehastogoandseehissickmother.This

assignmenthastobesubmittedtomorrow,

tomorrowhewon'tbeinthat'swhyweoptedtodo

theassignmentnow.Heisleavingtonight."

RapslookedatTumo."Whatareyoustilldoinghere?

Ortheassignmentisnotdone?"

"Wearedonemybrother.Letmego."



Hetookhislaptopandquicklywalkedout.

KaylookedatRapsfuriously."That'sthefirstand

lasttimeyoutalktomyvisitorslikethat,youwon't

cometomyhousewiththatkindofbehaviorRapula.

NowIunderstandwhyyouaresingle!Iam notyour

girlfriend.Youdon'tpayrentinthishouseforyouto

decidewhogetsinandwhodoesn't!Iam notyour

child.Iwillnotbecontrolledbyastranger."

Rapslookedatherassheyelledangrilythenhe

smiled.

"Imissedyoutoo."

Hepulledherinforatighthugbreathingonherneck.

Kaytookadeepbreathasheheldhertightlyinhis

armssqueezingherbodyagainsthis.Hisbreath

againsthernecksentshockwavesthroughputout

herbody,sheputherlegstogether.Thefeelingof

hisbigbodyagainsthersfeltsogoodanditwokeup

thefeelingssheonlyfeltwithhim.Hernipples

hardenedinhertop,sheslowlyletgoofthatanger

andannoyance.Tillnowshedidn'tknowwhoexactly

Rapswas.



Heslightlyletgoandtiltedherchinsoshecould

lookathim.

"Iam sorryaboutthat.Iwasn'texpectingtoseea

boyhere."

"Weweredoingtheassignment.Heonlycameabout

15minutesback."

"It'sok.Iam sorry.Iwaswrong."

Apologizingalwayscameeasilytohim.Shesmiled.

"It'sok."

Heletgo."CanIcomein?"

"Yes."

Shewalkedinwithhim.Rapslookedatherclean

space.Wheneverhecametoherhouse,healways

foundadifferentsetup.Shelookedathim witha

smilehehadbeenyearningtosee.Shehadgained

weightgivingherthatcurvinessofhips.Hiseyes

wentwentdowntoherpointybreastthatlookedlike

twoorangesplacedinhertop.Hecouldactuallysee

hernipplespressingagainstthattop.Hiseyeswent

toherthighsthenherebookedhimselfkeepinghis



thoughtsincheck.

Yeah...Ithadbeenawhileandheneededtofuck.He

wasn'tabouttomakeheravictim andhedoubted

shecouldtakehim.Shewastootiny.

Kaygiggled."Whyareyoulookingatmelikethat?"

Hesmiled."Nothing.Igotyouafewthings."

"Thankyou.Whyareyoustandingthere?Comeand

sit."

Heputtheplasticsdownthensatonherbed.

Shetooktheplasticsandpeakedinsidebefore

finallylookingathim happily.

"Thankyou."

Themorehelookedatherasshesaidsomething

else,shetookouttheshoesfrom theotherplastic

thensmiledstilltalking.Sheputontheheels,damn

hertoeslookedsosexyinthoseheels.Hecouldonly

imaginefuckingherinthem.Hegotarousedthathis

dickevenjerkedinhispants.

"Raps,areyoulistening?"



Hesnappedoutofitandlookedather."Yah..."

"Youarelying.Youaredistracted.Areyouok?"

Heputhishandonhispocketandsmiledgettingup.

"Ihavetoattendtosomething.Canwetalklater?

MaybeIwillpassby."

Kaylookedathim disappointed."Oh...Whatisit?"

"Don'tworryaboutit."

"Butyoujustcame."

"Iwillseeyouinacoupleofhoursok?"

Hehuggedherplanningtokeepitbriefbutsheput

herarmsaroundhim gettingcloser.Hisdickgot

harderjerking.Kayinhaledsharplyfeelingitonher

stomach.

Rapswhisperedinherthroat."Idon'twantto

complicatethis.Idon'twanttocomplicateyourlife.I

willbebacklater.Lookatme..."

Kaylookedathim breathingheavily,herlipsslightly

open.Shecuriouslylookedatitliftinghispants.She

putherhandsonhischestandletitgofurtherdown.



Rapsheldhisbreathasshesqueezedit,itgotway

harderitcouldbursthispants.

Kayputherhandinsidehispantsandbriefsthen

touchedit.Rapsgruntedthenkissedherhardand

good,shesoakedherpantiesgentlystrokinghim.

Precum oozedfrom thetip,Kaycontinuedstroking

hismassiveweaponfeelingit'sveinsinherhand.He

movedhislipstoherneckweakeningher.Kaylet

outafaintmoanashesuckedherneckstillholding

herwaist.

Hegroanedinherearasshestrokedevenmore."Ah

fuck!"

Thesoundshemadeturnedheronasshegotso

lostinthemoment.Shetookitoutifhispantsand

strokedhim more,hegruntedgentlythrustinginto

herhandwhilesuckingherneckmore.Shelooked

downandstaredathisveinedmachine.

Hesqueezedherwaistthrustingintoherhadfaster

thenhekissedhermoaningintohermouthashe

came,hisdickspurtinghiscum onhertop.

"Fuck!"



Sheputitbackinhispantsthenhelaiddownonher

bedbreathingheavily.Shelookedathim.

"Areyouhungry?"

"Iswearifthisanotherdream,Iadmittingmyselfto

mentalhospital."

Kaysmiled."Iwillmakesomethingtoeat."

Hesighedexhaustedthenclosedhiseyesfalling

asleep.

.

.

.
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Laterthatday,Motheowalkedinsidehishouseand

hurriedtothetoilet.Thediarrhoeawasn'tstopping

nomatterhowmanyoftheherbalteashedrank.He

walkedoutofthebathroom wornout.Hetookout

hisphonethensighedcallingKatlo.

"Hello?"

"Heybabe..."

Hecaughed."Hi.Howareyou?"

"Iam fine."

"Howdidthecheckupgo?"

"ThebabyandIarefine."

"Imissyou."

"Iam busyatwork."

"Ithoughtyouwereonleave?"

"I'm workingfrom home."



"Youshouldn'tbeworking."

"Iliketowork.Keepstheboredom away.Didyougo

tothehospitallikeItoldyou?"

"Yes."

"Whatisit?"

"Theysaidit'snothing.Juststress.Iwillbefine."He

startedcoughing.

"CanyousendmeyourhospitalcardsoIcansee?"

Hecontinuouslycoughedthenfinallystopped."I

don'tknowwhereIputit.ButIwillsend."

"Motheo,didyoureallygotothehospital?Youneed

togoandtestforHIV."

"HowmanytimesdoIhavetotellyouthatIdon't

haveHIV?"

"Stopyellingatme.Iam onlytryingtohelpyou."

"Idon'thavethatillness."

"Youhavelostsomuchweight.Youarecoughing

andexperiencingallthesymptoms.ARVsarefor

freeingovernmenthospitals.Goandgethelporelse



youwilldiebeforeoureyes!Gonwethatcoloredgirl

ofyoursgaveittoyou."

"Katlo,Idon'thaveHIV!Youarebeginningtopissme

off!"

"Iam onlytryingtohelpyou.Youaredyingincase

youdon'tseeitforyourself."

Motheohungupangry.Heclickedhistonguepissed.

Thiswasthereasonhenevercalledhersomuch.

Hescrolledthroughhisphoneforawhilethenhe

loggedinwithhisfakeaccountandwenttoKay's

profile.Shehadchangedherprofilepicture.He

saveditinhisphonethenscrolledthroughher

timeline.Shedidn'tpostdomuch.

Hesighedsadlythem gotupcoughinggoingtohis

bedroom wherehelaiddownhisachingbodyand

closedhiseyes.

***

Kayheldherpencillostinherbooks.Shewent



throughquestionpapersansweringwithherpencil.

Rapsopenedhiseyesthenlookedatherasshe

answeredherquestionsfocussedonherbooks.She

pausedgoingthroughthePDFtextbookonher

laptop,shedivertedherattentionbacktothe

questionpaperandcontinuedanswering.

Shetuckedherhairbehindherearopeningthe

textbookbeforeher.Shereadthroughforawhile

thenwentbacktoherquestionpaper.Helookedat

hispantsforamomentwonderiifithadbeena

dream.

Kayfinallyclosedherbooksandlaptopstretching.

Shelookedathim withasmile.

"Hi..."

Rapssmiled."Whatdidyoudotome?"

"What?Youjustcameinandsleptthere."

"Ididn'tjustsleep."

Kaylookedathim,aconfusedlookonherface."But

youdid.Areyouok?"

"Areyoutryingtomakemesoundcrazy?"



Shekeptapuzzledlook."Idon'tknowwhatyouwant

tohear..shouldIdishforyou?"

Rapsgotupandputhishandsonhewaist."Soyou

didn'tmolestmeearlieron?"

Shelookedinhiseyes."Iam notasexualpredator.

Areyousureyouareok?"

"Kayweeh?"

"Rra...?"

Rapssmiledthengotclosertoherbreathingagainst

herlips.

"AreyousayingIwasimaginingyoutouchingmy

dick?"

Shetookadeepbreathfailingtokeepastraightface.

"Iam stayingawayfrom dicks.Wankgolega.Ke

tshabadilotseo.Iam focusingonmybooksand

gettingmydegree.Idon'ttouchpeople

inappropriately."

Rapsputhishandinsidehertopasshespokethen

hesqueezedherfullbreast.Heletoutafaintgrunt

massagingit.



"Raps-"

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Sheclosedhereyes

standingonhertoesrecievingthatkiss,heknewhis

shit.Hepressedheragainstthewallmassagingher

breastwithhislipsonhers.

Hetookitoffandkissedherneckmassagingboth

breasts.Shemoanedsoftlywithhereyesclosed.

Rapsslidhishandinsideherpantsandtouchedher

soakingpussy.Kaypartedherlegsabitmoreashe

openedherfoldsandgentlycircledhisfingeronher

clit.Shemoaned,herhandsonhisbiceps.Hepulled

herpantsdowncrouchingbeforeher.Kaylookedat

him,Rapsliftedherlegandplaceditonhisshoulder.

Hesuckedherpussylikeacalfonitsmother.

Hisphonerangfrom thebed,shestaredatit

moaning.

"Raps..."

Shelookedathim thenhisphone,hemuffedherfor

awhiletillshereleasedtighteninghermuscles.He

gotupandkissedher.Hisphonehadn'tstopped

ringingyet.Hepickedherupandplacedheronthe



bed.Shewatchedhim ashereachedforhisringing

phone.

Rapslookedatthescreenthenpickedslightly

annoyed.

"Iam busy.Iwillcallyou."

"Ok,sorry.Ididn'tknowwhoitwasandsuspected

you."

"Iam busy."

Hehungup.Kaylookedathim.

"Isthatthewomanyouarehavingsexinthe

meantime?"

Heputhisphonedownandlaidbesidesherpulling

hernakedbodyinhisarms.

"Isither?Iheardafemalevoice.Isthatwhereyou

wantedtogo?"

Rapskissedher."Kay-"

Shegotupfrom bedandputonherclothes.Raps

pickedherupandplacedheronthebedandgoton

topofher.Shetriedtopushhim offbuthepressed



bothherhandsontopofherheadandputsomeof

hisweightonher.Helookedinhereyes.

"Calm down..."

"Youcango.It'sfine.Sheisprobablywaiting.Iam

sureyoustillhavealotmoretogive."

"Noteveryoneisyourex."

"Youwereright.Myfocusshouldbeonmybooks."

"Andalsohealing.Youneedtohealfrom thepast."

"Iam fine.Youcangotoyournostringsattached

girlfriend."

Helookedinhertearfulleyes.Heswallowedthen

flippedthem overplacingherontopofhim between

hislegs.

"Iam herearen'tI?"

"ShouldIbehappythatyouareherenowand

tomorrowyougotoher?"

Hesmiledpushingherhairback."Iwon'tgothereif

youdon'twantmeto."

Kayplacedherheadonhischestthenhehisarms



aroundherkissingherhead.

"CanIsuggestyouseesomeone?Totalkto..."He

rubbedherback.

"Theymakemefeel...crazy.Iam notcrazy."

"Wecangetyousomeonegood."

Sheshookherhead."No.Iam fine.Youcango.It's

fine."

"Iam notgoing.Howisschool?"

"Butyouarestillgoingtogo.Betteryougonow."

"IsthishowpeoplearekickedoutinGabs?"

"No.Butdowhatyouwant.Youdon'toweme

anything.Iam justthatgirlyouhelped.That'sall."

Rapsturnedthem thenpulledhercloserandkissed

hersoftly.Tearsburnthereyesastheykissed.He

pulledback,Kaykepthereyesclosed.

"Lookatme..."

Sheslowlyopenedhereyesthenateardropped.

"Youdeservesomeonewhoisstable,both



financiallyandemotionally,wholivesaperfect

straightlife.Whohasnoenemiesateverycorner.

Someonewhocanbethereforyouwheneveryou

needhim tobe.Someonewhocanloveyouandgive

youeverythingyouneed.Youhavebeenthroughso

muchshit,youneedabreak.Icanfeelthis...

Whateverthatitisandasmuchasitscaresme,I

knowIcan'tgiveyouwhatyouneed.Mylifeisnot

thatstraight.Ican'tbethereeverytime.Ihavetoo

manybrokenbridges.Iworkwithpeoplewhocankill

meiftheychooseto.Icanendupinjailandleave

you.Chancesarethatyoucangetcaughtupinmy

shit.ChancesarethatIcandieonedayanditwould

hurtyousomuchmore.Iam notthegoodguy.I

won'tevenlietoyou.Icomewithashitloadof

burden.Idon'twanttoputyouthroughthat.You

shouldnotlivealifefilledwithuncertainness.You

deservewaybetterthanthat."

Heleanedoverandkissedher."That'swhyIsaidI

don'twanttocomplicatethingsoryourlife."

Sheremainedsilentburyingherheadonhischest.

Hetookadeepbreathfeelingherrelaxinhisarms.



"Howisschool?"

"Notsofun.Iwanttosellclothesasasidehustle.I

wanttogetshoesandclothesfrom Kenyaand

Tanzania.Ihaveheardaboutsomeonewhostarted

likethatandtodaysheownsherownlabel."

"Youwanttoopenaboutiqueinthefuture?"

"Notexactly,Ijustwantsomethingtopushmewhile

I'm inuniversity."

"Ithinkyoushouldbedemocraticaboutyourside

hustlethesamewayyouareaboutlaw.Istudied

engineeringandstruggledtogetajob.GoodthingI

alreadyhadsomethingonthesidegoingon.IfI

didn't,Iwasgoingtostrugglerealhard.Thereisno

guaranteethataftervarsityyouimmediatelyget

hiredbyalawfirm,maybeyoumightevenneedto

startyourownlawfirm.Haveanopenmindabout

buyingandsellingclothes.Itmighttakeyoufar

whileyouarewaitingforyourlawdegreetobalance

theotherside.Youneedtothinkoutoftheboxthe

samewayyoudoatschool.It'stenseoutthere,so

manylawdegreeholdersareseatedathomedoing



nothing.Youneedtoplanyoursidehustlelikeit's

theonlythingyouhave."

"Ok."

"Sohowmuchdoyouhaveforthat?"

"Ihave6k.That'swherethemoneyforthebusfare

togoandcomebackis.Andtoalsobuy."

"Bringyourlaptop.Letmehelpyouplanthisout

smartly."

***

Bosawalkedinsideherbachelorpadeatingbiltong.

Shesatdownthenreachedforherphoneandcalled

Moses.

"Hello?"

"Hi.Whatdidyouwant?"

"Lerato,pleasegiveMoseshisphone.It'simportant."

"YoucantalktomeandIwillpassonthemessage."



"Givemychildren'sfatherhisphone.It'saboutour

kids."

"Ican'twaittillMosesandIgetmarried.Yourkids-"

"Ngng,don'tyoudaretalkaboutkids.Youwon't

evengoanywherenearthem.Youkilledyourown,

whatwillstopyoufrom killingmine?Givehim his

phone.Idon'thavetimeforyournonsense.Ifyou

lovedyou,hewouldhavelongmarriedyou."

"Who'sthat?"Mosesaskedinthebackground.

"Hello?"

Shesighed."HiMoses.Iheardyouarenotwell.

Wherearethekids?"

"Hey.TheyarewithRaba."

"Iam comingtocollectthem tomorrow."

"Ok.Howareyoudoing?"

"Iam fine.StillfindingmygroundbutIam fine."

"It'sbeenawhile.Imissedyou."

"Getwellsoon."



"Thanks.Whattimeareyoucomingtomorrow.Ican

havetransportationarrangedforyou."

"No.It'sok.Thanks."

"Ok.Thankyouforcalling."

"Bye."

ShehungupthencalledRabi.Hisphonerang

unansweredthenshesettledforamessage.

Bosa:IjustspoketoMoses.Iam comingtotakethe

kidstomorrow.Ihavebeenwantingtotellyou

somethingforawhilenowbutdidn'tfindtherightful

timetodoso.Iam pregnantwithourfirstchild.It'sa

girlandsheisbig.IthoughtIwouldtellyouin

personbutIhaven'tseenyouinawhile.Wearea

coupleofweeksfrom meetingher.Iloveyouso

much,Ican'twaitforustobetogether.

***

Laterthatevening,Rapssatinhiscartalkingonthe

phone.Kaylaidonthebedinonlyhist-shirtwaiting



forhim.Herphonerangbesidesher,shereachedfor

itandlookedatRaticalling.

"Hey..."

"Weareonourwaytoyourhouse.Areyouready?"

"Ican't.Ihaveavisitor."

"Hefinallygracedyouwithhispresence?"

"Pleasedon'tcomehere.Hedoesn'tlikesuchthings.

Hehasatemper.Hewillpunchyourolderboyfriend

todeath.Wewilltalk."

"Kay,kanabraMoscolikesyou.Youcanjuggleboth.

Akereyourboyfriendisnotalwaysthere?Don'tyou

wanttolivethegoodlife?Iam actuallysurprised

youaregoingdownthatroadafterwhatMotheodid

toyou.Youarefallinginloveagain.Heisgoingto

breakyouheartandthat'swhenyouwillseeyou

madeamistake.Aladyshouldalwayshaveaback

upplan."

Thecardooroutsideclosed."Ishouldgo."

"Themmawenathinkaboutthis,braMoscois

loaded.Hewillgiveyoulotsofmoney.Imagine



getting10kmonthlyallforbeinghisgirl.Nigerians

menarethebest.Nextthingheisgettingyouacar.

KanaItoldhim youwerecoming.Rapsisnotgoing

anywhere.Heisyoursandheiseasytoplay

becausehe'sneverthere."

Rapswalkedinthehousethentookoffhisgetting

onthebed.Hekissedherputtinghishandinher

panty.

"Youwon'tevenneedtostruggle.Hewilldo

everythingforyou.Everything.Thatmanisloaded

Kay.Hestinksofmoney.Andhewantsyou.Iam

surehewillmakesureyoumovetoanicetown

house.Don'tyouwantthat?"

KaylistenedquietlyasRapsgotontopofher.He

tookouthishardmachinepullingherpantiestothe

side.Kaylookedattheveinedmachinegoingupand

downherslit,herheartpounding.

"AreyoulisteningKay?Iam talkingthesoftlifebaby

girl.ShouldIcomeandpickyouup?Wewilltellthat

onetherethatwehaveanassignmenttogether."

KaymoanedsoftlyrecievingakisswhileRaps



movedhiswaistontopofher.Justthatrubbingfelt

sogoodshecouldn'thelpbuttoimaginejusthow

theweaponwouldfeel.Hekissedherneck.

"Whoareyoutalkingto?"

"Rati..."

Hetookthephoneandhungup.Hegruntedmoving

fasterlettingherwetnesscoathisweapon.He

kissedherpressingthetipatherentrance.He

pusheditin,Kayfrownedflinching.Hefollowedafter

herpushingitin.Hesqueezedhimselfinstretching

herpussyand#removed
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Hekissedherpressingthetipatherentrance.Raps

pusheditin,Kayfrownedflinching.Hefollowedafter

herpushingitin.Hesqueezedhimselfinstretching

herlittlepussyopen.Thetipslidin,hertightness

squeezinghim.

Hegruntedinherear,Kaytenseduptryingtoshift

back.Helookedather,fearandpanicinreflecting

inhereyes.Heslidoutandmassagedherclitwith

thetipofthatveinedmachine.Shelookedathim

slowlyrelaxingandmoanedsoftly.Hekissedher

gettingevenmorehungrierforherthoughhisguilty

concioussatheavilyliketonsofbricksonhis

shoulder.

Hewasn'tevensureiftheywerebothreadyforthis

step.Kaymovedherwaistbeneathhim pushing

thosedoubtsoutasshemoanedsoftly.Herpussy

gotevenmorewetter,hekissedherguidinghisdick



tothattinyholethenhepushedinpressinghis

heavybodyonhersoshewouldn'tmoveaway

running.

Heslowlyslippedin,thethicktippushingin

stretchingheropening.

"Ohhhhshit!"

Thatwarmththreatenedtopushedhim over,the

pleasurehadhim wantingtopushthelengthinand

fuckherbuthewasn'tlookingintohurtingher.Not

her.

Kaypausedkissingtensing.

"Uh!"

Rapskissedherneck."Relaxbabe...Lookatme..."

Kaylookedathim,herheartpoundingsomuch.Now

asshethoughtofthatlengthshewasn'tsureifshe

wantedtodoit.Hekissedhersoftlyslidingmoreof

thatmachinein.Babygirlfeltsogoodhewasn'tsure

ifhewasgoingtocontrolhimself.Kayclosedher

eyestryingtoflinchbuthewaswaytooheavyfor

her.



"Kay...Babelookatme."

"It'spainful..."

"Iknow...Justrelax.Lookatme..."

Shelookedathim feelingthatdicklodgeddeepin

her,herpussyoverstretched.Heslowlyslidoutand

slidbackinwithonlyquarterhisdick.

Hegroanedeasingoutliftinghimselfslightlyoffher,

herpussysuckedhim backclenchingitselfaround

him somuchhewonderedifhewasgoingtolast

longer.Hemovedbackandpushedbackinthat

tightness.Hegroanedevenlouder..shefeltgood

thathefelthiswholebodyshriek.Herpussy

continuouslygrippedhisdickthatgroanedwitheach

thrustintothatforbiddenfruit.

"Ahhhh!"

Thatskinonskinfeltsoogoodhegentlymadelove

toher.Kayrelaxedastheylookedateachother,she

caressedhisbicepsmoaningsoftly.Hekissedher

feelingherrelaxbeneathhim,hermoansturnedhim

whilehepushedinandout,herwetnesslubricating

him more.



"Mhmmm Raps...Ahhh..."

Sheclosedhereyesenjoyingeachthrust,Rao's

continuouslyhisflexedwaistsinkingintoher.He

pushedinmoreofthatlength,shiversrandownhis

spineassweatballsformedonhisforehead.The

pleasuresenthim overboardasheforcefullypushed

hisentiredickinsideher.Kay'seyespoppedopen,

heopenedherupevenmorestretchingherfarand

beyondcrackingthatpussy.Shescreamedputting

herhandsonhischestpushingoff.

"Stop!Raps!"

Rapspinnedherhandsagainstherhead.

"Kay-"

"No.Stop.Gotoyourothergirlfriend."

Rapssmiled."Youneedtorelax,ifyou're-"

"RapsIdon'tmind.Gotoher.Please.Finishoffthere.

Callher.It'sfine.Tlherrayouwillcomebackwhen

youaredone.It'sok."

"Thereisnoher.It'syouonly.Relaxformebabe."

"MyGod...It'spainful.Youaretoodeep...Ican't



breathe."

"Iam onalreadyinsideandIam notwalkingaway

from thisjuicypussy.Youcanhandlethis...Youare

abiggirl."

Tearsfilledhereyes,hewasn'tevenmovingslightly

outyethewaswaytoodeep.

"Youaretoobigforme..."

"YouarenotachildanymoreKayla.Youaregoingto

takethisdicklikeabiggirltonight,youaregoingto

takeitforthewholenighttillyoucan'tfeelthat

pussy."

Rapskissedherlettingthatpussysqueezehim.

Poorthingwassoscaredbuthewasn'tgoingto

stop.Notwhenitfeltthisgood.Itwaswaytoogood

forhim tostop.Eitherway,shehadtolearnhowto

handlehim.Kaytriedmovingbuttherewasnothing

shecouldreallydowithhim ontopofher.Heslid

outthenpushedbackin,thatwholedicktakeso

muchspace.

"OhGod....Rapula..."



Hemovedhiswaistslowlylettingheradjust.Tears

fellonthebedasthatdickthoroughlydestroyedher

pussy.Whathadshegottenherselfinto?

Rapsleanedandkissedhertearsstillfuckingher.

Hepickeduppacegruntingandgroaning.Their

bodiesslappedagainstoneanother.Thiswasit,he

liftedoneofherlegandputitonhisshoulder

openingupmore.Kay'sstomachdiflatedasheslidit

outtillthetipthenwentbackinliftingthatstomach

upagainlikeaballoon.Hechangedanglesdrilling

her.Kaymoanedasherpussygotmoreandmore

sensitive,thepainmixedwiththepleasure

weakeningher.

Shewasn'tevensurewhatshewasfeelinganymore

butitfeltgood.Thetearsinhereyesfelltothebed.

"Raps..."

Heputherlegsdownandflippedthem oversoshe

wasontop.Shelookedathim cluelessnotsureif

whatexactlyshewassupposedtodo.Hepushed

herdownfurtheronthatdicksohecouldhereven

more.Shetriedtojumpoffbutheheldherdown.



"Rapula,please..."

"Lookatyourpussy."

Shelookeddownthenhegentlyliftedherupand

pushedherdown.

"Don'ttakeyourseyesoffthat.Justwatchyourself."

Sheputherhandsonhischestthenhemoved

beneathher.Kaywatchedasheravishedher.She

couldfeelhim rightonheruterus,hisdickwasgoing

todislocateherinnerorgans.

Hefuckedhersohard,Kayraisedherheadsuddenly

enjoyingthosefasthardthrusts.Herpussygoteven

sensitiveasitthrobbedsqueezinghim.Shemoved

againsthim moaning,Rapsstoppedabdlethertake

overmovingherwaistincircularmotionswhile

goingupanddownchasingherpleasure.

"Yes...Oh...Ohh...Mhmmm...Raps...Itfeelsgood...

Oh...Ahhh..."

Shewentevenfasterfeelingherselfreaching...Itfelt

waytoogoodshelethim allinclosinghereyes

tightlyconvulsing.



"Raps..ohRaps..ohhh...Godyes...Ahhh...It'ssoo

good.Soogood..."Herbodystiffenedasshe

spasmed.Sherodethatorgasm traveling

throughoutoutherbody,Rapssqueezedherwaist

thenmetherhalfwaymovingbeneath.

"Ahhfuck!shit!"

Hewrappedhisarmsaroundherpushinghisdick

deeperintoher,releasingouthisseedsinsideher

pussysotheycantraveltoherreadyreproduction

system.Kayclosedhereyesfeelinghiswarm seeds

fillherup.Hisdickletitallout,sherestedherhead

onhisshoulderbreathingheavily.

.

.

.
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Earlythefollowingmorning,Raps'sphonevibrated

wakinghim up.Hereachedforitthenhungup.Kay

stirredwakingup.Rapskissedtouchingher.Heput

apillowonherstomachandpluggedhimselffrom

behind.Kaypulledanotherpillowandsqueezedit

hardasRapspoundedintoherburningpussy.

"Awwwww...."

Heputhishandsonherwaistpoundingintoher.He

fuckedherundisturbedforawhilebeforefinally

spillinghiscum insideher.Heslidoutandturned

heraround.

"Hey..."

Kaylookedathim breathingheavily,herpussywas

sopainfulherheartpoundedwonderingifhewanted

more.Hekissedhersqueezingherbreasts.Hegot

ontopofheropeningherlegsthem restedhis

weapononherpussy.



"It'spainfulRaps..."

Helookedatherpussyandkissedher.

"Iwillbequick."

"Raps-"

Hepushedinthatsemihardnessinside.

"OhmyGod!Helpme..."

Hekissedherthenputherlegsonhisshouldersand

drilledher.Shecouldfeelitwaydeeperinsideher,

thepainwasjustunbearable.Shetriedtoputher

legsbuthepressedthem toherchestputtogether

thenslidinandoutgrunting.Tearsfilledhereyesas

shetookoffthebiggirlshoesunabletohandleit

anymore.

"Raps...wait...Aiiiiaiii..it'spainful...Godhelpme..."

Hisphonerangagainasshetiredpushinghisthigh

back.Kayreachedforitandpickedscreaming.

"Rapula-"

"Helpme!Heiskillingme!"

Themanonthephonescreamedhisname."Rapula!"



Rapswentevenfastertappingasweetspotdeep

insideher.Kaydroppedthephonerollinghereyesto

theback,herbodytightening.

"Ohhh....MmmmhRaps....Ahhhh..."

Shegrabbedthesheetsfeelinglikepeeing.She

tightenedhermusclesbuthecontinuouslytapped

thatspottillshereleased.Shegaspedatthe

unexplainablepleasure,toescurled.Rapsslidthe

wholedickoutthenpushedbackingivinghera

coupleofthruststhenstilleddeepinhergroaning

likeawildanimal.Hisballtingledasheoffloaded

inside.

"Breathebabe..."

Kayreleasedherbreath.Rapssmiledandkissedher

whilehisphonerang.

"Osharp?"

"Ng..."

Hekissedherneckrestinginsideherwarmth.Itfelt

sogoodheremainedontopofherfeelingtheafter

shocksherpussywasgivingwhilesqueezing.



"Youfeelsogood."

Kaylookedathim flushed."IthinkIpeed,Itriedto

holditbut-"

Hesmiled."No.It'snotpee.Yousquirted.It'sagood

thing.Don'tfeelashamed.It'ssupposedtohappen,

that'swhyitfeltgoodwhenyouletitout."

"Ok."

Heslowlyslidoutwatchinghimself.Hisseeds

leakedthenhepushedthem backwithhisdick

givingheracouplemorethrusts.Hefinallyletitdrop

hittinghisthighthenhekissedheragain

"Ihavetoattendtosomething."

"What?"

"Work."Heclosedherlegsandcoveredherup.

"Iwillbebacklater."

Shenodded.Him stayingmeanthim destroyingher

pussy.Hekissedherandgotoffherbedwhileshe

massagedherlowerabdomen.Hetookaquick

showeranddressedup.Kaywatchedashetiedhis

shoesthenhekissedher.



"Iwillbebackinacoupleofhours."

"Ok."

Hewalkedoutclosingthedoorbehindhim.Kay

reachedforherphoneandlookedatthetime.Itwas

justafterthree.Shelaidthereforawhilemassaging

herlowerabdomenbutthepainforcedherup.She

tookherpainkillersandtooktwo.Forsuresheknew

shehadacrack.Sheswallowedlyingonherside

wonderingifshewouldhavetogetstitched.

***

Hourslater,Bosawalkedoutoftheairport.She

lookedatthetimeanditwasjustafter11.Sheput

onherglasseswalkingtohercabthengotin.

"TakemetoGPH."

"Eemma."

ThedriverdroveoffasBosapickedRabi'scall.

"Heybabe.."



"Youarepregnant?"

"Yes."

"Fuck!"

"Whatisit?"

"Youcan'tbepregnant.Whydidn'tyoutake

emergencypillsthattime?"

"IforgotRabi."

"Youcan'tjustforgetsuchthings.Idon'twantachild

withyou.Youaremybrotherswife!"

"Areyoubeingseriousrightnow?"

"Hadyoutoldmeearlier,youwouldabortedit.Iam

notfatheringthatchild.Matteroffact,youcan't

havethatchild."

"Arabileyou-"

"Youarebrother'sexwife!Helovesyou.Youare

goingtogetridofthat."

"Wellsheisalreadyheresothereisnothingthatcan

bedone!"



"Bosa,youaregoingtogetridofthat.Iam not

fatheringanychildwiththewomanmybrotherloves.

Youshouldknowthatbynow.WhyonearthwouldI

wantyouwhenyoucouldn'tbefaithfultohim?You

probablywon'tbefaithfultometooandsleepwith

myyoungerbrother.Youaregoingtogetridofthat."

"Rabi-"

"Youheardme!Whereareyou?"

"Iam notkillingmybaby.Sheisarealbaby.Iam

almostdue!"

"Idon'tgiveafuck!Youaregettingridofit!"

"Imightlosemylife!"

"That'swhatyoushouldhavethoughtofwhenyou

didn'tabortitintheearlystages.Ifyoudon'tdoit,I

willdoitmyself!"

Bosahungup,herheartpounding.Sheswallowed

thencalledherdaughter.

"Mama..."

"Heybaby.Whereareyou?"



"WithuncleRaba."

"Ishecloseby?"

"No.Hewenttowork."

"Ok.Soyouguysarealone?"

"Wearewiththehelper."

"Ok.Iam comingtogetyou.Rightnow.Weare

goingtoKasane."

"Whataboutdaddy?Heissick."

"Paris,Iknowandhewillbefine.It'sjuststress.He

willbefine.Heneedstostopstressing."

"Hewillonlystopstressingwhenyoucomehometo

us.Youjustabandonedus!"

"Nooneabandonedyou.Ifoundajobfar,that'sall.If

youdon'twanttocomewithsoyoucanremainwith

Leratowhom yourfatherisgoingtomarrysoon,fine.

Yourbrotheriscomingwith.Sendmethelocationto

whereyouare.Wearegoing."

***



Motheo'sPAsteppedoutifthecompanycarthen

hurriedinsideherboss'syard.Sherushedtothe

doorinherheelsthenknocked.

"Mr.M!"

Shecalledhim repeatedlyknockingonthedoorbut

therewasnoanswer.Sheinsertedthesparekeys

andunlockedwalkingin.

Pearllookedaroundthehouse.Itwassosilent,his

unfinishedherbalteawasonthetable.

"Mr.M!Motheo!"

Shewalkedaroundthenfinallywalkedinsidehis

bedroom.Shelookedathim lyingonthebedstillin

hissuit.Shehurriedover.

"Sir!Youhave.Meetinginthirtyminutes.Sir!"

Helayunconsciousonthebed.Pearlswallowed

puttingherhandonhiswrist.

"Motheo!"

Helaidstill.Shelookedathim tryingtoseeifhewas



breathingbutshecouldn'tseeanything.Fear

weakenedherasshelookedathim.Itwaslikehe

wasdead.Tearsfilledhereyes.

"Sir!"Motheo!"Sheshookhim violentlythenabruptly

stoppedsecondslaterfeelingasifshewasshaking

adeadperson.

Shehurriedouttothedriver.

"Help!"

Thedriversteppedoutandhurriedinsidethehouse

withher.HelookedatMotheolyingonthebed.

"Ishealive?"

"Idon'tknow.Let'stakehim tothehospital!"

ThedriverlookedatMotheo.

"Thispersonisdead."

"Hemustbeunconscious.Helpme!"

ThedriverlookedatMotheofearfullysteppingback.

"It'sbadlucktotouchadeadbodywhereIcome

from."

"Areyoumentallyill?Doyouknowwhothismanis?



Hewillhaveyoufiredifhefindsoutthat-"

"SorrymysisterbutnnaIcan'ttouchadeadperson.

It'sbadluck."

HehurriedoutofthehouseleavingPearlalone.

.

.

Familyforgiveme,Iam dealingwithaquitealot

rightnow,thisweekhasbeenroughonme,it'sreally

rough.Forgiveme,Iknowit'sshortbutIwillmakeit

upforalltheinsertsIam owingtogetherwiththe

sponsoredones.Continuetolikeandcommenton

ourinserts.Thankyou.
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Motheo’sneighborandfriendcarriedMotheotothe

companycarthatwasparkedoutsidethegate.They

puthisbodyatthebackseatwhilePearlfollowed

holdingthehousekeys.



“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome,heisalive.Hispulseisweakbut

heisfine.”

Pearlnoddedthenjumpedinsidethecaranddrove

offheadedtothehospital.Herhandsshooksohard

asshedrove,sheswallowedhardtakinginadeep

breath.

“Godpleaseintervene…”

***

Kaylookedatthetimewaitinginthequeueatthe

hospital.Shelookedatentrancehopingtoseehim

walkinginanysecondbuttherewasnoone.She

turnedbackasthequeuemoved.Feelingeyeson

her,Kayraisedherheadandlookedathim walking

over.Hehadnowchangedintosweatpantsandat-

shirt,ablackcapinhishead.Hewsmiledgetting

closerthenhelpedherupandkissedherwhilethe

elderslookeddisapprovingly.Kaypulledback



uncomfortable.

“Raps,peoplearelooking.”

“So?”

“Its’disrespectful.”

“Whatis?This?”

Hekissedheragain.Kaypushedbackandburiedher

faceonhiswidechest.

“That…”

Rapsbithislowerlipsmilingthenwrappedhisarms

aroundherkissingherneck.Kaysighedrelaxing.

“Howwastheexam?”

“Itwasfine.”

Helookedathersmiling.“Younailedit.”

Shesmiledbackstaringathim.“Wheredidyou

shower?Andgetcleanclothes?”

“Atthehotel.Wheremybagis.Why?”

“Ithoughtyouwenttoyourothergirlfriend.”

Hesmiled.“WhywouldIgotherewhenIsaidI



wouldn’tgothere?”

“Idon’tknow.”

“Youhavetotrustme.Canyoudothatorlearnto?”

“Yes.”

“Iam here.Iwanttobehere.IfIdidn’t,Iwouldn’t

havebeenhereinthefirstplace.”

Theygotcalledin.Kaytookhishandandledhim

inside.Thenurselookedatthem thentheybothsat

down.Shesmiled.

“Herefortesting?”

“Yes.”

“ThisiswhatIlovetosee.Couplestestingtogether.”

Shestartedexplainingacoupleofthings.Raps

lookedather,hisheartpounding.Itbeenyearssince

helasttestedbuthealwaysusedacondom.He

swallowedassheproceededtocounselingthem.A

whilelatertheysatwaitingtorevealtheirresultsin

frontofthem.RapslookedatKay.Hetookherhand

intohis.



“It’sbeenawhilesinceIlasttestedandIneverhave

sexwithoutacondom.Tilllastnightwithyou.Iam a

firm believerofusingacondom butyesterdaydidn’t

feelnecessary.Acondom isnotalwayshundred

percent,Ijustwantyoutoprepareyourselffor

anything,justincasebutjustlikethenurseyouwill

gounderthattreatmentsoyoudon’tgetit.”

Kay’sheartpounded.“Ok.”

Rapskissedherthenturnedtohislidandtookitoff.

Kayleanedoverlookingthen.Shesmiledsighing

withrelief.

“Youarenegative.”

Shetookoffthelidofhersandsmiled.“Negative.”

Thenursesmiledfeelingboththeirreliefs.

“CanItalktothenursealoneifwearedone?”

ThenurselookedatKayandnodded.“Yesofcause.”

Rapsalsolookedather.“Everythingok?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,Iwillwaitoutside.”Hekissedherandwalked



out.

HewalkedoutthenKaylookedather.

“IthinkIhaveatearonmyvagina.Ican’tpee.It’s

toopainful.”

“CanIseeit?Getonthebed.”

Kaytookoffherpantiesthengotonthebedlifting

herdress.Thenurseputonherglovesthenlooked

touchinghergently.

“Hedidthat?”

***

Pearlputherhandstogetherprayingsilentlyseated

atthehospital.Motheo’sphoneranginherhands,

shequicklyanswered.

“Hello?”

“Uhu…whoareyou?”

“GoodmorningMrs.Matsatsi,youarespeakingto



Pearl,yourhusband’sPA.”

“Phele,pleasegivethatmanhisphone.It’surgent.”

“Unfortunatelyheisinthehospital.Ifoundhim

unconsciousinthemorning.”

“HehasHIVbutisindenial.Heisgoingtodie.He

shouldstarttakingARV’s.Anyways,that’snotwhyI

called.Whenhewakesup,pleasetellhim Iwanta

divorceandgapethebabyisnothissofrom today

goingforward,wearedone.Mylawyerisdrawingup

thedivorcepapersaswespeak.Bye.”

***

KaywalkedandlookedatRaywhowasonhis

phone.Helookedather.

“Everythingok?”

“Ihaveanirritation.AndIhaveatear.Ineedtoget

stitched.”

Hefrownedconfused.“What?”



“Onmyvagina.”

Hesmiled.“Areyouserious?”

“Yes.”

“Iwanttosee.”

“Ihavetoseethedoctorwho-“

“Wewillgotoaprivatehospital.Iwanttoseethis

first.Come.”

Shewalkedslowlyandbravelytothecar,herpussy

wasstillburning.Heopenedthedoorforherthen

helpedherin.Kaysatwithasinglebuttthenhegot

inthecar.Hestartedthecaranddrovethem toher

house.Kaylaidonthebed,Rapsgentlytookoffher

pantiesthenlookedatherswollenflesh.Heparted

herfoldsandstaredatherpinkishmeatthenhertiny

hole.Hisdickjerkedashestaredatitthinkingof

thattightness.Helookedatthetearandsighed

lookingather.

“Whatdidshesay?”

“Ineedtogetstitched.”

Rapskissedher.“Iam sorry.Igotcarriedaway.



ShouldItakeyoutoadoctor?”

“Yes.”

Heputthepantiesbackonherthenpickedherup

andplacedherinthecar.Hewenttolockherdoor

pickinghisringingphone.

“Yah?”

“Rapula..”

RapslookedathisscreencheckingthecallerID,he

swallowed.

“Joan?”

“Tada!”

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Isthishowwenowgreeteachother?Youcan’t

greetthewomanwho’shusbandyoukilledRapula.

Thewomanwho’sdaughteryourapedandkilledtoo?

Thewomanwhom’ssoyoukilledtoo?Don’tyou

thinkdeservemorerespectthanthat?”

“Ithoughtwewereoverthis…”

“No.Wearenotoverthis.Wearenowherebeing



closetobeingoverit.You…youdestroyedmy

family.”

“Joan…I…”

“Youthinkyouaresafebecauseofyourprofession?

Iam goingtocomeafteryouandhurtyouinthe

worstpossiblemanner.Iam goingtobeyetanother

powerfulman’swifeandIam goingtoendyouand

yourlittlelegacy.Iam goingtohurtsomuch,youwill

killyourselfwhenIam donewithyou.Iam not

alone…Ihaveeveryotherpersonwhom youhurt.”

Shehungupbeforehecouldsayanything.He

lookedathisphoneforawhilethenwalkedtohis

carandgotin.Kaylookedathim.

“Areyouok?”

Hesmiledandkissedher.“Yeah.”

Hestartedthecarthinkingthenhedroveoutofthe

yardheadedtotheprivatehospital.Kaylookedat

him ashegotlostinhisthoughts.Theyapproached

aredtrafficlight,Rapseasedhisfootonthebrake.

“Iwanttotellyousomething…”



Kaylookedathim.“What?”

Rapulafrownedcontinuouslysteppingonthebrakes

butthecarwasn’tslowingdown.Hecursedbeneath

hisbreathdrivingthroughtheredtrafficlight.Kay

lookedathim.

“Raps…”

Helookedaroundthenswayedthecargoingfora

school’sbrickwall.

.

.

.
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Motheo’sneighborandfriendcarriedMotheotothe

companycarthatwasparkedoutsidethegate.They

puthisbodyatthebackseatwhilePearlfollowed

holdingthehousekeys.

“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome,heisalive.Hispulseisweakbut

heisfine.”

Pearlnoddedthenjumpedinsidethecaranddrove

offheadedtothehospital.Herhandsshooksohard

asshedrove,sheswallowedhardtakinginadeep

breath.

“Godpleaseintervene…”

***

Kaylookedatthetimewaitinginthequeueatthe



hospital.Shelookedatentrancehopingtoseehim

walkinginanysecondbuttherewasnoone.She

turnedbackasthequeuemoved.Feelingeyeson

her,Kayraisedherheadandlookedathim walking

over.Hehadnowchangedintosweatpantsandat-

shirt,ablackcapinhishead.Hewsmiledgetting

closerthenhelpedherupandkissedherwhilethe

elderslookeddisapprovingly.Kaypulledback

uncomfortable.

“Raps,peoplearelooking.”

“So?”

“Its’disrespectful.”

“Whatis?This?”

Hekissedheragain.Kaypushedbackandburiedher

faceonhiswidechest.

“That…”

Rapsbithislowerlipsmilingthenwrappedhisarms

aroundherkissingherneck.Kaysighedrelaxing.

“Howwastheexam?”

“Itwasfine.”



Helookedathersmiling.“Younailedit.”

Shesmiledbackstaringathim.“Wheredidyou

shower?Andgetcleanclothes?”

“Atthehotel.Wheremybagis.Why?”

“Ithoughtyouwenttoyourothergirlfriend.”

Hesmiled.“WhywouldIgotherewhenIsaidI

wouldn’tgothere?”

“Idon’tknow.”

“Youhavetotrustme.Canyoudothatorlearnto?”

“Yes.”

“Iam here.Iwanttobehere.IfIdidn’t,Iwouldn’t

havebeenhereinthefirstplace.”

Theygotcalledin.Kaytookhishandandledhim

inside.Thenurselookedatthem thentheybothsat

down.Shesmiled.

“Herefortesting?”

“Yes.”

“ThisiswhatIlovetosee.Couplestestingtogether.”



Shestartedexplainingacoupleofthings.Raps

lookedather,hisheartpounding.Itbeenyearssince

helasttestedbuthealwaysusedacondom.He

swallowedassheproceededtocounselingthem.A

whilelatertheysatwaitingtorevealtheirresultsin

frontofthem.RapslookedatKay.Hetookherhand

intohis.

“It’sbeenawhilesinceIlasttestedandIneverhave

sexwithoutacondom.Tilllastnightwithyou.Iam a

firm believerofusingacondom butyesterdaydidn’t

feelnecessary.Acondom isnotalwayshundred

percent,Ijustwantyoutoprepareyourselffor

anything,justincasebutjustlikethenurseyouwill

gounderthattreatmentsoyoudon’tgetit.”

Kay’sheartpounded.“Ok.”

Rapskissedherthenturnedtohislidandtookitoff.

Kayleanedoverlookingthen.Shesmiledsighing

withrelief.

“Youarenegative.”

Shetookoffthelidofhersandsmiled.“Negative.”

Thenursesmiledfeelingboththeirreliefs.



“CanItalktothenursealoneifwearedone?”

ThenurselookedatKayandnodded.“Yesofcause.”

Rapsalsolookedather.“Everythingok?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,Iwillwaitoutside.”Hekissedherandwalked

out.

HewalkedoutthenKaylookedather.

“IthinkIhaveatearonmyvagina.Ican’tpee.It’s

toopainful.”

“CanIseeit?Getonthebed.”

Kaytookoffherpantiesthengotonthebedlifting

herdress.Thenurseputonherglovesthenlooked

touchinghergently.

“Hedidthat?”

***

Pearlputherhandstogetherprayingsilentlyseated



atthehospital.Motheo’sphoneranginherhands,

shequicklyanswered.

“Hello?”

“Uhu…whoareyou?”

“GoodmorningMrs.Matsatsi,youarespeakingto

Pearl,yourhusband’sPA.”

“Phele,pleasegivethatmanhisphone.It’surgent.”

“Unfortunatelyheisinthehospital.Ifoundhim

unconsciousinthemorning.”

“HehasHIVbutisindenial.Heisgoingtodie.He

shouldstarttakingARV’s.Anyways,that’snotwhyI

called.Whenhewakesup,pleasetellhim Iwanta

divorceandgapethebabyisnothissofrom today

goingforward,wearedone.Mylawyerisdrawingup

thedivorcepapersaswespeak.Bye.”

***

KaywalkedandlookedatRaywhowasonhis



phone.Helookedather.

“Everythingok?”

“Ihaveanirritation.AndIhaveatear.Ineedtoget

stitched.”

Hefrownedconfused.“What?”

“Onmyvagina.”

Hesmiled.“Areyouserious?”

“Yes.”

“Iwanttosee.”

“Ihavetoseethedoctorwho-“

“Wewillgotoaprivatehospital.Iwanttoseethis

first.Come.”

Shewalkedslowlyandbravelytothecar,herpussy

wasstillburning.Heopenedthedoorforherthen

helpedherin.Kaysatwithasinglebuttthenhegot

inthecar.Hestartedthecaranddrovethem toher

house.Kaylaidonthebed,Rapsgentlytookoffher

pantiesthenlookedatherswollenflesh.Heparted

herfoldsandstaredatherpinkishmeatthenhertiny



hole.Hisdickjerkedashestaredatitthinkingof

thattightness.Helookedatthetearandsighed

lookingather.

“Whatdidshesay?”

“Ineedtogetstitched.”

Rapskissedher.“Iam sorry.Igotcarriedaway.

ShouldItakeyoutoadoctor?”

“Yes.”

Heputthepantiesbackonherthenpickedherup

andplacedherinthecar.Hewenttolockherdoor

pickinghisringingphone.

“Yah?”

“Rapula..”

RapslookedathisscreencheckingthecallerID,he

swallowed.

“Joan?”

“Tada!”

“Whatdoyouwant?”



“Isthishowwenowgreeteachother?Youcan’t

greetthewomanwho’shusbandyoukilledRapula.

Thewomanwho’sdaughteryourapedandkilledtoo?

Thewomanwhom’ssoyoukilledtoo?Don’tyou

thinkdeservemorerespectthanthat?”

“Ithoughtwewereoverthis…”

“No.Wearenotoverthis.Wearenowherebeing

closetobeingoverit.You…youdestroyedmy

family.”

“Joan…I…”

“Youthinkyouaresafebecauseofyourprofession?

Iam goingtocomeafteryouandhurtyouinthe

worstpossiblemanner.Iam goingtobeyetanother

powerfulman’swifeandIam goingtoendyouand

yourlittlelegacy.Iam goingtohurtsomuch,youwill

killyourselfwhenIam donewithyou.Iam not

alone…Ihaveeveryotherpersonwhom youhurt.”

Shehungupbeforehecouldsayanything.He

lookedathisphoneforawhilethenwalkedtohis

carandgotin.Kaylookedathim.

“Areyouok?”



Hesmiledandkissedher.“Yeah.”

Hestartedthecarthinkingthenhedroveoutofthe

yardheadedtotheprivatehospital.Kaylookedat

him ashegotlostinhisthoughts.Theyapproached

aredtrafficlight,Rapseasedhisfootonthebrake.

“Iwanttotellyousomething…”

Kaylookedathim.“What?”

Rapulafrownedcontinuouslysteppingonthebrakes

butthecarwasn’tslowingdown.Hecursedbeneath

hisbreathdrivingthroughtheredtrafficlight.Kay

lookedathim.

“Raps…”

Helookedaroundthenswayedthecargoingfora

school’sbrickwall.

.

.

.
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Kayscreamedasthecarwentforthewall,sheput

herhandsonherfaceturningaway.Thedoublecab

droveinthroughthebrickwallstoppingafteraloud

bang,theairbaghittingthem ontheirfaces.Raps

tookadeepbreathandturnedtoher.Hestretched

hisneckthenlookedatKay.

"Kay..."

Sheremainedstill,Rapslookedather.Hernosewas

bleeding.

"Kay!"

Shedidn'tmove,hereyesclosed.

"Shit!"

Hegruntedtryingtoopenhisdoorbutitwasstuck

close.

"Fuck!"

Theambulancewhichwasdrivingpastthem turned



totheschool.Traffichadalreadybeenformedas

thecarsmovedslowly.Theparamedicsrushedover

andlookedatbothofthem.

"Helpher.Sheisnotresponding."

OneoftheparamedicputherhandonKay'sneck.

"Ok,wearegettingyouout.Whatisyourname?"

"Rapula.HersisKayla."

TheparamedicstookoutKayandputheronthe

stretcher.Rapswatchedastheytookherbacktothe

ambulance.Theytookhim outtooandplacedhim

onthestretcherthentookhim totheambulancejust

asthepolicearrived.

***

Pearlstoodupasthedoctorwalkedover.

"Howishe?"

"Whoareyoutohim?"



"Iam hisPA.Ifoundhim."

"IthinkIwouldliketotalktohisfamilyorclose

family."

"AtthemomentthereisnooneinGaborone.His

brotherworksinShakaweanduhhisparentsare

late.Hissister,youngersisteriswithhisauntwhere

shestays.Hiswifeisinanotherdistrictandshejust

filedfordivorce.Iam theonlythingclosetohim

rightnow."

Thedoctorlookedather."Canwehavehisfamily's

contactsthenwewilltakeitfrom there.Wecan't

discusshishealthwithyou.Ihopeyouunderstand."

TearsfilledPearl'seyes."Ishealivethough?"

"Heisalive."

"Ishegoingtobefine."

Thedoctorlookedatherandsighed."Hewillbefine.

Hopefully."

Pearlnoddedtryingtoholdhertears."Thankyou."

"Don'tstressyourself.Hewillbefine.Justhelpusby

givingushisfamily'sdetails."



"Ok."

*

AwhilelaterPealwalkedoutsadly.Sheheldher

handbagandcompanycarkeystightly.Walkingout

oftherefeltlikeshewasleavinghim allalonewhen

hedidn'thaveanyone.Shegotinthecompany'scar.

Hertearsdroppedtoherthigh.Herfather'shealth

wasn'tlookinggood.Sheneededherjobwithall

means.

Shetookadeepbreathandclosedhereyespraying.

***

Bosalookedatherchildren,theyhadbeenquiet

sincetheyleftGaborone.Parissatonthecouch

busypressingherphone.Bosalookedatherson

whowasfocussedonTV.



Shetookadeepbreath.

"Whatisgoingonhere?"

Parislookedather."Youtookusfrom daddyandhe

isallalone."

"Heisnotallalone.Hehasyouruncles."

"Heisalone.Heneedsus."

Bosalookedatherdaughter."Thenwhydidn'tyou

staybehindParis?Youcouldhavestayedbehind

withyourfather.Iwasn'tforcingyoutocomewith

me."

"Ihateyou.Youareamanipulativeliarandyouhave

alwaysbeen."

Bosaangrilylookedather."Whatdidyousayto

me?"

"Youarealiar!Youareevil!Youaremanipulative.I

knowyouweresleepingwithuncleRabiandpossibly

thispregnancyishis.Howdoweyoufeelwhenyou

aredestroyingthisfamily?Youhavedonenothing

butdestroyiteversinceyouwalkedin."

"Youdon'tknowwhatyouaretalkingaboutParis!"



"IknowwhatIam talkingabout!YouthinkIdon't

know?Iknowyouthrewawayachild.Yourdaughter

andtilltodayyouhaveneverbotheredtolookforher.

Whenyoumetdaddy,yousaidthatchildandwhen

youfollowedhim toGaborone,youtoldhim itwasn't

yourchildthenfabricatedawholeabusestory

becausethat'swhatyoudobest!Fabricatelies!"

Bosawalkedoverandslappedheracrosstheface.

"Goaheadandbeatme.Thetruthhurts.Ithurtsso

baddoesn'tit?Youstoledaddyfrom Leratoandyou

pretendtobeavictim.Maybeifyouacceptedthat

heneverlovedyoubutyouratherforcedyourself

whereyouwerenotwanted."

BosatearfullylookedatParis."Youarenotgoingto

talk-"

"IwilltalktoyouhoweverIlike!Ihateyou.Ihateyou

somuchbecauseyouareevilandyouarethe

wosrstthingthatcaneverhappentoanyone.At

leastLeratotookcareofmyfatherwhenhewasn't

well.Iknowwhenhersonpassedon,yourejoiced.I

don'tknowwhatkindofwitcheryyoupracticebutI



willbeneverforgiveGodforgivingmeyoufora

mother.Youareadisgrace!"

Bosasteppedbackfrom herfeelingasharppainin

herstomach.Sheputherhandoverherbellythen

lookedathersonwhowascryingsilently.

"YouwanttogobacktoDaddy?Bothofyou?"

"Yes.Iwanttogoawayfrom yourevilness."

"OkParis.Youwillgohome.YoutooBoleng?"

Bolenglookedathismotherthennodded.

"Ok.Iwillsortthatoutnow.Letmecallsomeone

whowillflywithyoubothofyoubacktoyourfather.

Iam sorryfortakingyouboth,IthoughtIwas

helping.Ijustdidn'trealizetheamountofhateyou

haveforme.It'sfine.Youareallowedtohateme

andcallmeallsortsofnames."

Bosatearfullyreachedforherphoneandcalled

someone.Sheslowlysatdownfeelingthepain

strikeagain.

"Hello?"

"Hi.Ihaveajobforyou.Iwantyoutoflywithmy



kidsbacktoGaboroneanddropthem offattheir

father'shouse."

"Oh,now?"

"Yes.Iam gettingtheirplaneticketsnow.Thereisa

planetoGabsyaMaunthatdepartsat1800hrs

today.Iam puttingyouguysinsidethatone.Youwill

beflyingwithmycoworkerswhoaregoingtoMaun

rightnow.Iam sortingitnow.Pleasecomenow.I

willsortouteveryexpenses."

"Ok.Areyouok?"

"Iam fineFaithbutthanks."

Bosahungupandmadeacouplrmorecalls.She

stoodupawhilelateradFaithwalkedinthehouse.

FaithlookedatBosa'swetdress.

"Bosa..."

"Takethem.Iwillbefine."

"Youareinlabor."

"Iwilldrivetothehospital.Takemykidstotheir

father."BosalookedatParistearfully.



"Onedayyouwillunderstandmybaby.Oneday..you

willunderstand.Youguyscango."

Bolenglookedathismotherasshebitherlipinpain.

"Mama-"

"Youcango.It'sfine.Gowithyoursister.It'sfine."

Parislookedathim."Let'sgo."

Bolengshookhisheadtearfully."Iam notgoing.I

wanttostaywithmama."

"Youwanttostawithevil-"

"Don'ttalkaboutmymotherlikethat!Yougowhere

youfeelit'sright.Iam stayingherebecauseIlove

mamaandIwillnevergetanothermom whowill

lovemelikemymother.Iam stayingherebecause

whatevershedoeswithdaddyisnotmybusiness.

Sheismymother."

ParisturnedandwalkedoutwithFaith.Bosa

emotionallylookedathersonashercontractions

slashedhermultipletimes.

"Getmemycarkeys."



Bolenghurriedandtookhismother'skeysthenthey

walkedout.Shestoppedbythecargrunting.Shegot

inthecarwhilehejumpedinattheotherside.She

tookstartedtheengineanddroveoff.

Bolenglookedatherasshegroanedsqueezingthe

steeringwheeltightly.Minuteslatershestoppedat

thehospital.

"Goandcallhelp.Run!"

Bolengtookoffrunning.Bosaadjustedherseatthen

tookoffherpanties.Sheopenedherlegsand

pushed.Acarparkedbesidesherthenamanhurried

over.

"Hi,shouldn'tyoubeinside?"

Bosapushesevenmore,veinseruptingfrom her

head.Shetookadeepbreaththenpushedagain

evenharder,themanwatchedinhorrorasthebaby's

headcrownedhervagina.Shepushedmoregrunting

.Thebaby'sheadslidoutfollowedbytherestofthe

body.Shecaughtherwithherhand.Shestarted

cryingsoloud.Bosaweaklylookedatthemancrying.

"Myson...Heisinside.Hernameis...Tshepang..."



Shelookedatthemanstrugglingtobreathe."Imade

alotofmistakes...Mydaughter...ShethinksIhate

her...Idon't.Ilovehermorethananything.Sheismy

firstlove.IfellinlovewithherthefirsttimeIheldher

inmyarms...She...Sheissogrown.Shehas..."Bosa

gaspedunabletobreathejustasBolengranback

withthenurses.Themansteppedbackandtheyput

heronthestretcheraftertakingthecryingbabyfrom

her.

Bolengwatchedhismothernotmovingonthe

stretcher,hereyesclosed.Heheldherhand.

"Mama.."

Thenursesrushedinsidewithherwhilehefollowed

behindstaringatherhandjusthanging.

***

InGaborone,KaysmiledasRapswalkedin.He

lookedjustfine,nocut,nonothing.

"Youlookgood."



Hesmiled."Youtoo.Iam sorry."

"It'sok.Whathappened?"

"Thecarwasn'tbraking."

"What?"

Rapsheldherhand."Yah...ItoldyouIhavemadea

lotofenemiesinmylife.Somewasn'tevenon

purpose.Butthat'smylife.Whathappenedtodayis

justahighlightofwhatcanhappen.Itcouldhave

beenworse.ThisisthefearIwastalkingabout.With

me,youwillliveinfear.Youwon'teverrelaxbecause

anythingcanhappen.Icouldhavedied.Oryoucould

havedied."

"Don'tleaveme."

Hesmiledthenkissedher."Howisyourhead?"

"It'sachingbutslightly."

Hekissedheragainandhuggedher.

.

.

.
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Bolenglookedathisyoungersister.Shewassotiny

heevenfearedpickingherup.Herfingerswereso

tinytoo.Thenurselookedathim.

"Readytogo?"

Bolengturnedtoherandnodded."Ismymotherok?"

"Iam suresheisfine.Come."

Bolengfollowedheroutleavinghisyoungersister

behind.Thenurseledhim tothewaitingarea.Hesat

downtakingouthisphone.Thedoctorwalkedover

withanotherwoman.

"Boleng..."

Bolengstoodup."Whereismama?"

Thedoctorsatdownbesidehim."Doyouhav

anyonewithyou?"

Boleng'sheartskipped."No.Why?It'sonlymama

andI.PapaisinGaborone."



"Canwehaveyourfather'snumber."

"No.Whereismymother?!"

"Son-"

Hestoodup."Whereismymother?"

Thedoctorswallowed,hehatedbreakingsuchnews

tofamily,especiallythefamily.

"Whereisshe?"

"Wedideverythingwecouldbutunfortunatelywe

losther."

Bolengshookhishead."No.Whereismama?"

"Iam sorrymyboy."

"Iwantmama!"

"ThisisMiss-"

"Iwantmymother!Whereismymother?Youwere

supposedtosaveher!That'swhyyouareadoctor!

Yousavelives!That'swhatyouaresupposedtodo!"

ThedoctortriedtouchingBolengbuthepushedhis

handsbackangrilyastearsrolleddownhischeeks.



"Youhadonethingtodo...Onethingandyoufailedit!

Whyareyouadoctorifyoucan'tdoyourjob?!"

"Iam..."Thedoctorsighed."Son-"

"Don'tcallmeyourson.Youfailedtosave

mama...youfailed."

Heputhishandsonhisfacecrying.Thedoctor

swallowedsadly.

"Iam sorry."

Hewalkedaway.Boleng'sphonerangfrom his

pocket,hetookitoutcryingthenpickedhisfather's

call.

"Boleng,howareyouguys?Ihopeyouarenotgiving

mamaahardtime."

"Pariswasrudetomama.Shesaidmamaisevil

becauseuncleRabasaidsheis."

"What?Whyareyoucrying?"

"Mama..."

"Talktome.Whereismama?"

"Sheisdead.Sheisdead..."



"Boleng,whatareyousaying?"

"Shegavebirthtoababyanddied."

***

Mosessatupright,hisheartpounding.

"Boleng,whatareyousaying?"

"Mama...Sheisdead.Youallhatedhersoitmust

makeyouhappythatsheisdeadnow.Younever

lovedher.Youandeveryoneishappynowthatsheis

dead."

Mosesslowlygotoffthebedunabletowraphis

mindaroundwhatBolengwassaying.Itallsounded

likeajoke.

"Boleng-"

"Iwillneverforgiveyou...Youhatedher.Younever

lovedher.UncleRabasaidit.Youneverlovedher.

Youallneverlovedher.Youhatedhersomuch."

"Ilovedyourmother-"



"Lies.Youneverlovedher.Youwereonlywithher

becauseyouwerehurt.Yougavehertwochildren

thenhadyourotherchildrenwithLerato.Iknowthe

reasonwhymamacheatedwasbecauseyouhad

beencheatingonherforyears.Youarenotinnocent.

Youturnedherintothepersonshewas.Nooneever

wantedtounderstandfrom herpointofview.She

washumanandshehurtjustlikeeveryoneelse.Her

notcryingdidn'tmeanshedidn'thurt.Iam never

goingtoforgiveyou...Ever.Youdestroyedher.

Maybeifyouwereahusbandenough,shewould

havelongwentbackforherdaughterbutshewas

alwayslivinginfear."

"Ilovedyourmother.I...Letmespeaktosomeone

there."

Bolenghungup.Hemassagedhischestandcalled

him againbuthedidn'tpick.HecalledBosa'sphone

butitcontinuouslyranunanswered.HecalledParis.

"Daddy!"

"Whereareyou?"

"Iam inMaun.Iam comingbacktoyou."



"Whatdidyousaytoyourmother?"

"Itoldherthetruthshedidn'twanttohear."

"Howdoyouknowit'sthetruth.Whotoldyou?"

"UncleRaba."

MoseshungupandcalledRaba.

"Mo-"

"Whatdidyoutellmykidsabouttheirmother?"

Rabasighed."Theyhadtoknow."

"Byinstigatingmychildrenagainsttheirmother?"

"Nooneinstigatedthem againsttheirmother.Itold

them thetruth."

"Bosaislate."

"What?"

"Yes."

"Goodriddanceto-"

"Youwillnottalkaboutherlikethat.Neverinyour

lifewillhernamecomeoutofyourmouth.Thisis

thelasttimeyoumentionher.Iwantyoufarfrom



mykids.Youarepoisonsettodestroythem.Iwill

notallowthat."

MoseshungupandcontinuouslycalledBolengtill

Bolengswitcheditoff.

***

Parisgotintheplaneopeningamessagefrom his

youngerbrother.

Boleng:startngfrm tdayonwards,uredeadtome.

Tdywhnuclldmymothertheworstthngtohppnto

u,Ialsorealzdthturetheworstthngththsever

hppndtohertoo.Uhtdhrtgthrwithurrelatives.Idnt

wnttocuatherfuneral.Ushudntattend,udon't

deserveto.Iam sureshewudntevnwntuthre.Sty

wthurfamily,celebrate.Whtuwantdhsfnllyhppnd..

Parisrolledhereyesunsureofwhathemeantthen

satdownintheplaneswitchingoffherphone.He

wasyetgoingtoseehismotherforwhoshetruly

was.



***

Laterthatday,Kaylaidonherbedstaringather

laptop.Shecouldn'tseem tobeabletoread.Matter

offact,hermindwasonRapswhohadleftafter

droppingherhome.Shegotoffthebedandtookher

phonefrom thechargerthinkingofcallinghim but

whatiftheyhadhisphonebugged.Sheslowlysat

downworriedly.Shejumpedasherphonestarted

ringingthem quicklypicked.

"Hello?Hello?"

"Heygirl!So,braMo-"

"Don'tyouevercallme.Goandheadandsleepwith

oldrichmanformoneybecauseyouarelazyand

don'twanttoworkforyourownmoney.Continue

pushingbusinesswithyourvaginabutdon'tyouever

countmepartofitdoyouhearme?Thisfriendship

isover.Iwillnotkeepsomeonewhoistryingto

pimpmetoNigerianmen.Goaheadandletthem

useyouforrituals.Don'tincludeme.Don'tevercall



meagain.Thisfriendshipispointless."

"Kay-"

Kaydroppedthecallandblockedher.Shetooka

deepbreathwonderingwhyshehadevenbecame

friendswithher,shehadbeenfineallalongwith

beingalone.

Unabletohandlethestress,Kaycalledhim.

"Iam here."

Thedooropenedandhewalkedin.Kaysmiled

standingupandhuggedhim.

"Hey..."

"Iam fine.Don'tworryaboutme.Igotyouacouple

ofthings."

Hehandedtheplastics.Shelookedinsideand

smiled.

"Thankyou."

"Andthissofrom thepharmacy."

Hehandedherasmallpaperbag.Kayopeneditand

lookedinside.Shetookoutthemorningafterpills.



"Drink..."

Shelookedathim thengotherselfaglassiswater

andswallowedthepills.

"Youwilltakeotherlater."

"Ok."

Rapskissedher."Ican'tstayhere.Ihavepeople

watchingme.Stayingherewillcompromiseyourlife.

Idon'twantanythinghappeningtoyou."

Kay'ssmiledropped."Whereareyougoing?"

"Iam goingbacktobase.Letmesortoutthe

problem first.Iwillmeetyouinacoupleofweeks.

Butnothere.Iwillgetyouaflightticket.Ihavetolay

lowabit."

Kaysadlylookedathim."Ok."

Rapstiltedherchin."Iam sorry.Andthiswillgive

youenoughtimetodecideifyoureallywantthisor

not.Youarenotbeingforcedintoanythingbabe.

Trustme."

Hekissedherholdingherwaist.



"Whydon'tyourunaway?Disappearandstartover

somewhereelse."

Rapssmiledthenpickedherupandplacedheron

thebed."It'sneverthateasy.Myfamilyisalready

dead.Ican'tbetoo."

Shelookedathim confusedthensheslowlyfigured

itout.Shetookadeepbreath.

"Iam sorry."

"Don'tbe.Iam notinnocent.Iwanttotellyou

somethingthatyoumightwanttoconsiderwhen

decidingwhetheryouarewithmeornot."Hetooka

deepbreath.

"AftervarsityI...Letmegetstraighttothepoint.I

wasinjailthreeyearsback.Formurder.I...Ikilled

myexandourson.Iwasgoingtokillmyselftoobut

itdidn'thappen.SoIwasarrested.Igotoutwhile

waitingformydeathsentence."

Kaylookedathim,notblinking.

"Shecheatedonme,shewasgoingtomarryhim so

IkilledherbecauseIcouldn'thandleit.Ikilledmy



sonafter.Ihavedonealotofbadthings.Someif

yousearchforthem youwillfindthem.Someare

hidden.Istilldobadthings.Iam notthegoodguy.I

am farfrom that.Justthoughtyouwouldliketo

know."

.

.

.
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AWeekLater…

Bolengsatbesidesthepastorwhiletherestofthe

familysatbehind.Tearsburnthiseyesashelooked

athismother’spictureframerightonthewall.She

lookedbeautifulasever.Helookeddown,hisheart

breakingasheheldhissleepingyoungersister.A

teardroppedonherforehead,hewipeditoffsniffing.

Behindhim,Mosessatbesideshisdaughter,numb.

Itwasstillhardtobelieveshewasdead,somehow

hewasstillwaitingtoreceivehercall.

Heswallowedpullinghiscryingdaughterinhisarms,

shehadn’tstoppedcryingsinceshefoundoutand

heknewthelastargumentshehadhadwithher

motherwasgoingtohauntherfortherestofherlife.

Atthelastrole,Rabilookedaheadwearinghis

sunglasses.Hetookadeepbreathandstoodup.He

walkedtohiscarthengotinanddroveoff,apainful



blocksittingonhisthroat.Thesilencethreatenedto

drivehim crazy,heswitchedontheradio.Theradio

channelplayedKhoisan’smpoledise.

Kommelewameoitheetsangteng

Mpoledise,lenkgorose

Motsengwatidimallo

Motsengwatidimallo

Motsengwatidimallo

Hechangedtheradiochannelasthesong

depressedhim evenfurther.Heswallowedandkept

driving.

Awhilelater,theycarriedBosa’scoffintohergrave,

theyslowlyloweredherinside.Bolengheldhis

youngersistertightlycryingsilently.Pariscriedso

loudthatpeoplesadlylookedather.Theystarted

coveringthegravewithsoilastheywatched

hymningsoftly.



***

Motheo’sbrotherlookedathisyoungerbrotheron

thebedconnectedtodrips.Hesmiledstaringathim.

“Youalmostdied.”

Motheosmiledwithhisreddishlips.“Lefika…”

“Ibroughtsomeliquids.Howareyoufeelingtoday?

YourPAreallycaresaboutyouwaitse.”

“Sheisamazing.”

“Sheis.Howareyoufeelingtoday?”

“Better.”

“Youshouldknowyouaregoingtobefine.Iknowa

lotofpeoplewhoarepositivebuttheyarestillalive

tody.It’snottheendoftheworld.”

“Yeah…”

“Don’tbescared.Youaregoingtobeokthoughyou

scaredmeforamomentthere.”



Motheochuckledweakly.“Sorry.”

“It’sok.Themostimportantthingisthatyouare

goingtobefine.”

“Katloisdivorcingme.”

“Well,that’sfine.Idon’tevenknowwhyyoumarried

herinthefirstplace.Yourr4easonwerestupid.How

doyoumarryawomanbecausesheiswifematerial

whenyoulovesomeoneelse?”

“Ididn’tknowIlovedKaythatmuchandIfeltshe

didn’tlovemeasmuchasIlovedher.Ifeltshewas

withmebecauseIhadhelpedhernotbecauseshe

lovedme.Shebarelyletmetouchher.Ifeltmoreof

herbrotherthanherman.Ididn’tfeellovedthat

much.Katlolovedme.Orthat’whatIthoughtShe

mademefeelloved,Kaynevermademefeellike

that.Iwasalwayschasingaftermostofthetime

andmostofthetimesshemadeexcusesnottosee

me..”

“IsuspecteditbutIthought..”Lefikasighed.“Iam

sorry.”

“Ilovehersomuch.Ididn’tmeantohurther,Ijust…



ithurthowshehadjustmovedonwhenIwaswith

herfiranentireyear.Evenifshedidn’tloveme,but

tomoveonthatfast…”

“Iknowithurts.Butyouhavetomoveon.Youhave

leantyourlesson.Nexttimeyouwillmakebetter

decisions.Youwillmeetsomeonenew,someone

whom willloveyou.“

“WhatifIonlywantoneperson?”

Lefikasighedstaringathisyoungerbrother.

“Itwilltaketimeforyoutomoveonbutitwill

happen.Youwillmoveononeofthedays.”

Motheoblinkedtryingtoblinkawayhistearsbut

theyratherrolleddown.Lefikahuggedhim.

“It’sfine.It’soktocry.Itwillhelpyou.”

***

Leratoscrolledonherfacebook.Shelookedatthe

RIP’SBosawasreceivingonhertimeline.Shesmiled



andcalledhersister.

“Lerato…”

“Istillcan’tbelievethatwitchisdead.”

“That’snotnice.”

“No,Shedeservesitafterwhatshetoldmewhenmy

sonpassedon.Goddidtherightfulthing.”

“Youcouldn’thaveexpectedhertocrywithyou

whenyouarethesamewomanwhowassleeping

wthherhusband.Givethepoorwomanabreak.You

brokehermarriage.”

“Mosesneverlovedher,shewassupposedto

acceptthat.”

“AndIam surehelovesyouright?Let’sseeifheis

goingtomarryyou.”

“WhydoesitsoundlikeyouareonBosa’steam?”

“Youarechildish,youneedtogrowthefuckup.

Mosesdoesn’tloveyouLerato.Helongstopped.If

youthinknowthatBosaisdeadyoufinallyhavethe

man,youaremistaken.Heisnevergoingtocometo

youandyouwillforeverbeabitterbabymama.Hate



meallyouwant.Iam goingtobehonestwithyou.”

“YouarenegativeandIdon’tneedthatinmylife.”

Thesisterlaughed.“Iam negative?Youarenegative

one.Youaretoxicandthesooneryouseethatthe

better.”

Leratohungupthensighedcontinuingscrollingon

herfacebook.Shelookedatthetime.Thefuneral

wasprobablydone.ShecalledMoses.Hisphone

rangunansweredforawhile.

“Hello?”

“Hey…howisitgoing?”

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Iwasjustcheckinguponyou.Iam reallysorry.”

“Iknowyouarehappy.”

“Iam notanevilperson.Iwillneverrejoice,thekids

justlosttheirmother.Ihavenothingtocelebrate.I

knowBosaandIhadourownissuesbutIwould

neverwishdeathevenonmyworstenemy.Iam

sorry.Iknowyouaregoingthroughalotrightnow

butyouhavetobestrongforthekids.Theyhaveyou



onlynowandyouhavetobestrongforthem.”

“Thanks.”

“That’sall.Bye.”

Shedroppedthecallthensmiledputtingherfeeton

thetableandwatchedTheRiverrepeatputtingher

feetonhertable.

***

Kaywalkedoutofthesaloonwithhernewhairdo.

Shesmiledstaringatherselfonacar’smirror.Her

phonevibratedinherpocket.Sheopenedthe

messageandfrowned.

FNB(P10000.00paidtoSavingsPocket…-

Herstartedringing.Shepickedtheprivatenumber

herheartpounding.



“Hello?”

“Hey,whereareyou?”

“Iwasdoingmyhair.Uhdidyoujustsend10K?”

“Yeah.Getyourselfacoupleofthings.”

Kaysmiled.“It’salot.”

“Isit?”

Kaygiggled.“Thankyou.Ihaveneverseensomuch

moneyexpectformy2.5Kthatcomesinformy

bookallowance.”

Rapslaughed.“Getyourselfsomethingnice.”

“Thankyou.IwishImetyouearlierinmylife.”

“Golddigger.”

Shelaughed.“Thankyou.”

“It’sok.”

“IneverthoughtIwouldhavearichboyfriend.Thisis

nice.”

“Ihavetogo.”

“Iam goingtosavethisandbuymyselfacar.”



“Whichcar?”

“AHondafitorsomethingsmallfornowandwhenI

startworkingIwillgetmyselfanRS7.Thankyou.”

“It’sok.Ihavetogo.”

“Bye…”

Hehungup.Shethoughtfullylookedatthebalance,

maybegettingafewclotheswouldn’tbeabadidea.

Shedidcalculationsinherhead.Just2kwas

enough.Shewalkedtotheclothingstores,hercard

inherhand,readytobeswiped.

***

Laterthatday,Kaywalkedinsideherhouseholding

tonsofshoppingbags.Sheputeverythingdown

thenexcitedlystartedtryingouthernewclothes.

Sheputawhitedressthenlookedatherselfonthe

mirror.Shepausedassomeoneknockedonher

door.Shewalkedoverandopened.

Ratilookedather.“Hey…”



“Whatdoyouwanthere?”

“Ijustcametoapologizefor-“

“Apologyaccepted.Youcangonow.”

“Nowait.Iam sorry.Iam turningintosomething

elsearen’tI?Thisisnotme.”

Kaysighed.“Rati,maybeyoushouldstayawayfrom

sugardaddiesandNigerians.”

“Yeah…Youareright.”

Kaysmiled.“Good.”

“Iam reallysorry.”

“It’sfine.Iam gladyouarecorrectingyourself.”

“Canwebefriendsagain?Ihavenoone.”

Kaylaughed.“Ifyoustartagain,Iam goingtocut

youoffforgood.”

“Iwon’t.Letmegobackhomebeforeitgetsdark.”

“Ok.Bye.”

Ratiturnedandwalkedaway.Kayclosedherdoor

andcontinuedfittingintohernewclothes.



***

Ratigotinacaratthegateandlookedataman.

“Sheisalone.”

“Good.Wewillpayyouoncethejobisdone.”

“It’sstillP5Kright?”

“Yes.”Themanhandedheraninjection.“Youinject

herwiththisandshewillcollapseimmediately.Once

youaredone,themoneywillimmediatelyreportinto

youraccount.Wewilldropyouoffatyourhouse.”

“Ok.”

Ratisteppedoutwiththesyringethenputitinside

thehoodie’spocketandwalkedbackinsidetheyard

headedtoKay’sroom.

.

.

.
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RatiwalkedtowardsKay’sdoorthenknocked.

“Kay!Open!Kay!”

KayopenedthedoorthenRatihurriedin.

“What?”

“Thieves.”

“Areyouok?”

Ratiputherhandonherchestfeigningfear.“Yes.I

wassoscared.”

Kaygotheraglassofwater.“Drink.”

“Thanks.”

Ratitookasipthenputtheglassdown.“Iwasso

scared.”

Kaysighed.“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.”



Kay’sphonerangfrom thebed.Sheturnedand

walkedoverwhileRatistooduptakingoutthe

syringeandhelditreadyforaction.Kayturnedthen

pausedstaringather.

“What’sthat?”

RatiraisedherhandtostabKaywithit,Kaymoved

backfallingasRatimissed.

“Rati!”

Ratiwentafterherholdingupthesyringe,Kaykicked

herleggettingup.

“Stop!”

RatipushedKayagainstthewall,herotherhand

readytolodgethesyringe.Kaypushedheroffhard.

“Stop!What’sthat?”

Ratilaughed.“Mmekanaevenifyoufightme,you

aregoingtolose.Theyarecomingforyou.”

Kaylookedatherbreathingheavily.“Whatareyou

doing?”

“Theyaregoingtotakeyou.”



“GetoutofmyhouseorelseIam callingthepolice.”

“Theyaregoingtoshipyouoffandsellyoutothe

highestbidder.”

Kaylookedaroundthenreachedforherpanandhit

Ratiacrossthefacewithitthatshedroppedthe

syringe.KayranforitthenstabbedRatiwithitonher

leg.

KaysteppedbackasRatilookedatitthenslowly

lookedatherbeforecollapsing.Sheswallowed

staringather,shaking.Herphonestartedringing

again.Shetookitfrom thebedandquickly

answered.

“Raps….”

“Hey,areyouok?Iam aboutto-“

Kaypausedlisteningtothefootstepsoutside.“No.

Somethingisgoingon.”

“What?”

Sherushedtothedoorsotolockitbutaman

pusheditopenwalkingin.Twomorewalkedin

wearingfacemasksthatonlyshowedtheireyes.



Kay’sheartpoundedsomuchwhileRapsspokeon

thephone.

“Kay?Kay!What’sgoingon?”

“Therearemeninthehouseand-“

Oneofthem cameafterher,Kaydroppedthephone

pickingtheknife.

“Getawayfrom me!”

ThemantriedtograbherhandbutKayswayedthe

knifeslashinghischest.

“Getoutofmyhouse!”

Theotheronesighed.“Wedothisthehardwayor

theeasywaygirl.”

Kayheldtheknifeshakinglikealeafasshefaced

thetwomen.Shecouldn’timaginegettingraped

again.

“Getout!”

Themanwhoshehadslashedwiththeknife

punchedherrightintheface,Kayfelldroppingthe

knifetastingbloodinhermouth.Sheslowlygotup



feelingdizzythenmovedback.

“Takeher!”

Themanpickedherupandwalkedoutwithher.Kay

grabbedherdoorknobscreamingsoloud.Shesank

herteethintotheman’sshoulderthatheyelped

droppingher.Sheimmediatelygotuptorun.The

otheronetookouthisgunwithasilencerandfired

shootingherleg.Kayfellscreaming.

Theonewhoseemedtobedoingmostofthework

walkedoverthenputahandkerchiefonhermouth

andnosepressinghard.Kaytriedfightingbuthe

pressedhardertillsheslowlygotunconscious.They

sighedandcarriedhertothecarleavingherdoor

wideopenwithRationthefloor.

SomewhereinBotswana,RapstriedcallingKay

againbutherphonejustrangunanswered.A

colleaguewalkedover.

“Yougood?Weneedtomove.”

“Somethingisgoingonwithmygirl…”



“Whichone?Thecoloredone?”

Rapslookedathim callingKayagainbutshewasn’t

picking.Hecalledadifferentnumber.

“Hello?”

“What’sgoingonthere?IjustspoketoKay.”

“Eish,Iam notatherhouse.Mygirlfriendwasgiving

birth.Ihadtodropheroffatthehospital.”

“WhatdoyoumeanyouarenotwithKay?”

“Iam sorryRapsbutmygir-“

“Doesyourgirlfriendpayyou?Ipayyoualotof

moneytodoonething!”

“Iwillgotoherhousenow.It’sjusttoday.Iam

alwayswatchingoverher.”

“Ifanythinghappenedtoher…youaregoingtoregret

it.”

RapshungupthentriedKayagain.Shestilldidn’t

pick,Hesentheramessage.

Raps:Heybabe,what’sgoingon?”



Hiscolleaguelookedathim.“What’sgoingon?”

“Givemeasecond.”

Rapsmovedbackandcalledanumber.Itrangfora

while.

“Hello?”

“Ifanythinghappenstomygirlfriend,Iam goingto

destroyeverythingaroundyou.Everyoneofyour

familyincludingyourcatsanddogs.Iam goingto

killyournewhusbandinfrontofyou,thistime

aroundIwillmakeitmoreentertaining.Youhave

pressedthewrongbutton.”

“Ihaven’teven-“

“Youbettersleepwelltonight.It’sthelastnightyou

sleepsowell.”

RapshungupthencalledKay’sguard.

“Areyouthereyet?”

“Iam almostthere.Justtwominutes.”

Rapshungupfeelinghiskneesweaken.



***

Theguardparkedacrossthestreetasalwaysthen

hurriedinsidetheopengate.Hewalkedtothedoor

thefrownedstaringatitwideopen.Heslowly

walkedinthenlookedatKay’sfriendonthefloornot

moving.Thehousewasamess.

Helookedaround,hisheartpounding.Hisphone

startedringing,helookedatRapscalling.

“He-hello?”

“Whereisshe?”

“Sheisnothome.Justherunconsciousfriend.She

isnotmoving.”

“What?”

“Kayisnothere.”

“Nono…fuckno!”

“Iwillstartlookingforher.”

“YoubetterhopenothinghappenedtoherorIam

goingtoburyyou,yourgirlfriendandyourchild



togetherinonehole.Idon’tbluff.”

Hedroppedthecallangrily.Theguardswallowed

knowinghemeanteveryword.Hequicklywalked

outandrushedtohiscaroutsidethenjumpedin

callinghisgirlfriendwhowasatthehospital.

“Babe…”

“Wehavetogo.Getready.”

“What?”

“Wearegoing.Getready.Iam comingthere.”

***

Rapslookedatthetimethenbackathiscolleague.

“Canyouhandlethis?Somethingiswrong.Ithink

shehasbeenkidnappedorsomething.”

Thecolleaguenodded.“Igotit.Go.NowIseewhy

theyalwayshaveustakeourlovedonesfar.”

Rapshurriedtothecarthengotinanddroveoff



makingphonecalls.

***

AttheSouthAfricanborder,Kayslowlywokeup

strugglingtobreathe.Shetriedtomovebutshewas

trapped.Theducttapeonhermouthmadeithard

forhertomakeasinglesoundwhilesweated.

Awomansmiledatthepoliceofficersatthegate

thenopenedherbootshowingthepoliceher

luggage,thebigsuitcasebeneathallothersuitcases.

Shesmiled.

“Iam runninglate.IhavetocatchaflightatO.R

Tamboinfivehours.Iam hopingIwouldhave

arrivedbythen.”Shetookoutafewnotesofmoney

andhandedthem.

“Haveagreateveninggentlemen.”

ShegotbackinthecaranddroveoffwithKayinside

oneofthesuitcasesinthebootofherblackJeep

Wrangler.Shequicklyswappedsim cardsandmade



acall.

“Igotapatient,shehasagunshotwound.Iam

comingoverwithherforanoperation.”

“Youarewhat?Takehertothehospital.Ican’thelp

youanymore.”

“Iam notaskingyou.Iam tellingyou.”

Shehungupandcalledherboss.

“Hello?”

“Iam bringingher.Ijustneedadayortwo.”

“Ok.”

.

.

.

Dolikeandcommentasyouread.
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Rapssteppedontheacceleratorspeeding,he

lookedatthetimethenswallowedtryingKay’s

numberagain.Itcontinuedtoringunanswered.His

heartpoundedevenmore.Ananimalranacrossthe

roadafewmetersfrom him,knowingtherewerelot

morecominghelookedatthearrowonthe

speedometerashesteppedontheacceleratoreven

more.Hisphonerang,helookedatthescreenthen

turnedhisattentiontotheroad.

***

PearlhelpedMotheoeat.Hesighedstaringather.

"Iam finenow.Thanks."

"Youneedtofinishthis."

Motheosmiled."Iam fine."



"Youneedtoeat.Hospitalfoodisterrible.TrustmeI

know.It'sbeyondterrible."

"Pearl-"

"Pleaseeat.Youneedtorecoverandgobackto

work."

Heopenedhismouththenshefedhim tillhewas

done.Shesmiled.

"Thankyou."

"No.Thankyouforsavingme."

"Justdoingmyjob."

"Thankyou.Youcouldhaveleftmetodie."

"Ineedthejobtoo.Myfatherissick.Ifyoudieit

meansIgobacktobeingjobless.Ineedyoualive."

"What'syourfather'sillnessagain?"

"Hehascancer."

"Iam sorrytohearthat."

"It'sok.HeisgoingtobefineaslongasIkeep

working.Youneedtogetbetter.Ineedtowork.I



needmyjob."

"Youarenotgoingtolosemyjob."

"Uhyourabouttobeexwifehadthedivorcepapers

deliveredtoyou."

"Whatdoesshewant?"

"Ididn'tread."

Motheolookedather."Youdid.Whatdoesshe

want?"

Pearlclearedherthroat."Iwasn'tsurewhatitwas

that'swhyIopenedit."

"It'sok.Youwerejustdoingyourjob.Whatdoesshe

want?"

"Halfofeverything."

"Sheiscrazy.Sheisnotgettinganything."

Pearlstoodup."Ihavetogo."

Hesmiled."Thankyouforeverythingyouaredoing

forme.Youdeservearaise."

Pearlsmiled."Thankyousir."



Shepickedherbagandlunchbox.

"Ihavetogo."

"Ok."

Sheturnedinherheelsandwalkedout.Shewalked

toherbossescarandgotin.Shestartedthecarand

droveoff.

***

Moseswalkedinsidethehousewithhiskids.Boleng

silentlywalkedtohisroom andsatdownonthebed

lostinhisthoughts.Mosesoutthesleepingbabyto

thenurserythenlookedatPariswhowassniffing.

"Areyouhungry?"

Sheshookherheadandwalkedtoherroom.Boleng

stoodupinhisroom andfollowedafterhissister.

Helookedatasshesilentlycried.Somehowseeing

hercryannoyedhim somuchheactuallywishedit

hadbeenherwhohaddiednothismother.



"Whyareyoucrying?"

"Bolengleave-"

"Youarepretending.Iknowdeepdownyouare

rejoicing."

Parisraisedherheadandlookedatheryounger

brothertearfully.

"Stopit."

"Youdeservetofeeleverythingyouarefeeling.I

hopeitfollowersafteryoufortherestofyourlife.I

prayitdieswithyouandhauntsyoueveninyour

death.Youwillneverrestinpeace."

Hewalkedoutandslammedthedoorbehindhim.

Paristookoutherphoneandwentliveonher

Facebookcrying.

***

Leratosteppedoutofthetaxioveranhourlaterthen

pressedtheintercom.Thegateslidopenthenshe



walkedingoingtothedoorandknockedsoftly.

Mosesopenedafterawhile.Helookedlikea

walkingdead.Itwasifsomethinginhim haddied.

"Hey..."

"Whatareyoudoinghere?"

"Icametoseeyou."

"Youdidn'thaveto.Iam fine."

Leratowalkedinsidethehouse."Weallneeda

soldiertocryon.Iam sorry.Iknowit'shard."She

huggedhim tightly.

"Iam sorry.Noonedeservesthis."

Mosessighedhuggingherback.Sheslowlyletgo.

"Didyoueat?"

"Iam nothungry."

"Ok.Come.".

Shetookhisheadandledhim tothebedroom.She

tookoffhisjacketthensighed.

"Youneedtogetsomerest."



"Wherearethekids?"

"Theyarewiththenanny.Ijustcametomakesure

youarealright.Pleaserememberthekidsneedyou

nowmorethanever.Youhavetobethereforthem.

Thepaintheyaredealingwithisdeep.Youknow

that.Bestrongandtakecareofyourkids.Youneed

togetsonerests.Iwilllockupwiththespacekeys."

Shehelpedhim takeoffhisshoesthenhisbelt.She

unbuttonedhisshortandpulleddownhispants

leavinghim withbriefs.

"Getinbed."

Heslowlygotinbedandclosedhiseyeshopinghe

wouldwakeupfrom thedream.

***

Hourslater,RapswalkedinsideKay'shouse.

Everythingwasamess.Shelookedatherfriendon

thefloor.Asyringeonherthigh.Helookedather,

shewasn'tmoving.Helookedaroundbuttherewas



nothing.Herphonewasstillonthefloor.Hegota

bucketofcoldwaterandpoureditonherface.

Ratogaspedwakingup.Rapsimpatientlylookedat

her.

"WhereisKay?"

Shelookedaround,confused."Rra?"

"WhereisKay?!"

Rati'sheartskippedasshelookedattheragingman.

Heloylikehecouldkillwithouthesitation.

"They...Theytookherand..."Shestartedcrying.

"Who?"

"Somemen.Theytookher.Itriedtohelpherwhen

hestabbedmewiththis."

RapswatchedasRaticriedloudly.Herhalffavey

wasbruisedandswollen.Shepausedthenspatout

bloodfrom hermouth.

"Youhavetohelpher.Please..."

"Whatdidthemenlooklike?"



"Theyhadmasks."

Rapswalkedfeelinghisangerraging.Hewalkedto

hiscarthenjumpedincallinganumber.

"RapulaI-"

"Whereisshe?"

"Ididn'ttakeanyone!"

"YoubetterbereadytogivehertomewhenIcome

there."

Hegotinhiscaranddrovepickingthecommander's

call.

"Rapula-"

"Iam busy.It'samatteroflifeanddeath.Ihaveto

attendtoit."

Hehungupandcontinueddrivingcallinghistech

guy.

*



Raticalledthepolicecrying.

"Help?"

"Helpme!Myfriendhasbeenkidnapped!"

***

Mosesheldthebabytryingtogettosleeplaterthat

samenightinhisbriefsonly.Shehadlongstopped

cryingnow.Helookedatherthenslowlyputher

down.Heremainedstandingthereforminutes,deep

downheknew.Hejustknewhisyoungerbrotherwas

thefather.Hestillcouldn'tunderstandwhyRabihad

founditeasytosleepwithhiswife.Thecheating

from hiswife,hecouldhandlethat.Whathewas

findinghardtohandlewasthefactthathisown

brotherhadbetrayedhim likethat.Formonthsand

evenwentasfarasmakingthebaby.

Herubbedhiseyes,shewasn'ttheretoanswerall

thequestionsbutnowhewonderedifhisbrother

hadbeenbetterthanhim thatsheevengavehim a



child.Hehadbeggedforthethirdchildbutshe

alwaysrefused.

Helookedatthebabysleeping,hisangerrising.He

reachedforthepillowstaringather,hisheart

breaking.Hepressedthepillowagainstherlittle

faceforminutesthentookitoff.Helookedather

thebabynotmovingthencoveredherwithhersmall

blanketandwalkedoutoftheroom.

.

.

.
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Raticriedasthepolicequestionedher.

“Theyhadtheirfacescovered.Ididn’tseetheir

faces.”

Thepoliceofficernoteditdown.“Sotheytookher

only?”

“Yes.”

Oneofthedetectivesatthescenewalkedover.He

lookedatRatiface,shewasswollenandbruised.

“Startoverfrom thebeginning.Iwanttounderstand

something.”

Ratilookedathim andswallowedwipingawayher

tears.“IcametoseeKaythenIleftimmediately.I

sawtwoguysdowntheroadwholookedlikethieves

soIcameback.WhenIcameback,ItoldKaythen

sheofferedmewater.Secondslatersometwomen

walkedin.Itriedtofightthem butoneofthem hit

mewithapanandininjectedmewithsomething



thentheytookKay.”

“Aretheythesamemenyouthoughtwerethieves?”

“No.Theseoneswerebiggerandtaller.Theyeven

hadagun.”

“Didtheysayanything?”

“No.Theyjustwalkedinandstartedfightingus

beforetheytookKay.Shereallyfoughtbuttheytook

her.”

“Didyouseeanythingunusualwhenyoucamein?”

“No.Inevercomehereoften.KayandImeetat

schoolmostofthetime.”

“Doyouknowanyonewhomaysuspectbecauseit

seemsthesepeopleknewwhotheywanted.”

“No.Butherexboyfriendoncebeatherwhenthey

brokeup.”

“Herexboyfriend?”

“Yes,hisnameisMotheo.Ihavehisnumber.Kay

alsohadashadyboyfriendwhocangomissingfor

monthsandshowupunannounced.WhenKaygot



beatenbytheexboyfriend,theboyfriendwenttohis

houseandbeathim.HewasherejustbeforeIcalled

you.Hewaslookingforherandheseemed

suspicioustome.”

Thedetectivelookedather.“ThisMotheoperson…

Kayla’sex.Whydoyouhavehisnumber?”

Ratifrowned.“Oh,IgotitthetimehebeatKay.I

wantedtoreporthim butKayrefused.”

“Ormaybeyoutookitbecauseyouwantedhim.”

“Iwouldneverdothat.Kayislikemysister.Sheis

theonlyfriendIhave.”Shestartedcrying.“Iam so

scared.Whatiftheytookhertokillherforrituals?Or

whatiftheytraffickedher?Tosellhertorichpeople

becausesheisbeautifulandcolored.”

Thedetectivestudiedher.Itjustdidn’tmakesense,

somethingdidn’taddup.

“Didthesemendrivein?”

“No.”

“Thereisbloodoutside…”

“Ithinktheyshotherorsomething.Shemusthave



beenfightingforthem toshoother.Sheisafighter

sotheymusthavedoneittotameher.”

“Howdoyouknowthattheydidn’tdrivein?”

“I…Ididn’thearacar.”

“Soyounothearingacarmeanstheydidn’tdrive

in?”

“Iwasjustassuming.”

“Didtheydriveinornot?”

“Idon’tknow.”

“Youstorydoesn’tmakesense.Youarecomingwith

us.Youaregoingtotellusthetruth.Theneighbors

justconfirmedseeingablackcarbythegate.

Aroundthesametimeyousaidyouwerehere.How

comeyoudidn’tseeit?”

“Maybeit’sbecauseitcameafterIcame.”

“Ormaybeit’sbecauseyouknowsomethingandyou

don’twanttotellus.”

“Idon’tknowanything.Iam avictim.”

“Iam beginningtothinkyouarepartofthatyoung



girlgoingmissing.Ifyouthinkyouwillgetawaywith

it,youareverymistaken.Iwillfindoutthetruth,Iwill

findKayandyouwillgotojailforaverylongtime.”

Ratiswallowedtearfully.“Ididn’tdoanything.”

“Youaregoingtobeverysorry.Let’sgo.”

***

RapswalkedinsideJoan’sbedroom whereshewas

sleepingwithherhusband.Juststaringather,Raps

recalledthatfatefulnight.Allhecouldremember

wasangermixedwithhurt.Rapstookoutacigarette

thenstartedsmoking.Joanturnedinhersleepthen

openedhereyes,herheartskippedasshelocked

eyeswithRaps.

“Whereisshe?”

Joanswallowedthenshookherhusband.Hewoke

upthenshepointedatRaps.Heturnedandlooked,

histhroatimmediatelydryingup.Rapsblewthe

smokethensatonherdressingtable.



“Itdoesn’thavetobecomplicatedJoan.Whereis

she?”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalking-“

Rapulaangrilytookhisgunandshotthepillow

besidesher,Joanfrozewithfear.

“Wanttotryagain?”

“RapulaIdon’tknowwhoyouareeventalking

about.”

“Youdon’t?”

“No.IswearIdon’t.”

“Yousaidyouwouldhitmewhereithurtsthemost.”

“Ididn’ttakeanyone.”

“Youaregoingtodietoday.TodayIwon’tleaveyou.”

“Rapula,youkilledmydaughterandmygrandchild.

Whatmoredoyouwant?”

“Yourdaughterwasawhore.That’swhyIkilledher.I

actuallylovedher.Ilovedherwitheverything.”

Joanlookedathim shaking.“Rapula,Ididn’ttake-“



Theministersnuckhishandtopresstheemergency

button,Rapulashothim onhischestandsighed.

Joanscreamed.

“Nooneisgoingtohearyou.”

Shestartedcrying.

“Rapulaplease…”

Hetookoffhisbagthentookoutthebomb.

“Don’tworry.Noonewilleverknowthatyouboth

weredeadlongbeforeyourhouseexploded.”

Shecriedevenlouder.“Rapsplease…”

“Oryoucanjusttellmewhereyoutookher.You

don’thavetojoinyourdaughtersoon..”

“Iswearonmylife…Idon’tknowwhoyouaretalking

about.Ididn’tdoanything.”

“Lastchance…wheredidyoutakeher?”

Shewentoherknees.“Rapsplease…Idon’tknow.I

don’tknow.Ididn’ttakeherand-“

Heraisehisgun.



“Rapsplease…Iwilldoanything…Ididn’tdoanything

butIcanhelp.IswearI-“

Hepulledthetriggerandshother.Sheslowlylooked

atstomachwhereshewasbleedingthenslowlylaid

down.Hewalkedovertoherandlookedherinher

eyes.

“Ibelieveyou…butyouarealoosescrew.That

night…thenightIkilledResego.Ilostit.Itwasthe

painoffindingoutthataftereverythingitstillwasn’t

goodenough.Itwasthepainoflovingsomeonewith

yourallandhavingthem takethatandputitinthe

dustbin.ItwasthepainoffindingoutthatthechildI

hadlovedwasnotevenmineandthatIwasafoolall

along.”

Joanopenedhermouthbutbloodspilled.

“Ra…Ra-“

“Shhh…sleep.Iam sorry.Iam sosorry.”

Joanclosedhereyesandstoppedmoving.Raps

threwthebombonthebedthenwentout.Oncehe

gotinhiscar,hepressedthebuttonanddroveaway

asthehouseexploded.



Hiscommandercalled.“Hello?”

“Whereareyou?”

“Mygirlfriendismissing.Someonetookher,Iam not

surewhooutofallthepeopleIhavehurtandIam

scared.Shedoesn’tdeservetopayformysins.The

onlymistakeshemadewastofallinlovewithme.I

couldseeitinhereyesjustthatIwonderedwhat

exactlyshesawinme.Itoldhereverythingbutshe

stillchosetostay.”

“Wearegoingtohelpyou.Whatdoyouneed?”

“Ineedtofindher.Herlittlefriendhasalottotell

me.”

“Don’tgoaroundkillingpeople.Don’tgobacktojail.”

“Ifsheishonest,noonehastodie.”

***

SomewhereinSouthAfrica,thatsamenight,Kay

screamedinpainasamancutherwoundtotake



outthebullet.Shepulledattherestraintssweating.

Thewhitedoctorlookedather.

“Wearealmostdone.”

Hewentbacktowhathewasdoing,Kaypulledat

therestraintssomuchscreamingsittingonthe

chair.Hetookoutthebulletandshowedhersmiling.

“There…itwouldhavehurtevenmoreifyoustayed

withthebulletinside.Nowlet’scleanthatup.”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Please…”

“Shhh…itwillbealright.”

Hestartedattendingtoherwoundsignoringher

screamsthesamewayheignoredalltheother

girls’sscreams.Hehummedsoftlytillhewasdone.

“There…”

Exhausted,Kaylookedather.“Please…Iwantto

pee.”

“Oh,justpeethere.It’sok.”

“Helpme…myboyfriend…hewillgiveyoulotsof

moneyifyouhelpme.Heiswellconnected.”



Thewhitedoctorsighed.“Iam sorrybutIcan’thelp

you.”

“Please,,,helpme…helpme…”

“Youarespecial.Youarestrong.Maybeonedayyou

willhelpyourself.Rightnownooneisgoingtohelp

you.Youarealoneinthisone.Youhavetobeyour

ownherointhiscaseandwhenyoufinallywin…you

won’tbethesamepersonyouare…eitheryouwillbe

awalkingdead…ortheoppositebutsinister…”

.

.
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Kayslowlyopenedhereyesinsidethetrunk.Alittle

lightpenetratedthroughtheholesalertingheritwas

thefollowingday.Shetriedmovingbutherhands

andlegsweretied.Tearsfilledhereyes,shestill

couldn’tfigureoutwhyRatihaddonethattoher

evenaftershethoughttheyhadfixedtheirfriendship.

NowshefinallyunderstoodwhyBasadineverlikedit

whenshehadfriends…Shecontinuedtryingtofree

herhands.That’swhatshehadbeendoingthrough

out.Timepassedasshefoughtwiththerope.

Someoneunlockedthetrunkawhilelater,Kay

frownedasthebrightsunlightstruckher.Thelady

pulledheroutofthetrunk,Kaylookedaroundwitha

ducttapeonhermouth.Theywereinsideahouse.

Theladylookedather.

“Iam untyingyourfeet.Youtryanything,Iam going

tokillyou.”

Kaynodded.Sheuntiedherlegsthenwalkedwith



herwhileKaylimped.Theywalkeddownthehall,

Kayforcefullypulledherhandfrom therope.Her

heartskippedthenshelookedatthewomanmaking

inaudiblelowsounds.

“What?”

Kaycontinuedtomakeinaudiblesoundsstaringat

her.Annoyed,theladypulledtheducttapejust

slightlyfrom hermouth.

“What?”

“Iwanttopee.Please…”

“Youwillpee.Youwillhaveplentytimetopee.Let’s

go!”

SheclosedKay’smouthandcontinueddraggingher.

Kaystoppedwalking,theladylookedatherangrily.

Kayswungherfistandpunchedhermouth.Thelady

droppedhergunslappingKayacrosstheface.

Noticingherweakness,Kayswungherfistand

punchedherharder.Theselfdefenseclassesshe

hadbeentakingthepastmonthscomingintoplay.

Shekickedherstomachthenwentbehindher

puttingtheropeonherneckandstartedstrangling



her.TheladytriedpullingtheropebutKaystrangled

herwithitevenmore.

“Stop!”

Amanshoutedholdingagun.Kaylookedatthe

whiteman,herheartpoundingsomuch.Shepushed

theladyoffthenpickedthegunpointingitatthe

man.

“Dropthatandcome.”

Hestartedadvancingtowardsher.

“Stopmoving!”

“Littlegirl-“

Kaypulledthetriggerandshothischest.Hegasped

staringather,horrorandshockinhiseyes.Hefell

ontheground,Kayranoverandtookhisguntooand

lookedattheladywhohadtransportedherasshe

coughed.

“Getup!Youaregoingtotakemeback.”

Theladystartedlaughing.“Takeyouback?Stupid

girl.YouaregoingtoRussiawhereyouaregoingto

besoldofftothehighestbidder.Hewilluseyou,



enslaveyouthenkillyou.Becausethat’swhatthey

do.”

TearsfilledKay’seyes.“Youaregoingtotakeme

back!”

“It’stoolate-“

Kaypulledthetriggerangrilyandshother.She

lookedathertwovictimsthenatthegunsinher

hands.Thiswasn’ther.Sheswallowedlooking

around.

Twomenwalkedoverwithoneinthemiddlenot

holdinganygun.Hesmiledclapping.

“Impressive!”

Kaypointedthegunsatthem,fearmakinghershake.

“Veryimpressive.Youare…different.Youare…

feisty…Ilikeit.”

“Getawayfrom me.”

Themansmiled.“Wearerunninglate.Theshipis

waitingforus.NowIseewhytheytookyou.Youare

worthit.Verybeautifulandfeisty.”Helaughed.“Ilike

youbutnowputthosegunsdown.”



Kayheldthegunstightlyreadytopullthetrigger.

“Ohcomeonfeisty,wedon’thaveto-“

Someonewalkedoverfrom behindherstabbinga

syringeonherarm.Kaygaspedturning.Shelooked

atthemanweaklythendroppedthegunscollapsing.

“Takeher.Wearegoing.”

Theypickedherupandwalkedwithher.

***

Ratiwalkedoutofthepolicestationthefollowing

day,tiredandsleepy.Shestretchedherbody

switchingherphoneon.Therewasnothingasyet.

Shetookadeepbreathandstartedwalking.She

suspectedhermoneywasgoingtoreportina

coupleofdays.

“Hey!”

RatiturnedandlookedatRapssittinginhiscar.Her

heartskipped.Sheswallowed.



“Goodmorning.”

“Getin.Iwilldropyouoff.”

Ratilookedathim knowingheprobablywantedto

killher.Shewasasuspectineveryone’seyes.She

fearfullylookedathim.

“It’sok.Iwillgetacombi.”

“Getin!”

Shelookedathisseriousface.Hedidn’tlooklikehe

wasbeggingher.Sheslowlygotinthecar.Raps

droveofflockingalldoors.

“Isuspectyouliedyourwayoutofit…”

Ratilookedathim.“Rra?”

“Youheardme.ButIam notthepolice.Youare

goingtotellmewhotookherandwheretheytook

herto.”

Shestartedshaking.“Idon’tknowwhotookher.I

swear.”

“Goaheadandpracticealltheliesyouaregoingto

tellme.Iam goingtokillyoutoday.”



TearsrolleddownRati’seyes.“Iswear..Idon’t

know.”

Rapsignoredherthentookherphonefrom her.She

sliditinhispocketdrivingsilently.Awhilelaterhe

droveinthroughagatethenparkedthecarand

steppedout.Hewalkedroundthecarandpulledher

outwithherhair.Hedraggedherinsidethehouseto

thebathroom whereatubfilledwithwaterwas.

“Undress.”

Ratilookedathim crying.“Please…Idon’tknow

anythingIswear…”

“Undress.”

Ratiwentdownonherknees.Rapstookouthisgun.

“Ifyoudon’tundressingthisveryminute,youare

goingtomeetyourancestors.Idon’tbluff.”

Shegotupandstartedundressingtillshewasjust

naked.

“Getinside.”

Sheswallowedthenslowlygotinsidethecoldwater

whichlookedlikeithadsleptovernightinsidethetub.



Helookedather.

“Whotookher?”

“Idon’tknow,Iwaswithherwhentheycameinthen

theyinjectedmewithsomethingthatIfainted.I

swearIdon’tknow.”

“Youdon’tknow?”

“Idon’tknow,Iswear.”

“Ok.”

Rapstookanelectricwireandputitinthewater

thenwalkedovertowhatlookedlikethecontroller

andswitchediton.Ratiyelpedbrieflyasthe

electricityshookher.Herbodyshookinvoluntaryas

jabsofpainattackedhereverywheretoapoint

whereshecouldn’tevenfeelherbody.

Rapsswitcheditoffthenlookedatherasshesat

theresweating.

“Ok,wecantrythisagain.”

Sheslowlylookedathim stillshaking,shecould

barelyfeelherbodyorstraightenherhandswhich

werenowfistedup.



“Whotookher?”

“I…I..-“

Rapsswitcheditonagainandwatchedhersuffer.

Sheslippeddrowninginthewater.Hecounteda

coupleofsecondsthenstoppedandpulledherout.

Helookedatherbreathingweaklyalreadypassed

outthenheslappedher.Ratislowlyopenedhereyes

coughing.

“Youdon’thavetodie.Butyouaresongoingtoif

youkeeplying.Soonyourbloodcirculationisgoing

togetlostandyourbrainwillstarveforoxygenated

blood.Youaregoingtosufferbraindamage

becauseyourbrainwouldhavebeenstarvedfor

oxygenforalongtime.”

Ratilookedinthoseruthlesseyes.Tearsfillingher

eyes.

“Iswear-“

“Ok,haveityourwaythen.”

Rapsturneduptheswitchstaringather.Unrealpain

soonattackedher.Rapswatchedasshestruggled



toholdon,hermusclesweakenedthensheslipped

insidethewater.Hisguiltyconscioussatheavilyon

hisshoulders.Hequicklyswitcheditoffthenhe

pulledherout.Hestaredathernotmoving.He

startedCPRstaringather.Heopenedhermouth

anddidmouthtomouth.HewentbacktoCPR.Rati

coughedspittingoutwaterfrom hermouth.She

lookedathim thenclosedhereyesslippingback

intounconsciousness.Hesighedpickingherupthen

putonthebedandcoveredherwithablanket.,He

staredatherforamomentbeforecallinghisdoctor.

.

.
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Kayslowlywakeupfeelingasifahugebrickwas

placedinherhead.Sheopenedhereyes,herheart

skippingasrealityhitheragain.Aladylookedather

andsmiled.

"Hi...Howareyoufeeling?"

Shelookedatherhandsandfeet.Shewasn'ttied

anymore.Sheswallowedlookingaround.

"Wheream I?"

Theladysmiled."WeareonourwaytoFrance."

Kaylookedather,herheartpoundingdomuchitfelt

likeitwildjustfalloffherribcage.Theladysmiled.

"It'sok.Calm down.It'sok."Shesmiled."Wearenot

alone."Sheturnedthenshookagirlbesideher."Zala,

wakeup."

Thegirlopenedhereyes."ArewethereLiya?"

Liyasmiled."No.Notyet."



Kaylookedatthem wonderingwhytheywereso

calm.

"Thisismysister,Zala.MynameisLiya.Wealso

haveTanya,sheissleeping.Sheisafriend.Wemet

attheinterview."

Kayswallowed."Whatinterview?"

"ForthejobsinDubai."

"Whatjobs?"

Liyasmiled."ThecleaningjobsinFrance.It'sok.

Theytoldusthatyouarescaredoftravelinginthe

water.It'sok.Wearenotgoingtodrown."Thetwo

sisterssmiled.

Kaygotupthenlookedatherbandagedleg.She

lookedatthem.

"You..."

"Weappliedforjobs.Unfortunatelywedon'thave

anyqualificationsbut..."Liyasmiled."Bythegrace

of...Uhweareverythankful."

"Soyoucameherewillingly?"



"Yes.Wearegoingtogetpaid$1800.It'salotof

money.Iwillbeabletosupportmyparents."

KayshookherheadasLiyahappilyspoke.She

soundedexcited,evenheryoungersisterwas

smilingasifthiswasthebreakthroughtheyhad

beenwaitingforalltheirlives.

"Theyliedtoyou."

Liyapaused."Huh?"

"Theyliedtoyou.You...Theyliedtoyou."

"No.It'slegit.It'snotalie.Youarejustworriedbut

assoonaswearriveyouwillsee."

"No!Theyaregoingtosellyouoff!Theyaregoingto

trafficyou!"

"Youneedtocalm down."

Kaylookedaroundtheboxtheywerein."What's

this?"

"Wearetravelingbyshipbecausewedon'thave

travelingdocuments.Assoonaswearrive,theyare

goingtomakedocumentsforus."



"Theyaregoingtomakeyousexslavesandyouare

goingtobekilled.Youwerescammedandyou

broughtyoursisterintothis!Thereisnojobin

France!YouarenotgoingtoParisforagood

lifestyle!Theyaregoingtosellusofflikeweare

property."

Liyastoodup."Youneedtostopthis."

"Youareverystupid!Youaregoingtodie!"

"Youneedtocalm downandstop-"

"Thereisnojob.Theonlyjobthatisthereisyou

sleepingwithmen!Youaregoingtobeusedtillthey

killyou.Allthehorrorstoriesyouhavereadabout,

it'sgoingtobeyournewlife."

Liyashookherhead."Wehavebeenhired.Wesaw

ourcontractsandwesignedthem.Ifyouthinkyou

aregoingtodistractus,it'snotgoingtohappen.We

areverymuchfocusedandwearegoingtogetwhat

wearegoingtherefor.Abetterlifestyle."

"Youareverygulliblethat'swhytheytookyou!It's

sadyoubroughtyoursisterintoit!Godwillnever

forgiveyouforthisIam tellingyou."



TanyawhowassittinglisteninggotupstaringatKay.

"Iheardthem talk.Onesaidassoonastheydeliver

us,theyaregoingtogettheirmoney."

Kaylookedather,herheartsinkingfurther.

"Howoldareyou?"

"17.TheysaidIam goingtoworkasamaidina

whiteownmansionandIwillbepaid$1400."

"Theylied.Theyliedtoyou.Theytookmeforcefully.

Thereisnojob.Theykidnappedus.Noonewillever

findyou."

TearsrolleddownTanya'scheeks."Theyrefusedto

takemymotherbecauseshewastoooldbutthey

allowedmetotakemyyoungersister."

AlittlegirlwhohadbeenhidingbehindTanya

steppedforward,herfingerinhermouth.

"Theysaidshewillgotoagoodschool.Thatweare

goingtolivegoodlivesbecausethepeopleweare

goingtoworkforaregoodpeople."

Kaylookedattheyoungersister."Whatisyour

name?"



Tanyalookedatheryoungersister."Hanziunonzani.

(Sheaskedwhat'syourname.)"Sheturnedand

lookedatKay."Shedoesn'tunderstandEnglish."

Theyoungergirltookherthumbfrom hermouth.

"Rumbi."

Zaralookedatheroldersister,nowworried."Liya,

iwinetinewi?(Isittrue?)"

Liyashookherhead."Inyanilemasiferarati

iyemokerechinewi.(Sheistryingtoscareus.)

Zaraswallowed."Ferawi.(Iam scared.)"

"Ãtifira.Ãtisimati.Don'tbescared.Don'tlistento

her.)"

Kayfrownedlost.Tanyasighed.

"TheyareEthiopian.Ithinkthat'stheirlanguage."

KayturnedtoTanya."Howoldisyoursister?"

"7yearsold.Iam veryscared."

Kaywalkedoverandwhispered.."Wehavetorun

away.Don'ttellthem."

Tanyanoddespullinghersisterclosethensatdown.



Rumbilookedatheroldersister,nowmissingher

mother.

"Tanya,ndirikudamama.(Tanya,Iwantmama."

Tanyasighed."Tirikuendakwavari.(Wearegoing

wheresheis."

TearsfilledRumbi'seyes."Ndirikudakuendakumba

Tanya.(IwanttogohomeTanya.)"

"TirikuendaKaniRumbi.Usacheme.(Wearegoing

Rumbi.Don'tcry.)"

Kaytearfullylookedatthem,tearsfillingherown

eyes.ShethoughtofRaps,hewasprobablylooking

forhernowandshehadhope.Godknewshehad

hope.Hopethathewouldfindher.Hewouldfindher

andtakeherbackhome.He'dprobablykilleveryone.

Shewouldn'tmind.

Shethoughtoftheirreunion.Hewasobviouslygoing

tofuckher,hopefullythistimeshewouldn'tneed

stitches.Shefoundherselfsmilingalone.Tanya

lookedatherconfused.

"Whyareyousmiling?"



"Myboyfriendisgoingtofindus.Heisawell-

connectedperson.Hewillsaveus.Heisgoingto

comeandgetusIpromiseyou."

Tanyasmiled."Really?"

Kaynodded."Yes.Bynowheknowswhathappened.

Heissosmartanddangerous.Hehasthat...that

thing.Hedoesn'thesitatewhendoingthings.He

doesn'tsecondguesshimself.Heisgoingtogetus

out.Ipromiseyou."Kaysatdownandlookedat

Rumbi.ShetuckedherthenRumbilaughedtaking

outherthumbfrom hermouth.

MeanwhileZaralookedatKay.Itwasquestioning

howtheyhadgottenhiredwithoutanyqualification

orhowhurriedthewholeprocesswas.Theyhadn't

evenaskedfortheirnames.

"Iwenatiyemitinageriyimesilenyali.(Ithinksheis

tellingthetruth.)"

Liyafrowned."Yihiye'idimeliki'idilenewi!Bizu

genizebiinagenyaleni!Irisiwoyemīfeligutiya

āyidelemi?(Thisisisalifetimeopportunity!Weare



goingtogetlotofmoney!Isn'tthatwhatyouwant?")

ZarakeptquietthenLiyasighedsitting.

***

InBotswana,thedoctorwalkedoutthenRaps

walkedinhisbedroom andlookedatRati.Shewas

stillresting.Hesighedfeelingguilty.Hehadalmost

killedher,anotherinnocentpersonwhomighthave

diedfornothing.

Hisphonerangfrom hispocket.Hetookitoutand

answered.

"Yah?"

"Raps,Iam stilllooking.Ihavecheckedallthe

borders.Shedidn'tcrossthere,evenattheairport.I

am suspectingwhoevertookherfoundawayto

snuckheroutofthecountry."

"Ormaybesomeonegotpaid.Someoneknows

something."



"Maybebutcatchingthatpersonisawhole

process."

"Idon'tcare!"

"Ok.Iwillgetonit."

"Startinglookingattheneighboringcountries,Iwill

paytrippletheamount.Findher."

ThePIsighed."Look,letmecontinued."

RatiwokeupthenfrownedstaringatRapswho's

shirtwasoffnow.Shelookedathismusclesthen

hisavsgoingdownthatV-line.Shelookedathis

dickprintthenlookedawayasheturned.

"Youareawake..."

Sheswallowed,fearthreateningtocripher.

"It'sok.Iam sorry."

Ratitearfullylookedathim."IswearIdon'tknow

whotookher."

"Iknowit'sok.Iwillfindher.It'sjustamatteroftime.

Whoevertookherisgoingtodieaslowpainful

deathtrustme."



Ratiswallowedfearfully."Idon'tknowwhat

happened.Iswearit'snotme."

Rapssighed."it'sok.Iam sorry."

"CanIgohome?"

"Yeah.Iwilldropyouoff."

Ratigotoutobednoticingshewasnaked.She

quicklygotbackinbedcoveringherself.

Rapsputhishandinhispocketthenwalked.Rati

sighedandgotoffthebedlookingforclothes.

FEW WEEKSLATER...
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RatiapproachedtheATM thendrewouther

allowancemoneybeforeinsertinganothercardand

drawingouther5k.Sheshovedthemoneyinher

handbagthenwalkedaway.Sheheldherhandbag

tightlylookingaroundfeelingwatched.She

swallowedthenquicklyboughthergroceriesanda

couplemorethings.Shewalkedpastheracomputer

sellingshopandlookedatthelaptopshewanted.

SheknewRapswaswatchingherandhewas

definitelygoingtowonderhowshehadaffordedit.

Shewalkedpastitgoingtothecombisthengotin

withherthings.Awhilelatershesteppedoutand

walkedtothetwoandhalfshewassharing.She

lookedbehindhim noticingablackcardriving

behindher.Sheswallowedquickeningherpace.The

cardrovepasther,Ratisighedwithreliefthen

quicklygotinsideheryardandhurriedtoherroom.

Shelockedherselfinside.



Shelookedaroundherhouse.Whatifheputthings

insidewhileshewasawaysohecouldwatchher.

Tearsfilledhereyesasshestoodthere.Thiswas

herlifenow,shewasn’tevensureifshewas

paranoidorwhatthoughitfeltlikeshewasbeing

watched.Eitherbyhim orthepolice.

Sheslowlysatdownonherbed.Herphonestarted

ringing.Shelookedattheunsavednumberthenletit

ringtillitfinallystopped.Shewentonherfacebook

whereshewasrunningthe#FindKaycampaign.She

postedyetanotherpictureurgingpeopletoshare.A

lotofpeoplewerenowapartofit.Shelookedat

Kay’spictureforamoment,tearsfillinghereyes.

Theyrolleddownhercheeks.

Herphonestartedcallingagain,thesameunsaved

number.Sheletitringtillshestoppedthenshe

quicklyswitchedoffherphone.Someoneknocked

onthedoor,sheslowlygotup.

“Oratile!”

Ratisighedwithreliefthenopenedtoherhouse

mate.



“Hi…”

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

“WhenIwokeuptodayyouwerealreadygone.Is

everythingalright?”

“Yes,why?SomethinghappenedwhenIwasgone?”

Sheshookherhead.“No.But…youwerescreaming

atnight.Ithinkyouwerehavinganightmare.Ithink

whathappenedtoyouandKaywon’tleaveyou.You

needfindsomeonetotalkto.”

Ratinodded.“Ok.Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Shegotbackinsidethehouselockingherdoorthen

satdownstartingtoworkonherassignmentstoget

hermindoffalotofthings.Sheworkedforawhile

thenslowlyfellasleep.

*



“Rati!”

Kayshookher.Sheopenedhereyesandlookedat

Kaywithhadbloodallover.Sheleapedfrom her

chairfalling.

“Why?”

Ratilookedatherasherfaceturnedintosomething

else.

“Why?!”Sheyelledattackingher.Ratiscreamedso

loudfallingoffherchairwakingup.Shelooked

aroundbreathingheavily,sweatdripping.Her

housematebangedthedoor.

“Rati!”

Ratiputherhandsonherfacecryingstillshaking.

***

BasadigotoutofthebusinGaboroneholdingher

bag.Shelookedaroundthenlookedatherphone.All

thedirectionswerethere.Shelookedatthenumber



thepolicehadgivenherandcalledit.Itrangfora

whilethenhepicked.

“Yah?”

“Boy,youarespeakingtoKay’smother.Iam in

GaboroneandIjustgotoutofthebus.Comeand

takemetomydaughter’shouse.”

Rapspaused.“Uhyouarewho?”

“KaylaSefako’smother.MynameisBasadiSefako.”

“Iam coming.Pleasewaitbythebuses.”

“Ok.”

Basadihungupandwaited.Almostthirtyminutes

later,Rapsstoppedthecarandsteppedout.He

lookedatherimmediatelynoticingher.

“Dumelang,Iam Rapula.”

“Oh,pleasetakemetomydaughter’shouse.”

“Ok.Let’sgo.”

Hewalkedtohiscarthenopenedthebootandput

herbaginside.BasadigotinatthebackwhileRaps

jumpedonthedriver’sseat.



“Ihopeyoudidn’twaitfortoolong.”

“No,Ididn’t.Thankyouson.”

Rapslookedatheranddroveoff.“Kaywentmissing

weeksback.”

Basadinodded.“Ihavebeenlookingformoneyto

comehere.Itwasreallydifficultandmyleghas

beengivingmeaproblem.It’spainful.Ican’tsitor

standfortoolong.Ihadtowaittogetmymedicine

thencome.”

“Soyouarethewomanwhousedtoabuseher.”

Basadipausedthentookadeepbreath.“Myson,

takemetothepolicestationinstead.Iwasgoingto

goonceIrestedmylegabitbecauseit’sbecoming

painful.Buttakemetothepolicestation.Takeme

tothepolicestationthatarehandlingKayla’scase.”

Rapslookedatheranddrovetothepolicestation.

Hesteppedoutwithher,shelimpedinsideand

lookedatthepoliceofficeratthefront.

“Mydaughter,Icameheretoreportmyself.Writemy

statement.”



Rapslookedatherwithafrown.

“MynameisBasadiSefako.Iam barren,Ihaveno

childthatIgavebirthtoonmyown.Iwasraisedby

bothparentsbutsadlymyfatherpassedonwhenI

wasdoingmyform 5.Igrewupwithmysistersand

mymother.Itwasn’teasy.Iwasthefailureinthe

family.Theblacksheep.Whenmymotherpassedon,

itbecameevenmoredifficultforme.That’swhenI

metayoungwoman.ImetherinFrancistown.She

washoldingababy,averybeautifullightskinned

babywithsoftcurlyhair.Shegavemethe

impressionthatthechildwashersisterandthat’she

waswaitingforhermother.Shewaswearinga

dressandflipflopsthatdayandlookedlost

somehow.Iheldthebabyforherbutshenever

cameback.WhenIwenttolookforheratthetoilets,

thisiswhatshehadleft.”Basaditookoutthenote

andhandedittothepoliceofficer.“Shehadleftthat

forme.IwantedtotakethebabytothepolicebutI

thoughtthiswasGodblessingme.Isaidtomyself

thatIcouldtakecareofthisbabybetterthanshe

wouldbetakencareoffintheorphanage.SoIkept



her.Myfriendhelpedmeregisterherasmine,she

thoughtshewasminebecauseIhadbeenpregnant

andlostmybabybutnooneknewIhadlostthe

babyexpectmyboyfriendatthattime.Ikeptthat

childandnamedherKaylaLaoneSefako.She

doesn’tlikethenameLaonethat’swhynoone

knowsit’shers.Ifailedtoloveherright.Iabusedher

andinsultedherashegrewolder.Iguessit’s

becauseIfeltIwasincapableofloving,Ididn’tknow

howtoloveherbutshelovedme.Shelovedmeeven

afterallthepainIputherthrough.Iblamedherfor

howmylifeturnedout.IhatedherforthewayIwas

living.ItwasneverherfaultbutIfailed.Itreatedher

thesamewayIwastreatedgrowingup,maybeit’s

becauseIthoughtitwasnormalandIwillnever

forgivemyselfforit.Iam heretoreportmyself.You

canarrestme.Arrestmefortheft.Istoleachild.

Arrestmeforchildabuse.Arrestmeforbeingthe

worsthumanbeingever.Iwantyoutolockme

away.”

Thepoliceofficertookadeepbreath.Basadiputher

handsinfrontofher.“Arrestme.”



Rapsturnedandwalkedout.Hegotinhiscarand

droveoffleavingherthere.

***

MosessatinhiscarwithRabawhowasstaringat

him.Rabiparkedhiscarbehindhim andopened

Moses’sdoorandlookedathim.Mosesfrowned

staringatRaba.

“Whatishedoinghere?”

“Weallneedtotalkandclearthingsout.”

“Iam notclearinganythingwithhim.Tomeheis

dead!”

Arabilelookedathisolderbrother.“Youkilledthat

babydidn’tyou?”

“Whatbaby?Yourbaby?”

“Youkilledher.Iknowyoudid.Thereisnowayshe

waswokeuplikethat.Youmayfoolthepoliceand

yourrelativesbutyoukilledher.Iknowyoudid.It



hurtyoutolookatherwhichiswhyIwonderwhy

youeventookherinthefirstplace.Youcouldhave

justleftherbutyoutookhertomurderher.”

“Yourbaby?”

“Whatareyouhopingtogetfrom me?Aconfession?

Ok.Isleptwithher.YesIdidandIactuallylovedher.

Ilovedhermorethanyoueverlovedher.Ilovedher

somuchithurtmetowatchherinpain.Whenshe

movedtoKasane,itwasinhopesthatfinallywewill

betogether.Thatwecouldfinallybehappyinpeace.

Ipanickedandstayedawayallforyou.Ishouldhave

gonethere.Youneverlovedher.Younevervalued

her.There…Isaidit.”

Mosessteppedoutofthecarandtriedpunching

Arabilebuthedodgedandpunchedhim instead.

“Don’t.Iam notyourchildandotanyela!”

“AreyouchallengingmeArabile?”

“Youfeelchallenged?Themonnaotanyela.Youcan

nevercomparetome.Iwillputyoubackonthat

wheelchairifyoutryme.Youkilledmydaughter,you

thinkIam heretosmilewithyou?”



Rabasteppedoutofthecarandgotbetweenhis

brothers.“Canwecooldown,ArabileIcan’tbelieve-“

“Idon’tgiveafuckaboutwhatyoubelieveandwhat

youcan’tbelieve!Getoutofmyway.”

“Rabiyou-“

“Iwillpunchyourightnow,Isaidgetoutofmyway.

Heisgoingtoadmithekilledmydaughtertoday!”

Mosessmiled.“Yes,Ikilledher.Ismotheredhertill

shewasn’tmoving.Ienjoyedeveryminuteofit.I

watchedasshelaidtheredead.”

Angrily,Rabipunchedhim thathefell.Hestarted

kickinghim.Rabapulledhim back.

“Rabi!Stop!”

ArabileangrilylookedatMosesthenwalkedtohis

caranddroveaway.Rabiswallowedthenlookedat

hisphoneringing.Hepicked.

“Yah?”

“Hey,Ijustsentyouanumberthatcantrackdown

yourgirl.Ifyoureallybelievesheisnotdead/”



“Sheisnotdead.Sheranaway.Shestruckadeal

withthehospital.”

“Whywassherunning?”

“Idon’tknow.Who’stheguywhocantrackher?”

“HisnameisMr.T,heisworkingonanothercase

rightnowbutIam surehecandobothatthesame

time.”

“Okcool.”

***

Somewhereintheworld,KayheldTanya’shand

tightlyastheboxtheywereingotopened.Tanya’s

littlesisterhidbehindheroldersisterwithfear.She

stillwasn’tsurewhatwasgoingonbutshehadhad

seenheroldersisterspeakwithhernewfriendand

shehadseenthefearinhersister’seyes.Kaylooked

atTanya.

“Assoonasthereisachanceforustorun,run.Ok?”



Tanyanodded,herheartpoundingsomuch.Two

manwalkedinholdingguns.LiyaheldZara’shand.

Thetwomenlookedatthem holdingtheguns.

“Let’sgo.”

KaylookedatLiya.“Isthatwhatgettingajoblooks

like?”

TearsrolleddownLiya’scheeks.Theyslowlywalked

outandlookedaround.Theywereatanopenspace

surroundedbymoreyounggirls.Allblack.Kay

lookedaroundseeingallthemenholdingguns.The

forestthatstartedaftertheopenspacewasaway

toescapebuttheywerealotofmenholdingguns.

Tanyaheldhersister’shandtightly.

“Mhanya!(Run!)”

Theystartedrunning.KayturnedasTanyarang

holdinghersisterheadedtotheforest.Aman

holdingagunscreamedforthem tostopbutthey

ranevenfaster.Kayheldtheirbreathasthey

approachedtheforest.Herheartskippedasshe

heardgunshotsfollowedbybothTanyaandRumbi

fallingtothegroundafterbeingshotontheirbacks.



Everyonegotsilent,amanlookedatthem.

“That’swhathappensifyouthinkyouwillrun!Tryit

andyouwillgladlyjointhosetwoidiots.”

.

.

.
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Kay'shartpoundedasthegotledtomilitarytrucks.

SheturnedtolookatTanyaandZara,thewerejus

leavingthem deadthere.Sheswallowedwondering

howmanymoreweregoingtodieorifshewas

goingtodie.Shelookedaround,LiyaandZara

walkedcloselybesidesher.

Thegotinthetrucksandsatquietly.Kaylooked

aroundobservingthesituation.Liyatappedherback.

Kaylookedather.

"What?"

"Aretheygoingtokillus?"

Kayshrugged."Idon'tknow."

TearsfilledLiya'seyes."Iam scared."

Kaylookedattherestoftheterrifiedgirls."Metoo."

Sheswallowed,sheknewRapswasgoingtofindher.

Hewasgoingtosaveher.Shesighed.Allshehadto



dowastonotgetkilled.Shehadtoremainaliveand

whenitwasallovershewasjustgoingtogether

degree.

Sheslowlyslippedawaygettinglostinherthoughts

whilethetruckmoved.Overanhourlater,thetruck

cametoastop.Themeninholdinggunslookedat

them.

"Let'sgo.TryanyfunnygamesandIwillgladlyblow

yourbrainsoff!"

Everyoneobligedandgotoutofthetruck.Kay'seyes

fellonthebabythatwascriedbyachildalmostfive

yearsorsothenswallowed.Theygotinsidea

buildingandwalkeddownthehallanddownthe

stairsgoingdown.Theyfinallywalkedinahuge

room withmultipleshowerheads.

Oneofthearmedmenlookedatallthem."Everyone,

clothesoff!"

Theyalllookedathim confused.Hesmiledthen

pointedthegunatanothergirlandshother.Shefell

downinstantlyaseveryonemovedback.

"Isaid...Clothesoff.Thelastonetotakeoffher



clothesdies."

Thegirlsimmediatelystartedundressing.Kay

swallowedstaringateveryoneundressing,herheart

beatingsomuch.Herheartpoundedsomuchas

shelookedaroundthenslowlyundressed.Shestood

nakedwiththerestofthegirls.Theymanmovedto

thewallsoftherooms.Secondslater,coldwaterhit

theirbodiesthefrom theceiling.Kaygaspedatthe

painofthewateragainstherbody.Shelooked

aroundtryingtospotthebabyshehadseenbutshe

couldn'tseeanything,justnakedbodies.

Thewaterfinallygotclosedoffleavingthem frozen

andshivering,hairwetanddripping.

"Come!"

Theyfollowedthearmedmenlikeslaves,walking

slowly,bodiesstillstifffrom theencounterwiththe

freezingharshwaterwhileteethknockedagainst

eachother.Theystopedbyadoorthenoneofthe

armedmeopened.

"Onlyten!"

Tengirlswalkedin.Kayheldherbreath,reality



continuingtosinkin.Tearswarmedhercheeksas

shestoodthere,everyafterawhiletengirlswalked

in.Shewonderedwhathappenedinsidethatroom.

Herturntowalkincame,shewalkedinwithnine

moregirlsincludingZarawhowassilentlycrying.

Kaysadlylookedathernowwonderinghowmanyof

thesegirlshadbeenpromisedhighpayingjobs,how

manyofthem hadbeenmisled.

Agroupofmenlookedatthem astheystoodin

whatlookedlikeastage.Awomaninonlyathong

pulledthefirstgirlovertakingherhandsoffher

breast.

"Andthisone?Sheisyoungandbeautiful...Howold

areyoudear?"

Thegirllookedathershaking."14."

Theladyinthethongsmiledthensmackedthe14

yearold'sbutt.

"Sheisavirgin.Neverbeentouchedbefore.Bidding

startsat$100."

Amanraisedhisflag."$200."



Anotheroneraisedhis."$350."

Theladysmiled."$360!"

"$500!"Avoicesaidfrom thecrowd.

"$640!"

"$800."

Theycontinuedtobidherforawhile.

"$1400goingonce!Goingtwice!Sold!"

Theydraggedoffstageandmovedtotheothergirl.

Oneofthearmedmenwalkedholdingthebaby.He

handediftotheladywhosmiledstaringatallthe

hungrymen.

"Ohlookatwhatwehavehere!Sheis-"

"$1500!"

Theladysmiled."Untouchedandmorethanjust

tight."Theytookoffherpamperexposingher

nakednessasshecried.

"$5000!"

"Only?"



"$8000!"

"$8000!Goingonce!Going-"

"$10k!"

"10k,goingonce!Goingtwice!Andsold!"

Kaywatchedastheytookthebabyoffstage.Kay's

turncame.ShelookedatZarawhowasbehindher

andlookedawaytearfully.

"Thisone...Fiestyandbeautiful.Verybeautiful..

$250!"

Kaylookedatallthemeninside.

"$500!"

Theladysmiled."Thefiestyonesarealwaysthe

sweetest."

"$550!"

"$600."

$650!"

Theladysmiled."$670!Goingonce,twice!Sold!"

Theypulledheroffstagetoanotherroom.Onethe



armedmenhandedhertoameninasuitwho

draggedKaytowhatseemedlikeanunderground

garage.Hetookoutasyringe.Kaymovedback

shaking.

Themansmiled."Youcan'trun...Notever."

Hestabbedherwiththesyringeonherneckthen

sheslowlyslippedintodarkness.

***

Laterthatday,insideherroom,Ratipushedherbed

againstthedoorthensighedignoringherperiod

pains.Maybeitwasabouttimeshelookedfor

anotherhouse.Thisonewasn'tmakingherfeelsafe.

Shetookherphoneandtookitofftheairplanemode

thenquicklyswitchedonhermobiledatalogging

intoFacebook.

ShelookedforhousesonFacebookforawhile

jottingdownnumbers.Herphonestartedringing.

Shelookedattheprivatenumberignoringthecall.



Herheartpounding.Someoneknockedonherdoor.

Shepressedherlipstogetherwaitingforher

housematetosaysinbutratherRapsspoke.

"Oratile!"

Ratibreathedheavily.Heprobablyknewthewhole

truthnowandthistimehewasgoingtokillher.She

lookedaroundthengotinsideherwardrobeholding

herbreathwhileheknocked.

"Oratile!"

Herphonestartedringingloudlyfrom thebed.

"Oratile!"

Heknockedagainthenpaused.Ratifrowned

listeningashespoketoherhousematefollowedby

herknockingonthedoor.

"Rati!Someoneisheretoseeyou!"

Raticlosedhereyestryingtoholdhertearsbutshe

knewhewasgoingtokillher.Shehadseenitinhis

eyesthatnight.Hewasprobablygoingtoburyher

alive.God!Ifonlyshecouldturnbackthehandsof

time.



"Rati!Open!"

Shepressedherlipstogetherlisteningtoherphone

ring.

"Ratiareyouok?"

Sheknockedonthewindow.Rapsstartedkicking

thedoor.Herheartpoundedsomuchasshesat

there,peepressinghermuscles.

Shegaveitonelastpushcrackingitopenpushing

thebedoff.Hewalkedinandlookedaround

confused.Hearingmovementinsidethewardrobe,

hewalkedoverandopened.Ratilookedathim

shakingandstartedcrying.Thehousematelooked

athertoo.

"Rati..."

"Pleasedon'thurtme..."

Rapssighedguiltily.Hadhetorturedhersomuch

thatpoorthingwasnowtraumatized?Hepulledher

outofthewardrobe.

"Nothingisgoingtohappentoyou."

Ratipulledherhousemate'shandcrying."Heis



goingtokillme.Idon'twanttodie.Helpme."

Thehousematesadlylookedatherguessingthe

wholeincidentwithKayhaddonesomuchdamage.

Shehuggedher.

"Don'tcry."

"Helpme."

"Iwillhelpyou."

Rapstookinadeepbreath."Ijustwantedtotellyou

thatIhiredainvestigatingcompanywhoaregoing

tohelpuslookforherandthatthecampaignyou

havebeenrunningneedsacahprice.Somethinglike

ifyouknowwheresheisorifyoufindget,yougeta

million."

Ratilookedathim."Oh..."

"Yeah.Thatwaywecanengagemorepeople.We

canupthepriceifneededbe."

Ratinodded."Thatcanwork."

"Yeah...Ialsowantedtotellyouthatthepolicesay

theyfoundagirl.Theysaidweshouldgoandseeif

it'sherthoughIdoubt.Iwantedtoaskifyouwould



liketocomewithbutIdon'tthinkthat'sagoodidea."

ThehousematelookedatRati."Areyouok?"

Ratinoddedthethehousematewalkedoutleaving

thedooropenedjustincase.

"Ok.Whereyoutheonecalling?"

"Yes."

"Oh..."

"Iwillhaveyourdoorfixed.Iam sorryaboutthat

incident."

"It'sok."

"No.It'snot.Ithasturnedyouintothis."

"Iwillbefine.Iam justscaredtheymightcomeafter

me.Theywillkillme."

"Nooneisgoingtokillyou.Ipromise."

Ratinodded.Rapslookedathernoticingshehad

lostsomuchweight.Thedarkcirclesaroundher

eyescouldn'tbemissed.Itlookedlikeshewasn't

sleepingthesedays.Sheranhertongueonherdry

lipsthatwerepeeling.



Rapslookedatherdoor."Wouldyoufeelmuchsafer

ifyoumovedelsewhereinthemeantime?"

"Idon'tknowanyonebutIcanstayinLebo'sroom

forawhile."

"Packyourimportantbelongings.Iwillwaitinthe

car."

Hewalkedouttohiscar.Ratilookedathim ashe

satinhiscarthenturnedtoherruineddoor

wonderingifthiswasaplantokillherunexpectedly.

Itsoundedtoogoodtobetrue.Herphonerangfrom

thebed.Howhadhegottenhernumber?

"Hello!"

"Doyouwanthelp?"

"Ngng."

"Ok."

Hedroppedthecallthenshestartedpacking.

Minuteslatershegotinthecar.

"Thedoor-"

"Nooneisgoingtotakeanything.Trustme."
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Rapscheckedinatahotelforherthenaccompanied

herroom.

"Youwillsleepheretonightwhiletheyfixyourdoor."

Ratinodded."Ok.Thankyou."

"Don'tthankme.Idestroyedyourdoor.Youcan

orderanything.Iwillpayforit.Youaresafehere."

"Thankyou."

Rapslookedatherwantingtoaskaboutthosedark

circlesbutitwasn'thisplace.Thewayshestood

feetfrom him toldhim enough.Shewasbeyond

terrifiedofhim andhecouldn'tblameher.Maybehe

hadtakenittoofar.

Hisphonerangfrom hispocket.Hetookitoutand

picked.

"Yeah?"

"IjustgotholdoftheATM'scamerasandshedrew



about5kfrom theATM,apartfrom herstudent

allowance."

"Can'tyoucheckwhosentit?"

"It'sadifferentcard.Iwillseewhattodo."

"Cool."

"Shouldwekeepwatchingher?"

"Yes.Everymove."

"Ok."

Rapshungupstaringatherthenputthephone

down.Ratimovedbackfearfullyholdingherbag.

Somethinginhiseyeshadherheartpounding.She

swallowedholdingherphoneinherpocket.Readyto

dialthepolice.

"Iam going.Youwillcheckouttomorrowsame

time."

Shenoddedtearfully.

Rapsfrowned."Whyareyouscared?Youdon'tknoe

anythingandthereisnowaythosepeoplewould

comebackforyou.Theydidn'twantyouinthefirst



place.Iftheywantedyoutheywouldhavetakenyou

there."

Ratiswallowed."Becauseeveryoneislookingfor

someonetopointafingeratmeandIam that

person.IfeelwatchedwhereverIgo.Eveninmyown

house."

"Ifyoudidn'tdoanythingitshouldn'tbotheryou.You

don'tknowanythingright?"

TearsrolleddownRati'scheeks."Idon'tknow

anything."

"Thenyoushouldhavenothingtoworryabout.Only

worrywhenyouknowsomethingandyoudidn'tsay

anythingallthiswhile.Beveryworried.Itwon'tend

wellforyou.Oranyoneclosetoyou."

Ratilookedathim silently."Didyoubringhereto

tortureme?Whydon'tyoujustkillmeorit'sakillher

slowlytactic?"

"Nooneistryingtokillyou.It'sinyourhead."He

turnedandwalkedout.

Ratistoodthereforamoment.Shewalkedtothe



window.Shewasfourfloorsup.Therewasnoway

shewouldescapethroughthere.Shewalkedbackin

theroom wonderingifmaybeshehadtocallthe

policebutshedidn'twantanotherencounterwith

thepolice.

***

Somewhereintheworld,Kaywokeupbeingcarried

outofthecar.Shestaggeredwithherpainfulleg.

Thepainhadstartedandsomehowshefeltitall

overherbody.Weakandinpain,sheslowly

staggeredgettingpulledbythesamemeninthesuit.

Theyapproachedaroom thenshegotpulledinside

wheretwogirlswere.Shelookedatthem,they

lookeddifferentfrom herbutthefearintheireyes

wasfamiliar.Theyalsohadtheblacksheets

wrappedaroundtheirbodies.

Thegirlslookedatoneanotherconfused.Theshort

hairedonelookedatboth.

"Wearenotalone...Othersarecoming..."



Kaylookedather.

"Theyaretakingustoabrothel.Wearegoingtobe

usedforsex."

Kayswallowedtheshorthairedgirllookeddown."At

theend...theywilljustkillus."

Thedooropenedandamanwalkedin.Hetookoff

thesheetsoffthegirlsinspectingthem.Helooked

atJay'sbleedingleg.

"Damagedthisone...Nxanxanxa...Notgoodwith

wounds."Hespokewithaheavyascentthen

pressedthewound.

Kayflinchedinpain.Themanshookhishead.

"Wasteofmoney..."

Heturnedtothetwogirlsandsighed.

"Notbad.Onlyiftheyhadthefacestoo...."

Twomenwalkedintheroom.Themanwhohad

inspectingthegirlslookedatthem.Kaylookedatall

themensensingwhowasinchargeofeverything.

Shesawitinhiseyes.Theauthority.

"Allofthem for$8000.Fairdeal.Farlessthanhow



muchyouwillmakewiththem."

"Nodeal.Thisonedamaged."HepointedatKay.

"Shewon'tworkproperly.Shenotgood.Thesetwo...

Maybeiftheyhadthedamagedone'sface.Notso

pretty.$3000.Forboth."

Thebosslookedatthemenwithadeepfrownthat

seemedpermanentonhisface.

"$6000forboth.Takeitorleaveit.Don'tforgetyou

aregettingyourbusinessfrom me.Becarefulof

howyoutrade."

Themansighed."Fine!"

Thearmedmentookthetwogirlsouttogetherwith

theonewhoboughtthem.Kaylookedatthebossor

whoshethoughtwastheboss.Shewasn'tthatsure

butthecommandhecarriedtoldherhewas.She

couldseehistattoesermegingfrom hislong

sleevedshirt.Hehadthispowerhecarried,itlefther

heartracingwild.Thecoldeyesterrifiedhereven

more.

Youcouldsmellhowruthlesshewasevenbeforehe

couldact.Helookedatherlegwiththatdeepfrown



thatlookedpermanent.

"What'syourname?"

Kaykeptquietjuststaringathim.

"Ok.Youdon'thaveaname."

Kayremainedsilent.Shelookedatthebaseballbat

onthefloorstainedwithblood.Wasthiswhereitall

happened?Heturnedtakingoffhisjacket.Kay's

heartpoundedsomuch,shepickeditupinaflash

andstruckhisheadwithit.

ThemanturnedangrilythenouthishandonKay's

throatstranglingher.Stillholdingthebaseballbat,

sheswungithittinghim.Heslappedherhardacross

thefacethatherwholecheekwentnumb.She

staggeredbackfallingwhileblooddroppedfrom her

nose.

Kaygotupwhilehesmiledfoldinghisshirt.

"Stillwantmore?"

Kaylookedathim,hedidn'thaveagun.Shepicked

herbaseballbatstaringathim.Sheswungitaiming

forhisheadbuthehelditwithhishandthenshe



kickedhim hardbetweenhislegs.

Hegruntedinpainlettinggoofthebaseballbat.

"Bitch!"

Kaystruckhisheadwithitgainingpower.He

snatchedthebatfrom herthenpushedheragainst

thewallstranglingherwithbothhands.She

scratchedhisfacekicking.

Heunzippedhispantswithonehandtakingouthis

dick.Kaypulledhisshortblackhairbuthedidn't

seem tocare.Hepulledhercloserlettinggoofher

throatandforcefullyshovedhishardthickdick

inside.Hertightnessandwarmthweakeninghim.

Kayleanedoverandsankherteethintohischeek.

Hegruntedandslammedherheadhardagainstthe

wallpushinghisentiredickinside.Kayleanedover

andbithislips.Heclosedhiseyesinpainandslid

outbeforepushingbackintothatpussyagain.He

slammedherheadagainstthewallbutshedidn'tlet

go.Hepulledherfrom thewallputtingheronthe

floor,hisdickstillpluggedinthatsweetness.Heout

hishandsonherthroatstranglingherhard,shelet

goofhislipsgasping.Shescratchedhim,hereyes



poppingoutwhilehefuckedher.Kaypulledhishair

harderthanever,theholdonherthroatloosenedup.

Shequicklyreachedforthebaseballbatwithboth

handsandstruckhim.

"Fuck!"

Shetriedtohim againbuthetookitandpressedit

againstherthroatpoundingintoher,surprisinglyher

juicescoatinghisdick.Shetriedpushingthebat

againstherthroatbuthepressedharderfeelingher

pussymusclestightenaroundhisdicksqueezingit.

Hegroaned,hisdickjerkinginsideherashewent

evenfasterslamminghisdickintoherwithhard

deepthrusts.Kayscratchedhisskinfighting.He

lookedatherprettyfaceasherbodystiffenedthen

unawareshereleasedcreaminghisdick.Heletofof

thebatgivingheronelastthrustandfilledherpussy

withhiswarm cum.Kaygotthebatandhithim

harderwithitthatheshifted.Shequicklygotupand

struckhisheadevenharderthenranoutoftheroom.

Hissecuritywalkedsecondslater.Theylookedat

him ashebledfrom hisheadlyingonthefloor.



"Thegirl?"

Helaughed."Sheis...Different.Sheranoff."

"Shouldwegetridifher?"

"No.Shewon'tgetanywhere.Leaveher."

Hegotupandpackedhisdickinhispants.He

laughedputtinghishandsinhispocket.

"Thebitchtookmyphone.Findher,don'thither.She

isminetohandle."

***

Ratijumpedfrom thebedasaphonerang.She

frownedstaringatRaps'sphone.Hehadforgottenit

ormaybeleftitthereintensionally.Shewasn'tsure

anymore.

Shelookedattheforeignnumbercallingthen

curioslyanswered.

"Hello?Raps!"

Rati'sheartskipped."Kay?"



"Whereismyboyfriend?Sothiswasyourplan?To

sellmeoffandtakemyman.Allthisforaman?"

"Kay-"

"Ican'tbelieveyou!Iwantedsomuchinmylife!You

tookitallfrom meforaman?!Yourobbedmylifeall

foraman?Givehim hisphone!"

"Heisnothere.Iam sorryKay."

"Youarenotsorry!Givehim hisphoneyoubitch!"

"Heisnothere."

"Soyouaresleepingwithhim?Youaresleepingwith

myman?Yougavereplacedme?"

"No.I..."

"Iam goingtocomebackforyou.Youarethefirst

oneonmylist.Iam goingtokillyou.Trustme."

"Iam happyyouarestillalive."

"RatipleasegiveRapshisphone.Iam beggingyou."

Ratihungupthendeletedthecall.Shethoughtfully

blockedthenumberandputthephonedown.
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Ratilookedatthephone,herheartpounding.She

stoodtherestaringatit,therewasnowayhehad

justforgottenit.Whatifitwasrecordingthecall?

Shequicklyreachedforitandwalkedwithittothe

ensuitewhereshethrewitinsidethetoiletandtried

flushingitbutitremainedinside.Shetookitoutand

lookedaroundwonderingwhereshehadtohideit.

Shewalkedoutoftheensuiteandkickeditunderthe

bed.

Rapswalkedinsecondslaterwithoutknocking.

Rati'sheartskippedasshelookedathim.

"Ileftmyphone."

Sheswallowed."Ididn'tseeit."

Rapsfrowned."Iputitdownthere."

Ratishookherhead."Ididn'tseeit."

Helookedaroundsearchingforitthentookout

anotherphonefrom hispocketandcalledhimself.It



startedringingfrom underneaththebed.Hewalked

tothebedstaringather.Rati'sheartpoundedso

muchthensherantowardsthedoor.Rapspulledher

backandclosedthedoorwithhisshoe.

"Whereareyougoing?Takemyphonewhereyouput

it."

Sheslowlykneltandtookit.Shehandedittohim

shakingvisibly.Rapsunlockedhisphonestaringat

her.Thenotificationalertinghim thatthelastcall

recordedhadbeensavedappearedonhisscreen.

Hepresseditandplayedplay.

"Hello?Raps!"

Raps'sheartskipped.Heswallowedandlookedat

Rati.

Ratirespondedontherecording,hervoiceshaky.

"Kay?"

"Whereismyboyfriend?Sothiswasyourplan?To

sellmeoffandtakemyman.Allthisforaman?"

"Kay-"

"Ican'tbelieveyou!Iwantedsomuchinmylife!You



tookitallfrom meforaman?!Yourobbedmylifeall

foraman?Givehim hisphone!"

"Heisnothere.Iam sorryKay."

"Youarenotsorry!Givehim hisphoneyoubitch!"

"Heisnothere."

"Soyouaresleepingwithhim?Youaresleepingwith

myman?Youhavereplacedme?"

"No.I..."

"Iam goingtocomebackforyou.Youarethefirst

oneonmylist.Iam goingtokillyou.Trustme."

"Iam happyyouarestillalive."

"RatipleasegiveRapshisphone.Iam beggingyou."

Therecordingstoppedplaying.RapslookedatRati

whoputherhandsonherfaceandburstintotears

cryingloudly.Rapswenttohiscalllogbutthecall

wasn'tthereanymore.

"Whereisthenumber?"

"Ideletedit."



Hefrowned."Youwhat?"

"Iam sorry.Ididn'tknow.Iswear..."

Helaughed."Areyouserious?"

Shewentdownonherknees."Ididn'tknowthey

wouldtakeheroutofthecountry."

"The5k.Wasthatpayment?"

"Pleasedon'thurtme.Ididn'tknow..."

Rapsangrilylookedathernowgladhehadn'tlet

downhisinstinct.Heswallowed.

"Whotookher?"

"Idon'tknow."

Heangrilypulledherupwithherhairandputhis

handsonherthroatstranglingher.

"BraMosco..."Shespatoutthename.Rapslooked

inhereyesassheslowlygotweak.Heletgoand

shovedherfarfrom him thatshefellcoughing.

"WheredoIfindhim?"

"He-"



"Trylyingtome..."Hetookouthisfunandpointedit

ather.Ratiraisedherhandscrying.

"Icantakeyoutohim.Don'thurtme.Iam sorry."

*

RatiwalkedinsideBraMosco'sclubwithRaps.She

tookhim totheofficethenknockedandthenwalked

in.BraMoscosmiledasRatiwalkedinbuthissmile

slowlydisappearedasRapsfollowedin.Hegotup

staringatRati.

"Who'sthisbaby?"

Rapsclosedthedoorandlockedit.

"Iam goingtokillbothofyouandbringdownthis

clubifyoutryme.Whereisshe?"

BraMoscofrowned."Who-"

Rapstookoutgunwithasilenceandpointeditat

BraMoscowho'sheartskipped.Heswallowed.

"Whereisshe?"



"Rati-"

"Tellhim whereyouhadKaytakento."

"Idon'tknow."

Rapsshothisleg.BraMoscogroanedslowlyfalling

totheground.Ratiputherhandsonhermouth

crying.

"Iam notgoingtoaskyouagain."

"Idon'tknowwheretheytookher.Theydidn'ttell

me."

"Howmuchdidyouget?"

"10k."

Rapschuckledpissed.Hisangerskyrocketing.He

lookedatbothofthem.

"Whoisthey?"

"Thepeople...Yoweeemyleg!"

"Isaidwho!"

"Idon'tknowher.Ortherestofthepeoplesheworks

with."



Rap'snoseflaredashebreathedfire.

"Yousoldherfor10k?"

BraMoscoswallowedshaking.Hetriedtoreachfor

hisphonebutRapswalkedoverandkickedhim right

onhiswound.BraMoscoscreamedinpain.

Raps'sphonerang.HesteppedonBraMosco's

woundwhilepointinghisguntoRatiwohadher

handsup.Hepicked.

"Hello?"

"Igotthenumber.Ijusttriedcallingitbutit'sno

longergoingthrough."

"Whereisitfrom?"

"It'saRussiannumber."

Rapsswallowed."Oksharp."

Hehungupandmadeanothercall.

"Hello?"

"Carter...Iam callinginforthatfavor..."

"Ok."



"Iam comingthere.It'surgentbutIhavetodealwith

something."

"Ok."

RapshungupsideandlookedatBraMosco.

"Tiehiswound.Wearegoingtoleavethisplacewith

thebackdoor.Aretherecameras.LietomeandI

willgoforyourkidsfrom here."

BraMoscoquicklyshookhishead."No.Theylong

stopedworking."

RapsturnedtoRati.

"Tiehiswound.Wearegoing."

*

Atafarm justoutsideGaborone.Rapssteppedout

ofthecarthendraggedBraMoscowhohadbothhis

ajndsandlegstied.RapslookedatRatiwhowas

alsotiedthenlockedherinsidethecar.Hepulled

BraMoscotothewellfullofwater.



"Canyouswim?"

"Iam begging-"

"Youneedforbeagoodswimmertosurvivehere."

"Brayakatlhe...Keagokopa."

Rapssighed."Inyournextlife...Youwillmakewise

decisions."

"Ihavekids.Theydependonme.Keagokopa.Ican

helpyoufindher."

Rapsfixedhiscap."Don'tworry.Theywon'tgrowup

withoutafatheriftheytooarenotalive."

BraMoscotearfullylookedaRaps."Theydidn'tdo

anything.Keagokopa."

"Theywillpayforyoursins."

Rapspushedhim insideandclosedthewellthen

walkedbacktothecar.HelookedatRati.

"Iam goingtotakeyoutothepolicestationwhere

youaregoingtoconfesstoyoursins."

Shestartedcrying."Hethreatenedme.Hewasgoing

tokillmyfamily.Ihadnochoice.Hesaidhewould



killeveryoneofmyfamilyonebyonetillnoonewas

left.Iwasscared.Ididn'tmeanto."

"Youaregoingtoreportyourself,am Iclear?Ifyou

trytodoanythingfunny...Iwillkillyoursiblingsthe

yourmotherandeveryoneelse.Idon'tbluff."

"Youhavetobelieveme...I-"

"Saveallthatforthepolice."

Rapsstartedthecaranddroveoff.

*

Atthepolicestation,Ratislowlywalkedinside

shaking.Shelookedattheofficeronthefrontdesk.

"Iam heretoreportmyself."

***

Motheofollowed#FindKaycampaigntryingtoseeif



therewasanyprogressbuttherewasnothingyet.

Heswallowedandputthephonedown.

Pearlwalkedinhishouseandlookedathim holding

hislunch.Sincenowsheworkedfrom homeshe

alwaysmadesuretodeliverhisbreakfastandlunch.

"Sir..."

Hesighed."Thanks."

"Youarewelcome.Ihavesomedocumentsyouneed

togothrough."

"Putthem onthetable."

Sheputthem downthepulledherpencilskirtdown.

"Pleaseeat..."

"Thanks.Iwilleat."

"Iseverythingok?"

Henodded."Yes.Thanks."

Shewalkedtothekitchenandgothim watertowash

hishands.Motheosmiled.

"Youdidn'thaveto."



"Ineedyoutorecover."

Hesmiledasshewashedhishands.Hegothisplate

andstartedeating.Pearlcuriouslylookedathim.

"Thegirlyouarealwaysposting...Hasshebeen

found?"

"No.Notyet."

"Isyoursister?"

"No.Someoneclosetomyheart."

"Yourex?Shelooksyoung."

Motheolaughed."Sheisnotthatyoung."

"Sheistheoneyougotmarriedwhilestilldating

her?"

Henodded."Yeah.ThebiggestmistakeIhaveever

made.IthinkIshouldputupapricetobewonfor

anyonewhofindsher."

"Howmuch?"

"P100k.That'senoughtogetpeople'sattention.I

wanttoputpreflyersofherpicturesallover."



Pearlsmiled."Youstillloveher?"

"Idon'tthinkIwilleverstop.Sheistheonlyone."

Pearlnoddedthensmiledwalkingoutofthehouse.

Motheoreachedforhisphoneandmadetheprice

winningpost.

***

KatlolookedatMotheo'sFacebookpost

breastfeedingherbabythenrolledhereyesannoyed.

Shefoundherselfhopingthatshewasdeadwhere

shewas.ShescrolleddownfurtheronMotheo's

profileanditwasallKay.Evehisprofilepicture.

Hewassodesperateforher,hehadalwaysbee,she

justwonderedwhatwassospecialaboutKay.

Maybeherlightskinorthatcurlyhair.Boredsheleft

Motheo'sprofilethencontinuedscrollingonher

Facebookinconfinement.Shetookadeeprealizing

herboyfriendhadn'tcalledheryet.Itwasalmosta

weeknow.



Shecalledhim.Thephonerangforawhilethenhe

finallypicked.

"Hello?"

"Heybabe..."

"KatloIthinkweshouldjustwaittillyourdivorceis

finalized.Idon'twantanissuewhereitlookslikeI

am ahomewrecker.Focusonthedivorce.Wewill

talkthen.Iwillseethebabythen.FornowIthinkit's

bestifIkeepmydistance.Ihopeyouunderstand."

Hehungupbeforeshecouldsayanything.Shetried

callingagainbuthedidn'tpick.Tearsfilledhereyes

thenshecalledherlawyer.

"Hello?"

"Iwantthedivorcetobeprocessedsooner.Idon't

wantanythingfrom Motheoanymore.Ijustwantout

ofthatmarriege."

***



Somewhereintheworld,Kaygaspedwakingupas

shegotsplashedwithcoldwater.Shecoughingthen

lookedatherhandstiedtotheceiling.

Shetriedtobreakfreebutthemoreshetriedtofight,

themoretheropetightenedonherwrists.Tears

burnthereyesthenshefinallyletitoutcryingfeeling

hopeless.

.

.

.
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Rapslookedathistechguyashefuriouslyworked

onhislaptop.

"Ok,Imanagedtotrackdownthatnumberto

MoscowRussia."

"Ok.Shemustbethere."

Thetechguynodded."Yes.Buttheymightfindout

aboutthecallshemadetoyou.Itmightnotendwell

foryou.Whatdidshesaywhenshecalledyou?"

"Iwasn'ttheonewhospoketoher."

"Therearedangerouspeople.Whenyougothere,go

wellprepared.Youmightfortryingtosaveher."

"Iwillseeitthere.Shehassomuchtolivefor."

Thetechguynodded."Coolmyguy.Goodluck."

Rapsnoddedthenwalkedoutpickingacall.

"Yah?"



"Sheconfessed.Sheisinourcustody."

"Ok.Iwantthestorytoreachthepublic.Enough

publichatewillhavehersentencedaccordingly."

"Yah,IalreadyspoketomyguykoTheVoice.Heis

ontopofit."

"Thanks.Iwillsortoutyourpayment."

"Thanks."

Rapsdroppedthecallgettinginhiscar.Helookedat

hisscreensaver.Shehadputherpictureashis

screensaverjustbeforehelefther.Itfeltjustlike

yesterdaywhenhewaswithher.Hetookadeep

breathhopingshewouldkeepfightingtillhegot

there.Hesmiled,babygirlwasasstubbornasthey

cameandshecouldholddownherown...Thathe

knew.Shewasagogetter.

Heputhisphonedownthendroveoff.

***



BasadismiledasKay'sfriendfrom universityhelped

hercarryherbaginsideKay'shouse.Itwasstilla

mess.Heswallowed.

"Ihavetogo."

Basadismiled."Thankyoumyson.Foryourhelp.

What'syournameagain?"

"Tshepo."

"Tshepo...Thankyou."

"Emma."

Tshepowalkedout.Basadilookedaroundthehouse

holdinghertears.SheswallowedstaringatKay's

pictureframe.Shepickedit,shefoundherself

smilingstaringatKaywhenshewasyoung.She

rememberedtheday,ithadbeenonChristmasday

andKayhadlostherfronttooththepreviousday.

SheputthepicturedownandpickedKay'sdiary.She

openedthefirstpage.Shehadjustwrittenhername

onlyinboldletters.Sheopenedthefollowingpage

buttherewasnothing.Sheopenedeveryotherpage

tillthelastone.Sheputthediarydownthenlooked

attheotherone.Shepickeditandopenedthefirst



page.Shehadwrittensomethingbutitwas

cancelledthoughshecouldstillmakeoutthewords.

'IwishIdidn'tloveher.IwishIcouldjustforgetshe

everexisted.Iwishshehadtakenmetothepolice

insteadofkeepingme.SometimesIblamemyself

butIknowit'snotmyfault.Ididn'tchoosetobeborn.

Theybothhateme.'

Basadiopenedthenextpage.

'Imetsomeone.Heisdifferent.Hehasthisthing

withhim.Ican'texplainit.Helovestolaughbutheis

abitcontrolling.Icantellheisnowherecloseto

holywheneverIlookathim.Heisfirm andknows

whathewants.Heistall,buffandlookslikeor

soundshekillsforaliving.Helikesshowingupat

myhouseatrandom times.Henevercommunicates

whenhecomesandhelikestocallwithaprivate

number.Ican'treallyexplainthefeelingIgetwhen

heisaround."

Basaditurnedthepagebutshehadn'twritten

anythingelse.Sheflippedtotheotherpage.

1.Motheo



2.Bosa

3.Basadi

4.Isaac

Basadifrownedstaringatoneofthemensheonce

datedbeforePatrick.TheyweretogethersinceKay

was7tillshe14.

Shelookedattwomorenamesbeneaththatone.

Shestaredathernameforawhilewonderingwhat

thelistwasaboutthenputdownthebookand

startedcleaningtheroom.

***

InJail,Ratiswallowedstaringatthewalls.Tears

dropped.Shewipedthem awaybitingherlowerlip

tryingtothinkofwhatwasgoingtohappentoher

family.

Shesniffedwipingawayhertears.Awomanshe

waslookedather.



"Whatdidyoudo?"

Ratiraisedherheadandlookedathersilently.

Thewomansmiled."Ikilledsomeonetoday."

Raticontinuedstaring.

"Idon'tregretit.IwoulddoitagainifIcould.He

wantedtoforcehimselfonmeandIstabbedhim.I

waswalkingfrom workwhenhecameontome

tryingtotalktome.Iignoredhim thenhestarted

insultingmeandcallingmenames.Istillignored

him andthat'swhenheattackedme.Istaywitha

knifeinmyhandbagsoIstabbedhim withitkilling

him."

Ratiswallowedmakingthewomanchucklesadly.

"Whatdidyoudo?"

Ratiwipedhertears."Ididsomethingbad."

"What?"

Ratitoldthewoman.Thewomanfoldedherarms.

"Yousoldheroff?Forwhat?Howmuchdidtheygive

you?"



"5k."

Thewomanchuckled."Yousoldoffyourfriendfor

fivethauseni?"

Ratistartedcrying.

"Ican'tbelieveyousoldyourfriend.Itmeansyou

wereneverherfriendtobeginwith.Youwerejealous

ofher."Thewomanshookherhead."Wow!"

Raticriedevenmore.Thewomanlookedatherthen

lookedather.

"Youwereherenemy,poorthingdidn'tknow.Ihope

yourotinprison.Youdeservetodiebehindbars."

***

Laterthatday,LeratofinishedcleaningMoses's

house.Shewenttothekitchenandstartedcooking

takinghertimewhileherkidswatchedTV.Awhile

later,Bolengwalkedinsidethehousewithhissister

andfather.TheypausedstaringatLeratowhowas

dishingdinneralready.Parisfrowned.



"Whatareyoudoinginmymother'skitchen?"

Leratolookedatthem thensmiled."Hi.Dinneris

ready."

"Mymother'sbodyisstillfreshinthegraveand

alreadyyouareinsideherhouse?"

Mosessighed."Paris!That'sLerato.Sheiswayolder

thanyouandyouwillnotdisrespecther.Sheis

goingtobestayingwithusfrom todaygoing

forward.Youaregoingtorespectherbecausesheis

nowyourmother.Yourothersiblingswillbestaying

withustoo.Wearegoingtobeafamily."

Leratosmiled."Wearegoingtobehappy."

Bolengangrilylookedathisfather."Iam notgoing

tostaywithyou.Iam goingtostaywithuncleRabi."

"Nooneisgoinganywhere!Youareallgoingtostay

hereinthishouse.Iam donetalking!"

Moseswalkedtohisotherkidsandsatdownwith

them.ParislookedatLeratowhowaswearingher

mother'sdressandflipflops.Shewalkedovertoher.

"Takeoffmymother'sclothes!"



Leratosmiled."Thesearemyclothesnow.Your

motherisdead.Sheisnothereanymoreandthat

evilwomanisnevergoingtocomeback.Thishouse

isminenowandwhatIsaygoes.IwillwearwhatI

wantanddowhatIwantbecauseit'smyhouse."

Parisbreathedheavilystaringather.

"Takeoffmymother'sdress!"

LeratolookedatMoses."Babe,itseemsyour

daughterhasaproblem here."

Mosesturnedandlooked."What'sgoingon?"

"ShesaysIam wearinghermother'sdressandI

shouldtakeitoff."

"Takeoffmymother'sdress!Now!"

Mosessighed."Paris,youaremakingnoise.Stopit.

Yourmotherisdeadandnodeadpersonowns

anything."

TearsburntParis'seyesthenshewalkedawaywith

herbrother.Leratosmiledandcontinueddishing.

SheaddedsomethingtoMoses'sfoodchanting

somethingunderneathherbreathlikeshehadbeen



doingthepastweeks.

"Comeandeat."

***

InMoscow,Russia,twoladiesincleaninguniforms

walkedin.Kaytearfullylookedatthem tiredandwon

out.Onetookoutasyringe.

"Pleaseno...Helpme..."

Theyinjectedher.TearsrolleddownKay'scheeks

thensheblackedout.Theysetherfreefrom the

chainsandcleanedherup.Theydressedherupthen

coveredallherbruiseswithmake-up.Twomen

walkedinandcarriedherout.

Theytookherouttowaitinghelicoptertakingthem

totheairportwhereaplanewaswaiting.

***



Attheairport,theycarriedKayinsidethebigplane.

Minuteslater,ittookoff.

***

AtSSKairport,Rapsgotintheplaneandsatdown.

Hetookadeepbreathputtingonhisseatbeltgetting

readyfortakeofftoSA.

.

.

.
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Kaywokeuptoloudvoices.Hereyelidsfeltso

heavy.Shetriedtomoveherbodybutshewastoo

weaktoevenmoveafingerthoughshecouldhear

thevoicesthatspokeinaforeignlanguage.She

couldbarelyunderstandanything.Shelaidthere

unabletomove,eyesclosedwonderingwhatever

shehadbeeninjectedwithwasgoingtowearoff.

***

RapsjumpedinthecabthefollowingdayinMoscow,

Russia.Hehandedthedriverapieceofpaperthen

henoddedanddroveoff.Rapsleanedbackonhis

seatimagininghowtheirreunionwouldgo.He

sighed,gettingherwasgoingtobetrickybuthewas

preparedforit.

Thecabstoppedawhilelater.Hepaidandstepped



outofthecar.Hewalkedinsidethehotel'slong

building.Awhilelaterhewalkedinsideahotelroom.

Hisfriendsmiled.

"Raps!"

Rapssmiledastheirshoulderbumped.

"Andrew..."

Thewhitemansmiled."It'sgoodtoseeyouman.

Butnotsohappyyouareherelookingtodie."

Rapsputdownhissmallbag."Ineedtohelpher."

"Youwanttoplayheroinexchangeofyourlife?The

guysheredon'tplay."

"Iknow.That'swhyIcalledyou."

Andrewsmiledthenhuggedhim."Youlookgood!

YesterdayIwasgoingthroughvarsityshitandI

cameacrossourpicturesinOxford.Ibroughtthem

soyousee..."

Andrewtookouttheirvarsitypictures.Rapslaughed,

backthenwhenheusedtoplaitcornrowandwear

baggyclothes.Andrewstoodbesideshim with

glasseslookingnerdyasusual.Nothingmuchhad



changed,hestilllookedthesameonlyhewasfitand

hadtattoosallover.Heevenhadoneonhisface.

"Wow!"

Andrewlaughed."ItoldsomeoneIactuallywentto

Oxfordandguesswhat?Theylaughedatmyface

andIwonderedifIreallylooklikeshit!"

Rapslaughed."Youdo."

Andrewlaughedtoo."Iam happytoseeyou."

"Showmewhatyougot..."

Andrewgotablackbagfrom thefloorandthrewit

onthebed.Heopenedit.Rapswalkedoverand

lookedatthegunsinsidethebag.Hetookoutthe

gunssmiling.

"Shit!"

Andrewsmiledthengotanotherbackbagandtoock

outasniperrifle.

"Savethebestforlast."

Rapssmiledandgotit.

"Nowthisisit..."



"Imanagedtoputateam togetherforyou."

"Thanksman."

Andrewsmiled."Ifitwasn'tforyouIwouldbedead.I

gotyourback.Samewayyouhadmine.Therotary

cannonisnotherebutitwillbethere.Whendoyou

wanttoattack?"

"Tonight.Whohasher?"

"Iam goingtotakeyoutosomeonewhoknows.He's

adifficultmantogetbutIhaveaplan.Itrequires

bulletproofs."

***

MotheoreadthearticleaboutKayonFacebook.His

heartpoundedsomuchashereadthroughtillthe

lastword.HerememberedRati.Kay'sfriendwho

hadbeenafterhim forawhileafterheandKay

brokeup.Atsomepointshehadevenofferedhim

sextocomforthim.Hehadn'trespondedtothat

messagebutheknewshehadbeenserious.



HisdooropenedandPearlwalkedinwithdinner.

Shesmiledputtingitdownwearingabeautifuldress.

Shelookedlikeshewasgoingout.

"Yourdinner."

"Thanks.Whereareyougoing?"

"Fordinnerwithafriend."

"Havefun."

"IsawanarticleaboutKay."

Motheoswallowed."Ijustreadit."

"It'stoughwhenourownfriendssellusoffnow.I

hopesheisfound."

"Yeah...Ihopesheisstillalive.Thisgirldeserves

deathpenalty!"

"Yah...It'sdifficult.Anyway,goodnight."

"Bye."

Shewalkedoutjustashisphonerang.Helookedat

Katlocalling.

"Hello?"



"Iwantthedivorceprocessedfaster.Youcankeep

yourthings.Ijustwanttobefreeofthatmarriege."

"Iam nottheonewhomakestheprocesstogo

faster.AndIwasgoingtokeepmythings."

"Can'tyoutalktoyourlawyerorsomething?"

"Katlo,youtalktoyourlawyer.Andstopcallingme.

YouandIhavenothingtodiscuss."

Hedroppedthecallannoyed.Hethoughtfully

blockedhernumber.Somehowhewasgladthey

weredivorcing,hecouldn'tevenkeepupthe

pretenseoftheirmarriagebeingdeadanymore.

***

Leratofixedthebedroom smiling.Shecouldn't

believeshewasfinallyherewithhim.Shelookedat

Bosa'sclothes,thewomanreallyhadbeautiful

clothes.Pitynoonefrom herfamily'ssidehadcome

forthefuneralbutatthesametimemaybeitwasa

blessingindisguisebecausenoweverythingwas



hers.

Shesatonthebedwithherphonethenpaused

wonderingifthatspoiltbratwascooking.Shewent

tothekitchenandfoundnothingonthestove.She

angrilymarchedtoParis'sroom.Sheopenedthe

doorwalkinginandfoundParispaintingherfeet.

"Whyareyounotcooking?"

"BecauseIdon'twantto."

"Thenmaybeyoushouldleavethishouse."

"Iam notgoinganywhere.Thisismymother'shouse.

It'sinhername.Herwillisgoingtoberead

tomorrow.Youandyourboyfriendtogetherwithyour

twobastardkidsareleavingthishouse!Pieceof

shit!"

Leratofrowned."Youthinkthishouseisyour

mother's?"

"Yes.Daddysigneditovertoherbeforethey

divorced.It'shers.Youbetterstartpackingyour

thingsanddon'tthinkyouaretakinganyofmy

mother'sbelongings.NotwhenIam stillalive."



LeratoheardMoseswalkin.Shewalkedoutand

wenttohim.

"Babe,who'shouseisthis?Parissaidyousignedit

overtoBosa.Tomorrowherwillisbeingread."

"Yes."

"Whodidsheleaveitto?"

"Idon'tknowbutifweneedtomove,wewillmoveto

acompanyhouse."

Leratoswallowedthinkingofleavingthedouble

storeyshethoughtwasgoingtobehere.

"Can'tyoudosomethingaboutit?"

"No."

Theintercom rang.Moseswalkedoutpressingthe

remotethenfrownedasthepolicecardrovein.

Threepoliceofficerssteppedout.

"Morena,wearehereforyou.Wehaveafew

questionstoaskyouaboutthedeathofyourlateex

wife'sdaughterwhodiedunderyourcare."

"Whatdoyouwantmetosay?WhenIwokeupshe



wasn'tbreathing.Sheprobablysuffocatedinher

sleep."

"Nyaamorena,youwillexplainproperlyatthestation.

Let'sgo."

"DoIneedtoinvolvemylawyer?"

"Ifyoudidn'tdoanything,whydoyouneedtoinvolve

yourlawyer."

"BecauseIam beingharassed."

"Mister,let'sgo.Youarewastingtime.Wearenot

heretoplaygameswithyou.Let'sgo!"

"Iwillfollowinmycar."

Heunlockedthecarandjumpedin.

Leratowatchedashedroveoutbehindthepolice

car.Pariswatchedbehindherthensmiledgetting

backinthehousesogladshehadwokenupwhen

shedidandtookthatvideo.

Rabicalledher.

"Paris..."

"Theyjustarrestedhim."



"Ok.Youknowwhatthismeansright?"

"ItmeansheisgoingtojailandLeratoleavesmy

mother'shouse.Iam goodwiththat.Willmama

comebacknow?"

Rabisighed."I...Idon'twantustohavehopes.

Maybesheisdeadandwearejustindenial."

TearsfilledParis'seyes."Didyoudigthegrave?"

"Wearedoingittonight."

"Thendon'tsaysheisdeaduncleRabi.Maybesheis

aliveandshewasjust...sadandhurt.Isaidhurtful

wordstoher.Ididn'tmeanit."

"Iam suresheknowsthat."

"Iwantheralive.Iwantmama."

"Iwillcallyoutomorrowandtellyou.Howisyour

brother?"

"Heisfine."

"Ok.Iwillcomebytomorrow."

"Ok."



***

Atthepolicestation,Mosesswallowedwatchingthe

videoofhim suffocatingthebabywithapillow,his

heartpounding.Thedetectivelookedathim.

"Moses,youareunderarrestofthemurderof

TshepangSimons,youhavetherighttoremain

silent.Anythingyouwillsaywillbeusedagainstyou

inthecourtiflaw."

Moses'seyeswidenedashebreathedheavily.

"Don'tevenstartastunthere.Youaregoingtorotin

prison.Youaregoingtodiethere."

***

Laterthatnight,Rapswalkedinsidethebrothelwith

Andrew.Nakedwomenlookedatthem tryingto

seducethem.Andrewsmiledwiththeothergrabbing



herbuttthennoddedatRaps.Rapslookedaround

observingtheamountofsecurityaround.Andrew

walkedovertothestageandtookamicfrom theDJ.

"Everybody....Listen!"Heshoutedoverthemicas

Rapsslippedoutiftheroom goingtothemain

switch.HefollowedthedirectionsAndrewhad

explainedtohim thenhelookedatthemainswitch

withasmilebeforecuttingoffeverything.

Theclubimmediatelywentdarkaspeoplescreamed,

gunshotswentoffmakingpeoplescream more.

Rapsputonthenightvisionglassesandmadehis

waytothemantheywerelookingformovingfast.

Heheardfootstepsandpausedtakingoutthe

sniper.Hepulledthetriggershootingthetwomen

thatwerecomingleavingKirilldefenseless.

"Don'trun.IseeyouandIwillblowyourbrainsoff."

"Youdon'tknowwhoIam."

Andrewwalkedover."Weareaboutto."

.

.
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Andrew openedKirill’sofficeandpushedhim inside.

Thelightswenton,Kirilllookedatbothmenwhohad

masksovertheirfaces.Helaughed.

“Youhavemadethebiggestmistakeever.Youare

goingtodie.Youhavemessedwiththewrongone.

Youdon’tknowmeandyouwillneverknowme

becauseyourlifeisabouttoend.”

Rapspointedthegunathim knowingiftheystayed

anothersecondinthatoffice,chancesofescaping

weresosmall.

“Youdon’tknowmetooandIwillkillyouifyoudon’t

givemewhatIwant.Idon’tbluffandIcertainlydon;

miss.Idon’tgiveafuckaboutwhoyouareandif

yougetfuckedintheass..”RapstookoutKay’s

picture.“Whereisshe?”

Kirillstartedlaughing.“Gettingfuckedordead

somewhere.”



Rapsangrilypunchedhim.Andrewturnedas

someoneoutsidekickedthedoor.Kirillsmiledthen

spatsalivaonRaps’sface.

“Stupid!”

Rapspulledhim tothewindowandsmashedhis

headagainstthewallshutteringthem.Hepushed

almosthalfhisbodyoutreadytoletgo.

“Weare8floorsup.Whenyoufall,youaregoingto

die.”

Kirillsmiled.“Youarenotgettingoutofherealive.I

am notscaredofdeath…butyouare…”

AndrewlookedatRaps.“Raps!Wehavetomove!Let

him go!”

“Nottillhetellsmewheresheis!”Rapspushedhim

out.KirillscreamedthenRapsheldhislegstaringat

him hanging.

“Whereisshe?!”

Andrewwalkedover.“Raps…leavehim.Ifyoukill

him,theywillbetoomuchdamage.Leavehim.”

“Themenoutsidestartedshootingthedoor.Raps



pulledKirillbackthenfiredhisgunasthemen

kickedthedooropen.Andrewhidbehindthetable

thenangledhimselfandfiredtoo.Rapslookedatall

themenonthefloor.Andrewlookedathisarm.

“Theyshotyou.Let’sgo.Theyarecoming.”

RapslookedatKirillwhowasalsohidingthen

hurriedoutwithAndrewwithhishandonhisarm.

Usingthebackdoor,theywentinsidethe

undergroundgaragewherethecarwasalready

waitingforthem andjumpedin.Thedrivertookoff

immediately.AndrewlookedatRaps.

“Wewillfindher.Killinghim wouldcausealotof

havoc.”

“Iam notleavingwithouther.”

Andrew’sphonerang.Hequicklytookitoutand

picked.Hebrieflyspokeonthephonethenhungup

andlookedatRaps.

“Shewasn’tthere.Wearegoingtocheckeveryplace.

Ifsheisherewewillfindher.”

“Whereelsecouldtheyhavetakenher?”



“YouknowhowthesethingsareRaps…theysell

peopleandsomeonesomewhereelsemayhave

boughther.Findingherisgoingtobedifficult,that’s

ifyoudobutIam goingtohelp.IwilldoeverythingI

can.Igotyou.”

“Thanks.”

Thecarstoppedatawarehouse.Theysteppedout

andwalkedout.AndrewlookedatRaps.

“Letmemakemorephonecallstogiveushelping

hands.”

“Thanks.”

Rapswalkedinsidethewarehouse.Andrewtookout

hisphoneandcalledsomeone.

“Havethatmesscleanedupandrunning.Idon’t

wantcopsinmyclub.”

“Ok,weareontopofit.Willyoubecoming?”

“No.Ihavetodealwithsomeone.Iwillbethere.”

“Whycan’tyoujustgetridofhim?”

“Heisanimportantconnection.Cleanupmyclub.



Andgetsomeoneready,weneedtofindsomeoneto

blamesohecanletitgo.”

“Won’theknow?”

“That’swhywe’vegottobesmartaboutit.”

“Cool,Iam onit.”

AndrewhungupandjoinedRapsinside.Raps

watchedhim ashewalkedover.

“Done?”

“Yes.Wearegoingtofindyourgirl.Iam goingto

helpyouthroughout.”

Rapsnodded.“Thanks.Fordoingthis.”

Andrewsmiled.“Igotyou.Wewillturnthewhole

Moscowdown.”

“Iwanttogobackforthatone.Heisgoingtotellme

whatIneedtohear.IthinkIshouldgoalonesoyou

arenotpartofitincasesomethinghappens.”

“Youwilldie.Heisgoingtouphissecurity.Hewill

definitelyhaveyoukilled.”

“NotifItryitmyway.”



Andrewlookedathim.“Whatway?”

“Youwillsee.Iwantabomb.Iwilltakedownthe

wholebuildingifIhaveto.”

“Ilikeyourplan.”

***

Basadireadherbibleforawhilethenfinallyknelt

downwhileherlegached.Sheswallowedclosing

hereyes.Tearsfilledhereyes.Therewasreallyno

needforGodtolistentoherprayersaftershehad

done.ShelookedatKay’spicturethenstarted

praying.

“Father,Icomebeforeyoutonight,Iam nothingbut

asinner.IashamedtobeherecryingontoyouforI

am asinnerbutLordIstillbringKaylaintoyour

hands.Fatherprotectherwherevershemaybe.I

coverherwiththebloodofJesus.Mayyou

strengthenherinthisfightandleadherthrough.

MayyousaveherFatherandguideher.Havemercy



onher,shehasbeenthroughsomuchfatherrelease

herfrom thebondageoftortureandpain.Sether

freeFatherandletherbehappy.LordIsurrender

everythinguntoyou,Iletitalluntoyou.Takecontrol

God,takecontrolandbewithinus.Forgiveoursins

andredeem us.Touchourheartsandsouls,cleanse

usandletusbenewpeople.Ffatherdon’tforgether

asyourememberothers.Ispeakyourgraveupon

Kay’slifeFather.Ispeakfreedom inherlife.Ispeak

success.FatherImaynotbetheretowatchher

becomethewomensheisdestinedtobebutmay

shereachthatstage.Maysheaforcetobe

reckonedwith.InthemightnameofJesusIpray…

amen.”

Sheopenedherlegsandslowlygotupandsatdown

whileherlegachedsomuchshecouldn’teventouch

it.Thedoctorhadsaiditwascancerandthatit

neededtobecutoff.Shestillhadn’tthenewssink.

Withoutherleg,howwasshegoingtomakealiving?

Sheblinkedawayhertearsandclosedhereyes

tryingtodealwiththepain.



***

Leratosatinthebedroom,Moseswasn’tbackyet

andshewonderedifhehadbeenarrested.Shetried

callinghim againbutthephonewasn’tgoing

through.Shesettledforamessage.

Lerato:Heybabe,howfarareyou?

Shesentthemessageandlaidonherbedforawhile

staringattheceilingandthemoreshesatthere,the

moreshegotevenmoreworried.

***

Katlocalledherboyfriendwithanothernumber.The

phonerangforawhilethenhefinallypicked.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe!Iknowthedivorceismakingyou

impatientbutIswearthetimeIam outof

confinement,itwillbedone.”



“Wewilltalkthere.Whyareyoucallingmewitha

newnumber.”

“Igotanotheroneforyou.”

“WewilltalkafteryourdivorceKatlo.FornowIdon’t

wanttobeassociatedwithamarriedmen.Idon’t

wantdrama.”

“Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.”

“Canyoupleasesendmesomewipers.”

“Idon’thavemoney.“

“It’sforthewipers.”

“Ee,Idon’thavemoney.”

“Kanathebaby’sthingsarerunningout.”

“Buthowsureareyouthatheisnotyourhusband’s?

“Whatareyousaving?

“WeneedtobesurebeforeIwastemymoneyovera

childIhavenotseenbefore.”

“Areyouseriousrightnow?”



“Yes.IthinkweneedtodoDNAteststhentherest

willcome.Tillthen,Iam notgoingtobuyanything.”

***

InBotswanathatsameevening,atthegraveyard,

Rabiwatchedassixmendugoutthegrave.He

swallowedlookingatthetimethenlookedbackat

thegravewhichwassurroundedwithalotmore

graves.Itgavehim thechills.Themenapproached

thecoffinandlookedatRabi.

“Shouldweopen?”

“Yes.”

Rabilightedhistorchastheyopened,hisheart

pounding.

.

.
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Kayslowlyopenedhereyes.Hereyesscanned

whereshewasanditwasn’twhereshehadbeen

before.Thistimearoundshewasinaroom with

whitepaintedwalls,shelookedatherself.Shewas

lyingnakedonthebed,anothergirlbesidesher.She

swallowedandsatuprightthoughshestillfelttired

anddrowsy.Shelookedaroundtheroom tryingto

figureoutwhereshewas.Nowasshesatupright,

shenoticedherwristwaschainedtotheothergirl’s

wrist.

Kayswallowedlookingaround.Shegotoffbedthe

bedpullingthegirltooslightlythatshewokeup.Kay

pickedthesidelampreadytosmashherheadwithit.

Thegirlfrownedblinkingacoupleoftimes.She

lookedaround.

“Wheream I?”

Kaystaredather.“Whoareyou?”



Tearsfilledthegirl’seyes.Shewasbeautiful,evenin

hermiserablestate.Herhairwasjetblackandcurly.

“MynameisAlizah.Theytookme,IwasinJapanfor

school.”

“Iam sorry.Mynameis…Lala.Theytookmefrom

BotswanaandwentwithmetoRussia.”

Alizahsteppeddownthebedthenputherhand

betweenherlegs.Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.Kay

touchedhervaginatooandfeltthewetslickness.

“Theyrapedus.Theyhavebeendoingthistome

everynight.”

“Wherearewe?”

“IthinkMexico.”

“Sotheyleaveyoualone-“

Kaypausedhearingvoices.Alizahswallowed.“They

arecoming.”

“Weneedtogo.”

“Theywillkillus.Theyonceshotme.”

“MetoobutI’dratherdiefightingthanbemadea



prostitute.”

“TheywillalwaysfindusbeforewegetfarLala.This

isnotagame.It’sourlives.Theywillkillus.Ihave

seenthem killpeople.Idon’twanttobeonthe

receivingend.”

“Soyouwouldrathergettingrappedandusedforthe

restofyourlife?”

“Getbackonthebed.Playdead.Don’tmovetill

whoeveritisdone.”

Theygotbackonthebedandlaystill,eyesclosed.

Thedooropenedandamanwalkedin.Kayslightly

openedhereyesandlookedathim.Hewasalone.

Herheartstartedpoundingasheunzippedhispants

andtookouthisdick.Tearsburnthereyes.Lying

theremotionlessfeltlikeshehadgivenup.Givenup

onherlife.Givenuponherdreams.Shewanted

morethanbeaprostitutefortherestofherlife.

Maybeshejustwasn’tdestinedforitbutshewanted

it.Heopenedherlegsgettingbetweenthem then

ranhisdickupanddownherslitbeforepushingin.

Kaylaystillashestartedfuckingherbreathing



heavily.Heleanedoverandkissedherlips.

Kaybithislipssohard.Heyelpedpullingback.

“Bitch!”

Kayreachedforthelampshehadplacedonthebed

andsmashedhisheadwithit.Alizahopenedher

eyesandstaredatKay,herownheartpounding.He

gotoffher,Kaygrabbedhisballsandsqueezedso

hardpullingthem.Hescreamed,Azilahtookapillow

andpresseditonhisface.

HetriedtopushheroffbutKaypulledhisballsso

muchmakinghim shriekwithpain.Azilahpressed

harderwiththepillowusingallherpowertillhe

wasn’tfightinganymore.Thetwogirlslookedat

eachother.Kaylookedatthengunonthefloor,she

wentdownpullingAzilahandpickeditupthenshot

hischest.Azilahputherhandonhermouth

concealingherscream.

Kayturnedtothechainboundingtheirhands

together.

“Wehavetoleave.”



“Theywillfind-“

Kaysmackedherfacewiththegun.“Wearegoing

andwearegoingnow!”

Azilahnoddedshaking.“Ok.”

Kaylookedatthementhenpickedthesheetswhich

wereonthefloor.

“Let’sputtheseon.”

***

Awhilelaterthetwogirlswalkedoutlookingdown,

thewhitesheetstheyhaddrapedtheirbodieswith

alsocoveredtheirhandsmakingitlooklikethey

wereholdinghands.Theylookedaroundandgotin

theelevator.Itwhiskedthem down.Thedoors

openedandtheywalkedinsidetheclub.

Kayswallowedrealizingwhatthiswas.Shelooked

aroundwalking.Alizahwhispered.

“Weneedtomovefast…”



“Ok.”

Theywentforthedoor,Alizahlookedatthebouncer

bythedoorthenwinkedathim astheywalkedout.

“Whydidyouwinkathim?”

“Soitdoesn’tlooklikeweareescaping.Welooklike

regulars.”

Theywalkedquickly,Kaylookedbackandsawtwo

meninsuitescomingbehindthem.Shelooked

ahead.

“Theyarecoming.Whenweturnthere,werun.”

Alizahswallowed.“Theywillfindusandkillus.”

“Thenwehavetorun.”

Thegirlstookthenextturnandstartedrunningin

thedarkness.Theyransofast,Kayturnedandsaw

themenrunningbehindthem.ShegrabbedAlizah’s

handandturnedwithheratthenextturn.Shelooked

atthedustbinsrightbythecorner.

“Let’sgetin.Now!”

Theyjumpedinsideandcoveredthemselveswith



morerubbish.Kay’sheartpoundedsomuchasthey

heardthefootstepsapproaching.Theyheldhands

tightlylisteningasthemenspokethenranoff.They

satstillinsideforalittlewhilemoreandfinallygot

out.Theyrantotheoppositedirection.

“Theyweresayingtheyneedtogetusbecausethe

bossisangry.Ithinkthemanwekilledisjustnota

man.”

“Heisnot.”

Theyranforawhilelookingaround.

“Ineedaphone.”

AlizahlookedatKay.“Whodoyouwanttocall?”

“Myboyfriend.He…hewillhelp.”

“Theyarewatchingus.Weneedtohide.Theyhave

theireyeseverywhere.Theywillkillus.Youcan’tgo

anywhere.Theywillknow.Theyaredangerousmen.

Theyalreadyknowwhoyouareandwhereyoucome

from.Yourparentsandyourfamily.Theywillgo

afterthem.”

Kayswallowed.“Whereisyourfamily?”



“Idon’thave.TheydiedinaTsunami.”

“Idon’thavetoo.Wehavenothingtolose.”

Theywalkedtowardsamoteldownthestreettoa

restaurant.Kaylookedatthetaxiparkedbesidethe

restaurant,amanwasseatedalone.Kaycarefully

lookedathim thenopenedthebackdoortakingher

gun.ThedriverquicklyraisedhishandsasKay

pointedthegunathim.

“Shhh…”

Thegirlsgotin.“Drive.”

“I-“

“Isaiddrive.”

Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.Kaytookouthis

phonefrom hispocketstillpointingthegunathim.

KaypressedhisphonethenpressedRaps’snumber

andpressedcall.Thedriverlookedatherasshegot

distractedthenhehitherwithhiselbowmakingher

dropthegun.Alizahputherhandonhisneckfrom

behindhissitlettingthechaintyinghertoKaychoke

him.Kaypulledtoo,helostcontroltryingtopullthe



chainbutthegirlspulledharderasthecarwentout

ofroadandhitanotheronewhichwasparked.

AlizahlookedatKay.

“Ithinkheisdead.Letsgo.”

Kaypickedthengunandstartedsearchingforthe

phone.

“Iam lookingforthephone.”

“Let’sgo.Peoplearegoingtocome.”

Theyquicklysteppedoutandran.Theystoppeda

whilelaterandgotinaunfinishedbuilding.Theysat

downexhausted.

Alizahlaughedtearfully.“Wearestuckhere…we…

don’thavepassportsoranything.”

Kaylaughed.“Theymustbelookingforus.”

“Theyare.Andtheywillkillus.Wekilledthewrong

person.”

Kaysighedclosinghereyesexhausted.

"Whereareyoufrom?"

"Jamaica.You?"



"Botswana."

Alizahleanedagainstthewall.Shefrownedstaring

atKay'sleftwrist.Shelookedatherstoonoticing

themetalbraceletonherwrists.

"Lala...What'sthatonyourwrist?"

"What?"

"That."Shepointed.Kaylookedatherwrist,thelight

from outsideenablinghertosee.Shelookedatthe

metalbandthentriedtakingitoffbutitwouldn't

budge,ratheritstartedsqueezingherwristeven

tighter.

Sheswallowed."Weneedtogotothepolice."

"Theyknowthepolice."Alizahputherhandsonher

face,tearsburninghereyes."Theyknowwherewe

are."

Kaylookedatherwrist.

"Wewillkeepmovingthen."

"Idon'twanttoliveontherun.I'dratherbedead."

"WellIwilldierunning.Iam notgoingtobeturned



intoaprostitute.Ihavebeenthroughsomuch,Iwill

notgiveup.Notnow."Herlipstrembled."Iwilldie

running."

Alizahstaredather."Ok.Sowheretofrom here?"

"Weneedtoseparate."

Kaytookoutthengunandmovedawayfrom Alizah

thenshitthechain.Kaysmiled.

"Muchbetter.NowIneedaphone.Rapscanhelp.

Hewillhelp."

***

Rapsputonhisbulletproofjacketandputablazer

ontop.Hepackedhisbombinthebagthentookhis

gun.Andrewwalkedover.

"Areyousureyouwanttogoalone?"

Rapsnodded."Letmedothismyway."

"Theseguyswillkillyou.Thearedangerous."



"That'swhyIneedtobesmartaboutit.Andthat's

whyyouarestayingbehind.Idon'twantyoutobe

partofthis."

Andrewswallowedthenwatchedashesteppedout

ofthecarlatethatevening.Andrewtookouthis

phoneandcalledsomeone.

"Heiscomingin.Takecareofhim forme."

"Yesboss."

Hehungupanddroveoff.

.

.

.
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Rapswalkedinsidethebuilding.Hisphonerangas

heapproachedtheentrance.

"Yah?"

"Ididabackgroundcheckonthatclubandthe

ownerisAndreébuthedoesn'trunit.Heisasilent

owner."

Rapsswallowed."ThemonnaMoriski,Ihopeyour

informationisaccurate."

"Youknowme.FullnamekeAndreéMatrino.Some

whitedude,EnglishbuthasRussiancitizen.That

clubissuspectedtobeahellholebutthepolice

can'tcatchhim.Gapemothakayogolebegaale

dangerouswaitse.Justbecareful."

"Thanks."

"Sure."

Rapshungupthenlaughedturning.Hecouldhave



neversuspectedit.Hesmiledaloneshakinghis

head.Whoknewitwasgoingtobethiseasy?He

calledAndrewwalkingdowntheroad.

"Raps!"

"Comebackforme.IthinkIneedyourhelp."

"Iam onmyway.Igotyou."

"Iknow.I'm grateful."

Hehungupthenwaited.MinuteslaterAndrewdrove

over.Rapsjumpedinthecarandlookedathim.

"Ithinkweneedtothinkofabetterwaytogetinthe

building.Youwererightaboutthem increasingtheir

security.Ithinkweshouldstriketomorrow."

"Ok."

Andrewdrovetothehotelthentheywalkedtothe

room hehadcheckedRapsin.

"Iwillbeheretomorrowmorning.Wewillplanthis

carefully."

Rapssmiledthenturnedputtingdownthebomb.He

turnedbacktoAndrewthrowingapunch.Andrew



staggeredback,Rapsimmediatelytookouthisgun

andpointeditathim.

"Ishouldhaveknownyouhaven'tchangedonebit."

AndrewtookouthisandpointeditatRaps."Maybe."

"Whereisshe?"

"Look,Iam tryingtoprotectyouhere."Andrewput

thegundown."Honestly,heretheywillkillyou.It's

notagame.Ididallthistoprotectyou.Idon'twant

towatchyoudieman.Thesemen...Thewillendyou.

Ilied.Foryou.Toprotectyou.IfIknewwhereyour

girlwas,Iwouldhavelongtakenyoutoher."

"Soyourathersoldmealie?"

"Iam protectingyou!"

"Ithinkyouknowwheresheis.Matteroffact,you

knowwheresheis.Youaregoingtotellmewhere

sheis."

"Raps...Comeon.YouandIcomefrom wayback."

"Ifyoudon'ttellme...Iam goingtofuckyouover.I

don'tbluff."



"Lookman-"

"Whereisshe?"

Andrewsighedthenraisedhisgun.Rapspulledthe

triggerandshothisthigh.

"Iam goingtokillyou.Whereisshe?"

Andrewgruntedinpainfalling.Rapstookadeep

breath.

"Whereisshe?"

"Idon'tknow-"

"Iknowyouknow.Whereisshe?"

"Look...IfIknewIwouldhavelongtoldyou.You

knowthatman.WhywouldIputyouthroughall

this?"Andrewslowlyreachedforhisgunthenpulled

thetriggerjustasRapsshothim too.Thistimeon

hishead.Rapstookoffhisjacketthenhisbullet

proofvestandthrewitangrilyagainstthewall.

"Fuck!"

Heputhishandsonhisfacedisappointed.



***

Kaylookedatherwrist,shecouldn'tseem tobeable

tosleep.Itfeltliketheywerelettingherrunjustso

theycancatchheragain.Tearsburnthereyesbut

shewasn'tgoingtocry.Thiswasn'tthetimetocry.

ShelookedatAlizahthem slowlygotup,thegunin

herhand.Shetookadeepbreathandstartedtowalk

away.AlizahslowlywokeupandlookedatKay.

"Wearegoing?"

Kayturnedtoher."Youdon'thavetocome.Ifthey

findustheyaregoingtokillus."

Alizahstoodupandwalkedovertoher."Iam

comingwith."

"Areyousure?"

"Yes."

"Ok.Weneedtofindawaytoremovethisbutforthe

meantime,stayinginoneplaceisnotaoption.We

havetofindaphone."

"Ok."



AlizahheldKay'shandthenthewalkedoutofthe

emptybuilding.

Theywalkeddowntheroads,Kaynoticedthree

ladieswalkingtogetherlaughing.Shelookedat

Alizah.

"Weneedclothes."

Alizahfrownedwatchingherwalkover,thegun

alreadyout.

"Moveandyouaredead.Undress"

Theladieslookedather.Kayshottheair.

"Undress!"

Alizahwatchedastheyquicklytookofftheirclothes.

KaylookedatAlizahsignalinghertotaketheclothes.

Alizahquicklypickedtheclothes.

"Aphonetoo."

Theyallthrewtheirphonesontheground.Alizah

pickedthem.KayturnedandwalkedwithAlizah.She

quicklytookthephoneanddialedRap'snumber.It

beepedoncehangingup.Kayswallowedandtried

again.Itwentthrough.Herheartsippedasitrang.



"Hello?"

Amalevoiceansweredthoughshewassureit

wasn'tRaps."Hi..uhpleaseletmespeaktoRaps."

"Who'sthis?"

TearsfilledKay'seyesasshestaggeredback."Uh...

Kay.Kay.Letmespeaktohim."

"Holdon.Letmeconnectyou.Whereareyou?"

"Idon'tknow.IthinkMexico.Idon'tknow."

"Iam trackingthatnumber.MynameisMoriski.

Holdon."

Kayheldthephoneshaking.Sheheadhisvoiceon

theotherend.

"Moriski..."

"Kay...Speaktohim."

***

Raps'sheartskipped.



"Babe.."

Hervoiceshookasshespoke."Hey...Missme?"

Raps'skneesweakenedthenheslowlysatdown.

"Ithinkit'stheotherwayround."

Shelaughedtearfully."Imissyousomuch.Whyare

youwithRati?Areyousleepingwithher?"

Helaughed."No.Iswear.No.She...Sheisinprison.I

savedherforyou."

Shestartedcrying."Thanks."

"Whereareyou?"

"Iam notsure.IthinkMexico."

"Ok.Iwillcomethere."

"Ok.Iwillwaitforyou.Iwillwait."

"Areyouok?"

Shesniffed."Yes.Iam justscaredbutIranoffand...

Ithinktheyaretrackingme.Ihavesomethingonmy

wrist."

"Ok.Don'tstayinoneplace."



"Whenareyoucoming?"

"Iam gettingthenextflightthere."

"Hurry.Iwanttogohome.Iam sotired."

"Iam coming.Ipromise."

"Iwillwait.Imissyousomuch.Iknewyouwould

come."

"Iam inRussia.IthoughtIwouldfindyouhere."

"Theymovedme."

"Yeah.Whereareyourightnow?Doyouhave

money?"

"No.Ikilledsomeoneandranoff.Iam withagirl.

HernameisAzilah.Shewasalsokidnapped."

"Oh.Becareful.Youcan'ttrustanyonethere.You

don'tknowwhat'sgoingon.Bevigilantandsmart."

"Ok.IwishIcanremovethebraceletbutitgets

tighterifItry."

"Leaveit.Itissettodothat.Makesurethatphone

staysonsoIcantrackyouwithit."



"Ok.Iwillkeepit."

"Kay..."

"Rra..."

Hesmiled."Iloveyou."

Shelaughedsniffing."Mypussygamethatgood?"

Rapsclickedhistonguesmiling."Waswabawareng

naare?"

"Iloveyoutoo."

"Iam sorryIwasn'tthere."

"It'sok.IshouldhaveknownRatiwasasnaketo

beginwith."

"Youwouldn'thaveknownbabe."

"Shetriedtogetmetsleepwithoneofheroldmen

sometimeback.Icutheroffthenshecameto

apologize.That'swhenshecamewithherpeople."

"Sheisinjail.Iam waitingforhertobesentenced.I

willhaveherkeptreadyforyouinprison."

"Whereismama?"



"Uhshecame.Sheisstayinginyourhouse."

"Ok."Kaysighed."Iam sohappythatIam talkingto

you."

"Metoo.Keepthephoneonatalltimes."

"Ok."

"Whenyoucomeback,wewillmove.Toasafer

place."

Shegiggled."Ok."

Rapstookoutthebombandtimeditthewalkedout

withhisbag.

Shestartedspeakingmoresoftlyandrelaxednow.

"Maybewecanstayin-"

Thecalldropped.Rapsfrowned.

"Babe!Moriski!"

"Eish,thecallcut."

"Whereisshe?"

"Mexico.Sheisright.Letmesendyouherlocation."

"Thanks."



"Sure."

Rapsgotinacabatthehotel.Ittookoff,seconds

later,thehotelexploded.

***

KaytriedcallingRapsback.Thephonestarted

ringing.Sheswallowedstaringattheunknowncaller.

Shestaredatittillitstoppedringing.

Alizahlookedather."Whatnow?"

"Heiscoming."

Thephonevibrated.Shelookedatthescreen

noticingitwasamessage.

'ifIwereyou,Iwouldanswerifyoustillwantyour

Rapsalive.'

Kay'sheartskippedasthephonestartedringing

again.Shelookedaitshaking.Alizahpickedputting

itonloudspeaker.



"Youaresmartbutnotsmartenoughlittlegirl.You

aregoingtocomebackorelsehedies.Youchoose."

Kayswallowed.AlizahstaredatKay.

"Youhave24hrstocomebackorelseyouwillbury

him.*

Thecalldropped.Kay'sthroatdriedupassheheld

thephonewithhershakinghand.

***

InBotswana,Rabiwalkedinsidehishousethat

samenight,exhausted.Heswallowed.Tearsburnt

hiseyes.Heputhishandsoverhisface.Hisphone

startedringing,helookedathisniececalling

wonderingwhyhehadplantedtheseedofher

motherstillbeingaliveinherhead.Heletitringtillit

stoppedthenheswitcheditoff.Doawhile,hetoo

hadhope.

Heswallowedalumponhisthroat,maybeithadto

takehim seeingherdecomposingbodytoactually

believe.

.
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Kaylookedatthephone,herheartpounding.She

lookedatAzilah.

"Weneedtomove."

"Whatiftheykillhim?"

KaylookedatAzilah.ShetriedRapsagainbutit

wasn'tgoingthrough.Shethrewawaythephoneina

bin.

"Iwillgetanotherone.Let'smove."

Kaytookoffthesheetandputontheclothesthey

hadstolen.Sheswallowedwalking,tearsburningher

eyes.Goingbackwasn'tanoption.Sheslidthegun

inthewaistbandandfixedthedresstopwalking.A

tearrolleddownhercheek,shewipeditaway

walking.

"Theywon'tdoanythingtohim.Heis...Theywon't

doanything.Heissmart.Heis..."Shetookadeep

breaththensmiled.



"Heknowsandheiscareful.Heisfast.Theywon't

doanythingtohim.Thearejusttryingtogettome.

Theyfoundaweaknessbut...He..youshouldnever

underestimatehim."

Azilahsmiled."Youlovehim?"

Kaylookeddown."He...HemakesmefeelwhatI

haveneverfelt.Wthhim it'sdifferent.SometimesI

thinkit'smorethanjustlove.It's...Ijust...Ican't

explainitbut...Imorethanjustlovehim.Heisnot

yourtypicalguy."

Sheturnedandstartedwalkingthinkingabouthim.

"Withhim...Youjustneverknowbuthe...Heis.."

Azilahsmiled."IwishonedayIcanexperiencethat

kindoflove."

Kaysmiled."Youwill.Heiscoming.Hewillsaveus."

"Ok."

Kaylookedaroundthenlookedatherwristasthey

walked.Shesighed.

"Weneedtokeepmoving.Maybewecangetgeta

busoratrainbutweneedtokeepmoving.Thatway,



wearenotinoneplace."

"Ok."

Theywalkedovertoaladyandaskedherwherethey

couldgetabusortrain.Shedirectedthem.Kay

smiled.

"Thankyou."

Theywalkedaway.Azilahsighed.

"Wecanusethis."

Kayturnedandlookedatpurseshewasholding.

"Wheredidyougetthat?"

"From her."

Kayfrowned."Pickpocket?"

Azilahsmiled."Icallittakingwithoutasking."

"That'sstealing."

"Doyoucallwhatyouhavebeendoingmurderor

selfdefense?"

Kaysmiled."Isthatenoughtogetustothetrain

station?"



"Idon'tknowbutit'senough."

Azilahflaggeddownacab.Theyjumpedin.

"Trainstation."

Theygotinsideandsatdown.Kaylookedoutthe

windowasthecabmoved.Sheswallowedleaning

back.Shethoughtofthatthreatbutbrusheditoff.

ThiswasRapstheyweretalkingabout.Hewason

topofit.

Shelookedoutthewindowwatchingthestreets

lights.Awhilelatertheysteppedout.Azilahpaid

thenthewalkeddownothesubwaywherethey

waitedforthefirsttrainwhichwouldpassintwo

hours.

***

Rapswalkedinsideamotel'sroom bookingaflight

toWashingtonDCtogetherwiththeconnecting

flighttoMexico.HesatonthebeddailingMoriski

whileswitchingontheTV.Helookedatthenews



staringathehotelnowinflames.Anumberof

peopleweredead.Heswitcheditoff.

"Raps..."

"Didyoutrycallingheragain?"

"Yesbutthephoneisnowoff.Andonemorething...

Someonewaslisteninginonthecall."

"Fuck!"

"Itseemstheseguysareeverywherewatchingfrom

everyangle."

"Shit...IwishIcouldfky."

Moriskichuckled."Don'tweall?"

"Wewilltalk.OfshecallswhileI'm flying,tellherI

am coming."

"Ok.Becareful."

"Thanks."

***



Thefollowingmorning,Leratoslowlywokeupfrom

thecouchwhereshehadslept.Shegotupand

frownedstaringatPariswhowasstaringather.

"What?"

"Youneedtoleave.Thishouseisnotyourhouse."

Leratolookedather."You-"

Parispickedthepotofhotoil."Iwillburnyouwith

this.Leavemymother'shouse!"

Leratolookedatherkidswhowerestandingwith

theirbags.

"Out!"

Leratosmiled."Yourfatherisgoingtocomeback

andyou-"

"Heisgoingtorotinjailformurder.Heisnot

comingback.Youareleavingrightthisminute!"

"Youaregoingtoremainwithnothingbutyour

mother'shouse!"

"Mymotherisasmartwoman.Shehadhouses

whichcashmoneyeverymonthend.Wewillnever



suffer."

"Youaregoingtoregretthis!"

"Out!"

Leratoangrilywalkedoutwithherkids.Paris

watchedasshewalkedoutthroughthegatetrying

tocallherfather.Sheclosedthegateoncethey

wereoutthencalledheruncle.Thephonewent

through.Shesmiled.

"Isshealive?"

"Iam comingthere."

Parissmiled."Ok.Leratoisgone."

"Good.Iwillseeyouinawhile."

"Ok."

Parishungupansmiledexcitedly.Sheknewher

motherwasalive.Ifshewasn't,hewouldhavesadit.

Shefoundherselfsinginghappilywhilecleaning.Her

motherhadtofindthehouseclean.

***



LeratomadeacalltotheMalawiantraditionaldoctor.

"Hello?"

"Daughter..."

"Ihaveaproblem.ThemanIwasseeing,hejustgot

arrestedformurderandnowthehouseIwasstaying

inhasbeentaken.Iwanteverythingthatheowns.I

wanthim tosignitovertome."

"That'spossible.Youknowwhatyouhavetodo."

"Ok.Ialsowanthiskidstosufferespeciallythegirl.I

wanthertogocrazyandwalkaroundnaked.Herlife

shouldneveramounttoanything.Sheshouldsuffer

fortherestofherlife."

"Bringherpanty.Iwillfixher."

"Justherpanty?"

"Yes.Justherpanty."

"Ok.Thankyou."

"Youarewelcomemydaughter."



Leratohungupwalkingtotheconbiswithher

childrenholdingtheirbags.

***

RabidroveheadedtoBosa'shousestillnotsurehow

hewasgoingtobreakthenewstohisniece.His

phonerang.HelookedattheRabacalling.

"Yeah?"

"Mosesjustcalled.Hesaidheisprison."

"Yes.Formurder."

"Doyoublamehim?Youimpregnatedhiswife?"

"Soyousupportmydaughterdying?"

"Nobutyoubroughtthisonyourself.Howcouldyou

sleepwithyourbrother'swife?Youarenottobe

trusted.Whyneedenemieswhenyouhaveabrother

thatcandestroyyourfamily?Iwillnevertrustyou

again!"

"AndIdon'tgiveafuckwhetheryoutrustmeornot.



Youcangoandlickassallyouwant."

"Ican'tbelieveyoutakepride-"

Rabihungupandtookadeepbreathstilldriving.He

parkedthecarawhilelaterandsatstillinside

constructinghisexplanation.Hefinallysteppedout

ofthecarandwalkedinsidethehouse.Parissmiled

ashewalkedin.

"Isshealive?"

"Whereisyourbrother?"

"Hewenttothegym earlymorningand-"

Rabi'sphonerang.Parisstoppedtalkingasheruncle

answeredhisringingphone.

"Hello?"

"Sothisiswhatyouwanted?"

Rabiwalkedtothekitchen."Youkilledmydaughter

andyoudeservetorotinjail."

"Afterbreakingmyfamily,youresortto-"

"Don'tfuckwithme!Youdestroyedyourfamilyall

alone.Iam notpartofit.Ifyoulovedherthenallof



thiswouldhaveneverhappened.Don'tyoudare

blamemeforyourfuckups!Youshouldthankme!If

itwasn'tforme,shewouldhavelongleft!"

"Yousonofa-"

"Youaregoingtorotinjail.Believemeyou!Youare

goingtodiethere."

"Butyouwillnevergetyourdaughterback!"

"Youarecrazy."

Rabihungup.Pariswalkedinthekitchen.

"Isshealive?"

Heswallowedturningtoher."RememberwhenIsaid

weshouldkeepopentoanythingbeingtrue?"

Parisnodded."Yes.Sheisaliveright?"

"No.Sheisreallydead.Iam sorry."

"But..."

"Iknow.Iam sorry.It'sallmyfault.Ishouldhave

nevergivenyouhope.Ithinkweshouldallacceot

sheisgone.Ofcauseit'spainfulbutthat'sreality."



Teasrolleddownhercheeks."But...But..."

Raihuggedher.Shebrokedowncrying.Hecould

understandherpain,that'sexactlyhowhehadfelt.

Heheldhertightly.

"Shelovedyou.Sheknewyoudidn'tmeanallthe

hurtfulwordsyoumayhavesaid.Sheunderstands."

"Ijustwanttoapologize."

"Shelongforgaveyou.Don'tbeatyourselfuptoo

much."Hecuppedherface."Hey...Listen.You'vegot

me.You'vegotuncleRabi.Weareherewithyou."

"Butyouareneverthere.Weareallalonenow."

"Iam notgoinganywhere.Trustme."

TearsrolleddownParis'seyesasshelookedathim.

"Yourjob-"

"Iam notleavingyouguys.Ipromise.Iwillbehere

withyou.Noonewilltakeyouawayfrom me."

Shepressedherlipstogetherbutthepainshefelt

wastoomuch,shewishedshehadn'thurther

mothersomuch.



Rabiwipedawayhertearswithherthumb."Paris....

Listentome...It'sgoingtobeok...It'sgoingtobe

alrightand-"

Sheleanedoverandkissedhim asshespoke

cuttinghim midsentence.Rabifrozeasherlips

touchedhis.Shestoodonhertoeskissinghim.He

movedback,frozenandtakenaback.Paris

swallowedrealizingwhatshehaddone.The

confusiononhisfacemadeherrelaxabit,hedidn't

lookangrylikeshehadalwaysimaginedwould

happen.Shekissedhim again,thistimetouchinghis

pantswhileherheartpounded.

***

Attheairport,Rapslookedaroundashewalked

insidetheairport,somethingtoldhim something

wasoff.Hemovedfasterprocessinghisthingsthen

wenttotheboardinggate.



***

Twobuildingsaway,amanwhistledsettinguphis

sniperthenlookedthroughit'slens.HelocatedRaps

immediately,thedescriptionhehadbeengiven

matching.Hetookouthisphoneandcalled

someone.

"I'vegothim.ShouldIshoot?"

"Yes."

Hedroppedthecallandlookedthroughthelensof

thegun,hisfingerreadytopullthetrigger.

.

.

.
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ThemanlookedatRapsreadytotakeacleanshot,a

ladystoodinfrontofhim blockinghim.Theman

lookedthroughthelenseswaitingforhertomove.

***

Rapslookedaround,amanwalkedovertohim.

"Uhsorry,canIask?"

Rapslookedaroundthenturnedtothemenashe

stoodinfrontofhim.

"Ijustarrivedfrom-"

Hewidenedhiseyesasabullethim.Rapsquickly

wentdownasthemanfelldown.Peoplescreamed

resultinginchaos.Helookedaroundandmoveaway

quickly.Hehadsuspectedsomethinglikethiswould

happenthoughhecouldn'tunderstandwhatexactly



theywantedfrom Kaythattheyweredoingallthisto

gether.Rapssmiledatanoldladythenhuggedher

lookingaround.Hequicklyletgo.

***

Themanwiththesniperfrownedasheshotagainst

missing.

"Fuck!"

Helookedthroughthelensannoyedashetriedto

locatehim againbuthecouldn'tlocatehim anymore.

Hisphonerang.Hereachedforitfrustrated.

"Yah?"

"Gothim?"

"No.Heslippedaway."

"Fuck!"

"Ithinkhegotintheplane."

"Ok.It'sfine.Youcan.Leavehim."



Hedroppedthecallandlookedagainbutallhe

couldseenowwaschaos.Hesearchedforhim then

smiledlocatinghim.

"Surprisesurprise!"

Hesmiledpullingthetrigger.

***

Rapssatintheplanenowwearingasuit.Hesighed

puttingonhisseatbeltwonderingiftheguywho's

suithewaswearingwasok.Theplanetookoff.He

sighedwithrelief.

***

Rabisteppedbackstaringathisnieceunsureof

whattoevensay.Hequicklyturnedandwalked

away.Hejumpedinhiscaranddroveawayin

disbelief.Heputhishandonhischestandfelthis



poundingheartashedrove.Hisphonerang.

"Yah?"

"Okaenemonna?Redirabraaikakwano."

Rabiswallowedlisteningtohisfriendthenshookhis

head."Ithinkmyniecejustkissedme."

"What?"

"Ithinkshekissedme.Shekissedmeandtouched

mydick."

"Shewhat?"

"Iam tellingyou.Shekissedme.Twice.Itfeels

unrealbutshedid.Shekissedmeandplacedher

handrightonmydick."

Thefriendlaughed."Warengnaare?Yourbrother's

daughter?"

"Yes!Mybrother'sdaughter!"

"Yahnogofuckenwaitse."

"Ican'tbelievethis.."

"Whatdidshesay?"



"Ijustleft.Sheislikemychild.Mydaughter."

"It'stricky.Howoldisshe?"

"Sheis18.Sheisabouttostartherform 5exams."

"Wow..."

"Istillcan'tbelievethis.Shewascryingforherlate

mothernextthing..."

"Maybeitwasjustemotions.Iam suresheisnot

thinkingstraight."

"Shekissedmetwice.Sheknewexactlywhatshe

wasdoing.Bosamustbeturninginhergrave."

"Idon'tknowwhattotellyoulaitaka."

"Wewilltalk.Iam goingtomyhouse.Myheadis

abouttoburst."

"Surelaitaka."

Rabihungupandshookhisheadindisbeliefdriving.

***



Parispacedupanddown,herheartpounding.She

putherhandsonherfacewonderingwhyshehad

donethat.Shestaredatherphone,maybeshehad

tocalltoapologizebutshewastooembarassedto.

Shewenttoherbedroom andsatonthebedwhere

herbookswhere.

***

Ratilookedathermotherwhohadcometoseeher,

tearsfillinghereyes.

"Mama..."

"Yousoldyourfriend?"

Ratiswallowed."Mama..."

"ThewholeBotswanahatesyou.Theywantyouto

dead.Howcouldyoudothattoyourfriend?"

Ratilookeddownasatearrolleddownhercheek.

"Iam embarassedtoevencallyoumydaughter!You

areadisgraceOratile!"



"Iam sorry."

"Idon'thavemoneytogetyoualawyer.Maybeyou

shouldusethemoneyyougotwhenyousoldoff

yourfriend."

Ratiswallowed."Mama-"

Hermotherstoodup."Iam notgoingtostress

myselfwithyou.Findmeanstosaveyourself

becauseIam notgoingtodoanything.Iam goingto

focusonmywedding."

"Youarestillmarryinghim?Evenafterwhat

happened?"

"Yourauntistakingyoursiblings.Wenayouareno

longeranissuebecauseyouaregoingtorotinthis

placeforyourevilheart."

Themotherturnedandwalkedaway.Ratiputher

handsonherfacecrying.

Shewentbacktohercellandsatsilently.Oneofthe

ladiestheresmiledwalkingoverandsatbesidesher.

"Hi..."SheputherhandonRati'sthigh.Ratilookedat

heruncomfortably.



"Hi..."

"I'm Yaya,youare?"

"Rati."

Yayasmiled.Ratiswallowedwishingshe'djust

removeherhandfrom herthighbutrathershe

pusheditfurtherup.Ratishifteduncomfortably.

Yayasmiledthem turnedtotheotherladies.They

lookedmorelikeman,thewaytheywalkedoreven

justthewaytheywerestanding.

Yayasmiledturningbacktoher."Youarebeautiful."

"Thankyou."

Herhandgotevenclosertoherpussy,Ratitouched

herwriststoppingherwhilevisiblyshaking.Yaya

smiledatherfear.Poorthingwasevenshaking.

"Howdidabeautifulthinglikeyouenduphere?"

Tearsfilledhereyes.Yayastaredatherforalittle

whilemorethenpulledRati'shandoffandtouched

herpussy.ShesmiledasRati'stearsslowlyrolled

downhercheeks.Ratitopullherhandoffherbut

Yayasmackedherfacemakingherbitehertongue



mistakenly.

"Don'ttouchme.Youaremine.Thisplaceismine

andIwilldoasIpleasewitheveryone."Shetouched

herbreastandsqueezedthem."Doyouunderstand

me?"

Ratilookedathershaking,evenifshecouldtryto

fighther,Yayahadabigbody.Moretearsrolled

downRati'stearsasshelookedateveryoneladyin

thatcellrealizingthatthiswasabouttobehernew

reality.

***

Kaysatinthemovingtrain,acapinherhead.She

lookedatAzilahwhowasnowsleeping.Sheturned

andlookedoutsidethewindowthinking.Theyhad

moremoneynowthankstoAzilah'spickpocketing

skills.Sheleanedbackandstaredatherwrist,they

werewatchingherandshewonderediftothem it

wasallagame.Itfeltlikeone.Lettingherruntojust

catchherattheendandtakeherback.Something



toldherwherevershewouldgo,theywouldfindher

ifshehaditonherwrist.

Shetookadeepbreath,Rapswouldtakecareofit.

Shefoundherselfsmiling.Shewouldkeeprunning

tillhegothere.Shecouldalmostsmellherfreedom.

Shewouldfindaphoneandcallatnight.

Maybehewasrightaboutthem moving.Shethought

ofplacestheycouldmoveto.Somewheresafeand

nice.Maybeforthemeantimeshewoulddoonline

schooling.Itwouldbesaferthatway.

Alizahslowlywokeupstretching.Kaylookedather,

thepanicinhereyesthatreflectedforamoment

beforesherecalledwhereshewas.Kayunderstood

itperfectly.That'showshefeltwhenevershewoke

up.

"Hi..."

Kaysmiled."Hi."

"Wow...Iam hungry."

Kaylookedather."Wewillgetsomethingwhenget

offthenfindabustosomewhereelse."



Alizahnodded."Ok."

Kaylookedoutthroughthewindow."Whendidyour

parentspass?"

Azilahsighed."WhenIwas10.Iwasraisedbymy

grandmother.ShepassedonadaybeforeIleftfor

school."

"Iam sorry."

"It'sok."

"Soyoudon'thaveauntiesanduncles?"

"Idobutheisinjail.Hetookcareofmy

grandmotherandIbutthepeopleheworkedwithset

him upandgothim arrested."

"Iam sorry."

Alizahlookeddown."It'sok.Iwasgoingtogethim

outonceIstartedworking."

"Youwillgethim out."

"Youaresobrave.Aren'tyouscared?"

Kaylaughed."IfIwasn'tscared,Iwouldberunning."



Alizahsmiled."Youarecourageousand...What's

thatotherword?"

"What?"

"Daring.Youaresodaring."

Kaysmiledthenshrugged."Idon'twanttodiea

slave.Notthatway."

Alizahsmiled."Iam gladImetyou."

*

Acoupleofhourslater,theygotoffthetrainand

boughtsometacosfrom thesideoftheroad.Kay

lookedaroundeating.Shefinishedhertacoina

minutethenwipedherhandsandledAzilahtoasign

oftoilets.Theygotinside.Kayopenedthetapbythe

sinkanddrankwaterbeforewashingherface.Azilah

didthesame.

Kaysniffedherunderarm andfrowned.Smelling

goodwasn'tanurgentmatter.Shelookedatthe

metalbraceletandputitunderwatertoseewhat



wouldhappen.Shesighedseeingnothinghappening.

Twogirlswalkedinthebathrooms.Azilahwatched

asKaywatchedthem throughthemirror.They

laughedchattingandgotinsidethecubicles.Kay

tookoffhercapandlookedatherface.Sheputthe

capbackonandtuckedherhairinside.

"Let'sgo."

Amanwalkedinjustastheyheadedout.Kayquickly

tookouthergunpullingthetriggerandshothim.

Shequicklyranovertohim andpulledthengunhe

hadandshovedininherwaistbandbeforehurrying

outwithAzilah.

"Theyarehere,weneedtogetinabus."

"Ok."

Theyranacrosstheroadapproachingamanselling

moretacos.

"Hi,wherecanwegetabus?"

Helookedatthem."Abustowhere?"

Kaylookedaroundtryingtothink."Mexicocity."

Theoldmanslowlydirectedthem whileKaylooked



around.Shesawtwomencrossingtheroadcoming

towardsthem.ShegrabbedAzilah'shandrunning.

Kayopenedacardoorandjumpedinsideacarthat

wasparkedbesidetheroad,thedrivertalkingonthe

phone.

"Pleasetakeustothebusstation."Shehandedhim

money."Please...."

Azilahturnedandlookedatthemenapproaching.

Kaytookouthergunandpointeditattheman.

"DRIVE!"

Hisheartskipped,hequicklystartedthecarand

tookoff.Kayturnedandlookedatthetwomenjust

watching.Sheturnedtotheelderlymanand

swallowed.

"Iam sorry.Therearepeopletryingtokillsus.Iam

sorry."

"Don'tkillme.Ihavekids."

.

.
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Kayshookherhead."No.Iwon't.Justdropusatthe

busstation."

"Ok."

Shetookadeepbreathofreliefthenputthegun

away.

*

Atthebusstation,KaysteppedoutwithAzilahand

quicklygotinthebusasitstartedtomove.They

paidcashthensatdown.

***



Laterthatday,RabiparkedhiscaratBosa'shouse

thensteppedoutofhiscar.Hewalkedinsidethe

house.Parislookedathim togetherwithBoleng.

Bolengsmiledthenstoodupandhuggedhim.

"What'supman?"

"Youarestayingwithusnow?"

"Yesbutnothere.Wearemovingtomyhouse.We

aregoingtoputthishouseoutforrentandwhen

youtwofinishvarsity,youwilltakeover."

Parislookeddownunabletofacehim.Rabisighed.

"Goandstartpackingyourthings.Wearegoing

now."

"Ok."

Bolengrushedtohisroom.RabilookedatParis.

"Youtoo.Goandpack."

Parisslowlygotupandwenttoherroom.Rabiput

hishandsonhisfaceknowinghehadtoaddress

whathadhappenedinthemorning.Hetookadeep

breathandwenttoherroom thenknocked.



"It'sopen."

Heopenedthedoorwalkingin.Parislookedathim,

atowelwrappedaroundherbody.Shetooksomuch

afterhermother.Rabitookadeepbreathtryingnot

tonoticethathertowelwastooshortandexposed

herthighsandhips.

"Whathappenedinthemorningwillneverhappen

again.Idon'tknowwhatgotintoyoubutIam like

yourfather.You..."Hetookadeepbreathasshe

kneltlookingforsomethingunderneathherbed,her

towelrisingexposingherbutcheeksandclosed

pussy.Hequicklyturnedcoughingchockingonhis

ownsaliva.

Heclosedhiseyesprayingsilently.Heturnedtoher.

Shedroppedthetowelandputonherpanty.Rabi

quicklywalkedout.Hesatdownandswallowed

wonderinghowhewasgoingtodealwiththat.A

whilelaterbothkidswalkedoverwiththeirbags.

Theywentbackformore.Hegotupandthrewthem

intheboottogetherwiththerestofthem.Boleng

jumpedinfrontwhileParistookthebackseat.Rabi

gotinatthedriver'sseatanddroveoff.



*

Athishouse,heputthebagsinside.

"Boleng,yourroom isthatone.Thefirstone.Paris

yoursisthesecondone.Youcanoutyourthings

inside."

Aladywalkedinthroughthebackdoor.Paristurned

toherasshesmiled.

"Andthat'sMathapelo.Sheisgoingtobestaying

withushelpingusaround.Weareallgoingtowork

together.Sheisnotyourregularmaid.Sheishereto

helpusaroundnottoslaveforus.Am Iclear?"

Theynodded.Rabisighed."Mathapelo,thisisBoleng,

mynephewandthat'sParis,myniece."

"Ok."

"Guys,putyourthingsinyourrooms."

ParissighedasMathapelowalkedtothekitchenin

hershapelessdresswithafunnyhairstyleshe

couldn'tunderstandinherhand.Shepickedher

belongingsandtookthem toherroom.Rabitookout

hisphoneandpresseditsittingwhileMathapelo



dished.

Sheputtheplatesonthedinnertable,shewasn't

surewhathereallyliked.Itwasn'tfirstdayandhe

hadn'ttoldhermuchexpectthefactthathewas

goingtobestayingwithhisnephewandniece.She

putajugofjuiceonthetabletogetherwithglasses

thenwalkedovertohim,herheartpounding.

Somehow,heneversmiledormaybeitwasjusthow

soldierswere.Shecouldn'tbesurebutwhatshe

knewwasthatshewasscaredofhim.

"Ihavedishedsir."

Helookedathermakinghertakeastepback.

"Thanks.Pleasecallthem sotheycaneat.Youwill

packtheirthingstomorrow."

"Yessir."

Mathapelowenttocallthekidsthencameback

secondslater.

Everyonesatdowneating,Mathapelotoolherthe

plasticplateshehaddishedforherselfinandsat

downonthefloorinthekitcheneating.Rabilooked

atthekitchenthengotupandwentthere.He



frownedstaringathersittingonthefloor.

"Whyareyouonthefloor?"

Shequicklygotuplookingdown."Sir?"

"CallmeRabi.Whyareyousittingonthefloor?

Thereareenoughchairsonthetable."

"It'sok.Iwilleathere."

"Lookatme."

Sheraisedherheadbitingherlowerlipwhilefiddling

withherfingers.

"Mathapelo?"

"Rra."

"Youarenotaslavehere.Youcaneatwithusonthe

table.Dishforyourselfinthesameplatesyoudish

forus.It'sok.Didtheymakeyousitonthefloor

whereyouusedtowork?".

Shenodded.

"Ok.Wedon'tdothathere.AndIdon'tbite.Noneed

tobesoscaredofmeok?"



Shenodded."Yessir."

Hesighed."Comeandsitwithus."

Shepickedherplateandwalkedtothetablewith

him thensatbesideshomehetehehadpulledouta

chairforher.

"Great."

Hestartedeating,Mathapeloswallowedandate

quicklysoshewouldn'tbeintherespacefortoo

long.Sheknewhowthatcouldannoypeople.

Inminutes,shewasup.Rabialsogotupanduphis

plateinthesink.Hestartedwashingit.

"Icanwashit."

Helookedather."No.Everyonewashestheirown

plate.Youwilldothepotsandyours."

Hewipeditwithacleandishtowelthenwalkedtohis

bedroom.

*

Laterthatnight,Rabislightlymovedinhissleep



feelingaweirdsensation.Heslowlyopenedhiseyes

feelingsmallhandsonhisdick.Hisheartskippedas

helookedatParis,sheopenedhermouthand

suckedhisdick.Shesuckedhim hardwhile

massaginghisballs.Thepleasurewasinsanebut...

Hepushedheroff.

"Whatareyoudoing?"

Shestaredathim innocentlysittednakedonhisbed.

"Goandsleep!Now!"

Heforcefullyouthisdickbackinhisbriefsthoughit

wassohardandthrobbing.

"Out!"

Sheopenedherlegsandtouchedherpussy.

"Fuckno..JesusIhopethisadream!"Hepinched

himselfbutshewasstilltheretouchingherpussy.

"Paris,Isaid-"

Shesqueezedherbreaststilltouchingherself.Rabi

putonhissweatpantsandhurriedoutalmostfalling.

Heunlockedthedoorandwentoutsidelockingthe

door.



"Fuck!"

Hepacedaroundtryingtogetthecoldbreezeto

calm him downbuthehadneverbeenthatturnedon

before.

Hewalkedtothebackofthehouseandknockedon

Mathapelo'sdoor.Hewaitedforaasecondthen

openedherdoorwalkingin.Hecouldheartthe

showerinthebathroom meaningshewasbathing.

Hesighedlookingathowshehadarrangedthe

room.Itlookedbeautiful.Hesatonthebed

frustrated.

Secondslatershewalkedout,atowelwrapped

aroundherdrippingwetbody.Shepausedstaringat

him sittingonherbed

"Sir..."

Rabistaredatherforawhileasshedrippedwet.

"Take."Hehandedherthehousekeys."Youwill

sleepthatsidetonight.Iwillsleephere."

Shelookedatthekeysconfusedstaringathim.

"Sir,youwantmetosleepatthemainhouse?"



"Yes."

"Ok."

Shetriedtowalkthenslippedonthewaterthathad

beendrippingonthefloorandfell.Rabigotupthe

helpedherup.Sheheldherherloosetowelwithher

hand.

"Iwillgo.Tothemainhouse."

"Howoldareyou?"

"25."

"Didyougotovarsity?"

"No.Ifailedform 5."

"Ok.Comehere..."

Hepulledherwithherwaistlookinginherconfused

eyes.

"Areyouavirgin?"

Shelookeddown."Nosir."

"Areyouinarelationship?"

"Yes."



"Whereisyourboyfriend?"

"InKanye."

Rabitiltedherchinandlookedinhereyes."Iwantto

fuck.Tonight.Thewholenight.ForP1.5k."

Mathapelolookedathim."Rra?"

"Ok.For2k.Thewholenight.Nolimitations."

Sheswallowedthinkingofwhatthatmoneycoulddo

forher.

"Justtonight.Takeoffyourtowel.Letmeseeyou."

Herheartpoundedasshetookoffhertowel

exposingherhourglassbody.

"Doyouagree?"

"WhendoIgetthemoney?"

"Iwilltransferittoyouinthemorning.Fistthing."

"Ilovemy-"

"Yourboyfriendisnotmybusiness.That'syours."

"Ok."

Rabipulledhercloserandkissedhersqueezingher



breasts.Mathapeloclosedhereyesashekissedher

roughlywhilesqueezingherbreast.Hetwistedher

nipplesravagingherlips.Hemovedhislipstoher

neck.Sheopenedhermouthgaspingashetouched

herinflamingherbody.Shehadnevergottenso

arousedthatquicklybeforeandfrom thewayhe

touchedher,sheknewhehadwaytoomuch

experience.

Hepickedherupandplacedheronthebedopening

herlegs.Hepartedherpussylipsandlookedather

pussy.Shehadthehighestflapshehadeverseenin

hislife.Heswallowedstaringatherwhiledickgot

evenharder.Heleanedandoverandsweptherslith

withhistongue.Hesuckedherpussy,Mathapelo

closedhereyesmoaningwhileherlegscurled.He

gotupthetookouthismachine.Herheartskipped,

hepulledhercloserwithherlegthen#removed.

***

InMexicojustaftermidnight,Azilahhandedhera



phoneshehadmanagedtosteal.

"Take."

Theyhurrieddowntoanundergroundgaragewhere

theysatdownbetweencars.Kay'shandshookas

shedialedRaps.Thephonestartedringing.She

smiled,herheartpounding.

"Hello?"

"Hi.PleaseconnectmetoRaps."

"Fuckyes!HejusttoucheddowninMexicoCity.

We'vebeenwaitingforyourcall."

Kay'sheatstartedtobeatsofast."Iam inMexico

Citytoo."

"Iam trackingdownyourlocationwhileIconnect

you."

Kayheldherbreath.

"Moriski..."

"Babe..."

"Hey...Iam here."



TearsitchedKay'seyes."Metoo.Iam inthecity.We

havebeenmovingaroundallday."

"Iam almostthere."

"IgotherRaps.Letmesendyouherlocation.Sheis

closeby.Kay,leavethatbuildingandwalktowardsa

batacrosstheroad."

"Ok."Shegotup."Rapshurry.Theyareafterus."

"Iam-"

"Babe?"

"Uhhwehavelosthim.Letmecallhim back."

Kayswallowed."Ok."

"It'snotgoingthrough.ButIam sureheisfine.Walk

tothatbar.Hewillfindyouthere.Heisfine."

"Ok."

Kaydroppedthecallandthrewawaythephone.

"Let'sgo."

Theyhurriedoutandrantothebar.Kaylooked

aroundcarefullystandingwithAzilah.Minutes



passedandnoonecame.Azilahlookedather.

"Ishestillcoming?"

Kaynodded."Hewillnethejustnow."

Shelookedaround.Moreminutespassed.

"Heiscoming.Iknowheis.Hemustbeclosenow."

Azilahnodded.Kayswallowedtearfullyastimewent

by.

"KayIthinkweshouldmove."

"Heiscoming.Bepatient.Heiscloseby.."

Theylookedaroundbuthestillwasn'tthere.

Someonepulledherfrom behind."Hey..."

Sheturnedreachingforhergunthepaused.She

lookedathim thenbrokedowncryinggettinginhis

warm safearms.

.

.

.
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Hepickedherupandplacedheronthebedopening

herlegs.Hepartedherpussylipsandlookedather

pussy.Shehadthebiggestflapshehadeverseenin

hislife.Heswallowedstaringatherwhiledickgot

evenharder.Heleanedoverandranhistongueon

herslit.Hesuckedherholdingherlegsopen,

Mathapeloclosedhereyesmoaningwhilehertoes

curled.Hesuckherevenmorethatslightlyliftedher

waistgrindingagainsthismouth.Hegotupthetook

outhismachine.Herheartskipped,hepulledher

closerwithherlegthenpaused.

"Doyouhavecondoms?"

Shenoddedpointingatherbagwhichwasonthe

floor.Hewalkedover,hishardmachinewavingfrom

sidetoside.Hepickedherbagthentookoutthebox

shehadbought.Hetookoutonethenrolleditdown

onhisdickwalkingover.



Mathapelolookedatit,shewasabouttocheaton

themanshelovedwithallherheartformoney.

Tearsburnthereyesassherecalledthe

conversationtheyhadjustbeforeshehadleft.

Rabilookedatherthenkissedhersqueezingher

breastwhilepushinghisdickin.Shemovedherhead

backfeelingthatwholemachineslidein.Sheouther

handsonhischest,Rabilookedather.

"Iam givingyoumoneysoIcandowhatIwantwith

you.Don'ttouchme.Keepyourhandstoyourself."

Sheslowlytookoffherhandthenhesliditallin.

Mathapelolookedathim breathingheavily.She

couldn'tevenbreathewiththatdickinsideher.

Hemovedhiswaistthrustingintoher,Mathapelo

laiddownstaringathim tryingtorelax.Hegrunted

poundingintoher,hismindtakinghim backtoParis.

Herbreast...Herhipsandthattinypussy.Hehad

barelyseenherholewhenshetouchedherself.Fuck

hecouldonlyimaginepushingthroughbreakingher

hymen.Histhoughtsmadehim fuckthemaidharder

ashetriednottotakehisthoughtsthere.Whatkind



ofahumandidthatmakehim?

Mathapelofrownedthenpushedhim backtolimit

hisdepth,Rabipinnedherhandsbesidesherhead

movinghiswaistinandout.Helookedathertrying

nottothinkofhisbrother'sdaughterlikethat.She

wasjustachildandbesidesthat,thatwashis

daughter.Hewasherfather.

Mathapeloscreamedashewentevenharder

fuckingher,hepushedherlegstoherchestand

staredathisdickdisappearinginandoutofthat

pussy.Hewatchedforamomentthenpulledout

andwatchedherpussylipsclosing.Hetookoffthe

condom andpushedbackinagainandfuck!

Mathapelolookedathisfaceashesankinagain

andstarteddrillingher.Shemoanedatthesudden

sweetsensation.Herpussygotevenmorewetashe

continuedfuckingher.Rabiletgoofherotherleg

leavingoneonherchestandslidinandoutenjoying

everythrust.

Mathapelorelaxedherbodyraisingherhead,she

watchedasthatdickslidinandoutwithouta



condom.

"Sir...Condom."

"Wewilltesttomorrow."

Shelookedathim,hiswordssoundingfinal.He

pulledherdownthebed.

"Putonelegonthebed."

Mathapelostoodononeleg,theotheronthebed.

Rabicurvedhisbackandpushedin.

"Awwww...Jesus!"

Hepushedthewholelengthasshetriedtoputher

legdown.

"Keepitthere..."

"It'stoodeep."

"Iwantitthatway."

Heheldherwaistandstartedthrustingintoher,each

thrustmakinghercryout.Hefuckedhersohardas

herpussycontinuedtomassagehisdick.

"Ahhhfuck..."



Hewenthardergroaninginherearthenhepicked

herupholdingheragainstthewall.Mathapelo

moanedrhythmicallyashemountedheronthatwall.

Sheclosedhereyesmoaning.Itgotsosweetashe

fuckedher,herjuicesgreasedhisdick.

"Ahhhyes...Shit!"

Sheclosedhereyesfeelingthepleasuremaximizing

sendingherovertheedge,herentirebodystiffened.

Shemoanedlouderasherbodyconvulsed,her

orgasm rippingherintomillionpieceslikeavolcano.

Hedrilledherharderasherpussynarrowedonhis

dick.Hisveinspoppedoutwhileherpussymilked

him,heslidoutandthrewheronthebedwhiledick

spurtoutcum.Hestrokedhimselftillthelastdrop

wasout.

Mathapelolookedathim stillvibratingandnumb.He

pickedherscafffrom thefloorandtiedherhands.

Shelookedathim confusedthenhecoveredher

eyeswithhert-shirt.Heflippedhermakingherkneel

attheedgeofthebedwhilepushingherwaistdown

andpushedinthroughthatsweetpussy.Helooked

atthecondomsonthefloorknowinghewasn't



strongenoughtopulloutthewholenightthen

pickedoneupandoutiton.Hepushedinand

startedfuckingher,hardandfast.Hewasn'tdone

withheryet...Thiswasjustthebeginning.

.

.

.
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Kaywrappedherarmsaroundhim tightlywettinghis

t-shirtwithhertears.Hekissedherneck,shegiggled

crying.

“Ihaven’tbathedinawhile.”

Rapslaughed.“Ihavebeenscaredtoask.”

Sheraisedherheadlaughing.Heleanedoverand

kissedher.Kaysmiled.“Ihaven’tbathedordone

anything.”

Hekissedheragain.“Weneedtogetoutofhere.”

KayturnedtoAzilah.“That’sAzilah.Azilah,thisis

Raps.”

Azilahnoddedlookingaround.RapstookKay’shand.

“Let’sgo.”

Theywalkedoutsideandgotinacab,Azilahtaking

thefrontseat.Thecabdroveoff.Rapstookout

somethingfrom hisback.



“Letmeseeyourwrist…”Kayhandedstretchedher

handtohim pullingbackthejacket’ssleeves.

“Iam cuttingthisoff.”

“Ok.”

“It’sgoingtoburnyou,Iwilldoitfast.”

Kaynodded.Rapsheldherhandthenclickedwhat

seemedlikeapenonlylettingoutredlight.Heranit

onbracelet,Kayscreamedatthepainpullingher

handaway.Sheheldherwristtightlystaringathim.

Rapsrolleddownthewindowandthrewoutthe

bracelet.Azilahquicklystretchedherhandtohim.

Helightedthepenliketoolandranitonthebracelet.

Azilahgruntedinpain,Rapspulledoutthebracelet

andthrewitout.

“Ok.”

Hestoppedthecabthentheysteppedout.Raps

stoppedanothercabthentheyjumpedinhandedthe

directiontheybeencomingfrom.HelookedatKay.

“Iam sorry.”

Shenodded.“It’sok.Itwillheal.Iam happyyouare



here.”

Rapspulledherinhisarmsandkissedherforehead.

Thecabdroppedthem offatahotel.Rapschecked

them in,checkingAzilahintheroom nexttotheir.

Azilahsmiled.

“Thankyou.”

Rapsnodded.Kaysmiledandsqueezedherhandin

reassurance.Theygotintheelevatorwhichtook

them tothesecondfloor.Azilahgotinherroom.

RapsopenedthenextoneandwalkedinwithKay.

“Thatgirl…doyoutrusther?”

Kaytookoutthengunsandplacedthem onthetable.

“No.Youcanneverknow.Whenarewegoing

home?”

“Wewillgototheembassytomorrowsowecanbe

abletogo.Youdon’thaveapassport.”

“Ok.Ican’twaittogohome.”

“WhatdidtheydotoyouinRussia?”

Kaylookedathim andswallowed.“They…wewerea

lotandtheykilledthesetwogirlsIhadbeenwith.



Theytookuswherewegotauctionedthenfrom

thereamanboughtme.Hetookmeto…Idon’tknow,

Iguesstowherehekeepspeople.Amancame,a

brothelownerandhewasmeanttobuymetogether

withtwoothergirlsbutherefusedbecauseofmy

wound.”

“Whatwound?”

Kaytookoffthestolenjeansthenshowedhim.Raps

walkedoverandtouchedherbandage.

“Whathappened?”

“Theyshotmeatmyhouse.Themanwhowas

supposedtobuymesaidIwasdamagedsohe

wouldn’tbuyme.”

“Whatdidhelooklike?Didhehaveatattooonhis

face?Ascorpion?”

“Yes.Youknowhim?”

“Yah,butheiswithhisancestorsnow.”

“Themanwhoboughtmeharassedme.He…”Kay

swallowed.“ButIfought.Reallyhard.That’showI

gotthephoneandIcalledyou.WhatwasRatidoing



withyourphone?”

“Ihadforgottenitinherroom whenI…it’salong

story.Ididn’tsleepwithher.Ordoanythingwithher

butgoodthingyoucalled,Icaughthermuchmore

quickerthanhowlongitwasgoingtotakeme.”

Shesighed.“Thenhecaughtmeandbroughtme

here.Iguesshewasplanningtokeepmeforhimself.

Ikilledhim.IthinkIkilledsomeonewhoIwasnot

meanttokillbecausenowtheyareafterme.There

isnowaytheywouldchaseaftermesomuchlike

this…it’sbecauseofwhatIdidormaybehedidn’t

die.”

“Andher?”

Hepointedattheroom nexttothem.”

“WhenIwokeup,Iwaschainedtoher.Itseemsshe

hadbeenbroughtsometimebefore.”

Rapswalkedovertoherthenheundressedher.Kay

bitherlowerlipashetookoffeverything.Hetook

offthecap.Shetearfullylookedathim.

“Iwouldunderstandifyou…youarenotcomfortable



withme.Ihave…Iwouldn’tblameyou.Alothas

happened.Iunderstand.Wecanjust…bewhatwe

werebefore.Iwouldn’tmind.”

Hekissedher.“Idon’tcare.”

“Therewasnoprotection.Imighthaveallsortsof

diseasesinmenow.”

“Wecangetyouadoctorhere.”

“Ok.”

Hetookherhandinsidetheensuiteandstoodunder

theshowerwithherwashingher.Shehadmarksand

bruisesalloverherbody.Hecleanedbothofthem

upthenwrappedherinatowel.Kaycaughther

reflectiononthemirrorandsmiled.Shelookedat

him comingfrom behindherthenhehuggedher

kissingherneck.

“Iwanttotellyousomething.Come.”

Hetookherheadandledherinsidetheroom.

“Canyougetthedoctorinnow.Idon’twanttoget

pregnant.”

“Youwon’t.Come.”



Hesatdownlethersitonhislap.Rapsundidher

towelandsqueezedherbreasts.Kayfrowned.

“Theyareabitsore.Ithinkmyperiodwas

approaching.”

Hekissedherjustaboveherbreasts.

“Ithinkyouarepregnant.”

Kaysmiled.“No.It’sonlybeenatwodaysorso.I

swear…wecangetapill.IwillabortifIam.Idon’t

mind.”

“Uh…thattime,weslepttogether.Ithinkyouare

pregnantfrom thattime.”

“Idrankthepills.”

“Theywerenottherealones.”

Kaylookedathim confused.“What?”

“Theywerenottherealones.Theywerejustsome

vitamins.”

Kaysmiledtheneventuallylaughed.“Youarefunny.”

“No.Iam beingserious.”



Shestoppedlaughinglookinginhiseyes.“Rapula…”

“Iknow.Iam sorry.”

Shecuppedhisface,“Stopjokinglikethis.Wehave

alottoworryabout.Likewon’ttheycomeafterus

hereand…”Shesmiled.“Andgoingbackhome.”

“YouareIdon’tknow…acoupleweekspregnantor

something.”

“Rapula…”

“Iam sorry.”

Kaystoodup,tearsfillinghereyes.“Thisisnota

funnyjokeok?Cutitout!CanIjustenjoytonight…

andbestressfree.It’snotfair.Stopit.”

Rapssmiled.“Babe…come.”

“No.”

Hegotupthenpickedherupandplacedheronthe

bedgettingbetweenherlegs.Hekissedhersoftly.

“Iam pullingyourleg.Youaretense.Relax.Iam

herearen’tI?”

Shepoutedsulking.“Don’tjokelikethat.”



Hesmiled.“Ok,Iam sorry.Butwhat’swrongwith

havingkids?”

“Nothing.Iwouldlovetohavemyownbutnotnow.”

“Ok.Butifithappensthenbabe…it’sablessingfrom

God.Whatdoyouthinkwewouldnamehim orher?”

Kaysmiled.“Iam notgoingtothinkofbabynames.I

willthinkofthatwhenIam pregnant.”

“Pretendyouare.”

Shelaughed.“Raps…”

“No,Iam seriousbabe.Pretendyouare.Whatwould

younamehim orher?”

Shelookedathim.“Whydoyousoundlikeyouare

tryingtotrapmewithababy?”

Hesmiledthenkissedhersettlingbetweenherlegs.

“MaybeIam…”

Hekissedherevenmoretouchingher.Kaykissed

him closinghereyes,shequicklyopenedthem trying

nottothinkofthatrapeincident.Shestillcouldn’t

understandhowherbodyhadevenallowedit.Raps

paused.



“Yougood?”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Yes.”

“Sure?Youaretense?”

“Uh..isthedoorlocked?”

“Yes.Ithinkyouneedtime.”

Hetriedgettingoffherbutshelockedherkegs

togetherkeepinghim inplace.

“It’sok.”Shepulledhim closerkissinghim.She

unwrappedthetoweloffhim thenthrewitonthe

flooropeningherlegsevenmore.

***

Inthenextroom,Azilahsatinthebathtubholdinga

knifejustincase.Shecouldn’tseem torelaxand

somethinginherguttoldhersomethingwasup.All

thisfreedom wastoogoodtobetrue.Beingalone

madeitallworse.Shesteppedoutofthebathtub

anddriedherselfthenputonthewhitefluffygown.



Shelookedaroundtheroom thensatonthebed

exhausted.Shepausedtryingtolistenifshecould

hearanythingfrom Lala’sroom butitwassilent.She

sighedholdingtheknifetighterinherhand.

***

KayclosedhereyesasRapskissedhereverywhere.

Hegotlowerreachingbetweenherlegsthenshe

swallowed.Evenafterthatbath,shestillfeltdirtyto

havehim kisshereverywhere.

“Raps…”

Helookedather.“Talktome.”

“I…”

“Wedon’thavetodoanything.It’sfine.”

“No,Ijustneedtotakeanothershowerthen-“

Rapslaidbesidesherandpulledherinhisarms.“It’s

ok.Youdon’thavetodoanything.Youarefine.”

Tearsburnthereyes.“Iwantto.Iwilljusttakea



quickshower.”

Hekissedherholdinghertightly.Kaybitherlowerlip

asheremotionsunraveled.Shebrokedowninaloud

cry.Rapslethercryitoutthenwipedawayhertears.

“Ifweeverhaveagirl,hernamewouldbeRoyalty.

ButIhaveafeelingwewillhaveaboy.”

Kaypausedsniffingthensmiled.“Whyarewetalking

aboutthat?”

Hesmiled.“Ifit’saboy,wearenaminghim Rapula

Junior.MmagweJuniorsoundsnice.”Hekissedher.

Kaylaughing.“No.”

“Yes.Rapsisagoodname.”

Hegotontopofher,slightlylettinghisweightpress

herdown.Shesmiled.“Wearenothavingachild.”

“Whenwedo.”

Shelaughed.“Rapulastop…”

“Babe,wehavetothinkforthefuture.MaybeIwill

dieonetomorrow.Youneverknow.”

“Nooneisdying.AndwewilldiscussRapulaJunior



inthefuturewhenIhavemydegreewitharingon

myfinger.”

“Obatagonyalwababe?Wecangetmarried.”

Kaysmiledlettinghim be.“Ok.”

“Okwhat?Weshouldgetmarried?ShouldIcall

someone?”

Kaygiggledthenkissedhim.Hekissedherback

runninghishandsalloverherbody.Kayputherleg

ontopofhisgettingclosertohim.Theybreathed

heavilytouchingandkissing.Rapsloweredherabit

thenslowlypushedinatherentranceandstretched

hiswayin.Herpussysqueezedhim ashepushed

thatlengthdeepinher.Shefelttighterthanbefore,

waytighter.Kayheldherbreathclosinghereyes,her

headonhisneck.Hegruntedinherearsqueezing

herthenhekissedher.

“Oktowhat?”

Kaysmiledtryingtobreathewiththatdickinsideher

andherpussythoroughlystretched.

“Oktoyounotlandingmeinhospitalwithstitches



thistimearound.”

Helaughed.“Iwillbecareful.”

Hegentlyslidoutandeasedbackinagainwitha

groan.Kayclosedhereyesashemovedslowlyand

gentlyintoher.Shemoanedsoftlymovingagainst

him.Rapsproperlygotontopofherandmade

gentlelovetoherwhisperingsweetnothingsinher

earwitheachthrusttakinghertoheaven.Kay

movedagainsthim meetinghim thrustforthrustas

herpussylubricatedhim evenmore.Helookedat

herthenleanedoverandkissedherwhilehiswaist

continuedmovingasifhewasdancingtosome

rumbamusic.

Sherubbedhisshouldersenjoyingeachthrustthat

keptherwantingmore.Hekissedhernecktwisting

hernipples.

“Raps….”

Hecarriedongentlytakingherup.Shecontinued

movingherwaistbeneathhim gettingcloser.Heput

hisarm beneathherwaistandgentlyraisedher

lowerbodysinkingfurtherinsidethattightness



groaning.Kaysankhernailsintohisskinasherbody

tightened,herpussywrappingitselfaroundhim

squeezinghim morethensheletitoutmoaningloud.

Rapsmovedmorethenstilleddeepinher,hername

onhislipswhilehelethisseedsswim inheralready

fertilizedwomb.Hekissedher.Heslowlyslidout

andlaidbesidesher.

Hekissedheragain.

“Iloveyou.”

Kaysmiledandclosedhereyesrestingherheadon

hischest.

.

.

.

Likeandleaveacomment.Eveninginsertwillbe

postedat23:30hrs.
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Thatnight,Rapsfinishedmakingphonecallswhile

shesleptonthebed.Helookedatherforawhile

wonderingifafterallthisshewouldstillbethesame

person.Atleasthehadspokentoaministerwho

wasgoingtomakeacallattheembassythefirst

thinginthemorning.Theyweregoingtoflyoutin

the10o’clockflight.Somehowhecouldn’tjustrelax,

notuntiltheywereinBotswana.

Hejoinedherinbedandcuddledher.Helookedat

herasshesighedinhersleepseemingbothered.He

lookedathisgunbesidethebed,hepulleditcloser

staringatthedoortillhefellasleep.

*

Kayturnedinhersleepthenslowlyopenedhereyes.

Shelookedaroundandshewasaloneonthebed.



Shefrozestaringatthestainedwhitesheetswith

bloodalloverthem.Shelookedatherhandsand

theywerecoveredwithbloodtoo.Sheslowly

steppeddownthebedandlookedaroundbutallshe

couldseewherethefourwallsthatsurroundedher.

“Raps!”

Shelookedaroundandtheroom seemedtogetting

filledwithmoreblood.Shescreamedhearinggun

shotsounds.

“Kay!”

Shegaspedopeninghereyesandsatupright

sweating.Rapspulledhercloser.

“It’sok.It’sok.”

Shelookedaroundandtheywereinthehotelroom.

Shesighed.“God…”

“It’sok.”

Shelookedathim.“Don’tleaveme.”

“Iwon’t.”

Shelaiddownbreathingheavilythenclosedhereyes.



ShelookedatRapssmiling.

“Ican’twaittogohome.”

“Wearegoingtomorrow.”

“WewillseethedoctorinBotswana?”

“No,maybeinDubai.Wegoingthroughthere.”

“Ok.That’sstillok.”

Rapslaidbesidesher.Kaysighed.

“Whattimeisit?”

“It’slate.Youhavetwoorthreehourstillyouwake

up.Sleep.”

“Iam scaredtosleep.”

Rapskissedher.“Iam here.Sleep.”

Shegotontopofhim thentookadeepbreath

closinghereyesholdinghishandtightly.

“Arewestillgoingtomove?”

“Yes.Ithinkanewenvironmentwoulddoyougood.”

“Whataboutyourjob?”



“Iwillseewhattodo.”

Kaynoddedthenslowlyrelaxedherbody.She

yawnedexhaustedandclosedhereyes.

“Wheredoyouthinkwewillstay?”

“Wheredoyouwanttostay?”

“Anywhereisfine.AslongasIam withyou.”

Rapskissedherforehead.“IwasthinkingAustralia.”

“Australia…ok.”

“Agreed.”

Shesmiledslowlyfallingasleep.“Iwilldoonline

schooling.”

“Yes.”

Sheyawnedthensighed.Rapsrubbedherback

slowlyassherelaxednowasleep.Helookedatthe

ceilingastheclockticked.

***



Parislookedattheservant’squartersandswallowed.

Sincehehadgotteninsidehehadnotgottenoutand

shecouldhearher.Sheclosedherwindowandsat

onbed.Obviouslyhewassleepingwithher.She

tookadeepbreath,maybeitwasforthebestthathe

wasgoingforthemaidnother.Attheend,thisman

washeruncle,morelikeherfather.Shehadtostop

beforehekickedherout.Shegotundercoversready

tosleepbutthenheardthedooropening.She

quicklygotupandslightlyopenedthecurtain,she

lookedatMathapelostandingbythedoor,heruncle

behindherfuckingher.Hepulledherbackinthe

room withherneckandclosedthedoor.Sheclosed

thecurtainandgotbackinbedunabletohelp

herselfbutimaginehim doingexactlythattoher.

Sheclosedhereyesimagininghim breathingonher,

herfingersfoundtheirwaytoherclitandsherubbed

herclitincircularmotionsimaginingthemomenttill

shepressedherlegstogetherspasming.Shetooka

deepbreaththenclosedhereyesfallingasleep.

***



MathapeloclosedhereyestightlyasRabifuckedher

burningpussyevenharderslamminghisentiredick

insideher.Hisballstingledashecontinuedto

destroyherpussy.Hebendedherslightlypounding

intoher.Mathapelostoodonhertoes,Rabigaveher

thelaststrokeandreleasedinsidethecondom.He

slidoutandlaidheronthebed,herlegsopen.He

openedherlegsandstaredatherreddishmeat.He

tookoffthecondom andreachedforanotherone.

Mathapeloclosedherlegs.

“Iam tired.”

“Wait.”

“It’spainful.Please…”

Rabislidthecondom onhissemiharddickwhile

Mathapelomovedback.

“Iam tired.Youwillgiveme1K.it’sfine.”

Rabipulledhercloser.“Iwillgiveyou3kintotal.”

Mathapeloshookherhead.“Gobotlhoko.”

“3.5K.”



Shetearfullylookedathim asheopenedherlegs

andpushedin.Shefrownedatthecrampsshewas

feeling.

“It’spainful.”

“Iwillgiveyou4k.”

Shelookedathim thinkingofthemoney.Itwasalot,

sheclosedhereyesholdinghertearsthenhestarted

again.

***

Thatsamenight,Ratiheldherbreathhearingsounds

from theotherbed.Sheheldherblanketstightly

wonderingwhenitwasgoingtobemorning.The

soundsfrom theotherbedstopped.Herheartbegun

poundingasshelistenedtomovementinthedark.

TomorrowshewasgoingtocallRaps.Hehadto

helpheroutorelseshewasgoingtotellthepolice

hehadbeentheonewhokilledbraMosco.Shewas

readytotaketherisk,therewasnowayshewould



stayinthisplace,ifshewasgoingdownthenhetoo

hadto.

Sheneededalawyer,agoodoneatthattoo.She

sighedwonderingwhyshehadn’tdonethissooner.

Itshouldhavebeenthefirstthingshedidwhenshe

arrivedbutitwasstillokbecauseshewasgoingto

callhim tomorrow.Shenowknewhehad

connectionswiththepolice.

Shetookadeepbreaththenheardfootsteps

approachingfollowedbyYayaapproachingherbed.

“Move,Iwanttosleep.”

Ratiswallowed.Yayapulledherwithherhairand

threwheronthefloorthenclaimedherbed.Rati

watchedherasshecoveredherselfwithher

blanketswhileshesatonthecoldfloor.Ratilooked

aroundcoldandscared.Anotherladyinthecell

pulledherupandlaidonherbedwithher.She

coveredherwithablanket.

“Hi,Iam Theo.”

“Thankyou.”



Theosmiled.“It’sok.Sheisabully.Youhaveto

standyourgroundhereandbereadyforanythingor

elseeveryonewilluseyou.”

“Ok.”

“What’syourname?”

“Oratile.”

“Ok.Youcansleep.Thefirstnightisalwaysthe

hardest.”

Ratisighedandlaidthereunabletosleep.

***

Afewhourslater,rightbeforedawn,Alizahsnapped

hereyesopenwakingup.Sheswallowedgrabbing

herknife,shelookedaround,herheartpounding.

Shesighedwithreliefsecondslaterthentookadeep

breathstaringattheknifewonderingwhatwasthe

plannow.Herheartskippedasshelookedather

doorknobmovingthenshequicklygotup.Voices

spokeonthedoor,shequicklygotunderthebed



withherknife.Sheputherhandoverhermouthas

thedoorgotshotfollowedbyaroughkick.

***

Thenextroom,Kaywokeuptothengunshotsound.

ShelookedatRapswhowasalreadyup.Hequickly

helpedherdress.Shelookedathim shaking,tears

filledhereyes.

“Theyarehereforme.”

Hepickedthebulletproofvestandputitonher.“Get

underthebed.”

“Raps-“

“Isaidgetunderthebed.”Hehandedheragun.“If

theworstcomestotheworst,you’vegotthis.No

oneisdying.Nottoday.Getunderthebed.”

“Raps-“

“IsaidgetunderthebedKayla!Youwillcomeout

whenItellyouto.”



Shelookedathim tearfullythenslowlygotunderthe

bed.RapsgothisgunreadyprayingKaywouldn’t

comeout.Thekickeditopenthenhestartedfiring.

Thetwomenwhohadbeenonthedoorimmediately

gettingshot.

Kayheldherbreath,tearsrollingdown.Sheheldher

guninherhand.

Rapsslowlyapproachedthebrokendooralready

hearingpolicecarsoutside.Hequicklymovedback

dodgingmorebulletswhichwerecomingfrom the

passage.

“Fuck…”

Helookedatthebedwonderingifshewassafe

there.Whatiftheywentafterher,obviouslythey

werelookingforher.Rapstookadeepbreath

knowinglettingthem comeinsidetheroom would

riskKay,hewalkedoutfiringkillingthethreemen

thatwerecoming.Knowingtheywerepossiblymore

coming,hegotbackintheroom.

“Babe,let’sgo!”

Kayquicklygotup.Shelookedathim lookingfor



anything.

“Youarefine…”

“Yes.Let’sgo.Now.”

Kaywalkedinfrontofhim,amanholdingagun

walkedin.RapspushedKayasidethatshefell

alreadyshootingatthesametimeasthemanshot

too.ThemanfellasRapsstaggeredback.Kay

quicklygotup.

“Babe…heishead.Let’sgo.”

Rapsputhishandonhisstomachthentouchedthe

blood.

“Fuck…”

Kayturnedtohim.Shesawthebloodonhist-shirt

thenhurriedbackdroppinghergun.Rapsslowlysat

downleaningagainstthebed.

“Gototheembassy.Theyareexpectingyou.Youare

saferthere.”

Kayshookherhead,tearsrollingdownhercheeks.

“Let’sgotothehospital.”Shepressedhiswound

withherhandtostopthebleeding.



Rapssmiledwatchingherasshepanicked.“Thisis

notthefirsttimeIhavebeenshotKay.Iwillbefine.I

needyoutogototheembassy.Theyarecoming.”

Azilahhurriedinsidestillwearingthegun.She

lookedatLalawithherboyfriendanditseemedhe

hadbeenshot.

“Iam notleavingyou.Iam notgoingwithoutyou

Rapula.”SheturnedandlookedatAzilah.“Goand

gethelp.He’sbeenshot!”

AzilahhurriedoutwhileKaypressedRaps’swound.

“Youaregoingtobefine.”

Hecoughed,bloodcomingfrom hismouth.“Iknow.

Butifyoustay-“

“Iam notgoingwithoutyou!Weareleaving

together.”

Shelookedatherhands,theywerenowcoveredin

blood.Sheturnedtothedoorthenlookedathim

shaking.

“Youaregoingtobefine.Iam notlosingyouafter

everything.It’snothappening.Doyouhearme?You



arenotleavingmeRapulaandIam notleavingyou

either.Wearestayingtogether.”Hertearsdropped

onhim.

“Someonehelpus!”

.

.

.
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KaypressedRaps'swoundsomuch,teasrolled

downhercheeks.Shesmiledstaringathim crying.

"Somethingtellsmewearegoingtobeatoxic

couple."Shelaughedcrying."Icanalreadyfeelitand

somethingtellsmeyoureallygotmepregnant."

Hesmiled."Sorry?"

"Youarestillgoingtobesorry.Iam notgoing

withoutyou,doyouhearme?Iam notleaving

withoutyouandIdon'tcareifIdie.Iam notleaving

you."

Alizahhurriedinwithparamedics.Kayswallowed.

"He'sbeenshot.Wewereattacked.Helphim."

"Kay..."

Shelookedathim."Yes...Helpishere."

"Whenyougethome...Iwantyoutogetmyphone

from Moriskiok?"



"Whyam Igettingitwhenwegotogether?It'syour

phone."

Theparamedicsrushedover.Kayslowlyletgothen

theystartedattendingtoher.Rapsheldherhand.

"Getmyphone.CallanumbersavedunderSydney.I

haveanoffshoreaccountinAustralia.Whenyou

movethere,youaregoingtosurviveonthatmoney.

Thereisahouse.ItwasmyplanBifthingsturned

badforme.Youwillstaythere."

Kay'slipstrembledasatearrolleddownhercheeks.

"Youarenotleavingme.Wearegoingtheretogether.

Yousaidwewillgotomorrow."

"Iknow...Andyouwon'tbealone."

Theparamedicscarriedhim out.Kaywentafter

them runningbehind.

"Iwanttogowithhim."

Shegotintheambulancewiththem andsatonthe

othersideholdinghishand.Shewipedhertearswith

thebackofherhandandkissedhishand.She

lookedathim asheslowlyclosedhiseyes.



"Don'tcloseyoureyes.Lookatme.Raps...GodI

haveprayedmorethanIcancountbeforeandyou

haveneveransweredanyofmyprayers.Noteven

one...Butplease...Don'tletmelosehim.He'sallI

have.Don'ttakehim awayfrom me..."

Hebreathedinthroughtheoxygenmask.Kaykissed

hisforeheadsqueezinghishand.

"Youaregoingtobefine.Yousaidthisisnotyour

firsttime.Youaregoingtobefine.Heisgoingtobe

fineright?"

Shelookedattheparamedicswhowerebusyonhim.

Minuteslatertheambulancestopped.Theyquickly

steppedoutpushinghim out.Twodoctorsrushed

overwithwhatseemedtobenurses.Kaystepped

outtooandstaredatthem astheypushedhim

insidetotheER.Sheranbehindthem,theypulled

herback.

"Ihavetobewithhim.Please..."

OneofthedoctorslookedatKaystrugglingtocome

overtowheretheywere.Hewalkedover.

"Hi...Iam Dr.Jacobs.What'syourname?"



Kaylookedathim."Lala.Heismyboyfriend.Wegot

attacked.Ishegoingtofine?Heisgoingtobeok

right?"

"Lala,yourboyfriendisinsafehands.Wecan'treally

doanythingwhileyoufightwithus.Youhavestay

backandletusfightforhislife.Iwon'tpromiseyou

anythingnorwillItellyouanythingbecauseright

now,Idon'tknowanything.Givemeandmytrusted

team achancetohelphim.Willyoudothatforhim?"

Shenodded."Ok."

Dr.JacobswentbacktoRapsthentheyclosedthe

curtain.Oneorthenurseswalkedover.

"Hi,youcancomethisside."

Kayswallowedthenfollowedafterher.Thenurse

handedheracupofcoffee.

"Youcanwaithere."

"ButIam toofar.Whatifthedoctordoesn'tfind

me?"

"Hewillfindyou.Ipromise.Juststayhere."

Shewalkedaway.Kayputdownthecoffeejustas



AlizahranoverwithRaps'sbag.

"Thiswasleftbehind."

Kaytookthebagandsmiledtearfully."Heisa

fighter.Hewillbejustfine.Ishouldn'thavewonhis

vest.That'swhatwassupposedtoprotecthim."

Azilahlookedather."Youdidnothingwrong."

"Idid.Igotkidnappedanddraggedhim alltheway

herewherehemightdie."

"Don'ttalklikethat.Hewillbefine."

Sheslowlysatdown."Ihaveneverbeenthisscared."

"Wekilledthemafia'sboss'sson."

Kaylookedather."What?"

"Thatmanwekilled?Hisfatherisadangerousman

andheisafterus.Idon'tknowwhat'sgoingto

happentous."

Kaylookeddownsilentlycrying.

"Ijustwanttogohome.ButIam notgoingwithout

Rapula.Iam notleavingwithouthim.Iam notgoing

anywherewithouthim."



"Theyaregoingtokillus."

KaylookedatAlizahthensmiled."Ilovehim.Ilove

him somuchandIam notgoinganywherewithout

him.Ifitmeansthem findingmeandkillingme,so

beit.Iam goingtostaywithhim.Youcango.It's

fine.Youcanrun.Youneedtorun.Youstayinghere

willgetyoukilled.Sorun.Runasfastasyoucan.Go

toyourcountry'sembassy.Theywillhelpyou."

"I-"

"Azilah...Iwillbefine.Go.Wecan'tbothdie...not

aftereverythingwehavebeenthrough."

Alizahnoddedtearfully.

"Go..."

Sheslowlyturnedandwalkedaway.Kaysatdown

holdinghisbag.Shewipedawayhertearsthen

waited.Hourswentby.Dr.Jacobswalkedovera

whilelaterwithanotherdoctor.

Kaystoodup,herheartpounding.

"Howishe?"

"Iintroducedmyselfbeforeright?"



Shenodded."Yes.Dr.Jacobs."

"Ok,thisDr.Ruth.Uhyourboyfriend-"

"Ishealive?"

Theylookedateachotherandather."Yes.Heis

alive."

Kayletoutasighofrelief."OhGod...Thankyou."

"Heiscriticalbutstable.Hehasbeentransferredto

ICU,theyhadasurgerytoremovethebullet."

((

"Ok,Iwanttoseehim."

"Youalsoneedtounderstandthatinthiskindof

situation,anythingcanhappen."

Kaystoodup."Nothingwillhappentohim.Iwantto

seehim."

"Thisway."

Shefollowedafterhim andwentwiththem.She



smiledstaringathim thenhurriedover.Sheheldhis

handthenkissedit.

"Hey....Iam here.Iam notgoinganywhere."She

laughedtearfullythenkissedhisforehead."Iloveyou.

Andyouaregoingtomakeit."

SheturnedtoDr.Jacobs."Thisisnothisfirsttime

gettingshot."Shesmiled."He'sbeenthroughthis

beforeandhe..."Shesmiled."Hewillmakeit."

Dr.Jacobssmiled."Ibelieveyou."

Kaysmiledthensighed."CanIstayherewithhim?"

"Yes.Ofcause.Butyouarebleeding."

Kaylookedatherarm."It'snothing.UhcanIplease

useyourphone?"

"Uhofcause."

Hehandedherhisphone.kayquicklydialedMoriski.

"Hello?"

"Hi.It'sKay."

"Ohhey..."



"UhRapsgotshotbuthewillbefine.Weneedtoget

totheembassysotheycanarrangeforustocome."

"Youknowwhat?Wait.SomeonecalledandIthink

youmightneedtotalktohim."

"Who?"

"Holdon."

Kaywaitedtillsheheardanothervoice.

"Hello?IsthisKayla?"

"Yes."

"IworkwithRaps.Whereishe?Ihopeyouarenot

fuckingthereinsteadofcomingback."

"Heishere.WeareinMexico.Hegotshotbutthe

menarestillafterme."

"Sotheysheyshothim togettoyou?"

"Yes.Butheisfine."

"Whoarethesepeople?"

"Idon'tknow.Ikilledtheonewhohadkidnappedme

andapparentlyhewasthesontotheMafiaboss.I



don'tknow."

"Theywon'tstoptilltheygettoyouandthewill

continuekillingintheirway.Thesooneryouleave

thatplacethebetter.Iam goingtomakesomecalls

tohavebothofyoucomehome."

Kaysighed."Theywillstillfollowme.Theyareout

forblood."

"Youareeasilyprotectedwhenyouareinyour

country.Assoonasyouarehome,youwillbesafe."

"Iwon'tbe.TheywillkillanyoneIam closetosoto

hurtme.Thetoldmethewouldkillhim ifIdidn'tgo

tothem.Theyaregoingtofinishhim off."

"Kayla,youarespeakingtoKennethKeabetswe,Iam

acommander,Iworkinmilitary.Iam asoldier.Raps

isaSpecialagent.Heistrainedtoattackandkill.

Justlikeanyotherjob,therearegoingtobetimes

wherethingsdon'tgoaccordingtoplanbutwehave

beenthroughmuchmoreworsecases.Heoncegot

shotonhischestnearhisheart,Ithoughthewas

goingtodiebuthesurvived.Hegotshotagainafter

that,twice.Thatguyhasseenitall.Nothingwill



happentoyouortohim ortoanyone.Heaskedus

toprocessyourtravelingdocuments.Iam getting

youbothinaflighthome."

KaylookedaRapstearfullythenshewalkedtothe

windowandlookedatmenstandingoutinblack

suites.Sheclosedhereyes,hottearsrollingdown

hercheeks.

"Theyareout.Thearegoingtokillme.Him.Iam the

problem."

"ListentomeKay,youarejustinabadsituationand

itwillpass."

Rapsmadeasound,Kayquicklyturnedandhurried

overashetriedmoving.Hetookofftheoxygen

maskoffhisface.

"Hey..."

Kay'slipstrembledasshelookedathim.Hesmiled.

"Isaidgototheembassy."

"Ididn'twanttoleaveyoualone."

"Iam fine."



Shenoddedcrying."Yes..."

"Kayla,letmespeaktohim."

ShehandedRapsthephone."Yah?"

"Pleasedon'tdiethere.It'salotofworktomovea

deadbody."

Rapschuckledthenoutthemaskbackon.

"Iam makingsomecallstohaveyouandherback."

Hetookofftheoxygenmasks."Thanks.Areher

thingsready?Didyouspeaktohim?"

"Yes.Everythingisready.Someoneiscomingthere

topickyouup."

"Thanks."

Heputtheoxygenmaskbackonthendroppedthe

callstaringatKay.Herhandswheresillstained.

"Theyareoutside.Theyaregoingtokillus."

Hetookherhandtakingoffthemask."Isaidnoone

isdying."

"Theywon'tletusjustgo.Theyhaveeyes



everywhere.Tilltheygetme,theywon'tstop.Iam

theonetheyarelookingfor.Idon'twantyoutodie.

Itwouldkillme."

"Babe..."

"Iam notgoingtohaveyoudieallbecauseofme."

Shesniffed.Thedoctorwalkedin.Kaygotupwiping

awayhertearsthenshegavehim thephone.

"Thankyou."

"Thepoliceisheretotakeyourstatementsonwhat

happened."

"Heisawake."

"Yes.Iam hearingheisbeingmoved."

"Heisnotsafehere."

"Heneedscloseattention."

"Andhewillgetit."

Thedoctorwalkedaway.KayturnedbacktoRaps.

"Am Ireallypregnant?"

"Yes."



Sheputthemaskbackonhisfacesmiling.She

blinkedawayhertears.

"Whatam Isupposedtodowithababy?"

Twoblackmenwalkedin,Kay'sheartskippedasshe

lookedatthem.

"Nyaaosekawatsega..Iam Kenosi.."

Oneofthem startedlaughingstaringatRaps.

"Youmetyourmatch!"

Kenosismiled."AndthisfoolisKathaba."

KathabasmiledaKay."Sheisbeautiful...NowIsee."

Rapstookoffhismask."Wanyela."

Kathabalaughed."Relax.Gatweweshouldgetyou

outofthisplacebeforetheyfinishyouoff.Mathaka

aamaswe,theyhavecampedoutside.Luckythe

policeisherebutIam sendinganattack.Weneedto

getoutofhere."

Kayswallowedasgunshotswentoffoutside.She

lookedatRapsthenhisfriends.

Kenosilookedatherworriedface."Don'tworry.We



gotthis,anambulancewithdoctorsisoutside

waiting.."

"Wewon'tgetout.Notalive.Weareoutnumbered."

Rapstookofftheoxygenmask."Babe...Comehere."

"Idon'twantyoutodie."

"Nooneisdying.Ok?"

Shenodded.KathabapushedRaps'sbedandwent

outwithhim headedtotheelevatorwhichwould

takethem totheundergroundgarage.Theygotin

insidetheelevatorthenKathabapressedtheground

floor.Theelevatorwhiskedthendownthenthe

doorsslidopen.Theyallfrozeatthegunspointedat

them.Kaycountedthemen,tenofthenstoodwith

theirguns.

"Wewantthegirl.Thenyouthreego.Orwekillyou

three,andstilltakeher,choiceisyours..."

.

.

.
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"Youhavefivesecondstodecide.Whethertheyall

dieoryoucomewithusandleteveryonelive.Or

maybewejustkillhim."HeaimedatRapswhowas

nowunconscious.Kaystoodinfrontofhisbed.It

waspointlesstoeventhinkoffightingwhenthey

werethisoutnumbered.Tearsfilledhereyes.They

weregoingtotakeherandtortureherbeforekilling

her,thatsheknew.

Themansmiled."Let'sgo."

KenosilookedatKay."Goingorstaying,theyarestill

goingtoattack."

Kathabawhistledshakinghishead.“Allofthisfor

her?Kay,whatisitthattheywantfrom you?”

Kenosilookedathim.“Thisisnotthetimefor

nonsensewena,goseriousgoha.”

Kathabalaughed.“No.Ihavetounderstand.Iwant

tounderstand,whatisitthatKayhasthattheywant



from her.Shecan’tevenaffordherownunderwear

aswespeak.Gents…”

Oneofthem tookastepforward.“Wearegoingto-“

Smokestartedfillingtheundergroundgarage.The

menlookedarounddistractedtryingtounderstand

whatwasgoingon,Kathabathrewateargasthenit

explodedwhileKenosiclosedtheelevatordoors.

Kaytookoutagunshehadtakenfrom Raps’sbag,

Kenositookouthisthenpressedthebuttonandthe

doorsopenedwhiletheyfiredateverythingand

everyone.Kathabatookouthisabiggunthenfired

causingahugeexplosion.Kenosilookedathim.

“Thefuck?”

“Keng?Youwantedustodie?”

“Wow..”

KathabashruggedandpushedRaps’sbedtothe

theirambulance.Thedoorsopenedandthetwo

doctorswhowereinsidehelpputthestretcher

inside.KayjumpedinandlookedatRapsasthey

quicklyconnectedhim toamachinethenputan

oxygenmaskaroundhim.



“Whyishenotmoving.”

“Hejustslippedintounconsciousness.“

Kaynodded,herheartstillpounding.SheheldRaps’s

handwhileKathabastaredather.

“Whotaughtyoutodothat?”

Kaylookedathim.“Dowhat?”

“Shootlikethat?”

“Circumstances.”

TheambulancemovedwhileKay’sheartpounded.

Shecouldn’thelpbutsuspecttheywereafterthem.

“Whereareweheaded?”

“Theairport.”

“Andfrom theairport?”

“Home.”

"Don'tyouthinktheywilllookformethreefirst?"

"Youaremuchmoresaferinyourowncountrythan-"

"Ikilledsomeone.SomeoneIwasn'tsupposedtokill.

Thearenotgoingtostoptilltheygetme.Iam just



not-

"Look."Thedoctorhandedherhisphone.Kay

frownedtakingitandlookedatthearticle.

'IllegalimmigrantProstitutekillsDavidFudger'

Shelookedatherpictures,theonessheusedonher

Facebook.Shereadthroughtheentirearticle,her

heartpounding.

"Iam wantedformurder?"

"Yes."

Kathabatookthephonethenreadthroughtillthe

lastword.Heopenedthepicturesfrom themurder

scenethengavebackthephone.

"Whoisthisguy?"

Thedoctortookhisphone."Davidthefifth'sson.

TheownGunTown.Acompanywhichmakes

weaponsandsupplytoalotofcountries.The

companywasstartedbyDavidthefirstdecades

backandithasbeengettingpassedonthroughthe

generations.It'sabigcompanyandtheynowmake

carstoo.Theyarewellconnectedandrich.You



killedhisonlyson."

KaylookedatRapsholdinghishandasitallmade

sensenow.ShelookedatKenosi.

"Ican'tgotoBotswana.TheyknowIam headed

there.Ican'triskit."

Kenosisighed."Kay,youcan'tremainhere."

"No.ButIcangotoAustralia.RapsandIcango

there.Iam pregnant.It'shisbaby.Hehastobewith

mesowewillgotogethersohecantake

responsibilityofhisactions."

Kathabasmiled."Youarepregnant?"

Kaynoddedwonderingwhyhewashappy.This

wasn'tthetimetobehappy.

Kenosismiledtoo."Doesheknow?"

"Yes."

"Ishehappy?"

"Yes."

"Iam gladhemetyou.Ithoughthewouldneverthink

ofitagainafterwhathappened."



KaylookedatRapulaashelaidthere,anoxygen

maskonhisface.Hehadn'ttoldheryettheexact

detailsofwhathadhappenedtohisexandhischild.

ShelookedatKenosiabouttoaskbutthendecided

otherwise.Whenhewasready,shewassurehe

wouldtellher.Shekissedhishand,theambulance

stopped.Kaygrabbedthegun.

Kathabaopenedthedoors."Wearehere.Ourplane

iswaiting.WeareheadedforSA.Oncewegetthere,

youguyswillremaininhidingforawhilethengoto

Australiaorwhereveryouwouldhaveagreedtogo."

Kaynodded.TheypulledRapsout,Kathabathrewa

hideouswigatKay.

"Putonthat."Hetookoffhisjacketandgaveittoher

too."Coveryourhands.Theyarestainedwithblood."

Kayputonthejacketandthewigthenfoldedher

armshidingherhands.Itwasquestioninghowno

onehadfollowedthem orwheretheyinsidereadyto

shootthem.Shelookedaroundworriedly.

KenosilookedatKay.



"Thisiswhat'sgoingtohappen,weareflyingina

privatejet.Thankyourmanforhavingsomany

connections.Thisprivatejetistakingisflyingisto

SAbutthroughEthiopia.Youaregoingtocheckin,

theyarelookingforyousowearegoingtosneak

youininsidethatbag."

Kayswallowedasthememoryofbeinginsideabag

flashedinhermind.

"Ican'tgetinthebag.Notagain."

Kenosilookedinhertearfuleyes."Kay..-"

"Please...Notinthebag."

"Itwillbequick.Itwilljusttakeafewminutes.It's

justsowemoveyou."

Sheshookherheadholdinghertears."Idon'twant

togetinthebag.Please..."

Kathabawalkedover."Hey...It'sonlyforfiveminutes.

Wewillsoquick.Ifwekeepstandinghere,those

menwillcatchupwithusbeforeweevenflyout.If

notforyourself,doitforRaps.Weneedtoget

movingbeforetheycometofinishhim off."



TearswetKay'scheekthenshenodded.Theytook

outabagandputherinside.Kayheldherbreath

insidecryingashistoryrepeateditself.Theanxiety

andfearshehadhad...Notknowingwhetheritwas

nightorday.Theamountoftimeshehadcriedand

screamedforhelpstillechoedinherhead.

Feelinglikeshewaslosinghermind,Kaystarted

countinginherhand.Counting60secondsmaking

herminutessotokeepherselfoccupied.Shehad

hergubinside,sheheldittightlyshaking.

10minuteslater,Kathabaopenedthesuitcaseand

lookedatKaysweatingandmumblingalone.

"Hey..."

Hepulledheroutbutshecontinuedmumbling

talkingtoherselfholdingthegun.Itlookedlikeshe

hadlostit.

"Kay...Weareintheplane."

Hehelpedhersit.Shestartedrockingbackandforth

stillsweatingandcryingwhilesayingsomething

thoughhecouldn'thearanything.Kenosiwalked

overandlookedather.



"What'sgoingon?"

"Idon'tknow.She..Itookheroutoftheplanelike

that."

Hefrowned."Kay..."

Shecontinuedrockingbackandforthasifshehad

suddenlylostit.Kenosigotthedoctorwhoinjected

herwithasedativethenshefellasleep.

"What'swrongwithher?"

"Iam notquitesurebutithappenswhenyourbrain

visitspasttraumathatithadlockedawayoritcan

beamentalillness.Iam notapsychiatristsoIam

notreallysure.Itmustbethetraumathatshe

suffered.Beinginthebagmighthavehappened

beforeandnowitfeltlikeshewasrelivingthe

moment."

Kenosiswallowed."Poorthing."

Kathabasighed."Atleastsheisalive."

Kenosilookedathim."Shewasright.Theywon't

stopgoingafterher.Shesteppedonthesnake's

tail."



"Whatshechangesheridentity?Becomesatotally

newperson.Allhehastodoisfakeherdeath."

Everyonesatdownastheplanetookoff.Kathaba

frowned.

"Whatiftheirplanistakedientheplane?Isn'tit

funnyhowtheydidn'tcomeafterus?"

Kenosishrugged."Maybetheythinkwearedead."

***

Alizahhidunderabridge.Shehadbeensittingthere

forawhile.Shedidn'tknowwheretorunto,shewas

terrified.Terrifiedofwhattheyweregoingtodoto

heroncetheycaughther.Allshehadwasaknife

andherself.Tearsfilledhereyesasshethoughtof

Kay.MaybeifshehadKay'ssthoughtfullystaredat

theknife.Onewayortheothertheyweregoingto

killherandmaybeallshehadtodowasdoitherself.

Shetookadeepbreathholdingtheknifeproperly.



***

Meanwhile,inaspaciousoffice,anoldmansatona

leatherchairsmokingacigar.Heblewthesmokein

theairthensippedhisbrandywhileamanstoodin

frontofhim.

"Shouldweblowtheirplane?"

Theoldmanlookedathim."Andwhereisthefunin

that?Letherrun,shecanrunbutshecannothide."

Hestoodupandlookedoutthroughthewindow."I

willgetridofeveryoneclosetoher,onebyone.She

willrunlikeadogthinkingsheisgettingawayandI

willcatchheronewayortheother.Shewillbegfor

herowndeath."

"Shouldwekilltheboyfriend?"

"No.Heisanasset.Hewillbringhertome."

.

.

Doleavealikeandacomment
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Thatsamemorning,Mathapeloslowlywalkedtothe

mainhousewithasorepussythenstartedcleaning.

Everyonewasgone.Shewasn’tsurewhattimehe

hadleftherbutsheknewher5a.m alarm hadlong

rang.Everywhereached.Shecleanedthewhole

houseslowlythenmadeherselfsomethingtoeat.

Sheatesittingonthecouch,shewatchedontheTV

justasherphonerang.

Shequicklytookitoutofherbreastandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe…”

Mathapelosmiled.“Hey,Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.Howisitthere?”

“It’sfine.Ihaven’tseenanythingyet.It’sstillthe

secondday.”

“Itriedcallingyoulastnightbutyoudidn’tpick.”



“Itwasonsilent.Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.Youmusthavebeentired.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Yes.”

“Areyouok?”

Shesniffed.“Yes.Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.”

“Iwishyouwerehere.”

Helaughed.“Yeah…butIneedmyjob.Itdoesn’tpay

muchbutitpays.”

Sheheardthegateopening.“Thebossishere.I

havetogo.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

ShehungupthenswitchedofftheTVandhurried

withherplatetothekitchenwhereshequickly

washedit.Hewalkedinthekitchenandlookedat

her.Mathapeloturnedstaringathim inhisuniform.

Sheswallowedputtingherhandstogether.He

lookedwaygoodinthatuniform butscarier.She

lookeddown.“GoodmorningSir.”



Rabilookedather,shewaswearingoneofher

shapelessdressesthathidhersexybodybeneath.

Hetookouthisphoneandpresseditforamoment.

Mathapelo’sphonevibratedinherpocket.She

ignoredit,therewasnowayshewantedhim tothink

insteadofworkingsheplayedwithherphone.

“Ijusttransferredyourmoney.”

Sheswallowed.“Thankyousir.”

“Iforgotsomething.”

Hewalkedaway.Shesighedthenturnedand

washedthepots.Hewalkedbackfrom hisroom

holdinganenvelope.Heputitonthekitchencounter

andstoodbehindher,hishandsonherwaist.He

rubbedhiserectionherbuttbreathingonherneck.

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“Ithurts.”

Hebendedherslightlyraisingherdressthenpulled

downherfullpantiestoherknees.Mathapelo’s

heartpoundedevenmoreasheunzippedhispants

andtookouthisdick.Hepushedinsidethatswollen



pussy,shestoodonhertoeslettinggoofthepot.

“From here,Iagoingtoleavesomecashsoyoucan

gotothehospitalandtest.Iwanttoseeyourresults

whenIgetherelater.Areweclear?”

Shenoddedthenhestartedpoundingintoher.

***

LeratolookedatMosesashewalkedover.Hesat

down.

“Hi…”

“Youneedtosignoveryourthingstomeorelseyour

kidsandIaregoingtostruggle.”

“Thebusinessisnotonlymine.”

“Yes,butgivemeyourportion.Itseemsyouare

goingtobelockedinhereforyears.”

“Ok.”

“Andalsothehouses.”



“Ok.”

Leratosmiledthentouchedhishand.“Iloveyou.

Whencanyoudoallthat?”

“WhenItalktomylawyer.Heiscomingtoday.”

“Ok.RabitookParisandBoleng.”

“Hewhat?”

“Lethim takethem.From here,Iwanttogotothe

houseandtaketherestofmybelongings.”

“Ok.”

Shegotupawhilelaterandwalkedawaysmiling.

ShelookedatthetimethencalledRabi.

“Hello?”

“It’sLerato,canItaketherestofmybelongingsat

thedoublestorey?”

“Ialreadyhadyourthingspacked.Someonewill

deliverthem toyourhousetoday.”

“Whatiftheyleft-“

“Youarenotgoingthere.Thekidstoldmeyouwere



wearingBosa’sclothes,youmightstealsoyouare

notgoingthere.Iwillhaveyourthingsdelivered.”

“Rabi-“

Hedroppedthecallleavingherwonderinghowshe

wasgoingtogetthatpanty.

Hourslater,theplanelandedinCapeTown.Inside,

Kayheldherbreathtilltheplanestopped.She

sighedwithreliefthenquicklytookofftheseatbelt

andwalkedovertowhereRapswas.Sheheldhis

handsmiling.

“Wearehere…”

Hetookoffthemaskandsmiled.“Youlookbeautiful

inthosecleanclothes.”

Shegiggledstaringatherselfinthewhitedress.

“Thanks.Kenosisaidwearegoingtostayherefora

while.”

“Yeah…thereisahousenearthebeach…weare

goingthere.”

Kaysmiled.“Ok.”



“Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

Sheleanedoverandkissedhim thenputthemask

backonhisface.Theypushedoutwhileshewalked

besidehim holdinghishand.Theygotinanother

ambulancebytheairport’sparking,Kathabajoining

them atthebackwhileKenosisatinfrontwiththe

driver.Kaylookedatthedoctortheyhastravelled

with.

“Iam notcomfortablewithyoustillbeinghis

doctor.”

Thedoctorfrowned.“What?”

“Iam notcomfortablewithyoustillbeinghisdoctor.

Iam sorrybut…weneedtogetsomeonenew.”

KathabalookedatKay.“Wetrust-“

“Iam notcomfortablewithhim anymore.”

Rapstookoffthemask.“It’sok,wewillcallyou

Doc.”

Thedoctornoddedandsteppedout.Kayturnedto

Raps.“Wecangetyousomeoneelseright?”



“Yeah…”

“Iam just…youneverknow.Maybehe-“

“Iknow.It’sok.Kathabagetanewdoctor.”

“Sure.”

Awhilelatertheambulancestopped.Kathaba

openedthedoorsandsteppedout.Kenosihurried

overandhelpedthem putRapsdown.Kaylookedat

thehouseastheywalkedinside.Shesteppedonthe

woodenfloorsandlookedaroundthehouse.Itdidn’t

looklikeanyonestayedin.TheypushedRapstothe

mainbedroom andplacedhim onthebed.

“Thenewdoctorisonhisway.”

Rapsnodded.Kaysatbesidehim whileKathaba

fixedhisdrip.“Isthisyourhouse?”

Hesmiled.“PlanC.”

Shechuckled.“It’sbeautiful.”

Kenosiwalkedoutasaphoneinhispocketrang.He

walkedbackinthebedroom withthedoctor

momentslater.



“Thereisthesickman.Hegotshot.”

Thefemaledoctorsmiledinablackbodyhugging

dressandawhitecourtontop,astethoscope

aroundherneck.Herlongheelsechoedwitheach

stepshetook.

“Hi,mynameisDr.Ndaba.Dr.OlwethuNdaba.”

Kenosismiled.“ShewillattendtoRapsKay.Sheis

goodatwhatshedoessoyoucanrelax.Wehave

workedwithherbefore.Olwethu,that’sKay.Raps’s

girlfriend.”

ThedoctorlookedatRapssurprised.“Isn’tthata

nicesurprise?”

KaywatchedasRapssmiledather.“Hi.”

“Abitweirdseeingyouasthemanwho’sdown.”

“Doesthislooklikeamanwho’sdown?”

Olwethusmiled.“Itdoes.”

Shewalkedovertohim thenputherkitdownand

putonhergloveswhileKaywatchedsilently.She

examinedRapsbeforeinjectinghim withsomething.



“Ok.Youaregoingtobefine.Thisisnotbad.You

haveseenworse.”

“CanItakeoffthis?”Hepointedatthemask.

Shesmiled.“Thatthingishelpingyoubreathebut

youwon’tneeditforlong.”

“CanyoucheckKaytoo.”

KenosiandKathabawalkedoutclosingthedoor

behind.OlwethulookedatKay.

“What’swrongnana?”

Kaytookadeepbreath.“Justcheckforanysexual

transmitteddiseasesandpregnancy.”

OlwethulookedatRapsthenbackatKay.

“Ok.”

***

Inthesittingroom.KenosiswitchedontheTv

exhausted.



“WhydidyougetOlwethu?”

KenosilookedatKathaba.“ShewastheonlyoneI

couldget.”

“YouknowshehashistorywithRaps.”

“Iknowbutit’sinthepast.Gapehelashewasnever

hisgirlfriend,justasexualpartner.”

“Awholeyearisnotsomethingyoucanjustcallsex

withnostringsattached.Shelovedhim.Shestill

does.That’swhyshecamerunning.Youbringingan

exinahousewherethenewgirlfriendiswasnita

brightidea.Hopefullynoonegetskilled,Kayseems

tohaveashotfuse.”

Kenosishrugged.

***

KayputbackherclotheswhileOlwethuclosedthe

containerwithherpee.

“IfIam pregnant,Iwantascantodeterminehowfar



Iam.”

Olwethunoddedpackingtheurinetogetherwith

bloodsamplesshehadtaken.“Ok.Iwillbebackwith

yourresultstomorrowmorning.Ifyouarepregnant,I

willcomewiththetransvaginalscan.”

“Ok.”

ShelookedatRaps.“Seeyoutomorrow.”

Hesmiled.Sheturnedandwalkedout.Kaylookedat

Raps.“Who’sshe?”

“Thedoctorthatusuallyattendstous.”

“Haveyousleptwithherbefore?”

Helookedather.“No.”

Shenodded.“Ok.”

“Areyouhungry?”

“No.”

“Youareeatingfortwo.Youneedtoeat.”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Ican’tbelieveyougaveme

vitamins.Idon’tevenknowwhatyouwantmetodo



withababy!”

“Comehere…”

Hepulledhercloserthenkissedhertakingoffher

dress.Hishandtouchedherstomachandpressed

butitwasalittlehard.Hesqueezedherbreast

gentlymassagingthem.Hepulledherontopofhim.

“Raps-“

“Iwantyou.”

“Can’twewaitfortheresults?”

“No.”

Kaylookedathisbandagedtorso,shecouldn’t

understandjusthowthismanwantedtohavesexat

atimelikethis.Hetookouthisdickpushingthelace

pantyshewaswearingasideand#removed.

.

Kaythrewherheadbackbitingherlowerlip.The

dooropenedthenquicklygotclosedbeforeshe

couldseewhoitwas.Kaytightenedhermuscles

spasmingontopofhim moaningwhilehepumped

hiscum insideherwithagroan.Shecollapsedon



topofhim breathingheavily.Rapsreachedforhis

oxygenmaskandputiton.

***

MeanwhileOlwethutookadeepbreathtryingtoget

theimageshehadseenoutofherhead.Kathaba

lookedatherflushedfacethenlaughed.

“Whatdidyousee?”

Sheshookherheadwithasigh.“Ifsheispregnant,

isithis?”

“Yes.”

Sheslowlynodded.“He…wantsit?”

“Yes.”

“Ithoughtheneverwantedkids.That’swhyhe

endedthingswithme.Howisitthatwhat?Ayear

later,hewantskids?”

“Idon’tknow.Youwouldhavetoaskhim.”



“Howlonghavetheybeendating?”

“It’srecent-“

Kenosistoodup.“It’sbeenmonthsjustthathewas

notfuckingherbutit’sbeenawhilesincehehadhis

eyesonher.Look,Idon’tknowwhathappened

betweenyouandhim butyouwereneverthe

problem.Theproblem washisandhemanagedto

dealwithit.Unfortunatelyyouarenolongerinthe

pictureandheneverbrokeupwithyou.Youbroke

upwithhim.Yougavehim anultimatum.Youended

thingswithhim.Atleastheworkedonhimselfand

unfortunatelyhegetstobethemanyouwantedhim

tobewithanotherwoman.Youneedtomoveon.If

youcan’t,wewillgethim anewdoctorbecauseI

wouldn’twantasituationwhereyouarerevengeful

andbiter.”

“YouknowIam notlikethat.Iwasjustcurious.But

thankyoufortellingme.”

Shewalkedoutandgotinhercar.Kathabalookedat

Kenosi.“Itoldyou.”

Kaywalkedover.“Isthereawaywecangetfood?”



Theyturnedtoher.“Yeah…whatdoyouwantto

eat?”

***

Olwethutearfullydrove,shegotherphoneand

calledKenosi.

“Yah?”

“Hi.LetmespeaktoRaps.”

“Ok.”

Sheheldthephonedrivingtoherclinic.

“Yah?”

“Didyoueverfeelanythingforme?”

“Arewedoingthis?”

“Ijustwanttoknow.”

“Soyoucanwhat?”

“Stopthinkingthatmaybesomethingwaswrong

withme.”



“Ilongtoldyounothingwaswrongwithyou.I

thoughtwewereoverthis.”

“Doyoulovethisone?”

“Iam notansweringthat.Don’tbothercomingback

tomorrow.Iwillgetsomeoneelseforthejob.”

Olwethulaughed.“AllbecauseIasked?”

“No.Becauseyousoundjealousandhurt.Who

knowswhatyoumightdo?Itwasamistakegetting

youinthefirstplace.”

Shelaughed.“Jealous?Iam notjealous,justcurious

whythisoneisagoodcandidateforcarryingyour

baby.Iknowyoudon’tloveher.Youdon’thavethe

hearttoloveanyone.Iam notjealousRapula.Or

hurt.”

“WhotoldherIdon’tloveher?”

“Youdon’thaveaheart.That’swhy.Ifyoutoldher

youloveher,itwasalie.Aliewebothknow.Sheisa

babymakingmachineinyoureyes.That’sall.

Anyways,Imissedyou.”

“Olwethu-“



“Imissyou.Therehasn’tbeenanyone.”

“Iam tryingtohaveanormalrelationship.”

“Babymakingmachinedoesn’thavetoknow.How

manywomendidyousleepwithwhenyouwerewith

me?”

“Wewerenotinarelationship.Ididn’toweyouany

faithfulness.”

“Youdon’toweanyonenofaithfulness.”

“Ido.IoweherbecauseIloveher.Iactuallydo.I

wantanormalrelationshipwithher.Iam notgoing

tohurtherbycheating.Idon’tcheat.”

“Whoareyoulyingto?”

“Don’tcometomorrow.”

Hedroppedthecall.Olwethusmiledthenparkedher

carattheclinicandsteppedoutwiththesamples.

.

.

.
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InMexico,7hoursbehind,aprostitutewentundera

bridgewheresheusuallydidhercocainewalked

overthenpausedstaringatadeadgirlunderthe

bridgewithaknifeinherstomach.Shequicklyput

awayhersatchetofcocaineandwalkedtothegirl.

Shelookedatherconsideringwalkingawaybutthen

noticedherchestmovingslowly.Herheartskipped

thensheswallowedbitinghernails.

Shedidn'twantanythingtodowiththepolice,she

couldjustleaveherbutthenagain...Shetookout

herphoneandcalledthepolicealertingthem.

***

Kaywalkedinsidethebedroom holdingthefoodthat

night.ShelookedatRapswhowasalreadyasleep

thenputthefoodaside.Sheopenedthewardrobes



andtookoutaduvetthencoveredhim withitbefore

sittingontheflooreating.Shecouldn'tremember

thelasttimesheactuallyaterelaxedandnot

worryingabouthernextmove.Shepausedeating

thenstoodupstaringatthemirrorintheroom.She

tookoffherdressinfrontofthemirrorandlookedat

herstomach.Itwasflat,shesqueezedherbreast

andfrownedatthepain.Tearsitchedhereyes,she

blinkedturningawayfrom themirror.Therewasno

wayshewantedtobringachildintothis.Itwasn't

evensafeforher.

Kayslowlyturnedtothemirrorandlookedatherhair.

Shewentbacktothewardrobewhereshetookout

thescissorsandwentbacktothemirror.Shelooked

atherhair,itwasn'tallblack.Itwasbrownishand

reachedjustbelowherbreast.Shewenttothe

bathroom wheregotshegotitwetthencameback

andstartedcuttingit,lettingitfalltothefloor.She

cutitintoashortbobthenranthroughitwithher

fingers.Shelookedatitreachingherneckthencutit

againabitmoreandsighed.Basadinevercutitthat

short.Sheyawnedexhaustedwatchingitreachher



jaws.Thatwasbetter.Sheputherdressbackon

andsatontheflooreatingtillshedosedoff.

*

Kaywokeuptocries.Shequicklystooduplistening

toababycrying.Shelookedaround,herheart

pounding.Shewalkedtowherethecrieswere

comingfrom.Hereyesfellonthebabyonthefloor

thensheslowlypickedhim up.

Heimmediatelykeptquiet.Shesmiledstaringathim

fallasleepinherarms,herheartskippedas

footstepsapproachedher.Shelookedaround

lookingforaweaponbuttherewasnothing.The

doorsopenedandtwomenwalkedinholdingguns.

Shesteppedbackholdingthebabytightlyinher

arms,oneofthemenwalkedoverthensnatchedthe

babykickingher.Shegotupuptryingtogetthenow

cryingbabybutthemanpointedthegunathislittle

headandshot.Shescreamedthengaspedwaking

upsweatingwhilepanting.

ShelookedatRapswhohadplacedheronthebed.

"Areyouok?"



Teasfilledhereyes."Whatiftheycomeafterthe

baby?Andkillhim likeIkilledhischild?"

"Babe-"

"No.Whatiftheydo?Theyaregoingtocome!They

willhurthim."

"Babe,you'vegottostopthinkinglikethat."

Shestartedcrying."Iam scared.Theremustbea

reasonwhytheydidn'tcomeafterme.Theycan't

justletmegolikethat.Letmerunoffandbehappy.

Theyarewatching,waitingformetorelax,thinkit's

alrightnowthenattack.Iwillneverbefree."

"Kay-"

"Can'tyousee?It'storture.Theyaretorturingme.I

can'tevensleep.Theyareeverywhere.Eveninmy

dreams."Shelaughedcrying."Andyouhavedecided

tobringababyintothis.That'srathersmartisn'tit

babe?"

Rapspulledhercloser."Ifyouwanttoabortthenit's

fine."

"It's...youdon'tunderstand."



"Theyaretakingyoutothehospital.Ifyouwant,you

canabort.It'sfinebabe."

Sheswallowed.Heleanedoverandkissedher.

"Kenosiistakingyou.Theyhavetogo.Iaskedhim

totakeyoutothehospitalfirst."

"WhereisDr.Ndaba?"

"Ilied.Iusedtofuckherbefore.Alongtimeback."

Shesighed."Isuspectedit.Whydidyoulie?"

"Becauseyouwouldnothavebeenhappyaboutit."

"YouletyourgirlfriendcheckifIhaveinfectionsor

not,whatifshelies?"

"That'swhyyouaregoingtothehospital.Sheisnot

mygirlfriend.JustsomeoneIusedtofuck."

"Iwanttochangemyidentity.Iam notamurderer...

unlessneededbe.Iam notgoingtokillyetanother

innocentbaby.Youaregoingtotakeresponsibility

forthischild.Youwantedhim.Ifanythingshould

happentohim...It'syourfault.Itmeansyouwould

havefailed...Asafather.AndIIwillkillyoubecause

youwouldhavegottenmeattachedtoababywhom



youwillhavefailedtoprotect."

Helookedinhereyes."Areyouthreateningtokill

me?"

"DoIlooklikeIam makingjokes?"Shegotup."I

hopeyouhavefunwithyourexwhileIam atthe

hospital."

Hesmiled."Sheisnotcomingback.Youlookgood

withtheshorthair."

"Whydidyouevenlethercomeinthefirstplace?"

"Ididn'tbringher.Kenosidid."

"Whoaretheytoyou?"

"Friends.Nowbrothers."

"Iwanttochangemyidentityandmoveaway."

"Ok."

"Ican'tbelieveyoubroughtyourgirlfriendtocheck

me.Mxm."

Shegotinsidethebathroom andtookaquick

showerthenwalkedoutminuteslaternaked.Her

bruiseswereturningintoapurplecolor.Shepicked



thebagwithclothesthenputonjeansandat-shirt

whilehewatched.Shetookthegunthatwasonthe

sideofthebedandputitinherwaistband.

"Youdon'thavetocarryagunbabe."

"Idon'twanttodie.Iwanttobeabletodefend

myself."

Sheputonsomeshoesthensighedtakinghishis

capfrom hisbagthensheputiton.

"Iam going."

"Iloveyou.Nothingisgoingtohappentoyouorto

Junior.Iadmit,Ifailedtoprotectyouoncebutit's

notgoingtohappenagain."Hegotupandslowy

walkedover."Idon'tknowwhat'sgoingoninyour

headbutIwillneverletanythinghappentoyouor

thebaby.ThisisnothowIimaginedourrelationship,

it'snotgoingtoplanbut...IknowIloveyou."

Tearsburnthereyes,shelookeddownasawayward

tearrandownhercheek.Shewipeditwiththeback

ofherarm.Hetiltedherchinandlookedather.

"Wearegoingtobefine."



"Iam soscared.Ikeepthinkingtheywillkillyou."

"Theytriedandfailed.Nooneknowswearehere."

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Rapskissedher.

"Aren'tyouleavingthegun?"

"No.Justincase.Youalwayscarryyoursaround.

LikethattimewhenImetyou.Youneverknowwhat

mightattackyou.Iwanttobereadyforanything."

Hesighed."Ok."

Sheopenedthedoorandwalkedout.Kenosilooked

athim.

"WewillbebackjustnowthenIam goingtobounce.

Youwillbefineright?"

"Yes.Thanks."

Kenosismiled."Youaremostwelcome.Godgave

youasecondchance,don'tfuckitup.Shelookslike

shewasborntokill.Shewillendyou."

Rapssmiled."Iam blessed.Ihaveagirlfriendwhois

abouttomothermychildandshethreatenstokill

me."



Kenosilaughed."Otsilegobaka.Sheisfeisty.No

wondershecouldescapemafias."

Rapssatonthebedtakingadeepbreaththen

KenosiclosedthedoorandledKayouttothecar

justasOlwethuparkedhercar.Shesteppedoutin

anotherdress,thisoneshort.Kaylookedatheras

catwalkedholdingafile.Shesmiledpushingback

herwavyweave.Hermakeupwassoflawless,she

remindedherofLatoyaLuckett.

Olwethusmiled."Morning..."

"Hi.."

"Ihaveyourresults."

"Heisinside.Youcantellhim."

KenosilookedatKaythenbackatOlwethu."Hi."

Olwethusmiled."Hi."

Shewalkedinsidethehouse.Kenosigotinthecar

withKay.

"Areyouok?"

"Ifhewantsher,Ican'tstophim.Iam notgoingto



guardafullgrownmanwhoknowswhathewants."

Kenosinoddedthenstartedthecar.

"Iforgotsomething.I'm coming."

Hequicklysteppedoutofthecarandrushedinside

thehouse.Hewenttothebedroom whereOlwethu

was.

Rapslookedathim."What?"

"You,getout!"HepointedatOlwethu.

"What?"

"Out!"

Rapslookedather."Isaidyoushouldleave.Please

go."

Olwethusmiledrollinghereyes."Isshethatinsecure?

Sheshouldknowwhenyougettiredofher,youare

goingtoleavehersotonotgetherhopesup."

Kenosiopenedthedoorwider."Out!"

Sheputthefileshewasholdingdown."Your

results."



Shewalkedoutannoyed.

"Iwasalreadytellinghertoleave."

"Kayisnothappyaboutherpresence."

"Iknow.Iwastakingcareofit.WhereisKathaba?"

"Hehadtogo.LetmenotkeepKaywaiting."

"Whydoyoucaresomuchaboutmygirlfriend?"

"Otanyelaomsono!Whatdoyoumean?Iam doing

thisforyoukanacanyoudoitonyourownMister?I

am notafteryourgirlfriend.Whatdoyoutakeme

for?"

Rapslookedathim forawhilethensighed."Sorry."

"IknowyouhavetrustissuesbutIwouldnever

betrayyoulikethat.Youarelikemyyoungerbrother.

Youarefamily.Mymotherseesasoninyou.Iknow

youlovethatgirl."

"Iknow.Iam sorry."

"It'sok.Iunderstandwhereyouarecomingfrom."



***

OutsideKaylookedatOlwethuassheapproached

thecar.

"Hi..."

"Hi."

"IgaveyourresultstoRaps."

"Ok."

Shesmiled."Ihopeyouknowwhatyouaregetting

yourselfinto."

Kaysilentlylookedather.

"Afterhekilledhisexandhischild,hehasnever

lovedanyone.Tohim it'sjustsex."

"Isthatwhatitwaswithyou?"

"That'showitiswitheveryone."

"Iam noteveryone."

"Areyousure?"

Kaysighed."Yousoundlikeabitterexsexbuddy



whothoughtshecouldchangehim butfailed.Don't

batteryourfailuresontome.Youshouldhaveprayed

harder."

"Heisjustusingyou.Tohim youareababymaking

machine.It'snotlovenana,don'tconfusethetwo."

Kaysmiled."Pleasegoandheal.Thisisnothealth.

Yousoundpathetic,it'ssad.Youaretoooldforthis.

It'sembarrassing."

"What'sembarrassingisthehopeinyoureyes.Ipity

you."

Kaylaughed."What?"

"Yes.Ipityyou.Youthinkthisisyourhappyending?

Youarejustasextoytohim.Youaretooyoungto-"

Kayopenedherdoorthensteppedouttakingouther

gun.

"Iam notyourfriend.Iwillkillyou.Ihavekilledalot,

youwon'tmattertomeandIwillsleeppeacefullyat

night.Doyouunderstandme?"

Olwethuswallowedstaringather.Kayputawaythe

gunandsmiled.



"Nicetalkingtoyou."

Shegotbackinthecarandwavedather.

.

.
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Kenosiwalkedoverandgotinthecar.Olwethu

walkedtohercaranddroveoff.

"Whatdidshesay?"

"Somegibberish."

Hestartedthecaranddroveoffheadedtothe

hospital.

***

Motheowalkedinsidehisofficeandsatdown.Ithad

beenawhilebutPearlhadkeptitclean.Shewalked

insecondslaterholdinghiscoffeeandfourfat

cakes.

"Goodmorning..."

Hesmiledather."Hi."



Sheplacedhisbreakfastonthetable."Youhavea

meetingwiththebossinthirtyminutes."

"Am Igettingfired?"

"No.Youhavebeenpushingyourworkandyou

caughtup.Maybehejustwantstowishyouwell.

Andevenifhefiresyou,youcanalwaysstartyour

owncompany.Youaregoodatwhatyoudo.Iwillgo

withyouifyoudecidetostartyourownthing."

"MaybeImightjust.Maybeaninsurancecompany."

Shesmiled."Thathaspotential.CanIbeaCOO

whenwefinallystartourcompany?"

Helaughed."Yesmadam COO.Iforgottoask,how

didyourdategothattime?"

Shesmiled."ItwentwellbutyesterdayIfoundout

thathehasawife.Iaskedhim aboutitandhesaid

heisonlystayingforthekids.That'swhenIendedit.

Typicalmarriedmanlie."

"Goodthingyoucoughthim whileitwasstillearly."

Shelaughed."Tellmeaboutit."

"Youwillfindhim.Theone.Oneday."



"Hopefully.Hasanyonecomeoutsinceyouputthe

reward?"

"Alotofpeoplehave.Igotnothingoutofitall.I

guesseveryoneishungryformoney."

"Tellmeaboutit.Ihopetheyfindher.Andbringher

backhome.Maybeaftershelearnsthatyououtup

100kasarewardtoanyonewhofindsher,shewill

forgiveyouforhowyoutreatedherandtakeyou

back."

Motheoshrugged."Maybe.Ormaybenot.Shehates

me."

Pearlwalkedoutthengothercoffeeandcameback.

Shesatdownandstartedeatingthefatcakeswith

him.

"Ithoughttheseweremine."

"Sharingiscaring.GapeIdon'thavemoney."

"Whohasbeeneatingmyprepaidlunch?"

Shegiggled."Icouldn'tletthefoodgotowaste.

Anyways,letmetellyouwhat'sbeengoingonhere."

Shestartedfillinghim inthegossipwhiletheyate.



***

Basadilookedatthedoctor.

"Weneedtocutitofforelsethecancerwillspread."

"SoIwillhavenoleg?"

"Yes."

Tearsfilledhereyes.Shelookedup."Whatwill

happentomeafterthat?"

"Youwilluseawheelchairandcrutches.It'snotthe

endoftheworld."

"No.It'sGodpunishingmeforwhatIdid."Shegotup.

"Thankyou."

"Iwillsetadatefortheoperation."

"Thankyoumyson."

Shelimpedoutthensatbythebusstop.Withouther

leg,shewasboundtosufferevenmore.Shefinally

gotinacombiwhichtookhertoKay'shouse.She



packedherthingstogetherwithherdaughter's

things.Shewasjustgoingtousethelittlemoney

shehadtohelpmoveKay'sbelongingsbackhome

dothatwhenshecomesback,shewouldfind

everythingingoodcondition.

Shetookoutherphonethinkingtocalloneofher

sistersbutthenthoughtotherwise.Noneofthem

hadcalledtocheckonhereversinceKaywent

missinganditwasnotliketheyevercalledher.

Theywereallsuccessfulandmarried.Theirkids

werealsosuccessful.Heroldersisterwastheonly

onewhohadpassedontogetherwithherhusband

anddaughter.Noonehadtoldheraboutittillshe

readaboutitinthenewspaper.Theyhadburriedher

withoutherknowledge.AllBasadiknewthatherson

wastheonlyoneleftbutshedidn'tevenknowhim.

Sheknewnothingofhersistersandthat'showit

wassinceshewasachild.Theyneverlikedither,till

dateshewonderedwhy.Andjustliketheyalways

saidwhenshewasyoung,shereallyhadturnedout

tobenothing.

Basadiswallowedputtingherphonedownand



continuedpackingtakingadvantageofherpainless

leg.

***

Mathapelosoakedherpussyinwarm waterfora

whileandfinallygotup.Shelookedatthetimethen

quicklydressed.Shehurriedtothemainhouseand

startedpreparingsomethingforthekids.Inless

thanthirtyminutes,Rabidrovein.Theysteppedout

ofthecarandwalkedinsidethehouse.

Bolengsmiled."Hi..."

Mathapelosmiledback."Hi.Thereisyourfood."

"Thanks.Igoteverythinginthemathshomework

youhelpedmewith.Youarebrilliant."

Mathapelosmiled."IwasgoodinMaths."

"IthinkyoushouldstudywithmesoIcanalways

passmaths."

ParislookedatMathapelothenignoredhergoingto



herroom.Mathapelosighed,shewasn'tsurebut

somethingtoldherthatParishatedher.Rabiwent

afterParisthenopenedherdoorwalkingin.

"WhyareyougivingMathapeloanattitude?"

"Whyareyousleepingwiththemaid?"

Rabilaughed,pissed."Youknowwhat,Ihavebeen

patientenoughthinkingyouwillcorrectyourself.I

am notyouragemateandjustbecauseIhaven't

saidanythingaboutyourbehaviordoesn'tmeanI

tolerateit.Iam yourfather!Notsomeoneyouthink

youcansleepwith.Whatiswrongwithyou?Have

theearthrunoutofboys?"

"WhatifIwantyou?"

"Youaremydaughter!"

"Youarenotmyfather.Whyareyousleepingwitha

maid?"

"Youseeyou...Youneedprayers.Seriousones.You

needholywater.Thiscan'tbenormal."

Pariswalkedtothedoorandlockeditthen

undressed.Helookedatherlittlepointybreastthen



lookedaway,hisheartpounding.

"Canyoupleasestop.Idon'tknowwhat'sgoingon

withyou,isitacryforattention?Kanake

depression?"

"No.Iwantyou."

Shewalkedoverandtouchedhim.Rabiquicyk

steppedback,hisdickjerkinginhispants.She

lookedathisreactionandgotcloserslidingherhand

insidehissweatpantsthenshetouchedtherock

harddick.Herhandwassmallandsoft,shestroked

him thenhepushedherhandoffthenunlockedher

doorandhurriedout.Hesatinhisbedroom

wonderingwhatsortoftemptationwasthis.It

couldn'tbenormal.

Mathapeloknockedsoftlythenwalkedinholdinghis

drinkandfood.Shesetitasidesoshecanquickly

gobuthestooduptakingouthisharddickthen

pulledherbackintheroom liftingherdress.He

pulledherpantyasideandpluggedhimself.

***



KenosiopenedthedoorforKayatthehospital's

parking.Kaygotintheheclosedthedoorforher.He

gotinanddroveoff.

"Congratulations..."

Shelookedathim."Congratulateyourfriend."

Kenosismiled."Babiesareblessingsfrom God.

Maybehewilllooklikeyou.Youshouldprayhelooks

likeyou.Iwouldn'twantevenmyenemy'schild

lookinglikeRaps."

Kaylaughed."Kidstendtolookaftertheirfather's.I

don'tlooklikemymother.IthinkItakeaftermy

father.TheonlythingItakeafterheristhecolorof

myhair.Hersis...brownishjustlikemineonlyhers

isnotcurled."

"Whereisyourfather?"

"Idon'tknowbuthemustbewhite.Iwanttocutmy

hair.Pleaselet'spassbythesalon."

"Ok."

Kenosidrovehertoasalonthenwalkedinwithher.



Kaytookoffhercapsitting.Thebarberwalkedover.

KaypointedatNandiMadida'spicturewhichwason

thewall.

"Iwantthatshorthairandthentintit.Blonde."

Thebarbersmiled."Saynomore!"

*

Almostanhourlater,Kaywalkedoutofthesalon.

Kenosilookedather.

"Youlooknice."

Shesmiled."Thanks."

TheygotinthecarthenKenosidrovethem backto

thehouse.KaywalkedinfirstandhurriedtoRaps

buthewasn'tintheroom.Shelookedaround

panicking,herheartpounding.

"Raps!"

Shewalkedoutlookingforhim thenpausedstaring

athim walkfrom thekitchen.Shesighed."Hey..."

Rapssmiledstaringather."Wow!"

Shewalkedoverandhuggedhim."Whyareyounot



inbed?"

"Iam finenow.Youlook...Wow."

Shesmiled."Youarenotfine."

Heleanedagainstthewallstaringather.

"Youlookbeautiful.Morethanbeautiful."

"Comeandliedown."

Kenosilookedatthem."Ihavetogo.Youareinsafe

handsRaps."

Kenosiwalkedout.KayledRapstothecouchwhere

hesatdown.

"Howfarareyou?"

Shesmiled."Whyareyouasking?Youknowhowfar

Iam.Iam sureyouevenknowthedateIwillgive

birthon."

Hepulledheronhislapandkissedherneck."Iam

goingtobeagoodfather."

Shelookedathim."Willyouquityourjob?"

"Maybe."



Helaiddownandpulledherinhisarms.Staringin

hereyes,shefeltliketheonlythingrightinhislife.

Hekissedher.

"Wearenaminghim Juniorakere?"

"Ngng,hisnameisKing."

"Juniorcanstillremain."

"No.Wearenotnaminghim afteryou."

"Doyouhavebeefwithmyname?"

Kaysmiled."Whenarewemoving?"

"OnceIgetonmyfeetandgetyournewpassport

ready.Whatwillbeyournewname?"

"Laone."

"That'syournamestill."

Shesmiled."Yes.Laone.Mama-Basadinamedme

afterhermother.Ihatedthename,Ijustnever

understoodwhyshewouldnamemeafterthe

womanwhonevertreatedherrightandmaybethat's

whyshehatedme...BecauseIhadhername.But

nowIcanunderstandwhy...Therearepeoplewhom



youwilllovedespitehowtheyhurtyouandthemore

youtrytohatethem...themoreyourealizejusthow

muchyoulovethem."

Shemovedcloserputtingherheadonhischest."I

hopeshefindspeace...Itshouldfeelbetternowthat

Iam nottheretoremindherhowmuchofablunder

shemade.Shemustbehappy."

"Idoubt."

Kaysighedthenclosedhereyesyawning.Rapsheld

herinhisarmsasshefellasleep.Shehadn'tslept

thatmuchatnight.Hetookouttheguninher

waistbandandputitdownrelaxingtoo.

FIVEYEARSLATER...
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FiveYearsLater...

Kayparkedthecaratherregularparkingatthe

school.Kingwalkedoverholdinghisyounger

sisters'shandandalsoherbag.Kaysteppedoutina

shortflaredyellowdressthensmiled.

"Heyguys..."

ShesmiledpickingRoyaltyupandkissedher."Hi

mama..."

KaysmiledandputheratthebackthenpickedKing

andwalkedroundthecarwithhim.Sheputhim

insideandbeltedthem bothup.Shepickedtheir

bagsandputthem inthebootjustasKing'steacher

walkedover.

"MrsRapula,howareyou?"

KayturnedtoMsOwens."I'm goodyourself?"



"Iam verywell.Justareminderofthemeetingtoday

atfive.Tojustdiscussthechildren'sfamilyfunday

thatwillbecomingintwoweeks."

"OhGod...Itotallyforgotaboutit.Iwon'tbeableto

attendbutIwillcontributethemoneyandwillbe

thereduringthefamilyfunday.Iam sosorry."

MsOwenssmiled."It'salright.Ihadaskedmylittle

munchkinstoremindtheirparents,Iguessthey

forget."

"Iguess,thankyou."

"Youarewelcome."

Kaygotinthecarthendroveoff.AblackJeepdrove

behindthem.Royaltytookoutherjuicefrom herbag

andstarteddrinking.Kaydroveforawhilethentook

aturngoingtotheirhouseintheoutskirts.

Kinglookedather."Whenisdaddycoming?"

Kaylookedathim."Soon.Ithinkinadayortwo.I

willcallhim.Youwanttotalktohim?"

Bothkidsyelledyes.Kaysmiledtakingtheturnto

herhouse.Shedrovepastthetwosecurityguysand



parkedinfrontofthehouse.TheblackJeep

remainedattheentranceandthreesecurityguards

steppedout.Thesecurityremindedherofalotshe

wishedtoforgetbutstaringatherkids,shewouldn't

dismissthem.ShepickedRoyaltywhileKingstarted

tellingheraboutschool.

"Todaywegottoschoollate."

Kaysmiled."Iknow.Iam sorrybutIspoketoyour

teacher.Didshesayanything?"

"No.Butthereisthisgirlwhokeepscallingmedark."

Kaywalkedinsidethehouselisteningtohim talk.

"Why?"

"Idon'tknow.Shedoesn'tlikemebecauseIam

black.Shepullsmyhair."

"Youshouldtelltheteacher."

"Ididbutshedoesn'tsayanything."

"Iwillcallher."

"Ireallydon'tmindbecauseshepeesherself.Icall

herstinkypantswhenshepullsmyhair.Shethen

cries.DaddysaidIshouldcallherthat."



Kaychuckled."Iwilltalktoyourteacher."

"Igoteverythingcorrectinmyhomework."

"That'sniceKing.Keepitup."

"Calldaddy...Iwanttotellhim."

Shelookedathim."Youneedtoaskproperly."

Hesmiled.Helookedsomuchlikehisfather.Even

thewayhesmiled."Pleasecalldaddymommy."

"Ok."

KayputRoyaltydownandtookoutherphone

closingthedoors.Thesecuritysystem automatically

lockedalldoors.ShedialedRapswhilethekids

staredather.Hisphonerangforawhilethenhe

picked.

"Babe..."

"Thekidswanttotalktoyou."

ShehandedthephonetoKingwhoimmediately

grabbedthephone.

"Hidaddy.."



"HeyKing."

Royaltyputthejuicedown."Daddy..."

"Heyprincess...Imissyou..."

"Daddy..."

Kinghandedthephone.Kaywatchedasshesat

down,thephoneonherearasifitwasnotonloud

speaker.Shepickedtheirbagsfrom thefloorand

walkedawayleavingthem withthephoneholding

hertears.

ShetookoutKing'sbooksthenwentthroughhis

work.Hishandwritingwashugethoughshecould

read.Shewenttohisroom whereshepackedhis

things.Kingwalkedinminuteslaterwiththephone.

"Daddywantstotalktoyou."

Shesmiledthengotthephonewalkingoutofhis

room.Royaltywalkedinsideherbrother'sroom

whereshesleptwithhim.Kaymadeherwaytothe

bedroom andclosedthedoor.

"Hello?"

"Hey...Iknowyouareupset."



"Iam not."

"Youare.Iam sorry.Igotheldupthisside.Ihadto

dealwithsomethingimportant."

"Ok."

"Saysomething..."

"Ihavenothingtosay."

"MmagweKing.."

"RapulaMogotsi,Iam notinthemood.Mykidsare

hungry."

"Iam comingtoday."

"Goodforyou."

"Don'tbelikethat."

"Belikewhat?Iam nottheonewhomakespromises

Ican'tkeep.Youkeepdisappointingyourkidswhich

makesmewonderwhyyouevenwantedthesekids

inthefirstplace.Obviouslyyoucan'thandleyour

responsibilities!Youcan'tbethereforthisfamily.

Youarejustatitle,youdon'tactyourrole.Iam a

fatherandmothertothesekids.Youarebarelythere,



formeorforthisfamily!"Tearsfilledhereyes."You

missedKing'sbirthday.Hemaybeyoungbuthecan

understandwhat'sgoingonjustthathelovesyouso

muchhewon'tsayanything.It'slikeweareyourside

familyandyouhaveyourrealfamilythere.Ifyouand

Iarenotworkinganymore...Sayso.Ishouldn'tbe

beggingyoulikethisRaps.Maybeourlovehasrun

it'scause.Butyourkidsshouldn'tsufferforit.It

shouldn'tbelikethis.It'sbeenfourmonths.This

marriageisdrainingme.Idon'tknow,maybeyouare

takingadvantageofthefactthatIhavenothing."

Tearsrolleddownhercheeksthenshesniffed."It's

notfair."

"Babe-"

"Youarebreakingmyheart."Shestoodagainstthe

doorcrying."Thisisnotnecessary."

"Iam sorry.IknowIhaven'tbeenthebestfatheror

husband.Ihavebeenlacking.Iam sorry.Letmefix

it.Iam coming."

"IfIgotmoneyeverytimeyousaidthat,Iwouldbe

rich.Ihopeyoudidn'ttellmykidsthosethings.I



don'twanttofindmyselfhavingtoexplainwhytheir

fatherdidn'tshowup.Ihaverunoutofexcuses."

"Iam coming."

"Bye."

"Iloveyou."

Kaydroppedthecallthenputthephoneawaythen

walkedtothebathroom whereshelookedatherself

onthemirror.Shewashedherfacethenlaughed

alone.Shewasbackatit,beggingforlove.Didit

everleaveher?

Shewipedherfacethenwenttothekitchenand

preparedfoodforthekids.Awhilelatertheysatwith

hereating.Kingsmiled.

"Daddysaidhewillbeheretomorrow."

Kaylookedathim thensmiled."That'sexciting."

"Ican'twaittoshowhim mydrawing."

Shepickedapieceofapplefrom hisplateandthrew

itinhermouthwhiletheywatchedcartoons.



***

InBotswana,16hrsahead,Rapsquicklythrewhis

thingsinasmallbagthenwalkedoutbumpinginto

Kenosi.

"Whereareyougoing?"

"Ihavetogotomyfamily.Kayisnothappy."

"Whatabout-"

"Youaregoingtohavetofinishthemissionwithout

me.LastnightwasKing'sbirthday.Hedidn'teven

askwhyIdidn'tcome.Iknowhewasexpectingme

andIdisappointedhim.Ikeepdisappointingthem,

wewilltalk."

"Sure."

Hehurriedouttothecarthenjumpedin.Hisphone

rangashedroveoff.

"Yah?"

"Hi.CanIseeyou?"

"No.Ihavetogosomewhere."



Thefemalevoiceattheotherendlaughed."Itwon't

takelong."

"Ihavetogo.Iam headedfor-"

"Raps,it'simportant.Kekopagogobona.Please.."

"Can'tyousayitoverthephone?"

"No.It'simportant.Itwon'ttakelong.Youareabusy

man.Iknow.Iwon'twasteyourtime."

"Sarona-"

"Please..."Shebeggedsoftly.Hesighed.

"Iam coming."

"Thanks."

Shehungupashechangedroutesdrivingtoher

house.Heparkedbesidesherbrandedcarthen

steppedoutandwalkedinsidethehouse.Sarona

smiledwalkingfrom herroom inherpinkhotpants

andatopwithoutabra.Hecouldactuallyseeher

nipplesthroughhertop.

"Hey...Thanksforcoming."

"Whatisit?"



Shesmilednaughtily."Whyareyouserious?"

Hesighed."Iam notinthemoodforthis.Ihaveto

gosomewhere."

Shegotclosertohim smiling.Raps'sphonerang

from hispocket.HelookedatKaycallingthen

walkedoutofthehousepickingWifey'scall.

"Hey..."

"Istheresomeoneelse?"

"What?"

"Istheresomeoneelse?Youonlyhavetobehonest.

Istheresomeoneelse?"

Helistenedtohershakingvoice.Hecouldtellshe

wascrying."No.It'sonlyyou."

"Pleasebehonestwithme.Atleastletmelive

knowingIam sharingyouinsteadofhaving

expectationswhenyouarestilltakingcareofyour

otherneeds."

"Iam notcheating.Iwouldnevercheatonyou.Ilove

yousomuch.Youareeverythingtome.Ican't

believeyouwouldaskmethatbabe."



"Bye."

Shehungup.Hewalkedbackinsidethehouseand

lookedatKenosi'syoungsister.

"Whatisit?Iseverythingok?"

"Yes.Kenositoldmeyouareopeningacompany

andIwantedtopresentmyself."

"Isthattheemergency?"

Shesmiled."Iwanttobeyourmarketingdirector.

Openingalogisticscompanyneedsproper

marketing.I-"

"Look,sendthatpresentationtomyemail.Iwillread

itandgetbacktoyou.Ireallyhavetogo.Takecare."

Hequicklywalkedoutanddroveoffheadedtothe

airport.

***

Laterthatmorning,Rabiwalkedtohiscarfrom the

supermarketholdingafewthingsthenputthem in



thebootandjumpedinhiscar.Hisphonerangashe

reversed.

"Boleng..."

"HeyDad!"

"What'sup?"

"Nothing.Iam flyingtheretomorrowmorning."

Rabismiled."Good,Iam goingtothefarm tomorrow

andIreallyneededhelp.Nowthatyouarehere,I

don'thavetogetanyonetohelpme."

Bolenglaughed."Ok.Butafterthefarm,Ihavetogo

somewhereandIaskingforthecar."

"It'sok."

"Thanks."

Hehungup,Rabidrovetohishousethenwalkedin.

Mathapelolookedupandsmiledgettingup.

"Hey..."

Shewalkedoversmilingthenkissedhim.Rabi

lookedinhereyes.



"Ithoughtweweregoingtothegym today."

Mathapelofixedhersize44dresssteppingback."I

am pregnant."

"What?"

Shesmiled."Iam pregnant."

Rabilookedatherasshesmiledexcited.

"Isn'tPolokotooyoung?"

"Sheisfive."

"ButIthoughtIsaidIdon'twantmorechildrenatthe

moment."

Mathapelopausedthensteppedback."Ok.Sowhat

shouldIdo?"

"Howfarareyou?"

"Twomonths."

"Can'tweabortit?"

Mathapelolookedathim tearfully."Again?"

"Babe,Iam notreadyforanotherchildgapeyour

familybadingalo.Idon'twanttogothroughwhatI



wentthroughwithPoloko."

"Wehaveabortedthricesofar.Idon'twanttokeep

killingmybabies."

"Maybeyoushouldtieyourtubestoavoidyou

gettingpregnantinthefirstplace.Iwillcallsomeone

whowilltakecareofit.Iam notreadyforanother

child."

Someonepressedthehooteroutsidethegate.

Mathapeloblinkedthenopened.Rabiwalkedtothe

doorandlookedatParis'sAudiTTdriveinplaying

ColderthanwaterbyTeam Distant.Shesteppedout

inhershortblackdressthatstoppedjustaboveher

midthighsandlongheels.Shewalkedoverasher

longstraightwavemovedfrom sidetoside.She

smiled.

"Daddy..."

Rabilookedatherthighs."Gawaapara.(Youarenot

dressed.)"

Parissmiledgettingclosertohim thentouchedhis

chestbitingherlowerlip."Youlookgood."



"Wherearetherestofyourclothes?Youarenot

dressed."

"Iam dressed.Thisisadress."

"Can'tyouseeit'sshort?"

Shelookedathispissedfacesmilinginnocently.

"Paparra!"

"Iam notsmilingwithyou.Youlooklikea

prostitute."

Mathapelowalkedoverthensmiled."Hey..."

Parissmiled."Aunty...IcametoseeyoubutIam

leaving.Somepeoplearenothappywithmy

presence."ShehuggedMathapelothenwalkedto

hercaranddroveoff.MathapelolookedatRabithen

silentlywalkedbackinsidethehouse.Rabitookout

hisphoneandcalledher.

"Hi."

"Idon'tlikeyourdress.Iam notgoingtopretendIdo.

Youarebarelydressed,okaregawaapara.(It'slike

youarenotevendressed.)

"Iam sorry.Areyoucoming?"



"Yah."

"Iam sorry.IthoughtIwouldsurpriseyou."

"Maybeweshouldagreeyouwearitinsidethe

house."

"Okdaddy!"

Rabismiled."WhatshouldIbringyou?"

*

Mathapelowatchedashesmiledgettinginhiscar

thendroveoff.Sheputherhandonherstomach

thinkingofyetanotherabortion.Tearsfilledhereyes.

Shecouldn'tseem tounderstandwhybutthenthis

wasRabi.Hebarelyintroducedherasagirlfriend.

Sometimeshegavemixedsignals,shecouldn'teven

understandthetypeofpersonhewasthoughhe

breathedontopofhereverysingleday.

***



InAustralia,Kaylaidthekidstosleepthenwalked

backtothesittingroom andputawaytheirtoys.She

yawnedgettingherlaptoptofinishoffher

assignmentsforherMastersDegree.Thedoor's

intercom rang,shepaused.Thesecurityguards

nevertalkedtoher.Instructionsfrom Raps.She

slowlygotupgoingtothedoorthenpressedher

handonthesensor'stounlock.Sheopened,oneif

thesecurityguardslookedather.

"Weareunderattack,youandthekidsshould-"

Kayputhishandonhismouthashegotshot,his

bloodspurtingonherface.Shelookedathim ashe

felltotheground,herkneesgettingweak.She

quicklyclosedthedoorandactivatedthedouble

lockthroughoutthehousethenranovertothe

children'sroom wheretheyweresleeping.She

pickedRoyaltyandquicklywentwithhertothe

Master'sbedroomscloset.Shepressedabutton

thenthemirrorpushedback.Shewalkedinsidethe

hiddenroom andplacedRoyaltyonthebed.She

reachedforoneofthegunsindrawersandhurried



outbutnowthehousewasonfire.Thefirealarm

wentoff.Shelookedaroundwonderingwhatwas

goingon.

*

InKing'sroom,hewokeupcoughingduetothe

smoke.Aladysmiledather.

"Hisweetie...Howareyou?"

"Mama..."

Shesmiledathim."Thehouseisonfire.Wesaved

mama,sheisoutside.Let'sgotoher.Sheiswaiting

foryououtside.Come..."

Shepickedhim up.

"Wait,Iwantmydrawing."

Sheouthim downthenhetookhisdrawing.Thelady

pickedhim upandwentoutwithhim.Sheplaced

him inthecarwhereanothermanwasinsideholding

theyoungerdaughterwhowassleeping.Hehanded



hertohim.

"Howdidyougetthisone?"

"Shelefther.Let'sgo."

Kinglookedattheirhouseburning.

"Whereismymom?"

"Sheisinthecarahead.Shegotburntsoshehadto

betakentothehospital.Shouldwegotoher?"

"Yes."

Theladyhandedhim hisyoungersisterthenthecar

droveoff.Theylookedatthehouseburningeven

morewithKayinside.

***

MeanwhileKaycoughedwalkinginsideKing'sroom.

Herheartskippedasshelookedattheroom.He

wasn'tin.Shelookedaround,herheartpounding

thenshescreamed.

"King!"

Goodevening
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"Mama!"

Kaylookedaroundtheburninghouse,thefire

closingherin,shecouldhearKing'sscreams.

"Mama!"

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks,herheartpounding.

"Mama!"

Kaygaspedatthecoldwatergettingupfallingoff

thecouchwhereshehadslept.Shelookedatboth

herkidswhowerecryingthenquicklygotuplooking

around.Sheclosedhereyesrealizingitwasalla

dream.

"Mama..."

Shelookedatthem thenlookedattheglassofwater

Kingwasholding."It'sfine.Comehere..."



Shehuggedthem."Mamajusthadabaddream.

Don'tcry."

Kingsniffed.Youwerescreamingrefusingtowake

up,Ithoughtyou..."

"Shh...it'sok.Iam sorry.Itwasjustabaddream."

Shesatdownandpulledbothkidsinherarms.The

wayshealwaysfailedtoprotectthem inherdreams

leftherweak.Shewipedawayhertearswhileher

heartstillraced.

Royaltylookedatherthenkissedhergettingcloser.

Kaysmiled.

"Mama,whereyoubeingchasedbygiants?"

Kaylaughedatherson'squestions."Yes.Itwas

scary."

"Iwillneverletgiantstakeyou.Iwillprotectyouand

staybyyoursideforever.Iwillneverleaveyoualone

orRoyalty."

Shelookedathim thensighed."Iloveyou.King...

youknowdaddyisworkingsothatwecanstayin

thishouseandbuyfood,buyclothes,takeyouand



Rotoschoolright?Hedoesn'twanttoeverleaveus

butifhedoesn'twork,wewillstarve."

"Iknow."

Shelookedathim thenkissedhisforehead."He

lovesus.Morethananything."

"Yes."

"Areyouguyssleepy?Youcansleepwithme

tonight."

Shestoodupandpickedtheirtoyslikeshehaddone

inherdream.Shelookedaroundthenwalkedtothe

housephonecallingoneofthem.

"Hello?"

"GoodeveningMrs-"

"Lala.CallmeLala.Iseverythingok?"

"Everythingisokmam,istheresomethingwrong?"

"No.Justchecking."

"Everythingisok.Youdon'thavetoworry.Your

safetywiththekidsisournumber1priority."



"Thankyou."

"Youarewelcome."

Shehungupthenwenttoherbedroom withthekids.

Shelockedherdoorthenbathedthem beforeputting

them tobed.Shetookalongbathsoakingherbody

inthewater,ithadgottentoapointwhere

sometimesshewasscaredtosleep.Italwaysfelt

betterwhenRapswasaround,thosenightswerethe

onlynightsshecouldsleepwithoutworryingabout

anything.

Shegotupasherfingersbeguntoprunethenwiped

herselfandcleanedthebathroom.Sheputonher

nightdressthengothercombandhairoils.She

pulledKingcloserlettinghim resthisheadonher

thighsthenoiledhisheadandplaitedhissoftcurlish

hairacornrow.Shesmiled,wheneverhisfather

came,heonewayortheotherhadhishaircutoffso

theycouldhavematchinghaircuts.

Sheputhisheadonthepillowandmovedtothe

otherside.SheoiledRoyalty'shairthendidastylish

hairstyleonher.Shealwayspreferreddoingtheir



hairswhentheyweresleeping.Lessworkand

movingaround.Sheputawayeverythingthenlaid

downonthebedhopingshewouldn'thaveanother

oneofthosedreamsagain.

***

InBotswana,laterintheafternoon,Motheowrapped

uphismeetingthenwalkedtohisoffice.Hesat

downinhisofficeandunbuttoninghisjacket.HisPA

walkedin.

"Mr.Matsatsi,thereisaladyoutsideheretosee

you."

"Who-"

Katlowalkedinholdingherson'shand.Motheo

lookedathisPA."It'sok."

ThePAwalkedoutthenKatlosmiledwalkingover.

"Hi."

"Hi,whatdoyouwant?"



"Iam fine.Whatdoyouwant?"

Sheswallowed."Ihavebroughtyourson."

Motheosilentlylookedather.

"Heisyours.Itriedsendingyouamessageover

Facebookbutitseemsyoublockedme."

"Whereisyourboyfriend?"

"Iliedthattime.Iwasjusthurting.Iknowyougot

yourHIVfrom thatgirlandyouweresleepingwith

her."

"Areyougoingtodothisinfrontofhim?"

"Ihavebroughthim.Iunderstandifyoudon'tbelieve

mebutthat'swhyIwantistodoDNAteststo

confirm.Heisyours."

"ObatlagontlwaelaKatlo,yousaidthischildisnot

mineandnowyouwanttobringhim tothepicture

becausethingsarenotworkingoutforyou.Otla

nyelakana!"

ThedooropenedandPearlwalkedin.Shepaused

staringatKatlothenlookedatMotheowholooked

pissed.



"Am Idisturbingsomething?"

"GetoutofmyofficeKatlo."

"Iam notgoinganywhere.Motheothisisyourson!"

Pearllaughed."Wow..."

Katlolookedather."Soyougotpromotedfrom PA

toGirlfriend."

"Nolove.From PAtoCOO.Motheo,wehavea

meeting."

"Sheisleaving."

"Motheo,youcan'trejectyourchild-"

"Yousaidthischildwasn'tmine!"

"Iam nowsayingheisyours.Let'sdoDNAtests."

"Iam notpayingforanything.Getoutofmyoffice

beforeIcallsecurityonyou.Iam donetalkingtoyou.

Nevercomebackhere.Youthinkyoucanjustwaltz

backintomylifeclaimingthatthisboyismine?Wa

ntlwaelawena.Thischildisnotmine.Goandshow

him wherehisfatheris,heisnothere.Iam not

supportinghim.Iknowyouarehereforthemoney



mmekanayouarenotgettingacentfrom me."

Katlostubbornlysatdown.Motheoreachedforhis

officephoneandcalledhisPA.

"Sir.."

"Pleasecallsecurity."

"Yessir."

Katlolookedathim."Soyouaregoingtothrowout

yoursonlikethat?"

"KekopagoreotswemoofficingyameKatlo."

"Ididn'tsayanythingwhenyouwerecheatingonme

withthatcoloredgirl."

"Youdivorcedmeakere?"

Tearsfilledhereyes."Helookslikeyou.See...You

arejustbeingdifficultandIunderstandbutheis

yours.Idon'twantyourmoney.Ijustwantyouto

accepthim asyours."

"Iam notgoingtoaccepthim asmine.Youtoldme

thisboywasn'tmine.Ihaveyourmessagesstill.I

keptthem forfuturereference."



Thesecuritywalkedin.MotheopointedatKatlo.

"Pleaseshowherthewayout.Sheislost."

Katlostartedcrying."Motheo,thisisyourson.

Pleasedon'tdothistohim."

"Youdidthistohim.Stopmakingmepartofit.Get

out."

Thesecuritypulledherouttogetherwiththelittle

boywhowasnowcryingwithhismother.

Pearllookedathim."Wow..."

"Iknewshewoulddothis.Itoldyoudidn'tI?"

Pearllaughed."Youdid.Sowhat'sgoingtohappen

now?"

"Nothing.Sheisgoingtokeepthatboy.Shesawme

inthenewspaperyesterdaythat'swhysheishere.I

knowhertype.Whensheleftme,shewasleaving

meforabetterman.Sheusedtopostthatboyas

herboyfriendschildforthelongesttime.Iam nota

fool."

Pearlsighed."Calm down.Youaregettingworked

up.Don'tletherhavethatmuchcontroloveryou."



Shesatdown.Motheolookedatherthentooka

deepbreathin.Pearlsmiled."Canwediscussthis?I

willwashopingtogetameetingwiththeownerof

KKRShoppingCenter."

"And?"

"ImettheCEOwhoisrunningthatplacenotthe

owner.Apparentlyenehetraveledoutyesterday.He

doesn'tstayinBotsfulltime.Isenthim anemail.

Butthat'snotwhyIam here..."

Motheowatchedherasshestartedthemeeting,

from timetotimeagainshewouldsmile.She

pausedtalkingthenlaughed.

"Whyareyoustaringatmelikethat?"

"Becauseyoulookbeautiful."

Pearllaughed."Stopit.Sowhatdoyouthink?"

"Itrustyou.Goahead."

Shesmiled."Thanks."

"Areyoucomingovertonight?"

"No.Ihaveadate."



"Oh..."

Shesmiled."Yes.ButmaybeIwillcomeafterthe

date.Don'twatchtheserieswithoutme.Ifyoudo,I

am nolongeryourbestfriend."

Motheolaughed."Iwon't."

Pearlsmiledthenwalkedout.Motheotookadeep

breathinthenopenedhislaptop.Healwaysthought

oftellingherbuthedidn'twantasituationlikeKay's.

Hewasn'tevensureifshelookedathim likethat.

Theywerebestfriends,hecouldtellhereverything

expectthathehadlongfallenforherovertime.

***

Mathapelosataloneinthehouse,shequicklygotup

asPoloko'sschoolbushootedoutsidethenwalked

tothedooropeningthegate.Shesmiledasherlittle

girlranover.

"Hinana...Come."

Shequicklydressedherdaughterintoclothesthen



shovedherunform inoneofthebags.

"Wherearewegoingmama?"

"Wearegoingtovisityourgrandfather."

Shewalkedoffitwithherbagsandputthem inher

Vits.Sheopenedthedoorforherdaughterthenshe

jumpedin.

"Isdaddycomingtoo?"

"No."

Shelockedthedoorsthengotinthecaranddrove

headedtoParis'shouse.Assuspected,shesawhis

carparkedbesidesParis's.Shesteppedoutofthe

car.

"Stayhere...Iam coming."

Sheopenedthegateandwalkedinsidetheyard.She

triedopeningthedoor,herphonealreadytakinga

videobutitwaslocked.Shewalkedroundthehouse

andlookedattheopenwindow.Shepulledthe

kitchenasidehearingthesexualsounds.Theyboth

turnedtoher,Rabiquicklyjumpingoffhisniece.

"Babe..."



Mathapeloshotthevideo."Iknowyouhavebeen

sleepingwithyournieceforawhilenow,youare

rentingthisplaceforherandevenboughtherthat

car.YouaresickintheheadbutatthesametimeI

cametorealizethatnotallniecesarerapesbytheir

uncles.Iam postingthisonFacebook."

"Babe-"

Mathapelostoppedthevideothehurriedtohercar.

Shedroveoffknowinghewasgoingtocomeafter

her.Hestartedcalling,shedeclinedthecalland

blockedhim thencalledtheherfriend.

"Tsala...Howdiditgo?"

"Hewantsmetoabort,IhaveavideoIwanttosend

you.Itoldyouheissleepingwithniece.Ihavea

videotoproveit."

"Lies!"

"Iam tellingyou.Can'tyoucreateafakeaccountand

postit?"

"Ican,senditbabe,Ican'tbelievethis.Sendit,heis

goingtoregretit."



"Thanks.Iam sendingit."

Mathapelostoppedbytheredtrafficlightandsent

thevideotoherfriend.

***

EarlymorninginAustralia,Rapsmanuallyunlocked

thehousefrom outsideandwalkedin.Hewalkedin

andactivatedbothlocksthenlookedaround.All

lightswereon,hesmiledalone.Kaynowhated

sleepingwiththelightsoff.Hewalkedtothe

bedroom buypassedbyKing'sroom thenlooked

insidebuthewasn'ttherenorwashisdaughter.He

wenttothemasterbedroom thenslowlyopenedthe

door.Helookedathisfamilysleeping.Hetookoff

hisshoesandputdownhisbagstaringatthem.

Royaltywascurledupclosertohermotherwhile

Kinghadhislegonhismother'ship.Heslowly

walkedoverthenpickedKingwhowasdeadasleep.

Rapsfrowned,littleguysleptsomuchhecouldeven

getstoleninhissleep.Hewalkedoutwithhim and



gentlyplacedhim onhisbedthencoveredhim up.

Hewentbacktothebedroom andslowlytook

Royaltywhosigheddeepinhersleep.Hewalked

withhertoherbrother'sroom andputheronthe

otherbed.Hecoveredherupandwalkedbacktohis

wife.

Rapsundressedstaringather,hethoughtfully

thoughtofmakingthem breakfastandgivethem a

nicesurprisebutKay'snightdresswhichhadrode

overherbuttthrewthebreakfastthoughtoutsidehis

head.Hejoinedherinbedgentlyturningher.She

slowlyopenedhereyesthenhekissedhergetting

betweenherlegswhilepushingherpantytotheside.

Kayputherhandsonhisbicepsashepushedhis

dicksplittingherpussylipsandsinkingfurtherinto

herwarm tightness.Heslowlyburriedhiswholedick

insideherthensmiled.

"Hey..."

Shetearfullylookedathim thentearsrolleddown.

Hetookoffherdressandkissedher.

"Iam sorry."



"Imissedyou..."

Hepulledherwaistcloserand#removed.
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#removed

Sheslowlyopenedhereyesthenhekissedher

gettingbetweenherlegswhilepushingherpantyto

theside.

Kayputherhandsonhisbicepsashepushedhis

dicksplittingherpussylipsandsinkingfurtherinto

herwarm tightness.Heslowlyburriedhiswholedick

insideherthensmiled.

"Hey..."

Shetearfullylookedathim thentearsrolleddown.

Hetookoffherdressandkissedher.

"Iam sorry."

"Imissedyou..."

Hepulledherwaistcloserandpinnedherhandson

topofherhead,hisentiredickinthttightness.She

alwaysfeltgood,hekissedherandeasedouttillthe



tipwasonlyleftinsidethenpushedbackinwatching

herfrowntensingabit,herpussyclampingthatdick

hard.

"Shit!"

Heslidinandoutofhergentlylettingheradjustand

relaxbeneathhim.Heslowlyletgoofherhands,his

waistmovingonandoutofher.Kaylookedathim

ashebreathedontopofhim,shetouchedhisbroad

chestmoaningsoftly.Herpussygotwetter,Kay

movedherwaistbeneathhim enjoyingthegentle

tapping.

Helookedatherthenkissedherrockingherbody,

shewrappedherarmsaroundhisneck.Raps

hookedherlegsonhisarmsdiggingfurtherintothat

pussy.

"Fuck!Imissedthis..."

Sherubbedhisbackclosinghereyes,hisdick

repeatedlysinkinginthatpussy.

"Lookatme.."

Sheopenedhereyesandlookedathim.Thehaircut



lookedgoodonhim,italwaysdid.Heleanedover

andkissedheragain.

"Iloveyou.."

Kaynoddedmovingherwaist.Heslidoutandpulled

hertoedgeofthebedflippingher,shekneltthenput

herchestdownachingherbuttthenstartedfucking

withdeepfastthrusts.Hedrilledherpussylosing

controlslamminghisdickdeeperintoherwitheach

thrust.Kaymoanedasherpussystartednarrowing

aroundhisdickwhileshepushedagainsthim.Her

moansgotmorelouderasthepleasuregotmore

andmoredrivinghertoherpeak.Usuallythiswas

themomentshewouldstartthinkingifsheneeded

morekids,thankGoodnessshehadtiedthosetubes.

Hedidn'tknowthatbecausedaddyhadrefusedbut

shecouldn'tkeeppoppingoutbabieseverytimehe

feltlikemakingone.

Shegotmoreandmoresensitiveashetappedevery

cornerofthatpussy.Sherolledhereyestotheback

asherpussyspasmed.Rapslookedatheras

helplesslygrabbedthesheetsconvulsing.



Rapsroared,hisveinspoppingoutthenfilledher

canal.

"Fuck!"

Kaybreathedheavilyfacingdownwithapillowunder

herstomach.Heeasedoutthenpushedbackin

again.Hetookitoutthenturnedheraroundand

lookedathergettingontopofher.Hekissedher

softly.

.

.

.



Rapsroared,hisveinspoppingoutthenfilledher

canal.

"Fuck!"

Kaybreathedheavilyfacingdownwithapillowunder

herstomach.Heeasedoutthenpushedbackin

again.Hetookitoutthenturnedheraroundand

lookedathergettingontopofher.Hekissedher

softly.

"Iloveyou.Thereisnooneelse.Imaybetheworst

husbandbutIam notacheatinghusband.Thereis

nootherfamilyoutthere.You,KingandRoyaltyare

allIhave.YouarethefamilyIhave.Youaremyonly

family.IknowIhavebeenlackinginboth

departments,Iam happyyouspokeoutyour

feelingsyesterdayandIam goingtoimproveonmy

behalf.Ipromise.Iloveyou.Iloveyousomuch."

Shetearfullylookedathim."Ijustwishyoucanbe

withusmore."

"AndIam goingtobebe.Startingfrom thisday

goingforward."

Shesmiled."Ican'tbelieveyouarehere."



Hekissedherjustasthedooropened.Rapsquickly

gotoffJaycoveringbothofthem withaduvet.King

lookedathisfatherandscreamedrunningover.He

jumpedonbedandintohisfather'sarms.

"Dad!"

"Champ!"

Rapshuggedhim.Kingburiedhisheadonhis

father'sshouldercrying.Kaysmiledstaringatthem.

"Iam sorrybuddy..."

Rapslookedathim ashelookedathim wipingaway

histears.

"IknowImissedyourbirthdaybutwearegoingout

forittoday."

ExcitementfilledKing'seyes."Where?"

"Youwillsee."

"Babe,it'saschooldaytoday."

RapslookedatKay."It'sFriday.Doesitmatter?"

"Iguessnot.Iwillcalltheteacher."



"Thankyoumommy."

Kaysmiled.Royaltypushedthedooropenholding

hertedybear.Shelookedatherfather.

"Daddy?"

Rapssmiled."Heyprincess."

Royaltydroppedthetedybearandrushedover.Raps

pickedherupasshestruggledtogetonthebed.He

kissedher.

"Imissedyou..."

Royaltysmiled."Missedyoutoo."

"Ilikeyourhair..."

Royaltysmiled.Kingpausedcatchingaglimpseof

himselfofthebedroom'smirror.Hesmiled.

"Youplaitedmemommy?"

Kaynodded."Yes.Doyoulikeit?"

"Iloveit.Thankyou."

Rapslookedatthecornrows.Knowinghewasgoing

tosaysomethingindisapproval,Kaymovedcloser



tohim gettinginhisarms.Shekissedhischestthen

smiledatRoyaltyavoidinghiseyes.

"Babe..."

Kayinnocentlylookedathim blinking.Rapssighed.

"Mysonlooksgay."

Sherestedherheadonhischestnotansweringto

him.Kinglookedathisfather.

"Youknow,youshouldneverleaveus.Mommy

screamswhensheissleeping.Shehasnightmares

evenintheafternoon.Sometimesshecries.Ihear

hercryingherethenshewakesupwithswolleneyes.

Likeyesterday,wewenttoschoollate.Shehadbeen

cryingbeforesheslept.Youshouldneverleaveus.

Monsterswillattackusandtakeusaway."

Rapsswallowed."Iwillneverleaveyouguys."

Kaysighed.Trusthim totellhisfathereverything.

"Ro,let'sshowdaddyourdrawings."

Kingwalkedoutwithhislittlesister.Rapslookedat

Kay.



"What'shetalkingabout?"

Shelookedathim."Justbaddreams.Nothing

much."

"Whatdoyoudream?"

"Ofpeopletakingmykidsandmefailingtoprotect

them."

"Youdoknowthatnothingisgoingtohappentoour

kidsright?"

"No.NoIdon't.Anythingcanhappen.Especially

whenyouarenotaroundbusyrunningaround

protectingotherpeoplethanyourownfamily."

"Babe-"

"RapsIdon'twanttofight.Please..."

"Iwantustotalk.Idon'twanttofighttoo."

"Talkingaboutyourabsenceupsetsmeandthat's

nothowIwanttospendthisday.Upsetbecause

you...yourjobcomesfirstinyourlife.It'snoteven

aboutthemoneyyougettherebecausethereare

othercashflows.Yourillegalshitisenoughtokeep

thisfamilygoingsoIdon'tunderstandwhyyouneed



thatjob.Onlyyouknowwhyit'ssoimportanttoyou."

"Iwouldhavebeeninjail.Ican'tjustquitbabe.It's

notlikeIappliedthengotthejob.Iwaschosen.I

wasinjailandIsasgoingtobegherefirtherestof

mylife.Ifthatdidn'thappenIwouldstillbeinjailor

betteryetgothung.YouandIwouldhavenever

happened.Thosekidswouldn'tbehere.Ijustcan't

quit.Iam payingforbeingaliveandnotbeinginjail.

It'snotimportanttomebutit'slikeatradebabe."

Tearsfilledhereyes."Soyouarestillgoingtoleave

us?"

"Notforlongandnotalways.Iwillworkout

something.Ipromise."

Kaypressedherlipstogetherbutasobescapedher

lips.Sheputherhandsonherfacecrying.Raps

pulledhercloserholdingherinhisarms.

"Iam sorry."

Thekidswalkbackin.Kayokpressedherlips

togetherthenturnedfrom Rapswipingawayher

tears.



Shereachedforhernightdressandputitonunder

theblanketswhilethekidsshowedtheirfathertheir

drawings.Kaygotoffbedandwalkedtothe

bathroom whileRapswatched.

Sheclosedthedoorandlookedatherselfonthe

mirror.Shetookherpillsandlookedatthem fora

whilebeforedrinkingthem thoughtheymadeher

feelcrazy.Shetookoutbackthecontainerandtook

offthenightdressandgotundertheshower.

MinuteslaterRapswalkedinandtookoffhis

clothes.Hestoodbehindherkissingherneck.

Heturnedheraroundandkissedher.

"WhatshouldIdotomakeitbetter?Youknowwhere

Istand.Iam transparentwithyou.Iam clearlyfailing

atheadingthisfamilysoassistmebabe.Helpme

soIcandobetter.Iwanttodobetter.

.

.

.

Doleavealikeandcomment,let'sseeallthosewho



commentedwithwheretheyarereadingfrom

comment
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Kaytearfullylookedathim,heclosedthewaterand

huggedher.

“Talktome…”

Kaywrappedherarmsaroundhim,hismuscleswere

moredefinedandhelookedabitmorebuffer.He

pickedherupandheldheragainstthewall.

“WhatshouldIdo?”

“Iwanttomovebackhome.Ifeelalonehere.”

Hesmiled.“Ok.Wewillmoveback.Thekidsarestill

young,theywilladaptquickly.”

Kaysmiled.“Theyaregoingtobesolost.Yourson

can’tspeakhisownlanguage.”

“Youaregoingtoseehowfasthelearns.Kidswill

amazeyou.”

Kaysmiledexcitedly.“Howsooncanwemove

back?”



“Iwanttotakeyouandthekidssomewhere.Maybe

whenwecomeback.”

Kaynodded.“Ok.”

Rapskissedherandgentlyloweredherdownonhis

harddick.

.

Kaywalkedoutofthebathroom dryingherhair.She

lookedatRaps.

“Hasthebusinesstakenoffyet?”

“Notquitebutthetrucksandbusesarealreadythere.

Themallisnotgeneratingenoughmoneyfora

propercoverup.”

“What’shappeningwithyourfather’sfarm ko

Shakawe?”

“Thecowsarethereandafewotherthings.”

“Shakaweisatouristattractionplace.Theriver

passesbythatfarm.”

“Whatareyouthinking?Shouldwebuildalodge?”

“No.”Shetookabusinessplanandhandedittohim.



“WecanstartabeautifulSafaricamp.Anultraluxury

safaricamp.Alltentsbutprovidingluxury

accommodation.Iwouldlovetovisitaplacethat

givesmeanadventurousfeeling,anoutdoorsy

feelingbutatthesametimeIwantittobeaintimate

andexclusiveeco-camp.Iwantstunningviewsof

thenature.Openpage2,theideaistohaveeach

tenthavealounge,suitebathrooms,maybean

outdoorshower,givingitaspontaneouskindof

feeling.Eachtentcanhaveit’sownprivatepooland

sundecktoopenroom fortheviews.Butweshould

notonlyofferthat,alsothosewhowantto

traditionallycampfurtherinthefarm candoso,but

thatwillmeanyoubuythefarm besidesthatyour

father's.Openpagethree.”

Rapssatdownandopenedpagethree.

"SidetosidewiththeSafaricamp,theothersideof

thefarm wewouldstartarentalbusiness.Renting

out4x4’stotourist,sometimespeopledon’twantto

bedrivenaround,sometimestheywanttodriveon

theirownwiththeirfamilies,exploreontheirown.

SometimesprojectshappeninShakawe,ourcars



willstillbeupforrentforbusinessorprivate

individuals,fortouristandforourowncustomers.

Butnotonlyshouldwestartacarrentalbusiness

butalsoahelicopterrental.Ahelicoptercharter

businessforrentalandrides.Openthenextpage.”

Heopenedthenextpage.“Thisbusinessdoesnot

onlybenefitusbutitwillhelpcleanthemoneyfrom

yourotherthings.Wewillofferactivitieslikesky

diving.Startingaprivateairlineinaplacelike

Shakaweisagoal.Iknowthisisfarfetchedbut

imagineifwehaveaairline,ourSafariairline,not

onlyforourchoppersbutforsmallplanes.Flights

flyingtoMaun,Kasane,Francistownandalotmore

areas.It’salotofmoneyneeded,moneywecan’t

justpopoutbecauseitwillraisequestionsbutwith

properplanning…itspossible.Youhavecontacts,we

canstageinvestors,youknowpeople,eventhrough

thelogisticscompany,stageinvestors,givethem

moneysotheypouritinthebusiness.Thatway

moneyisgeneratedandcomesbackintoour

pockets.Weshouldn’tlimitthelogisticscompanyto

trucksandbusesonly,extendtotaxis,cabsand



combis.Wedon’tloseanythingandwedon’traise

suspicion.”

Rapslookedather.“Wow…”

Kaysmiled.“Wearemarriedincommunityof

property,right?”

Helaughed.“Yeah.”

“Incaseyoutryitwithme.”

Hepulledheronhislap.“That’sagoodplan.”

“Thanks.”

“Maybeyoushouldgetontopofit.Iwillprovidethe

investorsandcapital.YoupushKingSafarisand

RoyaltyRentals.IwillseeabouttheAirline.”

Kaylookedathim.“Iam onlyacriminaldefense

lawyer."

"Acriminaldefenselawyerwithcrisismanagement

skills.Theideaisyours.Runit.It'sforourkids.I

havealotinmyplatealready.Youhaveabrilliant

businessplan,runwithit."

Heleanedoverandkissedhertakingoffthetowel



aroundherthensqueezedherbreast.

ThedooropenedandKingwalkedin.Kaygotup

fixingthetowel.RapssmiledasKingwalkedover.

"Buddy,weshouldlearntoknock.Youcan'tjustwalk

inlikethat.Youknockonpeople'sbedroom doors

andwaitforthem totellyoutocomein."

"Butmommyneverknocks."

"Welleveryoneisgoingtolearntoknockbefore

walkinginpeople'sroom.Rightmommy?"

Kaylookedatthem."Thisismyhouse."

Rapschuckledthenturnedtohisson."Expect

mommy."

Kingsmiled."Arewestillgoing?"

"Yes.Goandhelpyoursister.Wearegoing."

Heranout.Kaylookedathim.

"Whereareyoutakingus?"

"It'sasurprise.Wearsomethingforoutdoors."

"Ok..."



ShewalkedinsidetheclosetwhileRapstookhis

phone.Kay'sphonevibratedfrom herbedside.He

curioslytookitthenunlockedit.Hebrieflywent

throughitthenputitdownandrepliedhisown

messages.HejoinedKayinthebedroom and

dressedupwhileshetriedonherjeans.

"Whyareyounotwearingyourring?"

Kayturnedtohim thenlookedatherfinger.

"ItookitoffwhenIwasbathinglastnight."

"Whyisitnotbackonthen?"

Kayopenedherdrawerwithjewellerythentookout

theringandsliditbackonherfinger."There.Iforgot.

Iwastootired."

Hebrushedhishairthensprayedsomefragranceon

himselfbeforeturningtoher.Hetookitoffher

fingerandlookedatitherfingerthensliditback

lookinginhereyes.

"Whenlastwhereyouwearingthatring?"

"Lastnight."

Heleanedoverandkissedher."Sincewhendowelie



toeachother?"

"It'sbeenawhile.Itjustslippedmymind.Ididn't

thinkitwasabigdeal."

"Shouldweagreetonotwearingourrings?Wecan

dothat.Iwillremovemineandyouremoveyours,it's

notabigdealright?"

Hetookoffhisringwhichleftamarkonhisfinger

thenhandedittoherandwalkedoutputtingonhis

cap.Kaylookedattheringfeelingguiltythenquickly

finishedup.Shedriedherhairandwalkedout

puttingonhersunglassesholdingasmallbag.She

pausedatthedoorthenwentbackforashortgun

whichsheputinherhandbagthenwalkedouttothe

car.Rapslookedather.

"Shouldwego?"

Shetookhishandandslidtheringbackonhisfinger.

"Iam sorry.Ishouldhavenevertakenitoff."

Rapskissedher."It'snothingtobesorryabout.If

youdon'twantit,it'sfine.Itdoesn'tchangeanything.

Wewilljustbethatmarriedcouplewithnorings."



"That'snotwhatIwant."

"Whatdoyouwantthen?"

"Iwantustowearourrings."

"Ok."

Shemovedcloserandkissedhim.Kinggiggled

puttinghishandsonhisface.Kaylaughedturningto

thekidswhoweresmiling.That'swhatdaddy's

presencealwaysdid.KaytookhisphoneasRaps

droveoff.Kaylookedbehind.

"Thesecurityisnotcomingwith?"

"Theyare.ButIdon'twantthem closewhereIsee

them followingafterus."

Kaynoddedthentookmultiplepicturesofherand

herfamily.Royaltypoutedthewayshealwaysdid

withhermother.

Kaysmiledthenconnectedherphonetothecaras

Rapsjoinedthemainroad.

SheplayedAliciakeys,NoOneandsangalong.She

heldRaps'sphoneasamic.Kinglaughedathis

mother'svoice.



Ijustwantyouclose

Whereyoucanstayforever

Youcanbesure

Thatitwillonlygetbetter

Youandmetogether

Throughthedaysandnights

Idon'tworry'cause

Everything'sgonnabealright

Peoplekeeptalking,theycansaywhattheylike

ButallIknowiseverything'sgonnabealright

Noone,noone,noone

CangetinthewayofwhatI'm feeling

Noone,noone,noone

CangetinthewayofwhatIfeelforyou,you,you



CangetinthewayofwhatIfeelforyou

Royaltysangtoomumblingwithhermother.Kay

laughed.Rapslookedatherlaughing.

"Youarescaringmyson."

Kaylaughedevenmore."Leaveme..."

RapsturnedtoRoyaltylaughing."Ro...Whatareyou

singingPrincess?"

RoyaltysangthenKayjoinedin.

Noone,noone,noone

CangetinthewayofwhatI'm feeling

Noone,noone,noone

CangetinthewayofwhatIfeelforyou,you,you

CangetinthewayofwhatIfeel

Kinglaughedevenharder.



"Mommyno.Stop."

"King!IcansingbetterthanAliciaKeys."

"YousonglikeSpongeBob."

Kaylaughed."Youandyourfatherdon'twantRoand

Itoshine.Youarejealous."

Shelookedattheblackcarbehindtheirs.

Shesmiledpressingnexttothefollowingsong.

"Securityhascaughtup."

Rapsfrownedandlookedthenhereachedforhis

phoneandcalledthem butthecalldidn'tgothrough.

KaylookedattheJeepadjusting.ShelookedatRaps.

"Babe...That'snotoursecurity."

RapslookedagainastheJeepgotevencloser.He

sloweddownmovingslightlyfrom theroadsothat

thedrivercanovertake.

Thecardrovebesidesthem,it'swindowrollingdown.

Kay'sheartskippedasshecamefacetofacewith

Alizahwhowastakingoutagun.Rapssteppedon

theacceleratorsurgingthecarforward.Helookedat



Kay.

"Seatbelt."

Kayswallowedthenquicklyputontheseatbelt.She

lookedontherearviewmirrorstaringatthecar

gettingclosertothem thenhitthem from theback.

Kaylookedatherkids,herheartpoundingsomuch

thenshepinchedherselfsohardtowakeupofit

wasadream.Rapslookedather.

"Getdown!"

Kaygotdownwhiletheygotshotat.Therear

windscreenbreakinginstantly.Kingscreamedas

Royaltystartedcrying.

Kay'sheartpoundedsomuchthenshelookedat

Rapsshaking.

**

From theothercar,Alizahlookedatthedriverthen

tookouttheSniper.Sheaimedatthecartyresthen

shotthetwoatthebackandwatchedasthecargot



outofcontrolandflippedoverrolling.Itstoppedin

themiddleoftheroadstandinguprightbut

destroyed.Alizahlookedatthedriverthenstepped

outofthecarholdingthegun.Shewalkedoverand

lookedinside.Thetwomenfrom hercarwalked

over.

"Isshedead?"

Shelookedatthetwokidsattheback.

"Openthedoor."

Shemovedbackthentheyforcefullyopenedthe

door.Alizahlookedattheboywhowasbleeding

from theheadwithseveralcuts.Shefreedhim from

theseatbeltandtookhim out.Shehandedhim to

oneofthemenandtookthegirl.Shelookedather.

"Beautifulkids..."

Shehandedthem totheotherman.Sheturnedto

Kay'sboyfriend.Shelookedatherboyfriendwhohad

abigpieceofglassonhischest.Shelookedathis

bloodywhitet-shirtandsighed.ShelookedatKay

whowasn'tmoving.Shewenttotheothersideof

thecarandshookher.



"Kay..."

Kayslowlyopenedhereyesweak.Alizahsmiled.

"Hi...It'sbeenawhile."

Kaytriedtokeephereyesopen.Alizahsmiled."Iam

sorryaboutyourman.It'spaybacktime.You

encouragedmetoescapethehellholeonlytoleave

metodie.Ihavebeenthroughsomuchbecauseof

you.Ishouldhaveneverleftinthefirstplace,you

onlywantedmewhenitwasbeneficialtoyou.Ihave

beenwaitingforthisdayallmylife.Youaregoingto

dieaslowpainfuldeath.Bytheway,beautifulkids...

IfIbegintothinkaboutwhattheyaregoingtodoto

them..."Shelaughed."Ican'twaittodeliverthem.

Ciao!"

"No..."

"Shshshhh...Sleep.It'salright,it'sok.."

Tearsrolleddownhercheeksasshetriedtomove.

Alizahsmiled.

"Youareaselfcenteredbitch.Whenthingsgotwell

foryou,youneverbotheredaboutme...Thereis



nothingyoucandonow...Lala.OrshouldIsay

Kayla?"

AlizahsighedwalkedthenbacktothejeepasKay

closedhereyesandstoppedmoving.

"Isshedead?"

Alizahputonhersunglasses."No.Sheisalive.No

needtotakeher.Shewillcomeonherown.Arethey

dead?"

"Theboyisalive.Notsureaboutthegirl.Ithinkshe

hasabrokenneck."

"Throwherout."

Oneofthemenrolleddownthewindowandthrew

Royaltyoutbeforedriving
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Kaymoanedsoftlywakinguptotheloudsounds.

"Mam!Don'tmove.Staystill."

Shelookedatthefirefighterweakthem slowly

turnedtohersidebutRapswasn'tbesidesher.She

lookedbackattheman.

"My...Myhusband..."

"Hehasbeentakenout.Weneedtogetyouout.

Remainstill."

Sheclosedhereyesastheycutoffherdoorthencut

theseatbeltwhichwasholdingherintoplacetightly.

Gentlytheypulledheroutofthecarandoutheron

thestretcher.Theparamedicsputherinsidethe

otherambulanceplacinganoxygenmaskoverher

sotoassisthertobreathe.

*



Mathapeloparkedhercarinherfather'syardthen

steppedoutwithherdaughterandtheirbagsand

walkedinsidethehouse.Shewalkedinsidethe

house,herfatherwhowasstaringintonothing

turnedtothefootsteps.Withhisvisionsopoor,he

squintedhiseyestryingtomakeoutifsomeonehad

walkedinsidethehouse.Mathapelo'sheartbrokeas

shelookedathim.Heranhistongueonhisdrylips.

"Who'sthere?"

Herlipstrembled."Kennapapa..."

Hesmiledslowlygettingupwiththehelpofhisstick.

"Mydaughter...."

Mathapelosmiledthenwalkedoverandhuggedhim.

Heheldhertightlyholdinghistearswhilehersrolled

downhercheeks.

"Ithoughtyouwouldnevercomeback..."

Mathapelosniffedcrying."Iam sorry."

"YoujustleftandIthoughtsomethinghadhappened

toyou.IaskedKudzanitoevenhelpmeandhe



foundyouon...GatweFacebook.Hesaidyounow

haveachild."

"Iam sorry."

Hewipedhisowntears."Iam happyyouarehere.

NowthatIhaveseenyou,Icanmowdiepeacefully.I

wastroubled.Sincethatmantookyouhere...He

neverbotheredtoreturnyou."

"Iam sorry."

"It'sok."Hetracedhishandsonherfaceandsmiled

tearfully.Mathapelotriedtoholditinbutshestarted

crying.Herfatherhuggedheragain.

"It'sok.Youarehomenow."

"Iwillneverleaveyouagain."

"Iam sorrypapa..."

Herubbedherback.Polokostaredathermother

confusedasshecried.Mathapelofinallystepped

backthenbroughtherdaughterclosetoherfather.

"Thisismydaughter.HernameisPoloko."

"Poloko..."HeheldPoloko'shandandsmiled.



"Shemustbebeautifullikeyou."

Mathapelolaughed."Sheis..."

Hehuggedhertoosmiling.Shelookedaroundthe

house.Everythingwasjustthewayitwasonlyitwas

dirty.Shewonderedhowhecouldcooknowthathis

visionwasevenweaker.Shelookedathim,hehad

lostsomuchweightandhelookedevenmoresick.

Tearsrolleddownhercheeksasshethoughtofall

ofthoseyearsshehadjustleftandnevercameback.

Shehadjustabandonedherfather.Hermotherwas

probablyturninginhergrave.

Herfatherlookedather."Iam happyyoucame.You

don'tknowhowhappyIam.Todayisthehappiest

dayofmylife.IthoughtIwasgoingtodiewithout

seeingyou."

"Youarenotgoingtodie."

"Iam.AndIam happy."

Heslowlysatdown.Mathapelowipedawayher

tearsthenwalkedtoherroom.Itwasstillthesame.

It'slikenoonehadgotteninsincesheleft.Sheput



herbagsonthebedthenwalkedout.Shegotthe

groceryfrom thecarandputinthekitchenwhile

Polokospoketohergrandfather.

Mathapeloquicklycleanedthekitchenthentried

switchingonthegasstovebuttherewasnothing

inside.Shetookherhandbag.

"PapaIam goingtogetgas."

"Areyoucomingback?"

"Yes.Iam notgoinganywhere."

"Ifyouchoosenottocomeback,Iwanttogiveyou

something..."Theoldmanslowlystoodupand

slowlywalkedtohisbedroom.Hecameback

secondslaterandhandedherapaper.

"Takethat.Iam happytohaveseenyoutoday."

TearsfilledMathapelo'seyes."PapaIam going

forever.Let'sgotogetherif-"

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Mathapelowiped

awayhertearsthenwalkedtodoor.Sheopened,a

smilestartedatthecornerofherlips.

Kudzanismiledtoo."Thaps..."



"Hi..."

"Goodtoseeyou.Youlookgood.It'sbeenawhile."

Shesmiled."Yes.Wow...Nerrakewenamothoo?"

Kudzanilaughed."Allmeinonepiece.Ihadbrought

yourfatherhislunch."

"Areyoutheonethatalwaysbringshim food?"

"Yah...Hecan'tseeproperlyanymore.Heonceburnt

himselftryingtocooksoIdecidedit'sbestifIjust

gethim foodeveryday."

Mathapelolookeddownashamed."Thankyou."

"It'sok.Yourfatherhelpedme.Iseehim likeafather.

It'smyturntogivebacktohim."

"Thanks."

"Anyways,youlookgood.Ialwaysseeyouon

Facebook.Youmadeit."

Shelookedathim.Backatschoolwhentheywere

stillbestfriends,theyalwaystalkedaboutwhatthey

dowhentheymadeitoutthere.HewenttoUBbut

nevergotajobsohecamebackhometositbutshe



couldnowseethingshadchanged.

"Isthatyourcar?"

KudzanismiledturningtohisAudiA5."Yeah."

Mathapelosmiled."Youmadeit."

Helaughedfixinghisworksuit."Iguess."

"Whereis...."

"Oh,whenyoudumpedhim,hegotajobatthemine

koJwaneng.Heisnowmarriedandhastwokids."

Mathapelonodded."Goodforhim."

"Yeah...Anyways,letmegivetheoldmanfoodand

bounce."

Shemovedfrom thedoor.Hewalkedinandhanded

herfatherfoodbeforewalkingout.Mathapelo

watchedashewalkedtohiscarthendroveoff.Her

phonestartedringing.Shelookedatam unknown

numbercalling.

"Hello?"

"YoubetterrunbecausewhenIfindyou,Iam going

tokillyou,doyouhearme?"



Mathapeloquicklyhungupandblockedthenumber.

ShewentonFacebookthenlookedaspeopleposted

aboutthesextape.OneofherFacebookfriendhad

posted.

'bathonglarekesextapeyaMangkante?WaitseI

can'tbelievethat'shisniece!Disgusting,heneedsto

getarrested.Ourdaughtersarenotsafe.Gomaswe

bathong.Thisgirl'smotherpassedyearsbackand

nowthehusband'sbrotherissleepingwithher

daughter.Kemathata.Whathastheworldturned

into?'

Mathapeloopenedthecomments.

Comment:kemathatamma.Iam soshockedwaitse.

Comment:bathong,kesextapeyaengyaanong,ke

kopagosendelwakebone.

Reply:lennabathongIwanttosee

Reply:lennakeabatla

Comment:thatguyshouldgetarrested.Heshould

rotinjail!



Comment:nyaabathong,whymustherotinjail,that

girldoesn'tlooklikesheisgettingraped.Why

shouldhegotojail?Theyshouldbothgotojailif

thatmanisgoingtojail.Nooneisgettingraped

there.

Shecontinuedreadingmorecommentsthenleftthe

postandscrolleddown.Anotherpersonhasposted

aboutitagain.

'Bathonggomokedikikanakeng?Waitsee...Iam

shooketh!Odoubtit'shisniece.Mustbesidechick.

InboxmesoIsendittoyou.:'

Sheopenedthecomments..

Comment:Someonesharewithmeon74889907

Comment:keakopa

Comment:wherecanweseethesextape

Comment:Isentamessage,sendtomethamma

wenakebatagobona

Comment:apparentlyit'sherunclebathong.Iam so

shocked.



Comment:it'sherunclewena.

Comment:Ican'tbelievewehaveladieslikeyou

praisingthatdisgustinganimal.Wewomenareour

ownenemieswaitse.

Reply:Malebogooechestilebathong

Reply1:thisladyisright.Howcanwefindanything

funnyaboutanunclesleepingwithherniece?

Reply:youcanaskagainmma.

Comment:bathongthatguycanmovethatwaistijo!

IwishIwasthatgirl

Comment:who'sthatguy?

Reply:ArabileSimons.Hisbabymamakeenewago

tsayavideo.

Reply2:kemathata.Whathastheworldcometo.

Mathapelo'sphonestartedringingagain.She

switchedoffherphoneshakingthengotbackinside

thehouseandlockedthedoor.



***

MotheoparkedhiscarbesidePearl'satherhouse

thensteppedoutofhiscarandwalkedinsideher

house.Pearlwalkedfrom herkitchenwithonlya

towelwrappedaroundherbody.Shesmiled.

"Ohhey!Ididn'tknowyouwerecoming."

"Keaborega,(Iam bored.)Wherrareyoudoing?"

"Iam goingout."

Shewenttoherroom whilehewenttoherkitchen.

Heopenedherfridgethengrabbedabeerfrom her

fridge.Heopeneditandtookagulpfollowingherto

herbedroom.Heknockedonherdoor.

"Mapeleza!"

"Comein."

Heopenedthedoorandwalkedin.Pearllookedat

him nowinawhiteshortflareddress.

"How'sthisdress?"

"Whereareyougoing?"



"Iam meetingtheguy...Again.Yesterdaywentwell."

Motheosatonherbedstaringather,hisheart

breaking."Iam happyforyou."

Shesmiled."Thanks.Iam visitinghim today.Forlate

lunch."

Heswallowedandgulpeddownoreofthebeer.

"That'snice."

"How'sthedress?"

"It'sbeautiful."

"Iam notfeelingthisdress.Letmechange."

Shetookanotheronefrom herwardrobethen

walkedinsideherensuite.Shewalkedoutminutes

laterinabodyhuggingshortdress.

"Andthis?"

"Stillbeautiful."

Shesmiled."Isanythingeveruglytoyou?"

"Yes.ThedressyoucametoworkowthonMonday."

Pearllaughed."Youareahater."



Shesatdowninfrontofthemirrorandstarteddoing

hermakeup.

"Youknowyoudon'treallyneedmakeup."Hestood

upandpulledherupthenstaredatherperfectface.

Shehadtheperfectfeatures.

"Youarebeautiful.Youdon'tneedmakeup."

Pearlsmiled.Motheolookedinhereyes,hisheart

pounding.

"Thankyou."

Hetookadeepbreath."Iwanttotellyousomething.

Iam scaredbecauseIdon'tknowhowit'sgoingto

affectourfriendshipbutIjusthavetotellyou."

"Ok."

Helookedatherandsighed."Iloveyou."

Pearlsmiled."Iknow.Iloveyoutoo."

"No.Iloveyou.Iloveyoumorethanjustafriend.I

am inlovewithyou.Iam inlovewiththewayyou

talk,thewayyousmileorthewayyoupoutwhen

upset.Iam inlovewiththewayyoulaugh,theway

youmove.Iam inlovewithyou.Ihavebeenscared



totellyoubecauseIvaluethisfriendship.Youare

morethanjustafriendtome,youaremybestfriend

andIdon'twanttolosethatbutIcan'tkeepquiet

anymore.Iam justtellingyou.Sothatyouknow.I

understandifyoudon'tfeelthesame.It'sfine.Ijust

wantedtogetitoffmychest."

Pearlopenedhermouthtosaysomethingbut

nothingcameout.Motheosmiled.

"Areyougoingnow?"

Shenodded.

"Ok.Letmegohome.Iam goingtothegym lateron.

Areyoucomingwith?"

Sheswallowed."Yes."

"ShouldIcomeandpickyouup?"

"Uh...no."

"Ok.Wewillmeetthere."

Hewalkedoutleavingherstandingthere.

***



Parisswallowedsittinginthedarkness.Shehadn't

movedeversincehehadleft.Thevideowason

Facebookandshestillcouldn'tunderstandhowshe

wasgoingtoexplainherself.

Herphonestartedringinglikeithadbeendoing.She

lookedatherbrothercallingthenignoredthecall,

herheartpounding.Itstoppedringingthenstarted

again.

"Boleng..."

"WasherapingyouallthosetimesIsawhim leave

yourroom whenwelivedwithhim?"

"Boleng...-"

"Ican'tbelievethis!Hedidallthatbeneathmynose

andIfailedtoprotectyou."

"Boleng-"

"Keetako.Heisgoingtoregretthis.Ican'tbelieve

it."

ParisdroppedthecallandcalledRabi.

"Paris..."



"Whatarewegoingtodo?"

"It'samess.Iwillcallyou."

"Iloveyou.Iwanttobewithyou."

"Paris,Imightlosemyjob."

"Iam notachildanymore.Iam anadult.Youdidn't

doanythingwrong.Weshouldshowaunitedfront."

"Letmetalktoyoulater.Myphoneisringing.Don't

speaktothemediaorsayanythingonyoursocial

media."

"Can'twejustrunaway?"

"Babe,Iwillcallyouback."

"Ok."

Hehungup.Sheputherphonedownthenitstarted

ringing.Sheignoredthecallslyingonhercouchin

thedark.

***



InAustralia,atthehospital,Kaywokeup,herheart

pounding.Shelookedaroundthenlookedaround.

Twodoctorswalkedinasshegotoffbed.

"Whereismyhusband?"

"Mrs.Rapula...Pleasegetbackonthebed."

"No.Whereismyhusband?Whereishe?Iwantto

seehim."

"Sitdownsowecaninform youproperly..."

Kaylookedatthem,herheartbeatingsofast.

"Whereishe?"

"Heisinthishospitalbeingtreated.Nowsit."

"Don'ttellmetosit!Mykidsaremissing!"

Thedoctorlookedather."Yourdaughterishere.

Andsoisyourhusband."

Kayfrowned."Royaltyishere?"

"Yes."

"WhataboutKing?"

"King?"



"Myson..isheheretoo?"

"No.Itwasonlyyou,yourhusbandandyour

daughter."

"WhereisRoyalty?"

Thedoctorslookedateachother.

"Unfortunatelyshedidn'tmakeit."

Kayshookherhead."No..."

"Shewasalready-"

"No...No!No!"

"Wearesosorry."

Kayshookherhead."No.Mydaughter...No..."

"Iam sosorryforyourloss."

"Takemetomydaughter!Iwanttoseemy

daughter!"

Theynodded.

*



ThedoctorpushedKayinsidearoom whereRoyalty

waslyingonabedcoveredwithawhiteshit.

"Theyaretakingheraway.Shesufferedintense

headinjuries.Iam sorry."

Kaypushedherwheelchaircloserandtookoffthe

whitesheet.Shegaspedstaringatherdaughter.She

turnedtothedoctors,tearsfillinghereyesthen

lookedatherdaughter.Shegotupshakingunableto

makeasinglesoundthentookherdaughterinher

arms.

"Ro....It'smommy...Mommyishere....Ro..."

Sheremainedstill,herbodycold.Kay'slipstrembled

asshelookedatherdaughter,tearsfallingto

Royalty'scheek.

"Comeonbaby...Ro..."

Herkneesslowlygotweakthenshesatonthefloor

cradlingherdaughterinherarms.Herhandsshook

asherrubbedherdaughter'scheek.

"Ro...Mommyishere....Ro...Royalty....It'smommy...



Lookatmebaby...It'smommy."Moretearsrolled

downhercheeks.

"Royalty....Please....Lookatme...."

Thefemaledoctorturnedawaywipingherownown

tears.Kayheldherdaughtertightly.

"Ro...Baby....Royalty...Lookatme...Godplease...

Royalty...Ro..it'sme..."

Themaledoctorwalkedover."Iam sorry.Sheis

gone."

Kayshookherheadcrying."No!Sheissleeping.She

isgoingtowakeup.Iwillwakeherup."Shelooked

atherRoyaltycrying."Ro...Comeonbaby...It's

mommy...Wakeup...Royalty...Ro...Godplease

...please...Ro..."Shelookedatthedoctor."Borrow

meyourphone."

Thedoctorhandedhisphonetoher.Kayquickly

dialedthenumberbyhead.Shehadmemorizedit.It

rangthrice.

"Hello?"

"Mama..."



***

Basadi'sheartskipped.

"Kay?Kay?"

"Mama...Mamaprayformydaughter...Sheisnot

wakingup..mama..."Shespokecrying."Sheisnot

wakingup.Isawyougotochurchnow...Prayformy

daughtermama.Sheisnotwakingup..Royalty..

wakeupbaby...Wakeup..sheisonlythree.mama..."

Basadistartedpraying,hervoiceshakingwith

emotions.

***

"Father,IprayforKay'sdaughter.Idon'tknowher

butLordIknowyoudo.Iputherlifeinyourhands

andspeaklife,notdeath.Thereistimefor

everythingbutFathertodayisnotRoyalty'stime.I



speakyourinterventionthisverymoment,father,I

calluntoyou,touchherLord,bringherbacktolife.

Workyourmiracles.Weaskforyourmercy.Weask

foryourstrengthforwearenothingwithoutyou.We

havenoonetoturntoexpectfrom you.LordI

believeyouarethere,Ibelieveinyourmiracles...You

broughtbackLazarustolifewheneveryonethought

hewasdead.FathertodayIaskforyourgraceupon

us.IcoverRoyaltywiththebloodofJesus...Iam no

miracleworkerbutyouare...Rememberusthis

momentLord..."

KaylookedatRoyaltywhowaslifelessiherarms,

hertearswettingherhospitalgown.

"Ro...Wakeup..."

Shebrokedownintoaloudcry.

"No!Nooooo!Ahhhh...Mama..mamamydaughter...

"

Basadicontinuedpraying.Thefemaledoctorwalked

outrecallingthetimeshehadlostherowndaughter.

Kaycriedsoloudthateveryonewhowaspassingby

pausedstaringathersadlyasshecriedsittedonthe



floorcradlingthebodyofherdeaddaughter.

.

.

.
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InAustralia,Kayrockedbackandforthholdingher

daughter,thetearshadn'tstopped.Thefemale

doctorwalkedinandlookedatherasshestaredinto

nothingholdingherbabyagainstherchestasifshe

werestillalive.Shewalkedcloserthensatdown

besidesher.

"Ilostmineayearback.Shewas5and..."She

sniffedastearsfilledhereyes."She...Iremember

praying...IprayedlikeneverbeforehopingthatGod

wouldresurrectherbut...Itwastoolate.Shewas

alreadygone.Idon'tsleepatnight.Iwonderifthere

wassomethingIcouldhavedone.Wasthere

somethingIcouldhavedonedifferently...Iknow

howyouarefeeling.Ihavebeenthere.Iam still

there."

Kaycontinuedtorockbackandforthholdingher

baby.Shelookedatthedoctorandwhispered.

"Sheisgoingtowakeup."



Thedoctortearfullylookedather.Kaypulledher

daughtercloser."Shewillwakeup."

"Iam sorry...Iam sososorry."

Kayshookherheadcrying."Shewillwakeup.Sheis

justsleeping.Shewillwakeup."

"Iam sorry."

Kaypulledherdaughtercloser."Shewillwakeup.

Shewillwakeup.Sheisjustsleeping.Shewillwake

up."

"Theyhavetotakeher."

Kayshookherhead."No..."

"Iam sorry."

"Youarenottakingheraway.Sheisnotdead.Sheis

alive.Sheisjustsleeping."

"Iknowit'spainful...Iknow...Iam sorry.Iwould

neverevenwishthisonmyworstenemy."

"Sheistooyoung.Sheneedsme.Iam notleaving

her."

"Iam sosorry.IknownothingIam sayingrightnow



makessense.Theconfusion,thedisbeliefand

denial...Iknow...Shewasabeautifulgirl...Butshe

hasranherrace."

"Ididthis...Shedidn'tchoosetobebornbya

motherwhohassomanydemonslikethis.Idid

this."

"Thepoliceishere....Theyaregoingtohelpyou.

Theywillcatchwhoeveritwas.Theywillfindyour

son."

KaylookedatRoyaltylaughedalone."Ididthis

hairstylelastnightwhilesheslept.She...Ican'tdoit

whensheisawake.Shemovessomuch...She

doesn'tstaystill..."Kaylaughedcrying."SoIwaittill

shesleeps.Iplaitedherbrothertoo.Hisfatherhates

itwhenIplaithim.Hesaysitmakeshisboylook

gay."

Thedoctorsmiled.Kaylookedathercrying.

"Herbrotherhelpedherdressthismorning.They

wokeuptotheirfatherbeingthere.Hehadbeen

goneforawhile...Andhearrivedintheearly

morning.Theysawhim whentheywokeup...Anduh



hesaidheistakingusout.Hedidn'tsaywherewe

weregoing."

Kaylookedatherdaughter."Iwassingingwithherin

thecarwhilemysonandmyhusbandlaughedatus.

Shewassinging....Justnow.Shewassmiling,

laughing,giggling.Shecan'tbegone.Iwaswithher

justnow..shecan't..."

Thedoctorhuggedher.Kaysobbed.

"Shecan'tbegone...."

"Iam sorry."

Kaycriedsomuchtillshewasjustsilent.

"Shouldwetakeher?"

Kaylookedatherdaughterandpulledhercloser.

"Sheisgoingtobealone.Idon'twanttoleaveher."

"Sheisgone..."

"Don'tsaythat."

"Sheisgone.Youhavetoletgo."

"No...."



"It'sover."

Kaylookedather."It'snotover.Iwillsaywhenit's

over.Ithasjuststarted."

"Theyarehere.Sheneedstobetakenaway."

"Iwanthertobekeptatamortuary.Tillmyhusband

wakesup.Iwanthim transferedtoaprivateclinic.

Forhissafety."

"Ok.TheywilltakeRoyaltyawaythenyoucan

contactthemortuaryyouwanthertobetakento."

ThedoctorstoodupandtookRoyaltyfrom her.She

placedheronthebed.Kayslowlygotup.

"Yourbelongingsarethisside.Come.."

Kayslowlywalkedbehind,eachsteptakingsomuch

energeyfrom her.

"Thereareyouthings.That'severything."

Kaytookherpurseandeverythingelse.

"Thepolicetookthegunfortests."

"That'salegalfirearm.Ihaveit'slicense."



"Ok.Good.Wewillprovideacounselorforyou.She

isonherway."

"No.Idon'tneedher.Butthankyou.CanIseemy

husband?"

"Ofcause."

TheytookhertoRaps'sroom.Kaywalkedinand

lookedatherhusband.Hewasconnectedto

machines.Sheheldhishand.Shecouldn'tblame

him fornotwantingthesecurityasclose.Theywere

alwayssurroundedwithsecurity.Itwasn'thisfault,

theproblem washer.Shewastheonewiththe

demonswhichfollowedhereverywhere

Themachinesbeepedsteadily.Sheblinkedawayher

tearsthenkissedhisforehead.

"Iam sorry."

Shewalkedoutandtookthephonemakingaphone

calltotheheadissecurity.

"Mrs.Rapula,wearealreadyatthehospital."

"Whathappened?"

"Theyblewthejeepwiththesecurity."



"Yousaidmyfamily'ssafetywasyourpriority.Ipaid

youlotsofmoneyeveryweek.Mydaughterislate.

Youpromisedyouwouldprotectmyfamily.You

failed."

"Wegreatlyapologizeforwhathappened."

"Yourapologyisnotgoingtobringbackmy

daughter.Sheislyingdeadrightnow.Yousaidyou

weregoingtoprotectmyfamily.Yousaidmykids

werepriority.Itdidn'thappentoday.Mydaughteris

dead.Mysonismissing.Myhusbandisfightingfor

hislife.Yousaidyoucouldprotectme."

"Wewillfindyourson.Ourcrewisalreadyon

missiontofindhim."

"Ifanythinghappenstohim ortomyhusband,Iam

goingtocomeaftereveryone.AlreadyIam goingto

comeforyou.Mydaughterisdead,youfailedtodo

yourjobandyoudon'tunderstandthepainIam

feeling.Butyouwillfeelit.Iwillmakesureyoudo."

"Mrs-"

Kayhungupthencalledafewmorenumbersto

moveRapsandtakeherdaughtertoamortuary.



Fivesecurityguardswalkedover.

"Mrs.Rapula."

Kaylookedatthem thenwalkedaway.Awhilelater,

themortuarycompanycollectedherdaughterwhile

herhusbandgottransferred.Oneofthesecurity

guardslookedather.

"Wehavebeenassignedto-"

"Idon'tneedanyprotection.Goandbewithmy

husband."

"Mam-"

"Isaidgoandbewithmyhusband."

Shewalkedtothepoliceofficerandgaveher

statement.Awhilelatershewaswalkingaway.She

gotoneofthesecurityjeepsandtookoffheaded

backhome.

*



Atherhouse,shemanuallyunlockedthedoorsand

walkedinside.Shewenttoherbedroom and

changedintomorecomfortableclothes.Herphone

rangasshewalkedinsidehercloset.Shepickedup

theunsavednumber.

"Hello?"

"Kay..."

Kaytookadeepbreathlisteningtoadeepmale

voicewithadeepRussianaccent.

"Youthoughtyouwouldgetawaywithkillingmyson

littlegirl?Yoursonishere.Youknowwhattodoif

youwanthim alive.Hopefullyyouarriveontime.It

wouldbeashametoholdanotherdeadchildinyour

arms."

"Mysondidn'tdoanything-".

"Hedidn'tbutyoudid.Iwantyoutoknowthatyou

arefinallygoingtounderstandwhatyoudid.You

murderedmysonincoldbloodyoubitch.Thegirl

wasjustatester."

Kaypressedabuttononthewallthenthemirrorslid



open.Shewalkedandlookedatallthegunson

display.

"Yoursonwasamonster.Youkilledmydaughter

today.Shedidn'tdoanythingtoyou.Iheldherdead

bodyinmyarms.Youdon'tunderstandwhatyou

havedone.Whatyouandwhoeverthatworksfor

youhavedone."

"Listenhereyouwhore,youaregoingtodie.Youand

yourwholefamily.Itwillbelikeyouallneverexisted.

Youaregoingtowishyouwouldhavediedlongback

then.Youaregoingtowishyouneverbrought

innocentsoulsintoyourmix.Theyaregoingtodie

andyouwillwatchthem dieknowingit'sallyour

fault.Youdon'tknowwhoyoumessedwith."

"No.Youdon'tknowwhoyoumessedwith.Iam

goingtocomeaftereachandeveryoneofyou.Iam

goingtokillyou,that'snosecret.Iam goingtoend

youandthosearoundyou.Evenyourfamilies.Iwant

youtomarkmywordsAzilah...youhavemessed

withthewrongperson.Iam coming.Iam goingto

killyoulast.You...Youaremyspecialcase.Iam

goingtomincemeatyouandfeedyoutodogs.Iwill



cutyoupiecebypiecetillyoudie.Youwillwitness

yourfate.Iam tellingyouyourfuture."Kaysighed.

"Youwon'tseemewhenIcome.ButIam coming.I

am comingwitheverythingIhave.Iwon'tstoptill

everyonehaspaid.Iam goingtobelikeahurricane

inyourlife..IwillnotleaveanystoneunturnedIwill

destroyeverythingandeveryone."

Hehungup.Kaytookherphoneandwalkedtothe

studyroom.Shefiredupherlaptopandtracedher

son.Shehadn'tapprovedoftheideaofhavingachip

insideherkidsbutdaddyhadbeenrightfrom the

verybeginning,hehadsaidthat'stheirinsuranceand

nowinsurancewasabouttocomeouttoplay..She

lookedatthelocationandfrowned.Theywere

moving.Kaystaredatthemapandlaughed.She

tracedthenumbertheyhadcalledherwithand

lookedatit'slocation.Italy.Shewalkedoutofthe

studywithaburnerphonethengotherphonetrying

toseethefastestrouteshecouldtaketoRussia.

ShetooktheburnerphoneandcalledMoriski.

"Hello?"



"Hi.Ineedafavor.Iwillpayyourtripple."

Moriskiwhistled."Iam allears..."

.
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Attheairport,Kayparkedthecarandsteppedout.

Shegrabbedasmallbagfrom thebackseatthen

walkedinsidetheairportwearinghercap.Herphone

rangasshecheckedin.Sheansweredandspoketo

theBluetoothmiconherear.

"Talktome."

Moriskisighed."Youwantmetoperform miracles."

"Iam payingyoutoperform miracles.TellmewhatI

wanttohear.IhavecheckedinforItalyandIam

goingtothebordergate.Iam goinginandoutofthe

plane."

"Ihaveyourlistofpeople.Youaredealingwith

dangerouspeople.Iwon'tevenlietoyou.Theseare

dangerouspeople.It'snotonlyoneperson.It'san

entiremafiaandyoukilledthesonofoneoftheir

importantmember.Youareinforshit.Theseguys

don'tplay.Theycouldhavekilledyouyearsback,



bombedyoubutIguessit'satorturegame."

Kaywalkedtothebordergate."Iwouldkillhim again

ifIcould."

"Well,thesepeopleareeverywhere.Whenyoukilled

thesoninMexico,thesonhadbeengivenan

assignment.Youkillinghim meantthatnever

happened.Iwantyoutounderstandtheguysyouare

dealingwithKay.Theseguysareyourterrorist.They

haveeveryoneontheirpaylist.Theyareuntouchable.

Theyarenotjustasmallcrewofthieveswithguns....

Theyarebigguys.Yougoingafterthem cangeta

bunchofpeoplekilled.That'sifyouevengetfar.

Theyareafteryou.Theyaregoingtokillyourson...

Yourhusbandandyou.Can'tyouwaitforRapsto

wakeup?"

"Mysonisnothereandmydaughterisdead.Iam

notgoingtowaitforanyone.TellmewhatIwantto

hear."

*

KaygotintheplanetoItalythenlookedattheair



attendantinsideholdinghersmallbag.

"Hi.Canyoupleaseshowmetothetoiletplease..."

Theairattendantsmiled."Ofcause,thisway..."

Kaywalkedafterhertothetoilet.

"Here..."

Kaysmiledthengotinsidewhiletheflightattendant

walkedaway.Shequicklyundressedandchanged

intoaflightattendant'suniform.Sheputeverything

shewaswearinginabagthetookoutsomething.

Sheunwrappeditthensetitinsidethebathroom on

thefloor.Shetookoutablondewigandoutiton

togetherwithspectaclesthenwalkedoutconfidently.

Shewavedherhipssidetosidethenslippedoutof

theplaneleavingtheburnerphoneinsidethetoilet.

Shelookeddownwalkingtoairportstoiletswhere

shechangedintootherclothes.Shetookoffthewig

andoutonanotherone.Shelookedatherselfinthe

longgrannydressandthewigthencalledMoriski.

"Hello?"

"It'sme...Iam out."



"Ok,youareset."

"Iam takingaconnectingflight.ThroughSingapore.

It'salongjourney.Ifyougetcalledandthosepeople

haveyouworkagainstme,youwillbepartofthem.I

hopewewon'thavethatissuebecauseIswearto

you,Iam yourworstnightmaretohappen."

"What?Iam notgoingtodoyoudirty.Comeon."

Kaydidherdisguisemakeup."Ihopeitremainslike

that.Didyouhackthesystem?"

"Iam stilltrying.Iam surebythetimeyouarriveI

wouldhavedoneso."

"Cool."

Kayhungupandthrewtheburnerphoneinsidethe

toiletthenwalkedout.Shelookedaroundandslowly

wenttocheckinwiththeotherpassport.Herheart

poundedastheladygotherpassportandlookedat

herchewinghergum thenlookedbackatwhatshe

wasdoing.Kay'sheartpoundedasshelooked

around,shegotherpassportbackthensighedwith

relief.



Awhilelater,shegotintheplaneandsatdownwith

asigh.Shelookedatthetimeandsatbackdoinga

countdowninherhead.Sheputonherseatbeltwhile

theflightattendantspokethroughthespeakers.

Minuteslaterittookoff.Kaylookedatthetimeand

sighed,theywouldn'tseehercomingiftheythought

shewasdead.

*

Meanwhileintheair,oneofthepassengersinthe

planegoingtoItalywenttothebathroom withher

daughter.

"Mommy...Iwanttoweewee..."

"Wearegoingdarling."

Sheopenedthebathroom doorthenlookedonthe

floor.Shelookedcloserandfrownedatwhat

seemedlikeabomb.Sherushedbackholdingher

daughter.

"Thereisabombinthebathroom.".



Oneoftheflightattendantwalkedover."Mam-"

"Afuckenbombisinthebathroom andit'sdoinga

countdown.Itwasat20seconds.."

Thepassengerslookedatherasshescreamed

holdingherdaughter'shand.

"Thereisabombintheplane!"

Theflightattendantwalkedtothebathroom and

openedthedoorjustastheplaneblewupintheair

with150passengers.

***

InBotswana,Motheofrownedcookingburningthe

food.Heswitchedoffthestoveandlookedathis

burntmeat.Someoneknockedonthedoor,he

closedthepotandwalkedtothedoor.

Hisneighborsmiledathim."Hi..."

Motheosmiled."Hey."

"Iam sorryforthisbutIthinkIlostmyhousekey.I



havebeensearchingforitforthelasthoursbutI

can'tfindit."

"Don'tyouhaveaspareset?"

"It'sinthehouse."Shesighedfrustrated."Please

helpme.Idon'tknowwhatyoucando...breakinor

something.Ihavemydaughterinthecarandsheis

hungry."

"Letmeseethedoorfirst."

Hewalkedwithhertoheryardandlookedather

door.Hewhistled.

"Thesearenotthedoorsasmalltimethiefknows

howtomanipulate."

Theladylaughed."Eish...Iam sofrustratedright

now.Icalledthelandlordbecausehealsohas

anothersetbutheisnothere.Hetraveledandcan't

helpme."

"Formetogetin,itwouldmeanIdestroythedoor

andifIdestroythedoor,itmeansyouwon'tbeable

tolockthedoortonight.Thethieveswillhaveaparty

inyourhouse."



"Idon'thaveanywhereelsetogo."

Hesighed."Youcansleepoveratmyhouse.It

meanstomorrowyouwon'tgotochurchlikeyou

usuallydo.WhatIcandoiscallsomeonewhocan

helpbutIwillonlydoittomorrowbecauserightnow

hewon'tcome.Hestaysfarplusit'slate."

"Thankyou."

"Come...Whereisyourdaughter?"

"Inthecar."

Sheopenedthedoorthentookouthersleeping

threeyearsolddaughter.Motheoledhertohis

housethenshewalkedin.

"Youcanbringherthisside.Youtwowillsleepinthe

otherroom."

Hetooktheroom Pearlusuallyusedwhenevershe

sleptover.Sheplacedherdaughteronthebed.

"Thankyou."

Motheosmiled."IwascookingbutitgotburntsoI

am orderingdinner."



"Icancook.Tojustthankyou."

"Yousure?"

Shesmiled."Yes."

"Ok.Thisway."

Heledhertothekitchen."Everythingishere.Ican

help."

"Ok."

"Iam Motheo."

Shelookedahim."Iknow."

"How?"

Shelaughed."Youintroducedyourselfwhenyou

startedstayinghere."

"Uhu,Iforgot.Didyoualltellmeyourname?"

"No.MynameisKelebogile.YoucancallmeKelly.

MydaughterisSeletso."

Hesmiledstaringathercurlyhair.Somehowshe

remindedhim somuchorKay,hesighed,hehad

promisedhimselftogetKayoutofhishead.She



smiled.

"Thankyousomuch.Iwassofrustrated.Iwasready

tosleepinthecartonight.Idon'tevenknowwhereI

lostthatkey.IwentbacktoeveryshopIwent.Iam

suspectingIdroppedthem somewhereanddidn't

notice.It'sbeenalongday."

"Don'tyouhavefriendshere?"

Kellysmiled."Nope.Idon'tbelieveinhavingfriends."

"Maybeyoushouldnow."

Shelaughed."No.Friendsareyourworstenemy."

"KanammeIam nowyourfriend."

Shesmiled."Youwillbetheonlyone."

Acardriveinoutside.Kellylookedathim..

"Ihopeyourgirlfrienddoesn'tthinkIam hereto

causetrouble."

Pearlwalkedinsidethehouse.Shefrownedwalking

overtothekitchenthenlookedatthecoloredlady.

"Hi..."



Kellysmiledpolitely."Hi."

PearllookedatMotheo."Who'sthis?"

"Kelly.Sheisafriend.Kelly,thisismyfriend,Pearl."

Kellynodded."Nicetomeetyou.Iam Motheo's

neighbor.Ilostmyhousekeyssoheofferedtolet

mydaughterandIsleepheretonight."

Motheolookedather."Bytomorrow,youwouldbe

backinyourhouse.

Pearllookedathercookinginthepotsshehad

boughtforMotheosometimeback.

"UhKelly,it'sfine.Iwillcook."

KellylookedatherthenatMotheo."Ofcause.Iwill

goandsitwithmydaughter."

Sheputeverythingdownandwalkedtotheguest

room.MotheosmiledatPearl.

"Hi.."

Pearlsmiled."Thecurlyhairedonesareyourtypical

type."

Motheolookedather."Maybe.Sheisbeautiful.Iam



growingupandIdon'tevenhaveachild.Ithinkmy

problem isthinkingbeingfriendsfirstthenlater

turningitintoarelationshipworks."

"Soyouwanther?"

"Sheispretty."

Pearlswallowed."Haveyoubeeneyeingherall

along?"

"NopebutnowIam.Howisyournewboyfriend?"

"Fine.Howisitthatyoumovedondofast?Just

hoursbackyousaidyouareinlovewithmeandnow

thereisKellyinthepicture."

"ThereisnothingtogetoverPearl.Iwasjusttelling

youhowIfeel,Iwasn'tinarelationshipwithyou.I

longacceptedthefactthatyoumightnotfeelthe

same.Itdoesn'thurtmemuchthatyoudon't,at

leastIstillhavemyfriend."

TearsfilledPearl'seyes."Butyoudidn'tevenaskifI

feelthesameornot.Youjustdroppedthebombon

meandleft.Youdidn'taskmeout."

Motheosighed."Pearl-"



"HowdoyouknowIdon'tfeelthesame?Ineversaid

Idon'tfeelthesame.Youjustwalkedout."

Helookedather."BecauseIdon'twantyoutobe

withmebecauseI.."Hesighedandputhishandson

herwaist."Iloveyou.ItfeelsgreatthatItoldyou.It

waslikeweightwassittingonmyshoulders.The

reasonwhyIdidn'taskyouisbecauseIdon'twant

youtosayyeswhenyouactuallydon'tbutjustsay

yessoyoudon'thurtmyfeeling."

"WhywouldIyousayIfeelthesamewhenIdon't?"

"Becauseyoufeelobligedto.Ithappens.Youmay

feelbecauseIgaveyouajobyouneedtosayyes.

Youmayfeelifyoudon'tsayyes,itwillaffect

things."

"IwillneversayIloveyouwhenIdon't.Youshould

knowbynow.Askme.Iwantyoutoaskme."

"Doyoufeelthesame?"

"Youareanidiot.Mysisterwasright.Youarean

idiot."Tearsfilledhereyes."Ihavelovedyoufor

years.Youneversawthatdidyou?"Shesniffed.

"Througheverygirlyousleptwithanddated,Iloved



you.GodIcriedeverytimeyouwouldfindsomeone

andIwouldrejoiceeverytimeyoubrokeitoff.That's

whymyrelationshipsneverlastedbecauseIhave

beeninaonesidedrelationshipwithyou."Tears

rolleddownhercheeks."HowcanyouassumethatI

don'tfeelthesamethenrunofftothenextcolored

yousee?"

"Sheismyneighbor."

"Who'salreadyinyourkitchencookingforyou."

Pearlsteppedbackwipingawayhertears."Iam

going.Youcancallhersoshefinishesup.Mydate

wellwell.Thanks."

"Wait-"

"KeepeyeingKelly.Iam goingtoacceptyouandI

willneverbeandmoveonwithmylife.Iam not

goingtokeepdoingthistomyselfwhenIcanbe-"

Hekissedhersilencingher.Hepickedherupand

placedheronthekitchencountersastheykissed.

Herskirtrodeupashegotbetweenherlegs.Pearl

kissedhim back,herheartpounding.Pearlputher

handoverhischest.



"Ihavetotellyousomething..."

Helookedather."What?"

"Iam avirgin."

Motheolaughed."Niceone."

"No.Ihaveneverhadsexbefore."

"Pearl-"

"Ihaveneverhadsexbefore.Iam avirgin."

Helookedather,shockwrittenalloverhisface.

.

.
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Shegotdownfrom thekitchencounter.

"Iswear..."

"Why?"

"Iam savingmyselfformarriage."

"What?"

"Iam savingmyselfformarriage."

"Isthisajoke?Becauseit'sgoodifitis."

"Iam serious."

"Wow...So...Youhaveneversleptwithanyone?"

"No."

"Whyam Ifindingithardtobelieveyou?"

"BecauseyouassumedIwasfucking."

"Iwanttosee."

Shesmiled."Seewhat?"



"Seeifyouaretellingthetruth."

"Howwouldyouknow?"

"Iwouldknow.Come."

Hepulledhertothebedroom thenlookedather.

"Undress."

"What?"

"Letmesee."

"Motheo-"

"Iwanttosee."

Shelookedathim foramomentthentookoffher

skirtlaidonthebed.Motheolookedatherthen

slowlytookoffherpanties.Helookedatherpussy

andswallowedopeningherlegs.Hisdickjerkedin

hispantsashestaredatit.Heopenedherupand

staredatheropening.Therewasbarelyanything.

Pearlclosedherlegsshyly.

"See?"

Helookedathersweating,hisheartpounding.

"Whenareyouplanningtohavesex?"



Shesmiledtryingtoputonherpantiesbuthetookit

from her.Shesighed."WhenIgetmarried."

"Ican'tbelieveyouareavirgin.NowIknowwhyyour

relationshipsdon'tworkout.It'snotaboutyouloving

mebutit'saboutsex."

ShegotherskirtbutMotheosnatcheditfrom her

again.

"Ican'tbelievethis."

"CanIdress?"

"No.Why?"

"Itoldyou.Iam saving-"

"No.Iwantarealanswer.Youcanstillgetmarried

evenifyouarenotavirgin.Ipersonallywouldn't

expecttomarryavirgin,Iam notavirgin.Ihave

beenaround.Idon'tbringdoublestandardsof

wantingavirginwife.Sowhy?"

"Idon'twanttohavemultiplekidswithdifferent

partners.AndIbelievesexismorethanjustsex.It

carriesalotwithitandIwanttohaveitwithone

person."



"SotofuckyouIhavetomarryyou?"

"Givemyclothes."

Helookedatherstillindisbelief.Helookedather

pussy.Pearlcoveredherself.

"Mmefrom yourattitude,Ialwayssuspectedyouare

notgettingdickedenough."

Shesmiled."Youlookandsoundcrazy."

"Whatifyounevergetmarried?Youwilldieavirgin?

Iam callingmyuncles.Wewillgoandsignandthe

commissioner'sofficethefollowingdaythenthat

night,wearefuckingandkeagoimisa."

Shelookedathim ashereachdfirthisphonethen

hecalledhisuncle.

***

Basadilookedatherphonehopingshewouldcall

againbuttherewasnothing.Shehadbeenholding

herphoneinherhandsforawhilenow.Thephone



callstillfeltlikeadream butsheknewithad

happened.Shehadspokentoherdaughter.

Themoreshethoughtaboutit,themoreshegot

evenmoreconfused.Maybethereasonshehad

calledwasbecauseshehadmangedtoescape

whoevertookher.Shethoughtfullylookedather

phonethencalledthepolice.

***

InAustralia,thedetectivelookedattheCCTV

camerasoftheairport.Helookedatheflight

attendantgettingoutoftheplanelookingdown.

"Who'sthisflightattendant?"

"Wedon'tknow.Shewasn'tpartofthecrew."

Thedetectiverewindedagainandlookedatthe

petitecurvywomanwalkout.Herblondhairwasthe

onlythinghecouldsee.

"Sheiswhowearelookingfor.Eithershemightbe

partofasyndicateorthereismoretothisthanwe



areseeing.Shekilled149peopleinthatplane.There

hastobeareason.IwanttoseeallCCTVfootages.

Andalsothelistofpeoplewhowereinthatplane.

149died,oneismissing."

Theairportstaffnodded.Thedetectivewatchedthe

CCTVreplayagainthensighed.

***

Mathapelostaredatherfathersleepinglaterthat

night.Guiltyeatingherup.Tearsfilledhereyes,

whenshehadleftthishousefiveyearsbackhehad

dreamsandshehadn'tachievedanyofthose

dreams.Allshehadwasachildwho'sfatherdidn't

evenloveher.

Shehadsuspectedsomethingamonthafter

workingathishousethoughshehadn'twantedto

believeit.Itwashisniece.Hewaslikeafathertoher.

Shetookadeepbreaththinkingofallthetimeshe

wouldgotoherroom tocheckuponher.Thehours

hespentcomfortingher,hesaidshewashaving



troubledealingwithhermother'sdeathandhaving

tohavelosthermothertoo,shehadunderstood.

Theywereprobablysleepingtogetherallthosetimes.

Parisneverlikedher,nowitmadeperfectsense.She

sniffedthenwalkedoutofherfather'sbedroom just

asacardroveintheyard.Mathapeloswallowed

staringatthelightsthenhurriedovertothewindow

peaking.Rabisteppedoutofhiscar,Mathapelo

pushedthecouchagainstthelockeddoorforadded

securitythenbeknocked.

"Mathapelo!"

Shereachedforherphonethenswitchitonreadyto

callthepolice.

"Mathapelo!Iwillbreakthisdoorifyoudon'tcome

out."

"Iam callingthepolice."

Hewalkedtothewindowandknockedgently."Ijust

wantustotalk."

Sheopenedthecurtainandlookedathim."Thereis

nothingwearetalkingabout."



"Please...WhereisPoloko?"

"Sleeping.Ifanythingshouldhappentome,it'syou.

Youaregoingtogotojail.Youaretheonlyonewith

motive.Youandyourniecegirlfriend."

"Iam breakingthedoor.Wantlwaelawena."

Hewenttothedoorandstartedkickingit.Itwasso

oldshecouldhearitcracking.Shehurriedtoher

daughter'sroom thentookhercarkeysandhandbag.

Shelookedatthedoor,itnowhadacrackonit.She

unlockedthebackdoorandhurriedoutjustashe

brokethedooropened.

Mathapelodroppedthecarkeysinthedarkness

thenlookedathim coming.Sheclimbedoverthe

fencethenranenteringthebush.

Rabijumpedoverandwentafterher.Hecouldhear

herfootstepsinfrontofhim,knowingshewould

soongettired,hemovedevenfaster.Mathapelo

trippedonawoodenlogandfell,athongoing

throughherflashinherpalm.Shescreamedin

agony.Rabicaughtupthenpulledherwithherhair.

"Soyouthoughtyoucouldrunawayfrom me?"



Shelookedathim shaking."Mydaughterneedsme."

"Shehasme.Pariswilltakecareofher.Sheloves

Poloko."

"Rabiplease..."

"Iam notsurewhat'sgoingtohappentoyourfather

though."

Shestartedcrying."Pleasedon'tkillme.Iam

beggingyou.Ifyoudidn'tusemethewayyouused

methattime,Iwouldn'thavecaredbutratheryou

gotmepregnantknowingyoudon'tlovemeandyou

onlyseeasextoyinme."

"DidIforceyoutostay?DidIrapeyou?Ipaidyou!If

youwantedtoleave,youcouldhaveleft.Didn'tItell

youtogetanabortionwithPoloko?Ineverlovedyou.

IneversaidIdidatanypoint.Iwasneverina

relationshipwithyouthat'swhyIpaidyoumonthly.

EventillnowIstillpaidyou.Ilongtoldyoutogeton

birthcontrolbutyoulovegettingpregnanteachand

everysingletime.Iwasnevergoingtobewithyou

evenifPariswasn'tthere.Ineversawafuturewith

youandIstilldon't!Youstayedalltheseyears



becauseyoulovedthemoneyIgaveyouevery

month!Soyes,youwereasextoy.Ahumankind."

Shelookedathim cryingsilently."Pleaseletmego.

Youdon'thavetodothis."

"YouhavecostmealotMathapelo!Thisisnotgoing

tojustblowover.Imightlosemyjob!Imightlose

everythingallbecauseofbitterness!"

"Iam sorry.Iwasjusthurting."

"Youaregoingtododamagecontrol."

Hedraggedherbacktothehouse.Hepushedher

insidethecarthenlookedather.Mathapelolooked

backathim,herheartpoundingwhiletearswether

cheeks.

"Whatdoyouwantmetodo?Thevideoisalready

out.ThereisnothingIcansayordothat'sgoingto

makepeopleunseewhattheysaw."

"Thereisalotthatcanbedoneandthereisalotyou

cansay.YouaregoingtosayitisorelseIam going

tohangyouandmakeitlooklikesuicide."



***

Thefollowingday,lateinthemorninginRussia,Kay

walkedoutoftheairportthengotinacab.She

handedhim apieceofpaperofthelocationshewas

goingtosotoavoidaconversation.Awhilelatershe

steppedoutofthecabthenpaidandwalkedinside

thehotel.Shecheckedherselfinandgotinthe

elevatorwhichtookhertothe8thfloor.Shestepped

outandwenttoherroom.

Shequicklytookoffherclothesthentookashower

beforechangingintoherworkgear.Shetookouther

laptopandfireditupstaringatthetallbuilding

acrossherroom.Sheconnectedittothehotel's

server.Shetookoutthephoneshehadpick

pocketedattheairportthenquicklycalledMoriski.

"Hello?"

"Hi.Iam athotel."

"Canyouseethebuilding?"

"Yes."



"Thatisthecompany."

"Themainbranch?"

"Yes.Thebiggestbranch."

"HowdoIgetinwithoutbeingseen?Iwantlocation

ofallthecamerasinside."

"Ok.Iam sendingeverythingthroughyouremail.The

securityistopnotch."

Kayopenedtheemailthenlookedthrough.

"Youknowwhat?That'stoocomplicated.Iknow

whatIhavetodo.Ineedtheirbombfrom thenew

collectionthat'sinsideandIwillhaveitbroughtto

me."

ShetracedKingthenlookedatthelocationand

zoomeditin.ShequicklysentittoMoriski.

"OpenwhatIhavesentyou.Thatbluedotismyson.

Iwanttogethim outfirst.Beforeanythingelse."

"Ok.Wait...letmeseethat."

Shetookouthershotgun."Whorunsthecompany?"

"Somewhitedude.OliveJonathan,hastwokidsand



adog.Liveswithhisfamilyhere..Isentyouthe

address.."

"Ok.AndthemanIwant...Whatdidyougetonhim?"

"Thereisnothing.Expectthefactthatyoukilledhis

son.Heisstillwantsjusticetobeserved.Hepays

tributetohislatesoneveryyear.Heisnowrunning

GunTownonhisown.Heisgoodfriendswith

importantpeople.Hemakesthingshappen.Hewas

suspectedtobeinamafiagangbuthewascleared."

"Thereisnothingelse?"

"Hewasaccusedofkillinghiswifewhenhisson

was12.Shewasshotdeadafterapparentlyshefiled

firdivorce.Hedenieditandwassetfree.Hiswife's

familysoondiedshortlyafterthatastheymade

accusationstothemedia.Anyonewhotriesto

exposehim orthoseheworkswithgetskilled.No

onesurvives."

"Nooneisgoingtosurvivethistimetoo.HowdoI

gettomyson?"

"Youaregoingtoneedacartoreachthere.Anda

gun.Andabulletproofvest."
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Kaylookedacrossthebuilding."Iam covered."

"Cool."

Shedroppedthecallthenthrewthephoneout

throughherwindow.TheaddressMoriskisent

pingedonherscreen,shecopieddownthenputon

hercapthenwalkedoutofthehotel.Kaywalked

acrosstheroadandlookedatthecompany'sname

inhugeboldletters.GUNTOWN.Shestoppedacab

andjumpedin.

***

AtOliveJonathan'smansion,Kaysnuckinthrough

thebackentrance.Shewalkedroundthehouseand

lookedattwoguysstandingbythedoor.Shetook

outhergunandwalkedovershootingthem both.

Shepickedoneoftheguntheotherhadthenopened



thedoor.Shesighed,nexttimetheywillneverleave

itunlocked.Sheheldbothgunsinherhandthen

pausedstaringattwolittlegirlsplayingwithwhat

lookedlikeananny.

Thenannyturnedthenscreamed.Kaypulledthe

triggershootingherheadthatshefellonherside.

Shesighedthenlookedatthetwolittlegirlswho

lookedatherconfused.Shesmiledrealizingthey

weretwinsthenshewalkedoverandpickedonejust

asOlive'swiferushedover.

"Whoareyou?"

Kayturnedandsmiled."Hi.Yourhusbandhas

somethingIwant.Noonehastogethurt.Callhim

forme."

"Putmydaughterdownandleavethispropertyor

else-"

Kaypointedthegunattheothertwinwhowasstill

onthefloor.

"Isthiswhatyouwant?"

"Leavemykidsalone."



"Iam goingtokillyouandyourkidsifyoudon'tcall

yourhusband."

ThewifelookedatKayshakingthenquicklytookher

phoneandcalledherhusbandcrying.

"Youaremakingnoise...Shhhyouarescaringthe

kids."

Shepressedherlipstogetherholdingherphoneto

herear."Hello?Olive,thereisawomaninsidethe

house.Shehasagunandshekilledthenanny

already.Shesaysyouhavesomethingshewants."

"Putthethephoneonloudspeaker."

Thewifeputthephoneonloud.

"Who'sshe?"

"Youdon'tneedtoknowthat.Iwantacoupleof

thingsfrom yourcompanyandIwanteverythingin

twentyminutes.IfIdon'tgetitintwentyminutes...

Youaregoingtoburrythreebodies."

"Youdon'tknowwhoyouaremessingwith,youdon't

know-"

"Keeptalkingandyourwifedies."



"Oliveplease..."

"Thesecurityis-"

Kaypulledthetriggerandshotthewife.Shefell

droppingthephone.Kayputthechilddownand

pickedthephone.

"Yourwifeisdead.Nextisoneyourdaughters...

Thentheotherone.Isthatwhatyouwant?"

"No!Grace!Grace!"

"Graceisdead.Iam sorryOlive."Shelookedatthe

twinscrawlingtotheirmother."Iwantspecificguns

andthebomb.Theonefrom thenewcollection.

wantallthisthingsintwentyminutesoryouare

goingtofindyourfamilygone.Youcallanyone,the

policeorjustanyone,Ikillthem.Thenyou.Itdoesn't

havetobelikethatOlive."

"Ican'tgiveyouthebomb.Ijustcan'ttakeit.It's-"

"MakeithappenOlive.Andmakeithappensoon.I

am losingmypatience."

"Whoareyou?"

"ShouldIkillyourdaughter?"



"Giveme-"

"Iam notgivingyouanything.GivemewhatIwant

Olive.Andbringittomepersonally.18minutesleft.

Bringittoyourhouse.Iwillbewaitingforyou.You

talktoanyone,Iwillknow.Youcallanyone,Iwill

know.Yourkidswillpayforyoursins.Bynowyou

shouldknowIdon'tbluff."

Kaydroppedthecallthenlookedatthetwodead

bodies.

*

Aboutthirtyminuteslater,thedooropenedandOlive

walkedinholdingabigbag.

Hiseyesfellonhiskidswhom werecrying.He

droppedthebagandhurriedovertothem.Hiseyes

fellonhiswife.Kaycameout.

"Iam sorryforyourloss."

"Youhavemadethebiggestmistakeofyourlife.You

aregoingtoregretthis.Youdon'tknowwhatyou

havedone.Youaregoingto-"

"Shhhhh....Youaremakingnoise."



"Youaregoingtoregretthis."

Kaytearfullylookedathim thenlookedathis

daughters."IknowwhatIhavedone.Iam sorryyou

andyourfamilyaregettingcaughtinthecrossfire.I

hatemyselffordoingthisbut...WhereisDavid?"

"Idon't-"

"Idon'twanttohurtyourkids.Don'tmakemedothis.

Theydon'thavetogethurt."

"Idon'tknowwhereheis!"

Kayraisedherguns."Iam goingtokillthem.."

OlivetookouthisbutKayshothislegbeforehe

coulddoanything.Hescreamedinpain.Shewalked

overandtookhisguntoo.

"ShouldIshoottheother?"

"HeisinMexico!Ithinkthat'swhereheis.Idon't

know.Heiseverywhere."

"Iam givingyouonelastchance...Whereishe?"

"Idon'tknowIswearonmykids.IthinkMexicobutI

am notsure.HisdaughterisinMexico."



"Daughter?"

"Yes.Sheis22.ShestaysinMexicowithhermother.

Ithinkthat'swhereheistoo.Idon'tknow.Iswear."

"Whatishername?"

"AmberRaman.That'sallIknow.Please..."

"Whodidyoutellaboutme?"

"Noone.IthoughtyouwereoneofDavid'speople."

"Iam sorry."

"Iwillnot-"

Kayraisedhergunandkilledhim withaheadshot,

justlikehiswifeandthenanny.

"Iam sorry.Youweregoingtobealoseend."

Shelookedathisdaughters,tearsitchinghereyes.

Olive'sphoneranginhispocket,Kaywalkedover

andtookit.Shelookedattheunknowncallercalling

tothenputthephoneinherpocketandopenedthe

bagthenlookedattheguns.Shepickedthebag

thenstartedwalkingoutbutthechildrencrying

stoppedher.Shelookedbackatthem thendropped



thebombinhouse.

Shewalkedoutthesamewayshehadgotteninthe

yardthenstoppedacabwhichgotdroppedheroff

atthehotel.Shewalkedtoherroom callingMoriski

withOlive'sphone.

"Kay..."

"Whereismyson?"

"Funny.Theyhavemovedhim.Heiscloseby."

"Where?"

"AtGunTown."

"Where?"

"Theundergroundfloor."

"Ok.UhifIhaven'tcalledyouinthreehours,itmeans

somethingwentwrong.IfIdon'tcallinsixhoursit

meansImightbedead."

"Ok.Pleasedon'tdie."

Kaydroppedthecallthenwrappedtheassaultriffle

inmultiplesheets.Shetooktwopistolsfittedwith

suppressorsandtuckedthem inherwaistband



beforepickinganoversizedjacketandputtingiton.

Shefixedhercapandwalkedoutoftheroom.

***

InAustralia,theAustralianFederalPolicestudiedall

surveillancecameraswiththecommanderofthe

SWATteam.Theyalllookedatthelady.

"It'sawoman?"

Oneofthepoliceofficersnodded."Seemslikeit.Her

nameisLawoneRapula...Weranabackground

checkonheranditseemsshechangedheridentity.

RealnameisKayla.Sheisfrom Africa,Botswana..

sheiscurrentlyonawantedlistinMexicoforthe

murderofDavidFudger.InBotswana,shewas

kidnappedandtakenaway.Noonehasseenherin

years.Herfriendwhoiscurrentlyinjailistheone

whosoldheroff.Shehadtwokids,andseems

somehowmarried.Shesaidinherstatementthey

gotattackedandkilledherdaughterbeforetaking

herson.Herhusbandisfightingforhislife.Under



hernewidentify,shewasdiagnosedwithbipolara

yearago."

TheSWATcommandercarefullylookedatKay.She

wasbeautiful,thathecouldseebuttherewas

somethinginhereyes.Somethingthattoldhim she

wasn'tyourordinarywoman.

Thepoliceofficerlookedatthecommander."Rush,

whatareyouthinking?"

"Ifshedoesn'tgetherson,sheisstillgoingtokilla

lotofpeople,mostinnocent.Sheneedstobe

stopped.Butinordertostopher,weneedtofind

her."

.

.

.

That'slastnight'sinsertandthemorninginsert.I

wouldliketoapologizeforyesterdayfamily
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Kaykeptherheaddownandcrossedtheroad.She

lookedatthesecuritycarpullingupattheentrance.

Quicklychangingherplans,shelookedaroundthen

walkedtothepassengersideandopenedthedoor

takingoutherpistol.Twosecuritymenlookedather,

shepulledhersuppressedtriggershootingboththen

closedthedoor.Sheopenedthebackdoorand

jumpedintogetherwithhergunandpulledthe

securityguardonthedriver’sseattotheback.She

tookoffhisblazerandcapthenputthem onsettling

onthedriver’sseat.Shestartedtheengineand

reversedthendroveroundandwenttothe

undergroundparkinggatewheretwomoremen

stood.Shekeptherheaddown,thegateslidopen

thenshedroveinlookingatthedeadmanbesideher

wholookedasifhewassleeping.Sheparkedthecar

andlookedatthesecuritycameras.

Shetooktheassaultrifflefrom thebackseatthen



openedthewindowandaimedateachsecurity

camerahittingit.Shequicklysteppedoutand

hurriedtothestairsgoingdown.

Shereachedalongpassagethenwalkedthroughit

recallingthebuilding’smap.Shereachedadoor,her

heartpoundingthenkickeditopenandwalkedin

readytofire.Alizahturnedtoherraisingherhands

smiling.

“Tookyoulongenough…Hi…”

Kaylookedaroundexpectingtoseeherboy.Alizah

smiled.“Lookingforyourson?”

“Whereishe?”

“Comeon,isthathowyougreetanoldfriend?It’s

beenfiveyearsKay.Showmesomelove.”

“Whereismyson?”

“Here…”

Sheraisedthechip.“Uhunfortunatelywehadit

removedfrom him.Itwaspainfulbutheisabigboy.

Heisjustlikemommy.”Azilahsmiled.“Hecan

handleanything.”



Kaylookedatthechipinherhandrealizingtheyhad

playedher.“WhereismysonAlizah?”

“SomewhereinMexico.It’sgoodtoseeyou.Ifyou

shootmethenthisgoesoff…”

Alizahtookoffherkacketshowingherthebomb.

“Sobecareful…”

“Youkilledmydaughter…”

“Whatanunfortunate…”

“Youkilledmydaughter…youtookawaymylittlegirl

from me.Shewasinnocent.”

“Youleftmetodie.Youtookmewhenitbenefited

youanddroppedmewhenyouhadhadenough.”

“Ididn’tleaveyou.Igaveyouanoption!Youwanted

towalkawayfrom themanIloved…Iwasn’tgoingto

dothat!”

“Wellnowyoursonisgoingtodie.Youtoo.Andtour

husbandtooofheisnotalready.Youtookmefrom

thatplace,promisedyouwouldsavemeonlytodrop

me.YouknewIwasscared,Ihadnoone.Youleft

me!”



Kaydroppedthegunpunchedher.Alizahlookedat

herwithasmilethenpunchedKayback.Kay

staggeredattheimpact.Azilahkickedherthen

grabbedherwithherhairandslammedherhead

againstthewalltwice.Kayraisedherkneehitting

Alizah’sstomachhardthatAlizahletgo.She

punchedhereyebeforegrabbingherneckstrangling

her,adrenalinesurgingthroughoutherwholebody.

Sheslammedheragainstthetablewithherforce.

AzilahpunchedKayfrom beneath.Kaytastedblood

inhermouththenpulledherfrom thetablekicking

her.Azilahstaggeredbackthenwipedtheblood

from hernosesmiling.Shestretchedherarms.

“Bringitonwhore…”

Kayreachedforthelaptoponthetableand

smashedherwithit,Azilahstaggeredback,Kayhit

heragainwithit.Azilahtookoutherknifefrom her

backpocketandslashedKay’sarmswithit.She

raisedittostabherbutKayblockedwiththelaptop

thensmashedAzilah’sheadwithitbeforekicking

theknifeoutofherheaddroppingthelaptop.She

pushedhertothewallandpunchedherface.



AzilahputherhandsonKay’sthroattighteningher

gripandturnedthem pushingKayagainstthewall

thenpunchedher.Shetooktheotherknifeand

stabbedKay’sshoulder.Kayscreamedpushingher

backthenheadedhertothetable.Theybothfell,

Azilahquicklygotuptakingoffherbeltthen

wrappeditaroundKay’sneckstranglingherfrom

behind.Kaygaspedtryingtopullthebeltbucking,

shereachedfortheknifeandpulleditoutthen

stabbedAzilah’sthighthatshescreamedlettinggo.

Kaygotontopofherandpunchedhermultiple

times.

ShestartedslammingAzilah’sheadagainstthefloor,

AzilahpulledKays’hairsohardturningthem.Kay

punchedherfrom beaneaththenpulledtheknife

from herthighandplungeditonherchest.She

pushedAzilahoffthenreachedforthebeltand

chockedherwithit.

“Whereismyson?!”

AzialhtriedfightingbutKaypulledharderlettingall

veinspopfrom Azilah’sveins.“Myson!”



Azilahpulledherhands,Kayletgoofthebeltthen

twistedAzilah’sheadhardbreakingherneck.Her

heartpoundedasshereachedfortheknifeand

stabbedherchestmultipletimescrying.

“Mydaughter!Bitch!Bbitch!Bitch!”

Shestoppedthengotupshaking.Thedooropened,

Kaytookoutherpistolsandfired.Thesecurityguard

fell,shelookedathim pickingputtingthepistolsin

herwaistbandthenshepickedherriffle.Kaylooked

atthefakebombonAzilah’sstomachthenkicked

herdeadbodyonelasttime.

“Fake…”

ShepickedAzilah’sphone.Sheheldtheriffle

properlyandhurriedbackinthesamedirectionshe

hadcomefrom.Aladyinheelsandapencilskirt

lookedatheranddroppedthefilesshewasholding

staringatKay.

“Don’tmove…whereareyourbombs?”

Theladypointedshaking,itwashersecondmonth

atworkandthiswasnotwhatshesignedupfor.



“Takemethere.”

TheladyturnedandquicklyledKaytowhereshe

hadseeneverythingall.Kaywalkedbehindher

destroyingeachandeverycamerashecameacross.

“It’shere..”

Sheopenedenteredthesecuritypinandopenedthe

door.Kaywalkedinandlookedatthegunson

display.Theladylookedathercrying.

“Pleaseletmego.Idon’tknowanything.Ijustgot

thejob.”

Kaylookedather.“Activateit…”Shepointedatthe

hugebombondisplay.

Thewomanlookedather.“Thatwilldestroythis

buildingandeveryothercloseby.Ithasn’tfullybeen

tested.It’sdangerousand-”

“ExactlywhatIwant.Activateit.”

“Onceit’sactivated,it’sgoingtoblowup.Peopleare

goingtodie.”

“Activateit.”



“I-“

Kaypointedthegunather.Theladywalkedoverto

thelaptopintheroom thenpressedforawhileand

activatedit.Kaylookedatthefiveminutes

countdown.

“ShouldIgo?”

“No.Takethatsmallone.”

Theladystartedsobbing.“Please…Iam beggingyou.

Iam takingmyyoungersistertomedicineschool

andIam allshehas.Iam beggingyou.”

“Takethebomb.”

TheladyhurriedovertothebombwhileKaydropped

hergunandgotanotheronefrom thedisplay.

“Let’sgo.”

Shecockedtheriffle,itwasheavier.Shefiredatthe

wallthensmiled.

“Iam beggingyou….IswearIwillnotsayanything.

Noonewillknow.Iwillmoveaway…”

Kaylookedinhereyes.“Iam sorry.”



“Please…”

“Mysonismissing.Someoneneedstogetthe

message,,,Ihavekilledalot.”

Kaypressedthebombandlookedatitdoingacount

downfrom ten7minutesminutesthentieditaround

thelady.Shesteppedbackswallowing.“You…

unfortunatelyyouareatwrongplaceatthewrong

time.”

“Itdoesn’thavetobeme.Igetyou.Iunderstand.I

supportyou.Doanythingforyourkidsbutitdoesn’t

havetobeme.”

“Sorry.Let’sgo.”

Scaredandshaking,theladyhurriedoutholdingthe

bomb.Kaylookedather.

“Goandgethelp.Run…Iam givingyouachanceto

live.Whentheygetitoffyou,run.Runasfarasyou

can.It’sgoingtoexplode,whetherit’sonyouornot.

Andalsothebigone.Youaregoingtochoose

betweenyourlifeandeveryone’slifetoday.Youhave

anoptiontorunandtellthem theyareallaboutto

die,theyareallgoingtorunandnooneisgoingto



helpyou.Oryoucankeepquiet,letthem freeyou

andrunforyourlife.Run!”

Theladyranoff,shekickedoffherheelsrunning.

Kaywentupthestairstothegarage.Twomen

walkedover,shefiredthenjumpedtheirdeadbodies.

Shepausedpeakingandsawmoremenwithguns.

Kayslowlymovedbetweencars,shelookedata

mansteppingoutoftheelevatorholdinghis

belongings.Hespokeinaforeignlanguagetooneof

themenwhohadsurroundedtheentiregarage

includingthesecurityvanthenunlockedhisRange

Roverandgotin.

Kaygotupandshotatthem bulletsflying.She

hurriedtotheRangeRoverthenopenedthedoor.

“Out!”

Themanquicklygotoff.Kayjumpedin,bullet’s

flyingovertoherbreakingthecars’swindows.She

startedtheenginethenspedoffdrivingthroughthe

gateswhichautomaticallyopenedescapingthe

bullets.Shesteppedontheacceleratorjoiningthe

roaddrivingoff.Azilah’sphonerangfrom herpocket.



Aloudbangwentoffthenbuildingexploded,Kay

steppedontheacceleratorevenmorespeedingoff

whilepickingthecallgladshehadwentbackforher

travellingdocuments.

Sheputitonloud.

“Didshecome?”

“Yes.Shecame.”

Therewasapause.

“Andsheiscomingthere…sheisgoingtofindyou.

Andthenkillyou.”

Themanstartedlaughing.“Fool…”

Kaychuckled.“Thefoolisyou..Laughallyouwant

now.Thereisgoingtobeatimewhereyouwon’t

evenaffordtolaugh.”

“Thisisagame…”Helaughed.“Youarerunningin

circlesandyoudon’tseeit.Youstartedthis…Iam

goingtoplayitandfinishit.”

Kaylookedatrearviewmirrorastallbuildingsgot

destroyed.



“Don’tgettooconfident…youmightknowthe

game…butyoudon’tknowthisplayer.”

“Well,todayIam goingtoknowhowmuchpainyour

boycanhandle…”Helaughedthendroppedthecall.

Kayswallowedraging.

.

.

Likeandcommentassoonasyoureadsowepush

inanotherbonusbeforeournightinsert
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Kaylookedatherpassport,withanothername.She

satintheplaneflyingtoWashingtonDCbesidesan

oldman.Sheswallowed,peopleweretalkingabout

thatexplosionthathadkilledwhat?…Shewasn’t

surebuthundredsofinnocentsouls.Sheleaned

backclosinghereyes.Whenshefoundoutabout

hersecondpregnancy,shehadn’tevencalledRaps.

Forone,heknew,hehadtoldherhewantedthem to

nametheirsecondbornRoyaltyaweekbeforehe

left.Hehadmentioneditbrieflyandshehad

squashedthosewildthoughtsofhisbutDaddyknew

whathehaddonealready.Shewasalreadyonher

thirdmonth.

Hesaidhedidn’tdoanythingthistimebutknowing

howmuchshewouldhavebeenangry,shecouldn’t

reallyblamehim forthatlie.Sheopenedhereyes

andlookedoutthroughthewindow.Those6months

werethebest.Heonlyleftonceandcamebackafter



twoweeks.SheneverenjoyedKing’spregnancythat

muchbutwithRoyalty,shehadfeltlikeanyother

happypregnantwoman.

Shecouldstillhearhercriesatthehospitalafter

pushingherout,Rapshadbeenthere.She

rememberedhowhelookedathisgirl,howheheld

her.Hefellinloveinstantlyandshehadbeensure

thatRoyaltywasgoingtobehisbiggestweakness.

Atearrolleddown,nowthatbabywasgone.Her

sweetinnocentbabywasgone.Herninemonths…

threefullyearsweregone.Gonelikeitnever

happened.Theoldmanlookedather.

“Areyouokchild?”

Kaylookedathim andnodded.“Iam fine.Thank

you.”

“Youlookdistressed.Isittheexplosion?”

“No.Notit’snot.”

Henoddedthensmiled.“Youaretroubled.Icanfeel

it.”

“What?”



“Icanfeelit.It’snotmagicchild…butIcanfeelit.

Whateveritis,youwillconquer.”

Kaylookedathim thennodded.“Thanks.”

“Mygrandsonmustbeyourage.”

“Oh…”

“Ican’tbelievetimehasflewsomuch,Inowhave

grandchildren…At97,Iam stillhere.”

“Whereareyoufrom?”

“America,Texas.”

Kaynodded.“That’snice.”

“WellIam closetomydeathbed.”

Shelookedathiswrinkledandhisdroppedskin..

“Youwillreach100.”

Helaughed.“Iam atpeacewithmylife…withmy

soul…evenifIdienow,Iwilldieinpeaceand

happiness.Iam happy.”

Kaynoddedandturnedaway.Theplanetookoff,the

oldmanheldherhandtightlyastheplanetookoff.



Kaylookedathishandandsqueezedhis.Oncethe

planewasstable,hesmiled.

“Thankyoumydaughter?”

“It’sok.Ialsohaveafearofflying.Icountnumbers

inmyheadtodistractmyself.”

“WellIwilltrynexttime.”

Kaycheatedwithhim firthirtyminutesorsobefore

hefinallyfellasleep.Shecleanedbackleaningback

andclosedhereyesthinkinginherhead.Hermind

tookherbacktoRati,Kaythoughtofher,shewas

goingtobehislastcase.

***

Katlosteppedoutofherboyfriend’scarwithherson

thenwalkedinsidetheopengate.Sheknockedon

thedoorholdingherson’shand,hearingfootsteps,

Katlolookedatherson.

“Iwillcomeandtakelater.”



Shequicklywalkedbacktothecarandgotinjustas

Motheowalkedout.Theboyfrienddroveoff,Motheo

lookedatthelostchild.Heshookherheadangrily

unabletobelieveshehadjustlefthersononhis

frontdoor.Thesmallboylookedathim confused

holdingaplasticwithclothes.

“Whereisyourmothergoing?”

“Idon’tknow.ShesaidIstayherenow.”

Motheotookadeepbreath,thiswomanwasjust

goingfarnow.Helookedattheboy.

“Comein.”

Thechildslowlywalkedinandstoodnearthewall

holdinghisplastic.Motheosighed.

“Areyouhungry?”

“No.”

“Youcansit.Keetla.”

Motheowalkedupstairscallingsomeone.

*

Meanwhilethesmallboysatonthefloorscaredto



ruinthecouches.Hedidn’ttouchanythingbutrather

justsatonthefloorscaredhewillmakethenice

couchesdirty.

Motheowalkedbackfrom thebedroom minutes

laterandlookedathim onthefloor.

“Whyareyousittingonthefloor?”

“Idon’twanttomakeyourhousedirty.”

“What?Getupandsitonthecouch.It’scoldonthe

floor.”

Heslowlygotupandsatonthecouch.Someone

knockedonthedoor,Motheowalkedoverand

opened.Kellysmiled.

“Hi…”

“Hey,whatanicesurprise,whatdidyoulosethis

timearound?”

Shelaughed.“Nothing.Thankyousomuchforyour

helpandkindness.Ibroughtyouthese,Ibakedthem.

Ihopeyoueat.”

MotheotooktheTupperwareandlookedinside.She

hadbakedsomemuffins.



“Theysmellgood.”

Shesmiled.“Ihopeyouenjoythem.Idon’tknow

whatIwouldhavedoneyesterday,Iwasprobably

goingtosleepinthecar.”

“It’sok.”

“Alsothankyourgirlfriendforlettingmestay.Nota

lotofwomenwouldhaveallowedthatsothankyou.”

Motheosmiled.“Iwilldo.Youaregoingtochurch?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.”

“Prayforme.”

Shegiggled.“Iwill.”

Kellyturnedandwalkedbacktoherhouseinher

churchuniform.Shegotinhercarwithherdaughter

anddroveoffflashinghim twice.Heraisedhishand

thengotbackinsidethehouse.HegaveKatlo’sson

onemuffin.

“Youcaneat.Iwilltakeyoubacktoyourmother.”

HeputtheTupperwareinthekitchenthenwalked

outwiththechildjustasPearldrovein.Separked



besidehercar.Shesteppedoutofthecarsmiling,

shelookedatthefamiliarboythenrecalledwhere

shehadseenhim.

“Heisyours?”

“No.Iam takinghim tothepolicestation.Theywill

callhertocomeandbegforhertheirbelongings.”

Pearllookedattheboyandsighed.“Heisyours

Motheo.Heisyourcopy.Iknowyouareupsetwith

Katlobutthisisyourson.Yourheir.Youcan’tjust

denyhim likethat.”

MotheolookedatPearl.“Katlocan’tjustdecidenow

shewantsmetofatherhim becausethings-“

Pearlwalkedoverandspokecalmly.“Iknowyouare

upsetandyouhaveeveryrighttobe.ButIcan’t

imaginewhatit’sliketogrowupwithoutafather.It

mustbedevastating,painfulanddepressing.That’s

whyyoumightfindafullgrownmanorwomenstill

dealingwithwhatnothavingafathercamewith.

Don’tputhim throughthat.Heisstillyourson.”

Pearllookedattheboyholdingtheuneatenmuffin.



“Heyboyboy…hey…comeinside.Iwillmakeyou

somethingtoeatthatmuffinwithsomethingtoeat.”

***

Basadistartedalloveragaintellingthepolicewhat

hadhapped.”

Thedetectivelookedather.“Areyousureitwas

yourdaughterwhocalledyou?”

“Yes.Iknowmydaughter’svoice.Itwasher.She

wasindistress.Shewascrying.It’sher.she…her

daughterwasn’tworkingup.Mydaughterisalive.

Andsheissomewhereoutthere.Helpmefindher.”

Shecontinuedexplainingwhathadhappenedbut

shecouldseenoonewastakingherseriously.

“Mydaughterismissing.Shehasbeenmissingfor

yearsandIcometotellyoushekilledandyouare

treatingthislikeit’snothing.Iwantmydaughter!”



Parislookedatthetimethensighedwalkingoutof

thehousedressedindisguise.Shegotinhercarand

puttheroofdownbeforedrivingoff.

ShetookherphoneandcalledRabi.

“Hello?”

“Hi..didyoufindher?”

“Yes.Howisitgoingwithphotoshoppingmeout

andreplacing.”

“Well.It’sgoingtolooklikeitwasn’t’you.”

“Ok,good.”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iwillbethereinawhile.Sharp.”

Hehungup.Parisinhercarsmiling,everythingwas

comingtogetherandshecouldn’twaittoenjoyher

relationshipprobablywithouteyesbeingonthem.

***



InAustralia,Rapsslowlymovedinthehospital.He

slowlyopenedhiseyesjustasthenursewhowas

guardinghim insidewokeup,theemergencyremote

inherhand.Shequicklygotupandlookedathim

wakingup.Heopenedhiseyesandlookedather,his

oxygenmaskgettingfilledwithmist.Shetookitoff

her.

“Yourwifeisgoingtobesohappytohearyouare

awake.”

Rapslookedatherfrowning.“Mywhat?”

Thenursesmiledpagingthedoctorwhowalkedin

secondslater.“Yourwife.”

Shesteppedbacklettingthedoctortakecontrol.

Thedoctorsmiled.

“Goodhavingyoubacksir…inform hiswife.”

Thenursedashedout.Rapslookedatthedoctor

confused.“Whatwife?”

.

.

.
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Mathapelowatchedasherfather'sdoorgotfixed

withabandageonherhand.SheturnedtoPoloko

conversingwithhergrandfatherthensmiledalone.

Shelookedatherfather'shouseforamoment,it

wasstillthesame.Shegotherphonefrom her

pocketandlookedatthecoursesshecoulddo.The

onlythingshehaddonewasrewriteherBGCSEand

walkedoutwith48pointsonthedot.Shesmiled

lookingatthecoursesshecoulddo,shelookedat

thenursingcourse.Shehadalwayswantedtodo

somethingrelatedtomedicineandtherewas

nursing.NowwithherBGCSEresultsshecoulddoit.

Shelookedathercoursesthenfinallynarrowed

downherlisttoPhysiology.

Themenfinishedfixingthedoor.Sheraisedher

headandlookedatit.

"Thankyousomuch."

"Youarewelcome."



Mathapelomadeelectronicpaymentthenthey

walkedtotheircaranddroveoffjustasKudzani

parkedhiscar.Hesteppedoutandlookedat

Mathapelosmiling.

"Hey.."

Shesmiled."Hi."

"Whathappenedtothedoor?"

"Itwastooold.ThievescouldeasilybreakinsoIhad

itreplaced."

Kudzanismiled."That'sgood.Ijustcametocheckif

youguysaregood.Someonesaidtheyheardnoise

herelastnight."

"Itwasnothing."

Helookedatthescratchesonherarm andthe

bandageonherhand.

"Areyouok?"

"Yes.Iam fine."

"Youcantalktome."

"Ah-"



Rabidrovein.Mathapelosteppedbackfearfully,

Kudzanilookedathim stepout.Hewalkedoverto

them.

"Sure..."

Kudzanilookedathim andgavehim anod.Rabi

lookedatMathapelo.

"Areyoubusy?"

"No."

"Let'stalkinthecar."

KudzanilookedatMathapelowholookedscared.

"Areyouok?"

"Iam fine.Youcanstay.Thiswon'ttakelong."

Rabilookedathim thenbackatMathapeloand

walkedwithhertothecar.Theybothgotin,

Mathapelolookedathim pressingherphonethen

putitinherpocket.

"Thevideohasbeenedited.Iwantyoutoleakitthe

samewayyouleakedthepreviousonethenyouwill

addressitonFacebook."



Hehandedherhisphone.Mathapeloplayedthe

video.Shefrowned,theyhadputsomeoneelse's

faceanditlookedsoreal...Sheplayeditagainthen

lookedathim.

"Howmuchdidyoupayforthis?"

"Enough."

"Peoplewon'tbelieveit."

"Theywillbecauseyouaregoingtotellthem you

editeditandhaditlooklikeme."

"Youthinkpeoplewillfallforthat?"

"Theywill.Iam sendingittoyourphoneandyouare

goingtodoexactlywhatyoudid.Ifyoudon't,Iwill

killyouandeveryoneelseinthathouse.Don'ttest

me."

Sheswallowedthengotherphone.Shesentthe

videotoherselfthenhandedhim thephonesaving

whatshehadbeenrecording.Shesentthevideoto

herfriendthenshowedhim.

"Callherandtellherwhattodo."

Mathapelotearfullynoddedthencalledherfriend.



"Babes..."

"Hi,Ihavesentyouavideo.ThefirstoneIsentto

youwasfake.IhaditeditedsoitcanlooklikeRabi.I

feelguilty,canyoupleasehavethatonereleased."

"What?"

"Please.."

"Youeditedit?Ican'tbelievethis.Youeditedthat

video?Butitlookedlikehim."

"Ihadthem makeitlooklikeitwashim."

"Whynemma?"

Tearsfilledhereyes."Ijustwantedtomakehim

sufferforeverythinghedidtome."

"WaitseThapsIcan'tbelievethis."

"Iam sorry."

"Ijomma..."

Thefriendhungup.

"NowgoonFacebookandpostyourstory.Bequick.

Ihavetogo."



***

Pariswalkedbackinsideherhouseholdingabottle

ofchampagne.Sheslowlysatdownandlookedat

herphone.Itwasstilloff.Shewasevenscaredto

switchitonandseewhatpeopleweresayingabout

herthoughshestillhadtogotoworkthefollowing

day.

Someoneknockedonherdoor.Sheswallowed

lookingback.Theknockpersisted.

"Paris!"Bolengbagedthedoor.Parissighedthengot

up.Sheunlockedthedoorandlethim in.

Bolenglookedatherthenhuggedhertightly.

"Iam sorry...Ishouldhaveknown."

Shesighed."Boleng..."

Bolenglookedathisoldersistersadly."Youcould

havetoldme."

"Toldyouwherewhenyouwereblamingmefor



mama'sdeath?"

Bolenglookedather."Ididn'tblameyouformama's

death,ItoldyouIhatedhowyoutalkedtoherthat

day.Itwasjustnotdisrespectfulbuthurtful.Ithurt

metothinkshediedwithabrokenheart."

"IloveRabi."

Bolengfrowned."What?"

"IloveRabiandweareinarelationship."

"Isthisajoke?"

"No.RabiandIhavebeeninarelationshipandwe

areexpecting."

"Paris-"

"Ilovehim.Andthat'sthat."

Bolengturnedindisbeliefandshock.Heturnedto

her."Areyoulisteningtoyourself?"

Parisrolledhereyes."IcanhearmyselfBolengand-"

Bolengturnedaroundandslappedheracrossher

face.Parisheldhercheekinshock.



"Howcanyoubesleepingwithyour-"

"Iam callingthepolice!"

"Goaheadandcallthepolice.Ican'tbelieveyou

havebeensleepingwithyourfather'suncle.Aman

whoissupposedtobeyourfather!Youmustbe

fuckingwithme!"

"Ilovehim andheisnotbkyfather!"

"Heisyourfather!Heisasgoodasyourfather!How

doyou..."Heputhishandsonhisface."Hemightbe

yourfathertoo."

"Getoutofmyhouse."

"Mamawashavinganaffairwithhim."

"Iknow.AndIknowhelovedmama.Butmamais

nothereanymore."

"Areyoulisteningtoyourself?Hewassleepingwith

mama.Imaybehelongstartedsleepingwithher.He

mightbeyourfather.Hemightbeourfather.You

neverknow.YoumightbefuckingyourfatherParis.I

am morethanjustdisappointedinyou.Iam hurt.My

heartisbreakingforyou.It'ssadthatthisisthe



personyouhaveturnedinto.Nextyoumightaswell

fuckme.Youaresickinyourhead.Somethingis

wrong."

Heturnedandwalkedout.Parisstoodtherefora

moment.Shereachedforherphoneandswitchedit

onthenswitchediton.ShequicklycalledRabi.

"Paris.."

"Bolengishereandheisangry."

"Iwilldealwithhim."

"Ok.Whereareyou?"

"Iam dealingwithsomethingParis.Iwillbethereas

soonasIcan.Iwillcallyou."

"Rabi...?"

"Yeah..."

"Iloveyou."

"Parisdoyouknowwhat'sgoingtohappen?Thisis

notyourtypicallovesituation.Nooneisgoingto

acceptthisrelationship.Notasinglesoulwillaccept

this.Iam goingtolooklikeamonstertotheword



andmaybeIam.Iskuldahvebeneversleptwithyou.

Youaremydaughter.Ihavehurtmybrotherso

muchbutthistakesthecup.Ineedtododamage

control."

Tearsfilledhereyes."What'sthatsupposedto

mean?"

"Itmeansthingscan'tbethewaytheyusedto."

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.Shesniffed."ButI

loveyou."

"Paris..."

"It'sfine.Bye."

Shedroppedthecallthenlookedatallthemessages

shehad.Sheswitchedoffherphonebeforeanyone

elsecouldcallthenpouredherselfthechampagne.

***

Hourslater,Kaystoodbythepayphonetalkingto

Raps'sdoctor.



"Whatareyousaying?"

"Yourhusbandissufferingfrom memoryloss.It's

temporarybutitcantakeawhileforhim torecall

everything."

"What'sthatsupposedtomean?"

"Itmeansatthemomenthedoesn'tremember

anything.Buthewillingiventime.Itmightbe

tomorrow,nextweek,nextmonthorinacoupleof

months."

"Iwanttospeaktohim."

"Rightnowhe-"

"Letmespeaktomyman."

"Holdon..."

Kayheldthephone,herheartpounding."Hello?"

Kay'sheartskippedasdaddyspokeonthephone.

Tearsfilledhereyeswonderingiftheyhadtoldhim

aboutRoyalty.

"Heybabe..."

Therewassilenceforasecond.Kayswallowedthen



shepressedherlipstryingnottocry.Shesniffed.

"I...Iam happyyouareawake."

"Yeah..."

"TheytookKing.Iam scared.Iam soscared..."

"Theytookhim where?"

"IthoughtRussia.Thechipyouhadputinhim was

removed.Theyhad-"Kaykeptquiet."Raps?"

"Yeah?"

"Whydoyousoundlikethat.Youcandroptheact

withme.Iam beingserious.Oursonismissingand...

Ourdaughterislate.Pleasedropthatact.What

shouldIdo?"

"Iam sorry."

"Youreallydon'trememberme?"

"Iloveyou,Iknowthatmuch.Ihadatattooonmy

chest...Withyourinitials.Imightnotremember

muchbutIdoknowIloveyou."

Kaylaughedthenputherhandoverfacecrying.

"Babe...Please...WhatshouldIdo?"



"Dowhatyoufeelisright."

Kaydroppedthecallthenwalkedtothewaitingarea

waitingforherconnectingflight.

***

InMexico,Kinglaidonthefloor,hissmallbody

curledupintoaballwhileheshivered.Thedoor

opened,heslowlyopenedhiseyes.Amanwalkedin

thendraggedhim out.Theytookhim toaroom and

tiedhim toachair.

AmanwalkedinthenlookedatKingwholookedlost

andoutitit.Hungerandthirstycatchingup.He

weaklystaggeredbehindunabletowalkproperly.

Theyputhim inaroom whereacamerawasthena

maninscrubswalkedinholdingaknife.Hegot

closerholdingtheknifewhilethecamerashotthe

video.

.

.
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Kingslowlyopenedhiseyesassomeoneslapped

him acrosstheface.Hislittlebodyslouchedforward.

Heblinkedexpectingtoseemamaordaddybutshe

wasn'tthere.Shehadalwayssaidshewouldalways

bethereifanythingeverhappenedtohim butnow

hewasallalone.Tearswelledupthendroppedto

hischeeks.EvenRowasn'tthere.

Hegaspedashegotpouredwithcoldwater.The

mansmiledstaringathim.

"What'syournameboy?"

"K-K-King."

Themansmiled."Todaywearegoingtocreatea

littlemovieforyourmommy...Areyouready?"

"Iwantmymommy."

Themanlaughed."Yourmotherisnevergoingto

findyou.Theyaregoingtokillherwhenshethinks

shehassavedyou."



"Mymom isstrongandshecanfighttoo.Shecan

shoot.Isawhertraining.Shewillbeateveryone."

"Shecanbeateveryone?Thenwhyhasn'tshegotten

youyet?"

"Sheiscoming.Sheisgoingtoshooteveryone.You

too.Andsheisgoingtokillyou."

"Sheisgoingtokillme?"

"Yes.Sheisstrong."

Themanlaughed."Sheisstrong?"

"Sheisgoingtocomeandtakemehomeafter

shootingyou.Sheisasuperhero."

ThemanslappedKingacrosshisfacethatbithislip

whilehisnosebled.

"Saythatagainboy..."

Kinglookedathim crying.Themanstartedlaughing.

"BeforeshecankillmeIwouldhavekilledyou."

"Sheiscoming!"

Themanreachedforaropethatwashangingfrom



theropethenpickedKingtoputtheropearoundhis

neck.Kingsankhisteethintohisshoulderbitinghim

sohardthatthemanyelpeddroppinghim.He

quicklygotupashismother'swordsranginhis

head.

'Ifeverithappensthatevilpeopletakeyoufrom me,

Iwillcomeafteryou,Iwillfindyouthenkillthem all.

Butifthereisachancetorun,yourun.Yourunso

fastandgetaway.Andgethelp.Iwillcome

whereveryouwillbeandtakeyouhome.Ipromise

you."

Hetookoffrunningthenranoutoftheroom.His

littlefeetmovedfastasheran.Heapproacheda

doorandopenedit.Heranoutgoingthrougha

narrowpassage.Helookedatmensittingaround

smokinganddrinking.Heranpastthem,theygotup

asheranpastthen,theoneinscrubscomingbehind.

"Don'tshoot!"

Heopenedanotherdoorandranoutheadedtowards

abusyroad.Helookedbackandsawthemen

comingafterhim andlookedaheadrunningeven



faster.Heenteredtheroad,hisheartbeatingsofast

whilehisfeetmoved.Athedriverfrom thecar

comingfrom hisrightpressedheehooterasthe

littleappearedoutofnowhereinfrontofhercar,she

steppedonthebreaksbutitwasalreadytoolate.

Shescreamedasshehithim hardwithhercarthat

heflewupthendroppedonthegroundashercar

stopped.Peoplescreamedstaring,shequickly

steppedoutofhercarjustastwomenapproached

thescene.

"Wewilltakehim tothehospital."

"No!"Sheranoverandlookedathim bleedingfrom

theground.Shetearfullykneltdownshakingand

lookedathim shakingwhileapoolofblood

surroundedhishead.

"Godno..."

Thetwomenlookedather."Heisourfriend'sson.

Wewilltakehim."

Shelookedatthedodgylookingman.

"No.Iam takinghim tothehospital!"



Shepickedhim up.Themanlookedather.

"Look,ifyouknowwhat'sgoodforyou,you-"

Thepolicecarstopped.Thetwomenlookedatthe

policethenslowlydisappearedinthecrowdthathad

formed.

Theladyplacedthekidinthecarasthepolice

approachedher.Shequicklyexplainedherselfthen

jumpedinthecaranddrovetothehospital,the

policecarbehindher.

Shelookedathim throughtherearviewmirror,her

throatdry.Herheartpoundedsomuch.Herphone

startedringing.Shetookitoutholdinghertearsand

answeredthecall.

"Hello?"

"Hey...Ihopeyouarenotbusy."

Hearingherbrother'svoicebroughttearsinhereyes.

"Ijusthitakidwithacar.Iam soscared."

"What?"

"Iam takinghim tothehospital.Iam goingtoget

arrested."



"Whereareyou?"

"Iam inMexico."

"Anele,whatareyoudoinginMexico?"

Anelestartedcrying."Myfriend-"

"Warefriend?Friendyaeng?"

"WecametoMexicofortheholiday.SheisMexican.

Wearewithherfamily.SinceIcouldn'tcome,Iwent

withher"

"Ican'tbelievethis!Andnowyouaregoingtoget

arrestedthere,loseyoursponsorshipandbecomea

prisoner!Forgetthatmedicinedegree."

"Motheo-"

"Don't!Ican'tbelievethis."

Aneledroppedthecallanddrovetowardsthe

hospital'semergencyentrancenowgladshehad

beenvolunteeringatthehospital.Shescreamedfor

helpgettingoutofthecar.

ThenursesranoverasAneletookbleedingKing

from thebackseat.Sheranoverholdinghim.



"Heishurt!Helpme..."

Theytookhim,sheranbehindhim almostfalling.A

nurselookedatAnelewhowasrunningover.

"Pleasestayhere."

"Youneedtohelphim.Please..."

"Wewilldoeverythingwecan."

Anelelookedatthenursewalkingaway.Shelooked

atthebloodinherhands,herkneeswereeven

shaking.Thelittleboy'sfacestuckinherhead.She

waited,herheartracing.Minuteswentbyaspaced

upanddown.Thepolicewalkedover.

"Mam..."

"MynameisAneleMatsatsi,everyonecallsmeAnne.

Iam amedicinestudentintheStates.Iam here

volunteeringinthishospital,Iuh..Ididn'tseehim.

Hejustshowedupfrom nowhereIswear...Ididn't

seehim.Hejust..."Shelookedatthenshaking.

"Youaregoingtohavetocomewithusmam."

Adoctorwalkedovertothem.Anelelookedathim.



"Isheok!"

"Areyouhismother?"

Anelelookedatthepoliceofficersthenatthedoctor.

"Uh...He...Isheok?"

"Areyouhismother?"

"Yes!Heismyson.Isheok?"

Thedoctorlookedather."PleasecomewithmesoI

explainthis."

Aneleswallowed."Isheok?"

"Come..."

***

ThebarberfinishedshapingKatlo'ssonthenhe

smiledlookingatMotheo.

"Howdoyoumakeyouowncopybafethu?Myson

lookslikemother."

Theothermangettingahaircutlaughed."Ittakes



skilllaitaka!"

Thebarberchuckledshakinghishead."Bannalook

atthisboy!Helooksjustlikehisfather.It'slikeGod

justmadeasecondcopy."

Motheolookedatthechild,hedidlookghewayhe

lookedwhenhewasyoung.Heswallowedthen

forcedasmile.

"Betterlucknexttimebrayaka."

"Babymamaispregnant.Weareyetgoingtosee

howitgoes.Iam crossingmyfingersforaboy.I

didn'tknowyouhadasonwaitse..."

Motheosmiled."Hestayswithhismothermostof

thetime."

ThebarbercleanedupthechildthenMotheostood

upwiththesamehaircut.Shehadboughttheboy

newclothesandhelookedmuchbetter.Hestill

couldn'tunderstandwhyKatlomadethisboylook

likehewassufferingwhenshehadastablejob.

Heheldhishandandwalkedoutwithhim.

"Areyouhungry?



"No"

Motheounlockedthecarandgotinsidewithhim.He

lookedathim foramomentfeelingsad.

"What'syourname?"

"Junior."

"Junior...DoyouknowwhoIam?"

"Mamasaidyouaremyrealfather."

Hesighed."Iam yourrealfatherbutIdidn'tknow

thatbecauseyourmom liedtome.Shedidn'twant

metobeyourfatherthensaidsomeoneelsewhois

notyourfatferwasyourfatfer.Youarenowgoingto

bestayingwithmeok?"

Juniornoddedthensatproperlyatthebackseat.

MotheostartedthecaranddroveoffasPearlcalled

"Heybabe...Howisitgoing?"

"Fine.WearegoingtowaitforDNAresults.Ifheis

reallymychild,Iwantfullcustodyofhim.Katlowill

neverseehim again."

"Youarejustangryrightnow."



"Sheabuseshim.Ifheismine,Iam takinghim.My

sisterhitsomeonewithacarkoMexico,letmecall

herandseeifsheisok.Shewascrying."

"Ok."

HehungupandcalledAnele.

"Motheo..."

Hervoicesoundedsolow."Isheok?"

"No.Thedoctorsaidhemightneverwalkagainand

hehasbrainhaemorrhage.Heisisverycriticaland

notstable.Helostalotofblood.Hischancesof

survivalarequestionable.Ianscared,thepoliceis

waitingtotakemeintoexplainmyself.Hemight

die..Imightgotojailfotmurder."

"Hewillbefine.Don'tthinkthat.Hewillsurvive."

"Hehadto...Hehastosurvive...*

***

InMexico,laterthatday,Kay'splanetoucheddown



inMexico.Shesteppedoutoftheplane,sunglasses

holdingherhairbehind.Sheprocessedacoupleof

thingsthenwalkedoutoftheairportinablack

jumpsuitabdblackhighheelboots.Shestoppeda

cabthengotinrecallingthelasttimeshehadbeen

here...Nowshewasintheirzoneandwasreadyfor

anything.Thefirststepwasfindingherson.Getting

him outofthemess.

Thecabdroppedheratamotel,shesteppedoutof

thecarandcheckedintoherroom thenputherbag

down.ShetookoutherlaptopShefiredupand

switcheditonthengotaredlipstickfrom herbag.

Shestartedplanningwritingonthemirror.Shehad

beenpatientfortoolong...Shehadgiventhem

enoughtimetomakethem seeshewasserious.

Shetookpicturesofdifferentmenfrom herbagand

stuckthem onmirrorthensighedwaitingforthe

rightfulhourtostrike.

.

.

.
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Kaysatinfrontofthemirrorlisteningtothemusic

comingfrom thenextroom.Shecarefullydidher

makeupthencoloredherlipsred.Loudvoices

overpoweredthesonginthenextroom,Kaystyled

herhairlisteningtowhatsoundedlikeanargument

from thenextroom.Sheputherspikehairpininher

hairleavingastrandcomingtoherface.Kaystood

upthenslidherguninhershortblackpants.Sheput

aknifeonthegutterthenpickedabulletproof

cossetonthebed.Sheputitonherstomachsliding

herfeetintotheredbottoms.Shetooktheone

sleevedsilkygownandputitonbeforeputtingon

theredfurjacketontop.Thevoicesgotlouder

followedbyafemalevoicescreaming.Kayhymned

softlypickinganecklaceandputitonthentookher

purseandputinanothergun.Shelookedatthe

watchonherwrist.Thevoicesinthenextroom got



evenlouderfollowedbytwogunshots.Kayputon

hereyecontactsandblinkedatthenewvision.

Herdooropenedandamanholdingagunwalkedin.

Kayquicklytookhersuppressedgunfrom hergutter

andshotwithoutthinkingtwice.Sheputitbackand

sprayedherselfwithaperfumebeforewalkingout

jumpingoverhim.OutsideKaystoppedataxithen

jumpedin.Shesmiledfixingherfurjacketsoitdidn’t

coverherbeautifulcleavage.

“Hi…uhIam newhere…andIuh..Iam goingtothis

place..”Shehandedhim abusinesscard.The

Spanishdriverturnedtoher,Kaysmiled.Theman

quicklynoddedthenturnedtothefrontanddroveoff.

Sheleanedbacklookingoutthroughthewindow.

Thetaxistoppedawhilelater,Kaytookouther

lipstickandre-appliedittoherfulllips.Shetookout

somecashandhandedittothedriver.

“Gracias!”

Themanwatchedasshesteppedoutandmodeled

herwayinsidethehotel.Sheownedeachstepped

shetook,drawingattentionasshewalked.She



walkedinsidethehotelandwentstraighttothe

receptionist.

“Hi…BridgetteLoweson.”Shehandedtheladyher

Americanpassport.“Iam attendingKitaraGeorge’s

event.”

Thereceptionistsmiledthencheckedhernameon

theguestlistbeforehandingherasmallredribbon.

“WelcomeMs.Loweson.Righttothatdoor.”

Kaysmiled.“Thankyou.”

Shewalkedover,abounceratthedoortookherfur

jacketforher.Shesmiledtyingherredribbononher

wrist.Theyopenedthedoorforherthenshewalked

in.Kaysmiledwalkinginthefullhallwithfancy

people.Shelookedaroundgettingherglassofwine

thenshetookasipsmiling.Amanwalkedtowards

her,shelookedathim thenhereyeswenttothe

stagewhereamanwastakingthestage.Kay

watchedashestartedspeakinginSpanish.

“Beautiful..youdon’tlooklikeyouarefrom around

here.Thiskindofbeautyisexotic.”



Kaylookedathim andsmiled.“Thankyou.”

“What’syourname?”

Heputhishandonherwaistthenslowlywentdown

toherbutt,Kayturnedtohim withasmilethenput

herhandonhiswaistlookingathim.Shegotcloser.

“Youdon’twantknow…trustme.Andyouwantto

takeyourhandoffme.Letitnotgetugly.”

Hesmiledthengropedherass.Kaygiggledthen

grabbedhisballsandsqueezedthem whispering

softly.

“Shhshh…don’tmakeascene.”

Hisveinspoppedoutasheswelledinpain.Kay

twistedhisballs.

“Goodboy….”Shesmiledandletgoofhim then

walkedawaysippingherwine.Shelookedatthe

mangivingaspeech,helookedather,shesmiled

andwinkedathim.Hesmiled,Kaylookedaway

feigningshynesswhilesippingherdrink.He

wrappeduphisspeech,Kaytookthestairsup

lookingathim.Hegreetedacoupleofpeopleand



followedher.Kayopenedthefirstdoorandwalked

insidearoom.Hewalkedinassheputherwine

down.

“Youarebeautiful…”

Kaysmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Idon’tthinkIhaveseenyoubefore.”

“No.Iam ajournalistfrom theNewYorkTimes,

BridgetteLoweson.”

Hesmiledtakingoffhisjacket.

“WhatcanIdoforyouMsLoweson…”

Kayseductivelylookedathim.“Alot…”

Helookedinhereyesthenwalkedover,herbeauty

unmatched.Heputhishandsonherwaist.

“WhatcanIdoforyou?”

Shegotclosertohim.“Iwantajobasaneditorin

chiefatsomeplace.”

Hechuckled.“Ok,andwhatwillyoudoformein

return?”



“IwillwriteagoodpieceaboutyouintheNewYork’s

times.”

“Smart..Ilikeit.”

Kaycaressedhim tryingtofeelforanyweapon.Her

handwentinsidehispantsthenhetouchedit.She

almostlaughedthenshekissedhisneck.

“Ihopetheyarenotlisteninginonus.Ihavea

coupleofthingsIwanttodotoyou..”

Heshookhishead.“Wearealone.”

Kaystrokedhisaromatsizedickthatfilledherhand

livingspaceforherfingerstotouch.

“WhereisDavid?”

“What?”

Kaysmiledthenreachedforthelamponthesideof

thebedandsmashedhisheadwithit.Hestaggered

back,shetookouthergunandpointeditathim.

“Whereisyourbrother?”

“Hestartedlaughing.“Bitch…”

Kaysmiled.“Whereishe?Wecanmakethisquick



andpainless.Or-“

“Youdon’tknowwhoIam youwhore…”

“Andyoudon’tknowmeorwhatIam capableof.Let

metellyouonething..”Kaygiggled.“Youdon’tknow

whatIcandoorwhatnightmareIhavejustbrought

intoyourlife.Iam goingtokillyou…eitherway.So

youknowwhatyoucandotoday?Saveyourwife

andkidsandyourmother.YoutellmewhatIwant,I

disablethebombthatisinyour16yearold’s

daughter’sroom.Youmaysaveyourhalfbrother

who’smotherdestroyedyourmother’smarriageand

hadyourfatherkilledoryoumaysaveyourdaughter,

wifeandmother.Thechoiceisyours…Youfamily

doesn’thavetogethurt.”

Heswunghisfisttopunchher,Kaydodgedthen

kickedhim.

“Careful…”

Hestooduptogotothedoor,Kaykickedhim again

andslammedhim againstthewall.Shesmiled

steppingonhischestwithherheel.

“Isupposeit’syourfamilywhogettodiefirst.Call



yourdaughter…remember.”

Shetookoffherheeloffhischestandwatchedas

hegothisphone.

“Putheronloud…sheisdaddy’sgirl…”

Helookedatherthenstartedlaughing.Kayshothis

thigh.Hescreamedinpainthenshetookouther

knifeandtookouthisdick.

“Iam cuttingthisoff.”

“What-“

Shebitherlowerlipandstartedcuttingit.He

screamedtryingtogetaway,Kayhelditproperlyand

cutitofflikeshewascuttingachicken’shead.He

criedsoloudtryingtokickheroff.Shegotoff

holdingapieceofhisdickinherhands.

Shesmiledbreathingheavily.“Theroom is

soundproof.Wannatalk?”

Shelookedathim asheyelled.Shereachedforher

wineandgulpeditalldown.

“Ok…whatelseisgoing?Yourballs?”



Hetriedtocrawlaway.Kaysmiledthenpointed

betweenhislegswithagun.

“Youknowwhat?Iam goingtocooktheseartsfor

yourbrothersoletmecutthoseballsoff.Idon’t

wanttospoilthem.”

Shetookherknifeagainthenkneltbeforehim

gettinghisballs.

“Iwilltellyou!Iwilltellyou!Pleasedon’tkillme…I

willtellyou.Don’thurtmyfamily.”

“Oh?Ithoughtyouwantedtoplay…”

“Please…”

“Ok.whereishe?”

*

Kaywashedherinthesinkthenlookedatherselfon

themirror.Shesighedthenwalkedoutoftheensuite

andlookedathim onthefloorbleeding.

“Thanks…”



Shewalkedoutoftheroom fixinghercleavage.Two

menlookedather.Shesmiledbitingherlowerlip.

“Hesaidgivehim aminuteortwoandgethim a

martino.”

Shegiggledwalkingaway.Kaylookedatherwatch

thenhurriedout.Shestoppedataxiandjumpedin.

“Drive!”

Hetookoff.

*

Atthemotel,Kaysteppedoutofthetaxithenwalked

inside.Shepassedthepolicejustasthemotel

managerwalkeduptoher.

“GoodeveningMiss,unfortunatelythemotelis

closedforthenight.”

“What?”

“Yes,wearesosorryfortheinconvenience.”

Shesighed.“SowhatmustIdonow?”



“Wearesosorry.Yourbagsarethere.”

Kaygotherbagsandwalkedoutofthemotel.She

lookedatawomanwhowaswalkinginlookinglike

thewholeworldwasonhershoulders.

“It’sclosedforthenight.”

Thewomanturnedtoher.“What?”

“Theyareclosedforthenight.”

“Oh..thanks.”

Theybothwalkedout.Kaylookedatherasshe

wipedawayhertears.

“Areyouok?”

“Uhyes.”

“Youdon’tlookfine.”

“UhIhitasmallboyandhe…heisnotdoinggood.

Thedoctorssaidhehasbrainhemorrhageandhe

mightdie.Iam foreign,Iam from Africa…Iam about

toloseeverythingIhaveworkedforallmylifeandI

am scared.”

Kaysighedsadly,ok,maybeshewasn’tthebest



victim torob.

“Iam sorry.Whereareyoufrom inAfrica?”

“Botswana.AsmalldessertnearSouthAfrica.”

Kaysmiled.“Really?”

“Yes.”

“Uh..Ihaveafriendwho’sfrom Botswanatoo.Her

nameis…Laone.What’syourname?”

“Anele.”

“That’snice.Uh…wow…Iam suretheboyisgoingto

befine.Youwon’tgotojail.”

“Theyarelookingforhisparentsbuttillhewakesup,

heisnotgoingtogethome.”

“Hewillbefine.Well,nicemeetingyou…Anele.”

“Thanks.Youtoo.What’syourname?”

Kaylookedatherandsmiled.“Royalty.”

Kaywalkedawaythenapproachedanalley.She

quicklychangedthenputonacap.Shetookout

Anele’sphone,shesighedthenstoppedataxiand



jumpedin.

.

.

Doleavealikeandacomment



Daring

#81

Kaycheckedinaroom atthehotelandundressed.

Shewalkedinsidetheensuiteandstoodunderthe

shower.Sheletthehotwaterhitherskinforminutes

asshethoughtofhernextstep.Shewalkedout

minuteslaterandlookedatthetimethenopenedher

laptopandconnectedAnele’sphonetothesystem.

SheunlockeditthendialedtheRaps.Sheheldthe

phonepatiently.

“Hello?”

Kaysmiled.“Heybabe…howareyoufeeling?”

“Youareinthenews.Youarewanted.”

KayquicklylookedupAustralianmostwantedthen

lookedatherself.“Uh…”

“Ifeellostwithoutmymemory,isthissomethingwe

shouldbedoingtogether?”

Shesmiled.“Yousoundweird.”



“Thedoctorsaidit’stemporary.Ihavesomegood

taste…imagineanassassinforawife.”

Kaychuckledtearfully.“Doyourememberwhatyou

doforaliving?”

“No.Nothing.IthinkIhitmyheadtoohard.Ihave

beengoingthroughourweddingpicturesandevery

pictureofours…Iknowwewerehappy.”

Kaytookadeepbreathin.“Iwasupsetbut…you

weremakingupforit.”

“Howdidwemeet?”

Kaysmiledthensatonthebed.“Raps…please

stop…Ineedyou.”

“Tellmehowwemet..”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“WemetinFrancistown…”

“Thenwhathappened?”

“I…yougavemealift.ToGaborone.”Shesniffed

sittinginthedarkness.“AndIwassostressedI

didn’tevenseeIwasalonewiththreeman.Youhad

pickedtwomenfrom thehikingspot.Theyasked

youtostopawhilelaterforrecessandtheytookout



knives.That’swhenIrealizedthatIwasgoingtobe

arapevictim again.Butyouhadagunandyou

scaredthem off.”

“And?”

“Youwerefullofyourself.Iwasstillwithmyexback

then.Andyoukissedme.Idon’tevenknowwhy..”

“That’snotallbabe…youhavealwaysbeenfierce.

YouwhatIthoughtwhenIlaidmyeyesonyou?I

thoughtyouwerefierce..you…couldstandyourown

ground.Youwerebrave.Ithoughtyouweredifferent.

Besidesbeingbeautiful,yourcharacterdrewmeto

you.Youhadthisfireburninginyou.Itwashowyou

couldbefirm andmeanyourwords.Ifellinlovewith

that.Youhaveneverbeenweak.Youhavehadyour

downsinlife,theyarealotbutyouhavealwaysrisen

up.Iam notmuchhelprightnow.It’snotlooking

goodonourside.Thepoliceiseverywhere.Iam

beingkepthostagebecauseIam theonewiththe

wifewho..”Hechuckled.“Who’safterblood.You

havetodealwithitalone.Iknowyouwillmanage,I

knowyouaregoingtohandlethislikeapro.Itrained

youenough.”



“Iam scared…”

“Andit’sfoodtobescared.It’salrighttobescared.

Youcanhandlethis…ImaynotbewithyoubutI

knowyouarecapable.”

“Theykilledmybaby…theyhaveKing.ThisiswhyI

didn’twantkids…Iknewtheywouldusethem tohurt

me.Mykidsaresufferingformyactions.Theyhave

neverbeenreallyhappyRaps..theyhaveneverlived

lifeandmyworstfearcametolife.Youarehospital

becauseofme.Ialmosthadyoukilled,notoncebut

nowtwice.Roisdead.Allbecauseofme.Kingis

missing.Idon’tknowwhattheyaredoingtomyson,

theyareprobablyhurtinghim rightnow.Allbecause

ofme.Everythingismyfault.Iwishyouhadfallenin

lovewithsomeoneelseandhadthesekidswith

someoneelsenotme.Iam nottheidealwoman.I

haveneverbeen.OnceIgethim,heisnotgoingto

livethatlifeanymore.Youarenotgoingtolivethat

lifeanymore..Thepolicedon’twantyou.Youdid

nothing.Theywantme.Youshouldn’tsufferformy

sins.”

“Babe-“



“Iam goingtosetyoufree.Kingisstillyoung.Hewill

adjust.”Kaysmiledcrying.“Kidsalwaysadjust.”

“Nooneisleaving,wearegoingtosticktogether…

tilldeathdouspart.”

Kaywipedawayhertears.“Tilldeathdouspart…I

loveyou.Iloveyousomuch.Iloveyoumorethan

anythingRapula.Wehavebeenthroughsomuch,

thereisatimeIthoughtwewouldn’tsurvivedbut

hereweare...”

“Babe-“

“Ifyouhaveanothergirl…pleasecallherRoyal.”

“Wewillcallherthat.”

Shestoodupandwalkedtothewindowthenlooked

atthelightslightingthenight.

“Don’tletKingforgethissister.”

“Kay-“

“Heshouldn’tforgether.”

“Babelistentome..”

“IfIdon’tmakeit…don’tmarryanotherme.”She



chuckedcrying.“GiveKingastablehomewitha

motherandfather.Don’tbeabsent…heisgoingto

beastepchild…youneedtobeapresentfather.”

“Areyougoingtolistentome?”

“Iam.Iam….Don’tgotojail.Please…”

Sheheardvoices.“Iloveyou.”

ShedroppedthecallthencalledMoriski.

“Hello?”

“Hi…Ineedyourhelp.Rapulawillpayyouany

amountyouwant.”

“WhatcanIdoforyou?”

***

Mathapelowatchedtheeditedvideoagainthenwent

onfacebooktothepostRabihadmadeherwrite.

Sheopenedthecomments.

Comment:Waii,gagonakadamangecontrolsweety,



wesawthatvideoandthereisnothingyoucandoto

changethat.Isawthatothervideoandanysane

personcanseethatit’sedited.

Comment:Ijo!Yourstorydoesn’taddupmotho

wame.Areyoubeingthreatened?

Reply:IthoughtIwastheonlywhocouldseesheis

probablybeingforcedtodothis.Kanagatweguyis

asoldier.

Mathapelo’scousin:Thapsweehh…Iam notbuying

this.Heisforcingyoutodothis.

Shereadmorecommentsanditseemednoonewas

buyingit.Shescrolledthroughhertimelineandsaw

anotherfacebookfriendwhohadsharedherpost.

‘Thiswomanisclearlybeingforcedtodowriteup

thisnonsense.Eventhevideothatisbeingsaidto

bereallooksfakehela.Okarebadirilephotoshop.’

Sheopenedthecommentsandreadmore.Shehad

tonsiffacebookmessagestoo.Shethoughtfully

deactivatedheraccountthenshetookouthersim

cardfrom herphone.Polokoranovertoher.



“Mama…yourdaddyisnotwakingup.”

Matahpeloquicklystoodupandwenttoherfather’s

bedroom.Shelookedathim sleepingonthebed

thenshookhim.

“Papa…”

Heremainedstill.Herheartpoundedsomuchas

sheputherfingersonhisneck.Sheswallowednot

feelinganything.

“Papa!”

Sheshookhim evenmorepanicking.Someone

knockedonthedoor,Mathapelocontinuedshaking

herfather.

“Papa!”

Polokowalkedtothedoorandopenedit.Kudzani

smiledather.

“Hey..”

“Hi.”

“Whereisyourmom?”

“Tryingtowakeherdaddybutheisnotwakingup.”



Kudzanifrownedthenhurriedinsidethehouse.He

lookedatMathapeloshakingtheoldmanthen

pulledherback.

“Letmesee…”

“Heisnotmoving.”

Kudzanilookedathim thenputhishandonhisneck

buttherewaspulse.Hetookadeepbreathand

turnedtoMathapelowhowaslookingathim hopeful.

“Iam sorry..”

Mathapeloshookherhead.“No….He-“

Hehuggedhertightlyasshewailed.Hesighed

staringatthelittlegirlwhonowlookedconfused

andlost.

***

InMexico,Anelegaveuplookingforherphoneinher

bagthenwalkedinsidethehospital.Shewalkedto

thechild’sroom thenlookedathim connectedto



machines.Sheslowlysatdownandheldhislittle

bruisedhand.Shelookedathishandsomefaceand

sighedwonderingwhathisparentsweregoing

throughthatmoment.Shesighedthenlaidherhead

onthebedholdinghishandandsangtohim softly.

***

Aftermidnight,lostinhissleep,DavidFudgesighed

snoring.Hetookadeepbreathinandstarted

coughinginhalingsmoke.Heopenedhiseyes,his

heartpoundingthenlockedeyeswithKay.She

smiled.

“Tadaaa!”

“You-“

Kayplacedasticktapeonhismouthshuttinghim

up.Helookedatbothhishandsandfeettiedtothe

bed.

“Yourbrotherwasreallyhelpful.Heistheonewho

toldmehowtogetinwithoutyourmenseeingme.



Theyareoutsiderightnowthinkingyouaresleeping.

Anicesurprisehuh?”

.
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Kaysmiledashetriedtospeak.Shegotoffthebed.

“Don’tworry,itwasalighter…notsmoke.”

Hetriedtomove.Kayputonanextrapairofgloves.

Thenreachedforhergun.

“Iam goingtokillthem…onebyone.”Shesmiled

thenknockedsoftlyonthedoor.Themaninfrontof

thedoorimmediatelyopenedandwalkedin.

‘Sir-“

Kayshothim thenhefellwithathud.Shequickly

pulledhim totheroom.

“One…Iam coming.TodayIwantustohavefun.I

don’twantanydisturbance.”

Shepickedabiggergunandwalkedout.Shelooked

aroundthenheldtheriffleproperlywalkingdownthe

hall.Shefrownedatmanstandingfeetfrom herthen

tookoutherpistolandshothim.Sheputitbackand



heldherriffleproperly.Shepausedhearingvoices

thenopenedadoor.Threemanturnedtoherplaying

cards,theirgunsonthefloor.

Shestartedshootingattheentireroom.She

stoppedthenwalkedoutclosingthedoorbehind.

Shewalkedaroundthewholehousethenwalked

insidehiskitchen.Sheopenedthedrawersandtook

outhisbiggestknifethenwentbacktothebedroom.

Shelookedathim ashetriedtomove.

“Theyaredead.”

Shewalkedovertohim andtookoffthestickytape.

“Ok…youaregoingtotellmewheremysonis.Ifyou

don’t,Iam goingtocutyouopentillyoubleedto

death.Butdon’tworry,Iwillbegentle.Ihavealways

wantedtoexplorethehumanbody.Youaregoingto

bethelabrattoday.”

“Youarenevergettinghim back!Ifanythinghappens

tome,youandyourwhatremainsofyourfamilyis

goingtodie.Includingyourson.”

“Ok.Iam goingtoremoveyourdickfirst.Ihaveyour

brother’swithme.Andhisballstoo.Ithoughtyou



wildfindthem tasty.”

“You-“

“Shhshhh…youaremypreytoday.Relax.”

Shecutoffhisbriefsandlookedathisdick.She

lookedatitwithafrown.

“Iguessitrunsinthefamily…”

“Youaregoingtoregretthis…”

Kaysmiled.“Ok.”

Sheheldhisdickandhelditproperly.Shesmiled.

“Lastwords?”

“Iam goingtokill-“

Kaybroughttheknifecloserthenmadeasmallcut

onhisdick,shethoughtfullyputtthestickytapeon

hismouthagainthenstartedcuttingitoff.Heletout

muffledscreams,shetookitoffandlookedatit.He

screamedsoloudpullingsohardattherestraints,

theropebitintohisskin.Sheputitdownwatching

bloodspurtingout.Sheplacedthedickdownthen

wentforhisballs.Sheheldthem properlyandcut



them off.Hescreamedmorepullingmoreonthe

restraints.

“Whereismyson?”

Helookedathersweating.Shetookoffthesticky

tape.“Whereismyson?”

Helookedathergruntinginpain.“Heiswithoneof

myguys.”

“Whichguy?Where?”

Davidswallowed,hisheartpoundingsomuch.“IfI

tellyou,youwillleavemealone?”

Shelookedathim.“Where.Is.My.Son?”

“Iwillgiveyouyourson..”

“No.Youwilltellmewheremyboyis.”

“Myphone….there…”

Kaylookedathisphonethenreachedforit,shrtook

hisfingerandpresseditonthefingerprintcensor.

“What’shisname?”

“Mikel.”



KaywenttohiscontactsandlookedforMikel’s

number.Shecalledhim.

“Youwilltalktohim.”

Thephonestartedringing.Sheputitonlouder

speaker.

“Boss-“

“Killthatbitchesson!”

Kayhungupthentooktheknifedroppingthephone.

Hestartedlaughing.

“Killmebutheisgoingtodieandsoareyou.”

Shetappedhismouthagainandwalkedouttothe

grindershehadseenintheotherroom.Shetookit

andlookedatthebloodstainsonitthenwentback

tohisbedroom.Hepausedstaringather,Kay

connectedthegrinderthenwentforhisleg.Helet

outamuffledscream asshecutoffhislegwiththe

grinder,bloodgettingeverywhere.Shepressedontill

thelegwasoff.Helookedatherscreaminginpain.

Shewentfortheotherlegandcutitoffagain,his

screamsunbotheringher.Shelookedathissheets



gettingsoakedwithblood.

Kaysteppedbackstaringathim ashebled.She

pickedthejerrycanshehadbroughtwithfullwith

petrol.Shecoveredthewholeroom withpetrolthen

puthislegsonthebedwithhim.

“Firstthisroom isgoingtoburn,youtooinit.There

isbombhere,it’sgoingtoblowouteverythingand

noonewillreallyknowwhathappened.Theyare

goingtothinkitwasoneofyourenemieswhodidit,

afterallyouhavemanyofthem.Tomorrow,Iam

goingtotheundergroundauctionandeveryoneis

goingtodie.Itwasnicetofinallymeetyou.”

Sheremovedthestickytapefrom hismouth.He

lookedinhercoldeyesshaking.

“Yourproblem wasunderestimatingme.Yourlegs

areonthebed.”

Shewalkedoutthentookouthermatchesfrom her

pocketandlighteditup.Shedroppedthestickon

thefloorandfireimmediatelycaughtup.David

lookedatthefireapproachinghim andclosinghim

in.



Kayhurriedoutthesamewayshehadcamein.She

tookoffherclothesthenputthem inherbagand

walkedawaypressingabutton.Shelookedbackas

thebombexploded.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Rabiopenedhisdoorand

Bolengpunchedhim walkinginsidethehouse.

“Youweresupposedtoprotecthernotrapeher!”

RabarushedinandlookedatBolengwhowas

chargingatRabi.Rabisteppedback,hishandsup.

“Iunderstandthatyouareupset.Canwetalklike

adults?”

“Whenyouwererapingmysister?Youwerethe

monsterallalong!”

Rabagotbetweenthem.

“Boleng-“



“Don’ttalktome.Hewasrappingmysister!”

“Iam notdefendinghim.Ijustwantustotalklike

adults.”

BolengpushedRabaasideandpunchedRabi

crushingbothofthem onhisglasstablebreakingit.

RabapulledbackBolengwhonowwasbuffand

lookedlikeheliftedweightseveryday.

“Boleng-“

“Isaidgetoutofmyway!”

Rabiswallowed.“It’snotwhatyouthink.Iwould

neversleepwithParis-“

“YouthinkIam stupid?LetmetellyouwhatIam

goingtodo…Iam goingtomakeyourdaughterfeel

whatParisfelt.Youdamagedhertoapointwhere

shethinkswhatyoudidtoherisok.Shewasjusta

childwhohadjustlostbothparents.Insteadof

beingaparent,youwentandtookadvantageofher

vulnerability!Youaregoingtopayforthis!”

Bolengangrilywalkedout.RabiswallowedasRaba

lookedathim.



“Istilldon’twanttobelievethis.Didyou?”

“Iwouldnever.Mathapelowasjustangry.”

Rabalookedathim.“Sheisyourniece…howam I

supposedtoevertrustyouwithmydaughteror

maybeyouhavebeenmolestinghertoo.”

“Raba-“

“Ican’tbelieveyouhateourbigbrothertoalevel

whereit’snotenoughthatyouweresleepingwithhis

latewifebutyoualsowentandrapedhisdaughter.”

Rabilookedathim thenswallowedstaringatthe

disappointmentinhisyoungerbrother’seyes.

“Youareachildpredatorandyoudeservetorotin

jail!”

***

Anelewalkedinsidethechild’sroom thefollowing

dayatthehospitalinMexico.Herheartskippedas

shelookedathisemptybed.Shehurriedout,her



heartbeatingfastandhardagainstherchest.She

bumpedintohisdoctor.

“Whereishe?”

Thedoctorswallowed.“Maywepleasesitdown

please…”

.

.

.
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Anelelookedatthedoctorastheysatdown.

"Whereishe?"

"Hehadtoundergoasurgerytostopthebleeding."

Shetearfullystoodup."Isheok?"

"Rightnowit'shardtotell.Hehasbeenmoved.Ifhe

makesit-"

"Giveittomestraight.Iam amedicalstudentof

HarvardMedicalschool,Iam doingmyfifthyear."

"Ok.Hemayhavehemorrhagicstroke.Rightnowit's

difficulttotell,it'sdifficulttomakeanyconclusions

atthemoment.Allthisisbecauseheruptureda

bloodvesselinhisbrain.Thesurgeryfocusedon

repairingtherupturedbloodvesselandstoppingthe

bleeding.Alsotorelievethepressurecausedbythe

bleedingandtoreducetheswelling.Heismost

probablygoingtohavespeechimpairment.And

that'sifhesurvives.Itwillbeamiracleifhedoes."



"Iwanttoseehim."

"Ok.Youcancome."

Anelewalkedbehindhim thenenteredhisroom.

Anelerushedovertohim andtouchedhishand.She

lookedatthebandagearoundhishead.Shetouched

hisforehead.

"Youaregoingtobefine..."

Sheheldhislittlehandtryingtoholdhertears.He

didn'tdeserveallhewasgoingthrough.Shesat

downandtookadeepbreathtakingoutthephone

shehadborrowedfrom herfriend.Shetookadeep

breaththencalledherbrother.

"Hello?"

Anelepausedatthefemalevoice.Shesniffed."Hi,

canIpleasetalktomybrother."

"ThisisPearl.Hesteppedoutofthecarrightnow.

Hewillcallassoonashegetsin."

"Ohthanks."

"Areyouok?Hetoldmewhathappened."



"Iam fine,thanks.Bye."

Shehungupthenputthephoneawaysittingwith

thechild.Shelookedathim ashelaidthere,hiseyes

closedandnotmoving.

***

Pariswalkedoutofherofficeinherheelsholding

herlaptopbagandherhandbag.Shewalkedpast

thereceptionwhereafewcolleagueswerestanding.

Shelookedatthem astheywhisperedstaringather

thensheputonhersunglassesconfidentlywalking

out.Sheunlockedhercarfrom adistance,herboss

whohadparkedbesidesherrolleddownhiswindow

asshegotinsidehercar.

"LookinggoodSimons!"

Parisstartedhercarrollingdownherwindowthen

smiled."Sir..."

"Youlookstunning."

"Thankyou."



"Look,thereisaworkshopIam attending,Ithinkyou

shouldcomewith.Itwillbebeneficialtoyou."

Parislookedathim,hehadalwayshitonherfrom

theverybeginning,atsomepointshehadactually

thoughthehiredherimmediatelyafteruniversityfor

hergoodlooks.Shehadbeensurehewasgoingto

askhertosleepwithhim.

Shesmiledpushinghercurledshinyweavebehind.

"HRshouldbecomingwith?"

"Itwouldbebeneficialforyou.It'sinMexico.Weare

tryingtostrikeadealthere.Youareassethere

Simons.Yourskillswillbegoodthere."

"Iwillthinkaboutit."

"OkSimons."

Parisdroveoff,shereachedforherphoneandcalled

Rabi.Hisphonerangforawhilethenhepicked.

"Paris.."

"Areyouavoidingme?"

"Wecan'tcontinueanymore.Iam abouttolosemy

job.Ihavebeensuspended.Thereisalotontheline



here."

Sheswallowed."Whatareyousaying?"

"Iam sayingwhateverthatwasbetweenisover."

Sheblinkedthenwipedawayhertearsfrom

underneathhersunglasses.

"Iam pregnant."

"Wehavealwaysusedacondom."

"Areyougoingtomakemeabortjustlike

Mathapelo?"

"Paris,thiswasneveranormalrelationshiptobegin

with.You..."Hesighed.

"WellthenIam goingtoreportyoutothepolicefor

rape.IhaveagoodcaseArabile.Ididn'trapeyouor

forceyouintoanything.Iwasachild.Ihadlostboth

ofmyparents.It'snotgoingtolookgoodonyour

sideonceItellthem thatyourapedme."

"Pariswhatdoyouwantmetodo?"

"Yousaidyoulovedme."

"Ican'tbelievethis...Whatdidyouthinkwasgoingto



happen?Thatweweregoingtoendyouhappy?You

aremyniece!Mybrother'sdaughter!Parisdoyou

thinkthiswasallgoingtoworkoutforthebest?You

thinkpeopleweregoingtoacceptus?Whatwewere

doingisabomination.Ialreadylooklikethebad

person.Ihavemuchmoretolose!Itwasnevergoing

towork!Youknewthat."

Parishunguptryingnottocrybuttearsfilledher

eyes.Shesniffedasherphonestartedringingagain.

ShethoughtfullycalledMathapelo.

"Whatdidyougainfrom whatyoudid?"

"Paris...Ijustlostmyfather.CanIpleasemournhim

inpeace?"

"Whatdidyougainfrom whatyoudid?Youknewhe

neverlovedyou.Heneversaidhelovedyou.Sowhat

didyoubenefitfrom whatyoudid?It'snotlikehe

wascheatingonyou.Whatyouhadwithhim wasn't

arelationship."

"Youaresick!Youareverymuchcrazy."

"Crazy?Thecrazyoneisyou!"



"Idon'tsleepwithmyrelatives!"

"Youdon't,butyouareaprostitutewhosleepwith

menformoney!"

"ImaybeaprostitutebutIam abetterhumanthan

you."

Parislaughed."What'sbetteraboutyou?Thefact

thatyouareover30withnothingtoyourname?Not

adegree,nothingbutjustaloosevaginathatis

readytobefuckedformoney?Youarepathetic,you

reallythoughtgivinghim achildwasgoingtomake

him loveyou?Youareverydemented.Stupidwhore."

Parisangrilyhungupdrivingtoherhouse.Shecalled

herPAassheparkedhercarinfrontofherhouse.

Shesteppedholdingherphone.

"Hello?"

"SendmedetailsoftheMexicoworkshop.Iam

going."

"Ok."

Shehungupandwalkedinsideherhouse.



***

Kaycoveredherbruiseswithmake-upthenputona

wiginherhead.Awhilelatershedressedupthen

lookedatherselfonthemirror.Shelookedlike

someoneelse,itevenfeltweird.

Shewalkedoutofthehotelthengotataxi.She

lookedatthetaxidriverwhowaswatchingthe

breakingnewsonhisphone.Kaypeakedandlooked

atthevideoofDavid'shouseonfire.Thepolicewere

suspectinghim tohavediedinsidehishouse.

Sheleanedbacklookingatthetimethenpassedthe

driverapieceofpaper.Hereadthelocationthenput

awayhisphoneanddroveoff.

TwentyminuteslaterKaysteppedoutofthetaxiand

walkeddownanalley.Sheopenedadoorand

walkedin.Shelookedatfourmenwhoweredrinking,

theytookouttheirguns.Kaysighedthenclearedher

throat.

"Iam lookingforMikel."



"Whatdoyouwantwithhim!"

"Business.Someonesentmetohim."

Amanwalkedoverholdinghisbearwearingawhite

beststainedwithblood.Evenhishandswere

coveredwithblood.Hehadtattoosallover,including

onhisfaceandhisbaldhead.

"Mikel...Sheishereforyou."

"IwassenttoyoubyRaj."

Mikellookedather,Kaytookourbundlesofmoney

andshowedhim.Hewalkedaway,sheputbackthe

moneyandhurriedafterhim.Theywalkedinsideand

officethenhetookouthisgun.

"Whatthefuckdoesthatpussywantnow?"

Kaykickedthengunoutifhishandsthencaughtit

andpointeditathim.

"Iwantmyson."

"Whatson?"

"TheoneDavidsaidyoushouldkeep.Whereishe?"

Hestartedlaughingwithtwogoldteeth.Kaythrew



hisgundownandpunchedhim.Shereachedforthe

chainsonhistableandwrappeditaroundher

fingers.

"Whereismyson?"

Mikelleakedhisbloodthenlaughedcomingforher.

Shethrewhisfist,hehithersohardshefellthenhe

startedkickingher.

"Bitch!"

Kaytriedgettingup,hekickedherface,Kaycurled

herbodyintoaball.Hepulledherhairthenthewig

gotoff,Kaystoodupandtriedtokickhim buthe

heldherlegthenflippedheroverthewoodentable.

Shegruntedbleedingfrom hernose.Heputhis

handsonherneckstranglingher,Kayscratchedhim

thenkickedhim thatheletgo.Hetriedtopunchher

butsheblockedandpunchedhisnosebreakingit.

Shekickedhim betweenhislegsthenpushedhim

againstthewallwheresherepeatedlypunchedhim.

Hepushedherbackandtookouthisknife.Kay

smiled.

"Youcanjusttellmewhereheisanditwillbeover."



"Never!"

Hecameforherandraisedhishandtostabher,Kay

dodgedtakingtheknifefrom him andstabbinghis

chest.Shetookoffthechainfrom herwristand

wrappeditaroundhisneckthenpulledstrangling

him.

Hepulledhercloserandheadedherwithhishead.

Kayfellandmoanedatthepain.Mikellookedatthe

knifeonhischest,Kay'seyesfellonhisgunonthe

floorthenshereachedforitandshothim between

hislegs.Hescreamed,shereachedfurthecomputer

onhistablethenpickedthedesktopandthrewitat

him.Hefellonthefloor,Kaylookedathim breathing

heavilywipingthebloodoffhernose.

"Iam goingtokillyouandeveryoneoutthereifyou

don'ttellmewheremysonis..."

"Please..."

"Whereis-"

Thedooropen,Kayturnedshootingwhoeveritwas

thenturnedtoMikel.



"Whereismyson?"

"Heranaway.Heranawaythengothitbyacar.

Somelady.Shetookhertothehospital,thepolice

aretheresowedidn'tgethim back.Heisstillthere."

"Whichhospital?"

Anothermanwalkedinagain,Kayshothim without

turning.

"Whichhospital?"

*

Minuteslatershewalkedout.Shelookedatthemen

anditseemedtheyhadn'tmoved.Shelookedatthe

timeandhurriedout.

***

Meanwhileintheoffice,Mikelslowlygotupthen

reachedforhisphone,hepausedthelooked

underneathhistablewherearedlightwasflashing.

"Shit!"



Heslowlywentforthedoorthenthebombwentoff

blowinghisofficethetherestofthebuilding.

***

InBotswana,Ratisatinthelibraryreadingabook.

Herfriendwalkedoverholdingabooktoo.

"Hey...IsawsomethinginterestingonFacebook."

Ratilookedather."Ithoughttheytookyourphone."

Thefriendsmiled."Takemyphone?Waii..anyways,

yourfriendwhom yousoldoffisnotdeadandthey

nowcallherakillingmachine.Sheblewupaplane

andajournalistinEuropeislinkinghertotherecent

bombexplosionsthathavebeengoingaroundthe

world."

"Kay?"

"Yes.Thisone.."thefriendshowedherapictureon

thephone.RatiswallowedstaringatKay.

"Whyisbombingplaces?"



"Theybelieveafteryousoldheroff,seeescapedthe

Russianmafiathathadcapturedherkillingoneof

theRussianmemberswhohappenedtobetheson

ofmostimportantgangmember.DavidFudge.She

thenstartedanewlifeinAustraliawithherboyfriend,

gatweboyfriendyatengkemotswana.Rapula

Mogotsi."

Ratiswallowedstaringather.

"SonowtheRussianmafiascamebackforherthen

killedherdaughterinanattempttokillher,her

daughter,hersonandherhusband.Unfortunately

thedaughterdied,theinismissingmeaninghewas

kidnappedandthehusbandisinhospitalundertight

security.Toreleasehim,theyneedher.Nowthis

journalistbelievessheisgoingaftersnandkilling

everyonewhohurther.Iam justtellingyousoyou

knowthatsheisback.Thatjournalistdescribedher

asapredator.See...TheAustraliangovernment

doesn'thaveproofthatsheblewuptheplane,the

Russiangovernmentdoesn'thaveproofthatshe

blewupDavidFudge'scompanyinRussia.That

bombalsodestroyedeverybuildingthatwasnearby



anditkilledmorethan400people,injuredmorethan

800.DavidFudge'shousewasbombedlastnight.

Hedied.Hisbrotheralsodied.Hisbrother'sfamily

isalsodead.ThemanwhowasrunningDavid

Fudge'scompanyisalsodead,includinghisfamily.

DavidFudge'sdaughterisontherun,apparentlyshe

isscaredKaymightgoafterher.Sheistakingout

everyoneandnooneseeshercoming.Sheisnot

leavingamarkbehind.Listentotheguy..."

Thefriendlookedaroundthenstartedplayinga

video.RatilookedastheblackEnglishmanspoke

onavideo.

"Sheissilentbutdeadlyandsinister...Sheisadark

angel,apredator.Sheisoutforblood.Sheisafter

everyonewhohurtherandherfamilyanddoesn't

carewhodiesintheprocess.Maybeyouarenext..."

Thevideoended.Ratiswallowedwettingherdry

throat.

"Sheisgoingtocomeforme."

Shestoodupfeelingtrappedwhenallshewantedto

dowasrun.Itfeltliketheclockwastickingtillitwas



herturntobehaunted.

***

Motheowatchedavideoseatedinhiscar.

"Sheissilentbutdeadlyandsinister...Sheisadark

angel,apredator.Sheisoutforblood.Sheisafter

everyonewhohurtherandherfamilyanddoesn't

carewhodiesintheprocess.Maybeyouarenext..."

Heswallowed,hisheartpounding.Hefanned

himselfwithhishandwonderingifshewouldcome

forhim too.

.

.
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Kaywalkedinsidethehospital,shelookedaround

thenwalkedtothereception.

“Hi..Iam heretoseemyson.Heishere.”

Theladylookedather.“What’shisname?”

“HisnameisKing.Uhblack,cornrow.Hewashitby

acar.Heisfive.”

“Uh…holdon.”

KaypulledoutKing’spicturefrom herpocket.“This

ishim.Heismyson.HisnameisKing.Myname…

uh…Ilosthim.Please….Heishere.Hehastobe

here.”

“Iam gettinghisdoctor.”

“Isheok?”

“Yes.Hiddoctorwillexplain.”

Kaynodded,herheartpounding.Shelookedaround,



secondslateramaledoctorwalkedover.

“Dr.Berdin,youare?”

Shelookedatthedoctor.“Laone.LaoneRapula.Iam

hereformyson.Iheardhewasbroughthere.Ilost

him.”

“Comethisway…”

Kaywalkedbehindhim.“Yoursonwashitbyacar

andsufferedbrainhemorrhage.Wemadeachoice

tohavehim operatedtostopthebleeding.Heis

stableatthemomentbuthisconditionisnotlooking

good.”Heopenedadoor.Kaywalkedinthenlooked

atawomanwhowasonthechairbesidethebed

restngherheadonthebedwhileholdingKing’shand.

Shehurriedoverandlookedathim connectedto

machines,abandagewrappedaroundhishead.

Tearsfilledhereyes.

“King…”

Theladyraisedherheadandfrowned.Kaystarted

cryingstaringatherson.

“King…ishegoingtobeok?”



Thedoctorsighed.“Atthemomentwecan’ttell.”

KayheldKing’scoldhand.“Iam sorry…”

ThedoctorlookedattheAnele.

“Pleaselet’sgiveherspace.”

Anelegotupandwalkedoutwiththedoctor.Kay’s

tearsfellonKing’scheekasthemachinesbeeped

steadily.

“Ican’tlosehim too…”

Shecradledhisface.Hehadbruisesonhisfaceand

hewasswollen.Shekissedhisforehead,herlips

shaking.Shesniffedcaressinghischeek.Shetook

offthesheetandlookedathisbruisedlegs.She

coveredhim upwonderingwhathadbeengoing

throughhishead.Shesatthereforminutesholding

hishandwishinghergirlwastheretoo.Tonsofwhat

if’sfilledherhead,ifonly’s.

SheputherhandsonherfacefeelinglikeGodhad

forsakenher.HehadneverbeentheGodhewasto

others.Whycouldn’tshejustbehappylikeothers?

Whydidshehavetosufferallherlife?Whyhadn’the



savedRoyalty.Shewasinnocent,maybeifshehad

beentheonetodieshecouldhaveunderstoodit

better,shewasasinnerbutRoyaltywasinnocent.It

wasn’tfair.

Moreminuteswentbyasshesattherestaringather

boy.Shemissedhim,seeinghim silentlikethat

didn’tfeelnormalbecausehejustneverkeptquiet.

Shefixedhissheetthenturnedasthedooropened.

Anelewalkedbackin.

“Hi..Iam sorry.Ididn’tseehim.Hejustappeared

outofnowhere-“

“Heisthechildyouweretalkingabout?”

“Yes.Iam sososorry.Iknow-“

“Thankyou..”

Anelepausedstaringather.“What?”

“Theyweregoingtokillhim ifyoudidn’thithim.You

savedhislife.Thankyou.”

“Uhwho?”

“Themenwhohadtakenhim from me.”



Anelerecalledthetwododgymen.“Isuspectedbut…

-“

“Thankyou.Hewillbefine.Heishisfather’sson.”

“Uh…I..I…I…-“

“What’syournameagain?Anele?”

“Yes.ButyoucancallmeAnne.”

Kayturnedtoher.“IneedyourhelpAnele.”

“Uh..what?”

“Ifheremainshere,theyaregoingtokillhim.”

“Who?”

“Thepeoplewhogothim inthefirstplace.Ineed

him safe.Andingoodhands.”

“Idon’t-“

“Youareonholidayaren’tyou?”

Aneleswallowed.“Iam.”

“Ineedyoutotakehim toBotswana.Heissafe

there.”

“What?”



Kaywipedawayhertearsandsighed.“Youaregoing

totakehim toBotswana.Youhaveawhiletill

schoolsre-open.Hisfatherwillcollecthim from

you.”

“Ican’ttravelwithhim.Iam nothismother.”

“Youaregoingtobehismother.Iwillgetyounew

travelingdocuments.Ijustneedyoutotakehim and

takecareofhim forashortwhile.Iwillpayyou.

Whateveryouwant.”

“Listentomelady,Iam nottakingyourson

anywhereand-“

Kaytookouthergun.“Iam notaskingyou,Iam

tellingyou.Youaregoingtotakemysonto

Botswanaandkeephim theretillhisfathercomesto

collecthim.”Kaygotclosertoher,Aneleputher

handsupshaking.

“Ifyouabusehim,Iwillhauntyoudown,Iwillfind

youandendyou.Youdon’tknowme,youdon’twant

to.Trustme.Iwillkilleveryonearoundyou.Including

yourdogsandcats.”

Anelenodded,herheartpoundingsomuch.Kay



smiledthenputawayhergun.“Great.Iwillhaveyour

documentssortedout.Youareleaving.Tonight.”

“Yes.”

KaylookedatAnele’speerunningdownthefloor.

Shesmiled.“Sorry.Idon’thavemorechanging

clothes.Iwillpayyou.Amillion.Isitenough?”

Anelenodded.

“Ok,perfect.Letmemakeaphonecall.Borrowme

yourphone.”

Anelequicklytookoutherphoneandhandeditto

her.Kaysmiled.

“Thanks.”

ShetookthephoneanddialedMoriski.

“Hello?”

“Hi,Ineedyourhelp.Getmesomeonewhocan

maketwopassportsandabirthcertificateforKing

andsomeoneelse.Iwillsendyouherdetailsjust

now.Iwantthisfortheeveningflight.Iwanttofind

outhowtheycantransportKingbutheisinacritical

condition.”



“Ok,Iknowsomeonewhocanhelp.Butheis

expensive.”

“Moneyisnotanissue.”

KayhungupthenlookedatAnele.

“Thanks.Iwillkeepthiswithme.Staywithhim.Iwill

beback.”

KaywalkedtothedoorthenturnedtoAnele.“Please

don’trun,it’sawasteoftimebecauseIwillfindyou

andIwillkillyouforwastingmytime.”

“Iwon’t.Iwillstayrighthere.”

“Cool.”

Shewalkedoutholdingthephone,herheaddown.

***

Rapswatchedastheintelligenceofficerwalkedin

hisroom,hesighedalreadybored.Shesatdown

staringathim thensmiled.



“MynameisRaven,Iam amarriedwomanwith

threekidsthatareexpectingmetonight.It’smylast

born’sbirthday.”Shesmiled.“Myhusbandwillbe

waitingformesohowaboutwedothisquick?

Raps…”

“ItoldyoueverythingIknow.”

“Youareprotectingamurder…sheisgoingtojail.

Foraverylongtime.”

“Idon’trememberanything.Idon’tevenknowwhat

tosayanymore.”

“Ididmyresearch…secretagent…youmightsave

herbecausetheyaregoingtokillher.Sheis

messingwithdangerousuntouchablepeople.She

thinksshewilltakethem outbutsheisvery

mistaken.Sheisgoingtohaveyouandyourson

killedintheprocess.Sheisnothelpingthesituation.

Listentome-“

Raps’sphonerang,shetookit.

“Isthatlegal?”

“Youareunderusatthismoment.”



“WhydoIfeellikeIam beingabused?IsitbecauseI

am black?ItoldyouIdon’trememberanything.”

Shepickedandputthephoneonloud.“Hey…Ifound

him.”

“Kayla,youarespeakingtoRavenScott.Iam an

intelligenceofficer.Listentome…youaregoingto

jail.Foraverylongtime.ButImayhelpyouifyoulet

me.Theyaregoingtokillyou.Themenyouare

chasingafter.Theyaregoingtoattack…andendyou.

Theywillkillyoursonandyourhusband.Youneedto

letmehelpyou.Icanhelpyou.”

“Raven…nicename..ButIdon’tneedyourhelp.Iam

goingtoendthisonmyown.Andnothingisgoingto

happentomyfamily.”

“Yourhusbandcangotojail-“

“Ifmyhusbandgoestojail,Iwillknowit’sbecause

ofyou.Raven…doyouwanttoknowwhatIdoto

peoplewhohurtthoseIlove?Icomeafterthem and

killthem.TradecarefullyRaven…youhavebeautiful

daughters…andaveryhandsomeman.Hejustgot

promoted…youareallhappyaren’tyou?Don’tcome



formyfamily,ifyoudo,Iwillcomeforyours.AndI

willkillthem.Idon’tbluff.Don’tmissyourdaughter’s

birthday…theyarewaiting.”

ShedroppedthecallbeforeRavencouldsay

anything.Rapssmiled.

“Youheardher,whenam Igoing?”

Ravenwalkedout.Shequicklytookoutherphone

andcalledherhusband.

“Babe…”

“Areyouok?”

“Yes,Iam onmywayhome.”

“Whengethome,callme.”

“Iseverythingok?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Metoo.”



Shehungupandtookadeepbreath.Itwasshocking

howhervoiceandtonehadchangedfrom whenshe

wasspeakingtoherhusbandtowhenshewas

peakingtoher.Shesoundedlike…atotallydifferent

person.Iitwasasiftherehadbeentwodifferent

people.

“Fuck!”

.

.

.
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Motheoparkedhiscarinhisgaragelaterthatday.

Pearllookedathim.Shecouldtellhewasbothered

bysomethingthoughshecouldn’tseem tofigureout

whatitwas.

“Babe,areyouok?”

“Yes.”

“Youhavebeenquiet.”

“Iam good.”

“Youknowyoucantalktomeright?”

Helookedatherandtookofftheseatbelt.“Iwantto

tellyousomething.Ididsomebadthingsinthepast.

ThingsIam notproudof.”

“Ok..what?”

“I…whenImetKayla,shehadbeenraped.Ifound

themenstillonherandtookhertothehospital.I

slowlyfellinlovewithher,shewasjust..shewas



different.Andwhenwebrokeup,shewasquickto

moveon.Ialwaysknewshedidn’tlovemebutIhad

hopethatjustmaybe…butIwasjustlyingtomyself.

Shemovedonthesamedaywebrokeup.Iwas

angryandhurt.Iwenttoherhouseandharassedher.

Wehadafight,aphysicalfightand…Ihurther.Idid

apologizeforitandIpaidforit.But…”

Pearllookedathim.

“Sheisnotdeadandsheisgoingaftereveryonewho

oncehurther.Iam partofthepeoplewhooncehurt

her.Shemightcomeaftermeandkillme.Andkill

myson.Maybeyoutoo.”

Pearllookedathim.“Motheo,Iam sureshelong

forgaveyou.”

“No.Shedidn’t.Sheisgoingtocomeafterme.Ican

feelit.Ihurther.Ibrokeher.”

“Andwheredidyouevengetsheisgoingafter

peoplewhohurther?Thisgirlisamissingcase.

Motheotookouthisphoneandopenedthevideo

Bakanghadsenthim.Heplayeditforher.Pear

watchedtilltheend.“Thiscrazy.Thissoundsso



fake.”

“Sheiscapableofit.”

“Howdoyouknowthat?Hassheeverkilled

someoneinfrontofyou?”

“No.Butshelongtoldmeshewantedtobethebad

guy.It’salreadyinher.Shehadwantedrevenge,

nothingchanged,herlistjustgotlongerthat’sall.”

“Babe…”

“Sheiscoming.Icanfeelit.Shetriedkillingherself

afterthatincident.Ihurther,IknowIdid.Shetrusted

meandIhurther,notthatitwasenoughthatIgot

marriedbehindherback..Iwentandhurthereven

more.Icalledhernames.”

“It’sbeenyears.”

“Shehassomuchhurt,pain,angerandhatredinher

heart.Don’tunderestimateher.”

Motheosteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinsidethe

housewherethenannywasplayingwithherson.He

smiledwalkingpasthisson.Someoneknockedon

thedoor.Pearlwalkedtothedoorandopened.She



lookedattheneighbor.

“Hi.”

“Ok,uh.”Shesmiled.“MydaughterandIbaked

somethingforhim forwhathedidforus..”

Shetookadeepbreathin.“Khumo-“

“Kelly.ShortcutforKelebogile.”

“Kelebogile,youreallydon’thavetodoallthis.It’sok.

WhenMotheodecidedtotakeyouin,hewasjust

doingoutofthegoodnessofhishearnotthathe

wasexpectinganythinginreturnfrom you.”

“Weknowbutjustwantedtoappreciatehim.”

“Heknowsyouarethankful.Youalreadythanked

him enough.Ithinkyouaretoomuchnowandit’s

notsittingwellwithme.Iwouldappreciateitifyou

respectedmyspaceandstopped.Iallowedyouto

sleepinthishousethatnight,Icouldhaveaskedhim

totellyoutosleepinyourcar.Iwaskindtoyou,and

yourdaughterandthereforeexpectacertainkindof

respectfrom you.Let’snotsteponeachother’s

toes.”



Kellynodded.“Iam sorry,Iwasn’t-“

“It’sok.Iam gladwetalkedaboutit.Bye.”

Kellyturnedthenwalkedaway.Pearlclosedthedoor

takingoffhershoesandwenttothebedroom where

Motheowastakingashower.Shesatonthebed

nowthinkingaboutKaybutno…nowomancoulddo

that.

Mathapelowentthroughherfather’sthingsasher

relativesstartedsettling.Herbrother’ssisterwere

alreadytalkingaboutthehouseandwhoisgoingto

takeit.Shelookedthroughherfather’sbelongings

thenshecameacrosshisfavoriteshirt.Shetookit

andsniffedit.Sheblinkedawayhertearsthenputit

awaytogetherwithacouplemorethings.Someone

knockedonherdoor.Shewalkedoverandopened.

Oneofherauntswalkedin.

“Howareyou?”

“Iam fine.”

“Ineverbelievedyouwouldcomeback,notafteryou



letyourfatherallalonetofendforhimselfwhilehe

wassick.NowIseewhyyoucameback…”

“Uh-“

“Youkilledmybrotherdidn’tyou?Forhisthings.”

“Whatthings?”

“Hishousesinceyouhavenothing.Iseethroughyou

witchmmeit’snotgoingtohappen,notinthelife

time.Iam goingtomakesureyougetnothing.”

Mathapelolookedattheoldwoman.“Hedied

becausehewasnotwell.Hediedonhisown.Ididn’t

killhim.”

“Maybeifyoudidn’tabandonhim hewouldn’thave

gottenthissick.Godisgoingtofoxyou,youarea

witchjustlikeyourmother.Youarenotgettingmy

brother’sthings.Youdeservenothingofanything.

Youdeservetorotinhell.”

“Thishouseismine.ItwaslongputinmynamesoI

don’tevenknowwhatthingsyouaretalkingabout.

Assoonasweburryhim.Iwantyouallout,

especiallyyou.Shameonyouforfightingforthings



youneverworkedhardfor.Koorebeingchildlesshas

turnedyouintoathief,youwerewaitingforthis

momenteagerlymmeotsilegoswabamoloike

wena.Mxm.”

Theauntlookedatherbreathingheavily.“Soyouare

insulting-“

“Getout,childlesswitch!Nowonderyounevergot

marriedallyourlife.”

Herauntangrilywalkedout.Mathapelosatonthe

bedbesideherdaughterwhowassleepingthinking

ofwhereshewasgoingtostart.Herphonerang.

“Hello?”

“Hey,it’sKudzani.Iam outside.”

“Keetla.”

Shestoodupandwalkedoutsidelockingher

daughterinsidethebedroom.Shewalkedtothegate

whereKudzaniwasparkedandgotinthecar.He

sadlylookedather.

“Howareyouholdingup?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Ishouldhaveneverlefthim.



HewassickandIlefthim allalone.Iam toblame.”

“No.Youarenottoblame.Itwashistimeandthere

wasnothingyoucoulddo.Nowheisfreefrom the

pain,don’tbeatyourselfup.”

“Theyblameme…”

Kudzanilookedattheyardfullofherrelatives.“Well

thesoonerhegetsburied,thebetter.Theywillgo

immediatelyafter.“

HewipedawayMathapelo’stears.“Itwillgetbetter,

trustme.”

Shenoddedsniffing.

“WhereisP-Girl?”

“Sleeping.Ilockedherinsidemyfather’sbedroom.”

“Goandgether.Iam takingyousomewhere.”

“Kudzani,Ijustcan’t-“

“Goandgether.”

Mathapelosteppedoutothecarandwentbackto

thehousewhereshegotherdaughterthenwalked

outcarryingherafterlockingherfather’sroom.She



wenttothecarandputheratthebackthenjumped

onthefrontseat.Kudzanismiledanddroveoff.He

parkedhiscarawhilelater,itwasnowdark.He

steppedoutandtookPolokofrom theback.

Mathapelofollowedhim insidethebeautifuldouble

storeylodge.Hecheckedthem inthentookthem to

theroom up.HeplacedPolokoonthebedthentook

herhandandledMathapelotothebalcony.

Mathapelolooedattheviewwithasmile.

“Thisisbeautiful.”

“IliketothinkwhenIam here.Itallowsmetothink

andthinkoutofthebox.Iknowyouarefeelingguilty

butit’snotyourfault.Youcameback.Heforgave

you.Theselastdayswerehishappiestdays.Hegot

tohavehisdaughterbackandhegottomeethis

granddaughter.Hewasatpeace.Hediedahappy

manThaps.”

Sheblinkedawayhertearsgettingemotional.

Kudzaniturnedherandputhishandsonherwaist.

“Hewashappy.Believeme.Youcameback…the

prodigaldaughtercameback.”



Mathapelolaughedsniffing.Kudzanismiled.“Itwas

histime…ok?”

Mathapelotearfullynodded.Helookedatherfora

whilethenleanedoverandsoftlykissedher.

Mathapeloclosedhereyesasheownedherlips

kissingherhard,ashiverrandownherspineasshe

kissedhim back.Hesmiledbreakingitoff.

“Letmeorderfood.”

Hewalkedoutoftheroom.Mathapeloblushed

puttingherfingersonherlips.Nowthatshewas

here,shewantednothingmoretodowithRabi.She

tookoutherphonedialingthemanwiththeabortion

pills.

***

InMexico,Kayputonherblackgownwithavent

thatstartedrightabovehermidthigh.Ithuggedher

bodyshowingallhercurves.Sheputonacoat.She

tooktheglovesonthebedandputthem onthen



fixedthewiginherhead.Sheputontheblack

glitteringmaskonherface.Shegrabbedasuitcase

thenwalkedoutholdingthetailofherdress.The

limousineshehadorderedwasparkedjustbythe

entrance.Shegotinthenittookoffanddroppedher

atthelocationshehadaskedtobedroppedat.It

wasfunnyhowdidtheirundergroundbusinessjust

beneathoneofthehotelwherenoonecouldever

suspectanything.Kaywalkedinsidethehoteland

walkedtothereception.

“Hi…Iam checkingin.”

“Goodevening-“

“Uhwhereismycargettingparked?IthinkIforgot

somethinginside…”

“Uh-“

“Letmegoandgetmypurse.Iam coming.”

Sherushedtothestairsattheotherside.

“Mam,no!That’s-“

Kaywentdownthestairsquickly.Shetookouther

gunandshotthemanwhowasfeetfrom her.Hefell



androlleddownthestairs.Shejumpedinthen

approachedadoor.Sheknocked.Thedooropened

andamanlookedather.Kaypressedhergunonhis

chestandshothim.Shepushedhim outoftheway

andwalkedinsidewhatlookedlikeaboxingmatch.

Everyonewasfocusedonthefight.Shewalked

acrosstheroom toanotherdoor,shehadstudied

themapenough.Shelookedatthebigchandelierat

theceilingthenshotthehanger.Peoplescreamed

asitfellintheringcrushingontheboxerswhilethe

room wentdark.Kaysighedseeingthroughher

contacts,thetwomenhurriedtothering,shequickly

walkedtothedoorandtookoutherhairpinand

unlockeditthenopeneditandslippedtotheother

sidewhereshecouldhearachildrencrying.She

walkeddownthehalltotheotherroom.Sheopened

thedoorandlookedatthenakedgirlsbeingfixed.

Shetookouthergunandshotthewomanwhowas

applyinglipsticksonthem.Theyalllookedather.

“Shhhh…”

Kayinsidetheauctionroom.Itwasamasquerade

partysoshecouldn’tseerecognizeanyone.She



tookoffhercoattakingoutanothergun.Shelooked

atthelittlegirlsrecallingthetimeshehadbeenin

thesameplaceastheirs.Thefearandpainintheir

eyescouldn’tbemissed.

Sheputdownthebriefcaseandtookpressed

somethinginsidethenwalkedinsidetheauction

withherbomb.ShetookoutAnele’sphoneand

calledRapshidingbehindthepoll.

“Babe…”

“Hey…”

“Areyouok?”

“Iam fine.Uh…canItalk?”

“Theyreleasedme.”

“IfoundKing.HeisonhiswaytoBotswanabutheis

notwell.”

“Whoishewith?”

“AwomannamedAnele.SheisaMotswana.Sheis

pausingasKing’smother.Pleasegoandmeether

thereandtakeourson.”



“Whenareyoucoming?”

“Soon…Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shehungupthenwalkedovergoinginfrontofthem.

Theyalllookedather,Kaystoppedinfrontofaman

thentookoffhismask.Shesmiledstaringathim.

“Foundyou…”

Shetookouthergunandpointeditathim.Everyone

elsetookouttheirguns.Kaysmiled.

“Isthisanicesurprise?AnyonemoveandIshoot

him.”

Shepulledhim uppointingthegunathim.

“Youaregoingtodie,youknowthatright?”

Kaysmiled,herfacehiddenbehindthemask.

“Yeah…soareyou.Andeveryoneelsehere.”

.

.
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Theyalllookedather.Kaylookedatthem.

"Onemove,everyonedies."Shethrewthesuitcase

down.

"That'sabomb.It'sgoingtobloweveryoneinhere.

Tradecarefully.Youdon'twanttopissmeoff."

Shelookedatallofthem thenpulledhim back,she

tookoffthepinoffagrenadeandthrewitatthem.

Shepulledhim backjumping,thegrenadeexploded.

Kayquicklygotupandpulledhervictim back.

Bulletsstartedflyingovertoher,sheheldhim infront

ofhim asashieldastheshother.Hervictim'sbody

shookashegotshot.

Shedroppedthebodyasthesuitcasestartedletting

outagreengas.Shebreathedinthroughhermask

turnedastheycoughedandgaspedwhilebreathing

inthroughthepoisonousgas.Seeingthroughher

contacts,shepickedarifflefrom thefloorand



startedshootingateverythingthatwasmoving.One

ofthemantookouthisgunandshotKay.Kay

turnedtohim thentoreherdressandlookedat

bulletonherbulletproofcosset.Sheangrilyshot

him.Shequicklymovedblowingtheentireroom

goingincircles.Shedroppedthegunandpicked

anotheroneandshotagainevenatthedeadbodies.

Thegassettled,shetookoffhermaskandlookedat

thedeadbodies.Shejumpedoverthem checkingif

therewasstillanyonemoving.Shewalkedtoone

whowasplayingdeadthenpulledhim up.Hequickly

raisedhishands.

“Iam justaworker.Idon’t-“

Kayshothim thenturned.Thedooropenedand

policeofficerswalkedin.

“Dropyourgunandputyourhandsup.”

Kaylookedatthesuitcaseasmorepoliceofficers

walkedin.

“Dropyourweapon!Now!”

Shedroppedhergunraisingherhands.Thebomb

beepedloudly.Thepolicelookedatthebomb.



“What’sthat?”

Shesmiled.“Deathsentence.”Shewavedatthem.

“Bye!”

Thebombbeepedfaster,thepolicemovedback.

Kaytookofthelastgrenadeshehadandthrewitat

thepolice.Theylookedatitandjumpedbackasit

exploded.Acouplegotup,theylookedwhereshe

hadbeenbutshewasn’tthereanymore.Thebomb

stoppedbeepingthenturnedgreenandexploded

blowingtheentirebuilding.

Bypassersscreamedattheloudsoundfollowedby

explosion.The60floorbuildingcrusheddown

explodingtakingwithittwomorebuildingsbesideit.

Peopleranasthebuildingsstartedfalling.One

mothertookherdaughterfrom thestrollershewas

inandstartedrunning.Shetrippedfallingthen

quicklygotupscreamingwhiledaughterdied.A

hugepieceofthebuildingfelloverlandingontop

hercrushinghertogetherwithherbaby.Acrippled

manwhohadbeenwatchingopenedhismouthin

shock,helookedabovehim andsawthebuildings

falling.Hetriedwheelinghimselffasterbuthejust



wasn’tmovingfastenough.Hegotoffthe

wheelchairfallingandstartedcrawling.

***

InAustralia,RavenpausedstaringatherTV,she

pickedtheremoteandincreasedthevolumeand

lookedatthechaoshappeninginMexico.Ahotel

hadjustbeenbombed.Shetookherphoneand

calledhercolleague.

“Rave…”

“It’sher.”

“Whodidwhat?”

“Sheblewthathotel.”

“Whywouldshedothat?”

Ravenwalkedtoherstudyroom thentookoffher

curtainfrom theboard.

“Istudiedthiscase…sheisgoingaftercertain

people.”



“Rave-“

“Sheisresponsibleforallthis.Shewassoldoffto

Russians,thereisnothingspecialaboutthatwoman.

Sewasjustgoingtobepartofthelistofpeople

trafficked.Shewasmeanttobeaprostitute.David’s

sonlikedher,heprobablysawherfittobehis

personalsexslave.HetookherwithtoMexico.

Whenshegotthere,shefinallymanagedtokillhim

thensheescaped.Theywereafterherbutsee…she

killedeveryonethere.Sheisonthewantedlistin

Mexicoformurder.Herthenboyfriendandnow

husbandgother,tookhertoAustraliathenthey

changedheridentity.Theystartednormallives

thinkingeverythingwasfine,sheandtwokids,aboy

andagirl.ThentheRussiansashMexicanmafia

attackedher.Theykilledherdaughter,theytookher

son.Theywokeupasleepingleopard… sheissleek

butbraveandtough.Sheisviciousandattacksat

night.”

“Rave…-“

“Listentome.Sheisnotgoingtostop.“



“Wedon’thaveanythingonher,justasuspicion.”

“Sheisguilty.”

“Evenifsheis,shecoveredhertracks.”

Ravenlookedatherboard.“Sheisgoingafter

certainpeople…andsheiskillingamassasshe

goes.Sheisaserialkiller.Shehasbeenwaitingfor

thisopportunity.Iam goingtomakesureshegoes

tojail.”

“Becareful.Shedoesn’tlooklikeapieceofcake…”

“Youareright,butshemissedsomething.Butthere

somethingsimilaraboutallthesecases.Aftereach

murder,shebombsthebuildingtoeraseevidence.

Oranythingleakinghertothemurder.Shecalled

OliveJonathan.Theyhavehisphoneandcalllog.

Shespoketohim thirtyminutesbeforehishouse

blew.Herecordedthatcall.Andtheyhaveit.”

“Whatwasshesaying?”

“Sheneededgunsandbombs.Iftheycan’tgether

fortheothermurders,shewillfacethechargesof

Olive’sdeath.”



“That’saplan.”

“Iam goingtoRussiatomorrow.”

“Becareful.”

Ravenhungupthenwalkedoutofthestudy.Her

phonerang,shelookedatherhusbandlaughingwith

hisdaughterpickingthecall.

“Hello?”

“Sheisdead.”

“What?”

“Sheisdead.Shediedinanexplosiontogetherwith

everyoneelsewhowasinthebuilding.Shebombed

it.”

“Howsureareyouthatsheisdead?”

“Thebuildingisontheground.Thereisnoonealive

Rave.”

“No…shecan’tbedead.”

“Sheis.”

“Shewaysmarterthanthat.Sheisnotdead.Sheis



outthere.”

“Rave-“

“Shecan’tdie.Sheisnotdead.Iknowsheisnot.It’s

acoverup.”

“Rave-“

“Sheisnotdead!Trustme!Sheisnotdead.Sheis

there…sheislookingintofakingherowndeath.It’s

notgoingtowork.Shewantsyoutobelievesheis

dead.Sheisnotdead.”

“Rave-“

“Onanemertva!Onapritvoryayetsya!Onaigrayets

nami.(Sheisnotdead.Sheisfakingit.Sheis

playingwithus.)”

“Idon’tunderstandRussian.”

“Sheisnotgoingtogetawaywithmurderingmy

father.Iwillkillhermyself.Sheisnotdead.She

wantsyoutobelievesheissothathercaseis

droppedthenshestartsafreshsomewhereelse.

Lookforher,findher.Letthepolicegether,Iwill

haveherwhereIwanther.”



“Raven,thereisnothingleftinthatbuilding.Shewas

inside.Sheblewit.”

Ravenlaughed.“Shedidn’tcommitsuicide.Find

her.”

Shedroppedthecall.Herhusbandwalkedover.

“Hunny,it’sourdaughter’sbirthday.Canweplease

notfocusonwork…justfornow?”

Shesmiledputtingawayherphone.“Sorry.”

Hekissedher.“Youlookworried,isitKay?”

“Yeah..she…”Ravensmiled.“Iam notgoingtotalk

abouther.”

“Ok.Come…”

Shewalkedbehindherhusbandandjoinedhim

singingforherdaughter.

***

Kaygotintheplanethefollowingmorning,herwig

anddressingbackon.Shesatdownonthewindow



andsighedtakingoutanewspaper.Shelookedat

herwatchandsighedknowinghersonwassafe

Amansatbesideshershakinghisheadholdinghis

phone.Hewatchedthevideoofthebuilding

exploding.

“Ican’tbelievethis…150bodieshavebeenfound.

Youknowtheyaresayingit’sthatlady..theone

who’sbeenbombingbuildingskillingpeople.Idon’t

believeit.Nowomancandothis.It’sagroup.

Terroristwanttotakeovertheworld.”

Kaylookedatthevideoandfixedherspectacles.

Themake-upmadeherlook90yearsold.Minutes

latertheplanetookoffheadedtoMexico.She

relaxedzoningoutandplanninghernextstep.

***

Laterduringthedaybeforedawn,thehired

ambulancestoppedattheemergencyentranceat

GPH,Gaborone,twodoctorssteppedoutandpulled



King’sbeddownjustasGPHnursesanddoctorsran

over.Anelesteppedoutandrushedbehindthem

gettinginsidethehospital.

Herphonerang,shelookedattheunknowncaller

calling,someonehadgivenheraphonewithasim

cardassoonastheylandedinthestandardplane.

Shesighedthenpicked.

“Hello?”

“Howishe?”

Sheswallowed.“Heisfine.WhenwelandedinOr

Tambo,anotherplanewaswaitingforus.Welanded

inBotswanaminutesbackandtherewasalreadyan

ambulancewaiting.”

“Good.Pleasetakecareofmyboy.”

“Ok.Uhisyourhusbandcoming?”

“Yes.Butforthemomenttakecareofhim.”

“Ok.”

Thecallended.Shelookedatthephone.Nothing

scaredhermorethanthiswoman.Therewasjust

somethingsinisterabouther.



***

InAustralia,hoursahead,Ravenknockedofflateat

workthengotinhercaranddrovehome.Themore

shethoughtaboutKay,themoreshefeltlikeshe

wasgoingcrazy.Shetookadeepbreaththenparked

hercarminuteslaterandwalkedinsideherhouse.

Sheknewherhusbandanddaughterwerealready

sleeping,itwasclosetomidnight.Shequietlywent

tobedjoiningherhusbandthenlaidherheaddown

fallingasleep.Hourslater,afewminutesbeforefour,

herphonerang.Shereachedforbeforeherhusband

couldwakeupthengotupsheheadedtoherstudy.

“Hello?”

Sheswitchedonthelight,herheartskippedasKay

turnedsittingonherchairholdingagun.She

droppedthephonestartled.

Kaysmiled.“Oh…sorry.Niceoffice.”

Rave’sheartpoundedsomuch.“Whatareyoudoing



here?Aren’tyousupposedtobedead?”

“Dead?Nope.Butyouare…”

“Youaregoingtojail.Foralongtime!”

“Am I?Iam notsurebutanyways,that’snotwhyI

am heretoday.”

“Whatdoyouwant?Youthinkyouaresmartdon’t

you?”

Kaystoodup.“Tomorrowmorning,yourhusbandis

goingtowakeupwithyouhangingfrom yourroof,

dead.Youwouldhavekilledyourselfbecauseyou

weredepressedandcouldn’ttakeitanymore.You

wouldhaveleftanotebehindexplainingyour

actions.Heisgoingtoburryyouthenkillhimself

togetherwithyourdaughterafewdaysafter

becausehecouldn’thandlethepainoflosingyou.

Andlikethat…itwillbeover.That’swhatIcall

smartness.”

“Youaregoingtojail.”

“Forwhat?Ididn’tdoanythingRave…yourfatherdid,

Iam justendingwhathestarted.Youthoughtwhat?



Youwillcomeafterme?”Kaystoodup.“Youdon’t

knowmeRave.Youdon’tknowwhatIcando.You

thinkyoudobutyoudon’t.Itoldyourfather…Iwas

goingtokillhim andeveryoneheloves.Youtoo…

Rave.”

“Thisisnotover.”

“It’snot.It’sabouttobe.Noonewillknowwhat

happenedtoyouanditwillbelikeyouneverexisted.

WhatashameRave…whatashame.”

.

.

.
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Twohourslater,Rav’shusbandwokeupthenpatted

theemptyspacebesideshim.Hesighednotfeeling

her.Hewokeupandreachedforhisphoneknowing

shehadgonetowork.Hewasbeginningtothinkshe

didn’tseehim orhischild,justwork.From thefirst

timehemether,hehadknownhowshelovedher

jobandwasmuchinlovewithitbutithadgotten

worse.Nowitwaslikethat’sallshelivedfor.

Hedialedhergettingoutofbed,herphonerang

unanswered.Hesighedwalkingout,hercarwasout

inthefront.Hesmiled,shewasprobablyinherstudy

tryingtoworkoutsomething.Hewalkedtoherstudy

determinedtopullheroutofworkandhaveher

focusonthem..justfortoday.Itwastheir

anniversaryafterall.Heopenedherstudy.

“Rave,todayis-“

Hefrozestaringatherhangingfrom theroof,her

bodydangling.Hestoodthereforminutesunableto



moveorcomprehendwhathewasseeing,hisbrain

couldn’tprocesstheinformationfastenoughorit

hadjuststoppedworking.Hetriedtomovebuthe

couldn’tseetotakeastepasallhisenergygot

drained.

“Rave…”

Hisbrainslowlyprocessing,helookedatthechair

shehadkickedthenwalkedout,hisfeetleadinghim

tothekitchen.Hegotaknifeandwentbacktoher

study.Hepickedthefallenchairandclimbedontop

ofit.Heheldherinhisarmsandcutofftherope,her

bodyfallinginhisarms.

Heslowlyplacedherdownstaringather.“Raven…

babe…”

Heshookhergently,scaredtohurtherfurther.

“Babe…”

Shelaidinhisarmsandthemoreheheldher,the

moreshegotevenmorecolder.Heplacedherdown

thengotuppickinghisphonethencalledthe

ambulance.



*

ThepolicewalkedovertoRave’shusbandwhowas

seatedwithhisdaughter,theycouldbothtellthey

werestillinshock.

“Mr.Scott,wouldyoupleaseansweracoupleof

questionsforus.”

Heswallowedthenlookedathisdaughter.

“Hunny,Iam coming.”

Hegotupandstoodfeetfrom hisdaughterinside

thehousewiththepolice.

“Yes…”

“Whattimedidyourwifearrivelastnightfrom

work?”

“Idon’tknow.Islept.IwaitedtillIwastoosleepyto

wait.Isentheramessage,itwasaroundten.Idon’t

knowwhattimeshecamein.”

“Andwhenlasthadyouspokentoher?”

“Thatmorningbeforesheleftforwork.Ihadtriedto



calltwicebutshedidn’tpick.Shesentamessage

hourslatersayingshewasswampedwithwork.”

“Inthemorning,today.Whattimedidyoufindher?”

“Iwokejustafterhalfsix.ThenIthoughtshewent

towork,Itriedcallingherandthat’swhenIrealized

hercarwasoutsidesoIfiguredshewasworkingon

oneofhercases.SoIwenttoherstudyroom and

foundherhanging.Soitmusthavebeenfive

minutesorsoafterhalfsix.”

“Wasshedepressedorgoingthroughsomething?”

Hesighed.“Shehadepisodesofanxietythatwere

triggeredbyherchildhoodmemories.Shesaidher

fatherusedtoabusehermothersomuchandher

too.Shedidn’thaveagreatbackgroundbutbothher

parentshadpassedonthenthat’swhenher

mother’ssistertookherin.ShewasinRussiabefore

butgrewuphere.Herauntendedupadoptingher.

Sometimesshe…sometimesitbrokeher.It

depressedher.Butshehadn’thadanyscandalin

almosttwoyearsnow.”

“Hasshetriedkillingherselfbefore?”



“Yes.Butitwaslongback,Shewenttotherapyand

shewasfinenow.Shewashappy.”

“Whenshetriedkillingherself,howdidshedoit?”

Heranhistongueonhisdrylips.“Shehungherself.”

“Andwhofoundher?”

“Idid.Wealreadyhadourdaughter.Shewasthree.

Shehadgottenamysteriouscallanditblewher

apart.”

“Whohadcalledher?”

“Shenevertoldme.Saiditwasworkbutitwasn’t.”

Thepoliceofficernoddednottingitdown.“Shelefta

letter.Weareverysorryforyourloss.”

“Shedidn’tcommitsuicide.Someonekilledher.

Ravedidn’tcommitsuicide.Trustme.Someone

killedher.MaybeKay.”

“Youareingreatshock,canwearrangesomeoneto

comeandtalktoyouandyourdaughter.

“Mywifedidn’tkillherself!”

“Youmightwanttoreadthatletter.Wewillhave



someonecomeandtalktoyou.Weareverysorryfor

yourloss.”

Heopenedthelettershaking.

‘Dearhusband..

Iam sorrytodothisbutIcan’tanymore.Thepast

keephauntingmeandIcan’tseem toescapeit.I

feellikeIam fallinginanendlesstunnelandIcan’t

evensavemyself.Noonecan.Ilied.Mymotherwas

killedbymyfather.Shemetmyfatherwhenshewas

visitingBalilongbackandfellinlovewithaRussian

man.Accordingtoht,itwasloveatfirstsight.She

marriedhim twomonthsaftermeetinghim then

movedtoRussiawithhim.Theyhadmeandthat’s

whentheabusestarted.Whenshedidn’tgivebirth

toaboyinstead.Shefellpregnantcountlesstimes

aftermebuteverytimethescanwoulddetermineit

wasagirl,hewouldhavethepregnancyterminated.

HeabusedbothmymotherandI.Hehatedus.My

mom finallydecideditwasenough.Shewasgoing



todivorceandgethalfofeverythingheowns.But

hekilledherbeforewecouldleaveandmadeitlook

likeacaraccident.HesentmeawaywhereI

repeatedlygotabusedtillmyauntcameafterme.

Hewentonwithhislifelikehedidn’thaveachild

priorandhadhissonanddaughter.Memorieshaunt

me,Ican’tsleep.Ican’tthink,Iam constantlyscared.

Idon’twanttodothisanymore.Ican’tbethewife

youneednorcanIbethemothermydaughterneeds.

Iithoughtthrowingmyselfatworkwouldhelpbutit

seemsIcan’tescapethiswhereverIturnto.Iam

sorry.Iknowthisisgoingtohurtyoubut…Ican’t

anymore.Iloveyouandwillforeverloveyou.Take

careofmyprincess.TellherIloveher.

Goodbye,mylove.’

Hislipstrembledashereadtheletter,tearsran

downhischeeks,hiskneesgameindroppinghim to

thefloorwhilehecried.

***



InMexico,therescueteam lookedforanylast

survivorsbuttherewasnothing.Itseemedthehotel

hadfallenandtakeneveryonewith.Alotofpeople

werestillmissing.Andalotwereabouttobe

confirmeddead.Newsreporterstookpicturesofthe

scene.

AnAmericanNewsreporterfrom CNNstoodfeet

from thechaosholdinghermic.

“Asyoucansee,atragedyoccurredtakingover300

lives,notcountingthosewhoarestillyettobe

confirmed.Thisisbelievedtobeaterroristaction,

theMexicanPolicearestillinvestigatingwhatcould

havehappened.Thebombexplosionalsodestroyed

buildingsthatwerebesidethehotelandabomb

analystbythenameofRuperJohnsbelievesitwas

oneofthenewbombsthatwerebeingmadein

RussiabytheGunTownlateowner,DavidFudger,

whosadlypassedondaysbackinabombexplosion

thathappenedinhishouse.”Shewentontalkingin

frontofthecameracrew.



***

AnelesatwithKinglaterthatdayandsighed.She

hadbathedhim already.Twomenwalkedin,she

stoodupstandinginfrontfKing.

“Whoareyou?”

Oneofthem smiled.“Hi,Iam Kathaba,thisismy

brother,Kenosi.WeareRaps’sfriends.”

Anelefrowned.‘Who?”

“Raps.Thefatherofthatboy.”

Aneleshookherheadandpressedtheemergency

button.“Getout.”

“Whoa…waitadamnsecond!Wearenotthebad

guys!Wearethegoodguys.”

Kenosisighed.“Look,weknow-“

“Youdon’tknowthemotherofthisboy,butyoutry

anything,shewillhauntyoudown,shewillfindyou

andkillyou.Shewillbetheendofyou.Youare



messingwithwrongwoman’schild.Shewillkill

everyoneyouknow.Bombyoudowntodeathandno

onewillknow.Sheisverydangerous.Youwillleave

rightnow.”

Aneletookoutasmallknifeandpointeditatthem.

Kathabasmiledamused.”Oseriousnemma?”

Kenosichuckled.“Kayistraumatizingpeopleebile

nnaIam scaredofthatwoman.Hercapabilitiesare

unmatched.”

Kathabasmiled.“Rapswouldnevercheatonher.”

“Hewouldn’tdream ofit.Thatoneisnotthetype

youcheatonandIam tellingyou,deepdownleene

heisscared.”

KathabaturnedtoAnele.“Omonte…autwa?”

“Pleaseleave.”

Thedooropenedandtwonurseswalkedin.

“Everythingalright?”

“Thesetwomen…”

Kenosilaughed.“Wewillbeoutsideguarding.Gatwe

weshouldn’tleaveyoutwoalone,notevenfora



second.Ifwedo,Kaywillkillallofus.”

Theywalkedout.KathabalookedatKenosi.“Doyou

thinkit’sher?”

Kenosismiled.“It’sher.Butcanyouproveit?”

“Sheiscomingafteryou…youbroughtOlwethuto

hermanthattime.”

Kenosifrowned.“Ngng,KayandIwerebestfriends

bythetimeIleft.Iam notonthelist.Mayeyouare.

NnaIam safe.”

***

InAustralia,Kaywalkedinherhouseatnight.She

lookedateverythinganditwasjustthewayshehad

leftit.Exhausted,shewalkedtothebedroom where

shelaiddownandclosedhereyesfallingintoavery

deepsleep.Herharshfastbreathingslowlywent

softerasherentirebodyrelaxed.



`̀̀

Kaywatchedashermotherwalkedinsideherroom

holdingacake.Basadismiledsingingwhilesmiling.

“HappyBirthdaytoyou

Happybirthdaytoyou

HappybirthdaytoyouKaylaaaa

Happybirthdaytoyou

Howoldareyounow?

Howoldareyounow?

HowoldareyounowKaylaa?

Howoldareyounow?”

Shesmiledexcitedly.Itwasherbirthday.Shestarted

singing.

“Iam 10yearsoldnow

Iam 10yearsoldnow

Iam 10yearsoldnowmamaa

Iam 10yearsoldnow”



Basadilaughed.“Hiphip?”

“Hurray!”

Shesmiled.“Iam goingtowork.Iwillcomeback

earlysowecangooutforyourbirthday.”

Mamawasinagoodmood.Shewassmiling.She

washappyanditmadeherhappy.“Ok.”

“Wearyournewclothesok?”

“Ok.”

Basadiwalkedoutwiththecakeandputitinthe

fridge.Shewalkedtoherbedroom andlookedather

boyfriendwhowasstillsleeping.

“Iam going.Iwillbebacksoon.Iam goingoutwith

Kay.”

“Ok.”

Shetookherhandbagandwalkedout.Hewaitedtill

shewasgonethenwalkedtoherroom.Shelooked

atKaywhowaslookingforherniceclothes.She

turnedtohim.

“HappyBirthday.”



Shesmiled.“Thankyoumalome..”Sheimmediately

correctedherself.Mamahadtoldhertocallhim

papa.Hewasherfathernow.“Papa.”

Hesmiled.“Ihaveagiftforyou.Iwillbuyanything

youliketoday.Ifyoudosomethingforme.”

Shelookedathim.Hesatdown.

“Come…”

Sheinnocentlywalkedovertohim thenhepulledher

onhislap.Hisdickgothard,hetouchedherlittle

thighsthenturnedhersoshestraddledhim and

rubbedherlittlevaginaagainsthiserection.She

lookedathim withconfusion.Hetookouthiddick

from hispantsthenputherdownandtookoffher

littlepanties.

“MamasaidI-“

“Don’tworry.Iwillbuyyouanythingyouwanttoday.I

won’thurtyou.”

Helaidherdownandrubbedhisdickonherlittle

privatesthenopenedherlegsandpushed..

`̀̀



Kaywokeupscreamingwhilesweating.Herclothes

werewetwithsweat.Shebreathedfastandheavily

tryingtopullherselffrom thenightmare.She

swallowedthentookadeepbreathunabletorecall

whatshehadbeendreamingabout,butwhateverit

wasstillhadherheartpounding.Shetriedto

rememberwhatithadbeenbutshewagetting

nothing.Shesighedthengotupfrom thebed,heart

poundingwhileshesweated.Shepausedstaringat

themirrorwhereitwaswrittenwitharedlipstick.

‘Theyaregoingtoallpay….Allofthem..Ididn’t

forget…andIwillneverforgivethem..’

Shefrownedthenwalkedoutofherbedroom going

toherchildren’sroom.

“King!”

Sheopenedhisdoorbuthewasn’tthere.Bothher

kidswerenotin.Herheartstartedpoundingasshe

walkedaroundthehouselookingforherkids.

.
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Kayfeltherkneesgoweakasshewalkedaround

thehousesearchingforherkids.

"King!Ro!"

Herheartslammedhardagainstherchest,fear

tricklingdownherspine.Ahelookedaroundfeeling

likeshewaslosinghermind.Shehurriedinsidethe

houseandgotherphone.Herhandsshookasshe

dialedtheschool.MaybeRapshadtakethem to

school.Sherememberedhim coming,sheclosed

hereyescalmingdownholdingthephonetoherear.

Sheturnedandcaughtsightofherreflectiononthe

mirrorthatwasonthewall.

Shelookedatherselfthentouchedherface.Her

dooropened,shequicklyturned,herheartskipping.

FiveS.W.A.Tmembershurriedinholdingguns.

"Putthephonedown!Now!"

Kaylookedatthem confusedthenslowlyputthe



phonedownjustasKing'steacheransweredthecall.

"Putyourhandsup...Now!"

Shelookedatthem asanotheronewalkedin.

"What'sgoingon?"

"Keepyourhandsupifyouwanttostayalive!"

"I...What'sgoingon?"

Oneofthem hurriedoverandcuffedher.

"Whatareyoudoing?Youcan'tdothis...Whatare

youarrestingmefor?"

Fourpoliceofficerswalkedinholdingguns.Kay

lookedatthem confused.

"Whatisgoingon?Ididn'tdoanything!Ijustwant

mykids!"

TheydraggedheroutwheremoreS.W.A.Tofficers

weretogetherwithpoliceofficers.

"Whyareyouarrestingme?Ididn'tdoanything!Ijust

wantmykids!Whereismyhusband?"

Theydraggedhertooneofthepolicevehiclesand

pushedherin.



"Whyareyouarrestingme?Ididn'tdoanything!

Whereismyhusbandandkids?"

Shetriedtopullherhandsbutthemoreshepulled,

themoreshehurtherself.

"Ididn'tdoanything!Whereismyhusband?Whyam

Ibeingarrested?"

Thepolicecardroveoffasshecriedconfused.

*

Atthepolicestation,theydraggedherout,she

lookedascamerasflashedinherface.

"Didyoubomballthoseplaces?"

Shelookedaroundwhilethejournalistsfired

questionsather.Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.They

draggedhertotheinterrogationroom andpushed

heronachairandcuffedhertothetable.Shepulled

herhandsstaringatthethreepoliceofficerswalking

out.Aladywalkedinandwrappedsomethingonher

arm.



"Helpme...Pleasehelpme."

Shestucksomethinginherheadthenwalkedout.

"Youaremistaken!Ididn'tdoanything!Youhaveto

believeme!Whereismyhusbandandkids?Iam

innocent!"

Theywalkedoutleavingheralone.Shelookedather

handscrying.

"Ididn'tdoanything!Wherearemykids?"

Amanwalkedinminuteslaterthenlookedather.

"Hi."

Kaylookedathim thensniffed."Whyam Iarrested?I

didn'tdoanything!Ihavekids!"

Hesatdownstaringather.Forawhilehejust

lookedather.

"Kayla...Isthatright?"

Shelookedathim."KaylaLaoneRapula.IuseLaone.

Formysafety.Iusemyhusband'snameasmy

surname."

"Youchangedyouidentity?"



"Ihadto.I...Ididn'tfeelsafe.Iwaskidnappedby

RussianmafiasandwhenIescaped,Imovedhere

formysafety."

"Iwanttohelpyou.Butinordertohelpyou,youneed

tohelpme."

"Ididn'tdoanything."

"Let'sstartfrom theverybeginning.Whatisyourreal

name?"

Shelookedathim tearfully."KaylaSefako."

"Kayla...Whoareyourparents?"

"UhIwasraisedbyaladynamedBasadiSefako.She

tookcareofmewhenmybiologicalmotherthrew

meaway."

"Ok.Andwhoisyourbiologicalmother?"

"BosaSimons.Sheislate."

"Yourhusband...HisnameisuhRapulauhMo-"

"Mogotsi.Yes."

"Wheredidyoumeethim?"



"InBotswana.BeforeIgotkidnapped."

"Didyoukillthemanwhokidnappedyou?"

Kaylookedatthemanthenpressedherlipstogether.

"No.Wherearemykids?"

"IfyoulietomethenIcan'thelpyou."

Shetookadeepbreathclosinghereyesunableto

takethepressure.Shestartedcrying.

"Kayla,didyoukillthemanwhokidnappedyou?"

"No."

"Youknowyouaregoingtojailright?"

"No.Ididn'tdoanything.Ididn'tkillhim.Iswear...I

didn'tdoanything.Ididn'tkillhim.Ididn'tkillhim.I

justran.Iranaway.Ididn'tkillhim."

Themanleanedbackstaringathercrying.

"Whereismyhusband?Wherearemykids?"

"Youwereinacaraccidentwhichkilledyour

daughter.Yoursonismissing.Yourhusbandisin

thehospital."



Kayshookherhead."No..."

"Youkilled149peopleintheplaneyoubombed."

"Ididn'tdoanything!Wherearemykids?"Shetried

togetup."Wherearemykids?"

"YouwentandcontinuedkillingmoreinRussia.My

theoryisthatyouwerelookingforyoursonand

killingeveryoneyoususpected."

"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"

"YouknowexactlywhatIam talkingabout!You

killedmorethan800people!"

"Ididn't...IswearIdidn't...Idon'tknowwhatyouare

talkingabout...."

"Youaregoingtorotinjail."

Shestartedcrying."Ididn'tdoanything.Please...I

didn'tdoanything.Wherearemykids?"

Themanangrilygotupandslappedheracrossher

face."Tellmethetruth!"

Shestartedcrying."Ididn'tdoanything!Ididn'tdo

anything.Iam innocent.Ididn'tdoanything,where



aremykids?"

"Youthinkyouaresmarthuh?Youthinkyouare

smart?"

"Ididn'tkillanyone...Please..."

"Liar!"

Heslappedheragainthengotuppullinghissleeves

back.

"Youaregoingtotellmethetruth!"

"Ididn'tdoanything!You'vegottobelieveme...I

didn'tdoanything....Iam innocent.Iswear...Ididn't

doanything.You'vegottobelieveme....Ididn'tdo

anything."

***

Outside,theofficerstaringattheliedetectorchat

lookedattheS.W.A.Tcommanderandother

intelligenceofficersintheroom.

"Sheisnotlying.Everythingshehassaidsofaris



thetruth."

Rushlaughed."Sheisgood.Ihavetogiveittoher!"

Heturnedandwatchedfrom thetintedglassstaring

atKayinsidebeinginterrogated.

"Ididn'tdoanything.Iswear!"

Rushlaughed."Iunderestimatedher.Sheisagood

liar.Sheplannedforallthis."

Thedooropenedandanotherofficerwalkedin.

"Herhusbandishereandhehasbroughtalawyer."

"Sheisaterrorist!She-"

Rushtookadeepbreath."Shecan'tgetawaywith

this."

"Wehavetomoveher.Herlawyerwantstotalkto

her."

*

TheydraggedKaytoanotherroom.Shelooked



around,herheartpoundingwhileconfusionfilledher

mind.Theyopenedanotherroom whereRapswas.

Sheranovertohim withhercuffedhands.

"Babe...OhmyGodIam sohappytoseeyou."

"Hey...It'sok."

"Iam soscared.Theyareaccusingmeofkilling

people.Ididn'tdoanything.Iam innocent."

"It'sok.Iknow.Ibroughtalawyer."

Thelawyerstoodupsmiling."Hi,mynameisAva

Black.Iam acriminaldefenselawyer."

Kaylookedatthelawyer."Ididn'tdoanything.Iam

innocent."

"Let'stalk."

RapslookedatKay."Everythingisgoingtobefine

ok?"

Shenoddedtearfullythenhewalkedouttogether

withthepoliceofficer.

Kaylookedatthelawyer."Ididn'tdoanything."

"Kay...Formetohelpyou,youneedtobehonest



withme.Iam goodatwhatIdo,trustme.Nocaseis

greaterthanme.Iwillfindawaywherethereisno

way.Butyouhavetohelpme.Helpmewiththetruth

soIhelpyouwithgettingawaywitheverything.Let's

startfrom thebeginning.WhenRoyaltywaskilled-"

"Stop.Mydaughterisalive!Wherearemykids?"

"Kay-"

"Wherearemykids?DidRapstakethem somewhere

safeandmadepeoplebelievemydaughterisdead?"

"Kay,weneedtobeserious.Iwanttohelpyou.Let

mehelpyou."

"Wherearemykids?"

"KingisstillmissingandRoyaltyisdead.Whenshe

died,youflewoutthenextdayafterhavingherbody

transferredtoamortuary.Youwereattheairportat-

"

Kayshookherhead."Stopsayingmydaughteris

deadandmysonismissing!Iwanttoseemykids.I

wantmykids!"

"Kay-"



Shestoodup."Wherearemykids?Iwantmykids!"

"RoyaltyisdeadKayla.Look,Iam busy-"

"Wherearemykids?Stopsayingmydaughteris

dead!Wherearemykids?Please...Wherearemy

kids?"

Avalookedather,themoreshelookedathercrying

firgetkids,themoreshegotbuffled.

"Kayla,Iknowlosingyourdaughterwas...painful."

Sheshookherheadcrying."Stopsayingmy

daughterisdead!Wherearemykids?"

"Yourdaughterisdead!"

Shestoodupshakingfeelinglostandconfused.It

feltlikeshewasinaglassboxandnoonecould

hearher.

"Whereismydaughter?Iwantmydaughter.Where

aremykids?Iam beggingyou....Wherearemykids?

Aretheyatschool?"

"Laone,yourdaughterisdead!"

Therewasapause.Avawatchedher,sheputher



havdsoverherfaceclosinghereyesthenshe

openedthem asecondlater.Thelookinhereyes

changingasherfacechangedtoo.Shetuckedher

hairbehindherear.

"Hi..."

Avafrowned."Kayla..."

Kaylalookedather,Avaswallowedstaringatthe

coldnessinhereyes.Hervoicehadchangedtoo.

Thisonewasabitdeepandicy.Itwasn'tthewoman

shehadbeenspeakingsecondsback.Thewoman

whowascryingfirherkids.Allthatfear,confusion

wasgoneandwasreplacedwithwhatshecouldn't

evenexplain.

"Youaregoingtohelpme."

"Whoareyou?"

"Youdon'twanttoknow..."

"Ifthisisagametoyou,you-"

"Shhh...What'syournameagain?Ava..."

"Youknowwhat,Idon'thavetimeforthisbullshit!"



"Youaregoingtogetmeoutofhere."

"Orwhat?"

"Orwhat?"Shesmiled."Oralotcanhappen.Toyou...

Toyourfamily...Toanyone.Youcanwakeupdead.

Accidentshappen.Peoplearedying.Youmightbe

partofthem."

"Doyouknowwhoyouaretalkingto?Listentome,if

youthinkthis-"

"Idon'tthinkanything.Iwillkillyou."Shegotupand

smiledgettingclosertoher."Youdon'tknowwhatI

am capableofdoing.Iwillturnintoyourworst

nightmare.Iwillendyou."

Ava'sgotweakasherpounded.Kaysatdown.

"Whoareyou?"

Shelookedather."Youdon'twanttoknow.Believe

meyou."

Sheleanedbackonherchairthenclosedhereyes

likesomethinghadpossessedher.Shegasped

openinghereyesthenlookedatAva.

"Wherearemykids?"



Avawatchedincompleteshockassheswitched

intoanothercharacter.

"Please...Wherearemykids?"

Avaquicklygotup,herheartwasracing.

"Justaminute.Letmefindout."

Kaynoddedsniffing.Avawalkedoutandlookedat

thepoliceofficers.

"Iwantmyclientexaminedbyapsychiatrist

immediately.Isawbruisesonherface.Youare

goingtoanswertothat."

Shequicklywalkedawaymakingaphonecall.

"Ava..."

"Ineedafavor.Ineedapsychiatristimmediately."

"Ok."

Shehungup.Rapsstoodupasagewalkedoverin

herhighheelswalkingasifshewaswearingflats.

"Areyoudonealready?"

"No.Iam arrangingforapsychiatrist.Rightnow.I



wanthertobeexamined.Besidesthebipolar,does

shesufferfrom anythingelse?"

"No."

Avanodded."Ok."

"What'sgoingon?"

"Eitheryourwifeisaverygoodactororsomethingis

seriouslywrong."

"Withwhat?"

Sheswallowedunsureofhowtoevenexplainit.She

tookherphonethenwentonGoogleandsearched

formultiplepersonaldisorder.Shereadthroughthen

turnedtoRapsshaking.

"She...Ithinkweshouldwaitforthepsychiatrist..."

.

.

.

Doleavealikeandacomment.
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Inanotherinterrogationroom,Kaysatonachair

staringatherlawyerandanothermanconfused.

"What'sgoingon?"

Avastaredather."Thisisapsychiatrist.Ihiredhim

sotoevaluateyou."

"Iam notcrazy."

"Youarenot.Butwejustwantto...Look,youwantto

gotoyourkidsdon'tyou?"

"Ido."

"Great.Thenwehavetodothis.Heisgoingto

hypnotizeyou.Itwon'tevenhurt.ThisisDr.Dixon.A

psychiatrist."

Dr.Dixonsatoppositeherstaringather.Ava

steppedbackfoldingherarms.Dr.Dixonsmiled.

"HiKayla.Howareyou?"



"Ihavebeenarrested.Ididn'tdoanything."

"Ok...Doyouknowanythingabouthypnosis?"

Sheshookherhead."No."

"Ok,it'sok.Iam notgoingtohurtyouKayla.Weare

justgoingtotrytorecallallsuppressedmemories.

Youwillbesleeping."

Hekepttalkingtoherslowlypullingherintoadeep

sleep.AvawatchedasKayclosedhereyessleeping.

Dr.Dixonlookedather.

"Whoareyouparents?"

"BosaSimonsandBasadiSefako."

"Whobetweenthetwoisnotyourbiological

mother?"

"BasadiSefako."

Avanoddedwatching.Shehadwrittenasetof

questionsforthedoctor.

"DiduhBasadiabuseyouwhenyouwereyoung?"

"Shedidn'tlikeme...."Avawatchedastearsrolled

downcheeksherthoughhereyeswerestillclosed.



"Didsheabuseyoubecauseshedidn'tlikeyou?"

"Yes.Shewouldshoutatmeandbeatme.

Sometimesshewouldstarvemeandhavemesleep

outsidecold."

"Whosoldyouofftobehumantrafficked?"

Hervoiceshookasshespoke."Rati,myfriend..."

"Areyoumarried?"

"Yes."

"Whoisyourhusband?"

"RapulaMogotsi."

"Doyoulovehim?"

"Yes."

"Howmanypeoplehaveyoukilled?"

"Ihaveneverkilledanyone."

"OkKayla...Whokilledthem then?"

"Idon'tknow."

"Youknow...Youcantellme.Iwon'thurtyou.Iknow

youareinthere.Comeout..."



Sheremainedstillthenshetwistedherlipsslowly

raisingherhead.Sheopenedhereyes,Ava

swallowed.Kayleanedbackonthechairstaringat

bothofthem.

Dr.Dixonwatchedasshechanged."Whatisyour

name?"

Hervoicecameoutfirm andsharp."KaylaLaone

Rapula."

"Whoareyourparents?"

Shelookedatthem."MybiologicalmotherisBosa

Simons.SheleftmewithBasadiSefakoandranoff."

"Areyoumarried?"

"Yes.ToRaps."

"Whoareyou?Youarenother."

Kaylookedathim."Iam her."

"Whydidyoukillallthosepeople?"

"BecauseIwaslookingformyson."

"Shedoesn'tknowherdaughterislate."



"Iknow.Iknowmydaughterislate."

"Thenwho'sshe?"

"Me."

"Dudshecreateyou?"

"No.Thepain...Thehurt...Thetortureandsuffering

createdthis."

Avawatchedgettingmoreconfused.Shewalked

over.

"Aretheretwopeople?Areyoutheotherandsheis

theother?"

Shelookeddownthenstartedrockingherbodyback

andforth.AvalookedatDr.Dixon.

"What'sgoingon?"

"Thisisveryinteresting.She...SheisKay.Thatother

personalityisthealtar."

"What?"

"MybeliefisthatKaylaasyouknowher,hasbeen

throughsomuchandshecreatedthatidentifyto

escapethepainandtrauma.Theotheridentityis



innocent.Shedoesn'tknowanything.Sheknowsthe

goodthingsonly.AndtherealKayknowsitall."

"Idon'tunderstand.SothebadKayistheoriginal

Kay?"

"Yes.Butsheknowsthatshecan...Morelike

pretendtobesomeoneelse.Thisotheralterdoesn't

knowanythingAva.Ican'tevensayshesuffers

DissociativeIdentifyDisorder,alsoknownas

MultiplePersonalDisorder.Sheslipsintothis

personality.Thisinnocentpersonalitywhichdoesn't

knowanythingsowhenshesays...'ididn'tdoit'she

wouldbetellingthetruthbecausethatpersonality

doesn'tknowanythingaboutit.Thatotheralteror

characteronlyknowswhatshetellsit.She

overpowersit.It'slikeacting.Shecanbeanother

characterwho'sinnocent.Andshecanbeherself.

She'sthemastermindofitall."

"So...She...Wouldshehavecreatedthispersonality

now?"

"No.Thepersonalitywouldhavelongbeentherejust

thatithasalwaysbeenlimited."



"SotherealKayknowseverything?"

"Yes.Unlessshechoosestonotremember.Other

patientshavesomanypainfulmemories,they

choosenottorememberthem andtheystaylocked

away."

AvalookedatDr.Dixon."So...this...thisother

personality..she..."

"Shedoesn'tknowifall.Sowecansayshehasa

personalitydisorderbutunlikeotherpersonalities

whichcomeacrossasdangerousandvile,seissoft

andfragile."

"AndtherealKayknows."

"Shedoes.Shecreatedher."

"Andnowit'sallaplan.Sheisusinghertogetaway

withit."

"Yes.Whenshestandsinthecourtroom,sheis

goingtosayshedoesn'tknow.Sheisgoingtoplead

innocent.Andshewillbebelievablebecausethat

personalityreallydoesn'tknow.Andwhenit'sover

anddonewith,shegoesbacktoherself.Sheis



smart.Ihavetogiveittoher.Sheissmart."

"Soshecanskipinandoutofcharactereasily?She

doesn'tneedtobehypnotized?"

"No."

"DoestheotherKay...Thealterknowsheis...Wow.."

Dr.DixonturnedtoKay."Iknow."

Avalaughed."Wow!"

"Herhusbandknows.Hemustknow.Askhim.They

arejustbeingcareful."

Avasmiled."AndhereIthought...Iwanttheother

Kay.Theknewthiswasgoingtobeadifficultcase

butIdidn'tanticipateitwouldbethiscomplicated..."

"TakeitlikeagameAva.Therearetwodifferent

personalitiesinoneperson.Theotherisyou.The

originalyou.Andtheotheroneisanotheryoubut

youcreatedthisotheryoutohelpyouwhenitgets

hard.Thisotheryouisyoursafeplace.Withthis

otheryou,youdon'trememberallthepainyouwent

through.Youdon'trememberanytraumaticevents.

Notalotofthem.Whatyouknowisbitsandpieces



ofyourlife.It'slikeyousufferfrom memoryloss.

Theoriginalyouknowsitall.Thepain.Thetrauma.

Whenyouwanttoescapethepain,youbecome

anotheryou."

"But...Why?"

"LikeIsaid.Toescapereality.Shecreatedanother

world.Herownwordtoescapetherealworld.She

knowsitwhensheslipstotheotherworld."

Dr.DixonturnedtoKay.

"Ok...Kayla...It'sok.Youmaycomeoutnow.Kay...

Youwillwakeinthree....Two..one..."

Shegaspedwakingup.Theinnocencecomingback,

thefear.Avasmiled.

"You...Youaregood.Thisisanotherlevelof

smartness.Whatdidyoustudy?"

"CriminalDefenseLaw."

Avalaughed."Gotyou!"

Dr.DixongotupstaringatAva."Ihavepaidbackmy

favor.Don'tbringapsychiatristintothiscase."



Avanodded."Sheknowswhatsheisdoing."

Dr.Dixonsmiled."Gladyounowunderstand."

*

Avalookedastheyreleasedherclient.

"Youarrestedmyclientwithnoevidenceatall.

Nothing.Youjustdidonthebasisofyour

assumptions.Wearepressingchargesforassult."

AvahelpedKayout.ShesmiledasRapsstoodup

thenshehurriedoverandhuggedhim crying.

"IswearIdon'tknowanything."

"It'sokbabe."

Hekissedher.Avawalkedover.

"Theyaregoingtotrialus.Weneedtobeprepared.

Let'sgo."

Theywalkedout.Rapsopenedthedoorforhiswife

andshejumpedin.Avasmiled.



"Look,letmestudythiscase.IhaveeverythingI

needsofar.Wewilltalktomorrow."

"Thankyou."

Shesmiledthenwalkedtoacabandjumpedin.

Rapsstartedthecaranddroveoffheadedtoahotel.

Hecheckedinandledhertotheirroom.Shewalked

inandwentinsidetheensuite.Hesatonthebed

waitingforher.Awhilelatershewalkedout,atowel

wrappedaroundherwetbody.Herhairwaswettoo.

Hewatchedherasshedriedherherhair.Sheturned

feelinghiseyesonher.

"What?"

"Isthisgoingtowork?"

Shenodded."It'salreadyworking."

"Don'tyouthinkit's.funnyhowyoucanbeanother

personwhenyouwantto?Whatifyoudecideto

cheatonmeandpretendyoudon'tknowanything?"

Kaylookedathim andsmiled."What?"

"No.Iam justasking.Whatifyoudecideyouhave

hadenoughofmeandcheat.Whenyoucometome,



youpretendtobeanotherperson."

"Iwouldneverdothat.Iloveyou."

"Ididn'tsayyoudon'tloveme.Iam just...curious.

Yourplanisbrilliant.ButIalsowanttoknowhowall

thiswork?"

Shelookedathim."AfterthisIwillgethelp.Iwillsee

someone.IreadthatIcangetridoftheother

character.Ijustneedhelp.Andafterthisisover...I

willgethelp.Iwillcheckintoamentalhospital."

"I..."

"Raps,everyonehasDID,justthatsometimesit'snot

asintenseasothercases.It'slikeyou...Youcanbe

theSecretAgentandalsobeahusbandandfather

tomeandyourkids.TheRapsyouarewhenyouare

workingisnottheRapsyouarewhenyouarewith

meandyourkids.It'sjustlikethat.Youraltersknow

eachotherbutattheendyouareoneperson.I

wouldnevercheatonyou.Iloveyou.."

Hetookoffhist-shirtwithasigh."Ok."

Kaylookedathim thensmiled."WhywouldIcheat



onyouorleaveyou?Ifthereisanyonewhoshould

leaveanyone,itshouldbeyou.Iwon'tevenstopyou

ifyoudecideyouwanttowalkaway."

"Iam goingtoshower."

Shestoodinfrontofhim blockinghim."Raps...IfI

don'tplayinnocent,Imightgotojail.Unlessyouare

okwiththat,wecandropallthis.Iwillconfess."

"Youwroteonthemirrorbackaourhouse?"

"Yes.Becausetheothermedoesn'tknow.Ijusthad

towriteittheresoIdon'tforgetthepurposeofwhyI

am doingwhatIam doing.Andalsoforthepoliceto

seeit."

"Ok."

Hewalkedpasther.Kayturnedtohim."Doyouthink

Iam crazy?"

"No.It'sjustweirdtome.That'sall.Seeingyouas

theotherwoman...Haveyouevergotteninto

characterwithme?"

"No.Whyareyouupset?"

Hepulledhercloser."Iam notupsetatyou.Iam



upsetatmyself.Afterwegotyou...Ijustwantedyou

tobe...normal.Ididn'twantyoutobelikeme."

Sheslowlysmiled."It'slife.Youcan'tpredictit.

Maybeafterthis,wecanbothbenormal."

"Idoubtit.Unlesswepretenditallneverhappened."

"Iam goodwiththat.Idon'tmindstartingafresh.I

wanttosatrtafresh."

Rapslookedinhereyesthenleanedoverandsoftly

kissedher.Kaywrappedherarmsaroundhim.

"YouneedtogotoKing.Heisallalone.Youneedto

gowithRoyalty.Thetrialmaytakelong.Sheneeds

tobelaidtorest."Shetearfullylookedathim.

"Please..."

"Idon'twanttoburryherwithoutyou.AndIwon't

buryherwithoutyouandKing.Wewilllayhertorest

togetherasafamily.Wewilldoittogether."

Kaywippedawayhertears."Ok."

Hekissedherthenwalkedinsidethebathroom.Kay

pickedhisphoneandunlockeditthencalledMoriski.

"Raps..."



"It'sKay.Doyouhaveit?"

"Yes.Letmeconnectyou."

Shewaitedlisteningtotheshowerpouringinthe

bathroom."Hello?"

"LetmespeaktoRati."

***

InBotswana,Rati'sfriendheldthephonecloserand

shookher.

"Rati..."

Ratislowlywokeupandfrownedstaringather.

"What?"

"Phone."

Ratitookthephonewonderingwhyhersisterhad

takensolongtocall."Whydidyoutakesolong?I

toldyouIhaveanemergency.Didyoutalktothe

lawyer?"



"Hifriend..."

Rati'sheartskippedasherwholebodyfroze.

"Ijustwantedtosayhi...it'sbeenawhile."

Ratidroppedthephoneasfearwrappeditself

aroundherbodysuffocatingher.

.

.

.
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Kayheldthephone,shecouldalmostsniffherfear

throughthephone.Shedroppedthecallthenput

Raps’sphonedownandsatonthebedwaitingfor

him.Hewalkedminuteslater,atowelaroundhis

waist.Shelookedatthebandageonhischestthen

stoodup.Shetouchedhischestthenlookedinhis

eyes.

“Isitpainful?”

“Ihavebeenthroughworse.”

Shewatchedhim assatdownreachingforhis

phone.Heturnedtoher.

WhydidyoucallMoriski?"

"IwantedtosayhitoRati."Shesatonhislap.

"Ithinkit'sbestifwelaylowforawhile.Theyare

watching."

Shesmiled."Iwasjustgreetinganoldfriend.I



wouldneverhurtafly."

"BabeIam serious."

Kaylethertoweldroptothefloorandstraddledhim.

Shepushedhim downandunwrappedhistowel.She

satinhisdickmovingherwaisthumpingonhim

whileithardenedbeneathher.

"Iam notgoingtodoanythingtoher.Notnow

anyways."

Heputhishandsonherslim waiststaringather.

HerC-sectionscartissuewasstillthere.Evidenceof

thebirthofhisson.Shegotwettermovingontopof

him focussinghermindonlyonthepleasure.She

heldhisduprightraisingherbodythengently

#removed.

.

Shemovedfasterontopofhim,hispleasfallingon

deafearsthenhesqueezedherwaistmoving

beneathhercoming.Hestilleddeepinherfillingher

canal.Heshiftedthem gettingontopofherthen

pushedinhissemiharddick.HepushedhisentireD

insideherandbegunmovinghiswaistwhile



#removed.

.

Rapshekdherwaistwhilefuckingherhardgoingat

fullforceundisturbed.Herbreastshookupand

downasherentire,shepulledherhairasthe

pleasurebuiltup,herpussybegunsqueezinghim

hard,herbodystiffening.Sheheldherbreathfeeling

thepleasureeverywherewhiledaddyhiteverycorner

withthatdick,eveythrustpushinghertoheaven.Her

bodyvibrated,sherolledhereyestotheback

releasingsinkinghernailsintohisskin.Hewatched

ashisDslippedinandout,hercum coatinghim

whileherpussyrepeatedlysquashedhisdick.

"FUCK!"

Heslammedintoherharder,theurbodiesslapping

againstoneanother.Heheldherwaisttightlyashis

dickjerkedwhilehiscum spurtdeepintoher.

"FuckIlovethiswoman."

Hebreathedheavilystillontopofher.Theirbodies

warmingeachotherupevenfurther,hekissedher

foreheadwrappinghisarmsaroundher.



"Hey..."

Sheremainedstillthenhelookedatherandsmiled

asshelaidtherenotmoving.

"Babe..."

Heslidouthiswetdickthenshookher.

"MmagweKing!"

Hegotyouandwenttothebathroom wherehe

camebackwithawettowel.Hewrungitonherface

lettingcoldwaterdroponher.Sheslowlywokeup,

hethrewthetoweldownassheweaklystaredathim.

Heheldhertightlylookingupattheceiling.Kay

listenedathissteadyheartbeat,herheadonhis

chestcomingbacktohersenses.Herubbedher

backslowlykissingherforeheadfrom timetotime

again.Hedidn’thavetosayanything,heactually

neverhadto.Shealwaysfeltit.

Hegentlymovedthem gettingontopofherputting

hisweightontopofher.Shemoanedsoftlythenhe

liftedhimselfslightlystaringather.Kayblushed

shyly.



“What?”

Hestaredatadmiringherprettyface.Shesmiled,

babymamahadthemostbeautifulsmilethatifhe

didn’tknowbetterhewouldneversuspecthertobe

akiller.Shetouchedhischestthenherheadwent

downtohisabs,nowunderhim,shelookedathis

tattooscaressingthem lightly.Shetouchedhisright

breastwheretheirchildren’snameswereincursive

letters.Herswasbeneaththem,shehadactually

beentherewhenhegotthetattoosdone,hewas

coveringascar.Hecuppedherfacelookinginher

eyes.

“Outofanythingthatcanpossiblykillyou...ithasto

bedick."

Shegiggledburyingherheadonhischest.Raps

smiledandtiltedherthattheylockedeyes."loveyou.

Iloveyousomuch.Iloveyoumorethananything.”

Shetearfullylookedathim.“Iloveyoutoo.Iloveyou

Rapula.”

Heleanedoverandkissedhersoftlips.Hesmiled.“I

am blessedtohaveyou.Iam notachurchgoerbutI



wanttogoandthankGodforyou.”

Shechuckled.“Youhaveasinnerforawife.Iknow

forsureIam goingtohell.”

“Thatmakesbothofus.Butyouaregoingtothe

deeperendofhell.Thedevilclapshandsforyou

everytimeyoudosomething.”

Shelaughed.“Thereisnodeeperend.The

punishmentwillbethesame.”

“No.Youkilledalotofpeoplebabe…Icancount

mine.”

Shesmiled.“Ididn’tmeanto.Godwillunderstand.”

“Hehasnochoicebuttounderstand.”

“Whydoyouloveme?”

Hedroppedakissonherlips…herjaw,herneck…

sheclosedhereyesmoaningsoftly.

“Idon’tknow.Idon’thaveareason.Ijustloveyou.

GapeomontleandIknewforsureIwouldhave

beautifulsmartkids.”

Kaylaughed.“Itiedmytubes.”



“Youwhat?”

“Idid.”

“Why?”

“BecauseIcouldn’tkeephavingbabieseverytime

youdecideyouwanttofatherababy.”

“Youareuntyingthem.”

“No.”

“Youwentbehindmybackandtiedyourtubes,this

wassomethingweweresupposedtodiscussasa

couple.Istillwantkids.Atleastthreeorfour.You

areuntyingthosetubes.”

“Rapula-“

“Iam notdiscussingthistoday.Iam notgoingto

arguewithmywifetodayofalldays.Imissedyou.

Wewilltalkaboutthissooninthefuture.”

Shelookedathim,shecouldtellhewasannoyed.

Shepulledhim closerandkissedhim.“Iam sorryfor

goingbehindyourbackbutit’sbecauseyouwanted

anotherchildwhenRoyaltywasjustwaytooyoung.I

couldn’thandletwobabiesatthesametime.”



“IsaidIam notdiscussingthistoday,wewilltalk

aboutitsomeothertime.”

“No,Ithinkweshoulddiscussthistoday.Now.I

didn’t-”

Helookedatherintentlythatshekeptquiet..“What

didIjustsay?”

“Sorry..”

Iam notgoingtorepeatmyselfebileosekawabata

gonchalengaKayla.IsaidwhatIsaidandthat’sit.

Rautwana?”

Shenodded.“Yes.”

Hesighedstaringatherthenlaidbesideherpulling

herinhisarms.Heheldhertightlyandforawhile

justheldher.

“Wheredoyouwanttolivewhenwegobackhome?”

Kaysmiledtracingherfingersonhistorso.“Iwas

thinkingKasane.Whatwereyouthinking?”

“Kasaneisgood.Iam goodwithwherever.”

“IwanttolivewhereIknowyouarecomingbackto



meattheendoftheday.”

“Kasaneisgood.”

“WecanhaveahouseinGaboronebutIreallydon’t

wanttoliveinGaboronefulltime.”

Hekissedherforehead.“WehaveaplotinGabs,it’s

big.Wecanbuildthere.ThenstayinKasane.”

Sheyawned.“Ilikethat.Whenareyougoingtosee

King?”

“Iam notsure.Kathabasaidtheladyyouwentwon’t

letthem seehim.”

Shenodded.“Iaskedhertoprotecthim withallshe

has.”

“Sheisdoingagoodjob.”Sheclosedhereyes

feelingtearsitchhereyes.“Butyouneedtobewith

him.Idon’twanttoloseanotherone.”

“Babe-“

“IheldRoinmyarms…andshewouldn’twakeup.

Shedidn’tmove.”Shepausedandtookadeep

breath.Fightinghertears.“Youneedtobewithhim.

Hecan’tbealone.Iam notlosinganotherone.”



“Iwillgotomorrow.”

Shesighedthenwipedawaywardtear.Grieveslowly

seepedinasshelaidthere,shecouldfeelitpulling

herdownastheimageofherlifelessdaughterfilled

hermind,thememorybreakingherbitbybit.She

lookedathim thenmovedcloserkissinghim

shovingthememoryatthebackofherhead.Kay

touchedhisdickandfelthim gethard,shestroked

him.

Rapslookedatherthenpulledheroverandkissed.

Hepressedherlegstohercheststaringatherpussy

thenhestrokedhisdickandpushedin.

Hepushedingoingdeeperwatchinghisdick

disappearinthatwarmness.Fuckbabymamawas

sosweet.Hestaredatherasshemoanedsoftly

thenhegentlythrustinlettingthatmeatsqueezehis

D.He#removed.
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Sheheldhisduprightraisingherbodythengently

satonitlettingitslideinside.Rapsputhishandson

herwaistasthatpussyclampedhim.Shepaused

halfwaythroughthensatonhim properlyandbegun

movingherwaistlettingthatweaponslideinandout.

Shetookitmorebitbybittillhewasburieddeepin

her.Shestartedreallymovingmoaningsoftlyasher

breastbounced.

Rapsgruntedmovingbeneathhermeetingher

halfway,shefeltsogood.Shemovedfaster

squeezinghermuscleswhicheachthrustearninga

groanfrom him.

Shemoanedatthepleasurethathadstarted

buildingup.Shelookedathim losinghiscontrolas

sheridehisdickliketherewasnotomorrow,her

waistmovingflexibly.



"Fuck!Babeslowdown..."

Rapstriedtoholditbutthemoreshemoved,the

morethepleasureincreased.Heknewhewouldn't

beabletocontrolhimselfifshewenton.

"Shit...Kay..."

Hepleadedwithher.Shelookedathim moaning,her

pussygreasingthatdick.Justlookingattheir

connectiontippedhim overashetriedgettingherto

slowdown.

Shemovedfasterontopofhim,hispleasfallingon

deafearsthenhesqueezedherwaistmoving

beneathhercoming.Hestilleddeepinherfillingher

canal.Heshiftedthem gettingontopofherthen

pushedinhissemiharddick.HepushedhisentireD

insideherandbegunmovinghiswaist,hermoans

gettinglouder.Herpussygotevenmoresensitive

thenthrewherheadbackspasmingonhisdick.He

rodeherorgasm fuckingherhard.Heravagedher

drillingher.

Herepeatedlyslammedintohim harderandharder,

Kayflinchedfrowningthenmovedbackslightlyto



limithisdepth.

Hewentafterherdrivingintoherasherfleshrubbed

againsthisdick.

"Shit..."

Heslidhishandbeneathherwaistbringingher

closerandkissedherwithhisdickburieddeepinher.

"Fuckyoufeelgood!"

Shemoanedsoftly."Mhmm..."

Helookedinhereyespoundingintoher,sheheldhis

bicepsmovingherwaist.

"Oh..uhmm..."

Theymovedinsynckissingeachotherasitgoteven

sweeter.Hehiteveryasensetivespotdeepinher

thatmoanedhisnamesoftlymovingevenmore

beatghim.Sheclosedhereyesasherepeatedly

tappedthatspot,itfeltsogoodtoapointwhereshe

wasn'tevensurewhatdowithherself.Daddymoved

hiswaistdiggingdeeperintoher.

Shesqueezedherbreastasthepleasureweakened

her.



Rapshekdherwaistwhilefuckingherhardgoingat

fullforceundisturbed.Herbreastshookupand

downasherentire,shepulledherhairasthe

pleasurebuiltup,takinghertoedge,herpussy

begunsqueezinghim hard,herbodystiffening.She

heldherbreathfeelingthepleasureeverywhere

whiledaddyhiteverycornerwiththatdick,evey

thrustpushinghertoheaven.Herbodyvibrated,she

rolledhereyestothebackreleasingsinkinghernails

intohisskin.HewatchedashisDslippedinandout,

hercum coatinghim whileherpussyrepeatedly

squashedhisdick.

"FUCK!"

Heslammedintoherharder,theurbodiesslapping

againstoneanother.Heheldherwaisttightlyashis

dickjerkedwhilehiscum spurtdeepintoher.

"FuckIlovethiswoman."

Hebreathedheavilystillontopofher.Theirbodies

warmingeachotherupevenfurther,hekissedher

foreheadwrappinghisarmsaroundher.

"Hey..."



Sheremainedstillthenhelookedatherandsmiled

asshelaidtherenotmoving.
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InBotswana,Rati'smotherraninsidethehospital,

herheartpoundingsomuch.Shelookedatthe

prisonguardseverywhere,itwasasifherdaughter

wasthebiggestcriminalofalltime.Tearsfilledher

eyes.

"Whereismydaughter?"

***

Insidethehospitalward,thedoctorlookedatRatias

shelaidthereresting.Shehadnomake-upupon

withthethinnestcornrowhehadeverseen.Thejail

uinform didn'tlookbadonher.Hesighedthen

walkedoutofthewardjoininghiscolleague.

"How'sthejailbird?"

"Sheisfine.Goodtheybroughtherinwhentheydid."



"MJareomontle."

Bakanglaughed."Sheisnotbad.Remindsofsome

SouthAfricanactor."

"Who?"

"ThusoMbedu.Sheisnotthatbad.Sheisbeautiful."

Hiscolleaguewhistled."Iwanttoseeher."

"Sheisresting.Tswangmogongwana."

"NgngMr!Youhadyourfunseeingher,leronare

batlagobona.Anyways,whydidshetrytokill

herself?"

"Whoknows,mmegapeprisonleyoneyadepressa."

"Howmanyyearsissheinfor?"

"Gakesure,musteletenorsomething.Kanathey

judgedherlikeshewaspartofthementhattook

Kayla.Ifeeltherewasareasonbehind."

"Shesoldherfriendofffor5k.Just5k.Eneshe

mightbeprettyandallbutsheisevil."

"Circumstancessometimespushusintopeoplewe

arenot."



"Toapointofsellingoffyourfriendformere5k?

Thereisnothinglikethat.Akeregatwethatgirl's

boyfriendwasspoilingherandallsorts.Iam sure

that'swhy.Kanabasadibamaswelaitaka.Aspretty

asshemaybe,shedeservesthat10yearsinprison

orevenmore."

"Goodthingyouarenotajudge."

Thecolleaguelaughed."Tsek!"

Theycontinuedwalkingwhilechatting.

***

RabiwatchedtheMexicovideoworriedly.Hewas

stillfailingtogetintouchwithParis.Hesighed

worriedlythenputhishandsinhishead.Hestill

couldn'tfigureoutwhattodo,hefeltlikeamonster

justthinkingofParis.Allhehadtodowastakecare

ofhisbrother'skidsbutratherhehadturnedhis

daughterintoawoman.

HehadsleptwithBosa'sdaughter,hewassureshe



wasturninginhergrave.Hersoulwasnotrestingin

peace.

HetextedheragainonherWhatsApp.

Rabi:hey,pleasetalktome.Justsawtheexplosion

thathappenedinMexico.Iam worriesaboutyou.

Hesentthemessageandwaitedbuttherewas

nothing.Hewenttohispicturesandlookedather

selfies.Shehadfilledhisphonewithherselfies.He

foundhimselfsmilingstaring,maybehejusthadto

takeherawayandbewithherpeacefully.

Hisphonestartedringing,hequicklypicked.

"Hello?"

"Themonnawhat'sgoingon?"

Rabisighedashisfriendspoke."Alot."

"HowdidBasadiknow?"

"Itseemsshehasalwaysknown.Iam tryingtodo

damagecontrolbutit'sit'stoolate.EverythingIsaw

soundslikealie."

WhatisParissaying?"



"Shestillwantstherelationshiptocontinue.She

doesn'trealizethatIam goingtoloseeverything.I

looklikethebadguyhereandmaybeIam butI

didn'twakeupanddecidetosleepwithher."

"Nooneisgoingtolistentothefactthatthisgirl

rapedyouandkeptforcingherselfontoyou.Ifyou

arepleadingnotguilty,don'tchangeit.Pleadnot

guiltyfortherestofyourlife.Sowhat'sthedealle

Mathapeloyaanong?"

"Iam toostressedtothinkabouther.Idon'teven

wanttothinkabouther.Wantena.Idon'twanttokill

her."

"Justleaveheralone.Shehasneverbeenworthit.I

willpassbysometime."

"Sure

Thefriendhungup,RabifrownedstaringatParis's

Facebookpost.Itwasherinwhatlookedlikea

restaurantseepingwine.Hereadthecaption.

'MeanwhiletheothersideofMexico,outingswith

thebossgoingwell..'



Heswipedforthenextpictureandnowitwasa

selfieherbosshadtaken.Hehadneverlikedthat

guy.Hestaredatthepictureforawhileashisanger

rose.

HewenttoherFacebookinbox.

Rabi:Soyouarenowsleepingwithhim?

Sherepliedimmediately.

Paris:yes

Hestaredatherresponsebreathingheavily.

Rabi:Ineverthoughtyouwerethisloose.Whyam I

notsurprisedthough?

Paris:Saysthemanwhosleptwithhisbrother'swife

andbrother'sdaughter.

Rabi:Youareembarrassingandotsilegonyela

Paris.Youaresochildish,youthinkopeningyour

legsforeverydickisanachievement?Andyoudoso

whilecarryingmychildgivinghim allthediseases

yougoaroundgetting.

Paris: thatremindsmetoabortyourshit!Youare



notworthit.Youcouldn'tstandupforus,youwill

neverbeamanenoughbutIam notsurprised.You

havealwaysbeenlikethis,IneversawitbecauseI

wasblindedbylove.Leavemealoneandcontinue

beingweakasusual.NnaIam notMathapelo,you

tryitandIreportyouforrapingme.Don'ttestme.

AnywaysasIproceedenjoyingnewdick.

Hereadhermessageashisheartpounded.Heread

themessagetwice.Shepostedagain,thistime

standingbesidesherboss.Rabilookedathowthey

werestandingholdingeachothergettingmore

angrier.

***

Anelewalkedoutofthebathroom attheprivate

hospitalthensatdownstaringatKing.Hisphone

startedringing.Hequicklytookitoutandpicked.

"Hello?Heisfine.Heissafe.Ihaveneverlefthis

side."



"Hi..."

Anelepausedatthedeepmalevoice.Shelookedat

thecallerIDabditwasaforeignunsavednumber.

"MynameisRapula.Ibelieveyouhavemyson."

Aneletookadeepbreathlisteningtothatvoice,just

listeningtohim talkmadeherwonderjusthowhe

mightlook.Shehadneverbeendrawnbyjustamere

voicebuthisvoicewasjustunique.

Sheclearedherthroat."I...Anele.I...Howdidyouget

thisnumber?"

"Mywife.Iam flyingtheretoreleaseyouofyour

duties."

"Theuh.Thegunlady...?"

"Yeah.Areyoustillcomfortable."

"Yes.Idon'twanttodie."

Hechuckled."Nooneisgoingtohurtyou.I

promise."

"Ok."

"Howismyson?"



"Hestillnotawake."

"Ok.Thanks.What'syournameagain?"

"Anele."

"OkseeyousoonAnele."

"Eerra."

Hedroppedthecall.Shestaredatherphonefora

while.Someoneknockedonthedoor,sheturned

thenKenosiwalkedin.

"Icomeinpeace...MynameisKenosi.Iam Raps's

friend."

Shelookedathim confused.

"Raps,theboy'sfather,husbandtothewomanwho

gaveyouthisboy.Gapeweworktogether.Ijust

cametocheckupontheboy."

"Heisfine.Justsleeping."

"Ok,weareoutsideincaseyouneedanything.Have

youeaten?"

"Iam fine."



"Kathabacanremainwithhim whileIhelpyouget

food."

Aneleshookherhead."No.Iam fine."

Kenositookouthisphonethenpresseditbriefly

beforeputtingthephoneonloudspeaker.

"Yah?"

"RapsIam withAnelehere.ShehasbeenwithKing

sinceshearrivedandshewon'tleavehisside.She

hasn'teveneatenandwon'ttrusteithermeor

Kathaba.Talktoher,kanaotaswa.Talayabolaa."

"Anele,theycanremainwithhim.Goandget

somethingtoeat."

"Ifanythinghappenstohim,shewillkillme.Idon't

wanttodie."

"Nothingisgoingtohappentohim.Goandget

somethingtoeat.Isayso."

"Eerra."

"Sharp."

Hehungup.Kenosilookedather."Canwego?"



"Iwillgoalone.Butthankyou."

"Youarewelcome."

Shetookherbagthenhurriedout.

***

InAustralia,Avastaredatherlaptopstudyingthe

case.Shesippedonherchampagnethengotup.

Somehowthiscaseremindedofhermother'scase....

Andshehadfailedtosaveher.Shesighed.Thathad

beenherfirstcaseandfrom thereshehadswonto

herselfthatshewouldneverloseanycase...And

shehadn'tlostany.

ShewentthroughKay'sfile,thebipolarworriedhera

bit.Andshewassuretheprosecutorhadsomething

onKay.Therewasnowayshehadbeenthatcareful

andtherewasnowaytheywouldarrestherinthe

firstplaceiftheyhadnothing.Chanceswerethat

theyhadsomething,theyknewitwasheranditwas

onlyamatterofprovingtothejudgethatshewasa



murderer.

Avasighed,shewasprettysureKayhadthehighest

coubtifmurders,nowondertheythoughtshewasa

terrorist.Thiswomanhadwentonarampageof

bombingpeople.

Shesatdownlookingatthecasefrom allangles.

Herphonerang.ShepickedupRapula'scall.Shehad

methim sometimeinMauritiuswhereshehadfound

herselfatthewrongplaceatthewrongtime.Ifit

hadn'tbeenfirhim,shecouldhavelongbeendead.

Shesawherlifebeforehereyesthatday.

"Hi..."

"Mywifewantstohelpyouwithhercase."

"Ok.IguessIcanhearwhatherdefenseplanwas."

"Ok,sendmeyourlocationsoIdropheroff.Iam

flyingoutofcountry.Iwillbebacksoon."

"Youareleavingheralone?"

"Shewillbefine.Don'tunderestimateher."

Shesmiled."Doessheknowabout-"



"No.Andshedoesn'tneedto."

Avasmiled."Ineverthoughtyouwouldonedayfall

inloveandhavechildren."

"Well...Idid."

"Youdidwell.Sheusbeautiful.Apsychobut

beautiful."

"MywifeisanAngel.Don'tbringoutthatdarknessin

her.Don'tprovokeher."

"Notted."

"Sendmeyourlocation."

Hehungup.Avasenthim thelocationandwaited

forthem.Momentslatersheopenedherdoorand

lookedatKaystandingbesidesherhusband.

"Youcancomein."

Theywalkedinandsatdowninhersuite.Avasmiled.

"Wouldyoulikeanythingtodrink?"

"No.Ihavetogo."Hekissedhiswifestanding."We

willtalk."



Shenodded."Ok."

"Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."

Hekissedhersoftlyandwalkedout.Avalookedat

her.

"Wine?"

Sheshookherhead."No."

"Ok.Ihavebeenstudyingyourcase.Somethingtells

metheprosecutorhavesomethingonyou.They

won'tbringitupnowbuttheywill,incourttogether

withtheirotherassumptions.Theycanconvincethe

courttharyouactuallybombedtheplane.The

CCTV'scanerassawyouleavetheplaneinaflight

attendantuniform.Whywouldyoudothat?That's

notwhatyouhadbeenwearingwhenyougotinthe

plane.Theycan'treallyprovetheRussianbombing,

thoseruthlesspeoplemayhavebombedeachother

butyouneverknow."

"Ididn'tflyoutofAustralia.Ihavebeenhere.Ileft

theairportandcheckedinatahotel.Andthatwasn't



aflightattendantuniform,justmysuit.Ichanged

intoitbecauseit'swhatIwantedtowear.Iwasn't

goingtotravelintheclothesIwalkedintheairport

with.Mydaughter'sdeathhitmesohard.My

husbandwasunconscioustoo.Iwasn'tcopping.We

havealibis.CCTVcamerasofthehotelsawmeget

inandIneverleft.Ihavebeenoverdosingonsome

pillsandtheyhavebeenhelpingmeforgetwhat

happened.TheyhaveacallImadeinRussia.They

aresayingitwasmebutitsoundsnothinglikeme.It

couldhavebeenanyone.That'salltheyhave.AndI

didn'tkillDavid'sson."

Avastaredather."Whyareyouworking?"

"Iam doingmymasters.IhaveacaseIoncestudied.

Theprosecutorhadnothingexpectassumptions

andwhatshethoughtwasevidence.Theylost."

"Theymighthaveacamerawhichmayhavecaught

you."

"Theyhavenothing.Nocameracaughtme.

Hopefullyitdoesn'ttakeages.Iwenttoseeadoctor

forvtgeassult."



"Perfect."

"Let'sseewhatyouhave..."

TWOWEEKSLATER...

.

.
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TwoWeeksLater...

AtthepolicestationinAustralia,theintelligence

officerinchargeofKay'sofficestudiedRaven's

findings.Shewentthroughallthefilesforthe

upteenthtimeandsomethingtoldhim thatRaven's

deathwasn'tsuicide.Therewasnowayshecould

killherself,herecalledthepreviousdaydatingtothe

conversationhehadwithher.Shehadsaidthis

womanwasdangerousandwasthetypewhodidn't

hesitatetokill..Heopenedanotherfilerecallinghow

Ravensaidshehadspokentoherthroughher

husband'sphoneandwasequallyshockedonhow

sheknewsomuchdetailaboutherlife.Her

husband...Herdaughter...Herdaughter'sbirthday.

Andnowallofasuddenshehadjustwokenup

hangingfrom herroof.Somuchfirdepression.

Hesuredidn'tbuythesuicidestorybutwithout



evidence,theyactuallyhadnothing.Chanceswere

thatwithoutchargingthiswoman,shewasjust

goingtowalkaway.Andnowthepolicewerebeing

accusedofassult.

HewentthroughtheCCTVfootageonceagain,this

timefrom theverymomentKaywalkedin.Shewas

inapairofjeansandahoodie.Hewatchedher

checkinthenlookedattheotherfootagetillshe

boarderedtheplane.Minutesbeforetheplanetook,

shesteppedoutwearingflightattendant'suniform.

Itwasjustbizarrehowshehadchangedandfor

whatexactreason?

Heobservedhowshekeptherfacedown

throughout.HelookedatthetimeonCCTVcamera

andswitchedtotheSingaporeflight'sboardergate.

Helookedateachpassenger,hepausedthefootage

andreachedforthepassengerlistonthatplane,on

eachsidewasthedetailsofthepassenger.He

reachedforhisofficephone.

"Jackie,Iwantnextofkinnumbersforeach

passengerthatwasontheflighttoSingapore,Iwant

everydetail,notjustbasicinformation.Iwantto



knoweverything.Eventhenamesoftheirdogsand

cats.Theirdeadrelatives!Iwanttoknoweverything.

Don'tleaveanythingoutandIwantthistoday.I

knowit'sshortnoticebutaserialkillerisonthe

loose.Whoknowswhatnextsheisplanning."

"Iwillstartworkingonit."

HedroppedthecallthenthoughtfullycalledRaven's

husband.

"Hello?"

"HeyRandy,youarespeakingtoScott.Iknowthisis

badtimingbutIwashopingIcouldgetafew

answers."

"What'sthisabout?"

"Raven.IsitokifIask?"

"Yes.Youcanask."

"HowwasRaven'smentalhealthbeforeshe

committedsuicide?"

"Uhshewasfine.Wewereactuallyplanninga

vacationtouh..."Randysniffed."Wewereplanninga

vacationtouh...ToBarbados.Uh...Shewas..I



thoughtwewerehappy.Weweretryingforanother

child.Ijustdon'tunderstandhowshecouldbe

happyyesterdaythenwakeupanddecideit's

enough."

"Iam sorryRandy,butisitpossibletoseeher

medicalreports?Ijustwanttounderstandwhatwas

goingon."

"Ok,iseverythingok?"

"No.Idon'tbelieveinthesuicidestoryRandy,I

suspectthisisahomicidecase."

"Youtoo?Ithoughtsotoo.It's...Iknowshelefta

letterbutmywifewouldneverkillherself,notnow

anyways.She..."Hestartedcrying.Scottsighed

listeningtohim cry."Iam sorry...Ijust...Iwas

thinkingthesamething.Youknow,Isuspectthat

serielkillerladybut...Thereisnoevidencetoeven

thinkitwasahomicidecase.Thepolicesaid-"

"IknowwhatthepolicesaidbutIwillfindthetruth.I

willunpackitallandsomeoneisgoingtojail."

Randysniffed."Thankyou."



"Sendhermedicalreports.Letmeseewhatwasup."

***

InBotswana,Rapslookedathissonconnectedto

machineslaterthatday.Hewasn'tsurewhatto

expectanymoreanditwasbreakinghim everytime

hehadtotellKaynothinghadchangedyet.

Heslowlysatdownandheldhishand.Hesqueezed

itabitandsmiled.

"Heybuddy..."

Theyhadcuthishairandputabandageinhishead.

Thedooropened,heturnedthenlookedatAnele

walkingin.Shepausedthenbegunwalkingout.

"No.It'sok.Come."

Sheswallowedwalkingin."Goodevening..."

Helookedather."Hi."

"Iam sorry.I..Ijustcametoseehim."



"Ithoughtyouhadwentback."

Sheshookherhead."No.Idecidedtostickaround

sinceschoolsareclosed.Howishe?"

"Sleeping."

Sheslowlywalkedoverandstoodontheotherside.

Shefoundherselffixinghissheets.Shewenttothe

bathroom andcamebackwithabucketofwarm

water.Shetookoutthebathingsetshehadgotten

forhim thenbeguncleaninghim up.Rapsmoved

backgivingherthespacesheneeded.Hewatched

insilencetillshewasdonethenshecoveredhim up.

"Theydon'tcleanhim properly.Ihopeit'sok."

"Yes.It'sok.Thanks."

Sheputawayeverything,withafaintsighsheheld

King'shandandprayedsilently.Shehadgottenso

involvedmorethansheshouldhavebeenbutshe

couldn'thelpitanymore.

Sheletgoandpickedherbag."Iwillgiveyouspace."

Helookedatthefleeceinherhands."Isthatallyou

hadcomefor?"



"Uh..IthoughtyouwerenotheresoIwasgoingto

staywithhim.ButIam leavingnow."

"Ifyouwant,youcanstay."

"Idon'tthinkKing'smotherwouldlikethat.Ididmy

part.Ishouldgetgoing."

Henoddedthengotclosertohissonandheldhis

hand.Aneleturnedandwalkedout.Shepausedat

thedoorandthoughtfullystoodthere.Somehowall

shecouldthinkwasthatgunbutthenagain...

Sheturnedandopenedthedoor.Helookedather.

SheputKing'sbathingthingsdown.

"Youcanusethem ifyousleepinghere."

"Thanks."

"Haveyoueaten?"

"Yes."

Shenoddedthenwalkedout.Shebumpedinto

KenosiandKathaba.Kenosismiledatherexcitedly.

"ThammadoyouknowhowhappyIgetwhenIsee

you?"



Shelookedatthem.Theylookedlikesiblingthough

shecouldn'tbesurebecauseoftheirattitudes.

KenosilookedatKathaba."Youarescaringher.

Can'tyousee?"

KathabastoodinfrontAnele.Shetookadeepbreath

staringathim,allthesemenlookedgoodandshe

knewtheyhadgirlfriend'sorkidsineverypartofthe

countrybutshewassounbothered.Shecouldn't

careless,shehadnointerestinthem.

KenosipulledKathaba."ByeAnele."

"Bye..."

Shehurriedawaygoingthroughtotheladieswho

cookedinfrontofthehospital.

***

Insidethehospitalroom,KenosiandKathaba

walkedinandlookedatRapswhowasholdinghis

son'shand.



TheywalkedoverandlookedatKingwho'scondition

hadn'tchangedasinglebit.

"Haveyouleftsinceweleftyouhereinthe

morning?"

"Idon'twanttoleavehim allalone."

KathabalookedatRapswholookedhelpless.They

couldactuallyseethestressonhisforehead."Raps,

youknowwecanremainwithhim right?"

"Youhaveyourlivestogoonwiththansitherethe

wholeday."

"Wewillsitherethewholeweekifwehaveto.That's

whatbrothersarefor.Youneedtogohomeandrest.

KathabaandIwillremainwithhim.Wewilllookafter

him."

"Youdon't-"

"Wearegoingtostayhereandlookafterhim.Asfor

you,gohome,takeashowerandcomeback

tomorrow.Kingwillbefine.Wearewithhim."

Rapslookedatthem.Kathabapulledhim up.

"Gohomeandrest.Comebackrefreshed.Kingwill



befine.Wewilllookafterhim."

Helookedatthem grateful."Thankyou.Ifanything

happens,callme.Itdoesn'tmatterhowthematter

maybesmallorwhattimeitis.Iwillnotfailhim

again."

Kenosinodded."Wewillcall.Goandrest."

Rapskissedhisson'sforeheadthenwalkedoutof

thehospital.HelockedeyeswithAnelewhowas

walkingoverwithatakeawaycontainer.

"Areyouseeingsomeonehere?"

"Uhno.IthoughtI...Ithoughtyouwouldbehungry

soIhadbroughtyoufood."

Rapsslowlysmiled."Areyousureit'snotpoisoned?

Mywifehadherguninyourhead,youhaveevery

righttotrytohurtme."

Anelenervouslysmiledthenlookeddownbeating

herselfupforbuyinganything."Iam sorry.Ijust

assumedyoucouldbehungry."

Rapssmiled."Iam joking.Youareagoodperson."

"Thankyou."



Hetookthefood."Whereareyougoing?Myfriends

areremainingwithKingtonight."

"Youareleavinghim alone?"

"Ihavebeenbyhissidefortwoweeksnow.Ijust

needtoliedownbutIwillbebackheretomorrow

morning.CanIdropyouoffatyourhouseonmyway

home?"

Shelookedathim knowingtherewasnowayshe

wasgoingtomanagetosayno.See,thingaboutthis

manwasthathehadthatcommandinhim,the

authority.Thepower.Shecouldneverkeepeye

contactwithhim.Itjustwasn'tthefactthathe

handsomeandhadagreatbuffbody,alsohisheight

butitwashischaracter.Nowshecouldunderstand

whysuchamanwouldbewithanalphawoman.

Helookedatherintentlyasifhewasstudyingher,

shecouldfeelhiseyesonheranditmadehereven

morenervous.Hewasthetypeifeverhetoldherhe

wantedtofuckher,shewouldnotstandinhisway

andshehadlookedatthatzipenoughtoknowhe

wasmorethanjustblessed.



"Wareng?CanIdropyouoff?"

"Eerra."

"Let'sgo."

Shewalkedbehindhim.Heunlockedthecarthen

jumpedin.Sheopenedforherselfandgotinatthe

otherside.Heputhisfooddownthenstartedthecar.

"Wheream Idroppingyouoff?"

"Atmyfriend'shouse.ShestaysinBlock8.Youcan

dropmeoffbythebusstopthenIwillgetacombi."

Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.Awhilelaterhe

parkedinfrontofthegate.Aneleopenedthecar

door,onelegalreadyout.

"Thankyou."

Shejumpedoutofthecarandpressedtheintercom.

Shepresseditmultipletimesforminutesstanding

there.Helookedatthetimeandtwentyminuteshad

alreadypassed.Hewatchedhertalktoherphone

brieflythenshelookedathim andwaved.Herolled

downhiswindow.

"Whereisshe?"



"Shewenttoherboyfriend'shouse."

"Sowhereareyougoingtosleep?"

"Iwillwaitforherhere."

Raps'sphonerangasdropletsofrainfellonthe

windscreen.HepickedWifey'scall.

"Babe..."

Shegiggled."Hi...Areyouatthehospital?"

"No.I'm goinghome.KenosiandKathabaare

remainingwithhim tonight."

"Oh,theycame?"

"Yousentthem?"

"Iaskedthem iftheycouldwatchhim whileyourest.

Youhaven'tbeensleepingproperly."

ItdrizzledevenmorewhileAnelestoodbythegate

shakingasthecoldwindsblew.

"Thanks.Uhyouknowthatgirlwhowastakingcare

ofKing..."

"UhAnele?"



"Yes.Shewasreallygood."

"Ithreatenedhertoomuch.Shewasprobablydoing

itbecauseshewasscaredbutwepaidhertomake

upforit."

"Butyouknowshejustcan'tcashoutthatmoney.

ShehasbeencomingtocleanKing.Inoticedshe

wassneakingtocleanhim upandtodayIwasthere

soIcaughther."

"Ithoughtshewentback."

"Ididtoo.ButIguessnot.Ithinkshehasgotten

attached.Iofferedthedropheroffatherhouseon

mywayhome.Yaanongitseemsthefriendshe

stayswithisnothomeandsheisstandingoutside

butit'sraining.Andit'scold."

Kaywassilentforacoupleofseconds."So?"

"IwasaskingifIcanhelpherout."

"Helpheroutforwhat?"

"Babe-"

"No.KekopaoyelapengRapula.Ifyouwerenot

therewhowasgoingtohelpher?Andwhydidyou



evengiveheraliftinthefirstplace?Whatisshe

evendoingthere?"

"Babe,Iwasjustbeingnice.Shecouldhavehurtour

boyifshewanted.Shouldn'twebegrateful?"

"Ifshedidn'ttakegoodcareofhim,Iwouldhave

madesureshejoinedherancestorswhereverthey

are."

Theraingotmoreheavy."MmagweKing-"

"Rapula,pleasegohome.Don'truinmymood.Why

areyoustillthere?"

"YouknowIloveyouright?Iam not-"

"Isaidno!"Shepaused."Iam sorryforraisingmy

voicebuttlherrakeagokopa...Whyareyoudoing

this?"Shegotteary."Pleasegohome.Youcalledto

askakere?Iam sayingno.RragweKing?"

"Ma?"

"Gohomebabe.Shewillmakeaplan.Gohome,I

wantavideocall."

Hesighedthenreversedanddroveoff.



"Iam going.Happy?"

Shegiggledsoftly."Thankyou."

"LetmecallwhenIgethome.Ican'tseeproperly."

"Ok.Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."

Hehungandsloweddownastherainpouredhitting

thewindscreenhard.HeswallowedthinkingofAnele

whowasstandingintherainwonderingifgoing

backwastherightfulchoice.Babymama'stemper

wasn'ttheonetobemessedwith,shecouldbesoft

andfragilebutshehadanothersidehetoodidn't

wanttomesswith.Itscaredtheshitoutofhim.But

then...

HesloweddownthentookaU-turn.

.

.

.
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Rapsdrovebackandstoppedthecarinfrontofthe

gatewhereAnelewasnowseated,herhead

betweenherlegs.Hepressedthehooter,sheraised

herheadandfrowned.Shegotupashedrovecloser

thenherolleddowntheotherwindow.

"Tsena!(Getin!)"

Sheslowlystoodup,herbodyshookassheslowly

walkedoverandgotinthecarwettingthecarseat.

Shelookedathim tryingtosaysomethingbuther

lipsjustshook.Hereversedanddroveoffswitching

ontheheater.Anelecontinuedshivering,shecould

barelystraightenherfrozenhands.

Rapslookedathisphoneringing,Aneleslowly

turnedandlookedatthecallerID.Itwashiswife.

Sheheldherbreathfeelingasifshealreadyknew

shewasinherhusband'scar.Justseeinghercall

scaredhersomuchshethoughttwiceofthereason

shewasstillaround.Shestillhadn'tcalledher



brother,nooneknewshewasaround.Iftheythat

meantalotofexplaining.

Hedrovetoalodgethensteppedoutandrushed

insideescapingtheheavyrain.Minuteslaterhe

rushedbackandgotinthecar.

"Ijustcheckedyouin.Sleepheretonight.Ipaid."

"Th-th-thank...y-"

"It'sok.Youtellthem yourname."

Shenoddedshivering,herhandsshookasshe

openedthedoor.Hewatchedhersilently,she

steppedoutofthecarandwalkedinsidebutnotfast

enough.Raps'sphonerangagain,Anelewalked

insidethenhereversedanddroveoff.

"Babe..."

"Areyouhome?"

"I'm almosthome."

"Whereareyounow?"

"Almosthome."

"Youhelpedherdidn'tyou?"



"No.Iam onmywayhome."

"ThenwhydoIfeellikeyoudid?"

"Babecomeon..."

"Ididn'thelpher."

"YouarelyingRapula.Itdoesn'ttakethislongfor

youtogethome.Iknowyouhelpedher.Isshethere

withyou?Areyoutakinghertoyourhouse?"

"Sheisnotherewithme.Iam alone.Babewhereis

thiscomingfrom?HaveIevercheatedonyouor

givenyouareasontothinkIcancheat?"

"Ijust...Soyoudidn'thelpher?"

"Ididn't."

"Rapula,ifyouarelyingtome,youarenotgoingto

likewhat'sgoingtohappen."

"Thiswomantookcareofoursonselflessly.She

neverlefthissideallthetimeshewaswithhim.She

tookextracareifhim,notbecauseyouhad

threatenedherbutjustbecauseshewantedto.She

updatedyoueverytimeyoucalledher.Shecould

havegonetothepoliceifshereallywantedto.It's



notamatterofthreateningher,shehelpedyou.She

helpedus.Shesavedhislife,shetookhim tothe

hospitalandevenbeforeyouwentforhim,shewas

takingcareofhim.Noteveryoneisyourenemyand

noteveryoneisouttogetyou.Understandthat!I

loveyou.Ihavenevercheatedonyou.Ihavehada

lotofchancestocheatbutIneverdid.Icouldhave

cheatedandyouwouldhaveneverknown.ButI

didn'tbecauseIloveyouandIam contentwithyou.I

am notgoingtofeellikeaprisonerondeath

sentenceinthismarriageandIam notgoingtobe

treatedasifIevercheatedonyou.Iam notgoingto

bethreatenedbyyou."

"Soyouhelpedherright?AfterIsaidno."

"YesIhelpedherthesamewayshehelpedmyson.I

checkedherintoalodge.Iam nottakinghertomy

house."

"Doyouwanther?"

Rapspressedthegateremoteanddroveinsidethe

gate.Heclosedthegateandsighed.

"Iam tootiredforthis.Wewilltalktomorrow."



"Youarenothanginguptillyouanswerme.Doyou

wanther?"

"No."

"IfyoucheatonmewithherIam goingtokillbothof

youRapula.Youarenotgoingtomakemeafool!"

"Babecanwenotdothis...Youofallpeopleshould

knowmebetter.MmagweKingIloveyou.What's

hardtounderstandaboutthat?"

"Iam justtellingyouwhat'sgoingtohappenifyou

tryit.Iam notgoingtobemadeafool.It'sthefact

thatyouwentandhelpedevenwhenIwasn't

comfortablewithit."

"Iam sorryIhelpedherthen."

"Iwillsortherout.Sheprobablyseesherselftaking

overmyfamily."

Heyawned."Idon'tthinkso."

"Sheunderestimatesme.Youdotoo."

Heleanedbackfallingasleepasshekepttalking.

"Iam sorry."



"NowyouaremakingitsoundlikeIam insecure."

Hervoicestartedshaking."Wehaveenoughgoing

onalready.IfeellikeIam losingmyfamily.IknowI

hadsaidfindawomanwhoisn'tlikemebecauseI

thoughtIwasgoingtodiebutIam aliverightnow.

Youdon'thavetoentertainher.Ontsenyastress

Raps."

"Sorry."

"Youareprobablygoingtodoitagain.Nothing

stoppedyoufrom helpingherwhenIhadsaidno."

Shecontinuedtalkingforawhileashebreathed

softlysleeping.

"Areyoulisteningtome?"

Heopenedhiseyeswakingup.

"Yes.Iam sorry."

Hesteppedoutofthecarandhurriedtothedoor.He

unlockedthedoorandwalkedinthehouse.Hewent

straighttothebedroom andundressedthenlaidon

thebed.

"Areyouhome?"



"YesmmagweKing."

"YoumightaswellbehonestbecauseclearlywhenI

talk,Iam madetosoundlikeaterroristinthis

marriage.Alreadyyoufeellikeaprisoner.Areyou

goingtohertomorrow?"

"NoI..."Hesighed."BabeIam sorryIhelpedher.I

justcouldn'tleaveherintherainwhenshedidn't

leaveKingtodie.Itwasakindgesture.Idon'teven

lookatherlikethat.Idon'twanther.Iwantyouand

youalone.Iloveyou.YouaretheonlywomanIlove.

Ijustdon'tappreciatebeingthreatened.Iam your

husband.Maybewecanworkontherespectwe

haveforeachotherasamarriedcouple.Idon'tlike

thewayyouhavebeentalkingtomethesepasttwo

weeks.Ifeelunderminedmostofthetime.IknowI

am nottheperfecthusbandyoumayhavewanted

andIknowyousomehowblamemeforRoyalty's

deatheventhoughyoudon'tsayit.Idon'tblameyou,

Ishouldhavedonebetter,Ishouldhaveprotected

ourfamilybetter.Butifwehavegottentoastage

wherewecan'tworkoutourproblemsoraddress

eachotherwiththerespectwebothneed,then



maybeit'stimetogobacktothedrawingboard.I

knowwearegoingthroughadifficulttimebutIstill

feelwecanbebetter.Iam tiredandIwanttosleep,

canwetalktomorrow?"

Sheremainedsilentlisteningashespoke.

"Wewilltalktomorrow.Goodnight."

Shesniffed.Hewasn'tevensurewhyshewascrying.

Maybeitwasherothercharacterorsomething.At

thisstagehecouldn'tbesureofanythinganymore.

"Whyareyoucrying?"

Shesniffed."Iam not.Iam justsadtoknowthatyou

thinkIblameyouforRoyalty'sdeath.Idon'twantto

makeyoufeelanyhow.Iam sorry.Maybeifyouare

notsocomfortableanymore,Idon'tevenblameyou

forit,doyouwantadivorce?"

"Whyarewetalkingaboutdivorces?WhosaidIwant

adivorce?OsimolagontenaKayla!Isaidlet'stalk

tomorrowandIam notgoingtorepeatmyself!"He

waitedforhertosaysomethingbutshewassilent.

Heputthephonedown.



Heyawnedfallingasleep.Thecallwentinfora

couplemoreminutes.

"Babe?Raps!"

Heslowlywokeup."Yes?'

"Iloveyou."Shesoftlyspokethenshedroppedthe

call..

***

Thefollowingday,Pariswalkedoutofherhouse

holdingherhandbag.ShefrownedasRabidrovein

thenshequicklygotbackinthehouselockingthe

doorbehindher.

Rabiknockedonherdoor.

"Paris!"

"Iam callingthepolice!"

"Canwetalkaboutthebaby?"

Sherolledhereyes."Iabortedit.Canyouleaveme



alone?"

"Paris-"

"Iam callingthepoliceandIam tellingthem you

molestedmesincemyfatherwenttojailandyou

wererapingme."

Rabitookadeepbreath."Ijustwantistotalk."

"Ihavenothingtotalktoyouabout.Ifyouremain

standingthere,Iam callingthepolice."

"Iloveyou.Pleaselet'stalk.Bula."

Parisstoodbythedoorthinkingofopening,sheheld

thedoorknob.

"Babeplease..."

"Rabipleasegoaway."

"Open...Ijustwantustotalk."

Sheopenedthedoor,helookedatherthenwalkedin.

Parisrubbedherblazerstaringathim.

"Youlookbeautiful."

"Thanks."



Heheldherwaistlookinginhereyes.Heleanedover

andkissedher.ThedooropenedandBolengwalked

in.HefrownedstaringatRabikissing,heranover

pushingRabithenpunchedhim.Parisscreamedas

BolengrepeatedlypunchedRabiwhowasn'tfighting

back.

Parisgotin-between,Bolengpushedheroffthatshe

fellonherbutt.Shekickedoffherheelspulling

Boleng'st-shirt.

"Stop!Stop!"

Bolenglookedatherangrily."Heisyourunclefor

cryingoutloud!"

"Ilovehim!"

Bolengangrilyslappedher."You..."

Rabiwalkedoverwipinghisnose."Youhitheragain

andwanyela."

Bolengturnedtohim."Sosinceyoucouldn'thave

themotheranymore,youdecidedtosettleforthe

daughter.Youaresick!"

"Iunderstandthatyouareupset-"



"Yousentpapatojailbecausehekilledyourlittle

shitthatyoumadebybetrayinghim soyoucanrape

hisdaughtertoapointshethinksit'slove.How

moreofamonstercanyoube?Youarenoteven

ashamed.Howisitpossiblethatyougetturnedon

byachild?"

"Bolengleavemyhouse!Iam goittoreportyoufor

slappingme.Iam olderthanyou!"

"Mymotheristurninginhergrave!"

"Turninginhergravewhere?Sheisdeadandthereis

nothingshecando.Herbodylongdecomposed.Her

bonesaretheonlythingleftofherandsheis

probablyrottinginhell.Youaregoingtojail.Iam

reportingyouforassult.Getoutofmyhouse!"

Bolengshookhishead."Ican'tbelieveyouare

actuallymysister."

"Getout!"

Hewalkedout.Rabiwipedhisnose.

"IloveyoubutyouandIarenevergoingtobe.

Becauseofthat.Thereisalotatstakerightnow.



Sleepingwithyourbosstospitemewon'tget

anywhere.Heisgoingtosleepwithyouthengo

backtohiswife.Ifshefindsout,chancesarethat

shewillsueyou.Goforpeoplewhocanactuallylove

you.Notpeoplewhojustwanttosleepwithyou."

Hekissedhercheek.

"Iloveyou."

Tearsfilledhereyes."Iloveyoutoo.Noonehasto

knowaboutus.Ihaven'tdonetheabortion.Iam

scared."

"Babe-"

"Noonehastoknow...Wecanmakeitwork."She

gotcloserandkissedhim."Please..."

"Wewillneverbefree.Bringingkidsintothis

complicationisgoingtomakethingsworseforus.

Theywillneverenjoythefullfeelingoffamily.We

willneverenjoyourlivesthewaywewant.Iloveyou

butusbeingtogetherwasnevergoingtoworkinthe

longrun."

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks."Whatifwemoveand



stayfarawayfrom everyone."

"Andhidefortherestofourlives?Andwhatwillwe

tellthischild?Babecomeon.."

"Iwantyou."

"It'snotgoingtowork."Hecuppedherfaceand

lookeditinhereyes."It'snotgoingtowork."

Hekissedheronelasttimethenwalkedout.Paris

slowlysatdowncrying.

***

InAustralia,Scottwentthroughthefiles,hehadn't

slept.Hetookthelastfileofthelastpassenger,

MaryGodwins.67yearsoldlady.Hetookthephone

andcalledthenextofkinlisted.

"Hello?"

"Rose,youarespeakingwithScott.Iworkforthe

illegenceOffice.Iam callingaboutyour

grandmother,Mary."



"Uh...Whatabouther?"

"WherewasshegoingwhensheflewtoSingapore?"

"When?Mygrandmotherpassedontwentyyears

back."

"Sheisdead?"

"Yes."

"Ok,thankyousomuch."

"IfIcanask,whatisgoingon?"

"Thereissomeonewhohasbeenactinglikeyour

Kategrandmotherbutdon'tworry,wewillfindher."

"Uhthankyou.Ifyouneedanything,youcancall

me."

"Okcause."

Scottdroppedthecallandlaughed.

"Smartbitch!"

Hisphonerang.

"Yah?"

"I'vegotthefingerprintsandshoeprints."



"Iam coming."

Hedroppedthecallgettingup.Acolleagueopened

hisdoorandlookedathim.

"Wegother.AwitnesshadjustcomeoutinRussia.

Apparently,thiswitnessistheonewholedour

suspecttowherethebombswerethenaftershegot

strappedwithabomb.Shemadeitbyluck.She's

beenhidingthroughoutbutsheisreadytotalk."

"Yes!"

"Andwealsohavessecurityfootagefrom Russia

thatwascapturedatthatcompanybeforethe

explosion.Youmightwanttolookatit.Wegother."

Scottsmiled."Notsmartenoughhuh?"

.

.

.
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Motheotriedhissister'sphoneagainthensighed

worriedly.Hedroppedthecallandcalledherfriend.

"Hello?"

"CanIspeaktomysister?"

"Ohshoot!Youjustmissedher.Sheleftforwork."

"Shehasn'tgottenanewphoneyet?"

"No.Shehasn't."

"Uhcanyoupleasecallmewhenshecomesback?"

"Ofcause."

Hehungupseatedinhisoffice.HisPAwalkedin.

"Sir,youcalled."

"Ng,Iwantyoutosendmoneytomysisterthrough

WesternUnion."

"Yessir."



Hesentheranewallet."Sendthatamount,usethe

samedetailsyouhavebeenusingtosendher

money.."

ThePAtookoutherphonethenlookedatthe

message.

"Ok."

ShewalkedoutasPearlwalkedin.Shesmiled

walkingover,justseeinghim seatedonhischair

madeherblush.Shewalkedroundhistableandsat

onhislap.

"Hey..."

Motheowrappedhisarmsaroundherpullingher

closertheninhaledherperfume.Herestedhishead

betweenherbreasts.

"Didyouspeaktoher?"

"Thefriendsaysshehadleftalready.Iam getting

moreworried.It'sbeenweeks.Maybesheisinjail

anddoesn'twanttotellus.Aneleislikethat."

ThePAopenedthedoorandwalkedin.Pearlquickly

gotupasthePAalsoclosedthedoorgoingout.



Pearlsmiled.

"Ishouldhavelocked."

"Sheshouldhaveknocked.Shesawyoucomingin."

Theofficephonerang,hepickedwithafrown.

"Iam sosorrysirbutyoursisterishere.UhAnele

Matsatsi."

Motheo'sheatskippedthenhisdooropenedand

Anelewalkedin.Motheogotup,Anelerushedover

andhuggedhim crying.Pearlsadlystaredathis

sistercrying.Shesilentlywalkedoutgivingthe

siblingsthespacetheyneeded.

Motheoheldhissistertightly.

"Shhh...."

Helookedather."Ihavebeenworried.Whendidyou

come?"

"Weeksback."

"What?"

"Themotherofthechildinhitwithmycar...She..."



Shepressedherlipstogethertryingtocontain

herself.

"SheforcedmetobringhersontoBotswana.She

hadagunandwasgoingtokillmeifIdidn'tdothat.

ShemadefakepapersthatsaidIwastheboy's

mother.TheywerepeopleafterherandherchildsoI

hadtoprotecthim tillthehusbandcame."

"What?"

"Iswear..Iam tellingyouthetruth.Thepaidme1

milliontoanoffshoreaccountthat'sinHawaii."

"Ibelieveyou.It'sok."

"Iwasscaredtotellyoubecausesheiswatching.I

didn'twanthertoknowIhaveabrotherbutshe

probablyalreadydoes."

Motheo'sphonestartedringing.Hereachedforhis

phoneonthetablethenlookedattheunkown

numbercalling.

"Yes?"

"Hi.."

Helookedathissisterskipping.Hestaggeredback.



Anelelookedatherbrotherworriedly.

"Areyouok?"

Heputhishandonhischestfeelinghischest

tighten.

"Motheo?Idon'thavemuchtime.Canwetalk?"

"Kay?"

"Yes.Pleasedon'tdieonthiscall."

"I...You..."

"Whereisyoursister?"

"What?"

"Whereisyoursister?Iwanttotalktoher."

"How-"

"Wemetsometimeback.Wearefriends.Sheknows

me.Weknoweachother.Sheisaclosefriendof

mine."

Motheolookedathissisterwhowaswipingaway

hertearsstaringathim.Hegotupandwalkedtohis

bathroom wherehelockedhimselfinsideandsaton



thetoiletsit.

"Uh..."

"Look,letmespeaktoyoursisterifsheisthere.If

notsayso."

"Sheisnothere."

"Ok.WellwhenyouseehertellherIhadcalled.

King'smother."

Motheoslowlyconnectedthedots.

"Youaretheonewho...Whatdoyouwantfrom my

family?Mysisterdidn'tdoanythingtoyou.Attack

me.Whatdidshedotoyou?"

"Relax..."

"YouaregoingtogotojailKayla.Youthinkyouare

untouchablebutthereistimeforeverything.You

haveturnedintoaserialkiller.Iunderstandyou

goingafterpeoplewhohurtyoubutkillinginnocent

souls...Youhavekilledmothersandfatherswho

werebreadwinnersandyouhaveleftfamilies

suffering.Youhavecausedsomuchpain.Youhave

somuchbloodinyourhands.Idon'tknowhowyou



sleepwellatnightbut..itwon'tendwell."

Kaytookadeepbreath."ItwillendwellonceIkill

youforrappingme."

"Idon'tmind.Juststayawayfrom myfamily.Ifyou

wanttoattack,attackme.Leavemyfamilyoutofit."

"Iam notamonster.StoptalkingtomeasifIam

monsterbecauseIam notone.ThisisthepersonI

wasmadetobe.Andthosepeoplewhodied,died

becauseitwastheirtimeto.Ifitwasn't,God

wouldn'thaveallowedthem todie."

"Youaregoingtohell."

Shelaughed."Iwillmeetyouthere.Yourturnwill

come."

Hisheartpoundedsomuch."Ipaidforhurtingyou.

Youandyourboyfriendsentmentorapeme.Wasn't

thatenough?"

"Ineversentanyonetoyou."

"Youdid.Iwillneverrecoverfrom thetrauma.Isn't

thatenough?"

"Ineversentanyonetoyou."



"Yourboyfrienddid.Hewantedmetoreportmyself

tothepolice.IwasgivenHIV.Ithoughtthatwould

beenough.Whyareyoupullingmysisterintoit?"

"I...Ididn'tknowshewasyoursister."

"Youknew.Kayyouknew."

"Ididn't.AllIknewwasthatyoursister'snameis

Anele.AndIam notgoingtohurtyoursisterafter

whatshedidforme.ButallIwouldappreciatewasif

shekeptherdistancefrom myfamily.Herservices

arenolongerneeded.Thiswasgoingtobeafriendly

conversation.Idon'tcareifshewantstostick

aroundinBotswanabutitshouldbefarfrom myson

andmyhusband.IfIcatchheranywherenearthem...

Iam goingtogetangryMotheo.Idon'twanttoget

angry.NotafterhowshehelpedmewhenIwasina

timeofneed.Iam justprotectingmyfamily.She

shouldunderstand.Ihavebeenbetrayedbyalot

womeninmylife.Idon'twantherjoiningthelist."

"Iwilltellher."

"Thankyou..."

"Iam happyyouarealive."



"Thankyoufortryingtolookforme.Isawyouwere

offering100kforme.Ididn'tknowyoucaredthat

much."

"Iloveyou."

"Yetyougotmarriedbehindmyback.Notsomuch

forlovehuh?"

"IthoughtIcouldhaveyouboth.Ididtevenloveher

butshepresentedawifablecharacter.Shewas

focussedgapeshewaslettingmehavesexwithher.

ButIdidn'tloveher.Ihavealwayslovedyou.You

neverfeltthesame.NomatterwhatIdiditjust

neverhappened.Whydidyoustay?Youknewyou

didn'tloveme?"

"Youwereagreatperson.AndIwaslearningtolove

you.Sometimesitdoesn'thappennaturallysoyou

learn."

"IfIdidn'tmarryKatlo,wherewouldwebe?"

Shelaughedsoftlymakinghim smile."Idon'tknow.

MaybeIwouldhavenevergottenkidnapped.Bynow

youwouldhavemarriedme.Youlikedtalkingabout

marriage.Maybewewouldhavehadkids.AndI



wouldhaveahusbandwhoisworkingforsomeone

else.Youwouldhaveneverstartedsomethingof

yourownifyouwerewithme."

"Youthink?"

"EverytimeImentionedyoustartingyourown

something,youalwaysbrusheditoff.Youwouldstill

bebrushingitoff.Andwewouldbeyourtypical

familywithtwokidsandamom andadaddy.I

wouldbecallingyoudaddy.Wewouldbe...Normal."

"Iftherewasachanceforus...Wouldyoucome

back?Behonest."

Shesighed."Yes.IfIwasn'tmarried.IfIhadn'tmet

theloveofmylife,Iwouldprobablycomebackto

you."Shesniffed."Iwouldcomebackbecause...You

aresafe."

TearsfilledMotheo'seyes."Iwouldhavetakenyou

backtoo.BecauseIloveyou.Iloveyoumorethan

anythingKay.IhavelovedyouforyearsandIcan't

seem tostop."

"Iknow.Youarethatoneex..."Shesniffedlaughing.

"TheonewhoIknowwillalwaysloveme."



"Iwill.Iwillalwaysloveyou."

"Well...Pleasetalktoyoursister.Sheisgettingto

friendlywithmyhusband.Idon'tappreciateit.Idon't

wanttocomeacrossevilsotellhernicely.ThatI

appreciatewhatshedidforme.Butshecantakea

stepbacknow."

"Ok."

"Thanks.

"Whenareyoucoming?"

Kaylaughed."Bye!"

"Wait...CanIaskyousomething?"

Shechuckled."No.Bye."

Shehungup.Hestaredathisphoneforawhile..a

smileslowlystartingfrom thecornerofhislips.

Hegotupandwalkedout.Anelelookedathim.

"Areyouok?"

"Yes.UhIhaveamessageforyou.Thedangerous

womancalled.Shesaidstayawayfrom herfamilyor

elsesheisgoingtowipeoutthewholefamily.Idon't



evenknowwhatyoufindattractiveonherhusband

besidesthefactthathelookslikehekillspeoplefor

aliving.Stayawayfrom them!"

Anelenodded."Iwillstayaway."

"Good!"

***

InAustralia,Kaylookedatthepolicecarsoutside.

ShereachedforherphoneandcalledAva.

"Hello?"

"Hi.IthinkIam gettingarrested."

"Ok.Iwillmeetyouatthepolicestation."

KaycalledRaps.Hepickedafterawhile.

"Hey..."

"Iam gettingarrested."

"Avaisgoingtogetyouout.Sheisgood."

"Iknow.Iam sorryaboutlastnight.Idon'tknowwhy



Iam apologizingbutIam sorry.Maybewhenthisis

overanddonewith,wewillbeabletoworkoutthe

wayforward.MaybeIam toomuchbutsometimes

it'sjustknowingyouhavesleptwitheveryone.Koore

eventhelawyersyoubringtohelp,youhavesleptt

withthem.Thedoctors...Youhavesleptwiththem.I

am notgoingtocomplain,Idon'twanttofeellikea

prisoneranymorewhichiswhyImentioneddivorce.

Alothashappened.Maybejustgoingourseperate

wayswillhelp.Idon'tknow."

"Nooneisgettingadivorce.Thereisnooneleaving

thismarriage.Afterallthisdonewithandwehave

dealtwithourissues,wewillgoonourhoneymoon

andrelax.Imissjustrelaxing.Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo.Don'tcomethisside.StaywithKing."

"Ok."

Kayputheronphoneawaythensatdownonthebed

closinghereyes.Thepoliceknockedonherdoor

minuteslater.Theknockgotevenlouder.Shetooka

deepbreathopeninghereyesthenwalkedtothe

doorandopened.



Thepoliceofficerswalkedin.

"MrsLaoneRapula...OrshouldwesayKayla?"

Shesilentlylookedatthem asoneofthem tookout

thehandcuffs.Scottwalkedoveranwhisperedin

herear.

"Youaregoingtojailforaverylonglongtime.Any

lastwords?"

"Iam innocent."

Scottlookedathertearsrollingdownhercheeks.He

laughed.

"Youareagoodactor.ButIam notthatgullible!"

***

Avaquicklywalkedoutofthehotelshewasat

holdingherthings.Forthem toarresther,theyhad

somethingonher.Shestoppedacabwondering

whatitcouldbe.

ShegotinthencalledRaps.

"Yes?"



"Shehasbeenarrested."

"Ok.Keepmeupdated."

***

MeanwhileinBotswana,Mathapelowalkedoutof

herfather'shousecallingherdaughter.

"Poloko!"

Shewentnextdoorwhereherdaughterusually

playedatthenknockedonthedoor.

Thedooropenedandherneighborsteppedout.

"Thaps..."

"Dumelang,isPolokohere?"

"Ngng,Ijustgotbackfrom work.Letmeaskfor

Bina.Maybetheyknowwheresheis...Waitsethese

kids...Comein."

Mathapelowalkedinthehousethenlookedather

neighbor'sdaughters.



"Bina...Hi,whereisP?"

"Shewentwithherfather."

"What?"

"Herfathercametotakeherwithacarandshe

went."

Mathapelosighedthensmiled."Ok.Bye."

ShewalkedoutcallingRabi.

"Hello?"

"Soyoujusttakemydaughterwithouttalkingto

me?"

"What?"

"Iknowsheisyourstoobutforyoutojusttakeher

withouttellingmeiscruel.Butwhyam Isurprised?"

"Mathapelo,Ididn'ttakePoloko.Ihaven'tevenleft

myhouse.Whatareyoutalkingabout?"

.

Don'tforgettolikeandcomment

.
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Mathapeloheldthephonetightly.

"Rabiplease...Kekopangwanawame."

"Ididn'ttakeher.Ihaven'tleftmyhouse."

Tearsfilledhereyes."Whyareyoudoingthis?"

"Thaps,Ididn'ttakeP.Ihaven'tleftmyhouse.

What'sgoingon?"

"Pwasplayingwiththeneighbor'skidsandtheysay

herfathercameandtookher.Arabileplease.."

"Ididn'ttakeherThaps.Ididn'ttakeher."

"Thenwhotookmydaughter?Theyaresayingher

fathertookher.Shegotinacarandwent.Someone

tookmydaughter."

"Itwasn'tme.Ihavenoreasontotakeherwithout

tellingyou.WhywouldIdothat?Sheismydaughter

too."



Mathapelowentbackinsideherneighbor'shouse

andlookedatherkids.

"UhBina,didP'sfathercomeout?"

Oneoftheyoungkidshookherhead."No."

"Didyouseehim?"

Binanodded."Yes.Hewasinthecar."

"Whatcolorwasthecar?"

"Itwasblack.ItlookslikeTeacher'scar."

Theneighborlookedather."Theirteacherdrivesa

CX3."

"Babe!"

Mathapeloputthephonebackonherear."ACX3.Or

asimilarcarbutinblack."

"Babecalm down.Iam sendingyouapicture.Ask

them ofit'shim."

"Who?"

"Boleng."

"WhywouldBolengtakemydaughter?"



"Heisangryoverwhathappened."

"Mydaughterdidn'tdoanythingtohim.Ifanything

happenstomydaughterIam nevergoingtoforgive

youArabile.Imayforgiveeverythingelsebutnot

whenitcomestomydaughter."

"Iam sendingthepicture."

HehungupandsentthepicturethroughWhatsApp.

Mathapeloopenedthepictureandshowedittothe

girls.

"Isithim?"

Theyalllookedandnodded."Yes!"

TheneighborlookedatMathapelo."Who'she?"

"My...Theircousin.Thankyou."

"Iam surehetookheroutnottohurther."

"Heisgoingtohurtmydaughter.Iam goingtothe

police."

"Callmewhenyoufindher."

Mathapelorushedout.Shewentbacktoherhouse

andgrabbedthecarkeysandwalkedoutlocking



behindher.

Herphonerangasshegotinthecar.

"It'shim.Iam goingtothepolice."

"Babe,letmetalktohim.Iwillgether."

"Whatifheishurtinghertomakeyoupayfor

rappinghersister?"

"Ididn'trapeher.Ihaveneverrapedher.Shecame

ontome.Itriedcountlesstimesgotawayfrom her.I

couldhavesentherawaybutIdidn'twantherfar

from herbrother.Ihaveneverforcedmyselfinto

Paris.IfIam goingtobecrucified,itwon'tbefor

rape.Ineverrapedher."

"Yousleptwithachild!Yourbrother'schild.You

weresupposedtoprotectherratherthansleepwith

her."

"AndItried.ItriedthebestIcouldbutshewouldn't

stop.Shewenttoapointofdruggingme.Ever

wonderedwhyImovedwithyouatthebackroom.It

wasbecauseofher.IdidallIcouldtokeepheraway

butshewouldn'tstop.Ididn'trapeher."



Mathapeloheldherbreathastearsrolleddownher

cheeks."Isthatwhyyousleptwithme.Togetaway

from her?Iwasthesextoyyoucouldusewhenit

gottoomuchforyoutohandle."

"Iam sorry.Idon'tevenknowwhattosaybutIam

sorry.Youwerethebestthingtohappentomeeven

thoughIneveracknowledgedit.Youkeptmeat

arm'slength.Butshedruggedmyjuice.Thefirst

timeithappened.Iwasn'tfullyawareofmyactions.

Shehadlockedusinthehouse.Ireallytriedtofight

itoffbutshewonattheend.Ifelt...Likeavictim

thoughevensayingitnowfeelsweird.Ithought

afterthatshewouldstayawaybutshenever

listened.Shealwaysthreatenedtoreportmefor

rapeifIdidn'tsleepwithher.Iwasinatightcorner.I

couldn'tleave.Iwasstuck."Hetookadeepbreath.

"Butmaybeit'sallmyfault.Ishouldhavetaken

myselfoutofthesituationwhenitfirststarted.Iam

sorrythatyoufeltused.Youweremyonlyescape

plan.Atleastsheknewyouwerethere."

Mathapelosatinhercarfrozenonherspot.

"ThereisatimeIdrankthejuiceshehadprepared



foryou.Ifounditinthekitchen.Idrankitthen

quicklyreplacedit.Ifelt...Highlyarousedthatwhen

youcamethatnight...Ididn'tevenhavesecond

thoughts."

"Yeah.Shewouldoftendrugme.Iam areBolengso

withher.Letmetalktohim."

"Iam drivingthere."

"Ok.Pleasedon'ttellanyonethis."

"Ok."

Shehungupanddroveoff.Herphonevibrated,she

reachedforitandlookedattheFNBewallet

messagefrom Rabi.Hetextedhersoonafter.

"Forfuel."

Shelookedatthetimeandsteppedonthe

accelerator.Awhilelater,sheparkedhercarbythe

fillingstation.Afuelattendantruhsedover.

"Dumelang.."

"Dumelang,egologolo.P500."

"Ok."



SecondslateshedroveoffheadedforGaborone

from Kanye.

***

RabicalledBolengagain,thistimehepicked.

"Whatdoyouwant?"

"Bringbackmydaughter.Youarebeginningtopiss

meoff."

"Ididn'ttakeyourdaughter."

"OtsilegonyelaBoleng.Whodoyouthinkyouare

messingwithboy?Youdon'tknowmeorthekindof

powerIhave.Idon'twanttocomeafteryoubecause

otlanyelaifIcomeforyou.Ifyouputyourhandson

mydaughter,Iam goingtocutthem off."

"Nobodycutoffyourhandswhenyourapedmy

sister."

"Ididn'trapeyoursister.Boleng,ifyouputyour

handsonmydaughterotsilegonyela.Wantlwaela



boy."

Bolenghungup.Pissed,Rabicalledsomeone.

"Rabi..."

"Ineedafavor.Someonetookmydaughter.Track

him down."

"Cool."

"Sure."

Hedroppedthecall.Hisphonerangagain,helooked

atthecallerandpicked.

"Yah?"

"Thestuffishere.Areyouready?"

"Yeah.Iam dealingwithsomethingpersonalright

nowbutwecanstart."

"YouknowwhathappenswhenthingsturnSouth

akere?Thesepeoplewillnevertakethefallforit.

Theywillremainintheirofficesenjoyingtheirlives."

"Iknow."

"Oksharp."



Hehungupthenwalkedoutofhishousewondering

ifParishadabortedthebabyorifhehadtodoit

himself.HecalledMathapelogettinginhiscarand

drivingoff.

"Hey,Iam trackingBolengdown."

"Ok.Keetla."

"Bythetimeyouarrive,Iwouldhaveourdaughter."

"Ok."

Heputhisphonedownthenstartedtheengine

openinghisgate.

***

RapsstaredatKingthencalledKaybutherphone

wasstilloff.Hecalledanothernumber.

"Raps..."

"MywifeandIwanttostartabusinesskoShakawe.

Iwantthefarm besidesmine.Shehasabigplanand

Iwanthertofindthespaceready."



"Ok.Iwillseewhattodo."

"Thanks."

Hedroppedthecall.ThedooropenedandAnele

walkedin.Rapslookedatherassheiswalkedover.

"Ijustcametosaygoodbye.Iam leaving.Iam

going."

Henodded.AnelewalkedoverandlookedatKing.

Shetouchedhishand.

"HiKing.Idon'tknowifyoucanhearmebut

researchshowedthatsometimespatientsdohear

uswhenincoma.MynameisAnele.Iam sorryIhit

youwithmycar.Ididn'tseeyoubutIam gladI

foundyouwhenIdid.Youaregoingtowakeupand

youprobablywon'tevenremembermebutit'sok

becauseyouwillbeok.Youwillhaverecoveredand

lifeisgoingtogoon.Youareahandsomestrong

man.Youaregoingtogrowuptobejustone."She

leanedoverandkissedhisforehead."Iam going.I

probablywillneverseeyouagainbutofIdo,Iwillbe

morethanhappy.Ihaveheldyourhandthroughthis

lastdaysandIknow...Iknowyouarespecial.That's



whyyouarestillwithustoday.Bye..."

SheslowlyletgoandlookedatRaps.

"Helookslikeyou.Buthehashismother'shair."

Rapssmiled."Thanks."

"Iam sorryIcausedproblemsyesterday.Iam going

tostayfarawayfrom youandKing.Inevermeantto

bedisrespectfulinanyway.Pleasedon'ttellherI

washere.MybrothersareallIhave."

"Didshecallyou?"

"No.Mybrother.ButIam leaving."

"Youdon'thavetoleaveifyoustillwanttospend

timewithyourfamilyhere.Nothingisgoingto

happentoyou."

"Yourwifewillkillme.Idon'thavetwolives.Sheisa

badasswoman."

Rapslaughed."Shewon't.Ifyoukeepyourdistance

from usshewon't."

Anelesmiled."Istillvaluemylife.Iwanttolive.I

wantmydegree."



"Whatareyoustudying?"

"Medicine."

"Sowehaveadoctorinthehouse?"

Shechuckled."Adoctorinthemaking."

"That'snice."

"Thanks."

"Whyishenotwakingup?"

ShelookedatKing."Hewillwakeup.Whenit'shis

timeto.Somepeopletakeacoupleofhours...Some

days,someweeksormonths.Buthewillrecover.He

sufferedalotofinjuries.Hisbodyismaystillbe

tryingtoheal.Buthewillwakeup.Havefaith.Heis

notbraindead.Hehasaprettygoodchance.Keep

talkingtohim.Hemaybelistening.Sometimeswe

allneedalittlenudge."

"Okdoc."

ShesmiledthenheldKing'ssoftcoldhand."Also

cleanhim.Iam surehedoesn'twanttowakeup

dirty."



Rapslaughed."Icleanedhim already.Can'tyousee

helooksgood?"

"Hedoes.Whenhewakesup,hemightnotbeable

towalk.Alotmighthavechangedforhim.Itwilltake

timetogobacktonormalorworse...toadjusttothe

newnormal.Youneedtobereadyforthat."

"Yah..thankyou.Foreverything.Fortakingcareof

him whenIwasnotaround."

"It'sok.Heisalovableboy."

"Don'tgo.Staywithyourfamily.Youneverknow

whenthingsmighttakeanotherturn.Bewithyour

brother's."

Shesmiled."IfIstayIdon'tthinkIwillbebletostay

awayfrom him.That'showIwillgetkilled."

Hechuckled."Mywifeisnice.Sheisnotmonster."

Sheavoidedhoseyessmiling."Iam sure."

"Ipromiseyou."

Kingmadeasound,theybothturnedtohim.Raps

walkedoverstaringathim asmistfilledtheoxygen

mask.



"He'swakingup?"

Anelenodded,herheartpounding."Yes.Heis

wakingup."Shepressedtheemergencybutton

multipletimes.Sdoctorrushedinanurse.

"He'swakingyou."

Theymovedbackasthedoctorexaminedhim.

AnelestoodbesidesRapssmilingemotionally."He's

awake.Heiswakingup..."

.
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Rabiparkedhiscarinfrontofahousethenjumped

thefence.Heheldhisguninhishandsgoingforthe

doorthenheknocked.

"Boleng!Openthisdoorandbringmydaughter.We

don'thavetofight.Justopenandhandmemy

daughter."

Therewassilence.Hestartedkickingthedoor,each

kickpissinghim off.

"KeaBula!Please!(Iam opening.Please!)Someone

screamedfrom insidethehouse.Thedoorgot

unlockedthem ayoungladywalkedout.Shefroze

staringatthesoldierholdingagun.

"Youhavetensecondstogobackinsidethereand

comeoutwithmydaughterorotsilegonyelale

Bolengwagago."

Thegirlquicklywentbackinsidethehouse.Rabi

walkedinandlookedaround.Bolengwalkedfrom



thebedroom.

"Whatdoyouwant?"

Rabiwalkedoverandgavehim alightningslap

acrossthefacethathefellfainting.Helookedatthe

girl.

"What'syourname?"

"Neo."

"Neo,goandgetmydaughter."

Shequicklywenttothebedroom whereshecame

withP.Polokosmiled."Daddy!"

Rabipickedherup."Hey...Areyouok?"

"Auntygavemechocolate.AndalsoKFC."

Hesmiledstaringatherchocolateyhands.

"That'snice.Neothankyou.Pourhim withwater.He

willwakeup."

Hewalkedoutwithhisdaughterinhisarms.

***



MathapelocalledRabidrivingdownthestreet.

"Babe..."

"Didyougether?"

"Yah.Iam almosthome.Okae?"

"Ihavearrived."

"Doyouhavethekeys?"

"Ngng.Iwillwaitbythegate."

"Ok.Shouldwebringyousomething?"

"No.Iam fine.Tlherrawenajustbringmygirl."

"Ok.Givemetenminutes."

Mathapelowaitedthenminuteslaterthegate

opened.Shedroveinwithhim behindherthen

steppedoutofthecar.Rabigotoutthenopenedthe

doorforPattheback.Shejumpedoutrushingto

hermother.Mathapelohuggedhertightly.

"ThankyouGod!"

Rabismiledthenunlockedthedoor."Ifoundher



eatingchocolate."

Theywalkedin.Mathapelolookedatherbrown

handsthenhermouth.

"Ihopeit'snotpoisoned."

"It'snot."

"Weneedtoreporthim."

"Noneedforthat.Hewillneverdoitagain.Ihave

dealtwithhim.Ineedtodistancemyselffrom those

kids."

"Iwantthenfarfrom mykids.Nextthingit'sParis."

"ItoldherIdon'twantheranymore.Shethreatened

toreportmeforrapebutIthinkshewon't.Idon't

knowanymorebutifIam goingtorapesobeit."

MathapelolookedatP."Goandwashyourhandsin

yourroom.Iam coming."

"Mamawestayherenow?"

Mathapelosmiled."Goandwashyourhands."

Sheranoff.MathapelolookedaRabi."Iam sorry

aboutwhathappened."



"It'sok."

"Youareavictim inthis.Butsheisalwaysgoingto

blackmailyou.Itneedstostop."

"Iam justlettingherdoasshewants.Ifitmeansam

goingtojailthensobeit.Iwasthinkingabout

movingfrom Gaboronetotheoutskirts.Or

somewherejustfarfrom allthedrama.Startinga

business.Somethingnew.Startingafresh."

Mathapelosmiled."That'sanicemove.Wakae?"

"Iam notquitesurelenna.Butsomewherefarhela

woulddo.MaybeFrancistown,Kasane,evenMaunis

onthetable."

"Goodluck."

Helookedather,shewasgettingmorethick.

"Myboyismakingyoulookamazing.Ebileotswere

dineckfolds.Sperm samesestrong."

Shelaughed."Mxm..."

"Comeandsit.Iwillorderussomethingtoeat."

"Ok."



Shewalkedoverandsatdownwhilehegothis

phone.HecalledDebonnairsandmadetheirorder.

Helookedather."Babe,extracheese?"

Mathapelorelaxedandlookedathim.Shewas

wasn'tsureifhewasawareofthewayhewas

addressingherbutitfeltgood.Sogoodshewasn't

goingtosayanything.

"Yes.Ihopeyouaregettingbarbecueakere?"

"Yah."

Hecontinuedtalkingonthephoneforawhilethen

joinedherinthecouch.Polokoranoverandsat

betweenthem.

***

Parisparkedhercarinfrontofthegatethenstepped

outtakingoutherphone.Shefrownedstaringat

Mathapelo'scar.Shebreathedheavilythencalled

Rabi.



"Thenumberyou-"

Shedroppedthecallandgotbackinhercarholding

hertearsthendroveoff.

***

AnelestoodadistanceasRapsspokewithKing's

doctor.ShesmiledstaringatKing,hiseyeswere

closed.Hewasnowrestingthoughwasbreathing

onhisown.ThedoctorwalkedouttheRapswalked

backandsmiledstaringathisson.

"Heybuddie..."

Anelewatchedhim talktohisson.

"FuckIcan'tbelievehe'sawake..."Hetookouthis

phoneandmadeaphonecall.Hisheartpoundedas

thephonerang.

"Rapula..."

"Hey,isKaythere?Ineedtotalktoher."

"Theyaremakingthingsdifficultforher.We



expectedit.Theyareplanningonchargingher."

Hisheartsank."Withwhat?Cantheyprove

anything?"

"Itseemsthereisaneyewitnesssoyes."

"Butthat'shearsay.Whatifsheisjustmakingitup?

Whatifsheislying?Theycan'tjustarrestheron

hearsay."

"Wearewellpreparedforallthat.Theyprobably

havemorethanjustaneyewitness,myguessisthat

theyfinallyhaveacase.Theprosecutortaking

her...heisatoughcookiebutIam gamefora

challenge.Letthem arresther.Wewillproveher

innocenceincourt.Thatwayherimagewillcleared

too."

"Ok.I'm wantedtotellherthatKingisawake.As

soonasheiscertifiedok,Iwillcometherewith

him."

"Shewillappreciatethat.Sheneedsallthesupport

shecanget."

"Thankyou."



"It'sok.Iam goingtotalktoher.Iwilltellherabout

King.Thatwilluplifthermood."

"Ok."

"Bye."

HeputthephoneawayandturnedtoKingholding

hishand.Anelelookedathim puttingthedotsofthe

conversationtogether.Sherelaxedabitwonderingif

thereasonshewasarrestedwasbecauseshehad

terrorizedpeopleorthefactthatshewasa

suspectedserialkiller.Shehadreadthearticles.

"UhIwillleaveyoutwo."

Rapslookedather."Okbye.Thankyouforallyou

did.Youareappreciated."

"It'sok.UhcanIcometomorrowtoseehim?"

"Idon'tthinkmybadasswifewouldlikethat.To

keepaliveyouneedtokeepyourdistance."

Anelesmiled."Shedoesn'thavetoknow.Itwillbean

inandoutbusiness.NoonewillknowIwashere.I

justwanttoseehim."

"Ican'tprotectyouwhenyoukeeptryingtoprovoke



her.Iknowyoumustbeagoodpersonbutyourlife

mattersmore.Mesayingyoushouldstayaround

meansspendtimewithyourfamily.Mywifeisnot

comfortablewiththewholesetupofyoustill

coming.Youseeshecouldcontactyourbrotheryet

shedoesn'tevenknowhim...Youshouldwonder

whereelseshehashereyes."

Anelenodded."It'sok.Iunderstand.ByeKing..."

SheturnedandwalkedoutwhileRapssatdown

besideshisboywaitingforhim towakeupandfind

him there.

*

Anelewatchedfrom thedoorstaringathim talking

tohisson.Shegentlyclosedthedoorandwalked

awaytoherbrother'ssmallcarthathadbeen

borrowedtoher.Shegotinthecartakingouther

phonethensearchedforKay.Shewasmost

searchedforinthelastcoupleofhours.

Shereadthroughmostarticlesandsomewerein

favorofherbeingreleased.Shereadthroughasthey

calledheravictim ofhumantrafficking.Thearticle



wentasfarassayingtheywerearrestingher

becausesheisablacksurvivorandthatthey

wouldn'tdoithadshebeenawhitesurvivor.

Shetwistedherlipsreadingoutloud."Blackwomen

andchildrendisappeareverydayandfinallythat

thereisasurvivor,sheaccusedofhavingtokilland

bombplaces..."Sheshookherheadthenmovedto

moreseriousarticlesthatwereissupportofher

beingarrested.Shesmiledreadingthrough,there

wasapetitiongoingonforadeathpenalty.Thislady

deservedtobelockedup,notafterhowshehad

threatenedher.

Anelereadallarticles,eventhoseanalyizinghowher

casewouldgo.Chanceswerethatshewouldgoto

jail.Shehadkilledmorethan,nowataconfirmed

number,1kpeople.Shewasjustamonsterandshe

deservedtobeinjail.

Anelereadanotherarticleandrolledhereyesatjust

howtheykeptusingherhumantraffikedcard.She

createdafakegmailaccountthenwroteacomment.

'Thiswomanhavecausedsomuchbloodandheart



ache.Shehasterrorizedtheworld.Shehascaused

somuchpainandtears.Shehaskilledalotof

people,peoplewhohadfamilies.Somechildren

havebeenleftorphans,somearenowwidowersand

widowsallbecauseofher.Businesshavebeen

destroyed.Alotofpeopleareunemployed.Sheisa

monster,thereisalotoftraumagoingonbecause

ofher.Wewon'teventalkaboutthosepeopleshe

killedthatnooneknowsof.Sheisevilanddeserves

torotinprison.Sheisnottheonlyonewho'sbeen

traffickedbeforeanditdoesn'tgiveherarighttogo

anakillingspree.Letjusticebeserved.Letherdie

thesamewayshekilledothers."Shepostedher

comment.

Shewentthroughacouplemoreofarticlesonline

andcommented.Shefinishedoffbysigningoffthe

petition.Shefinallyputhernewphonedownand

drovetoherbrother'shouse.

*



Anelewalkedinsidethehousethenpausedstaring

atherbrothersittingwithPearlwhilewatchingTV.

Shesmiled.

"Hello..."

Motheolookedather."Areyoustillgoing?"

"No.Ihavedecidedwhynotspendtimewithmy

brotherandgettoknowhistobewife."

Pearlsmiled."Ilovethesoundofthat.Maybewecan

goforaspadatetomorrow."

Anelenodded."Iwouldlovethat."

"Cool.Iwillmakebookings.Yourfoodisinthe

microwave."

"Ok.Thankyou."ShelookedatMotheo."Theserial

killerwomanhasbeenarrested."

Motheolookedather."Shewhat?"

"Shehasbeenarrested.Ihaveneverbeenhappier.

Shedeservestorotinprisonforwhatshedidor

betteryettheyshouldjustkillherforkillingallthe

peopleshekilled."



Pearllookedather."Whatifshedidn'tkillthem and

theyarejustusingthisopportunitytocoverup

terroristbehavior?Whatifit'samafiagangor

terroristlikethoseinAfghanistan?Idon'tbelieve

thatshekilledallthosepeople.Thatwomanis

innocentandascountryweshouldstandwithher.

Whenshewentmissing,thewholecountrywasmad

becausethefriendsoldheroff.Shewasfoundand

hasbeentryingtoforget,totaifitweremeIwould

havekilledmyself.Thatwomanisahero.Sheis

whatSouthAfricanswouldsayimbokodo.Sheis

givinghope,hopethatyoucanfightyourwayout

andbehappy.Shelostherdaughter,ajournalist

saysthatwhenshegotarrestedthefirsttime,all

shekeptcryingsayingwasthatshewantedherkids.

Itseemedshehadn'tdealtwithit.Insteadof

rejoicingatherdownfall,weshouldstandwithher

andshowtheworldthatblackpeopleareunited.We

can'talwaysbeaccusedofthingswedidn'tdo,killed

becausewearebreathing,hatedbecauseofourskin

color.NnaIstandwithKay."

AnelelookedatPearl."Whatifshedid?Whatifshe



killedthosepeople?Sheisamurdererandshe

shouldn'tberoamingthestreets.Sheshouldrotin

jailorbetteryetbeexecuted.Shehadcausedso

muchtraumaandfear.Shedoesn'tdeserveany

mercy."

Motheosighed."Ok,mygirlshavedifferentviews.

NoneedforustodiscussKayinsteadofenjoying

thismovie."

Anelesmiled."Sisterinlawscanalwaysdisagree

Theo.Itdoesn'tmeanwehateeachother.Itsimply

meansPearlisherownpersonwithadifferent

mindsetfrom mineandIalsohaveadifferent

mindset.That'sall."

Pearlwinkedather."Tellhim."

"Letmetakeashowerthenjoininforthemovie."

Shewalkedtoherroom thentookherphonegoing

onlinesearchingforanumber.Shefinallycopied

andpasteditthencalledit.Itrangforawhilethen

shefinallygotananswer.

"Hi,IwouldliketobeawitnessinthecaseofLaone

KaylaRapula.ImetherinMexicothedayshe



bombedthehotel.Ihadhithersonwithmycar,by

mistake.Irushedhim tothehospitalwhereshe

cameaftermeandforcedmetotakehersonto

Botswanaatgunpoint.ThehospitalIwasat

probablycaughtherontheCCTVcameras.She

madefaketravelingdocumentsformeandherson

thatsaidIwashisparent.Shealsothreatenedme

andsaidifIrefused,shewouldkillmyentirefamily.

Sheusedtocallmeonmyphonebutit'snotworking

rightnowthoughIcanhaveitfixedforevidence.I

havemessagesshesentme.Iwouldliketobea

witness."

***

InAustralia,thefollowingdaylateinthemorning,

Scottlistenedtotherecordingofthecallthathad

cameallthewayfrom Botswana.Helistenedagain

andagain.

"Whoeverthisis,Iwanttotalktoher.Haveherflown

in.Shemaybeanasset.Askhertobringthephone."



"Shesentthepicturesofthedocumentsandalso

picturesoftheson."

"Letmesee..."

Hegottheprintedpicturesandpicturesoftheson.

"It'shim isn'the?"

"Yes.Andherinformationcheckedin.Wechecked

withtheMexicanairlines."

Scottsmiled."Thehospitalshesaidshewasat...Do

theyCCTVfootagesandIwouldliketoknowwho

thiskid'sdoctorwasatthathospital.Ineedto

understandwhatwasgoingon.Themorewitnesses,

thebetter.Sheisnotgoingtogetoutofthisone.Let

metalktoher."

Hewenttoherholdingcellwhereshewassleeping

onthesmallbed.Helookedathersippinghiscoffee.

"Readytotalk?"

Kaylookedathim exhausted."Ididn'tdoanything."

"Wellyouaregoingtojail.Nooneisgoingtosave

youfrom thisone...NotevenGodhimself."



Shelookedathim thenshestoodupandwalked

overtobarsthenwhisperedsmiling.

"Wellyouknowwhat?Idon'tneedGod'ssaving.You

though...mightneedhim.Betterpraytheydon'tlet

meoutofhear...ThemomentIgetbail...Iam

bombingthiswholebuildingdown.Betternotbe

inside...Scott."Shepulledhim closerwithhistie.

"RUN!"

Shesteppedlaughingsoloudlikeawitch.

"RunScott.Youbetterrun...BecauseIam coming.

Youwon'tbeabletohidefrom me."

Helookedatherholdinghismugtightly.
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Avawalkedinsidetheinterrogationroom andlooked

atKay.

"Hi."

"Hey...Haveyouspokentomyhusband?"

Avalookedatherwonderingwhichpersonalitywas

this.

"Yes.HesaidKingisawake.Assoonasthedoctors

clearhim fortraveling,hewillcomewithhim."

Shesmiled."That'swonderful."

"Itis.Wearegoingtotrybailingyouout."

"Ok.Howisitoutside?Iheardanofficersaying

peoppehavegatheredoutside."

Avastaredather."Justjournalist.Theyarelooking

forastory.Youknowhowtheyare.It'snothing."

Shenodded.



"Don'tsayanything.Iknowyouknowthisbutdon't

sayanything.Theywilluseitagainstyouincourt.

Don'ttalktoanyone.Iftheyhutorharassyou,tell

me.Ihaveadoctoronthestandby.Alreadywehave

onecountofassultthatisgoingtohelpus.Ifthey

tryitagain,wewillbebuildingamuchstronger

defense.Yourcasewillgotocourtquicklysothey

getitoveranddonewith."

"Ok."

"Ihavemanagedtobuildastrongalibiforyou.They

areinvestigatingRaven'scase.Thepreviouslady

handlingyourcase.Theysuspectit'sahomicide

case."

"Ok."

"Lettingthem thrashyouwillhelpusclearyouout."

"Ok."

"Thankyou."

"Ijustwantedtoalsoaskifthereisanywhereyou

thinkCCTVcamerascaughtyou."

Shelookedathim foramoment."What?"



"Kay,Iknowyouareinthere.Iwillcomeby

tomorrow."

Shegotupandwalkedout.Sheheldhersuitcase

properlywalkingout.Theintelligentofficerdealing

withthecasewalkedoutwithher.

"Whatdoyouwant?"

"No...Nothing.Ijustwanttoknowhowitfeelsto

defendsomeonewhohaskilledsomanypeople."

Avastoppedwalkingandturnedtohim."Ecstatic!"

Sheturnedandwalkedawaysmiling.Cameras

flashedather,sheconfidentlywalkedtohercabas

theyfiredquestionsather.

"Isittruethatsheisguiltyofallthedeaths?"

Avasmiled."Notguiltytillproven!"

Shegotinthecabthenittookoff.

***



Kingslowlyopenedhiseyeswakingupfrom the

deepsleep.Heblinkedslowlylookingaroundthe

entireroom.Helookedathisfatherwhowas

standingnearthedoortalkingonthephone.

Rapsturnedatthesoundscomingfrom King.He

rushedovertohisside.

"King!Buddy!"

Hestaredathim makingsounds.Rapspressedthe

emergencybuttonthenrushedoutcallingfora

doctor.King'sdoctorwalkedin.

"He'sfinallyawake..."

"Yes."

ThedoctorsmiledatKing."HiKing.Iam Dr.Feno.

Howareyoufeeling?"

Hemadethoseagain.Thedoctorsmiled."It'sok.

Daddyishere."ThedoctorturnedtoRaps."These

wereoneofthecomplicationsIwastalkingabout."

"Canhewalk?"

ThedoctorsmiledatKing."Ok,Iwantyoutodo

somethingforme...Canyounodyourheadforme?"



Hemovedhisheadslightly."Perfect."HeheldKing's

lefthandandpinchedhim."Wasthatpainful?Blinkif

itwas?"

Heblinkedslowly.

"Perfect.Youareok.Youaredoinggreat."Hedidthe

sanefirtheotherhand.Hemovedtohisfeetandhit

him withapen.

"FeltthatKing?"

Kingjustlookedathim.Thedoctornoddedanddid

thesanefortheotherleg.HelookedatRaps.

"Seemshestrokedonthelowerbody.Butinhiscase

it'stemporary.It'snotforever.Hecanrecover."

"Whatabouttalking?"

"Hejustwokeup.Hecantalkbutheisgoingtoneed

assistance.Heisonlyfive,hewillbefineinnotime.

Kidswillamazeyou.Ifitwasagrownman,we

wouldbeworriedbutheisstillyoung.Hecanquickly

recover.Thejourneymighttakelongbutitwill

happen.Allyouhavetodoisbepatient.Bepatient

withhisrecoveryprocess.Rightnowthegoalshould



begettinghisupperbodyintune.Itcanfunction

properlybutjustthathejustwokeup."

"Ok..."

"Hewillbefine.Heisastrongguy.Heisstillalive

andbreathing.What'snextisbetterthanwhathe

wasdealingwith."

"Iguess,thanks.*

"Letmegiveyoutwosomespace."

Hewalkedout.RapssmiledholdingKing'shand.

"Heychamp!Guesswho'sherewithyou?"

Kinglookedathim,Rapskissedhisforehead."You

knowwhathappened?Mamatookyoufrom thebad

guys.Shesavedyou."

Hestaredathisboyknowingwhathisexact

responsewouldbe."Shedid.Shefoughtallthebad

guysalone.Sheisstrong."

King'seyesmovedaroundasifhewaslookingfir

son.Somethingtokdhim itwaseitherhissisteror

hismother.Betweenthetwo.



"Roiswithmommybackathome.Wearegoingto

them assoonasyougetbetter."

Rapsspoketohim asheslowlyfellasleepagain.He

tookouthisphonestaringatKingsleepingthentook

apictureandsentittoKay.Whenshegotherback,

thatwouldbethefirstthingshewouldsee.

Hisphonerang."Yah?"

"Areyoucoming?"

"Mysonjustwokeup.Youcanhandleititwithout

me."

"Rapula-"

"Iam notgoingtobedoinganythingtillyougiveme

whatIwant.Ihaveafamilythatdependonme.I

can'tkeepdoingwhatIhavebeendoing.Ineed

somethingthat'sconsistent."

"Whatdoyouwant?Youwanttobeasoldierkanao

batagonaleSSG?Thosejobsarewaylowerthan-"

"NtsenyemoS.W.A.T."

"Comeon..."



"It'salmostthesamething,onlynowIwon'tbean

errandboy.Oryoupassmyidea.IremainasIam

butnotafulltimejob.OnlywhenIam needed."

"Wenaodemandsthat'smister!"

"Takeitorleaveit.EitherthosetwoorIam out.You

trytosendmetojailandIwon'tgodownalone."

"Youaregoingfar,peoplewillgethurt."

"Notmyfamilybecauselekanyelalotheka

lefatshe."

"Ok.Youremainwhoyouarebutparttime."

"Iwantsomethingnormal.Whenmywifemoves,I

wantustolivenormallives.Inolongerwanttobea

securitypersonneltoo."

"Rapula-"

"IsaidwhatIsaidandthat'sit."

"Youaregoingfarnow.Goandtellthemanyou

guardpersonally.Iam notpartofthat."

"Iam tellingyoutotellhim andanyonewhocares."

"Thosepeoplesavedyourlives.You-"



"Thatbullshitisold.Comeupwithsomethingnew."

"Whatyouareaskingforisimpossible.Thatguyhas

thepowertosendyoutojail.Yourfamilyneedsyou

Raps."

"IfIam goingtojail,Iam notgoingalone."

"Areyouthreateningpeople?"

"Iam tellingyou."

"Youhaveheardenoughoflifehaven'tyou?"

"Ifanythinghappenstome,mywifewillcontinue

afteryouandeveryoneelse.Osekawamonyatsa.

That'safirebombandshewillburnyoutodeath.I

am notjoking.Shehastakenoutthemost

dangerousmenoutofthegame,youaresmall

meet."

Thecommanderlaughed."Youarefullofshit."

"Inorderfirmetokeepguardinghim,Iwant

somethinginreturn."

"Forsomeonewhoshouldbeappreciatingfreedom,

youaretoodemanding."



Rapslaughed."Ihaveconnections.Imakethings

happen.Ideservealittlethankyou."

***

Anelelookedatherbrother."IhavetogotoAustralia.

Theyneedanintern.Itwillbeagoodexperiencefor

me.MaybeattheendImightworkthere."

"IhearyoubutAustraliaisjustwaytoofar.Andwhy

wouldyougoclosertoapersonwhothreatened

yourlife?"

"Ican'tstoplivingbecauseofherakeregapesheis

injail.idoubttheywillbailherout.Sheisdangerous

tothepeople."

"Sheisnotthatbad."

"Sheis.Shewasthreatening-"

"HernameisKay.Kayla.Iknowheratapersonal

level.BeforeImarriedKatlo,shewasmygirlfriend.

She-"



"Istheonewhostabbedthattime?"

"Anele-"

"Shestabbedyou.Youalmostdiedbecauseofher!"

"Ok,shehasatemperbutshewouldneverkill

anyone."

"Yetshetriedtokillyou.Waitsethiswomanshould

reallyrotinprison."

"Shehasbeenthroughalot.From rejectionfrom her

mother'stoalltheabusesheencountedtobringa

rowvictim andawholelonglist.Sheisavictim in

thiscaseAnele."

"No.Sheisthedevilandsheisgoingtorotinprison.

Theyshouldsentencehertodeathfireverythingshe

didtopeople."

"Nele-"

"Sheisgoingtorotinprisonbutanyways,didyou

everKaychargesonher?"

"No.Katlowantedto.Sheustheonewhohadcalled

thepolice."



"LennaIwouldhavereportedthatmonsterbut

anyways,Ihavetogo.Uhwhichpolicestationdid

Katloreportto?"

"Idon'tknow.But-"

"It'sok.Iam justcurious...Bye..seeyoulater.

Shewalkedoutasherphonerang.Shelookedatthe

unsavedlocalnumber,herheartpounding.Butwhat

ifitwas..shesighedthenpicked.Thatwomanwas

injailsotherewasnothingtofear.

"Hello?"

"Hi.Finallywetalk..."

Anelequicklypressedrecordasherheartpounded

somuchitcouldjustjumpoutofherribcageandrun

away."Ye-yes...HiKay.Hi..."

"Hi.Ijustwantedtosaythankyouforhelpingmeout.

Youhavebeennothingbutkind.Thankyou."

"It'sok...UhIlovedtakingcareofKing.Your

husbandleeneisgood."

"Mhhmmm.Iam sureheisgood.."Kaygiggled.

"Anyways,Iwishyounothingbutthebest.Becareful



hun...Inyourfutureplans.Theworldcanbecruel.

Bye!"Shedroppedthecall.Therecordingstoppedas

soonasshehungup.Anelestaredatherphonefora

momentwonderingwhathadjusthappened.The

callgavehershiversbutshewasstillgoingtotestify.

Thatyoungboydeservedbetterthansuchamother.

TWOMONTHSLATER...

InAustralia,atcourt...

.

.

.
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InAustralia,atcourt,Kaysteppedoutofthecarwith

Ava,themediawerelikebeeswantingtogetinon

thestoryoftheladywhohadpossiblykilledovera

thousandpeople.Kay'ssecuritywalkedbothinfront

andbehindthem toprotectthem from themob.Ava

hadsofarbeenlabeledalotofnames,Kaysighed

aspeoplescreamed.Keepingherchestwalkedup

andherheadraisedhigh,sheconfidentlycatwalked

insidethecourtignoringeverywordthatcamefrom

thecrowd.Themobgotmoreandmoreangrywhile

themediacapturedeveryemotion.Kayignoreditall

andwalkedinwithAvainherbodyhuggingback

dressandblackheels.Shefixedherblackhatwhile

herblazerhungonhershoulders.Shesatbesides

Avawhohadonherblacksuitthentookoffher

sunglasseswhilecamerasflashedather.Shetooka

deepbreathandsighedlookingatherwatch.Ava

lookedatherandsmiled.



"Youlookbeautiful."

Kaysmiled,herhairwastiedintoaneatbun."Thank

you."

"Youknowwhatthisdaymeansright?"

Kaylookedather."IfIam foundguilty,Iam goingto

die."

"Iftheworstcomestotheworst,IwilldoeverythingI

cantowaiveinsomethinglessharsh.Maybealife

sentencewithoutparole."

"Ok."

"Wewereluckytheyfinallyapprovedyourbail."

Thejudgewalkedin.

"Allrise.Ciurtisnowinsession.JudgeLynnStones

presiding."

Everyonestoodupasthecourtgotsilent.Onlya

numberofpeoplehadbeenletinthecourtdueto

themannerofthecase.

AvalookedatjudgeStones,awomaninherlate

sixties.Shehadoncebeenalawyer,aprosecutor



andnowajudge.TheylikedcallingherJudgeJudy

inreferenceoftheTVshowjudgebecauseofhow

ruthlesstheywereboth.Sheonlyhandledtough

casesandthishadbeenpresentedasatoughcase.

"Youmaybeseated.Thisisthecaseofthe

AustralianstateversusLaoneRapula.Wecan

begin."Shelookedatthecourtasifshecouldsee

everybaredsoulrightthroughhersunglasses.Her

eyesmovedaroundtheentirecourtthentothejury

whichwasseatedontheotherside,alltenofthem.

Shefixedherspectaclesturningtotheproscecuter.

"Wouldtheproscecuterliketomakeanopening

statement?"

Avalookedattheproscecuter,amidfortiesman,

HumphreyMicheals,oneofthebestinAustraliaand

hewasgoodandfullofhimself.Maybeitwas

becausehehadneverlostacasebefore,Ava

couldn'tletthatdamageherconfidence.Shewas

equallyasgoodaswinningthiscasewasgoingto

putherrightatthetop.

HumphreyMichealsstoodup."Yesyourhonor."



Hisconfidencewasunmatched,itmadeAvawantto

rollhereyestotheback.Hebehavedlikehehada

smalldickrightinhispantsandmadeupforitwith

theunmatchableconfidence.Gosh...Shehadbeen

withsuchamanbeforeanddidtheyfeelthey

neededtohavetheconfidenceofsmalldick?

HemovedtothefrontstandinginfrontofJudge

Stonesandthejury.

"Ladiesandgentlemen,todaywearehereall

becauseofaviciousmurdererwhohaskillednowa

thousandandfourttwopeopleconfirmed,not

mentioningthosenotconfirmedyet.Shehaskilled

allthosepeopleincoldbloodandhasnoremorse

whatsoever."Heturnedtothecourt."Shehastaken

awaysomanylivesandhaveleftalotofhearts

bleeding."HelookedatKayandAvaseatedatthe

defensebenchtogether."Shesitstherefeigning

innocencefirshelooksinnocentbutisshe?Isshe

innocent?Buttodayasthestate,wewillprove

withoutreasonabledoubtthatsheisaserialkiller,a

terrorist,adangerousbeingtotheworldandthat

shedeservestobebehindbars."



Heturnedbacktothejudge."Iscoincidencethatthe

samepersoncanbeaccusedofthesamethingin

threedifferentcountries?Thiswomanwasonthe

wantedlistinMexicoforthemurderofDavidJunior

Fudge.Reportsshowthatshestrangledhim then

killedhim leavinghim bleedinginthehotelroom

runningoff.Sheskippedthecountryandchanged

heridentityfrom KaylaLaoneSefakotoLaone

Rapula,takingherhusband'slastnametocoverher

previouscrimes."

Avawatchedhim carefullyashemovedaround

talking.

"Beforethat,shehadbeeninarelationshipwitha

manbythenameofMotheoMatsatsiandcomingto

theendoftheirrelationshipthathadwentonfora

year,shehadstabbedhim inhishotelroom."

"Objectionyourhonor,mycolleagueseemstobe

makingwildaccusationsatmyclientwithoutproof

tobackhim up."

"Sustained."

Avaslowlysatdown.JudgeStoneslookedat



Humphrey.

"Doyouhaveevidencetobackupyour

accusations?"

Hesmiled."Yes."

"Youmaygoon."

HewentonturningtoAva."Ladiesandgentlemen,I

am justtryingtoletyouseewhatwearedealing

withrightnow.It'snotajokewhentheysaythemost

innocentlookingisthemostnotsoinnocent.Today

wehaveajackalinasheep'sskin.

"Objectionyourhonor,theproscecuterhasturnedto

namecallingmyclient."

"Micheals!"

"Apologiesyourhonor,Imeanttosaytodayweare

goingtolearnandunravelthepowerofpretenseand

lying.MrsRapulawasdiagnosedwithBipolarthree

yearsbackjustbeforeshegavebirthtoherlate

daughter.Thiswasafteranincidentshehadata

hotelwheresheattackedawaiteralmoststabbing

him withaknife.Thiswascapturedandthisisto



justshowthatherviolencedidn'tjuststartnow.She

hashadakillingspreeandwearenotsureifthisthe

endofit.Shekilledonehundredandfortynine

peopleinaplane,allinnocent.Theydidn'tdo

anythingtoher.Shedidn'tknowthem.Amongstthe

victimswhodiedwasaSouthAfricanmedical

studentwhohadjustgraduatedandshewasgoing

todowondersinhercountry.Shehadn'tseenher

familyinthreeyears.Theyhadplannedasurprise

partyforher.Amongstthevictimswasatenyearold

boywhowastravelingtoseetheirfatherinthe

states.Amongstthevictimswasafiftysevenyears

oldladywhowasgoingtomeetherfurstgrandchild

inCanada.Amongstthosevictims,wasaschool

classgoingonatriptoCalifornia.Aschoolclass

with28students.Ladiesabdgentlemen,aforth

gradeclass.Theyalldied.Everyoneincludingthe

pilots.Noonesurvived.Isthisthepersonthatneeds

tobekeptinthemidstofthepeople?"Heturnedhis

attentiontothejury."Wesay...deathbenotproud

buttodayIdifferopinion.Murderersbenotproud."

Avatookadeepbreathrealizinghisgame.Everyone



hasbeendrawnintoit.ShelookedatKaywhowas

blinkingawaytears.Shelookedsoemotional,asif

shewouldjustburstintotears.

"Itwasnotthetimeofthosepeopletodie.Theyhad

theirwholelivesinfrontofthem.Therewasanewly

motherinthatplane.Withherbaby.Theydidn't

deservetodielikethat.Noonedeservedtodielike

that."Helookedatthejudge."Andwiththatyour

honor,Iwouldtoliketocallinthefirstwitness.

IntelligenceOfficerScottMerkins.Hetookover

LaoneRapula'scaseafterthepassingofintelligence

officerRavenwhohadbeenhandlingthecase."

Scottwalkedingoingtothewitnessbox.

"Pleasestateyourname..."

"MynameisScottMerlins."

Theysworehim thenHumphreystarted.

"Youareherefrom theIntelligenceAgentofficesI

believe,yesornoMr.Merlins."

"Yes."

"IfImayask,whatisthefulldescriptionofyourjob?"



AvalistenedasScottanswerednotingdowna

coupleofthings.Humphreywentonasking

questions.

"Soyoumeantotellmeyourmainpurposeisthe

nation'ssecurityabddefense?"

"Yes."

"HowwereyouassignedtoMrs.Rapula'scase?"

"Becauseshewasviewedasathreattothenation

that'swhywehadtotakeoverthecaseandassitthe

police."

"WhenyoufirstmetMrs.Rapula,whatdidyou

think?"

ScottlookedatKay."Shelookedinnocent.Shewas

cryingforherkids.Shebehavedasifshehadideaof

whatwasgoingon."

"Ibelieveyouhavethefootage,canwehaveit

playedforus?"

"Yes."

Avaswallowedwatchingasthetapegotplayed.

WithKaycrying.ThetapeendedthenHumphrey



wentonwithacouplemorequestions.

"Inyourownunderstanding,doyouthinksheis

guilty?"

"Yes.WecaughtherattheAirportsurveillance

camerasandshewentinandoutoftheplane.In

withtheclothesshearrivedattheairportin,outwith

aflightattendant'suniform."

"Interesting.Soyouthinkshewentinsidetheplane,

droppedthebombthenwalkedoutindisguise?"

"That'sexactlywhatshedid."

"Objectionyourhonor!"

"Sustained."

Humphreysmiled."Isitalsopossibleofweseethe

footage."

Theyplayedit.Humphreynodded.

"ThankyouMr.Merlins.Nofurtherquestionsyour

honor."

JudgeStoneslookedatAva."Diesthedefendant

wishtoscrossexamine?"



Avastoodup."Yesyourhonor."

AvawalkedandstoodinfrontofScott.

"Mr.Merlins,doyouknowthelawofthiscountry?"

"Yes."

"Whatdoesitsayaboutharassing,abusingand

assaultingsuspectswhohavenotbeencharged

withanything?"

"It'sagainstthelaw."

"Whatdoyoucallitwhenithappens?"

"Theofficergetssuspendedwjileinvestigationsgo

onandwhen-"

"That'snotwhatIaskedMr.Merlins."

"It'scalledassultandit'spunishable."

"Doyoubelieveyouandyourofficeareabovethe

law?"

"No."

"Isanyoneinthiscountryabovethelaw?"

"No."



"IwanttoaskyousomethingMr.Merlins,doyou

interrogatesuspectswithviolence?"

"No."

"Wasclientassultedwhenshewasfirst

interogated?"

"Wearenot-"

"AyesornoMr.Merlins."

"Yes."

"Andthisbeforeshewascharged,yesorno?"

"Yes."

"Woulditoktosaymyclientwasabused?"

Scottswallowed."We-"

"Asimpleyesornowoulddo."

"Yes."

"Hasanythingbeendoneaboutit?"

"No."

"Isitpossibletoassumethatthecaseofthe

airplanebombinghadgottennowhereandyouare



justlookingforsomewheretoputblameon?Doyou

havetoconcreteevidencethatmyclientputthe

bombintheplane?"

"WehaveCC-"

"Iaskedifyouhaveconcreteevidence,yesorno?

Concreteevidenceisnotassumptions.Besidesthe

CCTVfootageandwhatyouthinkmighthave

happened,doyouhaveconcreteevidence?"

"No."

"Sothisisallanassumptionthatshemighthave

doneit?"

"Yes."

"Thereisnoevidencetobackanythingup?"

"Yes."

"Soitispossiblethatyoucouldn'tfindoutwhoreally

bombedtheplaneorwhatcouldhavepossibly

happenedandnowyoujustwanttoputtheblame

onmyclientbecauseshesteppedoutoftheplane?"

"Wedida-"



"NofurtherquestionsmyLord."

Avawalkedtohersitandsatdown.

.

.

.
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Thecourtcontinued,Humphreycalledinmore

witnessesfrom variousoffices.Avacrossexamined

them allnotingacoupleofthingsdownonher

notepad.Thecourttookabreakforbreakfastafter

fourmorewitnesses.KaywalkedoutwithAvaand

rushedtothecargettingawayfrom themedia.

AvalookedatKay."WhoisMatheo?"

"Motheo.Myex.The-"

"Pleasedon'ttellmeit's...Jesus!Doyouthinkhewill

takethestand?"

"No.Hewouldn'tdothat.Hewouldneverdothat,he

isnotevenhereandwhateverhappenedin

BotswanaremainsinBotswana.Itcan'tbeused

againstmehere.."

"Wellyoucan'tbechargedforthatbutitconvinces

thejudgeofwhattheyaretryingtoprove.It'syour

history."



"Don'tbehavelikeyoudidn'tgotoschool.It'shis

wordagainstmine.Nochargeswerelaidagainstme.

Hedenieditsoitdoesn'tcount.Andeitherway,why

wouldhetakethestand?"

"Totellthecourtthatyouarecapableofmurder."

"Hewon'ttakethestand."

"Areyousure?"

"Yes."

"Ifwecallhim inthecourt,doyouthinkhecanspeak

againsthissister?"

"Yes.Ialreadyspoketohim."

"Howmuchdoyoutalktoyourex?"

Kaylookedatherandtookadeepbreath."Justthat

time."

"DoesRapsknow?Ijustwanttomakesureno

problemswillbecausedbyuscallinghim."

"Myhusbandknows.Idon'thidethingsfrom my

husband.Includingthefactthatheoncefucked

you."



Avapausedstaringather."Uh-"

"Heknows."

Shequicklynodded."Ok.ThoughAneleisnotan

issue.Iam goingtocrushher."

"Theyhavenothing.Itoldyou.Onlyassumptions.It

couldhavebeenanyonewhodroppedthebombin

theplane."

"Butitwasonlyyouwholeftbeforetheplanecould

takeoff."

"Ichangedmymind.Ididn'twanttogoanymore."

"AndwherewereyougoinginItaly?"

"Iwasvisiting."

"Visiting?Whereexactlywhereyougoing?Ahotel?A

friend?Whereyouhavinganaffair?Yourhusband

wasfightingforhislifeinhospitalandyourdaughter

wasdead!Wherewereyougoing?Youwerevisiting?

Butyouhadjustlostyourdaughter!"

"Iwas...Ineededsome..."

"See!Thisiswhatheisgoingtoask!Heisgoingto



reapyouapart.IwenttoschoolMrs.RapulaandI

cantellyoutheyaregoingtouseanythingand

everythingtocomeatyou!Bettergetyourstory

straight.Thistrialwon'ttakelongbutbelieveme

you...Deathwillevenbeshorter."

Kaysighed."Theyhavenothing.That-"

Avanodded."Theyhavelot,mightnotbeconcrete

buttheyarebuildingtheircase.Youknowthistrick.

Hecanconvincethejuryandthejudgethatyoudid

it...Evenwithoutconcreteevidence,theymightwin."

"Wellwearepayingyoualotofmoney.$25000per

hourisalotofmoney.Losingshouldn'tbepartof

yourthinking."

Avanodded."Ofcause.Ijustwantyouawareofall

thepossibilities.Wouldyoulikesomethingtoeat?"

"No.Iwillhavemywater."

KaytookherbottledwateranddrankwhileAvahad

hersandwich.

***



InBotswana,Rapswatchedasthespeechtherapist

workedwithhissonsittingbehind.Hewasstill

surprisedatthepaceKingwasmovingat.Hecould

actuallytypeoutwhathewantedtosaythoughhe

stillhadspellingissueshereandthere.Hisspeech

wasstillalittlebitincoherentbutthespeech

therapisthadtoldhim it'saminorcase.

Hetookouthisphonelookingatthetimeonthen

calledKay'sburnerphone.

"Rapula..."

"Letmespeaktomywife."

"Ofcause."

"Hey..."

Hesmiledhearinghervoice."MmagweKing.How

areyoufeeling?"

"Iam fine.NervousbutIam fine."

"Whynervous?"

"Iam scaredoftheunknown."



"Youaregoingtowalkoutofthisandwearegoing

tobefine."

"It'snotlooking...thatgoodonourside.Iam being

madetolookevil.AndmaybeIam.Idon'tknow.I

just..."

"Listentome...youarenotevil.Butyouareamom.

Andyouputyoursonfirst.Thereisnothingwrong

withthat."

"Thereis...Iam beingtrialedforit.MaybeIwasn't

thatcareful.Ishouldhavebeenextracareful.At

somepointitstoppedbeingaboutKing.Iwasout

forrevenge.Ijustwanted..."

"Kay-"

"Ikilledinnocentpeople.ThereisaladyinRussia...

I..."

"Babe,listentome-"

"Iam notinnocent."

"Whois?Nooneisinnocentinthisworld.You

reactedtowhatyouwereoutthrough.Youare

human.Thereisonlymuchyoucantake."



"Imightgotojail."

"Don'tthinklikethat."

"It'sthetruth.Imightfailtoescapethis.Imightbe

sentencedtodeath.Justexpectanything.Atthis

stage...Expectanything.Iloveyou."

"Wecanalwaysrunaway."

"Yeah...ButIdon'twantKingtolivethatlife.He

doesn'tdeservethat.Idon'twanttolivethatlife

either.Youshouldn'teither."

"Wecanfakeyourdeathandmoveaway."

"Andmovewhere?Thewholeworldknowsaboutme,

knowsmyface.Onewayortheother,Iwouldget

arrested.Itwillonlybeamatteroftime."

"AndIloveyoumore.Andyouaregoingtobefine.

Kingstillneedsyou."

"Howishe?"

"Heisdoingwell."

"SomehowIam gladyoubotharenothere.Itwould

makethingsdifficultformeandthemediawould



harassyou."

"IwishIwastherewithyou."

"Bytheway,Ithinkyoushouldstartimplementing

thatbusinessidea.It'sagreatplan.Ihavethought

moreaboutit.Itwouldgeneratealotbabe."

"Iclearedthefarms.Ithoughtyouwouldcomeand

doitsinceit'syouridea."

"Imightnotcomesoonenoughsostartwithit."

"Ok."

"Ihavetogo.Wewilltalklater."

"Ok.Iloveyou.Iloveyousomuch."

"Iloveyoutoo."

Shedroppedthecall.Rapstookadeepbreath

staringathisphone.Itwasjusthopelessshe

soundedandhewishedhecoulddosomething.He

turnedtoKingwithasigh.

***



InAustralia,Thecourtresumed.Anotherwitness

abouttotakethestand.Avapushedbackherhair

staringahead.Amantookthestand.

Humphreylookedathim."Stateyournametothe

court."

"MynameisRicardoMilos."

"WhatdoyoudoMr.Milos?"

"Iam ahumanbehavioranalysist."

"Howlonghaveyoubeenone?"

"20yearsnow."

"Haveyoudonethisbeforeinacourtoflaw?"

"Yes."

"Wouldyousayyouareveryexperiencedtoano

reasonabledoubtpoint?"

"Yes."

"Howdoesthiswork?Canyoupleaseexplaintothe

court?"



"IstudyHumanbehaviorconditions."

"Bydoingthat,areyouabletotellwhatthatperson

mayhavebeenplanningondoing?"

"Mostlikely."

"Areyouabletoalsotelliftheyarelyingortellingthe

truthbyobservingbodylanguage?"

"Yes.Alsotheirtone.Howtheyanswerquestions.

Theireyes.Hands.Postureandalotmorethings."

"Interesting.Doyoudothisonadailybasis?"

"Yes."

"Youweregivenanopportunitytowatchallthe

footagesifMrs.LaoneRapula,beginingattheone

from theairportgoingtotheonesshewasbeing

interogated,isthatrightMr.Milos?"

"Yes."

"Canyoupleasetelluswhatyoustudiedonthe

airportfootage?"

"Wellwhenthefootagebegins,IsawMrs.Rapula

walkingin.From herclothesIcantellsomethinghad



beenoff.Shewaswearingallblackwithahoodiein

herhead.Shekeptherheaddownmostofthetime,

thiscanbeasighofanxiety...Socialanxiety.Itcan

beasignofhidingtoo.From thewayshewas

walking,Icouldtell-"

"Objectionyourhonor!Thiswitnessisirrelevantto

thecase.He-"

"Youwillgetyourchancetocrossexamine.

Overuled."

Avashookheeheadslowlysitting.Shelookedat

Kay.

"Thisisbullshit!"

RicardoMiloswenton.

"Icantellsheseemedunsureofwhereshewas

going.Shelookedscaredyetatthesametimealso

lookedasifshedidn'twanttobeseen.Shekept

lookingawayfrom thecamerasandshelookedlike

someonewhoknewwhereexactlytheywere."

"Ithinkforustounderstand,weshouldplaythetape

andyouexplainshowingusforeasier-"



"Objectionyourlawyer!Theproscecuteris

deliberatelywastingtime."

"Overuled!"

Humphreysmiled."Weshallplaythetape."

TheyplayedthetapeandRicardoexplainedeach

moveKaymadetillshesteppedoutoftheplanein

changedclothes.Theyalsoplayedthetapesfrom

theinterrogation,Kaycryingpleadingwiththe

interogater.Whenhewasdone,Humphreylookedat

him.

"Soinsummary,whatcanyousay?"

"MrsLaoneRapulaiseithergoodatpretenseand

lyingorshesuffersfrom amedicalcondition."

"Amedicalcondition?Canitbeherbipolar?"

"No."

"Nofurtherquestionsyourhonor."HelookedatAva.

"Thewitnessisyours."

AvastoodupandwalkedinfrontlookingatRicardo.

"Mr.Milos,whatdidyousayyouareagain?"



"Ahumanbehavioranalysist."

"AndyoustudyHumanbehaviorandconditions?"

"Yes."

"Andyouactuallyhaveadegreeforit?"

"IstudiedpsychologyatUniversityofOxford.Idid

mymastersdegreethere,afterthatIalso-"

"Mr.RicardoMilos,answerthequestion.Doyou

haveadegreeforit?"

"Yes.It'sundermypsychologydegree.Istudied

humanbehavior.Iam expectinstudyingbehavioral

conditions.Iholdanawardandalsorecognitionfor

it.Iam wellcertifiedforit.Ihopethatanswersyour

question."

"CanIgotouniversityandsayIwanttostudy

Humanbehavior?"

"No.Butyoustudypsychology,sociology,

economics,oranthropology."

"Mr.Milos,bylookingattheairportfootage,yousaid

itseemslikeshewastryingtohidesomething,didI

getthatright?"



"Yes."

"Wouldyousaythatisthegeneralassumptionof

mostpeoplewhentheyarebehavinglikeMrs.

Rapula?"

"Yes."

"Soeveryoneishidingdonewhentheywalkwith

headdownwearingblack?"

"No.It'saprobabilityofmostpeople."

"Soitcanmean60%ofpeoplemaybeassumedto

behidingsomethingwhenlookingdownwhile30%

ofthepeoplemaybeotherthings?"

"Yes."

"IsthereapossibilitythatMrs.LaoneRapulacanbe

partofthat30%?"

"Yes."

"Soallyouhavesaidsofarbeforewerejust

assumptionsofwhatshemayhavebeendoingor

thinkingbecausereally,youarenotinherheadto

tellforsure."



"I-"

"Mr.Milos,whenyoulookatme,canyoutellme

whatIam thinking?"

"Nobut-"

"WhenMr.Michealswalkedtohisseat,canyoutell

thecourtwhathemighthavebeenplanning."

"Ican'ttell.Itdoesn'tworklikethat."

"ButyoujustwatchedavideoofMrs.Rapulaand

analyzedwhatshemighthavebeenthinkingand

planning."

"Ihadampletimetostudythefootages."

"Butyouwerejustwatching.Areyousayingyoucan

tellforsure?

"Mostlyyes."

"Mr.Milos,didn'tyoujustsayminutesbackthatall

generalassumptions?IaskedifIquote'wouldyou

saythatisthegeneralassumptionofmostpeople

whentheyarebehavinglikeMrs.Rapula?'you

respondedwithayes.Isn'tit?"



"Iwas-"

"Wouldn'tyousayyourtestimonyiscontradicting

itselfMr.Milos?

"Uh-"

"DoyouhavesuperpowersMr.Milos?"

"No."

"Soyouwouldneverknowforsure,isn'tit?"

"Well-"

"Irestmycase.Nofurtherquestionsyourhonor."

Shewalkedtohersitastheproscecuterlookedat

herannoyed.

JudgeStoneslookedatthem thenadjournedthe

courtfortomorrowmorning..

.

.

.
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LaterthateveninginBotswanajustafterten,Rabi

sighedinthesittingroom waitingforMathapelo.He

tookouthisphoneandcalledheragainbuther

phonewasn'tgoingthrough.Hesighedwaiting,ever

sinceshestartedschool,itseemedshealways

camehomelate.Moreminuteswentbythenhours.

Hefellasleeponthecouchwaiting.

***

ThefollowingdayinAustralia,AvalookedatKay.

"Idon'tthinktheyhavealotmorewitnessunder

thesecircumstances.Expecttheonesweare

expecting.Theyhavequestionedalmosteveryone."

Kaynodded."Iguess."

"Areyouready?Youmighttakethestandtoday.



Theydon'twantthiscasedragged.It'sraisingso

manyattentioneonthecountry."

"Iam ready."

"Good.Iknowyouare."

Theysteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinsidethe

courtroom goingpastthemediareportersandwhat

seemedlikeamoreangriermob.Insidethecourt,

KaysatdowninherjumpsuitbesidesAva.

Peoplemumbledwaitingforthejudgeandminutes

laterJudgeStoneswalkedin.Theyallstoodupthen

satdown.JudgeStonesfixedherspectaclesstaring

ateveryone.

"DaytwoofTheStatevsMrs.LaoneRapula."She

turnedtotheproscecuter."Youmaygoon."

Humphreystoodup.Avatookadeepbreathashe

smiledatherormorelikesmirking.

"Ladiesandgentlemen,yetanotherdayofseeking

justice.Iwouldliketocallinmyfirstwitnessofthe

day."

Thedoorsopenedandayoungmanwalkedin.Kay's



heartskippedasshewatchedhim getinthewitness

box.Avalookedather.

"Who'sthat?"

"The...guyIgot..."

"JesusfuckenChrist!"

"Pleasetellthecourtyournamesinfull."

"MynameisDerekJeter."

"Mr.Jeter,whatisyouroccupation?"

"IworkatNuclearPowerWeapons."

"IfImayask,whatdoesyourcompanydo?"

"Wemakeandsellcarsandweapons."

"Carsandweaponsyousay?Whatkindofcarsand

weapons?"

"SUV'sandtrucks.Wemakeguns,riffles,pistols,

knivesandbombs."

"WhatisyourjobatNPW?"

"Iam amechanicalengineer."

"Isee.AndIbelieveyouaregoodatyourjob."



"YesIam."

"Mr.Jeter,doyoumakebombs?"

"Yes."

"Andyouunderstandthewayyourbombswork,isn't

it?"

"Yes."

"Wouldyouknow,withyourexperience,thetypeof

bombthatcouldhavehitaplace?"

"Yes.ImightnotalwaystheexactnamebutIwould

knowwhichcategoryitfallsunder."

Humphreynodded."Accordingtostudyofthebomb

thatdestroyedM67,researchhasshownthebomb

wasmadeatyourcompany."

"Itwas.Imadeit."

"Youmadeit?"

"Yes.Imadeit."

"Howmanyofthem haveyoumadesofar?"

"Onlyone."



"Andwhereisit?"

"IsoldittoMrs.LaoneRapula."

"Didshecometothecompany?"

"No.Shecametomyhouseandhadmesellitto

her."

"Againstyourcompanypolicy?"

"Yes.Shehadagun.Ihadto.Iwasscared."

"Soshethreatenedyou?"

"Yes."

"Areyousureitwasher?"

"Yes.MycomplexhasaCCTVfootage.Sheisonit.

Shehadcalledmeatfirst.Irefusedtomeetherthen

sheshowedupatmyhouse.Shehadmesellthe

bombtoher.Ihadtolietothecompanysayingitgot

stolenbecauseshethreatenedtohurtmydaughter

whom Istaywith."

"Yourhonor,wewouldliketoplaythefootage..."

Avawatchedthefootage,shefrownedatKay

walkinginsidewearingahoodie.Itwasdifficultto



tellitwasher.

"IsthatherMr.Jeters?"

"Yes."

"Howdidsheknowaboutyou?"

"Idon'tknow."

"Soyoucanconfirm itwasyourbombwhichtook

downtheplane?"

"Yes.Thereisreporttoproveit.Thebombisnot

associatedwithNPW,itwasmyowndecisionto

makeit."

Theygotthereport.

"Thephonecallshehadmade,didyoubychance

recordit?"

"Yes.Ihaveit."

Humpreyturnedtothejudge."Wewouldliketoplay

therecordingyourhonor."

Avagotup."Objectionyourhonor,Mr.Michealsis

tryingto-"



"Overuled!Theevidencebroughtforwardshallallbe

viewed.Continue..."

Avasatdownrubbingherhands.Therecordinggot

played.

'Jeters,hello?"

'Ihave10kforyourbomb.Sellittome.'Kay'svoice

wasraspyanddeeper.

'Whoisthis?'

'20k.'

'Itsnotforsale.Ithasn'tbeentested.It'sstillan

experiment.Whoisthisandhowdoyouknowabout

this?'

'Iwantit.Howmuchdoyouwant?'

'Listenherelady,itisnotfor-'

Torecordingstopped.Humpreyturnedtothejudge.

"Nofurtherquestions."

Hesatdown.Avastoodupthenfoldedherarms

staringatDerek.



"Mr.DerekJeter,yousaidyouareamechanical

engineer,am Iright?"

"Youare.Yes."

"AndyouworkatNuclearPowerWeapons?"

"Yes."

"Yousaidthecompanyisnotbyanchancepartof

thebombyoumadeisn'tit?"

"Itis."

"Soyouwentagainstyourcompanypoliciesonyour

owntobeginwithbymakingsomethingthatwasnot

approvedbythecompany,am IrightMr.Jeter?"

"Iwas-"

"Yesorno."

"Yes."

"Howlonghaveyouworkedatthiscompany?"

"Twoyears."

"Inthosetwoyears,haveyoumadeanybombyet?"

"No.Notyet.Iwasstillundertraining.ButIhave



helped-"

"Itakethatasano.Wouldyousayyouhighly

experiencedinthebombmakingline?"

"No,notyet.ButI-"

"That'sano.Movingon,yousaidthebombwasjust

anexperimentright?"

"Iwasalmostdonewithitbut-"

"Itwasanexperimentright?"

"Yes."

"Haditbeentested?"

"No."

"Soinallhonesty,iftodayyoudecidetomakeacar,

andyouarenotyetdonewithit,wouldyouknowthe

maximum speeditcangoat?"

"No.ButImayhaveafairguess."

"Isahypothesisconsideredtobealwaysbe

accurate?"

"No."



"Isahypothesisthetruth?"

"No."

"Unlessproven,right?"

"Yes."

"Someaningyoumightguessthecar'shighest

speedwould200milesperhourwhileit'sactually

180milesperhour?"

"Yes."

"Sointhiscase,youcouldn'thavebeen100%sureof

whatyourbombwascapableof.Am IrightMr.

Jeter?"

"Yes.ButI-"

"JustyesornoMr.Jeter."

Hesighedfeelingpressured."Yes."

"WouldyouagreewithmeifIsaythereisnowayyou

canforsuretoknowitwasyourbombbecauseyou

didn'tknowyourweaponthatwell.It'sall

assumptionsofwhatitcouldhavedoneifit

explodedbecauseyouhadnottestedit.Am Iright



Mr.Jeter?"

"Wellthis-"

"Am IrightMr.Jeter,shouldIrepeatthequestion?"

"Iguess."

"YesornoMr.Jeter?"

"Yes."

"Soyoudon'tknowforsureI'dit'syours.Yourreport

isallassumptions,isn'tit?"

"It'sstraightmaths!"

"Straightmathsofunproventhings?"

"ImadeitsoIknowwhat-"

"Mr.Jeterdoyouagreetothefactthatyoumight

havecreatedanuntestesweaponthatkilled149

people?AreyouadealerMr.Jeter?"

"Iwasforcedby-"

"Ifyouwereforcedasyousay,whereisthemoney?

Whydidn'tyoureporttothepolice?"

"Iwasscaredand-"



"WhereisthemoneyMr.Jeter?"

"I...IhavebeenusingittosustainmyselfsinceIlost

myjob."

"Dididyouloseyourjob?Wasitbecauseyoumadea

bombwithouttheapprovalofthecompanyand

withoutproperguide?"

"Yesbutalsobecause-"

"Youlostyourjobbecauseyoudidwhatyouwere

notsupposedtodo.Youmadeabombandsoldit

for20k.Whenyougotcaught,youdecidedtomake

upastorythatmyclientboughtitfrom youand

bombedtheplane.Howmuchwereyouofferedto

standthere?"

"Iwasn'tofferedanything-"

"Youaremoneyhungrymen.Jeter,howmuchwasit?

10k?20,40k?Howmuchwasit?Didyouuseitthe

samewayyou-"

"Objectionyourhonor,Ms-"

"Youusedthatmoneythesamewayyou-"

"THEYSAIDIWOULDGOTOJAILIFIDIDN'T!"Derek



yelled.

Avasmiled."Who?"

Hekeptquiet,hisheartpounding.JudgeStones

lookedathim.

"Mr.Jeter,pleaseanswerthequestion."

Helookedaround,fearinhiseyes."ScottMerlins."

"Didtheymakeupthatcalltoo?"

"No.Shecalledme.Iam notlying.Shecalledmeand

boughtitfor20k.Iswear."

"Thatvoicecouldhavebeenanyone.Myclient

doesn'tevensoundlikethat.YouknowwhatIthink

Mr.Jeter?Thatyoumadethisbomb.Yousolditfor

alotmoney.Thecompanywasneversupposedto

findoutbutthentheygotlinkedtotheincident.

Accusationsflewaround.Theyhadtoinvestigate.

Yougotcaught.Yougotfired.Luckytheydidn'thave

youarrested.Theyprobablywantedtobutitwould

justcausealotofdamage.ScottMerlins

approachedyou.Andyoutwomadeadealabout

howyouwouldlie.Am Iright?"



"Halfofitistruebut-"

"Nofurtherquestionsyourhonor."

Avasatdown.

Humphreystoodup,someoftheconfidence

shreddedabit.

.

.

.
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Humpreycalledinanotherwitness.Aladywalkedin.

Shestoodinthewitnessboxandsaidherfullnames.

JoyceRays.From thetelecommunicationscompany.

"Mrs.Rays,pleasetellusthepositionyouholdat

yourcompany?"

Joycetookadeepbreath."IworkinInformationand

technicaloffice."



"Isthecompanyallowedtogiveinformationoftheir

customerstothepolice?"

"Yes.Ifneededbe.LikeMrs.LaoneRapula'scase.

Wemadeacopyofthecallsthatweremadefrom

herphonetogetherwithmessages."

Kaywatchedasthedocumentsgotviewedbythe

judge.

"Thisshowseverycallormessageshesenteven

thosedeleted.Wetrackeddowneachcalland

message."

"Wasthereanythingsuspiciousofanyifit?"

"Noexpectsomeoftheconversationsshehadsuth

herhusband.Everythingwasprinted."

"Andwhatweretalkingabout?"

"Shewasscaredtheywouldandhurttheirkids."

"Who'sthey?"

"Itwasneverspecified."

Thequestionwenton.Avafinallystoodup.

"MsRays...Yourcompanyknowyouarehere?"



"Yes.Iam hereonwork."

"AreyouahackerMsRays?"

"Uhno."

"Youhesitated.Ithinkyouarelying.Youarearea

hacker.Ithinkyouhackedmyclient'sphonetomake

itlooklikeshe-"

"Ididn'tbackherphone.Iwasjustdoingmyjob."

"Thatphonewasputinyourcustody.Whoknows

whatyoumighthavedonewithitwiththedetective.

Ithinkyouarelying."

"Iam notahacker,wegotthephoneyesterdayfrom

theintelligenceofficeandIam justtellingyouwhat

wasonherphone.That'sall."

"Somyclienttalkingtoherhusbandissuspicious?

Areyouathirdpartyintheirmarriagetoknowthe

oddnessintheconversations?"

"No.Itwastheonlymessagedifferentfrom others."

"Shecouldhavebeenreferringtodogsoranything

elsethanhumans.Didyoustudythehumanmind

MsRays?"



"No."

"Sohowareyousure?"

"Iam notsure."

"Tomethisseemslikeawomanjusttalkingtoher

husband.Ithinkyouaretryingbyallmeanstosay

myclientisguilty."

Theblackladytookadeepin."Iknowmyjoband-"

"Iguessnotenough.Youweresupposedtotellthe

courtwhatyoufound.Youarenotapoliceofficerto

determinewhatcouldhavebeensuspiciousornot.i

thinkyouarebiasedMs.Rays."

Joyce'slipstrembled."Mysisterdiedinthatplane

and-"

"Soyouarelookingforsomeonetototake

responsibility?Youareinpain.Youlostyoursister.

Theytoldyoumyclientisresponsibletomotivate

youtocomehereandmountherdowntocrimesshe

didn'tcommit.Iam sorryaboutyoursisterbutyour

testimonyisdrivenbyemotionsnotthetruth.No

furtherquestionsyourhonor."



***

Mathapeloparkedhercarthenwalkedinsidethe

housethatmorninginBotswana.ShelookedatRabi

sleepingonthecouchthenproceededtothe

bedroom.Shequicklytookoffherclothesandthrew

them inthelaundrybasketbeforegettingunderthe

shower.

Rabiwokeuptothesoundoftheshowerrunning

thenwalkedtothebedroom.Minuteslater

Mathapelowalkedoutwithatowelwrappedaround

herbody.

"Hey...Whattimedidyoucomein?"

"Youweresleeping,itwaslate.Ididn'twanttowake

youup."

"Whattimewasit?"

"Around12."

"Andwherewereyou?"



"Iwasstilldoingmyassignment.KanaIam aslow

learnersoItendtobeslowwhendoingmyschool

work."

"Andyoudidn'tthinktotellmeyouwerecoming

late?"

"RabiIwassooccupiedwithmyworkIdidn'teven

realizeIwasrunninglate."

"Youhavebeencominghereatoddhoursevery

singletime!"

"Arabile,Ihavebeenbusy.Myschoolworkhave

beenhectic.Whatdoyouwantmetodo?"

"Ineedyoutocommunicatewithme.Youhavebeen

cominghereafter12everyday."

Mathapelodroppedthetowelthenlotioned.He

staredatherseeingthatthegym sessionsshewas

havingwereworking.Herbodywasgettingmore

andmoretonedbutsurprisinglyhertummywasstill

flat.

Sheputonherthongandbrathensatinfrontofthe

mirror.



"Areyougoingtosaysomething?"

Shestartedputtingonhermakeup."Idon'tknow

whatyouwantmetosay."

Mathapelo'sphonestartedringing.Hereachedforit

whileshecontinuedwithherfacebeat.

RabilookedatLaura-studypartnercallingthenhe

putthephonedown.

"YoubarelyseePolokoanymore.It'slikewhenyou

leavethehouse,youhavenoplansofreturning

anymore."

"Iwillbebusy.YouknowhowslowIam atgrasping

things.IhavetoworkextrahardArabile.TotaIdon't

knowwhatyouwantmetosay.RightnowIam

focusedonschool."

Shedidawinglinerwhilehestaredatherthrough

themirror.

"AndIdon'tmindthat.AllIam askingforis

communication.YoujustkeepquietandIwon't

knowwhereyouare.Igetworriedandthishasbeen

happeningeveryday.Don'tyouthinkIdeserveto



knowwhenyouarecominglate?Am Iwrongtoask

forthis?"

Mathapeloappliedherfoundationthebegun

blendingit.

"Iam sorry."

"Mmekanababeyouhavebeensayingthesame

thingforawhilenow.NowitlookslikeIbotheryou."

"Iam sorry.Itjustfeelslikesometimesyoudon't

wantmetoprosper.Youwantmetoremaininthe

samepositionforeveryetyouhadnotrouble

supportingParisintostudyingwhatshewanted.You

evenhelpedherstudyandwithmeokaregao

happy."

"It'snotlikethat.YouknowIam happyforyou.Ilove

you."

Shecontouredherfacethenappliedherblushand

highlighter.

"Ehe..."

"GapeIthoughtwewerelastParis."

Sheranherlipstickonherlipsthensprayedsetting



sprayonherface.

"Weare.Iwasjustsaying."

"Whenareyougoingforthecheckup?"

Shestoodup."Checkupyaeng?"

"Thebaby."

Shetookoutashortflareddressthenputiton.

"Iwilltellyou."

Shecontinuedpreparingherselfthenputonher

shoes.Shestraightenedherweavethenpickedher

handbag.

"Ihavetogotoclass."

Rabiwalkedoverheldherwaist."Whattimeareyou

comingbacktoday?"

"IhaveastudysessionwithLaura.Iwillbeback

later."

"Iwasthinkingwegooutfordinner."

"LauraandIcantakeawhile.Iam slowatgetting

thingswedoitslowlysoIcanunderstand.Iwilltalk



toyouwhenIam done.Myphonewillbeoffwhen

westartstudying.Incaseyoutrycallingme."

"Wherewillyoubestudying?"

"Iam notsure,Imightbegoingtoherhouse."

"Wheredoesshestay?"

Shelookedathim."ShestaysinPhakalane."

"Where,heraddress?"

"Idon'tknowheraddress.Iam runninglateIshould

go."

Shemovedbackandwalkedout.Rabiwatchedas

shegotinhercaranddroveoffcallingLaura.

"Heybabe,areyoucoming?"

Mathapelosmiled."Iam onmywaytotheairport."

"Ok,hurry."

"Ok."

KudzanihungupwhileMathapelospedtotheairport

whereshewasgoingtoflytoKasane.



***

MotheosatinhisofficereadinghearticlesofKay's

case.Heplayedashortclipfrom thecourtand

watchedasAvacrossexaminedthestate's

witnesses.Shewasgood,rumorhaditshewas

chargingthousandsofdollarsperhourandnowhe

couldseewhy.AllhefearedwasKayonthestand,

eventhoughhewasnotalawyerheknewthe

proscecuterwasgoingtoshredherintopieces.

HepausedthevideoasPearlwalkedinholdingfood.

Shesmiled.

"Hey..."

Hewatchedherasshewalkedover."Hi."

"Ibroughtlunch."

Heputawayhisphonestaringather.Shewalked

roundthetableandkissedhim.Hekissedherback

thenshesayonhislap.

"Areyouok?"

"YeahIam good.Howdidthemeetinggowiththe



designer?"

"HeunderstoodwhatIwanted.ExactlywhatIwant."

Pealstopuptalkingaboutherweddinggown."Iam

sogladImethim.Ican'twaitforourweddingwaitse.

Hesaidhecanalsodoyoursuit."

Motheonoddedwatchingherasshewenton.

SomehowsincethatphonecallwithKay,hefound

himselffailingtoconnectwithherthewayhehad

beenbefore.Maybeitwasthefactthathehada

littlehopeofwhatusedtobebeingagain.Luckilyhis

phonerecordedcalls,helikedlisteningtothecall

wheneverhewasalone.

Pearlsmiledexcitedly."Areyoulisteningbabe?"

Helookedather."Yeah.Ican'twait."

Shepressedherlipsstaringathim."Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."

"Anyways,forthevenue...Iwasthinkingmaybea

gardenorsomething."

"Thatcanwork."

ShewentintalkingwhilehethoughtofKay.



***

Parislaidonthehospitalbedatherdoctor'soffice

laterthatdayastheydidthescan.Herdoctorsmiled

athermovingthethrobeonherstomachwhileshe

staredatthebabyonthescreen.

"Heishealthy."

Parissmiledlisteningtohisheartbeat.Tearsfilled

hereyes.Hehadsuchastrongheartbeat.The

doctorlookedather.

"Littleguyisstrong."

Parissmiled."Justlikehisfather."

Shewipedoffthegelawhilelater.

"Sowearenowat5months."

Parissmiled."Ibarelyshow."

Thedoctorchuckled."italwaysdependsbutheis

fineandhealthy."



"Thankyou."

"Youarewelcomemommytobe."

Parissmiledexcitedly.

***

Thefollowingmorningincourt,thecaseresumed.

Avawatchedastheproscecutertookhisstand

callingforanotherwitness.Kaytookadeepbreath

feelingthiswasjusttakingforever.

Humphreycalledinthenextwitness.Thedoors

openedandAnelewalkedin.
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Anelegotsworninthentheproscecuterlookedat

her.

"Iwantyoutotellthecourtwhoyouareexactly."

Anele'sheartpoundedasshelookedatKaywho

wasseatedwithherlawyerstaringather.She

swallowedthenclearedherthroat.

"Iam theladyMrs.LaoneRapulaforcedtotravel

withhersonatgunpoint."

"Pleasetellthecourtwhatexactlyhappened."

Aneletookadeepbreath."ImetMrs.LaoneRapula

inMexico.Iwasvisitingmyfriendwhilealsodoing

voluntaryworkatthelocalhospitalcloseby.One

morningonmywaytowork,Ihitasmallboywho

hadjustrunningrightintotheroad.Idon'teven

wherehecamefrom.Iimmediatelytookhim tothe

hospitalwhereherecievedmedicalattention.From

thereIwenttocheckintoamotelandthat'swhenI



firstmether.Shewasfrom themotelIwantedto

checkinandshetoldmethemotelwasgetting

closedforthenight.Shedidn'tlookthewayshe

looksrightnow.Shelookedlikesomeoneelse.I

thinkshehadonasiliconemuskorjusttoomuch

makeup.Shealsohadredwiggoingonandwas

dressedinacertainmanner.Shestolemyphone

thatnight.Ithenfinallymetheratthehospitalwhere

Ifoundoutthattheboywashers.Shethankedme

forsavingherson.AfterthatshetoldIshouldgoto

Botswanawithhersonpretendingheismine.By

thenhewasstillunderlifesupport.Itwasn'tlooking

goodforhim thatthedoctorswereevenagainsthim

traveling.Mrs.LaoneRatsatsihadfakedocuments

madethatsaidIwastheboy'smother.ShesaidifI

refuseshewouldkillmeandifIran,shewouldstill

killmebecauseIwouldhavewastedhertimethat

shewouldhaveusedtofindme.Itraveledwithher

sontoBotswana."

"Soshehadagunthesecondtimeyoumether?"

"Yes.Shepointeditatmethreateningme.She

lookedweird,likeshehadjustbeenafight."



"Andthesefakedocuments?"

"Itwasapassport,mypassport,herson'sandher

son'sbirthcertificatethatlistedmeasthemother."

"Whodiditforher?"

"Idon'tknow.Sheleftmeatthehospitalandcame

backawhilelaterwiththefakedocuments.Ithinkit

wasafteranhour.Itseemedshejustknewthe

personwhowouldmakethefakedocumentsfor

her."

"Isee.Andthisherson,whatishisrealname?"

"HisrealnameisKing.KingRapula.Ihavephonecall

recordsofthetimesheusedtocallmetogether

withthelastcallshemadetome.Ihavemessages

withinstructionsofwhatIshoulddo."

"Canwehavealook?"

"Yes."

Avawatchedasthemessagesgotviewed.Thecalls

alsogotplayed.

'hello?'



'Thereissomeoneattheairportwhoisgoingto

assistyou.Youaregettinginaprivateplaneandyou

willbetravelingwithadoctor.Showthem the

documentsIgaveyou.From there,youwillreachSA,

youaregoingtogetconnectedtoanotherflight.'

'Iam scared.'

'DoasItellyou.Everythingwillgosmoothly.Youtry

anythingfunny,youwon'tliketheresultsofyour

actions.Trustme.'

'Ok.'

Therecordingstoppedthentheyplayedanotherone.

'Ihavearrived.'

'Thereisanambulancewaitingalready.Thanks.'

'CanIgonow?'

'No.Remainwithhim tillmyhusbandcomes.'

Therecordingstopped.Thelastonegotplayed.

'Hello?'

'Hi.Finallywetalk...'



'Ye-yes...HiKay.Hi...'

'Hi.Ijustwantedtosaythankyouforhelpingmeout.

Youhavebeennothingbutkind.Thankyou.'

'It'sok...UhIlovedtakingcareofKing.Yourhusband

leeneisgood.'

'Mhhmmm.Iam sureheisgood.."'Kay'giggled.

'Anyways,Iwishyounothingbutthebest.Becareful

hun...Inyourfutureplans.Theworldcanbecruel.

Bye!'

Humphreysighed."AndIbelievethatwasMrs.

LaoneRapulatalking?"

"Yes.Ifoundoutthatsheisactuallythesame

womanmybrotherwasseeingtimebackandshe

stabbedhim whentheirrelationshipended."

"Wasitreportedthatshestabbedhim?"

"Mybrother'sreportedherbutKayasnowknownas

LaoneRapulathreatenedhim sohewouldn'tpress

charges.Shehasalwaysbeenviolent."

"Nofurtherquestionsyourhonor..."

Humphreysatdown.Avastoodupandstoodinfront



ofAnele.

"MsAneleMatsatsi...youhavejustmentionedthat

yourbrotherwasonceseeingMrs.LaoneRapula,did

Igetthatright?"

"Yesyoudid."

"AndifImayask,whathappenedforthem tobreak

up?"

"Mybrotheruhgotmarried.Sherefusedtotakethe

hintthathedidn'twantheranymore."

"Isee.Sohegotmarriedbehindherbackbecause

shewouldn'tfigureoutonherownthatyourbrother

didn'twantheranymore?"

"Notexactly.Sheknewtherelationshipwas-"

"IonlyneedayesornoMrs.AneleMatsatsi."

"Yes."

"Soyoumightbehereforrevengeright?Imean,you

sayyourbrothergotstabbedbythiswoman...Not

thatit'sourconcernbutthereisofficialreportofthe

incident.Youmustbeangryshegotawaywithit."



"I-"

"Isthisyourplanwithyourbrother?Imeanan

opportunityrepresenteditself.Maybeyourbrotheris

stillangryatthematterandaskedyoutocomeand

lietothecourtoflaw.Doyouknowlyingincourtis

anoffence?Youcangetarrestedforthat."

"Iam notlying.Shestabbed-"

"Doyouhaveevidence?"

"Nobut-"

"Whereyoutherewhenthishappened?"

"No."

"Wherewereyou?"

"IwasinAmericaatschool."

"Youdidn'twitnesstheincidenthappen,allyouhave

ishearsays?Am Iright?"

Anelelookedaroundthecourtshaking."Yes."

"Youcan'tbackupwhatyouaresaying.Movingon,

yousaidyoumetMrs.LaoneRapulainMexico.She

lookeddifferent.Isthatright?"



"Yes."

"Shedidn'tlookthewayshelooksnow?"

"Yes.Shelookeddifferent."

"Likesomeoneelse?"

"Yes."

"Sohowdoyouknowit'sthesameperson.Itcould

havebeensomeoneelse."

"Iknowher."

"Whenyoulookather,isshethewomanyoumet?"

"Shewasindisguise.ButIknowher."

"Ithinknot.Thewomanyoumetisnothere.You

metasimilarperson.Whatifitwerehersister,

cousinorjustregularperson?Youwouldn'tknowfor

sureMsAnele.YousaidandIquote,'shelookedlike

someoneelse'."

"Itwasher!"

"Howdoyouknow?"

"Ijustdo!"



"IthinkyouareconfusedMsAneleMatsatsi.Ithink

youareactuallylying."

"Iam notlying!Itwasher!"

"Younevermetthewomanseatedtheretilltoday.

Youmetwhatyousaywasadisguise...AndIthink

wehaveourselfakidnapcasebecausemyclient

wouldnevergiveyouherson.Notwhenshewasin

Australiathewholetime.Itmeanschancesarethat

youkidnappedhersonandtookhim toBotswana."

"That'soutrageous!WhywouldIdothat?"

"Idon'tknow.Forrevengeperhaps?Maybeitwasall

aplanbetweenyouandyourbrother."

"Iwouldneverkidnapanyone.Sheforcedmeand

saidIshouldwaitwithhersontillherhusbandcame!

Whataboutthephonecalls?Youheardhervoice,

shejustmakesitdeeperbutthat'sher!Sheisevil

anddeservestobelockedinprison!"

"Doyousufferfrom anymentalillness?"

"Objectionyourhonor,mycolleaguehereis

harassingthewitness."



"Overruled."

Avasmiled."ShouldIaskagainMsAneleMatsatsi?"

"Idon'tsufferfrom anymentalillness.Iam notcrazy.

Iam notalunatic."

"Weren'tyoudiagnosedwithdepressionandanxiety

disorderayearback?"

"That'snotmentalillness.Iwasgoingthroughalot."

"Interestingpoint.Soanxietydisorderisnotamental

illness?"

"Itisbut-"

"Idon'tthinkyouunderstandwhatyouaresaying.

Partofthesymptomsofanxietydisorderis

obsession.Wouldn'tyousayyouareobsessedwith

Mrs.LaoneRapula?"

"Iam not.Sheisderanged!Sheisdangeroustothe

world!"

"Yetyoucan'tproveanyofyourclaims.Thosevoice

recordingsdon'tevensoundlikemyclient.Butyou

badlywantitto.Ithinkyouneedmedical

assessment.Youarenotwell.Youstoleherson.I



hopeyouaretrialedforthat!"

"Ididn'tstealherson,whywouldI?"

"Ithinkforrevenge.Ormaybeyouwerepartofthe

gangthathadtakenthatboyinthefirstplace.

Maybeitwasn'tanaccidenttohithim withacar.

Maybeitwasallplanandtheplanwasforhim to

die."

"That'snottrue!"

"Youarenotwell.'"

"Iam fine!Sheisnotfine!"ShepointedatKay.

"Gethelp.Nofurtherquestionsyourhonor..."

"Iam notcrazy.Shethreatenedme.Sheputagunto

myhead.Forcedmetotakeherson-"

JudgeStoneslookedather."Youmayleavethe

witnessboxordoyouneedassistance?"

TearsrolleddownAnele'scheeks."Iam notcrazy.I

swearshedid-"

"Security!Escortherout."

"Iam notcrazy.Shethreatenedme!Youhaveto



believeme!Iam notcrazy!"

Thesecuritytookheroutwhileshescreamedlikea

madman.

Thecourtgotsilent.Humpreystoodup.

"Iwouldliketocallinmylastwitness."

Thedoorsopenedandthewitnesswalkedin.Kay's

heartdroppedindisbeliefasshewatchedwalkto

thestand,tearsfillinghereyes.Avalookedather.

"Ithoughthewasgoingtostandinforyou.."

TearswetKay'scheeksastheylockedeyes.

"Pleasetellthecourtyourfullnamesandwhoyou

are?"

Hetookadeepbreath."MynameisRapulaMogotsi.

Iam Mrs.LaoneRapula'shusband."

.

.

.

.
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Kaypressedherlipstogethertryingnottoleta

soundout.Avatookadeepbreathwatchingashe

gotswornin.ShelookedatKay.

"It'sok."

Shenoddedwipingawayhertearswhilemorerolled

downhercheeks.

Humpreystoodinfrontofhim.

"HowlonghaveyoubeenmarriedtoMrs.Laone

Rapula?"

"Fouryears.Wegotmarriedafterthewelcomeour

firstchild."

"Andhowlonghaveyouknownher?"

"Sixyears.Wemetwhenshewasdoingherfirst

semesteratuniversity."

"Andwhatkindofpersondidyouthinkshewas

whenyoufirstmether?"



RapslookedatKayandsmiled."Ithoughtshewas

themostbeautifulwomanIhadevermet.Shewas

stubbornandfiestythoughhadasoftside."

"Andastimewenton,didshechange?"

"No.Igottoknowherbetter.Shewasgoingthrough

rejection.Ifoundoutthathermotherwhoisnother

biologicalmotherwasabusingherandalsothather

biologicalmotherhatedher.Ifoundoutthatbeneath

thatfeistinessandstubbornnesswasasadgirl.She

wassuicidaltoo."

"Whenshecamebackafterclaimingtohavebeen

kidnapped,wasanythingdifferent?"

"Yes

"Itwasn'tclaims.Shewaskidnappedandyesand

shehadchanged."

"Whatcanyousaywasdifferentabouther?"

"Shewasmostlyscared.Shecouldn'tsleepwellat

night.Shewasn'tthesameanymore,sheturnedto

beaquietperson.Shewascareful.Shecouldn'tjust

relax.Shealwaysthoughtthepeoplewhohad



kidnappedherwouldcomeback,shealwaysspoke

aboutrevenge."

"Andwhatwouldshesayexactly?"

"Thatshewouldgoaftereveryonewhohurtherone

day."

"Wouldyousayshehadsomuchangerinher?"

"Yes.Shealwayskeptalistofeveryonewho

wrongedher.Ithoughtshewouldchangeoneday

butitseemedherangergreweverydayseeingthe

peoplewhohurthergoonwiththeirlives."

"Andwhatwashercopingmechanism?"

"Shestartedgoingforboxingandkaratelessons.

Alsofirearm practice."

"Doessheownagun?"

"Yes.Apistol."

"Hassheeverusedanybefore?"

"Yes."

"Onwho?"



"Dogs.Andbirds."

"Hassheevergottenintoaphysicalfightwithyou?"

"No.Butshehasthreatenedtokillmebefore."

"Withanyoneelse,aphysicalfight??"

"Yes."

"WhatwasthefightaboutMr.Mogotsi?"

"Aparentfrom ourson'sschool.Theparent'schild

hadhitoursonwithashoe.Duringthediscussionof

theincident,mywifelostitandpunchedher."

"Isee.Whydidshechangeheridentity?"

"Shewantedtostartafresh.Withouthistory

followingher.Shewantedtobeunknown.Shealso

wantednoonetoknowwhenshefinallyattacked

hervictim's."

"Whathistory?Herfakekidnapstory?"

"It'snotfake."

"Howdoyouknowthat?"

"Idon'tthinkbeinghumantraffikedissomethingshe



wouldlieabout."

"Chancesarethatshedid.Doyouknowaboutthe

manshekilledinAustralia?"

"Yes."

"Forsomeonewithexperiencewithagun...Doyou

thinkshemighthaveshothim?"

"Yes."

"Doyouthinkyourwifeisaliar?"

"Yes."

"Thedayoftheaccident,pleasetellthecourtwhat

hadhappened?"

"Iarrivedfrom Botswanaearlythatmorning.From

thereIhadasurpriseforthewholefamily.Wegot

readyandleft.Ihadaskedsecuritytodrivea

distancefrom usbecauseIwantedmykidstofeel

free."

"Whathappenednext?"

"That'swhenwewereattacked."

"From thereportthatwasdoneatthescene,agun



wasfoundinthecaryouwereusing."

Humphreytookoutthegun."Doyouknowthisgun?"

"No."

"Butitwasinthecaryourwifeuses.Wasn'tit?"

"Itwas."

"It'sunregistered.Isithers?"

"Itprobablywas."

"Afteryouwereattackedwhathappened?"

"Iheardhertalkwithsomeone,afemalevoice

thoughIcouldn'treallyhearwhattheyweretalking

about."

"From there,youwokeupinthehospital."

"Yes.AndIcouldn'trememberanything."

"Untilwhen?"

"UntilIleftthehospital."

"Doyouknowwhomighthavekidnappedyourson

andkilledyourdaughter?"

"Isuspectthepeoplewhohadkidnappedher."



"Knowingher,wouldshegoaftersontogethim or

wouldshewaitforthepolice?"

"Shewouldgoafterthem."

"Anddoyouthinkshedid?"

"Ithinkso."

"Doyouthinksheiscapableofmurder?"

"Yes."

"Doyouthinkshewouldhavebombedtheplane?"

"Yes.Tocreatedestruction.Herkidnappersare

RussianandsomeMexican."

"Whatdestruction?"

"Mywifeissmart.Chancesarethatshewanted

them tobelievesheisdead.Theywereprobably

watchingher."

"Soyouthinkshebombedtheplane?"

"Yes."

"Why?"

"Shewasoutforblood."



"Soyouthinksheisguilty."

"Iknowsheisguilty.Sheiscapable.Shewasangry

thatourdaughterwaskilled.Shewasoutfor

revenge."

"WearegoingtoplaytheairportfootageandIwant

youtoconfirm tothecourtifit'sreallyher."

Theyplayedthefootageagain."Isither?"

"Yes.It'sher.Iactuallywantadivorce.Shehas

changed.Sheconstantlythreatenstokillmenow

everytimewetalkbecausesheisinsecure.AndI

don'tloveheranymore.SheiskillerandIwanther

nowhereclosetomysonandI.Ihopejusticeis

served."

Humphreynodded."NofurtherquestionsmyLord."

Avagotupandlookedathim.

"Mr.RapulaMogotsi,howlongdidyousayyouhave

beenmarriedtoMrs.LaoneRapula?"

"Fouryears."

"Andyouhaveknownherforsix?"



"Yes."

"Andyouhavehadtwokidswithher,onewhois

late?"

"Yes."

"Accordingtorecords,youstayinBotswanamostof

thetime,isthatright?"

"Yes."

"Youarea...WhatcanIsay...Anabsentpartnerand

father?"

"Ialways-"

"Youcangofourmonthswithoutseeingyourfamily.

Youatebarelythere.Whatisyourwife'sfavorite

color?"

"Uh...Idon'tknow.Green?"

"Idon'tthinkyouknowyourwifethatmuch.Aftersix

yearsofarelationship,youshouldbeabletoknow

herfavoritecolor.Yousharekidswiththiswoman."

"Sheisclosedoff.Sheisnotaneasypersontoget

through."



"AsIunderstandyourhistory,youareanexconvict,

aren'tyouMr.Mogotsi?Youwereonceinjailforthe

murderofyourexandyourson,am Iright?"

"YesbutIservedmysentence."

"It'sfunnyforamanwhohadlosthismemory,you

wouldknowtheexactintentionsofyourwife's

actions.Youaresosureofeachdetail.The

destruction...Whyshewouldcreatethedestruction...

Youknowwhereherkidnappersare."

"Ihavespentyearswiththiswoman.Iknowwhat

shethinksorhowshedoesherthings.Andshe

calledmewhenIwasinhospitalandsaidshewas

outtogetourson."

Avastaredathim immediatelyunderstandingwhat

wasgoingon.Shelookedathim foramomentthen

tookadeepbreathin.

"Doyouhaveevidencetowhatyouaresaying?"

"Nobut-"

"Youdon'tevenknowherfavoritecolor.Youare

barelythereforthisfamily.Mrs.LaoneRapulahas



takenthereignsofbeingafatherandmothertothe

familyinyourabsence.Sohowwouldyouknowhow

shethinks?"

"Ijustdo.Sheismywife-"

"Youdon'tpossessanysuperpowers.Doyoulivein

herhead?"

"No,I-"

"Areyouher?"

"Noshe-"

"Afterkillingyourexandyourson,didn'tyouburn

them inthehousetheywerein?"

"Iwasunderemotions-"

"Therealmurderermightbeyou.Youhavekilled

before."

"Iwasinhospitalwhenthishappened."

"Maybeyouhadsomeonedoitforyou."

"Objectionyourhonor!"

"Sustained.Attorney!"



Avawenton."Doyoublameyourwifeforthemurder

ofyourdaughter?"

"Herpeoplekilledmydaughter!"

"Andyouhateherforit.Isthisyourwayofgetting

revenge?Youareverypathetic,comingheretolie

becauseyourdaughterdied."

"Shedoesn'tdeservetobeamother,sheisthe

worstmistakeIhaveevermade."

"Soyouarelyingbecauseyouwanttoseeher

suffer?"

"Iam notlying-"

"Wereyoutherewhenshecommittedthecrime?"

"No,I-"

"YouwerelyingonahospitalbedinICU.Isn'tit?

"Itis,Iam just-"

"Didsheconfesstoyouthatshebombedtheplane?"

"No-"

"Youhavenoevidencetowhatyouaresaying,toany



ofit.Justthefactthatyoublameyourwifeforthe

incidentyetshewasonlyavictim too.Youhateher.

Youwantherinjailevenforthingsshedoesn'tknow.

Nofurtherquestionsyourhonor."

.

.

Ijustlostsomeonesodeartome.Ifoundouta

coupleofhoursandhavingahardtimeaccepting

realitythat'swhyIcouldn'tpostasquickasIcould.

It'sreallydifficult,it'spainful.Itfeelslikeadream

stillandIwanttobadlywakeup.Butallshallbewell..

dolikeandcomment
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Kaywatchedhim getoffthestand,sheslowlystood

up,tearsrollingdownhercheeks.

"Raps..."

Photographerssnappedthemoment.Avaquickly

pulleddownKayasJudgeStonesturnedtothem

whilethecourtmumbled.Kaylookedather.

"That'smyhusband..."

"Iam sorry.It'sok."

"That's...That'sthemanIlove...Am Igoingcrazy...?

It'shim right?"

"It'sok.

Avawipedawayhertearsandheldherhand."It'sok.

Weareontopofit.It'sok."

"MsBlack,controlyourclient!"

Avanodded.Humphreysmiledseating.Judge



Stoneslookedatthecourt.

"Thecourtwillgotorecessfortwohoursandwhen

wecomeback,thedefensewillmaketheiropening

statement.Courtadjourned!"

"Allrise!"

Theyallstoodupandminuteslaterwalkedout.

Kay'skneesshookwitheachstepshetook,she

swallowedlookingdownascamerasflashedather

outside.Avaheldherhandtightlyleadinghertothe

car.ThegotinthenAvadroveoff.

"Iam sorry."

Kayleanedbackontheseatsmiledcrying.

"Imethim onmywayfrom mymother'shouse.Not

mybiologicalmother.Thewomanwhoraisedme.

Wehadgottenintoafightandshehadbrokenme

withherwordsasusual.Ialwaystrytoforgetsome

thingsIwentthrough.Idon'tlikerememberingsoI

forget...Ipretenditneverhappened."Shelookedat

Avaandlaughedcrying."Isthatcrazy?"

"No...No.It'snotcrazy.It'snotcrazy.It'snot."



"IwasgoingbacktoGaborone,Iwasgoingtolook

formyrealmotherand...Igotinhiscar.Itwasuha

twincab.Iam notsurethenameofthecar,mymind

wasfaroff.Ididn'tevenrealizeIwaswiththreemen.

Forsomeonewhohadbeenrapedmonthsback,I

wascareless.Theytookoutknivesawhilelaterand

he...Hetookoutagun."Kaylookedahead."Andhe...

Hescaredthem offandIwassoscared.Ipeedmy

pants.ButIwasn'tgoingtoshowhim Iwasscared.I

stoodmygroundandtoldmyselfIwasgoingtodie

fightingifhetrieditonme.Andhejustbecamemy

friend.Hewouldn'tcallwhenhewouldcome,he

wouldjustshowupandIslowlyfellinlovebutIwas

stillscared.Ihadbeenbrokenalotoftimesbefore.I

washesitant.Ithinksowashe.He...Hestoodthere

and...Hewaswitnessforthe..."Kaypinchedherself.

"Am Idreaming?Iknowit'smyfaultthatRodied"

"No..no,Kay-"

"Itis.Ifitwasn'tforme,mydaughterwouldbehere.

Ididthis.Ikilledmydaughter."Sheputherhandson

herfacecrying.Avahugged.

"Kay-"



"Mydaughterbecauseofme.."

"Helovesyou.Heishelping.Listentome...Kay...

Listen...Wehaveagoodcase..youmightwalkout

ofthisone.Whathedidwastothrowoffthejury."

Avasmiled."Youstudiedlaw.Youknowthis.Thisis

toshowthejurythatthestateisincompetentas

theycontinuedbringingunreliablesources.Leadthe

jury...astray.It'sok.Hecan'tbackupwhathewas

sayingjustlikeanyotherwitnesstheproscecuter

broughttothestand.Helookslikeabitterhusband.

Nonofthewitnesswasreliable.Allwenowhaveto

doisprovetothecourtthatyouwouldneverhave

doneit.Theyhavesetourwinforus.Wejusthaveto

playourpart.Nooneisgoingtoconsiderany

witnesstheproscecuterbrought.Northeevidence.

Phonecallsaren'tevidence."

"Iam notgettingawaywithanythingbecausemy

daughterdied.Iwillneverfindpeace.Ikilledher.

Kingcan'ttalk.Hecan'twalk.It'sme.Ididthatto

them.Ididittomykids.Ifailedthem.Thesameway

Iwasfailed."

Avawatchedherbreakdown."Kay-"



"Ideservetorotinjail.Idon'tdeservetobehappy.I

killedmydaughter.Icouldn'tprotecther.Mysins

killedher."

"No...No.Lookatme...Kay,wecancallRaps.Heis

justtryingtohelp."

"It'spointless.Mydaughterisnotgoingtocome

back.Sheisgone."

"Itwasnotyourfault.Youwereavictim inthis.You

stillare.Younotatfault.Youarenotatfault.You...

arebrave.Youarestrong.Youarefire...Youarea

badasswoman...Youaredaring.Youknow..."Ava

smiled."WhenIsawthatarticleaboutyouthatsaid

youaregoingaftereveryonewhohurtyou...Ismiled

andIsaidwellit'sabouttime.You...Youarea

predatorandyouwoulddoanythingtoprotect

what'syours.Youwon'tstopatanythingtoprotect

what'syours.Youwillfighttilltheveryend.Youwill

stalk,youwillhuntforthosewhothreatenstocome

afteryou.Youarefearless.Theyprovokeyouand

youreact...It'snotyourfault.It'soktocry.It'sokto

hurt...Attheendyouarehumantoo."



Kaystaredatnothinginsilence.Avatookadeep

breathandstartedthecarthendroveoff.Shehad

neverthoughtshewouldwitnessthebrokenside.

***

InKasane,Mathapelolookedattheviewstandingby

thebalconyholdingaglassofwinewhilethewinds

gentlycaressedherskin.

Shewalkedbackintheroom andgotherphonethen

tookacoupleofpictures.Sheputdownherphone

waitingforKudzanitocomeback.

Hewalkedbackinminuteslater.

"Ourfoodiscoming.Wewillgofortheboatride

tomorrow."

Sheputherglassdownsmiling.Sheturnedaround

puttingherhandsonherwaistandkissedhim.

"Ok.Thankyouforbringingmehere."

"Iloveyou."



Mathapelosmiled."Iloveyoutoo."

"Iwantyoutomoveoutofhishouse.Iknowyou

optedtostaywithhim becauseyouwouldbecloser

toschoolbutthesetupisnotsittingwellwithme.I

don'tknowwhattothinksometimes."

"Iwasgoingtomoveout.Ifoundahousetorent.A

room.ItwillbeenoughforPandI.Businessisdoing

good.Icanaffordtorentaplacenow.ThekidsI

pickanddropalreadyaregeneratingmoneyforme

pluspeoplearebuyingtheclothes."

"That'snice.IwonatenderhereinGabs.Private

tender.Ifthingsworkout,alotofmoneyisgoingto

bemade."

"That'snice.Whattenderisit?"

"Wearegoingtobuildahugebuilding.130floors.I

thoughttheChineseweregoingtogetit.It'saspiral

building."

"130floors?"

"Yes."

"Whoisitfor?"



"Idon'tknow.Gatweit'saforeignthingmmemy

contractorisaMotswanaman."

"Wow.Whatisitgoodtobe?"

"Alotofthings.Thereisgoingtobeamallinside,a

hugemall,ahotel,apartmentsforrent,businesses.

Alot.It'sahugething.Themoneytheyareusingto

builditwillberecoveredinlessthanayear.Each

floorwillhaveeastwing,westwing,southwingand

Northwing.Theplanisoutofthisworld.Allthey

needformeistomakeithappen.Themoneyto

makeithappenisthere,Iam talkingmillions."

"Wow!"

"Yeah...SoIam movingheretobecloserandIhave

beenthinking..."

Heheldherhandsandkissedthem."ThatIhave

lovedyouforthelongesttime.Youweremybest

friendandIlovedyou.Evenatschool.Imetyou

whenIwasonly8,andyouwereyoung.Weusedto

playhousetogether,wewereparents."

Mathapelolaughed."Ija..."



Helaughedtoo."Youusedtofeedmesoilmotho

wame."

"Mxm.."

Kudzanismiled."Iwastherewitheveryguyyou

crushedon,youdated.Iwasthereforallthetears.

Andyouhavecomebacktome.Idon'tneedyearsto

knowthatyouarewhatIwant.It'sabummerPoloko

isnotminebutshecanbe.Iloveher.Sheispartof

thepackage."Heslowlywentdowninhiskneesthen

tookouttheglitteringring.

"Ihavebeenwonderinghowtoask..."Helookedat

herandsmiled."Willyoupleasemarryme?"

TearsfilledMathapelo'seyesasshestoodthere

staringathim.Shehadneverthoughtshetoowould

getaskedthtquestion."

"Yes...Yes."

Kudzanislidtheringonherfingerthengotupand

kissedher.Heunzippedherdressandletitpoolto

thefloor.Shehelpedhim takeoffhist-shirtthenshe

touchedhisdicktakingitout.Heunclippedherbra

skillfullywithonehandthensqueezedherbreast.



Hepickedherupandplacedheronthebedthen

hookedherpantywithhisthumb.Mathapeloraised

herwaistuplettinghim pulloutherpantythenhe

pulledherclosergettingontopofherkissingher.He

rubbedhisharddickonherwetslitwhileshe

moanedsoftlythenhe#removed.

***

InGaborone,Rabitriedcallingheratthehospitalbut

herphonewasstilloff.HelookedatPolokowho

waslyingonthebedwithacastonherarm.Her

teacherwalkedinandlookedathim.

"Iam sosorry."

Helookedather."Shelikesclimbingthings."

Theteachersmiled."Shedoes.Shelikesthegames

boysplay.Sheplayswithboystoo.ButIshouldhave

beenwatchingher.Sheshouldnothaveclimbedthat

treetobeginwith."

"It'sok.Sheisnaughtybutthankyouforallyouhave



done.Iam tryingtocallhermotherbutIthinksheis

busyatschool."

"Ok.LennaIhavetogobacktotheschool.Please

dokeeptheschoolupdated."

"Ok."

ShewalkedoutthenRabitriedMathapelo'snumber

againwalkingouttoobutherphonewasstilloff.

HiseyesfellonPariswhowaswalkingpasthim,she

lookedthicker,sheremindedhim ofhermotheras

shewalkedpasthim notnoticinghim whileherheels

echoedwitheachstepshetook.Shepushedher

waveylongweavewalkinginthatbodyhugginglace

dress.

***

InAustralia,Avatookthestandinfrontofthejudge

andJury.Shetookadeepbreathabouttogiveher

openingstatement.

.
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"Wehavea...arejectedchild.Leftbyhermother

whenshewasonlyamonthold.Wehaveachild

whogrewupinanabusivehome.Achildwhowas

beaten,insulted,molestedabdthelistgoeson.We

haveachildwhoenduredalotataveryyoungage.

Shewasblamedforbeingborn.Shewashatedby

thewomanwhoraisedher.Wehaveourself...Arape

victim.Rapedbytwomenafterbeingkickedoutof

thehouse.Wehaveourselfahumantraffickvictim,

soldoffbyafriendtotheunknown.Wehavea

brokenwomanwhotriedpickingupthepiecesof

whateverthatwasleft.Wehaveourselfawoman

who'sbeenthroughhellandbackallherlife.We

haveourselfamotherwhoiscryingforherdaughter

shelost.Wehaveamotherwho'schildis

somewhereintheworldsittingonawheelchairand

can'ttalkafterbeingkidnapped.Wehaveavictim

andsheissittingrightthere..."AvapointedatKay.

"Beingaccusedofacrimethatwascommittedwhile



shewasatamentalasylum.Wehavethisbroken

woman...Shehasbeenthroughsomuch...Soso

much.Herpaincan'tbegintobeexplained."

Avalookedatthejury."Shehasn'tmournedher

daughter...Shehasn'trecoveredfrom anything.She

hasbeenabusedbythepolice...Bythepublic...Her

storyhashadnoonetohearit.Shehasbattledalot

andstillstoodbecausetherewasnootherchoice

butto.Shehassurvivedtwosuicideattempts...She

hasbeenrejectedfrom birthtillnow.Wehavea

victim...Abroken...Ashredwomanandshehaswon

amuskallthiswhile.Shehassmiledthroughitall...

Becausesheisawoman.Afterfailingtosolvethe

caseofthebombedplane...Theworldhasturnedto

justmetevictim andwestillputthelastnailtothe

coffin.Wecontinuetobreakher...Iam herebecause

sheisinnocent.Shehasdonebothofwrong.She

hasbeenwrongedallherlife.Shehasbeenrobbed

ofevetHunanhappinessshehastriedto

consume..."

Everyonelistenedquietly.Avatookadeepbreath.

"Andthedefenseshallcallinourfirstwitness.Dr.



JessicaRose."

ThedoorsopenedandDr.JessicaRosewalkedin.

Shestoodinthewitnessbox,Avasteppedbackas

shesworninbeforeshestarted.

"Dr.Rose,wheredoyouwork?"

"IworkatRosefieldhospital.Amentalasylum."

"Whatareyourqualifications?"

"Istudiedmedicinethenlateronsurgery.Ihavea

degreeinpsychiatryandpsychology.Iworkedin

Englandforfiveyears.yearsasasurgeonthenlater

onwirjedasapsychiatristfor10yearsintheUnited

States.Ilatermovedbackhome,hereinAustralia,

Adelaidewheremyhospitalislocated.TheRosefield

Hospital.It'sbeenrunningforthepast10years."

"Dr.Rose,whendidyoumeetMrs.LaoneRapula?"

"Imetheraboutthreeyearsback.Iwashertherapist.

ShefirstcaneintomyofficeandIremembershe

toldmetohelpher.Shewascarryinghernowlate

daughter.Shesaidshewasn'tconnectingwiththe

babyandwasscared."



"Soyouhavebeenhertherapistallthiswhile?"

"Yes.Atfirstwehadsessionseveryday.Thentwo

thriceaweek.Twotwice,toonceandsoforth."

"Andwhatdidyoudiagniseherwith?"

"IdiagnosedherwithDepression.Itseemedherpast

stillhauntedherandstillcontinuedtobringherpain.

Icouldn'tputheronantidepressantsasearlyasshe

cameasshewaspregnantbutIdidputheron

medicationawhilelater."

"Wasshefaithfultohermedication?"

"Tobehonest,no.Sometimesshewouldn'ttakeit.

Shesaiditmadehercrazy.SoonafterIdiagnosed

herwithbipolar.Andputherofmedicationandshe

wasfaithfultoitasfarasIwasconcerned."

"Anddidhersituationchange?"

"Yesbut...Laonehasbeenthroughsomuch.It's

painfultoeventhinkofmostthingsshewent

throughasachild.Ihavehadtohypnotizeherto

actuallyknowandunderstandthedepthofherpain.

Butsheisstrong."



"Whendidsheadmitherselfintothehospital?"

"Thedayoftheaccident,itwasjustafter3pm."

"Canyouprovethat?"

"Yes.CCTVcapturedher."

"Doyouhavethefootage?"

"Yes."

Thefootagegotplayed.Theyallwatchedasgate

camerashowedherdrivinginthentheentrance

camerashowedherwalkinginsidetheasylum.

AvalookedatDr.Rose."Didsheeverleave?"

"No.Shedidnot.Tillthedayshegotarrested.She

leftthatevening."

"Whatwasgoingonwhenshewaswithyou?"

"Sheneversaidasingleword.Shejustsattherein

silence.Wealwayskeepcamerasintheroomsso

thatweprotecteveryone.Therewasacamerain

hersandshestayedinthereforthedaysshewas

withus.Shewouldn'teat...Ordrinkanything.Wehad

tofeedherthroughadrip."



Thefootagesgotplayedonfastforwardtosavethe

court'stimetillthelastday.AvalookedatDr.Rose.

"Andwhensheleft,whatdidshesay?"

"Sheneversaidanything.Shejustleftunnoticed."

"Nofurtherquestionsyourhonor."

Avasatdownthentheproscecutergotup.

HelookedatDr.Rose."Dr.Rose,howdoyousee

Mrs.LaoneRapula?"

"Iseeherasmydaughter."

"SoItakeityouhavesoftspotforher,isthatright?"

"IloveherasIwouldlovemydaughter.Iwoulddo

anythingforher"

"AndItakeityouwouldlieforherifneededbe."

"Iam notaliar.Idon'tlie."

"Butyoujustsaidyouwoulddoanythingforher.

Meaningshecouldhaveaskedyoutocomeandlie

tosaveher."

"CouldhavebeenbutthatisnotwhoIam.Though



thesecurityfootagesdonotneedanyofthat."

"Youcouldhavetemptedwiththem."

"No.Theywerenottemptedwith."

"Wherewereyouthedayoftheairplanebombing?"

"Iwasatmyhouse.Withmygrandkids."

"Soyoudidn'tseeMrs.Rapulacomein?"

"No.Isawherthefollowingday.Butthecameras,

thehospitalstuffsawher."

"CanIpleaseknowthelocationofallthecanerasin

thebuilding?"

"Therearecameraseverywhereexpectinthe

offices."

"AndItakeitMrs.Rapulahasbeeninyourbuilding

before?"

"Yes."

"Hasbeenadmittedinbefore?"

"Yes.Afterthebirthofherdaughter,sheadmitted

herselfin."



"Isee.Howlongwasshethere?"

"Abouttwomonths."

"Sosheknowsthebuildinginandout?"

"Yes.Everyonedoes."

"Whensheleftunnoticed,didthecanerascatch

her?"

"Notleavingthebuilding.Justleavingherroom and

walkingdownthecorridor."

"Ithoughtyousaidthearecaneraseverywhere?"

"Yes.Shedisabledthem becausesheknewwe

wouldn'tallowhertoleave."

"Soshewasn'tsaneenoughtoactuallygetthehelp

shehadwentforbutsaneenoughtoescape?"

"Idon'tknowwhatshemayhavebeenthinking."

"Soshecouldhaveleftthehospitalthedayofthe

bombingwithoutgettingnoticedthencameback

likenothinghappened."

"No.Shewaswithadoctorthetimesheadmitted

herselfin.Shewaswithhim forabouttwohourstill



shewastakentotheroom."

"Howdoweknowthat?Yousaidyouwoulddo

anythingforhersoyoumightlietosaveher.Matter

iffact,Ithinkyouarealiar.Youloveherlikeyour

owndaughter.YouhaveasoftspotforherandI

don'tthinkyouwanthertogotojail.Ithinkyes,she

cametocreateaproperalibithensnuckouttodo

whatshewantedthem dothencameback

unnoticedandwenttoaroom.Wewouldtrulynever

knowwhathappenedinthattwohoursshewaswith

adoctorbecausethereisnoevidencetobackitup."

"Therearecamerasoutsidetheoffice.Theoffice

hassmallwindows.Thereisnowayforhertoleave

theofficeotherthanthedoor.Thecaneraswould

havecaughther."

"Orshecouldhavetemperedwiththecameras.She

iscapableofitifshecouldsneakoutunseen.No

furtherquestionsyourhonor.."

Humpreysatdown.Avagotupandcalledhernext

witness.Thedoctorfrom Rosefieldhospitalwalked

in.Hegotswornin.



Avastarted.

"Dr.Rams,youareapsychologyattheRosefield

Hospital,isn'tit?"

"Yes."

"PleasetelluswhendidMrs.Rapulacomeinand

whattimeithadbeen."

"Itwasthedayofthebombingandshewalkedinmy

officeataround20minutespastthree."

"Howareyousosureifthetime?"

"BecauseIwasabouttogoformylunch."

"Andwhatdidshesaywhenshecanein?"

"Nothing.Shejustcried.Aftercryingshejustsat

thereinsilence.Iletherbethenlaterletheroffto

herroom."

ThequestioningwentinwhileKaykisteveddistantly

staringatnothing.

Humphreygotuptocrossexamine.

"Dr.Rams,howlonghaveyoubeenworkingat

Rosefield?"



"For8yearsnow."

"Howdidyougetthejob?"

"Dr.Rosewasfriendswithmymother.Theywentto

schooltogether."

"SoyougrewupwithDr.Rose."

"Sheislikemymothertome."

"Ifshetoldyoutodosomething,wouldyoudoit?"

"Yes."

"Includingtellingliestothecourt?"

"Shewouldneveraskmetolie!"

"Wedon'tknowthat.Yousaidyouwouldanything

shetoldyoutodobecausesheislikeyourmother,

safegrewupwithyourmother.Youcouldbelying.

YourtestimonyIam afraidisbiased.Nofurther

questionsyourhonor."

JudgeStonesadjournedthecourt.Avawalkedout

withKay.

"Iam soconfidentwewillgetawaywiththis.Damn!"

Shelaughedastheygotinthecarthenshedrove



Kaytothehotel.Kaywalkedtoherroom insilence.

Avaheldherhand.

"Areyouok?"

"Yes.Thankyou.Foreverything.Youhavebeen

wonderful.Ican'tbelieveIunderestimatedyou.You

arebrilliant."

Avasmiled."Thankyou."

"Goodbye."

Sheopenedthedoorandwalkedin.Avawalkedto

herroom smiling.

Kayreachedforherdiaryandstartedwriting.

.

.

.
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Rapspressedhisphonewalkingtowardsthehotel

room.Heslidhisphoneinhispocketwalkinginside.

Helookedaroundtheroom thenhiseyesfellonthe

bedwhereabookwas.Hepickeditupandopened

thefirstpage.Hefrownedrealizingitwaslikeadiary.

Helookedatthedatesrealizingsheboughtitthe

timetheymoved.Shehadwritteneverythinginit.

From herchildhoodtilldate.Heslowlysatdown

readingthroughthenhepageduptothelastpage

whereithadthepresentdate.Heslowlyread

throughthenputthebookdown,hisheartpounding.

“Kay!Babe!”

Hewalkedtothebathroom thenopenedthedoor.

Hisheartskippedashewatchedhersittinginthe

bathtubfullofwater.Herushedover.

“Babe!”

Hepulledheroutofthewaterandwalkedoutwith



heralmostslippingatthewetfloor.Heplacedher

onthebedthenhurriedbacktothebathroom where

hegotadrytowelandwipedherwetbodywithit.he

tookoffhiswett-shirtandlookedather.

“Heey…”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Hi.”

Hepulledherinhisarmskickingoffh.“It’sgoingto

beok.”

“Royaltyisnotgoingtocomeback…it’snevergoing

tobeok.”Shelookedathim crying.“Mydaughteris

notgoingtocomebackRaps.Sheisgone,it’snever

goingtobeok.Itwillneverbeok.”

“Royalty’sdeathwasnotyourfault.Itwasnotyour

faultthatyougottraffickedeither.”

“Itwas.Itrustedthewrongperson.Ineverlearn…”

“Youareonlyhuman.Therewasnowayyouwould

haveknown.”

“IshouldhaveknownRapula,Ishouldhaveknown,I

shouldhaveknown.”Kayputherhandsonherface.

“Idon’tdeservetolive.Ikilledmydaughter.”



“Babe-“

“LookatKing…it’snotfair.Hedoesn’tdeserveit.

Lookatyou…Ihaveturnedyourlifeupsidedown.”

“No.Itwasalreadyupsidedownbeforeyoucame

intothepicturebutyouchangedthat.Yougavea

secondchanceinlife.Yougavemeafamilybabe.I

loveyousomuchandIwillloveyoutilltheveryend,

westillhavealongwaytogo.”Hecuppedherface.

“Itdoesn’tendhere.It’snotgoingtoendhere.You

areavictim inthis,soisKingandsoisRoyalty.”

“Youdeservebetter.”

Helaughed.“No.Idon’tevendeserveyou.Youare

amazing,Idon’tdeserveyou,Iknowthat.Iguessit

makesmefeelbettertoknowwehavekidsbecause

Iknowitwon’tbeeasyforyoutoleaveme.Wehave

alifelongconnection.Ididn’tcareatfirst…after

whathappenedwithmyex,Ihadgivenupbutwhen

youcame…Ifiguredyouweretheone.Remember

howwewerefriendsbeforeyoudecidedtotouchmy

dick?Ihadknowntherewassomethinglongbefore,

IjustknewtherewassomethingwhenIkissedyou.



AtfirstIthoughtIwasdoingittopissyouoffbutthe

momentIdidIfeltitinmyheart.Andinthose8

monthswereIhadtoplaybestfriend,Ijustknew

youwererightthereforme.Iam asinnerandIknow

Iam goingtohellbutGodblessedmewithyoubabe.

Oursmaynotbeperfectbutit’sreal.Idon’twantto

loseyounoworever…youhavemywholeheartin

yourhand.ThereisnothisRapswithoutyoubabe.”

Helookedather.“Youaremylife,Iam gratefulfor

thekidsbutfuckIam moregratefulforyou.Ilove

yousomuch.Iwoulddoanythingforyou.Ifthe

worstcomestoworst,Iwouldtakethefallforyou.”

Kaylookedathim crying.Shecriedsomuchitbroke

hisheartforthefactthathedidn’tevenknowhowto

makeitallbetter.

“Iam nevergoingtoforgivemyself…”

Helaidherdownandtookthetowelstaringather

nakednessforamoment,hecaressedhersmooth

skinfrom herbreasttohertummytheherthighs

goingtoherpussy.Helookedatherthenleaned

overandkissedherwetlipswhileshecontinued



crying.Herubbedherclitkissingherharderletting

hercryinhismouth.Hislipsmovedtoherneckas

hisdickgotevenharderinhiswetpantscreatinga

tent.Heslidinhisfingerinsideherpussyandtapped

hergspot.Shemoanedinbetweenhercriesturning

him onevenmore.Heopenedherlegsmorewith

otherandburiedhisheadbetweenherlegsmuffing

herpushinganotherfingerinthatwetnesswhilethe

otherhandsqueezed.Herbodybeguntighteningas

herelentlesslyworkedonher.Tearsfelltothe

sheetsonthebedasshespasmed,herwholebody

vibratingwhilesheclosedherlegstightly.He

openedherlegsandtookoffhiswetpantsstaringat

herthendroppedhisharddickonher.Hegrabbeda

pillowandputitunderneathherbuttthenputher

onelegonhisshoulderopeningherup.

Shespoke,hervoicebreakingasanothersob

started.“Raps..-“

“Shhh…”

Heleanedoverandkissedherwetlipstastingher

tearswhilemassagingherclitwithhisdick.He

#removed



.

Kayrolledhereyestothebackreleasingashereyes

turnedtotheback,thepleasurefreezingherbody.

Rapsgruntedasherpussysqueezedhim,hegave

heronelaststrongthrustcumming.Heremainedin

therepumpinghisseedsintoherthenhelookedat

her.Heremainedinthereforafewminutesthenslid

outlettingitdropoutfollowingbyhiscum.He

lookedather.

“Babe!Kayla!”Heshookher.Sheslowlyopenedher

eyesasheshookherharder.Hesmiledthenkissed

her.

“Hey…”

Sheswallowedwettingherdrythroatstaringathim,

hekissedhersoftly.Hisphoneranginhispants,he

gotoffbedandgothisphonewhileKayfellasleep.

HelookedatAvacalling.

“Yah?”

“IhaveabadfeelingaboutKay.ShewasoffwhenI

leftherinherroom.”



“It’sok.Iam withher.”

“Ok.Iam notsureaboutputtingheronthestand

anymore.Sheisbreakingdown,Iam notsureifshe

canwillwithstandhowHumphreyisgoingtoblast

her.”

“Let’stalktomorrow.”

“Whatyoudidwasincredible.”

“Yah.”

HedroppedthecallandlookedatKaysleeping

facingupthenhegotontopofherstrokinghisdick

andslowlypushedinwakingherup.

***

InBotswanalaterthatevening,Rabilookedatthe

timeandcalledMathapelobutherphonewasstill

off.Itwasjustafterelevenandstillshehadn’t

switchedonherphone.Heworriedlysenther

anothermessage.



Rabi:Iam worriedaboutyou,talktome.

Hetookadeepbreathinandsatdownwaiting.

***

Parislookedatthepicturesofhernewhousein

Maungladshehadbeenpromotedoutoftown.She

lookedatthepicturesalreadyplanninghowtoput

herfurniture,shestillcouldn’tescapethestaresat

workandshetrulydidn’tmindanewenvironment

forherself.

Shescrolledthroughbabynamesforherlittleboy

thensmiledscreenshottingacoupleofnamesand

theirmeanings.Shewentonfacebookthen

thoughtfullywenttoLerato’sprofile.Shewasstill

enjoyingherfather’shardearnedmoney.Shehad

takenoverthesharesofthecompanytogetherwith

herfather’smoney.Shelookedatthepicturesofher

travelingaroundtheworldwithherkidsandjust

staringatthoseannoyedhermuchsheputher

phonedownleavingfacebook.



Sheclosedhereyeswonderinghowthingswould

haveturnedouthadhermotherstillbeenthere.

Tearsfilledhereyesasthelastconversationthey

hadhadplayedinherhead.Itjustwouldn’tstop.Her

lipstrembledthenshebrokedowncrying.

“MamaIam sorry…Iam sorrymama.”

***

InAustraliathefollowingmorning,Kaywokeupto

armsaroundher.Shetookadeepbreathinthen

lookedathim sleepingpeacefullybesidehim.She

couldn’trememberthelasttimeshehadsleptthat

much.Shetouchedhisbeardthathadovergrownon

hisface,helookedlikehehadn’tbeentothebarber

inawhile.Hishairtoo.

Heopenedhiseyesandlookedathersmiling.

“Hey…”

“Whenlastdidyoutothebarber?”

“It’sbeenawhile.”



“Youlookhorrible.”

Helaughed.“That’snice.”

Rapsleanedoverandkissedhersqueezingherbutt.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shetouchedhischest,atleasthewasstillgoingto

thegym.Herhandmovedtohistorso.

“Don’teverdothatagain.Youscaredme.”She

tearfullylookedathim.“Icantakeanything…not

that.”

“Ishouldhavetoldyoubutsomeonesaidyourreal

emotionswouldworkinyourfavor.”

“Royalty-“

“Royaltywaskilledbyevilpeople.Theycouldhave

killedallofus,it’snotyourfault,Iwouldneverblame

youfothat.Iblamemyself.Ishouldhavedown

betterthatday.”

“No…it’snotyou.Youwantedustobenormal.Ialso

wantedtobenormal.Thekidsneededit.Imean…

it’snotlifetoalwaysbesurroundedbypeople.”

Tearsdropped.“Buttheykilledhertohurtme.”



“Theykilledherbecausetheyareevilpeopleand

theydeservewhatyoudidtothem.Ourbabyisup

thereandsheisnowanangel.Yesitwasunfair.I

agreebutitwasnotyou.YousavedKing.”He

touchedherface.“Whenthisover…wewilllayour

daughtertorestandwewillcelebrateherforever.

Wewillgothroughthistogether…Iknowyouare

hurting.Andit’sok.Youareonlyhumanandthereis

onlymuchyoucantake.ButIam hereforyou.andI

am notgoinganywhere.”

Shesniffedlookingathim.

“Bytheway…youwereright.Iam sorry,Ishould

havetrustedyou.Ishouldhaveleftherdieintherain.

Ishouldhavelefthersothatlightningroastherto

death.MmeItrustyou…youwillsortherout.”

Shelookedathim andlaughed.“Itoldyou…you

don’tlisten.Lighteningcouldhavelongmincedher

uglyass.Shesawherselfreplacingme.”

“Kanababeshedoesn’tknowyou…wena..

dangerous!”

Kaylaughed.“Shedoesn’t.”



“Ihavetotellyousomething…”

Shestoppedlaughing.“What?Whatisit?”

Rapstouchedherbreastandkissedhergettingon

topofher.Avaknockedonthedoor.

“Kay!Wehavetogo.”

“Tellme…”

Rapskissedherandslidin.Kaymoanedsoftly.

“Aww…Raps..”

Heheldherwaistproperlyandfuckedhermakingit

quickandfast.Hestilleddeepinheraboutfive

minuteslaterwhilesheshookbeneathhim.She

lookedathim.

“Whatisit?”

Helickedhislipsstaringather.

“I…”

.

.

.
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Kaylookedathim,herheartracing.

"IsleptwithAva.Itwas...arelationship.Butitwasa

coupleweeksbeforeyouandI."

"BeforeyouandImet?"

"Yes."

Shelookedathim andsighed."Didyouloveher?"

"No.ButIcaredaboutherthoughsheknewitwasan

openrelationship."

"Soyousleptwithotherpeoplewhileyouwerewith

her?"

"Yes."

"Whendidyoustop?Withallofthem?"

"Alittlewhilebeforewemet."

"Howmanywerethey?Yoursexpartners."

"Iam notgoingtoanswerthat."



"Whohaven'tyousleptwith?Everyfemaleknows

yourdick,youmightaswellwalkaroundnaked.It's

notliketheywillbeseeinganythingnew."

"Ihaveapast,justlikeeveryoneelse.It'snotthe

greatestandthereisnothingIcandoaboutabout

that.ButIam notacheater.Ihavenevercheatedon

you.Ihaveonlylovedyouandonlyyouforthepast

years.Iwouldn'thaveitanyotherway."Hekissed

her."Iam faithfulandcontentwithyou."

Shelookedathim thengotup."Iknew.Ijust

wonderedwhyyoufeltitwasnecessarytoasign

someoneyouwereoncesleepingwithtodefendme.

AtfirstIboughtitwasjustdisrespectfulandtobe

honestitis.Ilooklikeafool.Sheconstantlyhasto

lookatknowingjusthowyoudishit."

"Iam sorry.Ijustedwantedsomeonewhocould

saveyouandshewasthatpersonbutIsweartoGod,

Idon'tevenhaveinappropriateconversationswith

her.It'sstrictlyalwaysaboutyouandthecaseandI

keepbrief.Iam sorryIbroughtheronboard.Butfor

yourcaseshewastheonlyoneIcouldtrusttoget

youout.Iknowit'sannoying,IknowthatbutIfelt



shewastheonlyonewhocouldhelpus."

Shelookedathim foramomentthenwalkedtothe

bathroom.

***

KaywalkedinsidethecourtwithAvathentheysat

down.Kaytookadeepbreathtakingoffher

sunglasses.Avalookedatherpuffyeyes.

"Areyouok?"

"Afteryouyelledatmethewholeway,younowaskif

Iam ok?"

"Doyourealizetheconsequencesofcominglateto

courtandwhatitcandotoourcase.Idon'thaveto

remindyouaboutbeingpunctual.Welearntthisat

school."

JudgeStoneswalkedinandtheyallstoodupand

satdownsecondslater.Thecourtproceeded.Ava

stoodinfrontofthecourt.



"Yourhonor,thejury...Iwouldtocallinthenext

witness."

Kaysatbackthenthedoorsopenedandoneof

securityguyswalkedin.Kaylookedathim unableto

rememberhisnamethoughhewastheonewhoin

anycasedrovethekidstotheschool.Hetookthe

stand.

"Mrs.Lucky,pleasetellthecourtyouroccupation?"

"Iam asecuritypersonnelatDawnSecurity."He

spokefirmlyandconfidently.

"AndhowlongwereyouassignedtotheRapula

family?"

"Ayear."

"Inthatyear,whatwereyourduties?"

Iwastheheadsecurityfortheteam assignedtothe

family.Weguardedthefamilyatalltimesmaking

suretheyaresafewherevertheywere."

"Andwherewereyouthedayoftheaccident?"

"IhadapersonalemergencythatIhadtoleaveabd

attendtoit.Iwasn'ttheretoperform myduties



whenthefamilywasattacked."

"Andwhendidyoucome?"

"Atthehospital.Anewteam wasassignedtothe

familyafterthetragedy,moretightersecurity.

Otherswerewiththehusband,theotherswerewith

Mrs.Rapula."

"Andtheywerewithherallthewhile?"

"Yes."

"Didshegototheairport?"

"No.Sheneverwenttotheairport.Shedroveto

Rosefieldhospital."

"Anyevidenceofthat?"

"Yes.Wehavecamerasinourcars.Wefollowedher

cartothehospital,shecheckedinandwehadto

remainaroundthepremisesmakingsuresheis

safe."

"Andyouneversawherleave?"

"No.Tillthenightsheleft."

"Thepersonwearingahoodieatthecourt,would



youidentifyherasMrs.Rapula?"

"No.Mrs.Rapulais5,4foot,thatpersonisupto5,7

foot.Andthatpersonhadlongblackhair,Mrs.

Rapulahasshoulderlengthbrowncurlyhair.Inmy

experience,itwasanimpersonatorusingher

passport."

"Couldhavebeenthesamepeoplewhokilledher

daughter?"

"Yes.Couldbe."

"Thankyou.Nofurtherquestionsyourhonor."

AvasatdownthenHumphreygotup.

"Mr.Lucky,yousaidyouhavebeenwiththisfamily

forhowmanyyears?"

"Ayear."

"Andinthatyear,Ifiguredyouhadthechanceto

knowthem well."

"No.Idon'ttalktoclientsthatmuchbutIhada

chancetostudythem."

"WhatkindofawomanwasMrs.Rapulainthat



year?"

"AreservedwomanasfarasIcouldstudy."

"AndIfigureyoualwaysfollowedheraround

everywhere?"

"Sometimesnot.Therearetimesshewouldaskto

travelalone."

"Thedayoftheaccident,yousaidyouwereassigned

toher?"

"Yes."

"Andsheagreed?Imean,youpeoplehadjustfailed

herfamily.Herdaughterhaddied.Herhusbandwas

fightingforhislifeandpossiblyhersonwas

missing."

"Shewasupsetbutshewasn'tawarewewere

followingher."

"Why?"

"Becauseshewasupset."

"Didyouseeherdriving?"

"Shewasinsideoneofourcars.Sheleftthehospital



whereshehadgottenadmittedwithoneofour

cars."

"Didyouseeherdriving?"

"IsawgettinginthecarthenIsawthecardriveoff.

Thewindowsaretinted."

"Afterfailingtoprotectherfamilythewayyouhad

promisedher,mythoughtsareyouwouldbetrying

toprovetoherthatalotbettercanbedone.She

mayhavenotgotteninthatcar.Shemayhavenot

wenttoRosefieldhospitalatall.Butshecouldhave

askedyoutosayshedidtomakeupforthedeathof

herdaughter.Imean,thedebtwasalreadythere.Her

daughterwasdeadsoshecouldhavesaidinorder

tomakeupforit,youaregoingtosayIgotinyour

caranddrovetothehospitalwhenactuallyshe

didn't."

"Thatisnottrue-"

"Wedon'tknowthetruth.Wearetryingtoexpose

thetruth.Therewasnowayyoucouldjustsaynoto

herrequest.Notafterherdaughterdied."

"Thereisevidence.Thereisavideo!"



"Andthatvideodoesn'tshowherinthecar,onlythe

carwhichisassumedshewasin.Andyousaythat

personattheairportwasnother?"

"Itwasnother.Itwassomeoneelseindisguise."

"Doyouactuallybelievethat?Youcanclearlyseeher

onthatvideo!"

"Impersonatorsareeverywhere.Theymake

themselveslooklikeyou.Theytrytodresslikeyour.

Walklikeyou.Ibelieveitwasn'therbecauseIwas

withherthewholetimeasshetraveledtoRosefield

hospital."

"Howmuchdoyougetpaidpermonth?"

"8k."

"Ibetthat'senoughtimelie.Nofurtherquestions

yourhonor."

Humphreysatdown.Avastoodupandcalledher

nextwitness.

Thedoorsopenedandthenextwalkedin.Theblack

womanstoodinthewitnessbox.

"Mrs.Ontage,thankyouforcomingtoday."



"Thepleasureisallmine."

"Pleasetellthecourtwhoyouare?"

"Iam theheadmanagerattheairport."

"Whereyoutherethedayofthebombing?"

"Yes.Iwas."

"Whatatragedytohappenatyourairport."

"Yes."

"PleasetellushowyouidentifiedMrs.Rapulain

thosefootagestogetherwiththepolice?"

"Well,wehadtozoom inbecausewecouldn'tsee

clearlyherfaceasshekeptlookingdownwearinga

hoodie.Andshenevertookitofftillshewasinthe

plane."

"Howwereyousureitwasher?"

"Ourstaffrecalledherwhenshecheckedin."

"Howmanytimesdoyoucatchfakepassportsthat

lookrealeachday?"

"Prettywell."



"ButyoufailedthatdaybecauseMrs.Rapuladidn't

useherpassportthatday.Soletmegetthisright?

Youallassumedithadbeenherinthehoodie

becauseofthepassport?"

"Yes."

"Whatashocktoknowthisishowthecountry's

policework.Uhthefootageofherapparentlygetting

outoftheplane,ifIrecall,sheislookingdown,her

hairdowncoveringherface.Youcan'treallysee

clearlyifit'sher,canyou?"

"Nobutit-"

"ThankyouMrs.Ontage,fortakingyourtimeto

comehere.Nofurtherquestionsyourhonor."

JudgeStoneslookedatHumphrey."Proscecuter,

wouldyouliketocrossexaminethewitness?"

Hestoodup."Noyourhonor."

Avasmiled."Bingo!"

Shestoodupandcalledhernextwitness.Thedoors

openedandawomanwalkedin.

"Mrs.MonicaMarope,didIsayitright?"



"Yesyoudid."

"Whereareyoufrom andwhatdoyoudo?"

"Iam from Botswana,TutumeandIworkatthe

Botswanaembassy."

"TodayIwouldlikeforyoutoidentifythatpassport."

Avatookapictureandhandedittoher.

"IsthattheBotswanapassport?"

"No.It'sslightlydifferentfrom ourpassport.It'snot

real."

"Pleaseexplainthedifference."

Avawatchedassheexplainedthedifference

betweentherealoneandthefakeone.

"ThankyouMrs.Marope."

AvasmiledasHumphreysaidnotocrossexamining

her.Shelookedatthecourt,nowherheartpounding

somuch.

"Iwouldliketocallinmylastwitness...Mrs.Laone

Rapula.."



Thecourtmumbledinshock.

"Orderinmycourt!"

Kaystoodupandtookthestand.Humphreysmiled

whisperingtohisassistant.

"Bigmistake!"

***

InBotswana,Motheowhowaswatchingonhis

phoneclosedhiseyesbriefly.

"No..."

***

InFrancistown,Basadilookedatherneighbor'sson

astheywatchedinhislaptop.

Thesonshookhishead."Shit!"

Basadilookedathim."What'shappening?"



"Uhherlawyerismakinghertalk.Theproscecuteris

goingtoriphertopieces.Thisistheirchancenow.

Kay'slawyerjustthrewmeatatthelions,meatbeing

Kay."

Theywatchedasshevgitswornin.

***

RapstookadeepbreathwatchingonthesmartTv,

somehowhetrustedhiswife.Thiswaseithergoing

tohelpormakemattersworse.

***

Backincourt,AvalookedatKayandtookadeep

breathin.

"Pleasetellthecourtyourfullnames."

"MynameisLaoneRapula,previouslyknownas

KaylaLaoneSefako."
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KaylookedbackatAvawhowasstaringintentlyat

her.Forawhiletherewassilence.

"Whydidyouchangeyournamefrom KaylaLaone

SefakotoLaoneRapula?"

"IthadbeenafterIwaskidnapped,Ibelievedthe

peoplewhohadkidnappedmewouldstillcomeback

formesoItookmymiddlenameasmyonlyname

andgotmarried.Iusemyhusband'snameasmy

surname."

"Whokidnappedyou?"

"Russians.Iwassoldofftobeasexslave.Iwas

withalotmoregirlswhom tilltodayIdon'tknowif

theyarealivebutwewerealot."

"Howdidyougetkidnapped?"

"TheladyIconsideredasmybestfriendsoldme

off."



"Howdidyouescapefrom theclawsofyour

kidnappers?"

"TheytookmetoMexicowhereIranoff.Imanaged

togetincontactwithmynowhusbandandhetook

mebackhome."

"DidpeopleinBotswanaknowthatyousurvived?"

"No,formysafety."

"Canyouexplainyourchildhoodtothecourt."

Kaylookedatherthentookadeepbreath."Iwas

raisedbytheladymymotherabandonedmewith.

From youngageIknewshewasn'tmymother.She

madesureIknewIwasn'therdaughter.Shewould

beatme,insultme,starvemeandmakemesleep

outside.IthoughtitwasbecauseInmisbehavedsoI

alwaystriedtobehavebutitjustneverstopped."

"Haveyouevergetmolestedbypeoplesheusedto

see?"

KaylookedatAvathenswallowed."Yes."

"Andhowfarwoulditgo?'

Shelookedattheentirecourt,herheartpounding.



Everyonewaswatching.Tearsfilledhereyes,this

wasnotwhattheyhadagreedshewouldgetasked.

Atearrolleddownhercheek.

"Howfardiditgo?"

Hermindtookherbacktothosedays...

"Heusedtoputitin."

"Howoldwereyou?"

KaylookedatAvabegginghertostopwithhereyes

"Howoldwereyouandwhendiditstop?"

"Around9yearstilltheybrokeup.Iwas12bythen."

"Didsheknow?"

Anotheryeardroppedthenshelookeddown."Yes."

"Andwhatdidshesay?"

"Shebeatmeharder."

"From there,didmoreofherboyfriendsmolest

you?"

"No.Butshenowhatedmemorethanbefore."

"Andyoustillsleptoutsidehungrysometimes?"



"Yes."

"Didyoueverfindyourbiologicalparents?"

"Yes.Myrealmotherbutshedidn'twantme.She

hadherownfamilyandseewashappy.Iwasgoing

toruinherlife."

Avatookadeepbreathasthecourtroom gotheavy.

"Howfardidtheabusego?"

"ShekickedmeoutandIwasrapedbytwomenwho

IthoughtIwashelpingwithdirections."

"Didtheygetcaught?"

"Yes.Butthedamagewasalreadydone."Kay'svoice

shookasshespoke."Itwasalreadytoolate."

"ThenIbelievethat'swhenyouwenttouniversity

andmetthefriendwhosoldyouoff?"

"Yes."

"AfterescapingtheRussians,youmovedhere,why

here?"

"IthoughtitwasfarandIwouldbesafehere.I

thoughttheywouldn'tfindme."



"Andyouhadtwokids,correct?"

"Yes.ButnowIhaveone."

"Mycondolences.Pleasetellthecourtwhathad

happenedthedayoftheaccident?"

"Iwokeuptomyhusbandwhohadarrivedfrom

Botswana.Ihadbeenupsetthathewasbarelythere

forthefamilyandwakinguptohispresencewasthe

bestthingever.Hesaidhehadplansforusandhe

alsowantedtomakeupformissingourson's

birthday.Wealwayshadsecuritybuthewantedthat

feelingofnormalcy.Heaskedthesecuritytodrivee

adistancefrom us.Andthat'swhenwewere

attacked."

"Didyouseewhoattackedyou?"

"Yes.Twomenandasinglelady.Icouldn'treallysee

thetwomenbutIsawthewoman.Ikeptslipping

andinandoutofconciousness.Iwokeupinthe

hospitaltomydeaddaughter,amissingsonanda

husbandwhowasfightingforhislife."

"Whatdiddoctorssayhappenedtoyourdaughter?"



"Shebrokeherneck.Theyfoundheronthe..."Kay

tookadeepbreathtoputheremotionsinorderbut

themoreshespokeaboutit,themorethepain

intensified."Shewaslyingonthesideoftheroad

dead."Shetriedtoholdonbutshebrokedown

crying."Shewouldn'twakeup.Itriedtowakeherup

butshe..shejustwouldn't.Ireallytried...Itried.."

OneoftheJurieslookeddownblinkingasKaycried.

"Shewasgone.Shewasgone...Shewas..."

Avapassedheraboxoftissues."Iam sorry."

Theywaitedtillshecalmeddownthenshelookedat

Ava.

"Andwhathappenedfrom there?"

"Ibarelyremember.Mymindwasn'tcomprehending

whatwashappening.AllIrememberdoingwas

havingmydaughtertakentothemortuaryand

havingmyhusbandtransferredtoaprivatehospital.

Ispokebrieflytothepolicegivingmystatementthen

wenttoRosefieldhospital."

"Whythere?"



"That'stheonlyplaceIcouldgo.IthoughtIwas

losingmymind."

"Anddidyougetthehelp?"

"No.Ijust...Ifeltlost.IthinkIhadforgottenhowto

talk.Icouldn'tdoanything."

Avatookadeepbreath."Andthenwhathappened

next?"

"Iwasbeingaccusedofmurder.Theytookmein

andbeatmeaccusingmeofmurder."

"Wherewereyouthedayoftheairplanebombingat

15:27?"

"IwasatRosefieldhospital."

"Thankyou.Nofurtherquestionsyourhonor."

AvasatdownthenHumphreygotupconfidently.

Avaclosedhereyesbriefly,shewasn'tareligious

personbuthermotherhadbeenandshefound

herselfprayingsilentlythatthisturnedwell.She

wasn'tsureifhertrickwouldwork.

"Mrs.LaoneRapula,yousayyougotkidnapped?"



"Yes."

"Andwheredidyoureportthis?"

Shelookedathim."TheBotswanapoliceknew."

"Afteryouescapedlikeyousaid,wheredidyou

reportwhathadhappenedtoyou?"

"Ineverdid.PeoplewouldhaveknownthenandI

wasscaredformylife."

"Sothereisnowherewitharecordofyoubeing

kidnapped?"

"Yes."

"Soit'sasgoodasitneverhappened?"

"Itwasformysafety."

"Ayesornowoulddo."

"Iwasscared.Iftherewasareportthenitwould

havemeantthosewhohadkidnappedmewould

comeafterme.Iwasscared!"

"Mrs.LaoneRapula,Iwillaskagain,soit'sasgood

asitneverhappened?"



"Inrecordsyes.Butitdidhappen.Andithas

happenedtoalotmoregirls."

"Expectforthoselotmoregirls,thereisareport,

evidencethatsaystheywerekidnapped.Foryouwe

arenotsosure.Imean,chancesarethatyoucould

leftforRussiaonyourownformoney.Forajob."

"Iwouldneverdothat!"

"Yetyouonceappliedforacruiseshipjob,isthat

true?"

"Yes.Butthatwas-"

"Sowhatcouldhavestoppedyouthistime?Itwould

nothavebeenyourfirsttime.Youcouldhave

appliedforajobandleftforthatjob.Itdidn'twork

outsoyoumadeupastoryaboutbeingtraffiked."

"That'snottrue!"

"Itmaybe!Youdon'thaveevidencetothefactthat

youwerekidnapped.Nothingsaysyouwere

kidnapped.Norecordthatcanprovethatyouwere

kidnapped.Don'tyouthinkanormalhumanbeing

wouldhavecomeouttotelltheirstory?Tothepolice?



Getprotection.Imean...Youwereputupforbeinga

sexslaveKayla!Oryoujustmadeitup!"

"No.Iwaskidnapped.Iwasraped.Iwasbeaten.I

wasabused.Iwouldneverlieaboutsomethinglike

that!"

"Really?Tellmesomething,doyouhopetousepity

togetoutofthis?"

"Ididn'tdoanythingwrong!"

"Whenyouleftthehospital,whattimewasit?"

"Idon'tknow.Myheadwasallovertheplace."

"YetyouknowtheexacttimeyouwereatRosefield

hospital.Don'tyouthinkthat'sfunny?"

"No.Ihadjustrecievedthenewsthatmydaughter

waslate."

"Youcouldhavearrangedforthewholeaccident!--"

"Iwouldnever-"

"Tokillyourkids.Thewayyouoncetriedtwoyears

backbypoisoningthem."

"Ididn'tpoisonthem.Itwasanaccident."



"Oryouwantedtokillyourselfandthem.Sadlyonly

onepersondied.Youhadtriedtobefore,whatwas

goingtostopyouthistimearound?"

"Objectionyourhonor!"

"Sustained.Micheals!"

"Iam sorryyourhonor."Heclearedhisthroatgetting

firedup."MrsLaoneRapula,Iam goingtosayout

whatyousaidtothedoctoratthehospital.Iquote'I

didn'tknowitwaspoisonouswhenIcookedit.I

thoughtitwasspice'.Thesnakepoisonhadbeenin

yourhouse,youboughtit.Sohowwasitthatyou

didn'tknowitwaspoisonous?"

"Ididn'tbuyit."

"Youboughtit!Sohowdiditgetinyourhouse?"

Kaylookedathim shaking.

"Elsehowdiditgetinthehouse?Itjustwaltzedin

yourhouseanddecidedtoplaceitselfinkitchen?Is

thatit?!"

"Iwasgoingthroughalot.Iwastired.AndI-"

"Soyouadmittoalmostkillingyourchildren?"



"Igothelp!"

"See...Youarealiar.Agoodone."

Kaylookedathim."Itwastoomuch.Toomuchon

me.Icouldn'tsleepatnight.Ikeptdreamingofmy

childrenbeingtakenandkilled."Tearsrolleddown

hercheeks."Theywerenotmeanttoeat...Ididn't

feedthem poison.Theyateontheirown.Ihadlong

passedout.Itwasforme.IthoughtifIwasdead

thenwouldnothavetopayformysins.Iwould

neverhurtthem.AllIwantedwasforthem tolivea

freelife.AndIthoughtifIwerethereitwouldnever

happen.Ilovemykids."

Humphreychuckled."Youareagoodcrieraren't

you?"

"No.ButIam exhausted.Iam tired."

"Tiredofkillingpeople?Youhadjustlostyour

daughterwhenyouwokeupinthehospital.Yousay

yourheadwasallovertheplaceyetyoucouldmake

callstohaveyourhusbandtransferredtoanother

hospitalandhavedaughtertakentoamortuary.For

someonewhohadlostherdaughter...isn'titfunny



justhowyouhadalltheenergytodothat?For

someonewho'ssonwasmissing...Yourhusband

wasfightingforhislife!Andyoudecidetojustrun

offtoalooneybin?"

"Iwasgoingcrazy.IthoughtIwascrazy."

"Youthoughtyouwerecrazy?"

"Iwasinshock!"

"Soyoujustdecidedtonotcareaboutyourmissing

son?Imean...Hecouldhavebeenlyingdead

somewhere.Yetyouclaim toloveyourkids.When

yougotarrested,youactedasifyoudidn'tknow

whatwasgoingon?Howdidyourmemorycome

back?"

"Ihadnotbeenwell.Dr.Rosesaidit'soneofthe

thingsthathappenwhenyouhavebeenthroughso

muchtrauma.Yourbrainsboxesawaythe

information."

"Whatkindofamentaldisorderisthat?"

"It'ssomethingthatiswellknown."

"Bywho?Areyouadoctor?Ithinkyoulikepretense."



"Iwasmentallyunwell."

"Youhadwenttothehospitaltogethelpyetyou

camebackunhelped.Howcorny."

"Iwasnotwell."

"Thereasonyouhadwenttherewastorecievehelp

isn'tit?Didyougetthathelp?"

"No.Iwas-"

"Mrs.LaoneRapula,Iam beginningtothinkthatyou

thinkweareheretoplaygamesandwatchyoucry.

Youwanttoshowthewholeworldthatyoucancry?"

.

.
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"Objectionyourhonor!Mr.Michealsisemotionally

harassingmyclient!"

"Sustained.Proscecuter,watchyourself."



Humphreysighed."Iapologizeyourhonor.Sofrom

thehospital,youwenttothementalhospital?"

"Yes."

"Howwereyouattheairportandattheairportatthe

sametime?"

"Ineverwenttotheairport?"

Humphreylaughed."Soyouneverwenttotheairport?

NevergotinaplanetoItaly?"

"No."

"Sowhodid?Indulgeme."

"Idon'tknow..."

"DoyouhaveatwinMrs.LaoneRapula?"

"Idon'tknow."

"Whenyouboughtthebomb,whathadyoubeen

planning?"

"Ineverboughtabomb."

"Youdid,andyoukilled149people.Thepersonthat

footageisyou.WhatIwanttounderstandiswhyyou



wouldleavetheplane?"

"Iwasneverattheairport-"

"Youkilled149people!YouknowDr.Rose,soof

causeshewilllieforyou.Herworkerswilllieforher.

Yoursecuritywilllieforyou.Itcouldhavebeen

anyonedrivingthatcartothathospital.Maybeyour

impersonator!"

"Idon'tknowwhatyoutalkingabout!Iwasneverat

theairport."

"Yesyouwere.Youweregoingtogetyourson

whereveryourassociateshadtakenhim.You

bombedtheplanetocreatedestructionand-"

"DoyouhavekidsMr.Micheals?"

"No.You-"

"Thenyouwillneverunderstandbeingaparent.

Everydecisionyouaregoingtotakewillnotonlybe

foryoubutforyourkids.Yes,Iwantedtokillmyself.

Iwasdoingitforthem.Fortheirsafety.Iwould

nevercommitcrimetoonlybelockedinjailand

leavethem alone.Iwouldratherdieandnotsee



anythingatall.IknowIam nottheonlygirlwhowas

oncekidnappedthenaccusedoflying.Iknowyou

wouldneversaythataboutawhitegirl.It'salways

blackpeople.Wearealwaysaccusedofgoingon

ourownbecauseofjobs.Youwouldneveraccusea

whitegirlofthatwouldyou?Whydon'tIgettreated

likeavictim too?EvenifIhadbeenonthatplane,in

whichIwasn't,whywouldIhavebeentheonly

suspect?BecauseIwouldhavesurvived?Aren't

blackpeoplesupposedtosurvivetoo?Whyarewe

alwaysthesuspects?Whyaren'twenevervictims?I

am avictim...Ilostmydaughter...Whyam Ibeing

accusedofkillingher?WhywouldIkillmydaughter

likethat?Whycan'tIbementalill?Whycan'tIbe

allowedtocrytoojusteveryoneelse?WhyisitthatI

am accusedoftryingtogetpitybecauseIam

hurting.Ihaven'tgainedanythingsinceIwasborn.I

haveconstantlylost...Whyam Ineverthevictim?"

"Soyouarenowusingtheracechallenge,areyou

blackorwhite,crimeiscrimeiscrime!Whyisitthat

blackpeopletrytousetheirblacknesscardtoget

awaywitheverything?"



Ablackjournalistgasped."Whyisitwhitepeople

nevergetpunishedforanythingbebecauseoftheir

color!Youracistpig!"

Thecourtturnedintoscreamsandshouting.

"Orderinmycourt!"

Thescreamingcontinuedgoingon.JudgeStones

angrilylookedatthecourt.

"Alljournalistwillleavethiscourtrightthismoment.

Securityescortthem out!"

Thecourtgotclearedout.Michealsgotcalledtothe

frontwhileAvawatchedthenhenoddedseveral

timesbeforestandingwherehehadbeenstanding.

"Iapologizeformywords.Ididn'tmeanthem like

that.Mrs.LaoneRapula,pleaseexplaintothecourt

howyoumanagedtoescapethementalasylum

withoutbeingseen."

Avalookedathim.Thedamagewasalreadydone

buthewouldn'tgiveup.

"Iwentthroughthekitchen.Thecamerasarefacing

onedirection."



"Sochancesarethatanyonecansneakoutifthey

want?"

"Idon'tknow."

"Theywouldjustdoitlikeyoudid.Andwhoknows,

maybethat'swhatyoudid.Checkedinthensnuck

out.Bombedtheplaneandcameback."

"That'snotwhathappened.Iwaswithadoctorwhen

thatplanewasbombed.TherewasnowayIwould

haveleft.EvenifIdid,thewholewaycameraswould

havecaughtme.Iam notamurderer."

"Youarealiar.Agoodone.Agoodliarcankill.You

haveturnedeveryoneintoaliarlikeyou.Youknew

whatyouweredoingandpreparedalieforeach

action.Clearlywecanallseeit'syouonthefootage.

Yourstorydoesn'taddup.Maybethereasonwhy

actualkidnappedgirlsnevercomeoutwiththeir

storiesisbecauseofpeoplelikeyouwholieso

muchusingseriousissues.Nofurtherquestions

yourhonor."

Hesatdown.Avatookadeepbreath.

"Thecourtshallgotorecessandwhenwecome



backeachpartyshallgivetheirclosingstatements.

Courtadjourned!"

JudgeStonesleft.KaywalkedoutwithAva.They

gotinthecar.

"Mixedemotions.Doubts.Questions...Allgood.That

wasgood.Theracisttrickwasgood."

Kaylookedatherastheygotinthecar.Sheclosed

herdoorthenpulledthemoretolookatherself

whenshefeltsomething.

"Avawhat'sthis?"

Shepulledoutthebug.Avalaughed.

"Bastards!"

"Itwasn'tthereallalong."

"Theyputittoday."

Shesteppedoutandwalkedbacktothecourt

holdingthebug.Kayswallowedwonderingifthere

weremoreinthecar.Herheartpoundedasshe

lookedaroundthecar.Whatif...

"No..."



Herheartpoundedsomuchatthepossibilityof

anything.AwhilelaterAvawalkedback.Shegotin

thecar.

"Whoputit?"

"Someone.Youcan'treallyseebutit'sok.Itwillbe

fine.Areyouhungry?"

"No.Whyareyousocalm?"

Avalookedather."Youareabouttosee."

*

Backatthehotel,Kaywalkedinsidetheroom taking

offherheelsasherfeetached.Shelookedaround

theroom butRapswasn'tthere.Shelookedathis

phoneonthebedringingthencurioslywalkedover

andpickedit.

Sasawascalling.Shestaredatitringtillitstopped

thenshecuriouslyunlockeditwonderingwhoSasa

was.ShewenttohisWhatsApp,Sasa'snamewas

ontopofthechat.Shetappedthechatthenlooked



atthelastmessageSasahadsent.

Sasa:Iam pregnantRaps

Shescrolledthroughtheirchatfuming.

Thedooropenedthenhewalkedinholdingfood.He

walkedoverabdkissedher."Hey...Igotuslunch.

Youneedtoeatfastsoyoucangoback."

"Rapula,whoisSasa?"

"What?"

"WhoisSasa?Shesaysshepregnant."

"Letmesee.."

Sheshowedhim thescreenbreathingheavily.

"What'sgoingon?"

"Babecalm down."

"Don'ttellmetocalm downRapula!GatweIam

pregnant!"

Shestartedcalling.Kaypicked.

"Hello?"

"Uhu,who'sthis?"



"Rapula'swife,howcanIhelpyou?"

"Canyougivehim thephone?It'simportant."

"Whatdoyouwantfrom myhusband?"

"It'sabitpersonal.Andit'surgent.Givehim the

phone."

Kaydroppedthecall.Shelaughed."Rapula..."She

putdownhisphonelaughingevenmore.

"That'sKenosi'ssister.Comeonbabe.Pleaselet's

notdothis."

Kay'sheartpoundedasshelookedathim.

"Rapula..."

"Gothroughourchatthenbabe.Iam nothiding

anything.Sheislikemylittlesister.Canyoutrust

me...IreallyfeellikeIoncecheatedwiththewayI

gettreatedsometimes."

Sheunlockedthephoneandwentthroughtheirchat

from thebeginning.Shelookedathim thenblocked

her.

"Happy?"



"Shewantsyou.Youshouldn'tbeentertainingher.

Totawhyareyoutryingtomakemecrazy?"

Helaughed."Iam sorry.Ididn'twanttoberudeto

her."

Shehuggedhim."Iam sorrybutwhatdidyouexpect?

Sheissodesperateit'sannoying."

"Pleaseeat."

Shetookadeepbreathandsatdownstaringathim

ashefedher.

"IfIgotojail,willyouwaitforme?"

"Youarenotgoingtojail."

"Imight.Youneverknow."

"Don'tthinklikethat."Heleanedoverandkissedher.

"Eat..."

***

Backatthecourt,Humphreystoodinfrontofthe



juryandJudge.

"Wehavehearditallinthiscourt.Wehaveheardthe

lies,themadeupstories.Attheendoftheday,149

peoplediedatthehabdsoftheaccused.The

footages,therecordingsclearlypointtoher.They

candenyitallbutitwasher.Iprayjusticeisserved.

Alotofbloodhavebeenspilled.Justiceneedstobe

served.Yes,maybethedefendantmayhavebeen

abusedbutthat'snoreasontokill149innocent

people.Peoplewhostillhadtheirlivestolive.The

countryhaslostalotandjusticedeservedtobe

served.Aserialkillerisontheloose,aprofessional

liar.Ifshecouldtrykillingherownchildren,whatcan

stopherfrom killingpeopleshedoesn'tevenknow.

Thedefensetriedtousepityandtears,butthe149

deadpeoplecan'tusetearsabdpitytogettheir

justice.Ladiesandgentlemen,thejuryandyour

honor,wecloseoffbysayingwecannotturnablind

eyeandgoonbecauseourkillercancry.Sheis

nothingbutaconnivingliar.Everyevidencebrought

upprovesshekilledthosepeople.Thinkofevery

singlepersonwhodiedinthatplane.Thinkoftheir



families.Whattheyjustbegoingthrough.They

didn'tdeservetodielikethat.Theydeservejustice."

HesatdownthenAvagotup.Shetookadeep

breathandturnedtothejury.

"Wehaveshred...Broken...Degraded...Insulted

women.Wearenotsupposedtocry,ofwedo...We

arelookingforpity.Ifwedon'tcry,wecalledout.We

arerequiredtobestrongyetstillweareridiculedfor

it.It'sevenmoreworseifyouareblack.Youdon't

havethewhiteprivilege.Outoftenpeoplewhocould

besuspects,theblackoneistheonefirstpointed.

It'sbeenprovenmorethanonce,twice,thrice.Black

peoplehavebeenkilled.Arrestedforcrimesthey

didn'tcommit.Theonlycrimebeingthattheyare

black.Nowimaginebeingablackwoman.Myclient

wasabusedfrom youngage.Shehasbeenthrough

alot.Shehadbeenbroken,tornapart.Shehasbeen

abused.Raped.Herinnocencewasstolenand

continuedtobestolen.Shewaskidnapped,soldoff

tobeasexslave.Shehaslivedinfear,gotten

depressed.Anxiety.Bipolar.Shehascried.Stayed

awakeatnight.Shehasbeenbetrayedandthrown



againstthewalltofendforherself.Shehasbledand

shehassufferedalotofpain.Whenwillshehave

enough?Shehasbeenaccusedofkillingher

daughter.Shehasbeenaccusedoffakingmental

illness.TodayIdon'tspeakforheronly,Ispeakfor

everyotherwomanouttherewhonevergetlistened

to.Ispeakforeverywomanwhohasbeensilenced.

Wetooarevictims.Blackwomenarevictimstoo.

Theyarenotalwaysstrong.Theytoobreak,theytoo

hurtandtheytoocry.Letjusticebeservedtothe

149peoplewhodied.Andletmyclientalsogether

justice.Togetherwitheveryotherwomanoutthere.

Bugshavebeenplacedinourcar.Thiscasehas

takenasharpturnthatIam beginningtowonderif

thisishowthingsareinthiscountry.Intelligence

officersbribingpeopleintotestifying.Breakinginto

ourcar...Wehaveaskedforsecurityfrom thepolice

becauseneithercanmyclientandIfeelsafe

anymore.Thankyou.."

Shesatdown.

"Thecourtshallgointodeliberation.Theverdictwill

begiventomorrowathalfnineinthemorning.Court



Adjourned."

.

.

.
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ThemorningsungotevenhotterinBotswana,hours

behindAustralia.Basadileanedbackagainstthe

chairshewasseatingon.Shehadcriedbutnowher

tearshaddriedup.Shecouldfeelthestaresfrom

herneighborandhisson.Thejudgementandshe

knewnoonewasgoingtolistentowhatevershe

wouldsay.Sheslowlygotupusinghercrutchesthen

shelookedatthem.

"Thankyou."

Theynoddedandwatchedasshewalkedtoher

house.Shefrownedatthecarparkedinheryard.

ShewalkedinsidethenwatchedasOdirilestepped

outofthecar.Heputhishandsinhispocket

watchingasshewalkedover.

Shestoppedstaringathim."Whatdoyouwant?"

"Thedivorcewasfinalizedyesterday."

Tearsitchedhereyes."So?"



"Iwantyou.Iloveyou.Ineverstopped.Ishouldhave

neverleft.Iknewhowmuchyouwantedkids.I

shouldhavestayed.Iwouldhavebeenabetter

fathertoKayla.Thingswouldhavebeendifferent.

Youwouldhaveneverblamedherforhowyourlife

turnedout.YouweretherewithmewhenIhad

nothing.WhenIwalkedarounddirtyfrom

construction.Whenwemet,Ihadbeendirtyfrom

headtotoe.Butyoutookmeandwashedme.You

dressedme.Withthesmallmoneyyouhad,you

mademelookbetterandwhenthingsturnedout

wellforme,Ididnotthinktwice.Ishouldhavenever

left."

Basadilookedathim shaking.Tearsfillinghereyes.

"Ididnotknowshewasgettingrapped.Ibeather

becauseshewaspeeingtheblankets.ShethoughtI

knew.IswearIdidn'tknow.Ithoughtshewas

peeingtheblankets.Andshewouldn'tstop."Basadi

slowlysatdowncryingdroppinghercrutch."I

thoughtbeatingherwouldteachhernottopeethe

blankets.IswearIdidn'tknow.Ididn'tknow..."She

putherhandsoverherfacecrying.Odirilewalked



overandhelpedherup.Hebithislowerlipand

pickedherupthenwalkedwithherinsidethehouse

andplacedheronthecouch.

"Ibelieveyou."

"Nooneisgoingtobelieveme.Shewon'tbelieveme.

Shehatesme.AndIdon'tblameher.Shehasevery

righttobutIwouldhaveneverwatchedhergetting

raped.Ididn'tknow."

Odirilehuggedherwhileshecried.Awhilelatershe

keptquietfightingwithhiccups.

"Iknowyouwouldhaveneverletithappenifyou

knew."

Basadistaredatthewalls."Iwasangrywhenyou

left.AtfirstIthoughtIwouldbefinewithmybaby

butIwasstruggling.Thingswerebad.Astimewent

on,thatangercamebackwheneverIlookedather.

Youhadmovedon.Iregrettedchoosingheroveryou

becausenowIwasn'thappy.Ithoughtoftakingher

tothepolicestationbutshewouldcrysohard

wheneverIwouldapproachapolicestation.She

wouldcrysomuchIwouldendupgoingbackwith



her.Watchinghergrowangeredme,whenevershe

gotsick,Inevertookhertothehospitalinhopes

thatthesicknesswouldjustkillher.Butitnever

happened.Iusedtobeathersomuchwhenshewas

little.Itgavemegreatjoyseeingherscreamingin

pain.IwouldlockheroutsidesoshecansufferlikeI

toowassuffering.Ihatedherevenasshegotolder.

Ilookedforhermotherbut...Therewasnothing.I

wantedtoleaveherandjustrunbutshealways

foundme.Andshelovedmesomuch.Sheloved

me..."Tearsrolleddownhercheeks."Shelovedme.

ShelovedmesomuchandallIdidwashateher."

"Whenshecomeshome,youwillapologize."

"Shewillneverforgiveme.Iam themainreasonwhy

sheisinthesituationsheisintoday.Ishouldhave

beenabetterparent.Ifnot,Ishouldhaveleftherat

theorphanage.Thereshecouldhavelivedway

betterthanhowshelivedwithme."

"Shewillforgiveyou.Mightnotbenowbutoneday

shewill."

"Iam evil."



"Youarenot.Youwerehurting.Andyoujusttookit

outonthewrongperson.HadIbeenabetterman...

Nonofitwouldhavehappened."

"Youdidnothingwrong."

"Idid.Ididyouwrong.Ididthatbabywrong."

Basadishookherheadcrying.Odirilehuggedheras

theysatonhercouch.

***

Theprisoncardroppedhim offatthegateat

Lerato'shouse.Heslowlysteppedout,greyhairin

head,almostallwhite.

"SharpMoses!"

Heraisedhishandsmiling.Hewasfinallyout.Itfelt

likeadream.Oneheneverwantedtowakeupfrom.

Heslowlywalkedtothegatethenhepressedthe

intercom justasthegateslidopen.Shenowstayed

inabeautifulhome.AredAudi6reversedout,he

smiledwatchingassheslowlytookoffher



sunglassesthenshesteppedoutofthecar.

"Moses!"

"Hey...."Hewalkedoverandhuggedher.Lerato

steppedback.

"Wow..."

"Imissedyou."

Shefrowned."Whendidyougetreleased?"

"Today.Iam sohappytobeout.Wecannowgoon

withourlives."

Sheblinkedacoupleoftimes.Shehadhoped

someonewouldhavetoldhim bynow.Shelookedat

theringonherfingerthenlookedathim.

"Iam happyyouareout."

"Metoo.Imissedyou.Ourhouseisbeautiful."

Shelookedatherhousethensighed."Ihavetotell

yousomething."

"CanIseeitfirst?"

"No.Wait.Youcan't.Thisisnotmyhouseonly.It's



thehouseIsharewithmyhusband."Sheraisedher

finger."Iam married.NnaIcouldn'twait.Ihadto

moveonwithmylife.Totamylifecouldn'tstop

becauseyoudecidedtomurderaninnocentbaby.

GapennaIdidn'twanttobewithamurderer."

Helookedatherexpectinghertolaughbutshewas

serious.

"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"

"IgotmarriedandIam happywithmylife.Please

don'truinit.ThekidsareallgrownnowsoyouandI

havenothingtobediscussingabout.Pleasego

somewhere.Parisistheresleepingwithyour

brother."

Moseslookedathertryingtomakesenseofwhat

shewassaying.

"Lerato-"

"Ilovemyhusband.Pleaseleavemyproperty.He

can'tfindyouhere."

"ButIloveyou."

"Idon'tanymore.Maybeyoushouldhavestayedwith



Bosaorsomething.Idon'tknow.Totawewerenever

goingtowork,especiallynowthatyouwereinjail.It

wasn'tgoingtowork."

"Yousaid-"

"IsaidalotofthingsMosesbutIfailedtowait.Tota

itwastoomuch."

"Igaveyoumoney."

"Anditwastotakecareofyourkids.Youdidwhata

goodfatherwassupposedtodo.Leavemy

property."

"Mycar...Myhouses..."

"Ididn'tforceyoutodoanythingmothowamodimo.

Yourcartransportedyourchildrenandthosehouses

areforyourchildren."

Shegotinhercarandreversedoutclosingthegate.

Moseslookedatherinconfusionthenshedroveoff

leavinghim there.

Heslowlysatdown,hisbrainfailingtoprocess.



***

InMaun,Parissmiledlookingatherhouse.She

steppedonthefluffymatonthefloorthentook

picturesofherdecor.

Thiswasthenewstartsheneeded.Farfrom

everyone.ShepostedherpictureonFacebook.

Bolengimmediatelycommented.

"Whereareyou?"

Sheleftthecommentunrepliedasherpostgotlikes.

Herphonestartedringing.ShelookedatBoleng

callingthentookadeepbreathin.

"Hi..."

"Hey,whereareyou?Icamebyyourhousebutit

seemedyoumoved."

"Imoved."

"Towhere?Iwanttoseeyou.Papahasbeen

released."

"Heisout?"



"Yes."

"WellnowhecanbehappywithLerato."

"Leratoismarried."

"Huh?"

"Shelonggotmarried!"

"Ijo.Kemathata.(It'saproblem.)"

"Hewon'thaveanywheretogo."

"UncleRababoeisthere.Hewastheonewhowas

supportinghim whenhewascheatingonmama."

"Iwasthinkinghemovesbackhome."

"Andthetenantsthere?"

"Whataboutthem?"

"Heela,that'sourcashflowthere.Whenhewentto

jail,hedidn'tleaveusanything."

"Don'tbelikethis."

"No.Heleftustosuffergoingtojail."

"Youaretheonewhomadehim gotojail."



"Soit'smyfaulthedecidedtokill?"

"That'snotwhatIam saying!"

"Boleng,youareworking.Staywithyourfather.Heis

notgoingtothathouseormaybeit'stimewesoldit

becauseIam tiredoffightingwithyoubecauseof

thathouse."

"Paris,heisyourfather."

"WhogaveeverythingtoLeratoandtheirkidsleaving

uswithnothing.Iam notgoingtolethim staythere."

"Whereareyou?"

"Farfrom thedrama.Bye."

Shehungupsitting.Thedramawouldnotstop

followingher.

***

PearllookedatMotheosippinghisteastaringathis

phone.Shewalkedoverandkissedhim.



"Hey..."

Hesmiledputtinghisphonedown.Hewasinagood

moodandshewasn'treallysurewhy.Ormaybeit

wasbecausetheirweddingwascomingup.

Shesmiledtoo."Someoneishappy."

"It'sahappyday."

"Thereisameetingtodayaboutthewedding."

Helookedather."Wewillgotogether."

"Thanks."

"Iwantedtoaskyousomething."

"What?"

"DoyoufeellikeIrushedyou?Wedidnotevendate.

Ifyouwant,wecanslowdownifyouwant.Date."

Pearllookedathim."No...Youdidn'trushme.Ithink

wedatedforthelongesttimeandwedidn'tmakeit

official."Shelaughed."Iloveyouandno...Iwantthis.

Doyou?"

Helookedinhereyesavdswallowed.WithKay

gettingadivorce,hewasn'tsurewhatthefutureheld



forhim.Hedidn'twanttostringanyonealong.He

wantedthingstobeinorderwhenKaycame.

"Yes..."

Shesmiledthenmadeherselfacupofcoffee

singing.

***

Mathapelolaidontheloungerchairwithbigsunhat

overherheadwhilesheenjoyedthesun.

Kudzaniwalkedoverwiththeirjuice.

"Hey.."

Shelookedathim thengotherjuice,herringinher

finger.

"Thanks."

Shetookasipwatchinghim gulpallofhisthenhe

jumpedinthepoolsplashingherwithwater.She

laughed.



"Babyrra!"

"Come."

"Ngng,Iam stillrelaxing."

"Comeandswim.Ormaybeyoudon'tknowhowto

swim.Youareruralkana."

Shelaughed."Heela,don'tbeloud.Youwantpeople

toknow."

"Ok...Ok.Comeletmeteachyou."

Sheputdownherjuicethengotuptakingoffher

sunhat.Kudzaniwatchedherasshewalkedover

thensheslowlygotinthecoldwater.Heheldher

waistguidingherin.Mathapeloheldontightlytohim

scared.Kudzanilaughedthenkissedher.

"Igotyou...Relax."

"Idon'twanttodrown."

"Youwon't.Iam here."

Shelookedathim andslowlyrelaxed.Hesmiled

staringather.

"YouarebeautifulMrs.Mungale."



Mathapeloblushed."Thankyou."

"Ican'twaittomarryyou.It'sfinallyhappening."

Shelookedathim thenkissedhim."Ican'twaittoo."

Theylaughedandgiggledinthepoolwhilehetaught

herhowtoswim.

***

ThefollowingdayinAustralia,Kaylookedatherself

onthemirrorinawhitesuit.Shefixedherpantsthen

ranthedarklipstickonherlips.Shegrabbedher

watchandputitonthenstaredatherselfinthe

mirror.Themakeupmadeherlookfierce.Readyfor

it.Shetwirledinfrontofthemirrorinthe6inch

heels.Herperfumewasstrongyetsweet.She

pickedherhandbagthenturnedtoRapswhowas

staringather.

"Atleastyouhadgoodsexlastnight.I'm caseIam

convictedforthelittleinconveniencethat

happened."



"Youaregoingtocomebacktoday.AndIwillbe

waitingforyou.IwishIcancomewith."

Shesmiled."Welltoobad."

Avaknocked.Shewalkedoverandhuggedthen

walkedout.Avalookedather.

"Wow..."

Shesmiledwalkingpasther..

***

Incourt,everyonesatdownasJudgeStonessettled.

ShelookedateveryonethenhereyesfellonKay.

Kaysmiledslightlythenlookeddown.Thepoorlady

hadalmostdiedthepreviousnightaftertheirlittle...

conversation.Honestly,itwasnotmeanttobethat

scary.Justalittle...shaking.Whatwasthatphrase

again...?Ah-huh!Containingthesituation.Poorthing

almosthadaheartattackandnowKaycouldsee

thefearinhereyesasshelookedather.Whywasit

thattheantagonistalwayshadbadthingshappenat



them attheendofit?Shesighedraisingherhead.

Thistimeitwasgoingtogetdifferent.Maybeit

reallywasmeanttobealesson...Whenbadthings

happenedtoinnocentpeople,morebadthings

happen.Shepausedalmostfindingherselflaughing.

Dammit!Whataturn...Shealwaysthoughtshe

wouldbeagoodpersoninheradultlife.Ormaybe

shewas,justthatcircumstancesdidn'tallowbut...

Didgoodpeoplekill?

JudgeStonestookadeepbreath."Afterall

argumentsandevidencebroughtforwardbyboth

sides,thecourtwentintodeliberationandthe

accusedisfound..."JudgeStoneslookedatKay.

Theentirecourtwassosilentaseveryonewaitedfor

theverdict,heartspounding.AvasqueezedKay's

hand.

.

.

Thisisourmorninginsert.Imightgethelduptoday

andwon'tbeabletopostontime.SoIdecided

betterwehaveitnowthanrefreshtheiagethewhole



day.Wearegoingtohavesponsorstodayandsince

Iwon'tbeonline,Ihopewedowhatweare

supposedtodoforabonusbeforetheevening

insert.Pleasealsolikeandcommentonourinserts

family.Thankyou
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JudgeStonestookadeepbreath."Afterall

argumentsandevidencebroughtforwardbyboth

sides,thecourtwentintodeliberationandthe

accusedisfound..."JudgeStoneslookedatKay.

Theentirecourtwassosilentaseveryonewaitedfor

theverdict,heartspounding.AvasqueezedKay's

hand.

"Notguiltyduetounsupportableevidencebrought

forwardtogetherwithfailurebringingreliable

sources."

AvafrozethenshelookedatJudgeStonesasshe

wentontalking.AvalookedatherthenturnedtoKay

andhuggedhertightly.

"Yes!"

Kayputherarmsaroundher.Avapulledbackand

lookedatJudgeStonestryingtolistenbuther

happinessjustoverwhelmedher.



"OhmyGod..."

Journalisrscontinuedtakingpictures.Kaysmiled

emotionallytoo.Shewipedawayhertears.Judge

Stonesgotupandwalkedaway.

"Youarefree?Likeyouarefree!Ithoughtmaybeyou

wouldgetsentencedtoamentalasylum thelist...

Wow!Thisisunbelievable.Historyhasbeenmade."

"Youdidwell."

Avalaughed."OhmyGod...Ican'tbelievethis.It

feelssurreal.Youareinnocent.Youarenotguilty.

Youaregoinghome."

Kaynodded."Iam goinghome.."

TheywalkedoutgoingtotherentalcarAvawas

using.Avasmiledwavingatthemediaastheygotin

thecar.ShelookedatKaythensmiled.

"DoyoubelieveinGod?ThisisallGodItellyou."

Kaylookedather."Maybe."

Avastartedthecarlettingherbrunettehairloose.

Shereversedthendroveoff.



"It'sGod.Trustme.Ireallythoughttherewasa50-

50chanceofeitherwinningorlosing.Ican'tbelieve

allthisisover...WellIunderwhytheywanteditto

endasquicklyaspossiblebutwow..."

KaylookedaheadsilentlyasAvadrovebacktohotel

happily.Itwasjustunbelievablejusthowtheygotoff

likethat..

*

Atthehotel,Kaywalkedinsidethehotelroom.Raps

lookedatKaythenhewalkedoverputtinghishands

onherwaist.

"Whatdidyoudo?"

Shelookedathim."What?"

"Thatwasjusttoogoodtobetrue.Whatdidyou

do?"

"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"

"Kayla,whatdidyoudo?"



Shelookedathim foramomentthensmiled."Idon't

wanttogotojail.AndIdidn'tevendoanything.I

mayhavesaidhi."

"Youweregoingtowinbabe...Agoodcasewas

goingon.Thatwasacarelessmove.Shecouldhave

sentyoutojailforever.Andwhattimedidyougo

there?"

Shesighed."Iam sorry.Youweresleeping."

"Idon'tlikethissneakinggame.Iwant

transparency."

"Iwasgoingtotellyou.Iam sorry."

"Iwouldhaveappreciateditkoreifyoutoldme

beforeyoudidit.Thawasnitabrightmovebabe.

Yesitworkedbutnotsosmart."

Kaykickedoffhershoesthenstoodonhertoes

kissinghim.

"Iam sorry.Whenarewegoinghome?Iwanttosee

King."

"Ok.Wewillgoassoonasyouwant."

Shesmiled."Wearemovingbackhomeright?"



Helookedather."Yes.Butassoonaswearrive,you

aregettinghelp."

Shelookedathim andnodded."Ok."

Hisphonestartedringing.Kaywatchedashetookit

outfrom hispocket.ShelookedatSasacalling.

"Idon'tlikethisfriendshipofyours.Iam not

comfortablewithit.Kenosi'ssisterisnotyour

friend."

"No.Sheismorelikemyyoungersister,Igrewup

withthiskidbabe.."

"Onewhoclearlyhasacrushonyou.RapulaIam not

goingtosayanythingelse,Idon'tknowthisgirlor

whosheis.Iam notcomfortablewiththisgirl,she

clearlyhasacrushonyou.Sheisclearlyflirtingwith

youandIcanseeyouhaveasoftspotonher.

Whateveritis,Iam notcomfortablewithit.Iam not

sayingdon'ttalktoher.Iam justnotcomfortable

withtheentirearrangement.It'snotsittingwellwith

me."

Heleakedhislipsstaringather."Eemma.Iheard.I

willfixit."



Heleanedoverandkissedherthenpickedherup

andplacedheronthebedtakingoffherpants.

***

InBotswana,Mathapeloparkedhercarbesides

Rabi'scartheshesteppedoutofthecar.Shetooka

deepbreathwalkingtowardsthedoor.Sheopened

thedoorandwalkedin.Shecouldhearvoicesinthe

house.ShefollowedthevoicesgoingtoP's

bedroom andopenedthedoorslightly.Shelookedat

Rabifixinghisdaughter'shairsingingwithhersome

crechesongs.

Shewatchedthem silentlythentookoutherphone

andtookafewpictures.Rabipausedstaringather.

Mathapelolookedatbothofthem."Hello."

Polokoscreamed."Mama!"

Sheranoverjumpingintohermother'sarms.

Mathapelosmiledholdinghertightly.Rabistoodup

staringatherthenhelookedatPoloko.



"P,goandbringmewaterplease"

Polokowenttothekitchen.Rabistaredather.

"What'sgoingon?"

"Idon'twantthisrelationshipanymore.It'snot

fruitful.Idon'twanttobeusedanymore."

Rabilookedather."IknowIhurtyoubeforebutI

thoughtyouweregivingisachance."

"IwasbutnothinghaschangedandIdon'twantto

putmyselfthroughallthatanymore.Ihavehad

enough."

"Iloveyou.IknowI-"

"Idon'tthinkyouloveme.Youdon't.Ifyoudid,you

wouldhavelovedinthepastfiveyears.Itdidn't

happenthen.Youhadsomuchtimetofallinlove

withme.Anditdidn'thappen."

"I-"

"Iknowyoudon'tloveme.Iacceptedit.Longback.

WhenIcameback,Ithoughtitwouldbedifferentbut

itdidn'tfeelanydifferent.Idon'twantthis

relationshipanymore.Itfeelsforced."



"Babe-"

"Iam movingoutwithPoloko.Wefoundahouseand

wewillbemovingthere.Iam movingonwithmylife

andIdon'twantdrama.Iwantustocoparent

peacefully.Wedonothavetofightandbecrazy."

"Babe-"

"IthinkIlovedyouatsomepointbutnowIdon't.Tha

loveranoutlongbackwhenIhadtobegforyour

love.Iwanttowalkawayfrom thisrelationshipandI

don'twanttofightwithyou."

"Youhaveeveryrighttodoubtthisrelationship.I

don'tblameyou.Butwecanworkonit.Igotyoua

carforyourbirthday.Iwantustogetmarried."

"Iwillbuymyown.Butthankyou."Shesmiled."You

areagoodguy.Youwillfindsomeone."

"Whataboutthebaby?"

"Ilostthebaby."

"Istheresomeone?"

Shelookedathim."Yes.AndIlovehim.Heloves.I

am happywithhim.Idon'twanttostringyoualong



thewayyoustrungmealongbecauseIstillwantyou

tobeagoodfathertoP."

Hewalkedovertoher."Babe-"

"Please..."

Pranback.Mathapelosmiledgettingherglassof

water.

"Thankyoubaby..."

"Imissedyoumama."

"Imissedyoutoo..."

Mathapelolookedatthebunandthepoorlymade

babyhairscomingtoherforehead.

"Youlookbeautiful.."

"Itwasdaddy..."

MathapelosmiledatRabi.Shepickedherdaughter

andwalkedtothesittingroom withherwhileRabi

watched.Hehadsuspectedit.

***



MosessatinBoleng'shouse.Hestaredatthe

pictureofBosabackwhentheyjustgottenmarried

andshewassmilingholdingherwaist.Shehad

alwaysbeenbeautifulfrom theveryfirstdayhemet

her.Hestillrememberedthatyounggirlholdingthe

babygettingthesaltfrom theshop.

Hestillremembereddroppingheroff.Thentheday

shecametohim.Shehadlovedhim buthehadn't

appreciatedherenough.

Heratgercheatedonherandembarassedherbut

shehadstillstayed.Hefoundhimselfblinkingaway

histearsbuttheystillitchedhiseyestillonerolled

downhischeek.

Hesniffed.Hehaslosteverything.Andnowhewas

hearingallsortsofstories.Hisfingershookashe

pressedParis'snumberthenhecalledher.

"ParisSimons,hello?"

"Paris..."

Therewasapause."Papa?"



"Iwasreleased."

"Iam happyforyou."

"IthoughtIwouldseeyou."

"IhavebeentransferredtoMaun.Iam happyyouare

out."

"Iwashopingwecouldalltalkasafamily."

"Idon'tthinkso.What'sleftisthetitleofbeingfather

andthat'sall.Iforgiveyouforlovingawomanmore

thanyourownchildren.IguessallIhavetobeis

betterthanyou."

"Paris-"

"Iam busyatwork.Bye."

Shehungup.Mosesdroppedthephoneandputhis

handsonhisface.

***

OdirilewalkedinsideBasadi'shouselaterthatday



holdingflowersandapieceofcake.Hesmiled

puttingeverythingonthekitchencounter.Things

werelookinggood.Goodthinghehadfinallygotten

thegutstoleavehismarriage.

Hewalkedtothebedroom."Babe!"

Heopenedthedoorthenfrozestaringather

hangingfrom theroof,herbodydanglingwhilepee

ranonthefloor.
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Odirileranbacktothekitchenandcamebackwitha

knife.Hecutheroff,herheavybodyslippingfrom

hishands.

"Basadi!"

Heshookherthenputhisfingersonhernecktrying

tofeelforherpulsebuttherewasnothing.Hebithis

lowerlipandpickedherupthenstaggeredwithher

out.Heplacedheronthegroundandopenedthecar

doorthenpickedherupagain,hisheartbeatingso

fast.

Hejumpedinthecaranddroveoffheadedtothe

hospital.

*

Atthehospital,Odirileyelledforhelp,hisback



unabletocarryBasadi'sheavybodyanymore.He

watchedastheyputheronthestretcherandhurried

inwithher.

Hisphonestartedringing.Helookedathisexwife

callingthenignoredthecallandwaitedbythe

waitingareasweatingatplacesheneverknewhe

couldswearat.

Heslowlysatdownmassaginghischest.Thedoctor

walkedoverminuteslater.

"Whoareyoutoher?"

"Mygirlfriend.Issheok?"

"Wearesorrybutshehaslongpassedon."

ThedoctorkepttalkingasOdirileslowlyzonedout

ofit.Hetriedstandingbuthislegscouldn'tcarryhis

weightanymore.Itseemedhewasnowwayto

heavyfothimself.

HismindwentstraighttoBasadi'ssisters.Chances

werethatnoonewouldshowup.Heputhishands

onhisfacewonderwhyhewasthinkingabout

this..therewasnowayshewasdead.Notwhenhe



hadjustmether.

"No..."

"Didyouknowanyclosefamilymemberwecan

contact?"

"Shehasnoonebutherdaughter...Iwanttoseeher.

Idon'tbelieveyou."

Shegotshownwherehewasthenshetookoffthe

whiteclothonhisface.Hegaspedstaringather..

thenheshookher.

"Said...Babe..."

Sheremainedstill,eyesclosed.

***

Pariswalkedbackfrom work,shedrovepastthe

mainhousegoingtohersmalltwobedsattheback.

Shesteppedoutofhercarinheelsthentooka

coupleofthingsshehadboughtfrom thebutcher.

Thelandlordwalkedoverinhissweatpantsandat-



shirtthatheldtightlytohismuscles.She

reprimandedherselfkeepinghereyeshighabove.

Hesmiled."Hi,Icametofixthebulbinyour

bedroom.Igotareplacement."

"Thankyou."

Sheunlockedthedoorthenhewalkedin.Hewentto

herbedroom pullingherstoolfrom thesittingroom.

Sheputherthingsinthesittingroom andfollowed

him tothebedroom.Hegotontopandquickly

changedthebulbthensteppeddown.

"Thatshouldbealright."

Shesmiledstaringathim."Thankyou."

"Isthereanythingelse?"

"UhIam expectingsomaybeIwouldwanttoturn

theotherroom intoanursery.Paintingitandstuff."

Henodded."Yeah.Youcandothat.Whowilldoitfor

you?Yourperson?"

"UhIam asinglemom.Hepassedon.SoIwill

probablyhiresomeone."



"Iam sorrytohearthat.Icanfixitforyou."

"Ok,thencanIshowyouwhatIwantsoyoucan

quoteme?"

"Iwilldoitforfree.Idon'tgoaroundchargingpretty

ladies."

Parissmiledthenshowedhim acoupleofideas

from herphone.Eveninherheels,hestilllooked

tallerthanher.Heleanedoverstaring,Paristooka

deepbreathinbreathinginhisfreshscent.

Somethingtoldherhehadjusttakenashower.

"Ok.It'sdoable.Iwillgeteverythingandstart.Maybe

tomorrow?Isitaboy?"

Shesmiled."Yes.Heisaboy."

Helookedatherflattummy."Howfarareyou?You

don'tlookpregnant."

Shelaughed."It'smyfirstpregnancy.Ihearditwill

startshowingwhenIam almostdue.Lennake

emetsibumpnyana."

Hesmiled."Iam sureyouwillstilllookamazing.I

willcomebytomorrow.Akeremmeyouwillbe



here?"

"SaturdayIam homesoyeah."

Helookedatherandsmiledstaringatherpretty

face.

"Ok.Sharp."

Hestartedwalkingout.Parisfollowedafterhim,her

heelsechoingwitheachstepshetook.

"Hey..."

Heturnedtoher."Yeah?"

"IsawyouyesterdayinthatS.W.A.Tuniform.You

areone?"

"Yeah,Ihopeit'snotaproblem."

Shelookedathim immediatelyshovingwhatever

thoughtsshehadatthebackofherhead.

"No.Notatall.ThankyouKathaba."

Hewalkedbacktowardsherandstoodabreath

away.

"Wearenotallbad."



Shelookedinhiseyes."Ididn'tsayanything."

Hesmiledcharmingly."Youdidn'thaveto.For

instance,Ihaveneverkilledanyone.Totakwake

innocentsweetkonyana."

Parislaughed."Seeyoutomorrow."

Hebithislowerlipthenwalkedaway.Heunlocked

hisblackX-class,itwassoblackanddark,itlooked

likeamonsterwiththosebigtires.Helookedatthen

jumpedinanddroveoff.

Shefoundherselfstillsmilingthenturnedandgotin

herhouse.

***

Laterthatevening,RabiwatchedMathapelobusyon

herphone.Hewantedtogoandgrabthatphoneto

seewhoshewastalkingtobutatthesametimehe

stillwantedtomakethingsworkandforthingsto

work,hehadtoprovehimselfworthit.

Hewalkedinhisbedroom wherehemadeacall



abouthercar.Hewasgoingtodoeverythinginher

powertoprovehewasworthit.

*

MeanwhileMathapelosmiledgooglingfirwedding

dressesandthekindofdressesshewantedher

bridesmaidstowear.

***

MotheowatchedPearlsleepingthentookhisphone

andwenttothebathroom callingKay'snumber.His

heartskippedasherphonerang.

"Hello?"

Hesmiled."Hey,it'sme.Congratulations."

"Thankyou."

"Iam sorryaboutthedivorce."

"Whatdivorce?"

"Iwaswatchingthetrial.Yourhusbandsaidheis



divorcingyou.Iam sorryaboutthat."

"Oh..wemanagedtosortoftheissueswewere

goingthrough.Wearefinenow.Wearenot

divorcing.Butthankyouforcaring.Itmeansalot

especiallyafterwhatyoursistertriedtodo.Bye!"

Shedroppedthecall.Hefrownedstaringathis

phoneforawhilethenheclosedhiseyestakinga

deepbreath.Hedeletedthecallminuteslaterand

walkedbackinthebedroom wherehejoinedPearlin

bedandputhisarmsaroundher.

Ofcausemaybegettingtheonehelovedmorethan

anythingwasimpossiblebuthestilllovedPearl.Not

likeKayofcausebuttheimportantthingwashedid.

Heclosedhiseyesfallingasleep.

***

InAustralia,hoursahead.Rapsshookhandswith

theestateagentwhohadsoldtheirhouse.

"Greatdoingbusinesswithyou."



"Likewise."

HewalkedbacktothecarwhereKaywasseatedon

thepassengerseat,hairlooseandinshorts.

"Done!"

Hekissedherthenstartedthecaranddroveoff

headedtotheopen,hishandonhersmooththigh.

Shelookedathim ashedrovewhilecaressingher

thighs."Sowhat'stheplan?"

"Iam sureourhouseinKasaneisnowdone.Wewill

gotherethenalsogetmarried.Again.More

properly."

Kaysmiled."Iwilltalktomamaoncewearrive.I

wantustoforgetthepastandmoveon.Thereare

peopleyoujustcan'thate.Sheisthatperson.AndI

am sureshechanged."

Rapsleanedoverandkissedher."Shemusthave."

Attheairport,theywalkedinsidethencheckedin.

Kaysmiledstaringatherstampedpassport.Their

bagsgotscannedthentheywenttotheirboarding

gateandminuteslater,gotintheirplane.



***

HourslaterinBotswana,Paristookoutheroldsim

cardlateinthemorningandreplaceditwiththenew

one.Itwasabouttime.Shetextedacouple

importantcontacts.Someoneknockedonherdoor,

shegotupinhertightsandavestthatshowedher

pointynipplesthenopenedforhim.

"Comein..."

Sheturned.Kathabatriedcontrollinghisthoughtsas

hestaredatherfigureinthattight.Sheturned,his

eyesfellonherpussyprint.Heclearedhisthroat.

"Youcanshowmetheroom."

"Thisway."

Hefollowedhertotheroom thenheplaced

everythingdown.Hewentbackformorenoteven

lookedather.Hewalkedbackinthehouse.She

walkedoverabdsmiled.

"Thankyousomuchforthis."



Helookedather."Anytime."

"Doyouneedanyhelp.Icanhelpout."

Thatpussyprintwasjustinhisfacesbditmadethe

guyinhispantsjerk.Hetookadeepbreath,there

wasnowayhewantedtobelookinglikeaperverton

soheturnedopeningthebucketofpaint.

"No.It'sok.Iwillmanage."

Parissmiled."Icanhelp.Don'tworryaboutme."

Kathabalookedatherandswallowed."Yourtights

aretoorevealing."

Shelookeddownonherselfthenturnedtohim.

"What?"

"Iam human.MymindalreadyranwildwhenIfirst

sawyou.Noneedtooverworkit.Please..."

Shelookedathim thenhereyeswenttohispants.

Shelookedatitthensmiled.

"Sorry."

Sheturnedandwalkedawaythencameback

minuteslaterinsweatpants.



"Better?"

Hesmiled."Yes.Thanks.Iam notcontrolling,just

that-"

"IthinkIshouldaskyoutochangetoo.Your

sweatpantsaretoorevealing.Whenyouwalk,Ican

seeitorbettertsamayaoyegoaparabene.Otare

kgolega."

Hepausedthenlaughed."WarebenenaareParis?"

"Icanseeit'snotcontained.Obatareakanyathata

rra."

"Yahupela."

Shesmiled."Ijo.HowcanIhelp?"

"It'stooquiet.Playsomemusicthencomeback."

Pariswenttothesittingroom andconnectedher

phonetothespeakers.ShewalkedbacktoKathaba

whileElaine'syouaretheoneplayed.Helookedat

her.

"Thissongisnotmotivating."

Shesmiled."Itis.Let'sdo.WhatshouldIdo?"



"Wearegoingtopainttheroom blue,thatside."He

pointed."Allofit."

"Ok."

Hehandedherarollerwhilehetookabugbrush.He

mixedthebluepaintthenputpapersonthefloor.

"Ok...Let'sstart."

Shedippedtherollerinthepaint.

"Howdidyougetyourjob?Wereyouasoldier

before?"

"Yeah.Longback.Forthreeyearsorso.Iguess

therewerepeoplewhowerewatchingmyprogress

andtheylikedme.Theydecidedtheblackuniform

lookgoodonme."

"Aren'tyouguystrainedtokill?"

Hesmiled."No.Wearetrainedtoprotectthenation."

"Evenifitmeanskillingsomeone?"

"Depends."Hesmiled."Butwedon'tgoaroundkilling

peopleeverywhereParis."

Shestartedpainting."Ok."



"Howdidyourbabydaddydie?"

Shelookedathim realizingonewayortheotherhe

wouldknow.Shebrieflytoldhim thetruth.

Hepaused."Herapedyou?"

"No.I-"

"Youwereachild.Hewassupposedtoknowbetter."

"Iam notinnocent.Iam notclosetoit.Iam not

perfect.Iusedtosleepingwithmyuncle.Icame

ontohim.Iseducedhim.Idon'tknowwhatwas

goingoninmyheadbutIonlywantedhim."

"Why?"

"Idon'tknow.MaybeIyearnedforlove,attention...

TotaIcanblameitonanythingbutitwasme.Incase

youthinkthereismorebeneaththeprettyface,there

isagirlwhosleptwitharelativeandnowiscarrying

thatrelative'schild."

"Doyouregretit?"

"Idon'tknow.Maybe.Maybenot."

"Hewassupposedtoknowbettereitherway.He



wastheadult."

"Youdon'tunderstand-"

"Ido.Youhadlostyourmother.Yourfatherwentto

jail.Youwereachild.Hecouldhavegottenyouhelp

insteadoflettingyougoon.Obviouslytherewasa

problem thatneededattention.Hewassupposedto

beaparent.Hewassupposedtodowhatyour

fathercoukdhavedone.Hewassupposedtobe

yourfatherandguideyou.Andhefailed.Iam not

sayingyouareinnocent.Beheismoretoblame.

Whydidyoukeepthepregnancy?"

"Iam notamurderer.AndIthoughtmaybehe

would..."Sheclosedhereyes."yah..."

"Doyouthinkit'sagoodideatokeephim?"

"It'salreadylate.Iam inlovewithhim.Iwillratherbe

asingleparent.Iwilltakecareifhim alone.Farfrom

everyoneelse.Hewillbeminealone.Tome,his

fatherisdead.Andheonlyhasme."

"Idon'tsupportdenyingpeoplerighttotheirkidsbut

Iunderstand."



"Hedoesn'twanthim.Iam notdenyinghim anything.

Isweartoyou,hecanevensignoverparentalrights

ofthischildifheknew."

"Betterthatthanhavingtheexplaintoyourchildthat

youhidhim.Boysareheardheaded."

Shelookedathim forawhileandsmiled."What

happenedtoyou?"

"Nothing.Ijustknowthesethings."

"Doyouhavechildren?"

"One."

"Areyoustillwiththemother?"

"NoIam not.Welongbrokeup."

"Whereisyourgirlfriend?"

"Iam single."

Shelookedathim thensmiledcontinuingpainting.

"Idon'twanttobejudgedforkeepingthisbaby.

That'swhyIoptedforafreshstart.AndIdon'tregret

movingaway.Ihateeventellingthestorybecause

it'sfuckedup."



Helookedather."Weallhavehistory.Youmaybe

surprisedhearingamorefuckeduphistorythan

yours.Whyissayit'srapeisbecauseyoudidn't

knowbetterandhedid."Hewalkedoverstood

behindherholdingherwaistwithonehandthenhe

guidedherhandshowingherhowtopaintproperly.

Paristookadeepbreathfeelingitrightinherbutt

whilehebreathedonherneck.

"Likethat."

Hesmeltsogood.Herclitthrobbed.Fuck!Ithad

beenawhilesincethelasttimeandthemorethe

pregnancyprogressed,themorehornyshegot.Her

fingerswerenotdoingitanymore.

Somehow,shewishedhewouldjustpushher

againstthewall,pulldownthosetightsandpushitin

withoutasking.Shegotevenmorewetatthe

thought.

"Justrelaxyourhand."

Itrubbedagainstherbuttashecontrolledherarm

movingwithher.Hesteppedbackthensheturned

andlookedatit,itwasstillresting.



Thenextsongstartedplaying,Kathabasangalong

MarvinGaye.

Getup,getup,getup,getup!

Wakeup,wakeup,wakeup,wakeup!

Oh,babynowlet'sgetdowntonight

Oohbaby,I'm hotjustlikeanoven

Ineedsomelovin'

Andbaby,Ican'tholditmuchlonger

It'sgettingstrongerandstronger

AndwhenIgetthatfeeling

Iwantsexualhealing

Sexualhealing,ohbaby

Makesmefeelsofine

Helpstorelievemymind



Sexualhealingbaby,isgoodforme

Sexualhealingissomethingthat'sgoodforme

Shelookedathim thenswallowed."Iam coming."

Shewalkddtoherroom.Clearlyiftherewasanyone

pervertedithadtobeher.Itprobablylookedlikeshe

hadwonthosetightspurposely.Shehurriedtoher

drawerandtookoutherlittletoyhopingtomakeit

quick.Takingcareiftheedgewouldmakethe

situationbetter.Shegotonherbedthenputitonher

pantsswitchingiton.

Sherelaxedclosinghereyesimagining..

Kathabaknockedonherdoor."Paris!"

Shejumpedoffbedandthrewitunderneaththe

coversthenopened.

"Yeah..."

"Areyouok?"

"Yes."

Thesongthatwasplayingapproachedtheend.

Parisbrieflyclosedhereyeshearingthevibration.



Helookedatthebedcurioslyandwalkedin.She

pulledhim backmakinghim laugh.Hereachedforit

undertheduvet.Parissnatchedit.

"Youcan'tjust-"

"Whycan'tyoujustgettherealdeal?"

Shelookedathispants."Youaretoobigforme."

"Iwasn'ttalkingaboutmebut...Youwilladjust."

Parislookeddownembarrassed.Heputhishands

onherwaistslidinghishandinherpantsand

touchedherwetnesswhisperinginherear.

"Wabata?(Doyouwant?)"
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Parislookedathim andsmiled.

"Kekopagojalabulabuinpeace.(CanIselfservice

inpeace.)."

Shetookhishandoutofherpantiesthenpushed

him out.

"Youareforward.Mycrushiscrushingdown."

Helookedinhereyesforamomentthensmiled.

"Iwillgoandfinishup."

Hewalkedaway.Parisstoodthereforamoment

thenlookedathertoyandswitcheditoffbefore

fixingherpants.Shewentbackthentooktheroller

andstartedpaintingbesideshim whilehummingto

asong.

Kathabalookedatherandlaughed."Donealready?"

"Inolongerwant.Youdisturbedme."



"Sorrytsalayame."

Shelookedathim."BythewayIam notgoingto

sleepwithyou.Iwantsomeonewhoisserious.Who

willlovemetogetherwithmyson.Idon'twanta

manwhoisstillinthegame.Iwanttosettle.And

youarenotthatman.Sofocusongettingthat3kwa

renteendofmonth."

Kathabasmiled."HowdoyouknowIam notthat

man?"

"Iseethelustinyoureyes.Afteryouseepwithme,

it'sover.Iknowyourtype."

"That'snottrue.Iam genuine.AndgapeIam honest.

Ifit'sonlysex,youwouldknow.Idon'tknowhowto

pretendinarelationship.It'seitherkeagorataorI

don't.IfIdon't,youwillknowit'sstrictlysex."

Shelookedathim foramoment,hesmiledather.

"Gapewayaka,obatagojolalennagoreosekawa

duelarente."

Parislaughed."Ija!"

Kathaba'sphonerangfrom hispocket.Hetookitout



andpicked.

"Sure?"

Hedroppedthebrushandwalkedouttalkingonhis

phone.Shecarriedonthenminuteslaterhecame

back.

"IhadtogotoKasanelateron.Mybrotheriscoming

backwithhiswifefrom Australiaandheplanneda

surpriseweddingforthem intheirbackyard."

"TheywerevisitingAustralia?"

"Nah,theywerestayingthere.Sheisfinallycoming

backsincefiveyearsbackwhentheywentsohe

wantedtosurpriseherwithawedding.Aproperone.

Theonlyproblem nowiswifey'smotherisdead."

"Awwshame.Sowhatnow?Willthecelebrationgo

on?"

"Iam notsure."Hepressedhisphone."Thoughthe

wifeandmotherwerenotclosebutstillhewanted

topaymagadi,yaanongwiththemotherdead,Idon't

knowwhatwillhappen."

"Can'tthemoneyjustgotothefather?"



"Thereisnofather."

"Uncles?"

"Mybrother'smotherin-lawseemswasnotclose

withtherestofthefamily.Mybrothersayshiswife

doesn'tknowotherrelativesexpectforhermother's

sisterswhohatedhermother.Itseemedshewas

theblacksheep.Totahelathereisnoone."

"Can'themarryherkoKgotlengifsheisanorphan?"

"Canyoudothat?"

"Iam suretheremustbeaway.Itmeanssheisnow

anorphanandifthereisnoonetoacceptthe

money...Thenmaybehecandoitthere."

Kathabalookedatherforamoment."Youare

brilliant.Putthatdown.Iwillgetsomeonetofinish

up.Let'sgo.Youwillhelpmeout."

***

MathapelostaredattheC-HRparkedbesidesher



smallcarthenlookedatRabiswallowing.

"Thisisbeautiful."

"IknowIwasn'tthebestmantoyou.Ihurtyouinthe

worstmanner,youhaveeveryrighttodoubtmylove

foryoubuttherewasnowayIwouldhavesleptwith

youforfiveyearsandstillnotlovedyou.Iplanneda

tripforustoDubai.Whenwecomebackandstill

feelthesamethenit'sfine."

Shelookedathim,tearsfillinghereyes."Ilovethe

car.It'sbeautiful.YouaresayingeverythingIalways

wantedyoutosay.WhatIalwayswishedyouwould

saytome.Andyoujustneverdid.AndIlovedyou.It

mademefeelbetterknowingyouwerenotcheating.

Ithoughtitwasonlyme."Tearsfilledhereyes."And

everytinythingyoudidforme,nomatterhowsmall

itwouldbe,IwouldappreciatebecauseIlovedyou

much,Isawnooneexpectyou.Iwishyoudidthis

then."Tearsrolleddownhercheeks."Iwishyou

lovedmebackthen.Whydidn'tyou?"

"Idon'thaveanyexcusebutIcanbebetterifyou

givemeachance.Ipromiseyou."



"Iloveyou.Iwon'tevenlieandsayIdon't.Eve

thoughyouhavehurtcountlesstimes.Iloveyou.But

thereissomeoneelse.Andhelovesme.Genuinely.

Hecaresaboutme.AndItrusthim."

"Doyoulovehim?"

"Yes.MaynotbelikeyoubutIdobecauseheloves

me."

"Let'sgoforourvacation.Ifwhenwecomebackyou

stillfeelthesame,Iwillacceptit.Iwillletyougo."

"DoIkeepthecar?"

Helaughed."Yes."

"Justmakingsure."

Heheldherwaistthenkissedher.

"Weleavetonight."

Shelookedathim forawhilethennodded."IsP

coming?"

"No.Shewillstay."

"Ok."



Hekissedheragainandgotinthehouse.Mathapelo

lookedatthecarthenherphonestartedringing.She

lookedatherunclecallingthenpickedthecall.

"Hello?"

"Mathapelomydaughter.Wejusthadvisitorswho

wanttomarryyou."

Shesmiled."Whoarethey?"

"Theyarefrom theSimonsfamily.RragwePoloko

gatweobatagonyala."

"Nooneelsehascome?"

"No."

Shetookadeepbreath."Iam notsureaboutRragwe

Polokobecauseofthethingsthathappenedpast.

Hehurtmesomuch."

"Ididn'tknow.Ifyouwantustosayno,sayso.Tota

don'tfeelpressuredintoanythingbutinmyown

opinionIthinkitwillbgoodifyouraisePoloko

togetherlikeafamily.ImightbeoldbutIknowhow

it'shardforchildrenraisedwithparentswhoarenot

together.Youwillneverknowthekindofwomanene



RragwePolokowillmeetoneday.Youtoowon't

knowofthemanyouwillmeetwillbecomfortable

withyourdaughter.Kanatherearesomemanwho

don'tlikethechildrenthewomancomewithandyou

willenduphavingtochoosebetweenyourdaughter

andhim.Butit'syourchoice."

"Iwillcallyouafteracoupleofdayswithadecision."

"Okmychild."

Mathapelohungup.Shelookedatherphonefeeling

stupid.Tearsfilledhereyesandrolleddownher

cheeks.Ifonlylovehadamanual...Forsureshe

wouldgotothatchapterthattalkedabouthowto

stoplovingsomeone.Kudzanilovedher,heputher

first.Shelookedatthecarbesideshertinycar.Her

phonerangagain.

Shewalkedtothegatepicking.

"Hey.."

"Hey,didyougetatrucktohelpyoumove?"

Sheswallowed."Ngng."

"Ok,Igotatruck.ShouldIsendsomeonethere?You



packedright?"

"Uh..it'salreadylate.Maybetomorrow."

"What'sgoingon?"

"Withwhat?"

"Youtellme.Somethingisgoingon."

"Nothingisgoingon."

"Whathappened?"

"Nothing.Whenareyousendingyourunclestomy

family?"

"IthoughtweweregoingtowaitabitsothatPcan

growusedtome."

"Butyoucanstillpaymagadi,thatshouldn'thaveto

delayanything.Idon'twanttobeengagedfor

severalmonthswhilewaitingforyoutodotheright

thing."

"WhenIpaymagadi,Iwillmakesureeverythingis

doneincludingthewedding.Idon'twantPolokoto

feelleftout.Movingoutofthathouseisthefirst

steptoshowherthatmamaanddaddyarenolonger



togetherthenwewillslowlyeaseherintotheidea

thatIam goingtobeherotherfather.Idon'twant

whathappenedtometohappentoher.Iknowmy

stepfatherlovedmebutIneverrealizeditbecause

ofhowthingshadhappened.Oncemagadiispaid,a

lotwillstartgoingonandsheisgoingtofeellost."

"Sohowlongisthatgoingtogofor?"

"Just...Babewhat'sgoingon?"

"Nothing.Ihavetogo.Bye."

Shehungupthensighed,herheartpounding.

Minuteslaterherphonestartedringingagain.

"Kudzani-"

"Soheboughtyouacar?"

"What?"

"Heposteditandtaggedyou.What'sgoingon?"

"Kudzani-"

"Ithoughtyouweredonewithhim!"

"Iwas.Hejustboughtit.Ididn'taskforit!"



"YoushouldhavetoldmeIwasinacompetition.I

canaffordaToyotaCHRMathapelo.Ijustcan't

believehim flashingyouwithmoneyhassuddenly

changedyou.Itseemsyouhaveforgottenwhatthis

manputyouthrough."

"Ididn'tforgeta-"

"Youknowwhat...Startingarelationshipwithyou

wasamistake.Iam notgoingtoallowyoutomake

meafoolwhileyouhaveyourcakeandeatittoo.I

neverthoughtyouwerematerialisticlikethat.Ican

affordthatcar,ifitwasacaryouwanted,youcould

havesaidso!"

Hehungup.Tearsburnthereyes.Shetriedcalling

him backbuthisphonewasn'tgoingthrough

anymore.Shecalledhim againandagainthenwent

onhisWhatsApp.

Mathapelo:Iloveyou.It'snotlikethat.Iwillreturnit.

Shesentit,hereaditandleftitonread.

"Mathapelo:pleasetaketome.

Ittickedonceshowinghershehadbeenblocked.



Sheswallowedthenwentbackinsidethehouse

wherePolokowaslyingonthecouch,herheadon

herfather'schestwhiletheywatchedTV.

Helookedather."Come."

Sheslowlywalkedoverandsatdownwithreddish

eyes.

"Osharp?"

Shelookedathim unsureofwhattoevensay.He

pulledhercloserandkissedherthenpulledbothhis

girlscloser.

***

Thefollowingday,inthelateafternoon,theplane

toucheddownatSSKInternationalAirport.Itran

smoothlyontherunwaythenslowlysloweddown

andfinallystopped.Kay'sheartpoundedasthey

steppedoutoftheplane,thehotairifBotswana

greetingher.Rapsheldherhandandledherin.They

gottheirthings.



Awhilelater,theyweregettingintheplaneheaded

toMaun.Kaysatbesideshim,shesmilednervously.

Ithadbeenyearssinceshehaslastbeenhere.Raps

lookedather.

"Areyouok?"

Shesmiled."Yes.Ican'tbelievethisishappening."

Heheldherhandthenleanedoverabdkissedher.

"It'sbeenlongoverdue."

"Iwanttoseemyson."

"Soon."

Hekissedheragainthenputonherseatbeltbefore

hisandminuteslatertheplanetookoff.

***

InDubai,Mathapelosmiledintheroom theyhad

checkedin.Itwassobeautifulmorethananything

shehadeverseenbefore.Twoglassesofwinehas

alreadybeensetforthem.Shewalkedtotheglass



wallsandlookedattheothertallbuildings.Shehad

neverseensuchbeautybeforeanditmadeher

wonderwhatmoretheworldhad.

Thehotelstaffputtheirthingsdownandwalkedout.

SheturnedandlookedatRabi.

"It'sbeautifulhere."

Hewalkedovertoher."That'swhyIbroughtyou."

Hekissedher."Letmeorderussometoeat.There

isWiFi."

Shenodded.Hewalkedtotheroom phoneand

madeacall.

"Whatdoyouwanttoeat?"

"Anythingisfine."

Shewalkedaroundtheroom thenwenttothe

bathroom.Shesmiledthenwalkedoutandtookher

phone.Sheslowlysatdownonthebedand

connectedherphonetotheWiFi.Sheopenedher

WhatsAppanditseemedKudzanihadunblocked.

Sheopenedhismessage.

Kudzani:Iam tryingtocallyoubutIcan'tgetholdof



you.Iam sorryformyreactionladynight,it'sjust

thatIloveyouandIwantus.Ididn'tevenrealizeyou

hadputmeinacompetitionwithyourex.MaybeifI

knew,IwouldalsobebuyingcarsjustthatIthought

wewerebuildingourfuturetogetheratlastafter

everything.Ithoughtthiswasourchanceatlast.But

atthesametimeIdon'tblameyou.Youhavebeen

hurtbefore.MaybeIshouldhavejustwaitedtillyou

werereadyinsteadofgettinginarelationshipwith

youinhopesthatIwillbeabletoshowyouwhatreal

loveis.Iam stillhopingforustomoveonfrom this,

foryoutowalkoutofthatdeadrelationshipthat's

breathinginthroughmoney.

Sheswallowedreadingthemessagethenlookedat

Rabiorderingwonderingifshehadmadeamistake.

Hedroppedthecallandlookather.

"Ok,ourfoodwillbeupinafewminutes.Wantto

bathwhilewaiting?"

Helookedinhereyes."Areyouok?"

"Behonest.Thereisnoreasontolie.Doyoureally

lovemeoryouarescaredtobealone?Youalmost



killedmeforpostingthatvideo.Iam justwondering

howquicklyyouchangedfrom thatmanwhotold

meheneverlovedmetothis.Youmademeabort

countlesstimesbecauseyoudidn'twantushaving

kidstogether.EvenPoloko.Youdidnotwanther.

Whathaschanged?"

"Ihavealwayslovedyou.IjustnevershoweditandI

hopedyouwouldmoveononedaybecauseyou

didn'tbelievethethingsIputyouthroughbutyou

neverleft.YoulongdeservedbetterandIknewI

wouldneverbewhatyoureallydeserved.Iloveyou.

Andno,Iam notwithyoubecauseIam scaredtobe

lonely.Iam withyoubecauseIloveyouandIwant

ustohaveafairchance."

"Iloveyoubutyouareright.Youdon'tdeserveme.I

deservebetter.Idon'tthinkIwillevermoveonfrom

whatyouputmethrough.Youhurtmesomuchthat

everytimeIlookatyou,Itrytofigureoutjustwhy

youjustneverchoseme.Ithinkit'stoolateforusto

tryfixinganything.Yes,IwouldloveforPtogrowup

withbothparentsbutIguessitwon'thappenand

shewilladjust.Iam nottheoneRabi."



Shesmiled."IwanttogobacktoBotswana.Iam

goingtokeepthecarascompensationforwhatyou

putmethrough."

***

InKasane,Kaygotinthecarthatwasparkedatthe

airport.Heclosedherdoorthenwalkedroundthe

carandjumpedin.

Hestartedthecaranddroveoffwhilesheinserted

thelocalsimcardtoherphone.Sheregisteredit

whilehedrovethenloggedinherFacebookaccount.

Ithadbeenmonthssinceshehadlastloggedin.The

lastpictureshepostedwasonebeforesheevengot

trafficked.SheneverusedtheFacebookbecauseof

thememories.Shetookherselfaselfiewiththe

windblowingherhairwhilehubbydrovebesidesher

thenshechangedherprofilepicturecaptioningthe

picture'newbeginnings...'.

Shewentthroughhertimelinethenpausedatthe

RIPstoBasadi'sprofile.Herheartskipped.



"Raps..."

"Yeah?"

ShetappedtheaccountthenlookedatseveralRIPs

"Basadi..."

Sheshowedhim.Helookedather.

"Iam sorry.Ifoundoutwhenwewerewaitingforour

connectingflight.Ididn'twanttobreakyouasyet."

Sheleanedbackandclosedhereyes,tearsburning

them.Shelookedatthem thenfreshtearsrolled

down.

"IwantedtotellherthatIhadforgivenher."

"Didyou?"

"Ilongdid...Shewasdepressed.Shewashurting.

Shelostsomuchbecauseofme."

"Iam sorry."

Kaychuckledfightinghertears."Iwanttocry.Iam

hurting."

Hestoppedthecaratthesideoftheroadthenpull



heroveronhislap.Shebrokedowncrying.Heheld

hertightlyasshesobbedloudly.Awhilelatershe

wasquietfightinghiccups.Hewipedawayhertears

andkissedher.

"Yougood?"

Shenodded."Yes."

"Wewillattendherfuneral.Buttodayweareputting

youfirstbeforeanyoneelse.Iwanttoshowyou

somethingbutIwantustopassbyacertainplace

first."

"Ok."

Hejoinedtheroadandparkedthecarinfrontofa

boutiqueawhilelater.

Hetookherhandleadingherinside.Aladywalked

oversmoking.

"Dumelang..."

"Iorderedacertaindressformywife."

"Oh...Mr.Mogotsi?"

"Yes.Andthisisher..."



Kaycurioslylookedathim."What'sgoingon."

"Iwanthertowearit."

"Ok.Mam,pleasecomethisway."

Kaylookedathim withacurioussmilethenfollowed

thewoman.

AwhilelaterKaywalkedoutofthechangingroom in

awhitebeautifuldesignedwhitegown.Shelooked

atRapsandlaughedemotionally..

"Itlookslikethegownyoumarriedmein.Thelawyer

gotusmarried."

Rapswalkedoverinasuitandheldherwaist

standingbehindher.Heputanecklacearoundher

neckkissingherbareshoulders.

"Yeah..."

Kayturnedtohim andlaughed,freshtearsrunning

downhercheeks.

"MichealBolton'ssaidIlovewasplaying.Ohmy

God...It'sbeenfouryearsalready."

Rapskissedher."Iknow.AndIloveyouevenmore.



Ready?"

"Wherearewegoing?"

Hetookherhandandledherout.Theshop

assistanthelpedherwithhergown.Kaygotinthe

car.

"Thankyou."

Rapstookoverthendroveinthroughanopengate

abouttwentyminuteslater.Kaylookedatthebig

housestandingthenlookedathim.

"Isthishours?"

"Yes."

Hesteppedoutthenwalkedroundthecarand

openedthedoorforher.Shesteppedoutabd

walkedinsidethehousewithhim.Shelooked

aroundthensmiled.

"Wow..."

"Thisway.Youwillseeitproperlykamoso."

Sheslowlywalkedwithhim thenheopenedthe

slidingdoorsleadingoutsidetothehugebeautiful



garden.

"Mama..."

Kayturned,herheartskippedasKenosipushedKing

whowasonthewheelchairover.Shegaspedthen

ranoverandhuggedhim tightly.

"King..."Shesqueezedhim thenlookedathisface.

"OhGod...Thankyou."

"Ouchmama...Nottoohard."

Hisspeechwasslow.Shepausedthenwipedaway

hertearswhilemorerolleddown.

"OhGod...Youareok.Iwassoworried..."

Hesmiledstaringather."Iloveyou..."

Shestartedcrying."Iloveyoutoobaby...Iloveyou

more.Iwillneverletanythingbadhappentoyou

again.Iswear...GodIloveyou..."

Shehuggedhim again.EnriqueIglesias,Herosoftly

playedasthesunwentdown.Kathabawalkedover

fixinghissuit.HesmiledhuggingRaps.

Rapssmiled."Youarenotthatuselessafterall."



Helaughed.Kenosismiled.

"Hebroughtagirl.."

"Agirl?"

Aladywalkedoverinadress.Shesmiledshyly.Kay

gotupstaringather.

"Hello."

Kathabaputhisarm aroundherwaist."ThisisParis.

Mygirl.Sheisherewithme.Sheismydate."

Parissmiledwaving.ShelookedatKay.

"Hi..."

"Rememberme?"

Shenodded."Yes.Longback..."

Kaynodded.Hermotherprobablynevertoldthem.

"Andthepastorishere..."

Thereverendwalkedover.

"Ready?"

RapslookedatKaywhosmiled.



"Yeah..."

HepickedupKingthenheldKaywithhisotherhand

abdwalkedwithhisfamilytowardsthepastorinthe

gardenwhileKathaba,ParisandKenosistoodby

theirverandawatchingthefamilyuniteagainfrom a

distanceasHerocontinuedplaying.

TWOYEARSLATER...

.

.

.

Apologiesfamily,therewasafuneral.Thankyouto

allthosethatsentmeencouragingmessages.You

aremorethanappreciated.Ineverthankedyoufor

reachingbothtargetsyesterday.Cheerstoyouall

don'tforgettolikeandcomment.



Daring

#114

TwoYearsLater...

MathapeloparkedherCH-RatRabi'shouse,hehad

boughtanotherplotandbuiltabigbeautifulhouse.

Shepressedtheintercom thenthegateslidopen.In

herdressandheels,shewalkedinsidetheyard

passinghisblackJeeptogetherwithhiswaywife's

G-Wagonthathehadboughtheroverfourmonths

ago.

Shetookadeepbreathandrangthedoorbell.

Minuteslater,Setsoopenedthedoorinhershirts

andaseethroughtopthatshowedherlittlebump

whileherstraightweavefallingonhershoulders.

Shewassolightskinnedandthin,shelookedlike

shewouldjustwalkdowntherunway.

Mathapelotookadeepbreath."Hi."

Setsosmiled."Hey,hereforP?"



"Yes."

Shewalkedbackinthehouseandcameback

holdingPoloko'shandandPolokobag.

"ByeP!"

"Byemama.."

SetsosmiledhandingMathapelothebag."RabiandI

areplanningatripthenextweekend.Isitpossible

forPthecomewith?"

"Uhu,whereareyougoing?"

"Namibia.Alittleholidaynyana."

"Weren'tyouguysinCapetownjustlastweek?"

Setsolaughed."Itwasamonthback.Isitokifshe

comeswith?"

Mathapelofakedasmile."Yeah."

"Ok.Bye!"

Shewalkedinsidethehouseandclosedthedoor.

Mathapelowalkedtohercarwithherdaughterthen

theygotinside.Shetookherphoneandcalledher

friend.



"Thaps..."

"IthinkIam havingaproblem.Iam nothappy.Ihave

triedbutInothappy.Iam becomingresentful.Ihate

thiswoman.It'slikeshealwayswantedmyman,my

daughtercallshermama."

"Babes,wespokeabouttothis."

"ShewasjustP'steacherandnowsheisinthe

houseIwassupposedtobein,livingthelifeIshould

havebeenliving.Ifeelrobbed."

"Thaps,Rabiwantedyouandyoudecidedotherwise.

Sohewasn'tsupposedtomoveon?"

"Heprobablywantedherallalong.Hemovedontwo

monthsafterIlefthim."

"Youweregettingmarried.Whatwashesupposed

todo?Crytilltheendoftime?"

"Heneverlovedme!"

"Youneedtofocusonyourmarriage.Thereason

whyyoucan'tenjoyyourmarriageisbecauseyou

aretoobusybeingbitter.Youneedtoletgoofthe

past.Kudzaniisaniceguy.Helovesyou.Youare



destroyingyourownhappiness.Stopit."

"Idon'tknowhowtonotcare."

"StopthinkingaboutRabi.It'sover.Youneedtolet

go.HelovesSetso.Setsolovesyourdaughterso

much.Youareblessedthathiswifeislovely."

"Shekeepshavingkids."

"Andthat'snotyourbusiness.Letthem havekids.

ButSetsolovesyourdaughter.Evenwhenshewas

pregnantwiththefirstone,shestilllovedyour

daughter.Nowshehasherowndaughterandshe

stilllovesyourdaughter.Sheiscarryinganother

childandthelovehasn'tstopped.Learnto

appreciateMathapelo.Appreciatethingsyouhave.

Stoplookingatwhatyouthewawayinthebin."

Mathapelotookadeepbreathfightinghertears."I

expectedhim tosufferforhurtingmebutitseems

histhingsarejustgoingwell.It'snotfair."

"Ifyoukeephopinghewillsuffer,youwillhope

forever.Forgivehim.Forgiveyourself.Moveon.Stop

hurtingKudzanilikethis.He'sbeenpatientwithyou.

Heissoongoingtoloseinterestinyou.Loveyour



manright."

"Eemma."

"Ihavetogo.Seeyoutomorrow."

"Bye."

Thefriendhungup.Mathapelotookadeepbreath

thendroveoffheadedhometoherman.

*

Mathapelowalkedinsidethehouse.Kudzaniwalked

from thekitchenwherehewassortingoutbreakfast

andsmiledpickingPoloko.

"Hey!"

"Imissedyou."

MathapelowalkedPoloko'sroom whiletheycaught

up.ShedroppedPoloko'sbagonthebedthenjoined

herlittlefamilyinthesittingroom.Sheputherarms

aroundKudzani.

"Hey..."



Heturnedtoherandkissed."Hi."

"Iwantustotrytryababy."

Kudzanislowlysmiled."Areyouserious?"

"Yes."

"Fuckyes!"

Hehuggedhertightly."Iwasbeginningtothink

maybeyoudon'twantkids."

Shegiggled."Iknow.Iam sorry.Ihaven'tbeennice."

Kudzanismiledandkissedher."Doyouwantusto

startnow?Iam ready!"

TheybothlookedatPolokowhowaschanging

channelsontheTVthenslippedtotheirbedroom.

***

ParisputhersononhiscarseatwhileKathaba

loadedthedrinksinthecoolerbox.Heputitatthe

backseatbehindhisseat.Parisgotinthecarcalling



hersister.

"Hey..."

"Hey,wearegoing."

Kathabagotinthecar.

"Ok,enjoyyourselflove.Who'sstayingwiththe

youngguy?"

"Saronawillbebabysitting.Wearedroppinghim off

first."

"Saronaisbabysitting?"

"Yes."

"Idislikethatgirl."

Parislaughed."Iknow."

"Iknowagestillwantsmyhusband,Ihaveseenhow

shelooksathim.Sheshouldn'ttryitwithmyfamily."

"Shewon't.Andsheisoverthatcrying.Trustme."

"Sheisnot.Iam tellingyou.Sheisnot..anyways,

don'tforgettotakepictures."

ParissmiledasKathabadroveoff."Iwon't."



"Bye!"

Kayhungup,Kathabalookedatherasshepressed

herphonethentookaU-turnbackhome.Paris

lookedathim.

"Weforgotsomething?"

"Yes."

Heparkedthecarasthegateclosedthenopenedall

thecarwindowsbeforesteppingout.

"Come..."

Shelookedathim confusedthenputherphone

downandfollowedhim inthehouse.Minuteslater,

theybothwalkedout,Paristookadeepbreath

watchingashubbylockedthedoorthenhegotinthe

carandkissedher.

"Osharp?"

Shesmiledasherpussycontinuedtoleak."Let's

go."

"Iloveyou."

Shesqueezedherlegstogether."Iloveyoutoo."



Kathabastartedthecaranddriveoff,momentslater

heparkedinfrontofSasa'sgate.Parisopenedher

door.

"Iwilltakehim inside."

Paristookhersonandwalkedovertothedoorwith

herson'sbagonhershoulder.Sheknockedthen

Sasaopened.

"Ohhey.."

"Hi,wehavebroughthim."

"Ok."

Pariswalkedinsidethehousewithherthenoutthe

bagdownandhandedhersontoher.

"Wewillbebackintwoweeks."

"Ok.Hewillbesafewithme."

"Thankyouforagreeingtostayingwithhim."

"It'sok.Whereisyourcrazyinsecuresister?"

"Canwenottalkaboutmysister?"

Sasasmiled."Sorry.ThoughIalwayswonderwhyI



intimidateher."

"Intimidateher?"Parissmiled."Youdon'tintimidate

mysister.Sheintimidatesyou.Andyouknowwhy.

SheiswayaboveyourleagueSasa,youareachild.

Andsheisnotthetypeyoumesswith,ifshewere,

youwouldstillbetryingitwithRapula.Reasonyou

stoppedisbecauseyouknowwhatsheis.Wedon't

havetohaveafuneral.Justcontinuebehaving

yourself.Bye!"

Shewalkedoutandgotinthecar.

"Iam notsureabouthertakingcareofmyson

anymorewaitse..."

Kathabalookedather."Ourson.Shelovesourson.I

knowshesaidsomethingaboutKay.Youdon'thave

tolistentoit.NoteveryonewilllikeKaylababe.I

knowyouloveyoursisterwithallyourheart...but

noteveryonewill."

"Iknow...I..."

Kathabakissedher."KayDefenseForce,readyfor

ourgetaway?"



"Yeah..."

Paristookpicturesthenpostedthem onFacebook

andInstagram.Shereactedwithheartdirectionsof

eachcommentasKathabadroveaway.

***

Mosesfinishedmilkingthecowatthefarm thenhe

walkedtothehousehisfixedsavingshadbuilthim.

Bolengdroveinwithhisblackgolfthensteppedout

withhispregnantgirlfriend.Mosessighed.Thiswas

thesecondwomancarryinghischildnow.Hehadto

haveatalkwithhim.

Thegirlshylylookedathim."Dumelang..."

"Mydaughter.Youlookbeautiful."

"Thankyou."

Hehandedherthebucketofmilk."Goandputthis

milkinsidemygirl."

Shetookthemilkandwalkedinsidethehouse.



Moseslookedathisson.

"Iwanttotellyousomethingimportant.Having

childrenwiththewomanyouloveisthebestthing

thatcaneverhappentoyou.Thewomanyoulove

enoughtomarryandsettlewith.Havingmultiple

kidswithdifferentwomandoesn'tmakeyouspecial,

trustme.Youdon'tknowifthewomanyouwill

marrywillacceityourkids,willshelovethem orwill

yourchildrenfeelleftout.It'sgoingtobringfights.

Maybeyouwillmarryabitterbabymama,or

somethinglikethat.Youwillprobablycheatonyour

wifewitheitherofthewomanyouhaveachildwith.

Alotcanhappen.Alotofcomplicationsabdatthe

end,it'syourchildrenwhom willsufferbecauseyou

failedtobeabetterman.Alreadythisisyoursecond

child.Areyougoingtomarrythisone?Youwillnever

knowmeaningifyoudon't,thereisapossibilityof

threebabymammasinthepicture.Orfour.Orfive.

Havingkidsalloverdoesn'tmeanshit.Itsimply

meansyouarecarelessandirresponsible."

Bolenglookedathisfather."Iknow.IbroughtTsitsi

tointroducehertoyou.Iwanttomarryher."



Mosessmiled."Oh...That'sgood.That'sverygood.

Whydidn'tyousayso?"

Bolenglaughed."ItolduncleRaba."

"Ok.Uh,wearehavingafamilygettogether.Meand

mybrothers."

"IncludingRabi?"

"Iwantyoutoreadthis.Amessagefrom yoursister.

Shesentitlongbackbeforeherwedding."

HehandedBolengthephone.Bolengreadthe

message.Hetookawhilereadingthroughthen

lookedathisfather.

"Shedruggedhim?"

"Yes.Afterthat,sheblackmailedhim intoit.Your

sisterisnotinnocent.Rabicouldhavesentheraway

butshewasstillgoingtodoittowhoevershewas

stayingwith.Iforgivemybrother.Foreverything.I

doitformyself.Tosetmyselffreefrom the

bondageofangerandpain.Iwillnotdieresentful.I

am atpeace.Ihurtpeople,Imademistakes,alot,I

learntthehardwayandnowallIwantispeace."



Moseswalkedinsidethehouse.Bolenglookedat

themessagethenfollowedhisfatherinside.

***

Rapspushedthebabytrolleyinsidethetheirtentat

King'sSafaris.Helookedatthetentsfeetfrom him.

Itwasbeautiful.OneofRoyaltyRentalshelicopter

flewoverthem goingtotheothersidewherethe

Rentalbusinesswas.Theplacewasgeneratingfar

moremoneythanhehadthoughtitwouldandit

madecleaningmoneymucheasier.Atleastnowhe

hadstoppeddoingthesidehustle.Kinglooked

aroundthetent,itlookedmorelikeabeautyhouse.

"Dad,wearestayinghere?"

"Yesmyboy."

"Ismamacoming?"

"Yes.Letmecallherandseehowfarsheis.Take

outRoyalfrom thestroller."

HewalkedoutsidecallinghiswifewhileKingtook



outhisbabysister.

"Babe..."

"Hey,Iam onmyway."

"Ok.Whattimewillyouarrive?"

"Iam drivingtoMaun.Iwilltakethehelicopter

there."

"Ok.Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."

Shehungup.Rapslookedaroundtheluxury

campsitewithasmile.Theydidit...

Awhitecouplewavedwalkingpasthistentintheir

campingclotheswithbagsontheirbacks.Hewaved

backsmilingandwalkedbackinsidethetent.

***

Ratismiledwalkingoutofthemallinanewdressin

Gaborone,shelaughedindisbelief.Shewasfinally



out.Shetouchedherfacecrying.Itwasreally

happening.Thiswasit.

Herkneesevengotweakasshewalkedtothebus

stop.Itwasherfirstdayoutandshecouldn'teven

containherhappiness.Shewasalive.Shestoppeda

combiandgotinside.ItdroppedheroffattheTaung

hikingstopwherewasgoingtogettransportback

hometohermotherinMahalapye.Shehadn'ttold

anyoneanything.Itwasgoingtobeasurprise.

Shelookedaroundthehikingspotandshewasthe

onlyone.Shelookedatthetimeonherphone.She

wasearlyanditwasbetterthisway.Shewouldnot

havetofightforaseatinacar.

AblackC63withtintedwindowsstopped.She

quicklywalkedover,thedriverrolleddownthe

windowwearingacapthatshecouldbarelyseea

face.

"Mahalapye..."

"Ok."

Ratismilednoticingitwasalady.Ratiwatchedher

assheopenedtheboot.Shewalkedoverwithher



bagthenputitinside.Thewomanreachedforagun

takingoffhercap.Rati'sheartskippedasshestood

frozentoherspot.

Kaysmiled."Hi.."

Ratiopenedhermouthtosaysomethingbutnothing

cameout.

"It'sbeenawhile.Wouldn'tyouagree."

"Kay...Iam sorry.I...Ithought...Iam sorry."

"YouthoughtyouIforgot?Iwillneverforget..."Kay

pressedthegunonherstomachthensmiled."Your

problem wastothinkyouhadgottenaway...And

thatIhadforgotten.Youforgotyouwereprey...I

havecaughtyou.GetInside."

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks."Please...Ihave

changed.Iwilldoanything.Please..."

"Shhhh...Inside.Ihaven'tchanged.Seewhatyou

made?It'smyturntoattack."

Ratilookedaroundaspeerandownherlegs,there

wasnooneatsight.

"Bequick.OrIwillkillyouhere.Trustme...Idon't



bluff.From hereIwillgoforyoursister...Your

motherandherotherkids.Iwillendyourfamily."

Sheslowlygotinsideshakingasfeartookover.Kay

closedherbootputtingonhercapthenshejumped

inthecaranddroveoff.

Sheplayedasongputtinghergununderneathher

seatthensentRapsamessage.

Kay:I'm runningslightlylatebutIam coming.

Shesentitandstartedsingingashercarsailed.

Hourslater,atnight,Kaystoppedthecarthenshe

steppedoutofthecar.Sheopenedthebootthen

lookedatRatiwhohadfainted.Ratiwokeupatthe

coldwinds.

"Kay.."

"Stepout."

Sheslowlygotoutfrom theboot.

"Tryanythingfunny...Andseehowfunnyitcanget."

"Iam sorry.Pleaseforgiveme."

"Walk..."



Shestartedwalkinginthedarkness,herheart

pounding

"Stop.."

Shestoppedatahouse.Kaytookoutaninjection

theninjectedherwithit.

"Whatareyou-"

"Shhh...Iwillnevertortureyoutodeath.Iam notthat

evil.Youwon'tevenfeelit."

"Kay...Kay...Please..Iam sorry.Iwilldoanything."

Shestartedcrying.

"Shhh..youaremakingnoise.Youaregoingtoget

numb...Yourorgansaregoingtostartfailingina

whileandeventuallyyouwilldie.Butit'sarisk

becauseyousee..gettingridofyourbodyisjust

muchworkandmyhusbandandmykidsarewaiting

forme."

Ratigotdizzy.Kaysmiled."SoIdecidedwhynotlet

pigsdothejob..."

"Kay..."

"Youaregettingdizzy.Youaregoingtoget



paralyzedjustnowbutyouwillhearme.Youwon't

feelanythingbutyouwillknowwhat'sgoingon.

Theyaregoingtofeastonyouwhileyouarealive.

Pigsarepoison..."

"Ple..."

Shestaggeredbackandfell.ShelookedatKay

tryingtotalkbutshecouldn'tmoveanything.Kay

kickedherleg.

"Feelthat?No."

Kaydraggedhertothepighousewherethestarved

pigswere.Shethrewherinsidethensmiled.

"Inyournextlife...Makebetterdecisions."

SheclosedthedoorasthepigscrowdedRati'sbody

thenshewalkedawaygoingtohercar.Shetookoff

allherclothesinthecarthenputtheonesshewas

wearinginaplastic.From hercar,shepouredpetrol

overtheplasticthenlititupanddroveofffrom the

abandonedfarm shehadboughtinthenameofa

deadman.Badasswomanplayed,sheincreasedthe

volumedrivingawayandsangalong.



I'm abadasswoman

What'swrongwiththat?

Can'tholdmeback

Yeah,I'm abadasswoman

Justmadelikethat

ButI'm proudofthat

'CauseI'm abadasswoman

Neversecondguessme

'Cause,baby,I'm theboss

Don'tunderestimateme

'CauseI'm theoneincharge

Iam smarterthanyougivemecreditfor

AndI'm waystrongerthanIeverbeenbefore

I'm aforceofnaturethatyoucan'tignore

Youcan'tignore,youcan'tignorenomore



I'm abadasswoman

What'swrongwiththat?

Can'tholdmeback

Yeah,I'm abadasswoman

Justmadelikethat

ButI'm proudofthat

'CauseI'm abadasswoman

---THEEND---

.

.


