


DELICATE

PROLOGUE

AtSchool

Ameliasatatthefarbackasshetriedtolistenti

whattheteacherwassayingbuthertirednessdidn't

permither.Sheblinkedseveraltimestryingto

concentrateonwhatMrAmoswassayingbutshe

faileddismally.

"Amelia!Amelia!"

Hernamewascalledoutacoupleoftimestillshe

raisedherheavyhead.Sherubbedhereyes,thelines

wrinklinghersmoothcaramelface.Shereleaseda

yawnbeforeshecouldfinallyregisterwhatwas

happening.Hereyeswidenedwhensherealisedall



40pairsofeyeswereonher.Shelookeddown

embarrassedandplacedherhandsonherdesk.

"Ameliapleaseseemeafterclass."

"Yessir'

Sherespondedandherfaircomplexiondidn'tshow

howshewasredwithembarassmentbutdeepdown

shewas.Shedidn'tevengetenoughsleeplastnight

andthiswasthefirsttimeshehadbeencaughtout.

Usuallyshesleepswhenthelessonisalmostover

buthermathlessonhadjuststarted.Shereleaseda

sighandshelookedattheboard.Everythingwas

fuzzyallthesame.

Shortlyafterthelessonwhenotherkidswentfor

lunch,sheremainedinclassasherteacherpicked

hiscaneandlookedather.

"Comewiththisbookstomyoffice.."



"Eerra."

MrAmoswalkedoutandAmeliastoodupfrom the

farsideofclass.Oneofherclassmateswalked

insidetheclassandlookedather.

"Ishegoingtowhipyou?"

Ameliarolledhereyes.Maybeshewasgoingtoget

awarningorsomethingofthatsort.Shewasafair

student.RangingbetweenCsandBsonagoodday

otgoodmonth.Shewasnotproblematicsoa

warningwasallshewasgoingtoget.

"Ofcourse.Don'tbesilly.."

"You'realwaystired."

"Someofushavehousechoresandourguardians

aren'tstinkingrichThero."

"Iwasn'tsayingitinarudeway.Itwasjustan



observationAmelia,noneedtobealldefensive."

Ameliapickedthebooksandlookedattheotherhalf

thatwasontopofthedesk.Shewillcomebackfor

it.

"Letmehelpyou.Makesiteasier."

"Okay."

ShesaidasshewaitedbythedoorandTheropicked

theremainingbooks.Theirwalktothestaffroom

wasquietasTheroquietlyobservedAmelia.She

neverreallyparticipatedinclassexceptingroup

activitiesandshedidn'ttalktoherclassmates

exceptthatgirlwiththechineselikeeyes.Theygot

tothestaffroom andplacedthebooksonMrAmos'

desk.ItwasliterallyemptyexceptforMrAmos.

Mostoftheteacherswereinthedininghall

supervisinglunchandeveneatingtherejoyfullyand

tbathadalwaysbeenthechancemoststudents



threwdigsatthem.

"AmeliacanItalktoyoualone?"

MrAmosgaveTheroasharplookandhelookedat

Ameliabeforehewalkedout.Hesteppedoutside

andwaitedbythedoorforAmelia.

"Sitdown."

Sheranherhandsbehindherskirtandshesatdown

tofacehermathteacher.MrAmoslookedatthose

littletinylips.Shehadalwaysbeenthemostquiet

studentinhisclassandwellthevillagewassmall.

Everyoneknewwhathermotherusedtobewhile

shewasastudentsoitwouldn'tbeasurpriseif

Ameliawaslikehermother.Shewasafairbeauty,

longblackeyelashesthatcoveredherunddreyes

everytimesheclosedhereyesandthatsmall,pointy

nose.HeclearedhisthroatasAmeliaplacedher



handsonherlegs.

"Whywereyousleepinginclass?"

"Itwillneverhappenagainsir."Ameliasaidtryingnot

tosayherexactherreasonsfornotconcentratingin

class.

"Youdidn'tanswermyquestion."

"Ididn'tsleeplastnight.."

Shesaidfinally.MrAmosraisedaneyebrow.She

didn'tsleep?Helickedhislipsashisgazeravaged

herwholebodyandAmeliagotchills.Hewasn't

supposedtolookatherlikethat.

"Why?"

"Rra?"

"Why?"



Sheslowlystoodup.

"Ihadtocompletemyschoolwork."

"WakaeAmelia?"

Hestoodupabruptlyandheldherwrist.Amelia

lookedathisbody.Ifhetriedanything,hemight

overpowerherandthestaffroom wasstillempty.

"SirIwanttogoeatlunch.."

"Icanbuyyoulunch."

Herheartpoundedheavyinherchest.Shetriedto

removeherhandbuthisgripgottighterandtighter

thatshewinced.MrAmospushedAmeliatothe

tableandsheletoutalittlescream asheheldboth

herhands.

"Sir,I'lln-neversleepinclassagain."Shepleadedas

tearsgleamedinhereyes.Thiswasn'twhatherlife

wassupposedtoentail.



"Si-"Hervoicecrackedasheslippedoneofhisbig

handsunderneathherskirtandthetearsrolleddown

hercheeks.Sheletoutanotherlittlescream asthe

buzzoutsidefadeditout.Hesmiledfeelingher

smoothskin.Shemustknowhowthisworks,like

motherlikedaughter.

Meanwhileoutside,Therofrownedashelookedat

hiswatch.Weren'ttheydone?Hewalkedinsidethe

staffroom anduponhearingfootstepsMrAmos

movedawayfrom Ameliawhowascryingsilently.

Therofelttheheavyatmosphereandhelookedat

AmeliawhowastryingtowipehertearsandMr

Amoswhofixedhispants.

MrAmosclearedhisthroat.Hewillgether,evenif

it'snotintheschoolpremises.Itwastooriskyhere

besidessomeonewasboundtowalkin.



"Pleaseseemetomorrowafterthelesson."Mr

Amossaidtryingnottomakeanythingtooapparent

andAmeliajustwalkedaway.ShepassedTheroand

Therolookedathisteacherforafewseconds

beforehesatdownonhischairandpretendedto

lookatthebooksbeforehim.Therowalkedoutand

ranafterAmeliawholookedlikeshewaspickingup

herpace.

"Ameliaema.."

Shekeptwalkingandhecaughtuptoher.Heheld

herarm andshetriedtopullitawaybutheheld

tightly.

"Letmego."Hervoicecrackedasshelookedathis

handonhers.

"What'sgoingonAmelia?Whathappenedinthere?

Didhewhipyouforsleepinginclassisthatit?"

Heletgoandlookedatherwrist.Itwasswelling



slightlyandheheldherhand.

"Didhetryanything?"

Ameliashookherhead.Noonewasgoingtobelieve

her.

"I'm okayThero."

"Doyouwantsomethingtoeat?"

"I'm fine.."

Therowatchedherhalfruntoclass.Heknew

somethinghappenedinthereandAmeliajustdidn't

wanttotalk.Hesearchedhisblazerforhismoney

andwhenhefounditheheadedtotheschool

tuckshop.

InclassAmeliaburstintotears.Shedidn'taskhim



totouchherandwhatifhetellspeopleshethrew

herselfontohim?Shewasnotproblematicforcrying

outloud.Sheforcedherselftostopcryingandshe

staredatthebrokenceiling.AtleastTherowalkedin

beforehecoulddoanything.Sheconsoledherself

withthat.

.

.

.

*

*

*

*

Nextinserttofollowat2330hrsandenjoythis

bumpyride.
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AtSchool

Therowalkedinsidetheemptyclassroom tofind

Ameliawithherheadonherthighs.Hesatonthe

chairnexttohersandplacedthecanneddrinkand

pieonthedesk.

"Ameliaareyouokay?"

Shenoddedwithoutliftingherhead.Shebreathedin

andoutrepeatedlybutthatsceneplayedinherhead

causingmoretearstorolldownhereyes.She

sniffedandTheroleanedback.



"Ame?"

Amelialiftedherhead.Shedidn'twantTherotoget

anyfunnyideastoojustbycallingherAme.Thero's

featuresmorphedintothoseofsadnessashesaw

thewhitestreaksoftears.Heplacedhishandson

hislaptostophimselffrom reachingoutand

touchinghercheektowipehertears.

"Ibroughtyoufood.Youdidn'teatlunch."

"I'm okay."

Hebrushedheroffandhandedherthefood.

"Eat."

AmeliarubbedhereyesandshelookedatThero.

Whatifhehadulteriormotives?Shehopedhedidn't

though.Shetookthepieanddrinkfrom him.She

placedthedrinkonthedeskandsheopenedthepie



packetthenlookedupathim withherowllikeeyes.

"Whyareyoubeingsonice?Whatdoyouwant?"

"NothingAmelia.Eat."

Shesighedandtookabitefrom therussianpiethen

lookedathim withthoseowleyesofhersagain.

Therostoodup.

"Ihavetogodosomething.I'llbeback."

Hewalkedawaybeforeshecouldrespondand

Ameliaatequietlyinhercorner.Shedidn'trealise

howhungryshewastillshefinishedthepieandthe

drinkwasempty.Shestoodupandheadedtothe

boxwhichwasusedastheclassbinbeforeshesat

downagain.Shewillbefine.Shewillstayoutofthe

teacher'swayandbesidesonlyaweekwaslefttill

secondtermsendsandthenthirdterm itwillbe

morerevisionfortheform 5s.Shelookedaroundthe



emptyclassroom andsighed.Noonehadtoknow

becausenothinghappened.Shedidn'tdoanything

andinafewmonthsshewillbeoutofthisschool.

Twohourslaterafterstudytime,Ameliapickedher

bagandshewalkedoutofclass.Thenoisewas

defeaningandeveryonehadtoleaveclasssothat

thegroupthatwassweepingthatdaycandoso.

Undisturbed.

Therowatchedherleaveandherubbedthebackof

hishead.Shekeptavoidinghisgazeinclassduring

studytimeandalltheotherstudentswereoblivious.

Noonereallyhadaproblem withAmeliareally.He

stoppedplayingwithhisfriendsandhegavealame

excuseaboutgoinghomebeforeherantoclassto

grabhisbag.HegotthebagandranbehindAmelia

tillhecaughtupwithher.

"Hey."



"Hi."

"Canwewalkhometogether?"

"Ifyoulikesilencethenyes.."

Hesighedandwalkedbesidesher.Theyboth

passedthestaffroom jusyasMrAmoswas

steppingout.Amelia'sheartbeatrightoutofher

chestasshekepthereyesontheground.Thero

lookedatMrAmoswhowaslookingatAmelia.He

movedclosertoAmeliaandhethoughthesawMr

Amossnareathim buthekeptwalkingtillthey

reachedthegate.

MeanwhileMrAmoswantedtopunchawall.That

kidwasgoingtobeaproblem.Justbecausehis

parentswerepartofthePTAcommitteedidn'tgive

thatkidstherighttohaveanattitude.Hebreathedin

andoutashemadehiswaytothestaffparkinglot

togetinhisoldwhiteVitzmodelcar.



OutsidetheschoolpremisesTheroboughtchips

andhandedAmeliaapacket.

"I'm okay.Youwerekindearlier."

"Amewhywereyoucrying?"

"Iwasn'tcrying."

Shepickedherpaceandherantocatchupwithher.

"Yesyouwere.."

"Iwasn't."

Hegaveupandtheywalkedinsilenceyetagain.He

wassuremaybeMrAmsotriedhisluckandshewas

scared.Whatifhecouldbeherfriendandshewill

tellhim onceshewascomfortablewithhim.

"Canwebefriends?"



Hestoppedinhistrackswaitingforherreply.Itwas

gettingrealdarkprettyfast.Downsideofthewinter

seasonheguessed.

"Canpeopleoftheoppositesexbefriends.Just

friends?"

Sheasked.Withoutevenstopping.Hegroanedand

rantocatchupwithher.

"Yes.Wecanbefriends."

"Okay."

"Justokay?"

Shenoddedandhemadeherstopbyplacinghis

armslazilyaroundhershoulder.

"Therojustdon'ttouchme."

"WearefriendsAme.Friendshug.."



"Idon'twantatouchyfriendespeciallyofthe

oppositesex."

Heremovedhisarm andshebreathedindeeply.

"Thanks."

Shecontinuedwithherwalkhomeandhefollowed

behind.

"Sodoyouhavesiblings?"

"Iam notreadytodisclosethat.."

Therosighed.Thiswasgoingtobeareallyhard

friendshipifshewasclosedofflikethat.

***

Thetwowenttheirseparatewaystwentyminutes



laterandAmeliasilentlywalkedhomealone.Now

thatshewasaloneherthoughtsranwild.WasThero

goingtotrywhatMrAmostried?Wouldheraunt

believeher?Orshewasgoingtocallherawh*relike

hermother?Shedidn'tknowsohersecretbookwas

goingtoknowabouttoday'sevents.

Asshegotclosertohomeshebracedherselfforthe

workthatawaitedher.Shewasrelievedshedidn't

havehomeworktodayorshewasgoingtobein

trouble.Shehopedthehousewasn'tmessyasshe

openedtherustygateandwalkedinsidetheyard.

Shecouldhearthekids'screamsfrom thegateand

sheclosedhereyes.Shecouldfeelanother

headachecoming.

Sheopenedthedoorandshestartedshouting.

"Hey.Youguysstopfighting!Letlhapile?"



Thekidswentsilentandshelookedatallfourof

them.Twoofthem beingheryoungersiblings.

"Yanggotlhapa,leskarobalalelemachila.

Tsamayang.."

Thekidswalkedawayandshelookedatthemess

made.Shewalkedtothebedroom shesharedwith

hersiblingsandshesighedyetagain.Justanother

dayinAmeliaMogosi'slife.

.

.

*

*

*

*

*
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Ameliagotstartedwithcleaningthesittingroom

whilethekidsweretakingturnsbathing.Shehadto

finishcleaningthenstartmakingdinnerwhichas

alwayswaspapandstew.Thiswasherdailyroutine

andshehadacceptedit.Nothingwasgoingto

change.Nothingatall.

Thedooropenedandherauntwalkedinholding

plastics.

"Dumelang."

"HelloAmelia.Yourmothersentmoney.KaSaturday

youwillbuythatexam stationerykananeoreng



akere?"

Shenoddedwithgratitude.Herauntmaybealotof

thingsbutshedidbringthemoneyhermothersent

tothem andapartfrom callinghermotherawh*re

becauseofheryouthshewasokay.

"Arethekidsbathing?"

"Eemma."

Shenoddedandwalkedtoherroom.Ameliafinished

cleaningandheadedtothekitchenwhereshetook

outthemeatfrom thefreezer.Threehoursjustto

cookandbythetimeshewasdone,shewoukdbe

exhausted.

"Amelia!"

Herauntshoutedfrom herbedroom.



"Ma?"

"Tshwaraphone.."

Ameliaheadedtoheraunt'sbedroom togetthe

phone.Shetookthephoneandwalkedouttospeak

tohermother.

"Hellomama"

Shesaid.

"HelllAme,howareyou?Yourauntsaysyouare

writingexamsnextweek?Isenthermoneyforyou

andyoursiblings.Yoursisterapparentlyneedsa

newshirtandyouhavetogetnewsocksaswell.."

Ameliarespondedaccordingly.Herauntwasn'tlying

andasmuchasshedidallhousechoresshewasn't

starvedorbeaten.



"Butyouareokay?"

"Eemma."

"AreyoureadingAme?Kananextterm youare

writingyourfinals."

"I'm studying.Reallyhard.."

Hermothertalkedforawhileassheaskedabouther

siblings.Shefinallyhungupandwalkedbackinto

thebedroom tohandherauntherphone.

***

AtThero'sparentsTherosataloneinhisroom.He

couldn'tstopthinkingaboutAmelia.Hewasmore

thandeterminedtobeherfriend.

Helookedattheframedpictureofhim andhis



brotherandhesighed.Eversincehisbrotherleft

homeforUniversity,hehadturnedintoacynical

man.Heshowedupsometimesandhedidn't

answerhisphone.Whatabrotherhewas.Hewas

olderthanhim bysevenyearsorsobuthewasstill

hisbrother.Ofcoursehisbrotherwasabigshot

knownbymanybutkepthisdistancefrom thefamily

andhewonderedwhy.

Hisbedroom dooropenedandhismotherwalked

insidethebedroom.

"Papadidyoueat?Goeatsomething."

Thentherewashismotherbabyinghim ateveryturn.

Hewas18forcryingoutloud.

"I'm okaymom.I'lleatafterstudying."

"Okay.Ifyouneedanythingwewillbeinthelounge."



Henoddedandashismotherwasabouttowalkout

heaskedheraquestion.

"Whydoesn'tbigbrothercometovisitanymore?"

Hismotherforcedasmile.

"Heisbusyinthecity.HaveagoodnightThero."

Shewalkedoutandhesighed.Intheloungehis

mothersatnexttohisfather.

"Heisaskingabouthisbrother."

"Hisbrotherisnotheretoanswerthosequestionsis

he?"

Sheshookherheadandfacedthetelevisionscreen.

Shestillfeltguiltyaftereverythingthathad

happenedtomakeherfirstsondetachfrom the



familyhehasknownhiswholelife.Shesighedand

lookedatherhusband.Hedidn'tevenseem affected

byhissonstayingawayfrom thefamily.

***

Laterthatnight,Ameliawrotedowninhersecret

bookeverythingthathappenedthatday.Justafew

monthsshewillbedonethenwaitforUniversity

aftertheresultsarereleased.Shepausedand

perusedthroughherthoughtsthepastyear.Shewas

okayandwhateverthathappenedatschoolnever

happened.Sheshouldforgetiteverhappenedasa

matteroffact.

.

*

AFEW MONTHSLATER
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AtAmelia'saunts'

Ameliaspilledthewaterfrom thebucketinthe

groundaftershewasdonewiththelaundry.Thekids

wereatschoolandweregoingtobehereafterlunch

andeverythingwasready.Shewalkedbacktothe

house.Thedoorknocm waswhatstoppedherfrom

headingtothebathroom forherfirstbaththatday.

Shewalkedtothedoorandapleasantsmilegraced

herlipsasTherostoodbythedoor.

"Hello,howareyou?MaabaneIwantedtocomebut

Isawyouraunt.."

Amelialaughed.Shewasn'tsupposedtolethim



insidethehouse.Hewasareallygoodfriendtoher

andshewashappyaboutthat.Whoknewshecould

befriendswithoneoftherichkids?

"Shemightgetangryatme."

"Ifigured.Iwantedustogototheriver.."

Amelialookedathim.Theriver?Why?

"SoIcandrownandbeeatenbycrocodiles?"

"Haveyouseencrocodileswena?"

Sheshruggedandhelookedatherthenpeeked

insidethehouse.

"Thenawalkthensinceyoudon'twantustogoto

theriver."Hesaidasamatteroffact.

Ameliasighedandlookedatherclothes.



"Okay,let'sgo.."

Shetookthekeyfrom theothersideofthedoorso

shecanlockthehouse.

"It'snotalongwalkakere?"

"Ameyouarealwayascared.Justlivealittle."

Shelockedthehouseandshecoveredherfacea

littleasthesunshoneherway.Shewasstillplaiting

herhairwithwoollikesheusedtodoinschool.

"Youwanttodoyourhair?"

"I'm notwastingmoneyonhairstyleslemangka

ditselanaeleteng.Iam savingupforvarsityschool

andthislooksneat."

"Ihaveneverseenyourhairbefore."



Shewalkedbesideshim ashecontinuedtotease

herandshelaughed.Hepulledhertothesideofthe

roadasacarapproached.Theroswallowed.He

touchedhersometimesbutitalwaysfeltsonice

touchingher.Helethergoandtheycontinued

walkingasshetoldhim herdreamsofbeinganurse.

"Likeyouraunt?"

Shenodded.Asshetoldhim abouteverythingher

auntalwaystoldheraboutinherlineofwork.She

wasdefinitelynotgoingtofollowhermother's

footsteps.Hermotherhaddonewhatshecouldto

putfoodonthetableeventhoughitearnedher

somereallydehumanizingnamesbutshewasstill

hermotherandshelovedher.

"WhatareyougoingtodoatUniversityThero?"

Theroshrugged.Hedidn'tknowyet.Hewasjust

cruisingthroughthisschoolthingandnowhewas



lostabouthiscareerpath.

"Doyouwanticepops?"

"Sure.Thankyou."

Hereadthesignonthegate.Shewaitedashe

openedthegatetogobuyicepopsatthathouse.

Shekickedthestoneswaitingforhim.Therofound

herwaitinbythegateandhegavehertheicepop.

"Thankyou."

TheykeptwalkingandAmelialookedatThero.

"CanItrustyou?"

Theronoddedhisheadashesuckedhisicepop.

Shewasnaturallyprettyandhewonderedhowshe

wasgoingtolookwithmake-upinUniversity.Most

girlschangeinUniversity.



"MrAmosthattimetriedtorapeme."Shelookedat

him waitingforTherotosaysomethingbuthewas

quiet.

"Isuspectedit.Hashetriedanything?I'm sorry."

"Don'tbe.Hehasn'tandIhavebeenignoringhim for

monthsnow.I'm okaynowandthankyoufor

showingupthattime."

"Whydidn'tyoureport?"

Ameliachuckled.

"Becauseeveryoneknowswhatmymotherwasoris

stillis.."

"YouarenotyourmotherAme.YouareAmeliaand

yourmotherisher."

Sheshruggedandlookedatthecoldicepopinher

hand.

"Howdoesthesayinggo?Childrenpayforthesins

oftheirparents.Probablyeveryonethinkske



tshwanalemamasoIdidn'twanttodoanythingto

stokethatfire.Enoughaboutthatboringtopic,

malobayousaidtherewasagirlyouliked.."

Herubbedhisheadasshesmiledathim.Herwhite

straightteethgleamingandhervaselineoiledlips

shininginthesun.Herowleyesreallymadeherso

beautiful.Didsheknowthat?

"Yeah."

"Howdiditgo?Didyoutellher?Youareoldenough

tidatekana.Youare18right?Ithinkyoushould

dateagirlthesameage,sheistgesameageright?"

Henodded.Knowinginhisheartofheartshewas

lyingtoherandhimself.

"Good.Defilementrrawena.."

Shewalkedwithhim towherevertheywerewalking



to.

"CanIhugyou?"

"Why?"

"Just.."

Shesighedandstoppedwalking.Heheldherinhis

arms,smellingthewashingpowderoverherbody.

Ameliagotuncomfortable.Ahugwasn'tsupposed

tolastthatlong.

"Youcanletgonow."

Hedidandclearedhisthroat.Amelialookedaround.

Shedidn'tseeanykidsaroundsohersiblingsand

cousinswerenotyetbackfrom school.Thetwo

keptwalking.

"Thanks."



"Sure."

"Soareyoulookingforaboyfriend?"

"No.Mamahadmeatayoungageandthat'sa

secretthewholevillageknowssono.NotsureifI

wantone."

"Wellcanyoupictureyouridealboyfriend.Forfuture

references.."

Sherubbedhersmallnosewithherfreehandand

lookedathermeltedicepop.

"I'veneverthoughtaboutitwaitse.Uhm hemustbe

smarterthanme.I'm notdumbbutI'm notthe

smartesteither.Dosmartguysgoforsmartwomen

aswell?"

"Mostdobutit'syourcharacterthatmatters.And

lookstoo."



Ameliascrunchedhernose.Looksweresupposed

tomatter?Howshallowweremen?

"Soifyouarenotbeautifultheyarenotgoingtosee

agirlfriendandpotentiallyawife?"

"It'snotlikethatbutmajitatalk."

"Menareshallow."

Shesaidasamatteroffact.

"NotallmenAme.."

"Ifyousayso.Anywaycanwewalkbacktomy

housekanakegoboledise?"

"Whateveryoudecide."

TheytooktheroutethatledtowhereTherolived

withhisparents.

"AndyouaresuchaclosedbookAme,youshould



talkandnotbottleitup."

"Istalkingaboutsomethingyoucan'tchangehelp?"

"Itcanlessentheweightonyourheart.Youaretok

youngtobeevenstressingwhenatschoolthere

werecounsellors."

Shefinishedhericepopandthrewtheplasticonthe

ground.

"Tlhemmathat'slittering."

"NoonesawmeThero."

Hechuckledandsleeklyplacedhisarm aroundher

shouldersandshemovedback.

"Therongng.."

Theykeptwalkingandhekepthishandstohimself.

Howcouldn'tshebeblind??Maybeheshould

confess.Ifhedies,hedies.Hewishedhedidn'thave

tohaveheronhismindallthetime.



"Amelia?"

"Hmmm.."Therostoppedalongwithherandhe

placedhishandsonhercheeks.Shelookedathim.

Confusedabouthissuddentouchytouchybehaviour.

"Ihaveaconfessionofmyown.."hesaidashe

suckedinadeepbreath.Itwashardtohidethetruth

whenyoulovedsomeone.Shehadawonderfulsoul.

Amelialookedupathim ashelickedhislipsand

keptthesameeyecontactwithher.Therolowered

hisheadtilltheirforeheadstouchedandhisheart

poundedinhischest.Hehopedhewasn'tmakinga

mistakeandjeopardizingtheirfriendship.

"Ameliauhm..forthepastfewmonthswehavebeen

friendsI-uhm..urgthisissohard."Hesteppedback

andAmeliafollowedhismovementswaitingtohear

whathewantedtosay.



Hefacedherandshewasjuststaringathim.

"I-Iloveyou."

.

.

.

*

*

*

*

*

Nextinsertat2330hrs
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Bytheroad

Ameliafrowned.Helovedher?Likeafriendright?

"Likeafriendakere?"

Theroshookhisheadandshejustlookedathim.

Shewaswaitingforhim tosayhewasjustkidding

becausehejokedalot.Richboyslikehim didn'tgo

forpoorgirlslikeher.Itneverworked,from thefew

storiesherauntusedtotellher.

"No.Morethanafriend.AmeliaIwantyou."



Shesteppedafewstepsback.Hewasgreatfriend

toher,whycomplicateit?Why?Therosawthe

waveringemotionsonherface.Hewasslowly

gettingdemoralised.Sofarshehasn'tresponded

positivelytohisconfession.

"Osure?"

Sheaskedandheswallowed.Henodded.Amelia

rubbedherback.Shedidn'twanttomessthisup,

theywerefriendsandifitdidn'tworkoutwhatwas

goingtohappen?Thefriendshipandtherelationship

wouldbeover.Hewou-

Shelookedathim.Thiswasconfusingthehellout

ofher.Shedidn'tknowwhattodo.Therowassmart

yes.Hewasalwaysinthetoptenatschoolbutshe

didn'tknow.

"Thinkaboutit?PleasesaysomethingAmelia..."



Sheletoutasigh.

"I'llthinkaboutit.Letmewalkbackhome."

"Letmewalkyouback."

"Ijustneedmyspace.Uhm bye."

ShestartedwalkingbackhomeandTherowatched

her.Hestoodbytheroadtillhewassatisfiedshe

wasabitfar.Hewalkedtohisparentshouseall

alone.Ameliadidn'thaveaphonesohecanaskher

ifshemadeuphermind.

Hesighedandwalkeddownthedustyroadtillhe

reachedtheirhouse.Heopenedtheslidinggateand

steppedinsidetheyard.Heclosedthegateand

walkedtothehouse.Hetookouthisphoneinhis

pocketanddialedhisbrother'snumber.Hopefulthat

maybehewillpickupandsparehim afewminutes

from hisbusyschedule.



Thephonerangunansweredforafewsecondsand

justashewasabouttohangupthephonewas

answered.

"Hello.."hisbrother'sdeepvoicestartledhim andse

tchillsdownhisspineaswell.Heusedtobeso

approachablebutnotanymore.

"Hello,keThero."

"Iknow.Obatlang?"

Andjustlikethathisheartwasshattered.Socold

andclinical.Detachedeven.

"IwantedtotellyouthatinafewmonthsI'llbe

schoolinginGaboroneandImighthaveagirlfriend

too.IjusttoldthegirlIwasfriendswithforthepast

fewmonthshowIfeelabouther."

"Okay.Isthatall?Ihaveameetinginafe-ahtime's



up.Bye."

HisbrotherhungupandThero'steenageheartwas

onceagainshatteredbyhisbigbrother'scold

demeanour.Frustrated,hedeletedhisnumberand

slidhisphoneinhispocket.Heopenedthedoorand

gotinsidethehouse.Thehelperwasprobablydone

withcookinglunchandhehadjustlosthisappetite.

Heheadedtohisroom andthrewhimselfonthebed.

***

AtAmelia'saunts'

Ameliaunlockedthedoorandwalkedinsidethe

emptyhouse.Shewasabouttositdownwhenshe

rememberedthatshedidn'teventakeabath.She

walkedtothekitchenandswitchedonthekettlefor



bathingwater.Shesighed.

Ifsheaaysnoshewillprobablyloseoutonthis

amazingfriendshipshehadwithTheroandifshe

saysyestheyaregoingtobemorethanfriendsbut

whatiftheybreakup?Therewasreallynoformula

tothislifrthing.

Shesighed.

.

.

*

*

*

*



DELICATE

#05

AtAmelia'saunts'

Ameliaremovedthelaststrandofwoolfrom herhair.

Hersiblingsandcousinswereallcleanandtheyate.

Shewon'tbelongthenshewillstartondinner

hopefullybeforeherauntcomeaback.

Sherantheafrocombthroughherafro.Shewinced

atthepainasshecontinuedtocombthatafrican4b

hairtillitcooperatedwithher.Whenshewasdone

sheremovedthetowelfrom aroundhershoulders

andstooduptodusttheblackdressshewore.It

wasokay.

Shewalkedtothebathroom tolookatherhairand



wassatisfiedwithhowitlookedandhowshelooked.

Shewalkedoutandheadedtothebedroom and

appliedvaselinetoherlipstilltheyshined.

"TsonaI'llbeback!"

Shescreamedasshewalkedoutofthebedroom.

"Youlookbeautiful."HeryoungersisterTsona

complimentedher.Shesaidthanksassheranher

handsdownhernicedress.

"Iwon'tbelongTsona.Kaboainanhourorso.

Makesurethedoorislockedanddon'tletanyone

exceptmmamanein."

Shewalkedoutandclosedthedoor,shewaitedby

thedoortohearthedoorlockturnandonceshewas

assuredthathersiblingsandcousinsweresafely

lockedin.Shewalkedtotherustedgateandopened

it.Itwasstillearlyandshewassurethatshewillbe



homebefore7pm.Thesunwasfarfrom setting.

ShestartedherlonelywalktoThero'shouse.She

practisedwhatshewasgoingtosaytoTheroonce

shearrives.Herheartbeatfranticallyinherchestas

shewalkedmakingsurenodustcoveredhertoesin

hersandals.

Thiswasherbestdressandshehadthoughtlong

andhardaboutthisdecision.

***

AtThero'sparents

Therolaidhisheadonthebedwithhisheadphone

blastingmusicthroughhisears.Soifshesaidno,

wouldthefriendshipend?



Heknewthatiftheyweretoremainfriendsitwould

killhim toseeherwithanotherguyinGaboroneif

shedoesdecidetodate.Hedidn'theartheknockon

hisbedroom door,justsawthedooropenandhis

motherstuckherheadinsidehisroom.

Hestoppedthemusicandremovedhisheadphones.

"Ma?"

"Youhavesomeonewhowantstoseeyou.That

Mogosigirl.."

Hejumpedoffthebedandheplacedhis

headphonesaroundhisneck.WhatwasAmedoing

here?Hewalkedoutofhisroom andheadedtothe

maindoor.

Hefoundhersittedononeofthechairhisparents

usuallyputoutsideforguest.Heblinkedacoupleof

timestakinginherhairandhowitmadeher

astonishinglybeautiful.Hereyelashesfluttered



againstherclearcaramelskin.F*ckAmewasa

wholedimeandthedefinitionofAfricanbeauty.

Lookather.

Heopenedhismouthbutcloseditagain.Hersmall

pointybreastscoukdbeseenunderneaththedress.

Wellthenippleswerevisibletohiseyes.

"Hello.Canwetalk?"

Ameaskedseeingthattherowasn'tgoingtisay

anything.Theroopenedhismouthagainthenclosed

it.Theywereliterallybytheverandaandhedidn't

wanthisparentshearingwhathewantedtosayto

Amelia.Awalkwouldbegood.

"Sure.Wecantakeawalk-orsomething."

AmeliastoodupasTherowalkedbehindher.She



stoppedbythegateandheopenedthegateforher.

Oncebothofthem wereoutoftheyard,heclosed

thegateandtheystartedwalkingasheslippedhis

phoneinhispocket.

"YoulooklikeanAfricanprincessbytheway."

Ameliatouchedthetopofherafrocrownandsmiled.

"Thankyou."

"Youshouldkeepyourhairlikethatmoreoften,

bringsoutthebrowninyoureyesandaddthat

glimmertoyourskin."

Shefoundherselfblushingandyetagainthanked

hermotherforthisskintonesoherblushwasn'tthat

visible.

"ThankyouThero."



TheywalkedinsilenceandAmeliastoppedwalking.

Shewasheretosaywhatwasonherchestthen

walkbackhome.Thatwasthat.Therostoppedinhis

tracksaswellandslowlywalkedbacktowhereshe

stopped.

"Uhm Ithoughtaboutyourrequest."

Heswallowedthickly.Shewasgoingtorefuse,

obviouslyshedidn'twantarelationshipandhejust

decidedtotellherhisfeelingsregardlessofthat

majorfact.Hekeptquietandwatchedherlusciously

pinklipsmove.Thesunsetwithit'sownmind,made

asilhouetteofthetwoandifyouwereabystanderit

would'vebeenaprettysighttosee.

"WehavebeenfriendsandIhaveneverhadfriends

before.Uhm yougetmeakere?"

Henoddedhisheavyhead.Shewassobeautifuldid



sheknowthat?

"Andafyercarefulthoughtanddeliberationwithmy

mindIdecidedgorethismightbeworththerisk."

Thrworldstoppedmovingathisfeetandhelooked

atherasifshewasalien.Wasshesayingwhathe

thoughshewassaying?

"Ame?"

Shenoddedwithyetabreathtakingsmile.

"I'llbeyourgirlfriend.Akerethat'sit?Imeanwewere

friendsbeforeandIthinkweknoweachotherso

yes."

AslowsmilegracedThero'slipsandhemoved

closertoher.Heplacedhishandonhersmooth

cheek.Itfeltsogoodtofinallydothat.Shelooked

upathim withherowllikeeyesandhesawthat



silentpleainhereyes.Shejustwantedhim notto

hurtherbecausewell-hedidn'tknowbuthewasnot

goingtohurther.Notatall.

"Thankyou."

Shenoddedwithasmileandhetouchedherchin.

Hekissedhercheekassheclosedhereyesand

movedhishandstoherwaist.Heliftedherupand

spunheraroundasshegiggledandthatwassoft

musictohisears.

Shewasbeautifulinsideandout.

"Putmedownwagontiga."

Heputherdownandshelookedathim.Hedidit.He

finallygotthegirl.

.

.



DELICATE

#06

Bytheroad

Hesmiledlookingintoherowllikeeyes.Heheldher

cheekasshesmiledlookongdown.Sheusedher

foottowriteonthegroundeventhoughshedidn't

knowwhatshewaswriting.Heusedhisfingersto

touchherchinandliftherheadup.Hecouldn't

believeit.

"CanIkissyou?"

Heaskedsoftlylookingatherlusciouslips.Amelia

lookeddown.Shehasneverbeenkissedbefore.She

lookedupathim whilehewaswaitingforanswer.



"I'veneverbeenkissedbefore."Shetoldhim inasoft

whisperthatsoundedlikeasoftmelodytohisears.

Heheldherchinandlookedintohereyes.

"I'llteachyou."

AmelianoddedandTherobroughthislipstohers.

Sheopenedherlipsashekissedher.Shefeltlikea

uselesschickenashekissedher.Hishands

woundedaroundherwaistandaftergentlepushing,

shefollowedhislead.Therobrokethekissandhe

smiledaseyelidesopenedandhereyelashes

fluttered.Shehadbeautifuleyelashes.

"Iloveyou."

Ameliawasn'tsureifshewasrequiredtosayitback

butshejustsmiled.Therocouldn'tstopsmilingas

helookedather.Heremovedhisheadphonesfrom

hisearandashewasabouttoplacethem onher

headshemovedback.



"Theromyhair."Shesaidlaughingandhelaughedas

hemovedcloser.Heplacedthem aroundherneck,

butmakingsurethespeakerswereonherears.He

slidhisphoneouttopickasongthatwasbest

suitedher,itdescribedherinit'slyrics.Hewent

throughhisplaylistandheplayedBeyoncè'sBrown

SkinGirl.

Ameliastoppedbitingherlipasshelistenedand

lookedathim.Hehadhiseyeaintentlyonherasshe

listened.Therosmiledashesawthesmileforming

onherbeautifullips.Hewasfallingalright.Wellhe

alreadyfellforherbeforethismoment.

Shemindsherbusinessandwhinesherwaist

Boylike24K,tonightImightfallinlove

Dependingonhowyouholdme

I'm gladthatI'm calmingdown



Can'tletnoonecomecontrolme

Keepdancingandcallitlove

Shefightingbutfallingslowly,ifeveryouarein

doubt

Rememberwhatmamatoldme,brownskingirl

Yourskinjustlikepearls

Ameliagrinnedasshelookedathim.Shehasheard

thissongontvandshehadalwaysloveditbutshe

nevertoldhim thatbefore.

Heremovedtheheadphonesandtheygazedinto

eachother'seyestillAmeliagotshyandshelooked

awayshyly.Therochuckled.Heheldherhandand

startedspeaking.

"CanIwalkyouhome?"Hechidedhimselfseconds

after.Hedidn'tevenneedtoaskifheshouldwalk

herhomeornot.Hepulledhertohim astheystarted



walking.Shewassodamnpretty.

Heleftawetkissonhercheek.Fornowhewasokay

withthis.

"KanaI'm notsureifmyauntishome,willyouwalk

withmetillwepassthatwhitehouse?Areyouokay

walkingalone?"

"I'm fineAme,don'tworryaboutme.It'syouIshould

beworriedabout."

Shenoddedandatthatmomentshepausedthen

shookherhead.Shewasthinkingtoomuchandshe

shouldevengothere.

Thetwowalkedmakingsmalltalkandwhenthey

werebythewhitehouse,Therokissedhercheekand

waitedashewatchedherwalktowardstheirhouse.

Aminutelateroncehewassurethatshewashome

hestartedwalkinghome.



***

Meanwhileatheraunt'splace,Ameliaopenedthe

gateandthedoorwasopen.Herheartpoundedin

herchestandsheusedherhandstowipeherlips

withfearthatherauntwillsee.Sherubbedher

cheeksandtookverydeepbreathsbeforewalkingto

thedoor.Shelingeredbytheentranceasshemoved

herfeetbackandforthonthedoormattoremove

thedust.

Shefinallywalkedinsidethehouseandlookedather

aunt.

"Dumelang."

"Hello,yourmothercalledbutneoseo.."Heraunt

saidasshestoodup.Ameliawalkedpastherand

stoodbythekitchenentrance.

"Whatdidshesay?"Shepulledafewstrandsofher



hairnervously.HerauntlookedatAmelia.Shewas

nervousandsheletherhairdown.Amelianeverlets

herhairdown,shecriedeverytimeshewascombing

herafrohair.Shedidhavebeautifulhairbutthatwas

nottheissue.

"Whayareyounervous?"

"Uhm nothing."

Shenoddedandfacedthetelevisionscreen.Amelia

waitedforaminutehopingherauntwillsay

somethingbutshedidn't.

"WhatshouldImake?Lebonedijotsalunch?"

Herauntnodded.

"Uhm borosoandpotatoes.Boilthepotatoes,there

isbreadakere?"

"Eemma."



"Makethat.."

Amelianoddedandwalkedinsidethekitchento

preparethefood.Atleastherauntdidn'tshoutor

anything.Shedidn'tknowhowshewasgoingto

evadethequestions.

***

AtThero'sparents

Therowalkedinsidethehouseandhismother

lookedathim.

"Ihopeit'snotanythingserious.."

"Ma?"

Hermothershookherhead.Mothersknewbestand



sheknewthatalthoughhersonkeptonsayingthat

girlwasafriend,shewasn'tsureifhewassaying

thattomakeherstopasking.

"ThatMogosigirl.Sheisnotthekindofwomanyou

buildyourfuturewith,Iknowthisisjustteenagefun

andobviouslyyouareallowedtoexplore.Yourdad

andItalkedtoyouaboutthatstage,useprotection

becausegirlatrapboyswithunwanted

pregnancies.."

Therojustagreedandashewasabouttoheadto

hisroom,hismotherstoppedhim yetagain.

"Thinkaboutyourfutureokay?"

Henoddedandwalkedthere.Ameliafinallyagreed

tobehisgirlfriendandshemightbeyoungerthan

thelegalagebuthewaspreparedtowaitforher.

.

.



DELICATE

#07

AtAmelia'saunts

Heraunttalkedonthephonewithhersisterasshe

narratedherownpointofview.Shesighedand

listenedtoheroldersisterbeforesheagreedand

thensaidgoodbye.

Sheplacedthephonedownthoughtfullyandstood

uponherfeet.Shetiedherrobeandslippedherfeet

inthebrownstainedpinkslippers.Sheknockedon

tgebedroom doorandopenedittofindAmeliabusy

withwooldoingherownhair.

"AmecanItalktoyou?"

"Eemma.."Sherepliedassheremovedherhands



from herheadandherauntwalkedout.Sheworeher

sandalsandgotupfrom thefloorfollowingheraunt.

Shesteppedinsidethebedroom andsatdownon

thebedafewcentimetresawayfrom herauntonthe

samebed.

"IknowyoumustthinkI'm stupidbutyourmother

andIwereonceyourage."

Ameliajustlookedatheraunt.Shecouldalreadysee

wherethisconversationwasheading.

"IoncetalkedtoyouaboutboysandIknowyousaid

thatboyisyourfriendbutit'smorethanthat."

Ameliaswallowedasherauntkepthershrewdeyes

onher.Herjawtickedasshejusttriedtomaintain

eyecontact.



"IsheyourboyfriendAmelia?"Ameliadidn'trespond

forafewsecondsbeforesheopenedhermouthto

finallyanswer.

"Nnyaamma.Wearejustfriends."Hervoicecame

outshakilyandherauntjustfoldedherarms.She

wasn'tstupidandiftheydidn'ttalktoAmeliashe

mightcomebackhomepregnantandthentherewill

beregretontopofregret.

Theauntsighed.

"Ameliayoudoknowyouarestillunderage.Your

18thbirthdayisnextyear.Therestofthisyeartlabo

olekoskolongwaitseakere?"

"Eemma."

Theauntunfoldedherarmsandreleasedaheavy

sigh.

"AmeliaIjustwantyoutoknowthatthefutureliesin

yourhands.Asunderageasyouare,defilementetlo



tsenyaanotherwoman'schildinprison.Menwant

sexfrom prettyyounggirlslikeyouandleavethem

pregnantandalonetofacethemusicbalenosi.

TotaIwantyoutobeawiseyoungwoman,your

motheriscallednamesandIdocallherthat

sometimesbutaftershefellpregnantwithyou,she

didwhatshecouldtoensurethatIgotoschooland

didn'tlackanything.Rightnowshehasanokayjob

andI'm justsayingthatkanannaka,basimanegaba

hele.Theywillbethereafteryoufinishschooland

youwillbeabletomarryarichonecauselewena

youareeducatedandhaveyourownmoney."

ShepausedandlookedatAmeliawhowaslistening.

"Iwantyoutobethenurseyousaidyouwanttobe

andyourmotherisworkingreallyhardforthefamily

sheisworkingforjustsoshecansaveforyour

schoolessentialsAme.IknowyouandTheroare

datingandinallhonesty,AmeIwantyoutofocuson

yourself.ThatsoundsselfishIknowngwanakabut



akereyouareinthevillageandyoumightbethe

prettiestgirlhehaseverseeninBobonongbutko

Gaboronekwaawagokopanalebabagophalang

kabontlengwanawakgaitsedie.."

Amelianoddedasherauntlookedather.Once.

Twicebeforeshebreathedinandout.

"Inthecaseofyouhavingsexwithaboy,pleasestay

safe.Iknowifwesaystayawayfrom boys

completely,youaregoingtodotheopposite.At

leastwaittillyouareoflegalage,thenaskmeof

contraceptionyoucanusetoprotectyourself.Don't

forgetthatHIVandSTIsexistoutthere.Wedon't

wantthatforyouAmelia.Doyouunderstand?"

Amelia'sheartbeatbeatgentlyinherchest.She

wasn'tsureshewasbreathingbecausethiswasso

seriousandherauntwasadvisingheronherfuture.



"Justknowthatyourfutureisinyourhandsandyou

alsohaveyoursiblingswholookuptoyou.Leyou

littlecousinsdoAme.Totayouarestillachildand

weareallowedtoreprimandyouwhenweseeyou

goingofftherails.Yourmotherdidaskmetotalkto

youandleeneshewillcallandtalktoyouaswell."

"Eemma."

HerauntstoodupasAmeliaquietlystoodup.

"Goodnight,Iunderstood."Ameliasaidbeforeshe

walkedtothedoorandherauntnodded.Theminute

Ameliaclosedthedoorherauntsighed.Shehoped

Ameliaheardherloudandclear,wouldn'twantthe

samethingthathappenedtohersisterhappento

Ameliawhenasimpletalkcouldhavestoppedallof

this.

Ameliathoughtfullysatonthebedandherearlier

pausewhenshewaswithTherocametomind.She

hadjustturned17inJanuaryandschoolsopenedin

August,soshewasn'tturning18tillnextyearwhile



Therowouldbe20bynextyearbecausethisyearhe

isturning19.Shesighed.Hewillunderstandsheis

underageandshewouldn'twanttoruinhisfutureby

defilementplusshewasalsonotready.

Sheslippedherfeetfrom thesandalsandwatched

ashersiblingssnoredsoftlywhilesleeping.Shewas

okayandshewasn'tgoingtodoanythingstupid.

Shewalkedtothedoorandcloseditbeforeshe

switchedoffthelightsanddarknessconsumedthe

room.

***

Theclockonthewallclickedanditstrucktwelve

midnight.Herubbedhisjawasthelightfrom the

openwindowwastheonlysourceoflightinthedark

room.Heleanedbackonhischairandcontinued

rubbinghisstubbledjawasamillionthoughtsraced



inhishead.Thefinaldecisionlaywithhim andwhat

hewastodoashelookedatthewhiteenvelopeon

topofhisglasstable.Asubtleknockwaswhat

broughthim tothpresentmoment.

"Comein."

Thelargedooropenedandasmileformedonhis

face.

"Iam heremaster.."thesoftsqueakyvoicesounded

andshewalkedtowardshisdeskinnothingbuther

birthsuit.Shetakesinstructionsreallywell.

Onsecondthoughtsmaybeheshouldtakethedeal.

Helookedatthewhiteenvelopeandfornow

stoppedthinkingaboutit.Hewasgoingtolethis

d*ckdothethinkingforthenexthour.

.

.
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#08

AtThero'sparents

Theolayawakeandcouldn'thelpthinkingabouthis

brotherandhowhebrushedhim offearlieron.

Hedidn'tknowhowitwentwrongorwhyhisbrother

rarelycamehome.Insidetheblankets,heswitched

onhisphoneandsearchedhisbrotheronFacebook.

Hewasevenluckythatbigguydidn'tblockhim there

orevenblockhisnumberinhisphone.Hejustdidn't

knowhowitallwentwrong.

Hetypedinthenameandsurnameandwaitedfor

thesearchresultstoload.Hesawthepictureandhe

clickedontheprofile.Heoncetriedsendingafriend



requestbutsoonafterstoppedtheprocess.Hewas

goingtothinkhewasdesperatewhichhewasbut

hisbrotherdidn'tneedtoknowthat.

Heclickedonhisprofilepicture,ithadbeenawhile

sincehestalkedhisbrotheronFacebookandthis

wasanewone.Hegotchillsjustlookingatthe

pictureandhislightskinnedbrother.Another

questionhealwayshadtoo.

Whywashisbrotherlightskinnedthantherestof

them andhisparentsincludinghim werenoteven

lightskinnedlikehisbrother?Hismotheralways

brusheditoffasthegenepoolfrom previous

ancestorscomingtoplayonhisbrother.Hejust

casuallybelievedthatbutthenagainhisbrother

lookedlikehisdadandhedidtoo.

Hesighedashelookedatthepicture,helookedjust

ascoldasheusuallysoundedoverthephone.Other

brothersarealwaystherefortheirlittlebrothersbut

nothis.Heexitedhisbrother'sFacebookprofileand



placedhisphonedown.Ameliadidn'tevenhave

Facebookoraphonetobeginwith.Ifshehada

nokiatorchphonemaybehewouldcallandsendher

sweettextmessagesbuthelovedherandheknew

thatbeforehedatedher.

Hewonderedwhyherauntorhermotherdon'tbuy

Ameaphone,theycompletedtheirform 5lastyear

NovemberandtheywerenowinFebruaryawaiting

theirresults,shestilldidn'thaveaphone.Maybe

theywillbuyitforherandhewasthinkingtoomuch

aboutit.Hepushedtheblanketsbackjustsohecan

breath.

Hisphonebeepedwithamessage.Hefrowned.At

thatlatehour?HewenttoWhatsApptoreadthe

message.

' Heystranger.Ilostmyphonemonthsago,

setsadikegoneserekang.Hey.'



Hesmiled.Hisusedtobecrush.Helaughedalone,

beforeheevendevelopedfeelingsforAmeliahewas

talkingtoherandfunnythingistheyhadnevermet.

Thenshesuddenlystoppedtextingandhedidn't

knowwhattodofrom thereon,hejustassumedshe

deletedhisnumber.Youcanneverputanythingpast

girlsthesedays.Hetextedherback.

Thero:Heyyourselfstranger HereIwasthinking

youghostedme.

Her:Thenyourghostisback.Howhaveyoubeen?

Thero:Okay Justwaitingfortheresults.

Her:Yousmartass,kanayoupassed.

Thero:SaysthesmartestgirlinMaruapula.Your

resultscameoutlastmonthkana..

Her:AfewA*sandAshereandthere..

Thero:Alevels?

Her:Definitely Iam notsureaboutmycareerpath



butsomethinginscience.

Thero:CongratulationsLizzy.

Lizzy:Thankyou.Iwasjustannouncingmy

reappearance goodnightkanakegood

morning.

Thero:Mxm Night.

Heplacedhisphonedownandheclosedhiaeyes

finallysleeping.

***

ThefollowingmorningatAmelia'saunts'Amegot

theyoungeronesreadyforschoolasherauntmade

breakfast.Shemadeaoftporridgebeforesheleft

andthatleftAmeincharge.

"Tsonamakesurethateveryoneisreadytlhemma,

sixiscloseandyouknowyouhavetowalkto



school."Hersisternoddedandintenminutesthey

weredoneandeatingbreakfast.

Amelialeftthem inthesittingroom andheadedto

thebedroomstocheckifeveryonemadetheirbed.

Thebedsweremadesoitwastimetostartcleaning

thebathroom.Shewassureby8am shewouldbe

donethenstartironingyesterday'slaundrybefore

sheateherbreakfastandrested.

ShewonderedifTherowasgoingtocheckonher

today,shdtouchedherlipsandsmiled.Thatkiss

wasonefrom themovies,orwasitshelacked

experience?Eitherwaysheliked.

Sherubbedherlipsandletoutasoftlaugh.Afriend

andaboyfriendinone?Shedidn'tknowitwas

possiblebutTheromadeitpossible.Shewentto

checkupontheyoungonesbeforeproceedingwith

herhousechores.



***

Duringthecourseoftheday,Therocametocheck

onAmeliaandhewasalittledisappointedthatshe

quicklyrevertedtoherusualhairstylebuthesmiled

asshesteppedoutofthehouseandlockedit.

"Sotoday,wearegoingoutonadate.."

Amelialaughedassheslippedherfeetinherflip

flopsandherradiantskinshinedasshesteppedin

thesun.Therolookedather,shewasbeautifuland

wasn'tevebtrying.

"I'veneverbeenonadatebeforewaitse.Isitlikein

themovies?"SheaskedasTheroopenedthe

umbrellahecamewithandwalkedbesidesherin

theblackumbrella.



"Notatallprincess.."

ThatendearmentearnedTheroablushfrom herand

shelookedtheotherwaysoshecouldn'tsee.Thero

wasn'tsureifitwasappropriateheholdsherhand

orwasshegoingtobeuncomfortablewiththat,

especiallywithpeoplewatching.

"Sowhatwillthisdateencompass?"Sheasked

eagerlyastheywalked.Ameliahadnoideawhere

shewasgoingbutitseemedlikeTheoknewsoshe

willjusthavetotrusthim.

"PatienceprincessAmelia.Patience."

"Okay.I'm patient.Howareyou?Didyousleepwell?"

"Iam okayandIdidn'tsleepwell.."

Shefrownedasshesloweddown.

"Why?Isittheresultsanxiety?Kanayouareso

smartTheroIam sureyoudidextremelywell.."



"Wellit'smybrother..."

Ameliafrowned.ShehadheardthatTherohada

brotherbutshehadneverseenhim beforebecause

sheonlygotusedtoTherobackinseniorschool

whentheyendedupinthesameclass.

"Kanabathobareyouhaveabrother,that'snice.Is

thereanythingwrongwithhim?"Theroslowlypicked

herhandandheldit.Ameliasqueezedhishandback.

"WejuststoppedtalkingandmaabanewhenIcalled

him hewascold.."Amelialetoutasadsighonhis

behalf.Shecouldn'timaginenottalkingtiher

siblingsandnomatterhowmuchtheygotonher

nervesshewouldnevergivethem acoldshoulder.

Hermothertoldhertimeandtimeagainthatbana

bamothogabalatlhanesoaheshouldn'tabandon

hersiblings.Familyfirstbecauseeventually



strangerswillleave.Shewassurehermothermeant

hermother.Ofcoursetherewasthatvoidonlya

fathercouldfillbutshewasgratefulthathermother

andauntraisedher.

"Whendidyouguyslosecommunication?Gake

tshwaresentlekoore,forgivemeforbeingslow.."

Therolookedathersoftfaceandhowhersoftness

sootherhisheart.Didsheknowshewasgem?A

rareoneatthat.

"Whenhewenttovarsity,myparentsnevertoldme

why.Iremembermostofmychildhoo-"

Hepaused.Hediddidn'the?Althoughsometimesit

feltliketherewassomethinghecouldn'tremember

buthehadahappychildhoodalongsidehisbrother

whohadaslenderframeatthetimeifhismemory

serveshim well.Nowhewasbuff,hispicturesaidit



all.

"Nevermindprincessbutit'satopicforanother

day.."Hequicklydismissedthetopicheraisedup

andAmeliajustwentwiththeflow.Theywalledtill

theureachedMmaNuni'seatery.Welltherewas

shadeandchairsandatableforcustomers.

"Well,thisisit..waittillwegettovarsityandIwill

takeyououtondateskoboNandosthenhotelsbo

Avani.."

Ameliagiggled.Shelovedthis,thiswassogenuine

andsweetofhim.

"Sitdownandletmeseewhattobuyokay?"She

noddedandshesatdownasheclosedtheumbrella

andplaceditonthetable.HewenttowhereMaNuni

wasdealingwithcustomers.

Amelialookedathertoesbeforeshelookedaround



wheresomeguyswereplayingtheirradioloudly.

ShelookedatwhereTherowas.HetookoutaP50

noteabdshefacedtheotherway.Shedidn'twantto

makehim spendalotofmoneyonher,timewith

him wasenough.Sheguessed.

Oneoftheguyswhowasatthetablewherethe

radiowasplayinglookedherwayandshehappened

tolookhisway.Themanwinkedatherandshe

shookherheadsilentlythenlookedatthetable.She

movedherfeetupanddownpatientlywaitingfor

Therotobeback.TenminuteslaterTherowalked

backandheplacedthetwoP5cocacolacupdrinks

onthetablebeforehestoleakissandshelaughed

softlylookingdown.Shelookedaroundtoseeif

peoplesawthatthenshetookonedrinkandplaced

itinfrontofher.Hecamebackwithaplasticfullof

magwinyaandabigtakeaway.

"Whatisinthere?"Sheenquiredashesatdownnext

tiher.



"Mokwetjepe.Isitfine?"

Shelaughedandopenedthetakeaway.Thearoma

hadsalivabuildinginhermouth.Whenwasthelast

timeshehadthis?Itwassimplyheaven

"It'slikeyouknewithasbeenawhilesinceIatethat.

Thankyou.."

TherosmileasAmetookalegwinyathenpartedit

beforedippingitinthemokwetjepe.Therodidthe

sameandtheytalkedwithhercrackingupsillyjokes

andhesmiled.Whileeating,theirmealwas

interruptedbyhearingthenewsontheloudradio.

.



Ameliastoppedandherlegwinyafellintothetake

awayandshesuddenlyfoundithardtoswallowthe

foodthatwasinhermouth.Everythingsoundedso

distantasthenewsregisteredinherhead.

.

.

.

*

*

Nextinsertaroundmidnight.



DELICATE

#09

Attheeatery

TheropausedashewatchedAmelia.Hecouldtell

thefearwassettinginforhersinceshewasjustan

averagestudentbuttowardsthelastmonthsshe

hadstudiedreallyhard.

"Princessareyouokay?"Heaskedassheswallowed

thefoodinhermouth.Hewatchedherandshe

sniffedasshepickedthedrinkandbitthestraw.She

couldn'tevendrinkandasTherojeldherhandhe

couldfeelthelighttremors.Shewasscared.Itwas

normalespeciallywhenitconcernedsomethingbig

asresults,ofcoursehewasnervousbuthewas

surehepassed.Hejustwasn'tsureifitwasthe

gradesheexpectedbuthepassed.Hismain



concernherewasAmeliaandnothingelse.

Hetookthedrinksheheldwiththeotherhand.

"Heyprincessit'sokay.It'sokayautwe?"

Ameliakeptquiet.Shebreathedinandoutwithtears

inhereyes,whatifshefailedandwasn'tgoingtogo

fornursing.

"Ame,it'sokay.Breathinandout."

Shedidthatandsighed.Thefooddidn'tlookso

appetizinganymore.Theroclosedthetakeawayand

heforcedhertostanduponherfeet.Hepickedthe

plasticthathadmagwinyaandthetakeawaythat

hadthemokwetjepe.Heremindedhertopickthe

umbrellaastheywalkedaway.

"Doyouwanttogohomeorwecanstop



somewhere?"

Heaskedassheopenedtheumbrella.Helookedat

thefoodheheldinhishandsashistallframegot

undertheumbrella.

"CanIgoh-home?Ican'tthink."

Sherepliedhonestly.Shewassureherauntwas

goingtochecktheresultsforher.

"Okay.Letmewalkyouhomeprincess..."

Theirwalktoheraunt'shousewassilentandwhen

hestoppedbythegatehelookedatthefoodinhis

hands.

"Gowiththefood.."

"Noyougowithit..."

Shereplied.Hemadethejobeasierbypouringsome



ofthecontentsinthetakewayintothemagwinya

plasticandhetookouttwomagwinyatoputthem in

thetakeaway.Hehandedherthetakeaway.

"Easypeezy.."

Ameliagavehim aseriouslookandshefound

herselflaughingasshetookthetakeaway.Shewill

warm thisuponceshewasn'tnervousbecauseright

nowshewasn'tsureshecouldstomachanything.

Shelookedathim andhesmiledback.Theyshared

abriefhugthatendedwithhim peckingherlips.

"Seeyoutomorrow?Andpromisenottostress..."

Shenoddedastheyhuggedagainandhetoldherto

gowiththeumbrellasincetheyaremeeting

tomorrow.Sheopenedthegateandwalkedinside

theyard.Sheunlockedthehouseandshelooked

behindhertoseehim stillstanding.

"I'm gonnabeokay.Don'tworry.."



Hesmiledandwhenshesteppedinsidehewavedat

herthenshewavedback.Hewalkedaway.Amelia

closedthedoorandplacedthetakeawayonthe

tablebeforesheclosedtheumbrellathrowingiton

thesofa.Shedidn'tknowwhatshegotandifshe

wasgoingtomakethecut.

***

Atthehospitaltheauntstoleamomentawayfrom

thepatientsasshesatdowninthebathroom.She

hadsavedAmelia'scandidatedetailsandsheused

them tosendamessagetothesmsnumbertoget

theresults.

Sheslippedherphoneinhernurseuniform pocket

andsighed.Shewillwaitanhourortwo.Probably

thousandsofkidsweresendingmessagesandthe

system mightbeoverload.



Shewalkedoutofthebathroom andwenttoresume

herdailywork.

***

AtThero'sparents,Therosatdownandhetookout

hisphoneasitvibrated.Mustbemessagesfrom his

WhatsAppcontactsaskingifhepassedornot.He

wassonervous.

Helookedatthemessagesastheybeepedandhe

placedhisphonedown,takingagoodmomentto

sayashortprayer.Godhehopedhedidreallywell.

Extremelywellatit.

Notmorethanaminutelater,hepickedthephone

andhewentontothewebsitetoenterhiscandidate

details.Hewaitedasitloaded.Theclocksounded

louderthanusualandthataddedtohisanxiety.He

tappedhisshoeonthecarpet,atthisexactmoment



hehadlongforgottenthathismotherdidn'twant

anyonetosteponhercarpetwithshoes.Hisheart

poundedinhischestasitfinishedloadingandhis

eyeslandedonhisresults.

Jawdropped,goosebumpscoveredhisskinandhis

mindstoppedworkingattherealityhewasseeing

onhisphonescreen.

"Fuuuuuuck!!"Hesaidoncethensaiditlouderashe

droppedhisphoneandcoveredhismouth.Whatthe

fwasgoingon?Hedidthat?

Hepickedthephoneagainandlookedatthedetails

andthatwashisnamerightthere.Thatwashis

fuckingnamerightthere.Fuck!Placingthephone

downhebreathedinandout.Inandout.Hiseyes

mustbeplayingtrickswithhim.

Hepickedhisphoneyetagainandlookedatthe



results.

"Whatthafuck?"Hesaidagainandbreathedintohis

hands.Hewasn'tsureifitwassecondslater,

minuteslaterorevenanhourlaterbutthe

excitementsetinandhetookascreenshotofhis

results.HewantedtotellAmeliaimmediatelybuthe

wassureshehadn'tseenherresultsyetandhe

mightaddtoherworry.

HewentontoWhatsAppandwithawhiteheart

repliedhisinboxes,evadingthequestionabouthis

results.Hesenthiaparentshiaresultsandhedidn't

knowwhatmadehim sendhisbrothertheresultsas

wellbuthedid.

Hebreathedinandout.Hisphonerangandhesaw

Lizzy'snameflashthere.Heansweredthecall.

Lizzy:Aaannnnd??



Shewentstraighttothepointandhelaughed.

Thero:System edown.Butcrossingfingers.

Lizzy:Don'tbenervous,Itrustyou..

Therolaughedawkwardly.Itfeltweirdlyingabout

yourresultswhenyoualreadyknewthem.

Thero:I'llcalllater,mymother'scalling.

Lizzy:Alright..andI'm sureyoudidgood.

Hesaidhisbyeandhewatchedhisphonebeep.

Messagesfrom hisparentsandhesmiled.Okay

nowthattheimportantpeopleknewthenhecould

dothehonours.HetypedastatusonWhatsApp

showingascreenshotofhis9A*s

*Kebeast PutsomerespectonTheroCarter's

name *



Hesentthestatusandheplacedhisphonedown.

Hisphonebeepedandhechuckled.Sothismeans?

Hewaspartofthecountry'stopachievers?Damn

thiswashuge.

***

ThreehoursoftheworrygnawingatAmeliashe

finallywarmedthefoodshehadbroughtfrom her

datewithThero.Shehadevencookedfoodandwas

donebuttheanxietywasstillthere.Hersiblingsand

cousinsarrivedasshestartedeatingandshe

shooedthem away.Shewasn'tsharingthiswith

them.

Shewasstressedandshedidn'tknowhowshe

perfomed.Nowshewasstresseatingandshe

neededmorefoodaftershefinishedthefoodthat

wasinthwtakeaway.



Shewalkedtothekitchenandtookherplatetositin

frontofthetelevisionscreen.Thedooropenedand

herauntwalkedin.Amelia'sheartpoundedandallof

asuddenherthroatwasdry.

"WellAme,if-knowwhatseeforyourself.."

TheaunttookoutherphoneandgaveittoAmewho

slowlyreadherresultsunderherbreathandwhenit

registeredshescreamedforjoy.

"Yoh!"

"Congratulationsbaby."

Shescreamedlouderandhuggedherauntwithtears

streamingdownherface.Shedidit.Shedidit.She

finallydidit.

Herauntrubbedherback.Shewasproudandthese



resultswereexcellentlookingatAmelia'spast

reports.

.

.

*

*

*

*



DELICATE

#10

AtAmelia'saunts'

Ameliabrokethehugandlookedattheresultsagain.

Thephoneranginherhandanditwashermother

calling.Shewipedhertearswithasmileand

answered.

"Hellomama..Ipassed.Kagonnanursemama.."

Shesaidwithashakyvoiceasmoretearsrolled

downhereyesandshesniffedwipingthem.

"Iknowbaby.Congratulations.Iam soproudofyou

autweAmelia?"

Shenoddedasifhermothercouldseeher.She

handedherauntthephoneandshesatdown.

Digestingthenewsandall.Shepassed,shewas



goingtobeanurse.

Theauntwatchedherniece.Shedidwell.Sowell

andshehopeditwasn'tgoingtoendhere.Amelia

couldn'twaittotellTherothatshewasfinallygoing

tovarsityandshedidreallywellinherfinals.She

walkedoutofthesittingroom andheadedtothe

bathroom towashherface.Thiswasadream come

true,awholenurseMogosi.OhGod!

***

TheroscrolledthroughFacebookashetrended

amongotherninestudentswhodidextremelywellin

theirresults.HehadhopedthatKingsley,hisbrother

wouldcallorevensendacongratulatorymessage

buttherewasnone.

Hisphonerangandhepickedupthecallfrom Lizzy.



Lizzy:Congratulationsareinorder..

Helaughedasheleanedbackonthecouch.

Thero:GuesswhowillbeatMaruapulathisJune..

Lizzyscreamedandhelaughedsomemore.

Lizzy:Alevelsyes?

Thero:YoubetLiz.

Lizzy:See?Itoldyouyouwereworryingovernothing

kanaThero,youmadeittothetoptencrackke

wena..

Thero:Tswahatlhe..

Lizzy:Can'twaittillyoulandGabs,koorebroyoudid

it.Shootforthestarsfrom hereon.

Thero:Yesmam.Istilldon'tknowwhattostudy.

Lizzy:Ialsodon'tknowbutthesethingsyouwillsee

asyougo,maybeinafewmonthsorsoyouwill

knowwhichschooltoapplyforaftercompletingA

levels.IwanttogotoOxfordUniversity..



Thero:Britainisn'tthatbad.I'llseeasitgoes.

Lizzy:Butcongratstlhemona..

Therolaughed.

Thero:Stopspeakingsetswanayousoundsofunny

asyouain'tanativecitizen.

Lizzy:LeavemealoneMrCarter..(laughing)

Hechucklefastheytalkedsomemore.Heheardthe

gateslideopenandhedecidedtosayhisgoodbyes

andhangup.Hisparentswerealreadyexcitedand

hecasuallychangedthetvchannel.

Thedooropenedandhismom walkedindancing.

"Ihaveatopachieverinthehouse.."

Helaughedtryingtoactcoolbutman,itfeltsogood

toknowhedidhisparentsandthewholeschool

proud.Itwassuchawarm fuzzyfeelinginhischest

thathedidn'twanttoend.Hisfatherlaughedandhe



pattedhisback.

"Youdidwellboy."ThatinThero'seyeswas

everything.JustapitythatKingsleywassodistant

thatithurtsometimes.

***

IntheoutskirtsofGaboroneatG-NorthKingsleysaw

themessagehis"brother"senthim andhechuckled.

Hewassuretheybrainwashedhim sothattheycan

makeouthim tobethebadguy.Lifehadbeenokay

thefirstfewyearstillthatcastleofliestheyhadbuilt

aroundhim cametumblingdownandhesawthem

firwhattheywere.Snakesandnothingbutsnakes.

Anywayheworehisblackcoatandsteppedoutof

hishousejustasthesunset.Helookedaroundhis

porchandhehadtoadmithedidwellforhimself.He

hadtogivehimselfthat.Hewalkedbackinthe

houseandpassedbyhishomebarandpouredhalfa

glassofwhiskeybeforeheplaceditonthecounter



andheadedtothegarage.Hisphonerangandhe

tappedhiswirelessearphonestwicetoanswer.

"King.."

"I'm onmywaytotheclub.Don'tf*ckingmessthis

uporyou'llhavemoreproblems.."

Hishoarsedeepvoicesoundedashesteppedinside

thegarage.Thepersonontheotherendremained

silent.

"Kebualewenadammit!"

"M-myapologies,Ididn'tmeantopissyouoff.

Everythingisokayandrunningsmoothly."

"Good."

Kingsleyhungupasheunlockedhiscarandgot

inside.Hestartedthecarasthegaragedooropened

andhereversed,thegateslidingopenaswell.



Heplacedhisphoneonthephonestandashemade

anothercall.

"BythetimeIcomeback,youshouldbehereand

yesit'sanorder."

Hecutthecallasthegateslidclosed.Hedroveoff

leavingadustytrailinhiswake.

***

ThefollowingdayAmeliawastheonewhoheaded

toThero'shouse.Shepressedtheintercom andthe

gateopened.Shesteppedinsideandwalkedtothe

door.SheknockedandTherofrownedbefore

smiling.Hecutshortthecallhewasonbeforehe

walkedtothedoor.



"Heyprincess,youlookhappy.Howareyou?"

"I'm good.WellIcouldn'twaittotellyou.."

Therosmiledastheywalkedtothechairsthatwere

bytheveranda.Ameliahadevenforgothisumbrella

athome.

"WellIpassedandIgot45points.IknowIam no-"

"Holdup,ware45?"Heinterruptedher.

Shenoddedwithahugesmile.Therogotoffhis

chairtohugher.

"Congratulationsbabygirl.Congratulationsyou

deserveit."

"Thankyou.Iam soexcitedgorekana.Iam goingto

beanursekoore.."shestoppedtobreathandhe

laughed.Shelookedathim.



"Wenahowmuchdidyouget?"Hesmiledslowlyand

heheldherhands.

"You'relookingatatopachieverbabygirl.."

"OhmyGod!Bathongwena!You-ohcongratulations.

Iam sohappyforyou.Wow!"

Shesaidandhechuckled.

"NineA*s?"

Henoddedandshekissedhishandsandhelaughed.

Shewasgrowingoutofhershellalright.

"Somyboyfriendissmartandheisatopachieveras

well?HowdidIgetsolucky?"

"No,howdidIgetsoluckytohaveabeautiful,smart

anddidImentionbeautifulwifewithafuture

brighterthanthrsun?"

Shelaughed.Hewasoverexaggeratingnow.



"Iloveyou."Hesaidsoflyandhersmilesoftened.

"Iloveyoutoo.."Theromaskedhisexcitementand

kissedherhandsinsteadasshegiggled.

.

*

*

FIVEMONTHSLATER
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#11

AtUniversityofBotswana

Ameliaandhermothersteppedoutofthecab.

Ameliawassogratefulthathermotherwasstaying

withherbackattheservant'squartersofherboss's

home.Shedidn'tparticularlylikethemanwhowas

saidtobetheboss'ssonbecausehegaveherweird

looksbutotherthanthat,shewasgratefulforthe

shelter.

Amelia'smothertookapictureoftheblocknumber

andshelookedatAmelia.TheytookoutAmelia's

bagsandallthethingstheyhadboughtforher.

"Akereyoudon'tneedanythingmore?"MaAmelia



askedasplacedthelastbagdown.Ameliashook

herhead.

"Whatistheprocess,Idon'tunderstand.."MaAmelia

askedandAmelookedathermother.Forsomeone

whohasdonesomuchforherandevendroppedout

ofschoolbecauseshefellpregnantwithher,she

wasgood.Shewaslyingofcoursehermotherwas

gorgeousandregardlessofthefactthatshewas

workingasamaid,shewasgorgeous.

Thetwopickedthebagsandwalkedinsidetheblock.

Theygreetedthesecurityguardandwentback

outsideformoreitems.Oncetheyhadplacedallthe

itemsinfrontofthesecurityguardAmelialookedat

hermom.Shescrolledherphonelookingforthe

noteshesavedallimportantdetailsin.

"I'm goingtotheresidentassistant's(RA)room to

signin.."HermothernoddedandAmeliaclimbedthe

stair.Shedidn'tevenknowherroommatebecausein

thishugeschoolshedidn'tknowanyone.



DownstairsthesecurityladylookedatMaAmelia.

Theladywasbeautifulandsowasthegirl.Maybe

theyweresisters.Mostprobablysisters.Amecame

backtenminuteslaterandshelookedathermother.

"Mamagatweroom 130,thisside."Shesaidandthe

securityguardlookedatthetwo.Shewasher

mother?

"Helloagain,uhm canyouwatchourbagswhilewe

taketheotherstotheroom?"MaAmeliaasked

humbly.TheladynoddedandAmeliapickedher

blanketbagfirstwhilehermothergotthefirst

suitcase.TheyclimbedthestairsandAmeliawent

alongtherowsofroomstillshesawroom 130.The

doorwasopened.

Sheplacedtheblanketbagdownandknocked.A

prettylightskinnedgirlturnedherhead,herstraight



hairmovingtotheside.Shelookedlikeoneofthose

SouthAfricancelebrities,sheforgotthecelebrity's

namebuttheylookedalike.

"Hello..uhm youmustbemyroommate?"Shesaid

withasmile.

Amelianoddedassheaskedtostepinside.Her

motherfollowedandplacedthebaginthemiddleof

theroom.TheroommategreetedAmelia'smother

andshegreetedherbackbeforeshewalkedawayto

getmorestuff.

"I'm Amelia.."Sheextendedherhandandthegirl

gaveherhermanicuredhandwithlongpaintednails.

"KennaKgosi.."

Ameliafrowned.AgirlnamedKgosi?Thatwasweird.

"Igetthatalot,myparentsaren'texactlywell-your

typicalpeopleanywaynicetomeetyouAmelia.

Beautifulnamedoesitbelowtoaflowermaybe?"



Ameliasmiled.Kgosiwasokay.Shewasstilltosee

herforwhoshewasforthenexttwosemesters.

"Idon'tknow,Ihaven'teventriedtogooglethename.

Letmegogetsomeofmybags.."

Kgosinoddedandproceededtopackherstuffjust

asshehadbeendoinbbeforeAmeliacame.

Amelia'smotherwasgoingupstairsandAmelia

wentdownstairs.Ittookthem twentyminutestobe

doneandAmeliawalkeddownstairswithher

mother.

"Amerememberwhatwetalkedaboutngwanaka.."

Amelianoddedastheyexitedtheblockandthey

startedwalkingtowherethegatewas.

"Studyhardandifyouneedfooddon'thesitateto

callmeautwe?Don'tyoudaremakethatCarterboy

thecentreofyourlife,hehashisownlifeandevena



boychoosetobreakupwithyou,therearebetter

boysouttherewhowilltreatyoulikethequeenyou

are.."

Amelianodded.Shedidn'tknowwhatwasher

motherandaunt'sproblem withThero.Hewas

absolutelyeverythingandshedidn'twanttotell

anyonethatsheactuallysawherselfashiswifein

futureandcarryinghiskids.Therowasn'tgoingto

breakherheart,shewasabsolutelysureaboutthat

andshecanconfidentlyscream ittothewholewide

worldthathewasthedefinitionofloveandsupport.

Ameliatalkedtohermotherandshewasabitsad

whentheyhuggedbythegate.Sheknewshecould

checkonhermotherwhenshewasfreebutstill,the

pastmonthstayingwithhermotherwassoniceand

theyreallygottobondsomuch,itwasasifthey

wereneverapart.

"Iloveyoumama."

"Iloveyoumysweetflower..takecareandcallme



everynighttotellmeaboutyourvarsityexperience,

callonyourauntaswelltocheckuponthem.We

areallrootingforyouAme.."Hermothersqueezed

hertighterandAmelialaughedasshesuffocated

underthehug.Thewarmesthugshehadeverhad,

minusThero's.

HermotherfinallybrokeitandkissedAmelia's

cheek.

"Ihavetogomma.Byebye.."

"Bye.."

Ameliamovedbackandhermotherstoppedataxi.

Ameliawalkedbackintotheschoolandshetookoit

herphone.SheputonherheadsetsandcalledThero.

Heansweredafteraminute.

"Hellobaby.IjustarrivedinschoolandwellI'm

walkingtomyroom.I'llshowyoumyroom..howarw

youthouvh?HowisMaru-a-pula?"



Theroyawnedashesmiledslowlyturningonhis

side.

"IwastakinganapandI'm tiredhonestly.Schoolis

nice?"Heaskedashesatuprightonhisbed.

"Sorryfordisturbingyoursleep.Iwantedtoupdate

you.LessonstartonTuesdayandIhonestlycan't

wait.."

Hechuckled.

"Icanhearthat."

"AreyoufreekaSaturday?Formoviesmotshegare?

Thisoneisonme..."

"Uh-uhIdon'tthinkIcanmanagethatprincess,I

havetostudyforatestandIjustwanthundredsand

nothingless.."

Ontheotherside,Amelia'ssmilefellbutshequickly



fixeditasshewalkedtoherroom.

"It'sokay.Iknowyouwillaceit."

"Thankyouforbelievinginmeprincess.Ihavetogo.

Iwillcalllaterokay?"

"Okay.Iloveyouokay?"

"Iknow.."

TherohungupandAmeliaheldherphoneand

pickedherpacewalking.Shestillhadalotof

packingtodososhehadnotimetowaste.Five

minuteslatershewasintheroom andKgosiwas

makingherbed.

"Ohyou'reback."

"Yes.Istillhavetopacksomemore.."Shesaidas

sheopenedthewardrobe.Shehadtocleanitbefore

sheplacedherclothesthere.

"Whatcourseareyoustudying?"Kgosiaskedasshe



lookedatAmelia.Thoseblackbraidslookedniceon

herandshegaveoffAfricanprincessvibes.She

lookedatAmeliacloselyandsmiled.Shehadagood

auraaroundher.Shewasn'tthetypetoharm anyone

soshewasokay.

"KediraNursingandyou?"Shebentdownasshe

pouredhersunlightliquidintoabucket.

"Doublemajorineconomicsandstatistics.."

"Wow!ThewayI'm soscaredofnumbers,it's

notbibgshortofablessingthatIgotaBinmaths.."

Kgosilaughedandsatonherreadymadebed.

"Doyouhaveaboyfriend?Ihaveone,Ithinkbutit's

complicatedandjustsowecanlikegiveeachother

privacyifoneofourboyfriendscomehere.."

AmeliafrownedandlookedatKgosi.



"Boysareallowed?"

"Apparentlytillacertaintimebutyes.."

"OkayIdidn'tknowthat.Idobuthedoesn'tschool

here.."

"Okay.."

KgosislidherphoneoutandAmeliagotbusy.Itwas

onlytwohourslaterwhenshewascompletelydone

andwasnowsweepingthewholeroom.Nowit

lookedniceandsmelledsonice.

ShewentontoWhatsAppandshesawThero's

statusofhim withhisstudybuddyLisbeth.She

repliedhisstatus.

Amelia: Keepworkinghardbaby.

Thero:Thankyoulove



Thenhewasoffline.Sheplacedherphonedown

exhausted.Sheclosedhereyes.

.

.

*

*

*
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Ameliawaswokenupbyaringingphoneandshe

smiledasshesawthecallerid.Itwasavideocall

too.Shesatuprightandrubbedhereyesasshe

answered.Shesmiled.

"Hellobaby.."

"Helloprincess,I'm donestudyingsoyouhavemy

attention.."Amelialetoutacutesmileasshe

yawnedandhesmiled.

"Iwasjusttellingyouaboutschool.."Shelooked

aroundtheroom andKgosiwasn'tthereatall.She

sighedandlookedatthephonescreen.Shetooka



screenshotoftheirvideocallandshesmiled.Her

stomachstartedrumblingandhelaughed.

"Idon'tknowwhereKgosiwentkanawaitse.."

Therofrownedattheendoftheline.

"Kgosi?Aren'tyousupposedtosharewithagirl?"

Amesmiled.

"SheisagirlandherparentsnamedherKgosi.

Weirdright?"

"Yoh,Idon'tseemyselfnamingmylittleprincess

Kgosi."

"Ohreally?Whatwouldyounameher?"

"Iknowsheisgoingtobebeautifullikehermother,

somethinglikeAme.."

Ameliablushed.Shewasgladthattheywereonthe

sameboat,theyweresotransparentwitheachother

andthetimehereallywonherheartwaswhenhe

saidhewillwaitforhertobereadyforsexandthat



hewasavirginaswellsotheywillbreaktheir

virginitytogetherasacouple.Ifthatwasn'tlovethen

shedidn'tknowwhatwasreally.Thisboywasonein

amillion.

"Whyismyprincessblushing?"Heaskedwithalittle

smile.

"It'snothing.I'm justsoluckytohaveyouandto

thinkmymom thinkyouwillbreakmyheart.."she

laugheditoffshakingherheadandTherocleared

histhroat.

"Iwouldneverdothat..Iliterallytellyojeverything.."

"Exactlyandourmonthversaryisfastapproaching.I

can'twait.It'sbeenfivemonthsofussincewe

becameacouple.."

Hesmiledjustsoshecannottalkaboutthat.

"Andbabe,isitokayIcheckyouatschool?Iwould

reallylovetomeetyourstudybuddyLisbeth.She

seemslikeanicegirl.."

Therorubbedthebackofhisneck.



"Babesheisjustafriend.."

Amenodded.Sheknewthat,hedidn'thavetosayit

twice.

"Iknow,Ijustwanttomeetherandyoucanmeetmy

roommateKgosiaswell."

Henoddedandheletoutafadesmile.

"Babydoyouthinkweneedtomeetthepeoplewe

bothschoolwith?Aren'tyoubeingabitparanoid?"

Ameliafrowned.Shedidn'tknowshewasaskinga

lotfrom him,sheletitslideandsmiled.

"It'sokay.Idon'thavetomeether.Shejustseemed

likeagoodpersonthatisall.I'm sorryifIcomeoff

asparanoidorinsecure,Iswearitwasn'tmy

intentionatall."

"Youdon'thavetoapologisebabe.."



Shenoddedandstoodup.

"LetmeswitchcameraasoIshowyoumyroom.

Sheswitchedthecameraasshewalkedaroundthe

smalldorm.

"It'sprettyandnice,isn'tit?"

"Itis."

Ameliaswitchedbacktothefrontcameraand

smiled.

"Maybewewillscheduleadateonourmonthversary?

Ilastsawyoutwoweeksandyouhavebeenbusy.."

"Yesbaby..uhm Ame?"

"Yes?"

Herubbedthebackofhishead.

"Iwa-anywayletmenotruinthesurprise.Iloveyou

okay?"

"Iloveyoutothemoonandbacklove.ByeandIwill



calllater.."

Sheblewkissesandhepretendedtocatchthem and

hehungup.

Ameliasatonthebedandopenedherbag.Shetook

outtheorangemoneycardhermotherhelpedher

makesoshecangetmoneyinthere.Sheknew

wherethecafeteriawaslocatedsoshehadtobuy

food.

Shelookedforhersetofkeysandplaceditaround

herneck.Shesteppedoutoftheroom andclosed

thefoorwithherphoneandcardinhand.Shehad

forgottentoaskTheroifhehadanyluckgettingto

hisbrotherorprogressmaybe.Shedidn'tknowhis

nameandshedidn'thaveFacebookforthatmatter

justWhatsAppbecauseTherotoldherhowpeople

dragotherpeopleonFacebookandhowtoxicitwas.

Shewasn'ttheoneforfightsespeciallywhenhetold

herhowpeoplecaninsultyoufornoreasonsoshe



wasjustonWhatsApp.

RecentlyshesawInstagram andTwitter,they

seemedlikenicesocialplatformsalongwithTikTok

soshewasgoingtotrythoseonesinstead.She

didn'tevenhaveKgosi'snumber.Great!

AsshewalkeddownthestairsshesawKgosiwho

hadtwotakeawayswithher.

"HiAme,Iboughtfoodforyoubecauseyouwere

asleep."

AmeliawasabouttodeclinebecauseKgosiwasa

literalstrangerbutshethoughtaboutherandbought

food.

"ShouldIpayyouback?Ihaveafewcoinsbutmadi

amokarateng.."

"Noneed.Youareprettybytheway."



Theybothwalkeduptilltheyreachedtheirroom and

Ameliaunlockedthedoor.Theysatdownby

Amelia'sdeskandKgosiplacedthefooddownand

shestartedeatinghersbeforeAmeliastartedeating.

"AmeliaIdidn'tevengetyournumber.."

"Ihadthesameexactthoughtearlier.Howdoyou

managewithlongnails?"

Kgosishrugged.

"WellIgotusedtothem onceweclosedform five,

nowIcan'tlivewithoutgettingmynailsdone.."

Ameliachuckled.ShelookedatKgosi.Maybeshe

canlookreallyprettyforhermonthversaryand

surpriseThero.

"Ameliadon'tthinkIam beingforward,Ijustdidn't

havealotoffriendsgrowingup."

"Metoo,myboyfriendwasmyfriendfirstandhe



becamemyboyfriend.Heaskedme."

"Cool,thosesortofrelationshipslastbecauseyou

bothknoweachother.AreyouonFacebook?SoI

canaddyouasmyfriend?"

Ameliashookherhead.

"Myboyfriendsaidit'stoxic.."

Kgosipausedasshestoppedeating.

"Facebookistheitthingtogetinformationmylove.I

willhelpyoumakeone,kanatheschoolhasafirst

year'sgroupwheretheypostimportantinformation.

YoushouldhaveFacebookbaby.."

"Uh-I'llthinkaboutit."

Ameliasaiduneasily.Sheateherfoodsilentlyand

Kgosilookedather.Whywouldaboyfrienddictate

josgirlfriend'ssocialmedia?Butshewillfindout

eventually.Sheshruggedandateherfood.



***

AtMaru-a-pulaprivateschool

Theroleanedbackashethoughtabouthisplan.

Wellthiswaseasierthanhethoughtandschoolwas

suchabreeze.Hesmiled.Hethoughtitwouldbeso

hardtodothisbutitwasn'tthathard.

HecheckedhisFacebookandshehadtaggedhim

onsomecheesypost.Heheartreactedonitbefore

herepliedonthepost.Hethencheckedhis

notificationaandsawtheshareshehadonhiscover

picturewithcheesycaptions.

HemovedontoWhatsAppandsawAmelia'sstatus.

Itwasapictureofhim withherwhenhetookherto

Nandos.



Hetookascreenshotandhetextedher.

Thero: Ilovethis.

AmeliaMogosi:[typing]Iloveittooandyoumore

Hetextedbackandhemovedtohissettings

secondslater.Hechangedthesettingstoviewedby

andclickedAmelia'sname.Whenthesettingswere

savedhepostedthescreenshottoWhatsAppwith

thecaption"TheonlyPrincessinmylife,kegorata

kesaikhutse "

Heposteditandplacedhisphonedown.Hehad

triedreachingouttohisbrotherbutinsteadhegot

blockedandhisnumberdidn'tgothrough.Kingsley

reallycutthem offbuttheydidnothing.Hedid

nothingtohim,hecouldn'tevenbehappythathis

littlebrothertoppedtheschool.Maybehewasbetter

offwithoutthatrecluse.

.

.
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#13

AtAmelia'sdorm

Amelialookedathertimetablefornextweek.She

couldn'twaitthoughforthefirstlessontostart.

Kgosiwassingingalongtothemusicplayinginher

headsets.Shesighed.Shewasn'tsureaboutthat

Facebookthingbutshewillthinkaboutit.Thero's

callcamethroughandshesmiled.

Sheansweredimmediately.

"Hellolove..."themomentAmeliasaidthat,Kgosi

removedanairpodandlistenedontothe

conversation.InheropinionAmewasstupidnotto

haveFacebookbecauseaboyfriendsaidso.Ifher

parentssaidsoshewouldunderstandbutamere



boyfriend?

ShewentontoFacebookandtypedapost.

[Howdoyouknowthataboyfriendismakingyoua

clown?

Askingforafriend]

Shepostedandwaitedforthecommentsfrom

variousladiesandyounggirlsonherfriendlist.She

evenmadethepostpublic.

ShewenttoWhatsAppandsawAme'sstatus.Could

neverbeherpostingniggasoutinthesestreets

shem.Herlastexshowedherflamesandnever

again.Shereadtheenergyandsheignoredit.Hell

shesawtheredflagsandfreakingmadethem green

becauseshewasaclown.Shesighedandlistened

inonAmelia'sconversationbutitwasdayoneof

beingwithherroommateandalreadyshecouldsee

herselfbeingcounsellorhere.



MeanwhileonthephoneAmeliasmiledasshe

wrappedasinglebraidaroundherfinger.

"OkayIcan'twaitforthesurprise.."

"I'llpickyouup,jusygivemetheblocknumberandI

willcallonceIhavearrived."Ameliagiggled.Sohe

actuallyhadasurpriseplannedfortheirfive

monthversary.

"OkaynowIam underpressuretolookpretty."

"Youarealwayssoprettyprincess,Iloveyou.Ihave

togo."

"Iloveyoumore.Bye."Shehungupwithacontent

smile.Kgosimindedherownbusiness.

"Kgosi?"Amelia'ssoftvoicesoundedintheroom.

"I'm listening."

"SomyboyfriendandIarecelebratinglikefive

monthstogetherinaweek,Idon'tknowmuchabout

beingfancynordoIownanythingfancy.Canyou

helpme?"



Kgosisatuprightandshesmiled.Shewillseehow

thiswillplayout.

"IcanhelpdoyourhairkadistylinggelandIhave

prettypinsaswell.Uhm Icanalsohelpkayournails

andIlearnthowtodomakeupkamysparetime.."

Ameliagrinned.

"Idon'tknowifIhavemoneytopayforthat.Iwant

tolookforanicedresskoMrPrice.."

"Iwillhelpyoulook,whenareyougoingout?"

"KaSaturday,notthisSaturdaythough.Thisonehe

isbusystudyinghehastests.."

"Wheredoesheschool?"

"Maru-a-pula.."

"Wow!Okay.Iwillhelpoutbabes,don'tworryabout

athing."

"Thankyousomuchtlhemma.Wejustmetbut

thankyou.."



"Youarestuckwithmefortwosemesterswemight

aswellbefriendAmzozo.."

Ameliasmiled.Noonehasevercalledhernamelike

that.Shelookedatthetimeandshesentheraunta

mesaagethatshewillcalltomorrowtotalktoher

siblings.Sheplacedherphonedownandlookedat

Kgosi.

"Doyoupray?"

"Ido,isitokayifIlightcandles?"

"Idon'tthinkthereisnothingwrongwiththat."

"Thankyou,Iusethem withdifferentprayerpoints

andeachcandlehasasignificantmeaning.Gake

loweautweAmeliakanayoimighttellpeoplegoreo

naleroommatewamoloi.."

Amelialaughedandwavedheroff.Shegotoffthe

bedandchangedherclotheswhileKgosiwentback

toFacebooktocheckhowfarwithherpost.



Comment1:Whenhetoldmethathehastogohome

everyweekendtoseehisparentsbutmoguyhada

babymamaandtheywerestilltogether.Clowneria

streethere

Comment2:Heoncetoldmetogetinsidethe

wardrobe,hismotherdidn'tlikeitwhenhebrought

girlstohishousekanteitwashismainchick.From

thereIneverlookedback.

Comment3:Toldmetocutoffmyfriends,theywere

hinderingtheprogressofourrelationshipandlikea

foolinloveIdid.

ShesawLisbethtypingandlaughed.Girlwasinthe

moststablerelationshipanditwaseveryone'ssbwl.

Imagineaguywhopushesyoutostudyandtakes

cutevideosofyouwhileyouareactingallgoofy.

Lisbeth: Menaretrash.Justscrollingthroughthe

comments.

Kgosireplied.



Kgosi:Lisyouhaveagoodguyandyouareinlove.

Howlonghaveyouguysbeentogether?

Lisbeth:Threemonths Thisrelationshipis

everythingsisbutletmefollowthecomments.I

neverknewwhatIwasmissingoutwhenItookso

longtorekindleourformerbondsis.

Kgosichuckledandreadmorecomments.

Comment4:SleptwithmybestfriendandIforgave

andbrokeupthefriendship.Guesswhat?He

cheatedandoutofhurtIwentforhisclosestcousin

nowIam happywiththecousin.

Comment5: Kgosiyouareaskingforyourself

akere?Buanneterekasegojajesis..

Comment6:Whenaremendyingvhele?Spawnsof

satan.

Kgosichuckledasshereadmoreofthecomments

andshesawthenumberofcomments.Shejust

madeawholethreadandsomeofthesestories



werereallyheartbreaking.Someoftheseladies

haven'thealedfrom suchtreatment.Shesighed.

Men.

***

Attheclub

Kingsleystoodbythetopashewatchedthepeople

downstairsenjoytheclub.Downstairsitseemedlike

areallynormalnightlyclubbutthosewhoknew

knewitwasmorethanthat.Thetopfloorwaswhere

mostpeople'sdarkestfantasieswerefulfilled.His

tooonoccasion.Hemadetherightdecisionbuying

thisclubwhileitwasasinkingshipnowlookathow

itwas.Heswirledthecognacintheglassand

smiled.Thisswitchfrom hisdaytimejobwas

fulfillingandknowinghewasthesecretkingpinin

thecitywasexhilaratingtoo.Hisworkerswere

sworntosecrecyabouttheboss'sidentity.Henever

passedbyintheafternoonbecausewell,toomuch



attention.Hehadareputationtoupholdoutthere.

Oneofthewomenwhopersonallyservedhim his

drinkswhenhewasinhisofficeattimeslikethis

walkedinsideinatightlittleblackskirt.Shebent

downbyhisdesktoplacethetraydownexposing

hercleararseandhedrunkhisdrinkinoneinstance.

Hewalkedinsidetheofficeandclosedthedoor.The

workersmiled.Herplanworked.Bingo.

Sheturnedandgavehim asmile.Kingsleydidn't

smolebackbutheslippedhishandsinhisblack

jeans.Hiserectionwasvisibleinthesemidark

officeandtheladylickedherlips.Sheknewwhat

shewasgettingherselfintosleepingwithherboss.

SheletoutasoftbreathandKingsleymoved

forward,hefittedhislargehandaroundherslender

neck.Hebreathedagainsthercheek.Shewantedto

knowwhatitwaslike.Shelookedupwithherbig

eyesathim beforeshespoke,thefactthatshegave



him arandom erectionwassoverysatisfying.His

holdaroundherneckgothersowetandshebither

lip.

"Iheardfrom afriendofafriendthatthatdickwasa

tenoutoften"shewhisperedsoftlylookingathis

darkeyes.

Kingsleylaughedandtightenedhisgriparoundher

neck.

"Doll,sheliedtoyou.."Heletoutoneheartstopping

smilebeforeherbentheroverthedesk.Thefriend

lied,thedickwasa100outoften.Sheletouta

shudder,hiseyeahelddarknessandthatlookedso

exciting.Shewasplayingwithfirebutsheknew

whatshewasgettingherselfinto,besidesthiswas

anexclusivewhorehouse.

.

.

*
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AtAmeliaandKgosi'sdorm

Ameliasatdownonthechairasshestartedtoundo

herbraids,tomorrowwasthedayandTherohadtold

hertogetreadyforthem tocelebratetheir

monthversary.Thepasttwoweekshavebeenhectic,

from havingtomakebankcardstolearningwhere

thelecturehallswere.Tonavigatingtheschool's

onlinelearningsystem aswell.

Kgosiwasalsobusywiththesamebutnowshecan

restanditwasexcitingknowingthatintwoweeka

timesheisgoingtoreceiveherfirstallowanceasa

tertiarystudent.Suchlittlemilestoneswerereally

important.Shesighedasshelookedforatoothpick

toundoherbraids.Shereallylovedhertimetablefor



Friday.Andherlasttwolectureswerecancelledso

shewashereinherroom.Middayundoingherhair.

ThedooropenedandKgosismiled.

"Heythere.."

Shethrewherbagonthebedandthrewherselfon

thebedaswell.

"IthinkIam readytoquitschoolnow.."

"StilltooearlyKgosi."

Kgosiclosedhereyes,herbackhurtandshehad

practicequestionstodo,wasshetheonewho

chosethiscoursebecauseshewasalreadyfeeling

theheat.

"Kgosiwillyoustilldomyhairtomorrow?Ledinails?

LastweekkafreedayyameImanagedtolookfora

dresskoMrPriceandIfoundit."

"Sure,whatdidyousayyourboyfriend'snamewas?

Mymindwastiredthelasttimeyoutoldme."



"KeeneThero.."

Kgosinoddedandsatupright.

"ComesitheresoIcanhelpyouwithyourhair,re

direkabonako."

AmeliasatonthefloorbyKgosi'sbedsideasthe

twostartedworkingonherhair.

***

AtAirportJunction

TherosmiledasLizzysatdownoppositehim in

Spurs.

"Orderplaced.IlikethateveryFridayallourclasses



endbymidday,Iam alwayssotired."

"Lazyass.."

Shelaughedasheplacedhishandontopofhers.

Hisfadesuitedhim.Sheheldherphonewithher

otherhand.

"Picturesagainbabe?"

Shelaughed.

"Youcanneverhavetoomanypictures..smileMy

futureheartsurgeon.."

Hegrinnedandshesnappedapicture.

"DidyoumanagetotalktoKingsley?"

Theroletoutabreath.Hedecidedtolethisbrother

be,heknewwherehewprkedbuthewassurehe

wasgoingtobechasedoutbyhisownbrother.

"Lookbabe,trytoseewhereheiscomingfrom a-"



"Liz,Iliterallygrewupwithhim andsuddenlyhe

decidestobecold.Idon'tknowwhathehasgoing

onwithourparentsbutitdoesn'teveninvolveme.

Notatall.Ijustwantedmybrothertoloveme,isthat

abadthing?Am Iaskingforalot?"

Sheshookherheadandsighed.Hewasn't.Whenit

cametofamilyalottranspiredsoitwasn'teasy

judgingasituationlikethis.

Therosighedandheldbothherhands.Kissingthem

acrossthetable.

"Suretomorrowyoudon'twantustogoformovies?"

"Ihaveafewthingstotakecareof.ButI'm allyours

kaSundayafternoon."

Shesmiledasshewaitedfortheirorder.Theytalked

abouttheirgoalsabdtheirfuture.Theroknewthis

waswherehisfuturewasat,Lisbethwassmart,

wittyandsopretty.Nottheroughdiamondpretty

butthewellraisedprettyandmagazinekindof



pretty.Hegrinned.Sheknewwhatshewantedin

future,themarriagetype.Hewasblindorwasitthe

smallvillageblindinghim?

"Uhm onSundaydoyouwantustowatchthemovie

KissingBooth?"

Shegrinnedinsurprise.Therogotasenseofdeka

vubecauseitwasAmeliawhosuggestedthemovie

aftershesawitinpassingontvandtheygenuinely

enjoyedittogether.

"Iwouldlovethat.KanaIwonderedifyouweregoing

toagreetowatchanotherromanticfilm withme.."

"Iwouldsufferthroughanyromanticfieldwithyou,

whenareyouvisitingBobonong?"

"Iwouldhavetotalktomyparentsbutiftheyagree

sincewewillbegoingonashortbreakImight..."



Therofoundhimselftellingherabouthisfavourite

spotsandtheriverbytheirfarmsthereatBobonong.

LisbethwasoblivioustothewayTheroswallowed,

someofthosespotsAmeliahadshownthem tohim

andtoldhim thattheymeantalottoher.Hepushed

downtheguilt.Ameliawasfunnyinherownwayand

herhumblenessplussoftvoicewhenshespoke.Her

voicealwayswentsqueakywhebshetriedtoargue

andshewouldendupcrying.

Heswallowedandfacedtheway.Hefrownedandhe

knewhewouldrecognizethatfacefrom anywhere.

HequicklygotoutofhisseatandwhenLizzytriedto

speakhewasalreadygoneandrunningtowardsthe

maninblack.

TherocaughtuptoKingsleyandhesaidhisname.

"Kingsley,it'sme.Thero."

Kingstoppedandturned.Helookedattheboy,who



couldn'tevenmatchuptohisheight.Helookedlike

hewas5foot11andcomparedtoKingsley's6foot

5helookedwayshorter.

"Hi.Ihavebeentryingtoreachoutan-"

"Don't.You'reblockedforareason."Hisdeepvoice

inpersonmadeThero'skneeswobblelikejelly.

WiththatsimplesentenceKingsleywalkedaway.

Toomuchdramaticsfrom hissocalledbrother.

ThatwaswhenTherofeltthefullimpactofthe

rejection.Hedidn'tevenacknowledgehim ashis

brothernordidheaddresshim byhisname.He

walkedbacktowherehewas.Defeated.

Lizzy'sheartcracked.Familyfeudsweretheworst

andtheyalsodrainedone'senergy.

"Wasthathim?"



HenoddedwithhisheaddownandLizzyheldhis

hands.Rubbingthem.

"It'sokay.Hewillcomearound.Don'tforcehim..."

Therosighedandliftedhisheadwithtearsgleaming

inhiseyes.ThatbrokehisheartandKingsleywas

justthatstonecold.Didhereallynotgiveadamn?It

hurtknowingthatyourbrothertreatedyoulikea

strangerorworse,apieceofgum stuckunderhis

expensiveshoebecausehelookedexpensiveandso

wasthedamncolognethatsurroundedhim.

***

AtAmeliaandKgosi'sdorm

ThreehourslaterthegirlsweredoneandKgosi

exclaimed.Shehadsuchabeautifulcrown,she



hadn'texpectedthis.

"Amewee,wearegoingtocurlit.Mmaeketeole

blackAmerican.Sureyourdadisnotfrom there

becausegirldamn.."

Amelialaughedanddidn'teventalkaboutthedadin

question.Shedidn'tevenknowherfatherandher

motherjustsaidherdaddeniedthepregnancyand

wasneverseenagain.

"Orwait,fliplookatthatshoulderlengthfro,and

lookathowithidesyourprettyforeheadbabyand

youhavesuchnaturallybushyeyebrows,yourlong

naturallashesareabonus.No,youjustneedlip

glossandyouaresorted.AfricanQueen,queenstep

onmebecauseyouarefreakinpretty.."

Amelialaughed.Shehadgottenlightertoointhelast

threeweeks.Somuchlightersoshewassurethatif

Kgosihadseenherbackhomeshewouldn'tbe

sayingthis.



"Ameliamma,Iloveyourhair...whatdoyoudosoit

doesn'tshrink?"

"KelogalemangkaditselanawhenIsleep.Ihaven't

washedityetsoIneedtowashitfirst.Itwistitand

washitthenletitsundry.."

"Letusdothatthensis.UmuhlesesiandIwillnever

stopsayingthat.Wewilljustdoyournailstomorrow

butotherwise,facecardyareyesandthehairis

gorgeous.Howlonghaveyouhadit?"

"Threeyearslove.."

"Iloveit.Iam sureyourboyfriendwillloveit.."

Amelialaughedasshetouchedherhair.

"HelovesplayingthesongyaBrownSkinGirls..."

"Asheshould..waityousaidtheoneonthestatuske

eneThero?"

Amelianodded.

"Wait,itjustclicked...uhm."



Kgosigrabbedherphoneandshewenttothe

screenshotofAmelia'sstatuses.Sheshowedher

thepictureandAmelianodded.

"TheroCarter?"

Amelianodded.Shedidn'thaveLisbeth'snumber,

LiswasjustaFacebookfriendso...

ShesearchedforTheroonFacebookandclickedon

hiscoverphotoofhim withLisbeth.Sheshowed

Ameliathepicture.

Amelia'sheartpoundedinherchestasshelookedat

thepicture.WhatwasKgosiinsinuating?

.

.

*
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AtAmeliaandKgosi'sdorm

Amelookedatthepictureanditjusthadaheart.

"Theyarejustatudybuddies.."

"What?Ameliadon'ttellyoubelievethat.."

"HetoldmehimselftheyarestudyingtogetherandI

doseeheronhisstatusesaswellgababalaKgosi.

Can'tamalehaveaplatonicfriendshipwithaperson

oftheoppositesex?"

"Wow!Amebathobabajolatlhemmawena.."

"IhaveknownTherofortwoyearsandwehavebeen

friendsforsixmonthsandwedatedforfivemonths,



Idoknowhim andIknowwhathewouldn'tdoto

hurtme."

Kgosiclappedherhandsonce.Twicethencovered

hermouth.Whatthehell?

"Ameliawhudoesn'thepostyouonFacebook?"

Ameliashrugged.

"MaybebecauseIdon'thaveFacebook.Whywould

youpostsomeoneonaplatform thattheydon't

have?"

"BathongyouaresostupidAmeliadoyouknow

that?"

Ameliabreathedinandout.

"Iam notstupidKgosi.Iam choosingtotrust

someoneIhaveknownlongerthanIknowyou."



"Ohwow!Justwow!Anywaysroomie,I'llbehereto

comfortyouwhenhebreaksyourheartandI'llbethe

oneputtingyoutosleeponceyoustartbreaking

downforthisarrogantfool.Heisathreemonths

relationshipwithanothergirlandyoustillbelievehe

valuedthefivemonthswithyou?Ijakg.Mothoaye

gorekadijo..."

Kgositookherphoneandhersetofkeysaswellas

herwalletthenwalkedout.Slammingthedoorand

thatmadeAmeliajump.

Ameliapickedupthephonewithapoundingheart.

Therowouldneverdothat.Thatwasjustamere

pictureandsheknowsLisbethandhasseenher

picturesbeforeonherboyfriend'sstatus.Amecalled

Theroandhisphonejustrang.Shehungupand

calledagaintillitseemedlikehehunguponthe

othersidewithoutevenanswering.Shesighedand

wentontoWhatsApptotypehim alongtext.



Amelia:Therowouldyoucheatonme? Please

answermeIneedtoknow.

ShesentthemessageviaWhatsAppandplacedher

phonedown.Shebreathedinandout.Thiswasjust

ahugemisunderstanding.Shestartedtotwisther

hair.MostprobablyKgosiwasn'tgoingtodoher

nailstomorrow.

***

AtMaru-a-pula

OnceTherosaidgoodbyetoLizzyaftertheyshared

onehotkissthathadapromiseofmorehappening

later,hefinallytookouthisphoneandhewentto

Amelia'smessage.Hisheartpoundedandheknew

heddclinedhercallearlier.Hecalledherandshe

answeredimmediately.



"Ameliawhatisallofthis?"

"TheroIaskedaquestion.."

Hrsighed.

"Isthisyourreasontobreakupwithme?Tryingto

findfaultsthataren'tthere?"

Ameliakeptquiet.Hehasneverraisedhisvoiceat

heranditbrokeherheart.Tearsfilledhereyesand

shesniffed.Sheknewhervoicewillbeaosqueakyif

shetriestodefendherpoint.Shejustaskeda

question.

"Th-TheroIaskedaquestion.Ijustwantedtoknow

ifyouarecheatingo-onmebecauseKgosisaysyou

areina3monthsrelationshipwithLisbeth..."

"Nowsheisfillingyourheadwithnonsense.Why

wouldIcheat?Iloveyouandonlyyouprincess.

Don'tallowfriendstodictateourrelationship.What

wehaveisspecialandyouwanttoruinthatwith

rumours?"



AmeliaburstoutcryingandTherorubbedhischest

tryingtoeasehisownguiltyconscience.

"Ididn'tmeantoshoutatyouprincess.Peoplehate

seeingotherpeoplehappyandithurtmesomuch

thatyouthinkIcandothat?HaveIevergivenyoua

reasontodoubtme?"

"N-n-no."Shewipedhertearsasshesatonthebed.

"Don'tcryokayprincess,Iam stillverymuchinlove

withyouandIwillnevercheatonyou.Don'tlistento

thepeopleoutthere,theydon'tknowhowfarwe've

come.."

Ameloanoddedasshewipedhertears.Kgosiwasn't

backyet.ShewasgoingtorelatewithKgosiforthe

nextfewmonthssosheshouldjustpretendthis

neverhappenedher.

"Iloveyouokay?Wipethosetearsmyprincess.."



Shesmiledasshewipedthem.

"Iloveyoutoo.."

"I'lpickyouuptomorrowokaylove?"

"Okay.."

"Iloveyouandrest.."

Shenoddedonceagainbeforeshehungupandthe

dooropenedandKgosiwalkedin.

"Doyoubelievemenow?"

Ameliasighedasshecontinuedtwistingherhair.

"Let'snottalkaboutit."

Kgosiplacedthefooddownandshewantedtosay

somethingbutdecidedtokeepherpeace.

***



AtMaru-a-pula

MinutesafterTherohungup,helookedforLizzy.

ThatwassocloseandhethankedGodforAmelia's

humblenessandnaivetyotherwisehecouldhave

beeninsomedeepshit.Hefoundherandhe

whisperedinherear.Shesmiledasshestoodup

from whereshewasanstheywalkedtotheir

favouritespot.Itdidn'thavethesecuritypatrolling

andstolenmomentswerethebest.

TheroandLizzymetattheirfavouritespotasthey

sharedahotkiss.Therewasheavybreathingas

Theroslippedhishandunderherskirt.

"Doyouhavecondomsonyoubabe?"

Sheasked.Henodded.Lizzywasn'treadytobea

motherandhewasn'treadytofatherachildaswell.



Heremovedhishandandbrokethekiss.He

checkedhisbackpocketandbingotheywerethere.

Hekissedherneckashepulledherskirtup.Lizzy's

handsshookassheunzippedhispantsreleasinghis

hardon.Shehassleptwiththreepeoplepriorto

Therobutsofarhewasthebest.Fuck!

Theroremovedthecondom from thebackpocket

andLizzypusheddownhispantsalongwithhis

boxers.

Sheheldhispieceofmeatasherippedthecondom

andhe#EXPLICIT

.

.

*

*

*
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Theroremovedthecondom from thebackpocket

andLizzypusheddownhispantsalongwithhis

boxers.

Sheheldhispieceofmeatasherippedthecondom

andherolleditoverhishardon.Lizzyheldher

breathasshelookedathim.Sheclosedhereyes

waitingforthepenetrationthatwastocomefrom

hishardd*ck.Boyknewhowtousehisweaponand

damnshewasalreadywet.

Theroslippedhishandunderneathherskirtandhe

shiftedherpantiestothesidebeforehegotcloser



andshegasped.Hefrenchkissedherasshe

wrappedherarmsaroundhisneckforstability.

Theroliftedherlegandmadeherwrapitaroundhis

waistandherubbedhiscondom wrappedd*ck

aroundherwetentrance.

Lisbethalwaysreadyforhim.Hegruntedashe

pushedinsideherfoldsandshemoaned.

"Fuck."

Hesaidashelookedather.Hekissedherforehead

withasmile.

"IloveyouLiz.."

Shenoddedasshethrewherheadbackandhe

slowlystartedtothrustinandoutofherasshe

moanedinhisear.

"Ah..Iloveyou-ah..yes...justthere.."



Shesaidasheheldherwaisttightlythrustinginand

outofherwithbruteforce.Shecouldn'thelpthe

moansthatcameoutofhermouthashedid

that...Shewasclosetoreleasewhenhequickly

pulledoutandplacedherlegdown.Shelostbalance

ashisd*ckdangledwiththehalffullcondom.He

removeditandthrewitawaybeforeturningherand

heldherwaist.

"Akereyouareonthepill?"HeaskedadazedLisbeth

whonodded.Shejustwantedtocome.Whydidhe

dothat?

Heslowlyfoundherentrancefrom behindandshe

moaned.Hegruntedasheslowlybentherandhe

gotmoredeeper.

Hestartedtothrustherasshemoanedhisname

declaringherloveforhim ashefuckedherfrom

behind.



Hegroanedasshescreamed,creamingoverhim

andhecameinsideherteenagewomb.Hestopped

andshekepthereyesclosedfeelinghim insideof

her.

Minuteslater,heslidoutifherwarmthandheheld

herwaistashebreathedagainstherneck.

"Iloveyou.."

"Iloveyoutoo..."

.

.

.

*

*

*
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Aftertheirquickiesession,TherokissedLizzy.

"Iloveyoubeautiful.."

"Iloveyoumore.."

Sherepliedastheyfixedtheirclothing.Theyhadto

goeatandalsotherewascurfewbutmanshe

missedhim already.Minuteslater,Theroplacedhis

freearm aroundherwaist.Theystartedwalkingand

talkedlikehowanormalcoupledoes.

***

AtAmeliaandKgosi'sdorm



Ameliaplacedthespoondownaftershefinished

eating.Shemighthavetosleepwiththesetwists

becauseherhairwasfarfrom dry.

Kgosidecidedtobreaktheiceandshespoke.

"Ididn'tmeantoupsetyou.Iwasjusthelping."

Ameliajustnodded.Shewasgoingtoshutitallout

anditwillbeokay.

"It'sokay.Iunderstand.I'm goingtosleepokay?"

Ameliasaidasshethrewthetakeawayinthe

dustbinthenfoundherheadscarftowraparound

hersemiwettwists.ShegotundercoverasKgosi

satcrossleggedonthebed.Ameliacoveredherself

withtheblanketsandtearsrolleddownhereyes.

Sheheldinhersobsandchidedherselftotrust

Thero.Afterthirtyminutesofendelesstearsshe

finallyclosedhereyesandslept.



Meanwhilekgosijustlookedatthebedandshe

clappedherhands.Shedidn'twantAmeliatohurt

herselfmorewiththisboybutmaybeexperienceis

thebestteacherineverything.Sheclosedhereyes

assherubbedherchest.Shehatedthisfeeling

becausesomeonewassadanditwasn'ther.She

hatedbeingsuchanempathbutshecouldn'thelpit.

Shegotoffthebedtogoswitchoffthelightsand

shegotonthebed.ShewentonFacebookandshe

reallygotangryatthisThero,hethoughthewasso

smartplayingAmelia.Ameliaprovedtobeoneof

thegoodones,theoneswhodidn'tdeservethehurt

comingtheirwaybutattimesweblamefatewhen

wealsohaveourselvestoblame.Fornotreadingthe

signs.

***

Thefollowingmorning



AtAmeliaandKgosi'sdorm

ByeightAmeliawasalreadyupandcheckingifher

hairhadfullydriedwhileKgosisleptin.Amelia's

phonebeepedwithalotoftetxsfrom herboyfriend.

Shewasgoingtoenjoythismilestoneoftheirs.

Ameliaopenedthecurtainsandthesunlightfilled

theroom.Kgosigroaned.

"It'saSaturdayandit'smorning."

"Goodmorningtoyoutoo.."

"Morning."

Kgosirepliedbeforeshepulledtheblanketoverher

headandtriedtogobacktosleep.Ameliahummed

asshepickedherphoneandrepliedThero'stexts

withasmile.Todaywasgoingtobeareallygood

day.



Sheplacedherphonedownandwalkedtoher

wardrobetogethertoiletriessothatshecangotake

abath.SheleftKgosiwhowascoveringherselfwith

theblankets.

***

AtMaAmelia'sworkplace

MaAmeliathatmorningtookthelandrybaskets

from alloftheroomsinthehouse.Thiswaswhat

putfoodonthetableandshewasgratefulforthia

genuinejob.Theboss'ssonpassedbythelaundry

room holdinghiscupofcoffee.Shesmiledathim.

"Hello.IsthereanythingyouneedthatIcanhelp

with?"

"Noma.Iwantedtoseeifyouareokay.."



MaAmeliasmiledasshelookedathim.

"Iam okay.Andthankyouforasking.."

"Welcome.Uhm IneverseeyourdaughterAmelia

hereanymore.Shewentbackhome?"

MaAmeliapausedasshelookedathim.Itwas

weirdthathewasaskingaboutAmeliaoutofthe

blue.

"Wellitwouldn'tbeethicalofmetolivewithmychild

foreverwheremybosseslive..."

Henoddedwithatightsmile.Shestilldidn'tsay

whereAmeliawas.Thetwolookedsoalikebutthe

daughterwasacatch.

"Ohwellletmegetonwithwork.."



Shesaidandhenoddedashewalkedaway.Another

timethen.Fatealwaysplayedrightfortheright

people.

.

.

*

*

*

*
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BytwelvemiddayAmewasallreadyandpretty.

Kgosilookedatherroommatewithadoration.

Amelialookedsobeautifulinthatdressfrom Mr

Price.Simpleandyetpretty.Sheworeblacksandals

andwellKgosiendedupdoinghernailsregardless

ofherstandontheissue.

"Bathongwena!Omontlegore."

"Thankyousomuch."

Shesaid.Herhairwasshiningandmanshewasjust

sobeautiful.Whocancheatonallofthis?Kgosihad

theansweralready.Afoolwhodoesn'tknowwhat



hewantsinlife,that'sthekindofpersontocheaton

that.

Amelia'sphonerangandshesmiledlookingatthe

callerID.

"Hello?You'reoutside?I'm onmyway.."

Shehungupandputthephoneinhersmallhandbag.

ShelookedatKgosiandsmiled.

"I'llprobablybebacklater.Byee."

"Byebyeandenjoy."

"Isurewill.."

WiththatAmeliawalkedouttheroom andmadeher

waydownthestairswithonehellofasmile.She

receivedcomplimentsasshewentdownandkept

onsayingthankyourepeatedly.



Shewalkedoutoftheblockandlookedaround.He

saidhecamewithabluecab.Shespottedthecab

andwalkedtoit.Loandbeholdtherehewas.

TherolookedatAmeliaandtheguiltinhisbrown

eyeshadAmeliafrowning.Sheignoredthatandshe

smiled.

"Hey.YoulookhandsomeandIlikethatcut.."

Shesaidasshegotinsideandsatnexttohim.

Therosmiledandswallowed.Shelookedsodarn

beautifulandinnocent.Hehuggedherandkissed

hercheek.

"Youlookbeautifulbytheway.."

"Thanks.."

Lookingatherwithhernaturalhairallout,knowing

howprincess-yshelookedandhewassuretheUB



boyswerehittingonher.Heswallowedasthatlittle

bitofjealousyconsumedhim,whatifsheagreedto

datethem andshegavethoseboyshervirginity

insteadofhim?

"SowearegoingtohavebrunchandIhopeyou'lllike

it.Ialsohaveasurpriseforlateraswell.."

"Okay.Iam sureIwilldefinitelylikeit.."

Thecabdriverreversedoutoftheparkingspotand

droveoff.

***

AtRiverwalkMall

TherosteppedoutofthecarwithAmeliaandshe

smiledasshewalkednexttohim.Shewaitedfor

him totakeherhandbuthedidn'tandinstead



walkedwhileshefollowedsuit.Inminutestheywere

by267kitchenandbarandtheysatdownonthe

comfycouches.Amelialookedaround.

Shehadneverbeenherebeforeanditwasn'teven

fullofpeople.Itwassorelaxedandshelikedthat.

"Thisisfancy,I'veneverbeenherebefore.."

Hesmiledandfinallyheldherhandaftermaking

surehedidn'tseeanyoneheknows.Hewassure

mostofhisschoolmatesweren'therebecause

mostofthem agreedtogotoGameCitytodayso

therewasnopressure.Helookedintoherprettyowl

eyesandsheblushedasshelookedtheotherway.

ThiswastheTherosheknewandloved.

Hecalledforawaiterafterminutesoflookingat

theirmenusthenorderedforthebothofthem.



From thereonthetwotalkedandAmelialistened

attentivelyashetoldherhowhewasstillconfused

onwhichcoursetopursue.

"ButyouwanttogotoOxford?"

Sheaskedassheremovedherhandsfrom underher

chin.Shecouldgazeathim alldayandnevertire.

"Yes.ItisoneofthebestschoolsintheworldandI

likeit.JustnotsurewhichcourseIwanttopursue

there."

Ameliasmiled.

"Whatdoyoulove?Asanindividual?PersonallyIlike

helpingpeopleandgapeIlikenursingalot.My

mothersaysifIam seriousIcanalsodomedicine

withmynursingdegreesoyeah.Notmanyknow

whattheywanttodosoit'sokaytolookaround.

Rightnowakereyouarestillstudyinghardandotla

bonainayearorso.Yourpassionwillcome.."



Shefinallysaidandsmiledatthewaiterwhosmiled

ather.Heplacedthefoodonthetableandbowedas

shesaidthankyou.Therowatchedclosely.Asthe

waiterwalkedawayhelookedather.

"Wereyouflirtingwiththewaiter?"

Shegasped.

"No,Ijustsaidthankyou.Whywouldiflirtwithhim?"

"Idon'tknow.Akerejustyesterdayyouaccusedme

ofcheating,maybeyouaretheonecheating

becausecheatersalwaysasksuchquestions..."

"What?Iapologisedforjumpingintoconclusions

andIhavenoreasontocheat.Iam notloose.."

Heshruggedandlookedaround.Themenaround

theeaterywerelookingatherandapartofhim

wishedshelookedlikethevillagescrubwhoalways

plaitedwithwoolandnobodydidn'tseehertrue

beauty.



"Whydidyouundothebraids?"

Amelialookedupfrom herplate.

"TheywereoldandgapeIhadtolookniceto

celebrateourday."

"Theylookedokay,youknewyouwouldget

everyone'sattentionwithyourhairright?"

Ameliastoppedeatingandshelookedathim.Since

whenhasherhairbeenaproblem?Itwasjusthair

forcryingoutloud.Justhair.

"Eversinceyoucametothecityyoudobraidsand

nowyouareshlwingoffyourhairyourarelywanted

toshowoff.."hesaidashedrunkhisjuice.

"Akeremamapaysformyhairandshefounda

hairdresserformesothatketshwanelebathoba

bangwe.."

Heshrugged.



"Okay.."

Sheshookherheadandate.Thefoodlosttasteall

ofasuddenandshejustforceditdownherthroat

justbecauseitwaspaidfor.Shewantedtogoback

toherdorm.Hemightbeinamoodbecausehewas

stressedaboutschoolbutshewasalreadybored

anddidn'twanttospebdthedaywithhim allgrumpy

andinsecure.

Therowaitedforhertosaysomethingbutshejust

ateinsilenceanddidn'tevenlookathim.Hesighed

andliftedhishead.

"I'm sorry,I'm juststressedaboutschool.."

"Okay.."

Shesaidandcontinuedeating.

"PrincessIsaidI'm sorry.Ijustwantustoenjoyour



day.."

"Mmhmm..afterthisakerethedayisover?"

Sheaskedasshesippedonherdrinkandlookedat

him.

"No,Ihaveonemoresurprise.."

Sheraisedhereyebrows.Sheshouldgivehim the

benefitofthedoubtthen.

"Okay.."

"I'm sorryandyoucanstopsulkingprincess.."

Sherolledhereyesasshelaughed.

***



TwohourslaterthecouplesatbyMilkylanetoget

theirmilkshakes.Therosaidhecalledacabsoit

wasgoingtopickthem upandtakethem

somewhere.Thecabarrivedandtheygotinsideas

hedirectedthecabwheretotakethem.

"Iam sureyouwilllovethissurpriselove..'

Shenoddedassheusedthestrawtomixher

milkshakeandlookedoutofthecabasitreversed

outoftheparkingspotanddroveoff.

Therewassilenceinthecarforthenext20minutes

tilltheyarrivedatthwirplace.Ameliaheldherbagas

theysteppedoutandTheropaidthecabdriver.It

wasaBedandBreakfast.Thegateslidopenand

theywalkedinsideandTherogreetedtheladybythe

receptionbeforeheheldherhandandledhertothe

room hebooked.



Heopenedthedoorandshegaspedseeingthered

rosesandthebaloons.

"Happyanniversarybabe.."

Hekissedherneckasheheldherwaistandclosed

thedoor.

"Iloveyouokay?"

Shenoddedandheturnedhertolookathim.He

kissedherlipssoftlywithhisheadlowandlightly

squeezedherwaist.Hedeepenedthekissandshe

brokeit.shelookedathim andhesmiled.Hekissed

heragainandthistimewithmoreaggressionand

shebrokeitagain.

"Whatisgoingon?The-Theroweagreedtowaittill

ouroneyearanniversaryandtillIam legalofage,sa

ntsekele17kana.."



Shesaidsoftlyandhesighedlettinghergo.

"Okay.WhatifIchangedmymindanddon'twantto

wait?"

"You'drathergotojail?"

"Whowouldknowyouaresleepingwithmeunless

youtellthem,besidesyouareinvarsity.."

"Still..."

Shelookedaroundtheroom.Shedidn'tknowwhere

theywere..

"Justafewmonths,mybirthdayisinJanuaryand

we'lldoitthen.."

"Ican'twaitthatlong.Lookit'seitherwedoitorwe

callthisrelationshipoff.."

Herlipsquivered.

"Iwantedustocelebrateinaspecialwaybutclearly

youareholdingtosomethingthatisjustapieceof

flesh.."



Headdedandtearsfilledhereyes.Shelovedhim.

Heknewthatsowhywouldhethreatentoleavethe

relationshipjustbecauseofsex.Therewasmoreto

arelationshipthanthat.Theyweredoinggreatfor

thepastfivemonths.Sherubbedhereyesand

breathedinandout.

"Okay.I'lldoit.."

Shesaidandhesmiled.Heheldherwaistandpulled

hertohim.Hekissedherlipswhilespeaking.

"Youwon'tregretthis,Ipromiselove.."

Withthathewalkedwithhertothebedandhegently

pushedherontothebedandhe#EXPLICIT

.

.
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"Youwon'tregretthis,Ipromiselove.."

Withthathewalkedwithhertothebedandhegently

pushedherontothebedandheslowlygotontopof

her.Amelia'sheartpoundedashekissedherandhe

slippedhishandunderneathherdress.

Sheclosedhereyestryingtostopherheartfrom

beatingandtellingherselfthatshewasgoingtodo

thisandhewillneverhurther.Theropulleddownher



pantiesandheplacedhishandintopofhervulva

butshewasn'twet.Justdry.Nothing.

Hebreathedinndoutandtoldhimelfthatshewill

feelthepleasuresoon.Itwasonlyamatteroftime.

Hesmiledandthrewherpantiesacrosstheroom

andhestartedremovingherdress.Hecameintofull

viewwithherunderdevelopedadolescencebreeasts

andhekissedherneckbutshewasjuststiff.

"Princess,relax.."

Shenoddedswallowinghardtryingtowillherbody

torelax.Hekissedherneckandmovedhislipsto

herstiffbreastsassheshuddered.Tearsstungin

hereyesandshetightlyheldthesheetsandbither

liptryingnottocryoutloud.

Theromovedhislipstoherbellybuttonandhethen

kissedherbushyarea.Whydidn'tsheshavelikehow



Lizzydid?Ashavenonelookedneaterandwasmore

appealingtotheeye.

Hewilltalktoheraboutthat.Hestoppedandlooked

upather.Hewasn'tabouttogodowninthatbush.

Whatifherhairsgotstuckinhismouth?Hewent

backtokissingherlipsandheremovedhispants

andhist-shirt.

Hewasleftwithhisboxersandhelookedather.

Maybeshewillrelaxonceheputitin.Hepushed

downhisboxersandAmelia'sheartpoundedasshe

lookedathim.Shehasneverseenitinpersonand

tearsrolleddownhereyes.

TheroplacedhisheadbyherentranceandAmelia

moved.

"Stop.Usecondomsatleast.."



Shesaidasshemovedawayclosingherlegs.

Therosighed.

"You'llgetmorningaftersandyourfirsttimewon't

beniceifweusecondoms.."

Ameliawipedhertears.

"Idon'tknowyourHIVstatus..Therogakesematla

lesagontirasematla.."

Shesaidasshesatbythecornerofthebed.His

erectionwentsoft.Whywasshebeingdifficult?

"Iam negativeAmeliaandusnotusingprotection

showsthatwetrusteachother.."

Sheshookherheadashecrawleduptoherandheld

herhands.



"LookatmeAmelia,IloveyouandIwanttomake

yourfirsttimespecial.."

Shewipedhertearsremovingherhands.

"Ifwearen'tgoingtouseacondom forgetit.."

"WhythehellareyoubeingfuckingdifficultAmelia?

It'sjustsex.."

"Tomeit'snotjustsexandyoukeeotalkingasifyou

alsodidn'tsayyouarevirgin.Kanabagkbreakile

banyanabaGaborone?"

Sheasked?

Helookedatherandchuckled.Whendidshegetso

cheekynow?

"SoIbookedallofthisfornothing?Youaregoingro

refusebecausetherearenocondoms?"

"Yes.Akerekemmelewame.."



Helookedatherandheraisedhishandandshe

caughtit.

"Fine.It'soveree.Gohavesexwithyou"study

buddy"nnagakebatleebilegaokarobalanalenna

keyapolice.."

Hefumedsilentlylookingatherasshegotoffthe

bed.

"Ican'tbelieveyouwoulddothistome.Iloveyou

butnowyouwanttoforcemetohavesex.Gake

readybutIwaswillingandeleunprotectedlegone?"

Moretearsrolleddownhereyesasshepickedher

panties.

"Ifyouwalkoutit'sover.."

Shenoddedandshestartedgettingdressed.

.
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Ameliawipedhertearsassheworeherdressand

slippedherfeetintohershoes.Shelookedathim as

hesatangrilyonthebed.

"Ihavetogo."

Shesaidandpickedherbagasshewalkedoutof

thebedandbreakfast.Shecouldn'tstopthetears

thatrolleddownhereyesasthegateopenedand

shewaitedoutsidethegate.Shebrokedowncrying

asshesatbythegateonthegroundandcriedsome

more.Shescreamedintoherhandslettingallthose

tearsout.Herheartcrackedsomemoreandshejust



coveredherfacewithherhandsandascarspassed

herby.Theyignoredher,womeninGaboronereally

loveddramaticsandshewasbeingdramatic.

Ablackcarstoppedby.Hedidn'tknowwhythehell

hestoppedbybutthemansteppedout.Histight

fittingturtleneckexposedhisphysique.Hewatched

herandhesighedasheranhishandsinhissoft

curlyhair.Herecentlygotridofthedreadsthathad

somewhatbecomehissignaturelookforthepast

twoyearsbutthatwasn'ttheissue.

"Afterbeingdramaticandcrying,youcanstandupto

callacab.."

Hesaidashekepthisshadeson.Amelialookedup

withtearyeyes.Shewasinpainandastrangerwas

beingrude.

HedidadoubletakeasAmeliasobbedsomemore.

Hewatchedhercryandshedidn'tlooklikesomeone

whowasgoingtostop.



"Doyouknowwheretogo?"

Heaskedandshestoppedcryingaswouldachild

andlookedupathim shakingherhead.Herphone

ranginherbagandsheremovedit.Shesawthe

callerIDandburstintomoretearsagain.The

handsomestrangerlookedatthecallerIDandback

atherasshecried.Heshouldhaveknownitwasa

boyproblem.Whywomencentretheirlivesaround

menwasamysterybecauseheforoneknewhe

wouldneverletawomangettoclosetohim.

"Doyouwanticecream?"Heasked.Ameliafrowned

andwipedhertears.Shewantedtobealoneand

thinkaboutherdecisionsandcryaboutwhatherlife

hascometobeandastrangeraskabouticecream?

Couldn'theseeshewascrying?Shewasgenuinely

hurt.

"Nowyoustoppedcrying.Getuppeoplehavebeen

watchingandtheymightmakeyoutrendon



Facebook.."

Shedidn'twanttogetupbutshefinallydidandshe

dustedherblackdress.Herhairwasamessalready

andshewasamesstoo.

"Onnakae?"

Heaskedandshewantedtoscream athim.He

walkedtothecarandgotinside.Heopenedthe

otherdoor.

"Icandropyouoff.."

Sheshookherheadandopenedherbagtolookfor

moneyforataxibutshedidn'tfindanynotesjusta

P5coin.Howsheleftherroom withoutanymoney

wasbeyondherbutshewasdrunkinloveshe

guessed.Shelookedatthestrangerandgavein.



Nothingcouldworsenherdayatthispoint.

"Wheredoyoulive?"

Heaskedassheclosedthedoorandshesighed.

"Phakalane.."

Henoddedandshebuckledupasthecarspedoff.

Shesniffedandrubbedhereyesbeforeshepulled

downherdress.Moretearsburnedhereyesandshe

facedtheotherwaytryingtonotmakethem roll

downhercheeks.Sherubbedherchestasitached.

Shelookedatherphoneandshewassurecallingin

thisstatewasonlygoingtomakehercrysome

more.

***

WhenthedriverwasaroundPhakalaneheaskedfor

directionsandAmeliagavedirectionstowhereher



motherworked.Shestoppedbythegateand

thankedthedriverwhodidn'tevenaskforhername

orherhisandhedroveoff.

Shepressedtheintercom andsaidhernamebefore

thegateopenedsecondslater.Shesteppedinside

theyardandthegateclosed.Shewalkedtothe

servant'squarterswherehermothersleptinandshe

knockedonthedoor.Sheopenedthedoorbutitwas

locked.Sheknockedagainandshetriedtoopen

again.

Shesighedyetagainwithtearsburninginhereyes.

Theboss'ssonwalkedthatsideandhesmiled.

Speakofthedevil,hewasthinkingofhertodayand

poofhereshewas.

"Ameliaright?HowcanIhelpyou?"

"D-dumelang.I'm lookingformymother."

"Shewentouttorunerrands.."



"Oh.I'llcomebacktomorrow.."

Shewasabouttowalkawaywhenhesaid

something.

"Shewillbebackintenminutes.Comesitdownfor

aglassofwater,youdon'tlooksogood.."

Sherubebdthebackofherheadandshewassureit

washereyesthatgaveheraway.Tenminutes

waitingforhermotherwasnothing.Shenoddedand

followedhim totheverandah.Shesatdownonone

ifthechairsandlookedaround.

.

.

*

*

*



DELICATE

#19

AtPhakalane

Phefowalkedinsidethekitchenwithalittleglass

bottlecontainingtheGamma-hydroxybutyrateand

heusedthesyringetopulltheliquidout.Bythe

bottlewheretherewasonlyairheinjectedtheliquid

inasmallamount.Heshookthewaterbottleandhe

watcheditandthewaterlookednormal.

Hesmiledashelookedathiswatch.Therewasno

gatemovementsoshewasstillsittingoutside.

MeanwhileAmeliawipedhertears.Shewasafool.

Sheshould'veseenbythebrownguiltyeyesandthe

littlewhiteliesthatsheplayeddown.Tearsstungin



hereyesandahecoveredhermouth.Hewantedsex

from her?Hedegradedherfrom theloveofhislife

toagirlhedemandssexfrom andhedidn'tevenfeel

sorry,shewassurehedoesn'tfeeksorryfortheway

shehurt.Hewasatraitorandherteenageheart

burstattheseams.Sheplacedherheadonher

thighsasherlipswobbledbutshebitdownher

lowerliptryingnottocry.

Shehadbroughtherupandhesaidshewas

paranoid.Hebetrayedher,hemust'vegottensex

from somewhereandhewasevenwillingtoloseher.

Sheliftedherheadandsniffedrubbinghereyes.

God,hermotherandauntwereright.Shewasthe

villagegirlwhom hewasusingtopasstime.

God,shewishedshehadthoughtthisthrough

beforeshewentaheadandfellinlovewithhim.

Everypartofhim shethoughtsheknew,hegaveher

hiswordthathewouldn'tcheatandtherose

colouredglasswasnolongerblurringhereyesand



moretearsrolleddownhereyes.Theywereperfect

foreachotherbutsheguessedshewasnotenough

forhim.

WithshakyhandssheclickedontheFacebookapp

thathadcomewiththephone.Shedidn'thavean

accountonFacebookbutshemightaswellmakeit

nowevenifshewasgoingtohurtherselfwithit.

Shewenttothecreateanaccountbuttonand

clickedonit.From thereonshefollowedthe

instructionsandshedidasitsaid.Shehadcreated

anaccountintenminuteswithheractualnameand

surname.

Firstthingshedidwassearchhisnameupon

Facebookandhepoppedup.Sheclickedonthe

profileandshelookedatit.Shescrolleddownhis

timelineandsawpicturesofhim andLisbeth.She

closedhereyes.Shewasthefoolhereandthey

wereahappycouplewhileshewasthevillagefool.



Sherubbedherchestandwassoclosetoscreaming

whenPhefocamewithatray.Ithadbottledwater

andatrayoficecubesalongwithaglass.

"Uhm sorryItooksolong.Iwasn'tsureifyouwould

likebottledwaterorwaterpouredinaglass.Areyou

okay?"

Shenoddedandshepickedthebottleassoonashe

placedthetraydown.herthroatwasevendryfrom

thecrying.

"IthinkafterthisIshouldgo.I'llcallmymotherand

tellherIwashere.."

"Youdon'tlookokay.Calm downfirstandyoulook

likeyouhavebeencrying.."

Shelaughedwithtearsplacingthebottledown.He

followedhermovementassherubbedhereyes.She

breathedinandoutbutthepaininherchest



wouldn'tgoaway....

Moretearsrolleddownhersmoothgleamingskin

andshelookeduplickingherlips.Shesilently

beggedGodforstrengthtomoveonfrom this

becauseshelovedhim.GodshelovedTheroso

muchthatshewonderediftherewassomething

wrongwithher.

"Whateverthatisgoingon,itwillbeokay.Drink

watertocalm down.."

Shewipedhedtearsandlookedathim.

"Youlivedhereforamonthandyouneveraskedfor

myname.MynameisPhefo..."

Shejustnodded.Thistimehewasn'tgivingher

thosecreepylooksheusedtogivehereverytime



theybumpedintoeachotherintheyard.Shepicked

herphoneandshelookedatthetime.Shehasbeen

herefortenminutesandhermotherwasn'thereas

ofyet.

Shebreathedinandpickedthewaterbottleyet

againandtwistedthecapopeningthewater.She

tookafewsipsandplaceditdownasitwether

parchedthroat.

ShewentbacktoFacebookandwentthroughhis

timeline.Hurtingherselfwiththepostsheand

Lisbethcommentedon.Moretearsfilledhereyes

andshedrankthewatertocalm herselfdown.She

closedhereyesforamomentbeforeshewentonto

WhatsAppasPhefostoodupleavingherthere.

Sheopenedherchatswithhim andrecordedavoice

note.



"TheroIhopeyouarehappythatyoumademeafool.

IhatethatIstillloveyou.Istillloveyouverymuch

andIhatethat.YoubetrayedmyloveandIknow

whymymothersaidtostayawayfrom you.Ihate

youu..."

Shetrailedoffasshecried.Shepressedsendand

sherecordedanotherone.

"Ihopeshewasfrea-freakingworththebetrayal.

KnowwhatIdon'tloveyou.Ihateyou!Ihateyou!I

hateyou!AndIhopeyourememberwhenyousaid

youwanttogivemetheworld,butgoodforyouthat

youfoundmyreplacementwhileyouwerewithme.I

hateyouTheroCarterIhateyouandIhopenothing

evergoesrightinyourlifebecauseIam suffering

becauseyouledmeonandyouevensworetoGod

thatIwastheonly.Screwyou.Screwyou...."

Shesentthevnandrubbedherhead.Feelinga

headache.Toomuchcrying.Shepickedthewater



bottleanddrankmorewater.Sheplaceditdown.

Shetriedtostandupandshesatbackdown.She

placedherheadbetweenherthighsastheheadache

hitatfullimpactandeverythingfeltsofuzzy.She

tightlyheldherphoneandclickedthesidebutton

fourtimes.Sheclickeditfourtimesagainasher

headacheworsened.Phefosteppedoutandsmiled.

Thedrugswon'tknockheroutbutshewillbesemi-

conscious.

Hepickedherupalongwithherphoneandwalked

intothehouse.Ameliascreamedbutitwasnotloud

enough.Shefeltlikeshewasfloating.

.

.

*

*

*



DELICATE

#20

Atthemall

MaAmelia'sphonebeepedasitreportedwithafive

secondaudiorecordingandpicturesfrom Amelia's

phone.Herheartskippedasshecalledhersister.

"Hello,Kaone?Didyougetthesamemesaage?"

Sheaskedheryoungerthemomentsgesaidhello.

"Idid.AmeliahasneversentanSOSmessage

before.."

"Iknowthat'swhyI'm worried.Tlaketshubemobile

datakebonelocationlewena.."

"Willdosoandupdatethepolice.."



"Ee..."

Shehungupandconnectedherphoneasshewaited

forthelocationofwherethesemessagesweresent

from toshow.Shepushedthetrolleywhiletapping

herfootimpatientlyinthequeue.

***

AttheBedandBreakfast

Therogotdresseddecentlyashepickeduphis

phone.Hesawthevoicenotesshesentandhetried

tocallherbutitjustrang.Shewasgoingtocalm

down.

Ameliawasasweetgirlandshewasprobably

scaredbecauseshesawdickforthefirsttime.He

wouldgivehertodaytocalm downthencallherso



thattheycantalk.Gettestedevenandusethe

bloodycondom sheinsistedonjusttoreassureher

hewasn'tcheating.Hedidn'tdenynorconfirm that

hewasdatingLisbethsoitwaseasierforhim to

throwinabunchoftearsandbegginghereandthere

forhertobelievehim.HeknewAmeliaandshewas

gullible.Shedidn'tevenreportthatattemptedrape

from theirteacherbackinhighschoolsoshewasn't

goingtoreporthim.

Shewasjustthrowingarounduselessbluffstothink

thatshewassmartbutsheforgotthathewasway

smarterthanher.Helookedattheroom andhe

sighed.Allthatmoneygonetowastebecausea

villagegirldecidedthatshewassmart?Wellshe

wasn'tgoingtooutsmarthim.Hedeservedher

virginityforputtingupwithherandallthosethings

hedidforher.Hewillconvinceheranyway,shestill

lovedhim andaccordingtothebooks,lovejust

doesn'tdisappearovernight.



Hewalkedoutandhewentbythereceptionisttelling

herhewasleaving.Hehadlongpaidforitbutit

seemedasifthingsdidn'tgotoplan.

Heputhisheadsetsinhiseartolistentoherlong

vns.Probablycryingandspurtingnonsense.He

listenedabitboredasthegateslidopenandhe

waitedbytheroadtocatchataxioracab.Hewas

goingtoendthisbaddaywithcuddlesandsexfrom

Lisbeth.Agirlwhoknewexactlywhatshewanted.

***

AtPhakalane

Ameliaopenedhereyesfeelingmuchmoreenergic.

Shelookedaroundtheroom withwideeyesasshe

triedtomovebutcouldn't.Notevenonebit.



Hermouthwasgaggedandshecouldfeelthecold

breezehitherbareskin.Herscream wasmuffledby

thegagandoutwalkedPhefo.Hereyeswidened

andtearsfilledhereyes.Shedidn'tknowhowshe

endedupherebutsheblamedherselffornotleaving

sooner.

ThetearsrolleddownherskinandPhefosmiled

lookingatAmelia.Herbeingherewasdangerous,he

shouldprobablymovethisprettydollfrom here.He

pickedupherphoneasitrangandshelookedatit.

Hehungupandswitcheditoff.Withitoff,shewon't

betraced.

"Youdollmightmakemealotofmoneywithyour

beauty,don'tmindmeIwantyou.IreallydobutIlike

awillingwoman.Therearepeoplewhodon'tandI

doneedthemoneytocleanupmymesseswithout

myparentshavingtoscoldmeabout

responsibility.."

Ameliacriedsomemoreunderthemuffledgagand



shecouldn'tmovewhileshewastiedup.Tiedup

andnaked.Shewasastupidfool.Heswitchedoff

thephoneandshedidn'tknowifherguardianssaw

theSOSmessages.

Phefoadmiredheranddamnshewasbeautiful.All

hehadtodowastogetherpreppeduplikehehad

beentoldandhewouldgetmoney.Hepickedherup

inhernakednessandwalkedoutofthehouse.He

gottohiscarandheopenedthebootandputherin

there.Amelia'stearsdidn'tstoprollingdownher

cheeksandherheartbeatinherthroatasheclosed

thebootanddarknessconsumedher.Herchest

constrictedduetothecutinheroxygensupply.

Phefowalkedbackinsidethehouseandsprayedhis

cologneoverbeforehemadehiswaytothebedroom

andhepickedherclothesalongwiththephone.He

walkedtothecarwiththeclothesandputthem

underhisseat.Justatthatmomenttheintercom

rangandhisheartskippedabeat.



Hepressedthegatekeythatwasattachedtohiscar

keysandthegateslidopen.MaAmeliawalkedin

withplasticsandherubbedthebackofhishead.

"Hima..."

"Hello.."

MaAmelialookedaround.Amelia'sphonehadsaid

shewashere.Ithadpinpointedthisexactlocation.

Shehadbeencallingwhileshewasinthecab.

"Haveyouseenmydaughter?"

SheaskedandAmeliacriedsomemoreintheboot.

Shewastiedupandshecouldn'tscream.Shetried

movingherbodytohitthetopoftheboottomakea

soundorforhermothertonotice.Shewasjustso

closebuttoofar.



"Shewasherebutsheleft,shewascryingabout

someboy.."

Amelia'smotherlookedatPhefoandshejust

walkedinsdiethehouse.Phefobreathedin.That

wasclose.Helookedatthebootandhefollowd

theirhoisehelper.

"I'm goingoutforawhile.."

"Okayandwhyisthewholehousereekingofyour

cologne?"

Heshurgged.

"Bye.."

Hejoggedoutofthehouseandhegotinsidethecar.



Hestarteditandinaminutehewasdrivingoffto

GodknowswherewithAmeliaintheboot.

.

.

.

*

*

*

*



DELICATE

#21

AtPhakalane

MaAmeliacheckedherphonetotryandfindthe

locationbuttherewasnothingnow.Shecalledbutit

saidcurrentlyunavailable.Sheclosedhereyesas

sheleanedagainstthekitchencounter.

ShecalledhersisterKaonewhoanswered

immediately.

"DidyoufindAme?"

"Herphoneisunavailable.."

Kaonesighedasshestoodup.Shebitherlipand



sighed.

"Idon'tknownow,checkheratschoolandaskher

roommatetoseeifshecanhelp.I'm toofarand

thereisnothingIcandokelemoBobonong.."

Kaonesaid.MaAmeliasighedandshenodded

beforeshehungup.Shegotherbagandwalkedout

ofthehouse,makingsuretolockitandsheopened

thegate.Sheprayedherdaughterwasmorethan

fineanditwasjustafalsealarm.

***

AtAmeliaandKgosi'sdorm

ItwasthirtyminuteslaterwhenMaAmeliahad

askedthesecurityguardifshecouldcheckonher

daughterinroom 108.Shesaidthenameinfulland

wasgrantedpermission.



Nowshestoodatthedooroftheroom andknocked,

prayingandhopingherdaughterissafeabdfine.

Sheknockedonceagain.ThrloudknockwokeKgosi

from hersleepandsheyawnedasshegotoutof

bedinnothingbutshortsandasportsbra.Amelia

wasback?Shewantedtohearhoweverythingwent

onherdatewithhercheatingboyfriend.

Shecoveredhermouthyawningandstretchingher

body.

"Coming.."

Shewalkedtothedoor,barefootandhalffrowned

wheninsteadofAmelia,shesawAmelia'smother.

"Dumelang.."

"Hellomychild.IsAmeliahere?"



Kgosimovedfrom thedoorandMaAmeliastepped

insidetheroom.Itwasokaynowthatthegirlshad

settledin.ShefacedKgosiwhowasobviously

confused.

"Ameliawentonadatearoundtwelvemidday.Uhm I

wasexpectinghertobebackbeforesunset.."

MaAmeliaheldherhip.Adate?PhefosaidAmelia

cameoverattheplaceandsheleftnowAmeliahad

beenonadate.Thiswasn'tmakinganysensetoher.

"AmelIawaswiththatguygatwengkeenemang?

TheroCarter..sheleftwithhim.."

MaAmelialookedatKgosiasifshehadgrown

horns.

"TherotheonewhoschoolsatMaru-a-pula?"

Kgosinodded.Shewasn'tsureaboutwhatwas

happeningbutitseemedasifsomethingwasoff.



"Issomethingwrong?"

"AmeliasentanSOSmessageandnowherphoneis

offandIcan'ttraceitanymore.Thelasttimeit

showedthelocationelekotheplaceIworkatand

nownothing.."

KgosilookedatMaAmeliaandtheworrythay

radiatedoffthatwomanworriedherandsheclosed

hereyes.Shewouldn'twanttothinkanythingbad

happenedtoAmelia,shewouldprobablybeback

beforesunset.

"LetmegoaskthatTheroboyifheknows

something.Doyouhavehisnumberngwanaka?"

"Nnyaamma.."

"Okay.Thankyouforyourhelp."

Shesaidandwalkedout.Kgosiclosedthedoorand

satonthebed.SilentlyprayingthatAmeliawas

alrightandshewouldbehere.



***

AtMaru-a-pula

IttooksometimeforMaAmeliatofinallyseeThero

whowalkedintothematron'soffice.Thero'sheart

skippedabeatassoonashetookhisseatand

lockedeyeswithAmelia'smother.Didsheknowthat

hewantedtosleepwithAmeliaandshewashereto

jeopardisehischancesofgoingtoschoolabroad?

Heclearedhisthroatandgreetedhermother.

"Thero,MsMogosijasafewquestionsforyou.I

hopeyouwon'tmindansweringthem."

"Notatall.."hetriedbyallmeanstokeephisvoice

evenandnottocrackundertheinterrogationhe

assumedhewasgoingtogothrough.

"HelloThero,ItalkedwithAmelia'sroommateand



apparentlyAmeliawentoutonadatewithyou.Do

youbyanychanceknowwheresheis?"MaAmelia

wentstraighttothepoint.

"AmeliaandIpartedonbadterms.Wehadwentout

onadateanditendedupbadly.Shetookataxi.To

whereIdon'tknow.Look.."

HeshowedherthelasttimehecalledAmeliaand

herlastseenonWhatsApp.

"That'sthelasttime.Idon'tknowwhereshewent."

MaAmelialookedatTheroandsheknewhewould

standtolosealotfrom Amelia'sdisappearance.She

nodded.

"Thankyou.Uhm Iwillgonow.."

Shesaidandstoodup.Therobreathedeasilyas

soonassheleftbuthisreliefwasshortlived.Wait.



Heputtwoandtwotogether,ifshewaslookingfor

Ameliaitmeantthatshewasmissingandifsh-No!

No!

Hestoodupandsaidbyetothematron.Amelia

mighthatehim nowbutthatdidn'tmeanhewished

herbad,asnaiveandasagullibleasshewasshe

didn'tdeservetobekidnappedifshewaskidnapped.

He-wasshereallymissingormaybeitwasaprank

toseeifhestillcaredforher?Ofcoursehedid.At

somepointhelovedher,heckshewasawonderful

soulwhatisn'ttheretoloveaboutAmelia?Shewas

alwayssmilingandsawthebrightersideof

everything,herskinalwaysglowedwithradianceand

completehappiness.

Heforcedhismemorytorememberhowshelooked

afewhoursagowhenhewaswithher.Hedidn'tsee

anyofthatglownorthewayhereyeshadalways

beenexpressive.Ifitwasanythingtogoby,hereyes

lookedcloudedanddull.Thathappinessfarfrom



beingseenandthesmileshehadgivenhim now

lookedfakeascomparedtothosesmilesshethrew

hiswaybackatBobonong.Hemutteredacurse

underhisbreathashewalkedtohisroom.

***

SomewhereintheoutskirtsofGaborone

Tjebootfinallyopenedandthecoldairthathither

nakedform forcedherawake.Shehadforced

herselftosleepbecauseithadseemedlikePhefo

hadbeendrivingforhourswhenitwasjustforan

hourorso.Herbodyquicklyadjustedtothe

temperatureandshelookedaround.Itreallylooked

likeshewasinthemiddleofnowhere.Wasshe

goingtobeasacrificeofsomesort?

Tearsburnedheralreadyredeyesasshelookedat

thathut.

"Nowlet'tgetyoureadyandyouwon'teverhaveto



seemyfaceeveragain.."

Hepickedherupandwalkedwithherintothehut.

Herwillpowertoresistdiedassheknewshe

couldn'tdoanythingwithherbeingtieduplikea

damnprisoner.Phefoplacedherdownonthemat

onthefloor.Howcansomeonewhogrewuprich

seeitokaytoruinapoorpersonlikeherherlife?

Phefowalkedbackintothecarandtookoutthe

smallbagthatwasunderthatseat.Shewasgoing

toberecognisedsohehadtodosomethingabout

her.Hewalkedbackinsidethehutandtookoutthe

scissors.Hestartedtocutherbigafroandall

Ameliacoulddowascry,shesawthebigchunksof

hairfalldownandherheartwastoosoretofathom

thatjustlikethat,hewastakingawayeverythingthat

washer.Oncehecutherhairheuntiedherlegsand

shetriedtokickhim butheplacedthescissorsby

herthroat.



"Tryanything,Iwillcutyourthroatandleaveyoufor

dead.Nxla."

Shestoppedandheusedthesamescissortocut

herpubicher.Hecutittillitlookeddecent.Who

wouldwanttosleepwithagirlwithabushbetween

herlegs?

"Nowwecangoonandgotothemainplaceand

youaregoingtodoeverythingIsay,gotit?"

Heaskedandshenodded.

"Good."

***

Atthepolicestation



MaAmeliastoodatthedesk."Iwouldliketoreport

someonemissing.."

Thedeskattendantjustlookedatherashetookout

anotebookwithasigh.

"Howlonghasitbeen?"Heasked.

"Justafewhours.."

Withthatheclosedhisbook.

"Wecanonlyhelpyouifithasbeen48hourssince

thelastpersonwasseen.Fornowmaybetheperson

isstillyettoreappearsoyouwillhavetowait.Have

agoodday."

.

.

*

*



DELICATE

#22

AtPhakalane

MaAmeliasatonherbed,stillverymuchworried

aboutherdaughter.Hoursturnedintodaysanddays

transitionedintoafullweekwithAmeliamissing

withoutasingletrace.Tearsfilledhereyesasshe

gotoffthebedandkneeledonthefloor.

"DearGod,Ihopeyoukeepmylittleflowersafe

whereversheis,shedoesn'tdeservewhagis

happeningandIhopeyourshininglightwillguide

herbackhome.Amen."

Shesaidwhenshecouldn'tthinkofanythingmore.

Shestoodupandsighed.Thepolicewasn'tmaking

anyprogressandeverythingdidn'tmakesense



aboutherdisappearance.Theyhadpostedonall

socialmediaplatformsforsomeonetoatleast

knowwhereshewasbuttherewasnotrace.Just

countlesssharesonherpicturesandnoleads.She

nevermissedthepitifullooksherbossesgaveher

becauseofhermissingchild.Shewasn'tarich

womanbutnowshewasalwaysaskingaboutTsona

andLola'ssafetybackinBobonong.Kaoneworried

aboutthekidswithheraswellbutKaonewas

nurturinganewrelationshipwithamanwhocould

potentiallybeherhusbandsoshewasn'tpressuring

hersister.

ThekidsweretakencareofandKaoneassuredher

allthekidsweresafewithherandthatthedoors

weretightlylockedatnight.Shewalkedoutofher

room.Thewholeweekshehasn'tPhefoaswell,

maybehefoundajoblikehisparentsalwaysasked

him tobecausehewasoldandheneededtomakea

living.



***

AtUniversityofBotswana

Kgosisatintheemptylecturetheatreasshe

scrolledthroughFacebook.Shesawtheshareson

Amelia'spictureandshewashopingforsomeoneto

contactthem withinformationaboutwhereshewas.

Justsomethingtangibletoworkwithbuttherewas

nothing.Sherubbedhereyesandsighedasshe

wentonWhatsApp.ShepostedAmelia'spicture

againalongwithnumberstocontactincase

anybodysawher.Kgosiplacedherphonedownand

placedherheadonthewoodendesk.

Shebreathedoutandshecouldn'thelpthetearsthat

formedinhereyes,justlikethat?Withoutatrace?It

seemedlikesomethingoffanAmericanfilm and

wasitwashardtobelievethatsomeonesheknew

andwasstartingtoactuallylovehadbeen

kidnapped.



ForsomeonelikeAmeliawhodidn'tknowalotof

people,itwasanobviouscasethatshewas

kidnapped.Allthosestoriesaboutwomenbeing

traffickedfloodedhermindandthetearsrolled

freelydownhercheek.Shedidn'twanttoimagine

Ameliabeinghurtorsexuallyabused.Shecouldn't

fathom thatsosheforcedhappythoughtsintoher

mind.Ameliawasokaywherevershewas.Shewas

okay.Shehastobe,GodtookcareofHisownright?

***

AtThero'sdorm hewentthroughthecomments

hopingthatAmeliawasfound.Ifitwasn'tforhim

lettinghergolikethatshewouldn'tbemissing.

Therewasaknockonhisdoorandhequicklyplaced

hisphonedown.Thedooropenedandinwalked

Lisbethwithfood.

"Hey,youlookeddown.Thiswholeweekyouhaven't

beenyourself.Whatiswrong?"Sheaskedasshesat



nexttohim onhisbedandTherosighed.Hisheart

instantlyregrettinghislastinteractionwithAmelia.

Shemustbesoscared,hecouldn'timaginethose

owllikeeyesthatshonewithbrightnessbeibgdulled

bysuchanexperience.

Lizzyshookhim andhesnappedoutofit.Helooked

atLisbeth.Shewasreallytryingtocheerhim upand

heappreciatedtheeffortssoheforcedasmile.

"Tellme,what'swrong?"Hersoftvoiceresonatedin

hiseyesbuthersoftvoicecouldn'tmatchAmelia's.

Ameliawassoftineverywayanditscaredhim how

scaredhewasonherbehalfandabouther

whereabouts.

"Isitaboutthemissinggirl?"Sheasked.

Helookedintohereyesandhecouldn'tlieandsayit

wasn'tbecauseitwasscary.Hewaswithherthen

allofasuddenshedisappeared.Lifewassocruel.

Wasthistheearth'swayofshowinghim thathe

shoulfhaveappreciatedAmeliamoreandshouldn't

havetakenherforaride?Shehasneverdone



anythingwrongandshelovedhim soopenheartedly

thatbackatBobonongheusedtopinchhimself

askinghimselfifhewasdreaming.

Lisbeth'schestroseandfellandshewantedtosay

somethingbutshekeptquiet.

"Shewasaclassmatewhoturnedouttobeastudy

partner,ofcourseIam worriedabouther."

Thatputhersuspicionstorestandshehuggedhim.

"Shewillbefound,don'tworrytoomuchaboutit"

sherubbedhisbackandTheroletoutalongsigh.

"Ican'thelpit.."hewhisperedasLisbethcomforted

him withreassuringwords.

***

AtTheHouse

Amelialookedatthemirrorandshehatedherself

evenmore.Shedidn'tknowwhereshewasbuther



form wassostickly.Herhipbonejuttedoutofthe

tightsshewore.Herclavicleshowingoutlikeaaore

thumb.Shehasbeenlockedupinthisroom andshe

didn'trememberwhenshsarrived.Phefodrugged

hershortlyaftercuttingoffherhairandherhair

downtherewithnoounceofregretinregardtowhat

hewasdoing.

Shelookedatthemirrorandshecouldn'trecognize

thegirlinthemirror,thedarkcirclesunderher

alreadyswolleneyesandhowhercheekboneswere

alreadysharpasarazor.Shedidn'tknowhowlong

shewasinthisminiprisonbecauseitwassodark

andtherewerenowindows.Shedidn'tknowifitwas

dayorevening.Toheritfeltlikeyearsandshewas

tiredofcryingandhopingforsomemiracleto

happen.Shealwaysawoketofoodbutshecouldn't

stomachany,itonlycamebackandshewouldvomit

itout.Shehadneverbeentouchedeversinceshe

cameherebecauseifithadhappened,shewould

haveknown.



Shebroughtherweakkneestoherfaceandshebit

them withfrustration.Shdwantedtogetoutofhere,

shehadschoolandshdhaddreams.Tearsfilledher

usedtobeprettyowleyesandinthatmomentshe

wishedshewasdead.Shewasgoingcrazywith

uncertaintyandjuststaringatblankwallsmadeher

seethingsthatwerenotthere.Shelookedupand

sawthecameraandsheshookherheadcrying.Only

ashellremainedofthegirlthatusedtoliveinher

body.Shewalkedtothebathroom wheretherewas

nocamera.Therewasnothingsharpintheresoshe

pickedthetoothbrushandtriedtohitthebathroom

mirrortobreakitintopieces.Itdidn'twork.She

walkedtothetoiletandwiththelittlestrengthshe

had,shepickedthetopthatcoveredthewatertank

ofthetoilet.Sheslowlystartedtohitthemirror,saw

themirrorcrackalongwiththetoilettankcoverand

shekeptatittillshardsofglassdroppedonthefloor.

Carefullyshewenttoputitbackandshepickedthe

shardsofglasscarefulnottocutherhands,cutting

herhandswasgoingtobeuseless.



Meanwhileinanothersectionofthehousesecurity

personnelstoodbythedoorasameetingwentonin

theroom.

.

.

.

*

*

*

*



DELICATE

#23

AtTheHouse

Intheclosedmeetingroom hisvoicesentchills

downtheirspines.Itwastheabilityofthemanto

threatenthem intheirownhouseandtheycouldn't

doanythingtohim.Heslidhishandsintohisdress

trousers.

"Tellmeyou'refuckingkiddingme?"Hisdarkgaze

piercedintotheolderman'sstare.Theolderman

heldthetablewithpaleknuckles.

"Iam not.Idon'thaveenoughmoneytopayyoubut

thisisaninvestmentonyourpartandshewillmake

youalotofmoney,moremoneythanIalreadyowe.."

Theyoungmanlaughed.Itwascoldandcalculating



ashim asheraisedathickeyebrow.Eyebrowsany

womanwouldkilltohavebutitmadehim more

handsome.Heslowlywalkedaroundtheroom.This

manknewhisworkethicsyethebrokethem already

justbythispreposterousdeal.

"IfIwasonetogiveintomyimmediatethoughtsI

would'veshotyououtthebloodydamnwindow."

Theoldermanwithwhitehairinhisheadjustlooked

atthelad.HewashopingforKingtoseethebrighter

sideofthings.Ofcourseheknewhowheranhis

businessandhemadeitouttobeonerunlegally

andsecretly.How?Hehadnoideabuttheyoung

manmadeithappen.Kingrubbedhisunshavedjaw.

"Iwantthe400kinmybankaccountbeforetheend

oftheday.."

Theoldermannodded.WasKingagreeing?Hedid

thisjusttopayhisdebtandthegirllookedgood

enoughandyoungenoughtomakealotofmoney

forhermaster.

"Wouldyouliketoseeher?Iknowthisbreaksall



yourbu-"

"Besilent!"

Hesaidswiftlyandtheoldermanshutup.Kingsley

letoutabreathhedidn'tknowhewasholding.He

cantakethegirlandlethergo,thendealwiththe

personwhoowedhim.Hissextradeworkedin

consentandonfreewillnotforcedwill.

Meanwhileinthebathroom wherethereweren't

camerasAneliarackedherbraintryingtoremember

wheretheBiologybookssaidtheveinswere.She

wantedthefastestwaytodiebecauseshewassure

noonewasgoingtofindher.Evenifshewaslocked

innow,obviouslysomeonewasgoingtouseher

inappropriately.

Thatonit'sownmadeheropenthetoilettopuke

withtearsinhereyes.Sheusedherarm towipeher

mouth,theacridtastestillinhermouth.Sheclosed



hereyesbeforesheheldthebathtubtosupporther

asshestoodup.Shelookedatthemirrorandwas

disgustedbythegirlshesawinthemirror.Shehad

nochoice.Obviouslyasahumanbeingshehadto

waitforthetimeGodcalledherbutGodwasn't

comingtoherrescue.Herowntimewasalready

shortbecauseshedidn'tknowwhattomorrowwas

goingtobringher.

Sheheldaverysharpmirrorpieceandlookedather

neckcarefully.Shememorizedwheretheveinwas

andshecheckedherownpulsewithherfinger,she

wasgoingtobebriefandfastwiththisonestab.Her

wristsweren'tgoingtobleedfastenoughtoendher

ownlife.Sheclosedhereyestoprayforthelast

timewhileonthisearth.

IntheofficeKingsleylookedattheoldman.Hewill

dealwithhim.

"Takemetoher,Icantakehertoday?"Theman



noddedtooenthusiasticallyforKing'slikingandhe

ledthewayoutofhisoffice.

Inthebathroom Ameliaopenedhereyesandclosed

them againandshecriedoutloudassheslashed

herneckwhereshewassureherveinwas,blood

spuryedintothebrokenmirror.Shewassupposed

towaitdorthehourglasstorunoutofsand.Instead

sheshatteredit,bleedingintheprocessasshe

forcedhertimetoend.Itwashertimetoleavethis

cruelearth.

Thatloudcrywasheardalongthepassageand

Kingsleylookedattheoldmanwhoquickenedhis

pace.Whatthefuckwasgoingon?

Ameliableedasherbodyweakenedandbloodwas

alloverthemirrorandhadstainedthewhitet-shirt

shehadbeengiventowear.Herbodywasalready

malnourishedasitwasandshesmiled.Finally

feelingherselfgaspforbreath.Wasthiswhatpeople



foundniceaboutdeath?Inaspanofseconds

everythingblackedoutandlikeasackofpotatoes

herbodyfellontobrokenshardsofmirrorandblood

onthetile.

Thebedroom doorandthemanlookedaroundthe

room.Wherewasthegirl?Hewalkedtothe

bathroom andKingsleywasfollowinghim closely.

Heopenedthedoorandthesightthatwasbefore

them leftthetwohorrendouslyspeechless.

.

.

*

*

*



DELICATE

#24

AtTheHouse

SomethingcaughtinKingsley'sthroat.Therewas

bloodeverywhereanditremindedhim ofthattime

andwhyheneverwantedtopursueaMBBSdegree.

Thinkingonhisfeetandtryinghisbesttoignorethe

coppersmellofbloodandthebloodalloverthe

smallspace,hepushedpastthepldmanwhostood

still.

Theoldmancursedunderhisbreath.Thislittlegirl

wantedtokillherself?Ifshediedthatmeanshewas

goingtodiebecausehewassurethatKingwould

comeafterhim justtogettherestofhismoney

back.



Kingsleylookedatthepalefaceandhersharp

feautures,theyrangabellbuthedidn'thavetimeto

thinkaboutitasherolledhiswhiteshirtsleevesand

quicklyremovedhistie.Hescannedthefrailbody

andsawwherethebloodwasoozingfrom.Itwasa

lotofbloodthaf'sforsure.Hecarefullypressedhis

tiethereandcheckedherpulseonherhand.Itwas

stillthere.Heplacedanotherhandonherheartand

itwasbeating.Tooslowforhisliking.Fuckthis.This

manwascausinghim alotmoreproblemsabd

problemshesureashelldidn'tneed.Helookedat

themanwhowassilentlytryingtowalkaway.

"Don'tyoudare!"Hestoppedinhistracksand

Kingsleygrowledhisordersatthemanandhe

quicklyobeyed.Kingstoodupandslidhisphoneout

ofhispocket.

"Hello..Ineedyourhelpanddiscretionaswell.."

Kingsleyfrustratedlybarkedouthisrequestbefore

hehungupandlookedatoldmanSam.Firstofall



heneveraskedforagirl,hewantedhisdamnmoney

backalongwithinterestandnowhewasgoingto

incurbizzarehospitalcosts?Justfuckinggreat.Just

great.

Hepushedthemanasideandbentdownbythegirl

whohadtheweirdesthaircuthehaseverseen.It

washorriblegoodGod.Hecheckedherheartbeat

anditwasstillthere.Heremovedthetie,hopingthat

thepressuredidn'tmakeherbleedtoherdeath.He

pickedherup,bloodyandallbeforehewalkedoutof

thebathroom.

"Thisisn'tover,butmymoney.Todayinmybank

account.I'llbeback.."

Withthathewalkedoutoftheroom,stillapplying

pressuretothecutsontheneck,shemust'vecuta

veinandthefactthatshewasaliveatthisvery

momentmustbeagoddamnmiracleonherside

becausehesureashellalmostsucceededdoingthe

sameshitafewyearsagobuttheyfoundhim and



whatwasalreadyhellbecametentinesworse.

Hegottohiscarandplacedherinthecarseatand

hetiedthetiearoundherneck.Forthepressure

becausehewasdriving.Helookedathisbloody

shirtandgroaned.Samuelmustnottryanything

funnybecausehewasfumingrightnow.Hestarted

hiscarandhitthehooterthenthegateopened.He

reversedoutofhisparkingspotabddroveoffwith

questionablespeed.

***

AtPhakalane

MaAmeliaansweredhersister'sphonecall.Kaone

giggledbeforeshecontrolledherselfandclearedher

throat.

"Hey,anyleadsinregardstoAme?Thepolicefound

something?"



"Notyet,wearejustprayingthatsheisfinewherever

sheisandtheLordwillguideherbacktous.."

ShesaidwithalowvoiceandKaoneletoutasad

sigh.Maybesheshouldholdoffhernewsandwait

forthissadtimeintheirfamilytopass.

"Whatdidyouwanttotellmennaka?"MaAmelia

triedtomakehervoicesoundascheerfulas

possible.

"It'sokay.IwilltellyouoncewefindAme.It'sno

biggie.."

"Notellme,happynewsmightjustmakeabadday

better.Tellme.."

"WellUhm theguyIhavebeenseeingforthepast

threemonths.Wellheproposed."

ShefinallysaidandMaAmeliasmiled.

"Congratulations!BathongIam sohappyforyou

Kaone.Gatwewheniseverythinggoingtohappen?"



"Wehaven'ttalkedaboutthedatesbutsoonarehe

willsendhisuncles,Iam soexcited.Amanwho

finallyacceptsmytwokidswithoutjudgementand

hehasachildofhisownaswell.."MaAmeliasmiled.

Shewashappyforhersister.

"Youdeserveallthehappinessintheworldnnaka.

Congratulationsonceagain."

"Thankyou.Ihavetogookay?Andyou'llupdateme

akerekaAmelia?"

"Ee..bye."

Shehungandplacedthephonedown.Herheartwas

soheavyasshelookedaroundtheroom.Shehated

notknowingwhatwasgoingonandifherdaughter

ate?Wassheokay?Wasshescared?Itwasallso

frustrating.

***



Meanwhileontheroad,Kingsleycursedashe

sloweddownthecarandwasstoppedbyatraffic

officer.Hewassurehewasabovethelimitbuthe

wasgoingtopayforexceedingthelimit.Herolled

downhiswindowandtheofficerlookedathim and

sawthebloodonhishandsandface.

"Morena,nekekopagoreletswerebue.."

Kingsleywantedtorefusebuthesteppedoutand

closedthedoor.Hewasgladhiscarhadtinted

windows.

"CanIseeyourlicenseandwhydoyouhaveblood

alloveryou?"

Kingsleyreachedforthewalletinhiscarandhe

openedittoshowtheofficerhislicence.Theofficer

frownedandlookedatKingsleyagain.

"I-mygirlfriendhadamiscarriageandsheisinthe

car,Ihavetorushhertothehospitalhencethw

blood.Akerediambulancetsalonadiadiegawhen

wecall.."

Theofficernodded.



"Mycondolencesonyourlossandyoucango.."

Hewashandedhislicensebackandhenodddd.

"IwillpaymychargebecauseIexceededthelimit,I

knowIbrokethelaw.."

Theofficerquicklywrotethechargeonthereceipt

andhandedittohim.Kingmoddedandgotinside

thecarbeforeherolledupthewindowandwiththat

samespeedspedoff.

***

AtMaru-a-pula

Allaloneinhisroom,Therowentthroughthe

pictureshehadofAmelia.Theoneshekeptina

secretvaultonhisphone.Hesmiledaloneashe

rubbedthephonescreen.Maybehedidmakea

mistakeandtheuniverseasawholewasshowing



him something.Hescrolleddownandcameacross

thevideohetookofherwithherskirtrolledupand

shewasputtingherfeetinthewater.Helaughedas

shescreamedinthevideo.Sayingsomethingabout

waterspiritsandallthatnonsense.Hewatched

anotheronewithasmileandonelasttimehecalled

hernumber.Thenumberwasunavailable.

Hewenttotheirchatsandhefoundhimself

recordingavoicenote.

"Heyprincess,Iam sosorrythatIbehavedlikeajerk

andwantedtogoagainstourfutureplans.Thatwas

selfishofmemylove.Iam sosorryandcanyou

forgiveme?"

Hesentitandbreathedinagainasherecorded

anotherone.

"Iam worriedaboutyouandIcan'tfocuson

anything.Ifyouareouttherepleasegiveoutasign



sothatweknowyouareokay.Please?Pleasecome

backtouswemissyou.Iloveyouokay?"

Hesentthevoicenoteandhesighed.

.

.

.

*

*

*

*



DELICATE

#25

Attheprivatepractice

Kingsteppedoutofhiscarandhewalkedtothe

backseat.Hepickedherupandheplacedhishand

onherheart.Hefrownedthinkingtherewasno

heartbeatbutitwasstillthere.Thankfully.Hepickef

hisjacketaswellandcoveredherfaceashewalked

intotheprivatepracticethatveryfewafforded.He

wasmetbyhim bythedoor.

"Didyoupreparetheroom?"

TheDrnoddedandKingsleyfollowedhim.Thedoor

totheroom openedanditwasfilledwithequipment

Kingdidn'tbotheraskingabout.Helaidthegirlon

thebedandhesighedasthejacketwasremoved.

TheDrlookedatthegirlashestartedtoconnecther

toIVdripsandKingsleywatchedasthedoctordid



histhing.

"Whathappenedtoher?"

"Suicide.."

Kingsleyrespondedcurtly.TheDrnoticedthe

slashesonherneck,therewasprobablybloodinher

lungsbecausetheflowofbloodwasdisrupted.

"CanIaskquestions?"TheDrenquiredandlookedat

oneofhispatients.

"Asknoquestionsandhearnolies.."

"Aboutthediscretionsononurses?"

"No.Justyoutreatingher,akereI'm payingforthis.."

Kingsleyranhishandsthroughhissoftcurlyhair

andgroaned.

"Sheneedstobecleanedupand."

"Makeithappendoctor.."

"Thatisanurse'sjobMrCarterandyoudon'twant

anyonenearher.."



Kingsleyletoutanexplicitcurseunderhisbreath.

Hesighedandcoveredhisfacewithbloodyhands.

FuckSamuel.

"I'lldoitthen.Showmehow.."

Hefinallysaidashesatdownonthechairinthe

room.Thedoctornoddedandhewalkedout.

Kingsleylookedatthegirlandalinecreasedhis

forehead.Shelookedfamiliaryetshewasastranger.

Hejustneededtothinkclearly.Hecouldcurse

Samueltillkingdom comebutfactremainedhe

owedhim andhewaswaitingforhismoneyto

report.Onceitreportsandthisgirlisokayandback

tonormalhealthhecanlethergobackhome.

Thedoctorcamebackwithasmallbowlfilledwith

warm waterandantiseptic.Heplacedthebowl

downandopenedthedrawerbythebedtoremove

gloves,antisepticliquidandawashcloth.

"Aftershehasbeencleanedup,thereisahospital

gownaswell.Shortlyafterthatshewillgothrougha



seriesofexaminations,fornowsheisokayMr

Carter."

TheDrwalkedoutandKingsighed.Herolledhis

sleevesbackagainandhelookedathisbloodyshirt.

Heremoveditalltogetherandwasleftwithhisvest.

Hewalkedtothebedandhelookedatthegirl'sface.

Sooddlyfamiliar.Heremovedherbloodstained

whitet-shirtandindifferentlyhestartedwithherface,

removinganybloodstains.Heworkedhiswaydown

tohertummy.Herribcagestickingoutandhe

shookhishead.Malnourishmentaswell.Herhip

bonestoolookedpointybutheguessedhedidn't

noticethatwhenhecarriedherhere.Heremoved

thetightsaswellandherunderwear.Hemadesure

shewascleanedupandhewalkedintothemini

bathroom wherehepouredthewaterdownthesink.

Heopeneditagainandfilledthebasinwithclean

water.Heplaceditdownandrinsedthewashcloth

beforehethrewitinthebasinandwalkedinsidethe

room.Hestartedtowipeherbodyagainincasehe

missedaspot.Twentyminuteslaterhewasdone



andhelookedforthehospitalgown.Hefounditand

stillinhersleep,hewassurethedoctorsedatedher

withallthosedripsandallthesemachines.Hertied

itbehindherbackandhecoveredherwiththe

blankets.Shestilllookedlikesomeoneheknew

though.

ThedoctorwalkedinminuteslaterafterKingsley

wasdoneandKingsleynodded.

"Andifpossible,canyoulockthebathroom?c

Thedrfrowned.

"Why?"

"Keepherawayfrom sharpobjects.I'llpassbylater.

IhaveafewthingsIneedtodo."

Kingpickedhisbloodyshirtandworeit.Hewalked

outleavingthedoctortheretodohisjob.



***

AtPhakalane

Phefosmiledaloneinhisroom.Noonesuspected

him andhewaspaidhandsomely.20kwasalotand

morethanenoughtosolvehisimmediateproblems.

HewassureAmeliawasfine.Themanwasloaded

andshewouldn'tlack.Hewasbeeninandoutofthe

placeforthepastweek.

Hehadforcedhisguiltyconsciencedown.Hesawit

throughandhegothismoney.Heclearedhis

gamblingdebtsandhewasafreeman.Noone

couldbreathdownhisneckfortheirmoney.He

walkedoutoftheroom andheheadedtothekitchen

wherehefoundtheirhousehelperMaAmelia.She

lookedasifshehadn'teatenfordaysandtherewas

justahaubtedlookonherfaceasshemadefoodfor

dinner.Phefoswalloweddownhiaguiltthatwas

startingtorise,Ameliawasokaywhereshewas.



"Dumelang.."

"HelloPhefo.I'm stillmakingdinner.Yourlunchisin

themicrowave.."

Henoddedandinsecondshefoundhimself

speaking.

"Isawthesocialmediapostsandmyparentstold

me.."

"Ameliadoesn'tdeservethisbutIbelieveshewillbe

okay.Onehastohope.."

ShesaidasshestirredthepotandPhefoopened

themicrowave.

"Ihopetheyfindher."

"Metoo.Iwonderwhatcruelhumanbeingwould

abducta17yearoldgirl.."

Phefochokedonhisownsalivaandbeathischest

asMaAmeliaturnedtofacehim.

"Areyouokay?"



"Yeah-uhm sheis17?"

MaAmelianodded.Herlittlegirlwasgoneandshe

justdidn'tknowhowtodealwithit.Phefowalked

out.Hedidn'tknowshewas17andunderage.He

thoughtshewas18andmostgirlsstartuniversityat

18.Hesighed.Whatwasdonewasdone.

***

AtKing'shouse

Kingsleywalkedoutofthehotshower.Itfeltgoodto

finallywashthebloodoffandthink.

Hequicklygotdressedinablackturtleneck,apull

oversweaterandsoftblackpants.Inblacksocks,he

slidhisfeetinhisslidesandgrabbedhiscarkeys.

Hedidn'tknowifthemysteriousgirlwhowas

suddenlyhisresponsibilitywasawake.He'lldeal

withSamuel.Tomorrowbeingthelatest.



Hisphonevibratedwithamessage.Themoneywas

paidintohisaccountandhejustwalkedoutholding

thephoneandhiscarkeys.

***

AtthePrivatepractice

Kingsleyarrivedafterthreehoursandwasnowin

thedoctor'sofficebeingupdatedaboutherhealth.

"Sheisoutofthewoods.Fornow.."

"Whatdoyoumeanbythat?"

"Sheneedsblood.."

Kingsleyfrowned.Okay.Thereareblooddonators

andhewassuretheyhaveabloodreserveor

something.

"Okay.."



"Problem issheisatypeOplus,sheneedsthat

specifickindofgroup.."

Kingsleyslumpedinhisseat.

"Can'tyoufindit?"

"It'sraretohavethatmatch,bytomorrowIwillcheck

butIcan'tpromiseyouthatshewouldhavefounda

match."

"Issheawake?"

"Ithinkthesedativesarewearingoffsoshemight

be.."

Kingsleynoddedandhewalkedoutwiththesmall

doggybag.Hewalkeddownthecorridorandopened

theroom.Heplaceditbythebedsideandsatdown

watchingthegirlwhostirredandthenturnedonher

side.Herneckhadaplasterandhewasn'tsureifhe

shouldleaveorstayhereifshewasgoingtowake

up.

.



DELICATE

#26

Attheprivatepractice

Kingsleystoppedpressinghisphoneashelookedat

thegirlagain.Heclosedhiseyes,hismemorynever

lethim down.Never.Heopenedhiseyesasshe

stirredonceagain.Hehasbeenhereforthepast

hourandshewasstillasleep.Onthebed,Amelia

movedherbodyfeelingsuddenpainwakeherup

from thepeacefulnessofhereternalsleep.She

scrunchedhereyescloseandfelttheusualcotton

textureofthesheetsandshefrowned.Shewanted

toopenhereyesasthelightintheroom shone

abovehereyes.Wassheinheaven?Shethoughtto

herself?Godfinallytookhertoheavenandshewas

happy?Thenshefeltthatstingonherneckandthen

shemovedherhands,feelingalightweightoverit.

Sheletoutabreathanditfeltwarm.Wasthis



heaven?

Kingwatchedatadistanceasshemovedlikeshe

wasfloating.Ameliamovedherheadandshefelta

weightoverherhead.Slowlyallhersensescame

backandshefinallytooktheleapoffaithtoopen

hereyes.Washeavenbeautiful?Shewasaboutto

find.Sheopenedherheavyswolleneyesandthe

lightthatblindedherhadherclosinghereyesagain.

Shetriedonemoretime,wasthathowbrightheaven

usuallyis?Sheasked?Wasshegoingtoseeangels?

Sheforcedhereyesopenandtearsfilledhereyes

becauseofthelightbuthereyesadjustedandshe

didn'tknowhowshedidn'thearthemachinesbeep

orhadshesubconsciouslyfilteredthatsoundout?

Sheheldontothesheets.Itwasn'tsuccessful?She

didn'tdie?Tearsfilledhereyesandtheyrolleddown

ontheirownfreewill.Sheflinchedfeelingthepain

onherneckandshemovedherhandtotouchthe

area.Ithadaplaster.Sheforcedherfrailbodytosit



uprightandshelookedaroundtheroom.Once.

Twicebeforeshespottedsomebodysittingbythe

chairnearthedoor.Herheartraced.Theywerehere

tofinishheroff.Sheshouldhavediednowshewas

g-

Kingsleyreadherbodylanguage.Hesawfearin

thoseeyesandthenitclickedtohim.Wherehesaw

her.Shewasthemissinggirltrendingonsocial

media,theonehegavearidelastSaturday.Hedid

sosoimpulsivelyhethenchastisedhimselffrom

evergivingrandom strangersrides.Itwasweird.He

madenoattempttostanduponherfeet.Hewas

probablygoingtoscareherandshewasalready

weak,noneedtoaddtohermisery.

Ameliatouchedherfaceandtouchedtheoxygen

maskoverhermouthandnose.Howdidshenot

notice?Theysavedher?Shewantedtoscream for

help.Thiswasahospitalright?Maybesomeonewill

helpheroranurse.Shepulledthelightblanketover

herfaceandcurledherselfintoaball.Kingwatched

andhesighed.Ameliawaited.Forthemaninblack



tomaybecomeuptothebedandsaysomething.

Sheslowlyuncoveredherselfandforcedherselfto

situprighttolookattheman.Shetearfullyrubbed

hereyes,ifhewasgoingtokillherordosomething

badtoherhemightaswelldoitnow.Shelookedat

him ashestaredrightbackatherwiththemost

piercinggazeshehaseverseen.Shecouldn'ttelkif

hehadeyesasdarkashisclothesoritwasjusthere.

Shejustwokeupfrom asuicideattempt.Onethat

wassupposedtogorightineverywayandshewas

here.

"Eat.Thereisfoodbythebedside."Hecommanded.

Hewasn'tevenaskingherandhejustlookedather

withoutevenblinking.Shelookedbyhersideand

therewasadoggybag.Shelookedbackathim and

atthefood.Whatifthefoodwaspoisonedandthey

wanttokidnapheragain.Washeherkidnapper?She

hadneverseenthepersonwhokeptherinthat

lockedroom shehadnowescaped.Cansheescape



thehospital?

Kingsleywatchedherclosely.Shedidn'ttrustandhe

certainlywouldn'ttrusthimselfafterwhatshehas

beenthrough.Ameliamovedherarm andpickedthe

doggybag.Sheopeneditandtookoutthewater

bottle.Itsentalertwavesthroughherbrain.Water

bottle.Phefogaveherwaterinawaterbottleand

shehadsuddenlystartedtofeeldizzy.Sheplaced

thebottledownandshetookoutanotherbottle.

Juice.Shewasn'tsureifsheshouldtrustthatas

well.Shefinallygottothewrappedboxandshe

openeditafterplacingthetissueandspoondown.It

waschickenandrice.Shetookoutanotheronethat

hadpotatomashandcoleslaw.Shelookedatthe

strangerwhodidn'tmoveaninch.Shedidn'ttrust

him.Sheplacedallthefooddownandthenlooked

atthewater.Herthroatwasdryandsheknewbetter

thantodrinkstuffshewasgiven.

Kingleanedbackonthechair,hislegswideashe



lookedather.Sheneededtoeat.Alreadyshewas

malnourishedandsheneededbloodaswell.Ifshe

didn'teatthedoctorwillhavetoadministerfoodvia

thedrip.Thedoctordidsaythathimself.

"Atleasteatthepotatomashanddrinkthejuice."He

saidandshejustlookedathim.Shehasheardthat

voicesomewhere.Hermindwasonalertmode,why

washeinsistingsheeat?Kingsleyletoutthesighof

amanwhohadalotonhisplate.Hehadtomake

sureshewasbacktonormalhealthbeforeshecan

go.Thatwastheleasthecando.Thenshewill

decideifshewantstoreportherkidnappersafter

sheisfine.Thiswasgoingtobetediousasfuck.

"Ifyoudon'teatyoudoknowyou'llstayinthe

hospitallongerthannecessaryandnotbeabletogo

homeright?"Hesaidandhereyesshotup.She

lookedatthefoodforthemillionthtimeandthenat

him.Shefinallypickedthejuiceandremovedthelid

beforesheplacedherdrylipsonthejuice.Slowly

sheletthecoolbeveragetouchherthroatandshe

couldstilltastebloodinhermouth.Shehadnoidea



howso.Sheplacedthebottledownslowlyand

lookedathim again.

"Goodgirl.Youcantrythefoodaswell.."Hesaid

andshedidn'tknowwhyshefeltasurgeofpride

whenthestrangersaidgoodgirl.Hewasthebad

personinthissituationandshewassupposedto

hatehim forworkingwiththepersonwhotookher

awayfrom hernormalreality.

Shepickedthepotatomashandsheopenedit.She

pickedthespoonaswellandshehadonespoonful.

Thenasecondspoonfulbeforethefoodviolently

camebackandshevomitedbythesiddofherbed.

Shelookedatthestrangerwhoworeafrown.She

lookeddownembarrassed.

Kingsleyfinallystoodupandwalkedclosertothe

bed.

"Allergicreaction?"Ameliashookherheadandhe

ranhishandsthroughhishair.Shelookeddown

again.



"Okay,uhm drinkthejuice.Onesec.."

Hewalkedoutheadingtothedoctor'soffice.

MeanwhileAmeliahadanothersipofthejuicetillit

wasfinishedandshecurledherbodyintoaball.The

dooropenedandthehandsomestranger....She

frownedathertrainofthoughts.Whendidshe

declarehim handsome?Hewalkedinwithadoctor.

Thedoctortookhertemperaturebeforeturningto

thestranger.

"Sheisstillpalean-"thedoctorturnedtoher.

"Whenlastdidyoueat?"Heasked?

Kingsleyslowlyremovedtheoxygenmasksothat

shecanspeak.

"Saturday.."camehercroakedvpiceinatinywhisper.

Thedoctordidn'thearathingwhileKinghadtistrain

hiseartohearher.

"Whatdidshesay?"Thedoctorasked.

"IthinkshesaidSaturdayright?"Shenodded.



Shewasn'tsurewhen.Maybeithadbeenweeks

sinceshewaskidnapped.

"Bespecific."Thedoctorsaidandshetriedtothink.

"14thofAugust.."yetagainKingsleyhadtotellthe

doctorwhatshesaidbecausehervoicewastoolow.

Thedoctorcountedthedays.

"Nowonderyou'remalnourishedandyourbodyhas

gottenusedtonoteatingthatwhenyoueatyou

throwup.Wewillhavetofeedyouthroughtubesfor

thetimebeingwhileyougetusedtoeatingagain.."

Thedoctorwalkedouttopreparethenextsetof

treatmentandKingnoticedthatthejuicebottlewas

empty.

"Atleastyoudrankthejuice.That'ssomething.Don't



worryaboutthemess,itwillbecleanedup.Restand

you'llbefine.."hesaidbeforehesteppedaway.

HewalkedoutofthedoorandAmeliawaslefttoher

ownhauntingthoughts.Shebadlywantedtoescape

thislife.

.

.

.

*

*

*



DELICATE

#27

Attheprivatepractice

Ameliafinallyclosedhereyesassleeptookover.

Theexhaustionandhernotactuallydying.Shejust

wantedtogohome.Kingopenedthedoorminutes

afterAmeliafellasleepandhestoodbythedoor

beforehewalkedtothebed.Shewassleepingand

hadcurledherselfintoaball.Hepulledtheblankets

overhershouldersandtookastepback.Hewill

passbytomorrowafterhewasdonewithhisown

day.Andjustlikeheexitedtheroom.

***

Thefollowingmorning



AtUniversityofBotswana

Kgosiwalkedtohermorninglecturewithaheavy

heart.TherehadbeennosignofAmeliaanditwas

soworrying.ItwasaTuesdayandbySaturdayis

wasgoingtibeexactlytwoweekssinceAmelia

disappearedwithoutasingletrace.Shewalked

insidethelectureroom andplacedherbagand

phoneonthedeskasshesatdown.

Shepressedherphonetryingtoseeiftherewas

somethingonFacebookbutnothing.Sheletouta

heavysighandplacedthephonedownasthe

lecturerwalkedin.

Anhourlatersheremainedbehind.Whatifshehad

alreadycrossedtheborderandwasnolongerinthe

country?Thethoughtalonemadeherheartraceand

sheheldbacktears.Shewishedshehadstopped



Ameliafrom goingtothatdatewiththatboy,apart

ofherblamedTheroforallofthis.

***

Attheprivatepractice

Ameliawokeuptobeingpokedwithneedles.

Anotherdripwasplacedandthedoctorlookedathis

patient.

"Fornow,we'llsupplyyourbodywithvitaminsusing

thisdrip.Morningma'am."

Shenoddedandlookedatherarm thatalreadyhad

needlespokedintoit.Shesighed.Shewantedtoask

aboutthestrangerbutshejustkeptquiet.Herthroat

wasdryandshenoticedthatshedidn'thavethe

oxygenmask.Shebreathedinandout.Therewasa



jugfullofwaterandaglassbyherbedside.The

doctornotedhervitalsandhercurrentblood

pressure.Althoughhesaiditlightlyyesterday,she

didneedblood.Itseemedlikeshehadhadlow

bloodfrom hisdiagnosisandtests.Suchthings

usuallywentundetectedtillthelastminute.Hehad

callstomaketiseeifhecanfindamatch.

Whenhewasdonehelefthispatienttoherown

devices.Ameliasatuprightandpouredwaterinto

thewaterglass.Sheslowlysavouredthewaterasit

hitherthroatandthedrynesswasreplacedwiththe

sheerwetnessofwater.Sheclosedhereyesfora

fewsecondsbeforeopeningthem again.Shedidn't

knowwhatshewasgoingtodothewholedayso

sheturnedonhersideandclosedhereyeagoing

backtosleep.

***



AtAirportJunction

AtlunchtimeLizzytookTherooutforlunchtocheer

him up.Heshouldn'tbeathimselfupabouthis

formerclassmategoingmissing.Thesethings

happenallthetimeandyoudidn'tknowifitwas

goingtobesomeoneyoukneworanabsolute

stranger.

TheysatbyRocoMamasandsheheldhishand.

"Tstopworryingokay?Let'sordersomethingtoeat

beforewestudyforourphysicstest.."Shesaidas

shepickedupthemenuandTheroletoutasighas

hepickedhisaswell.Hewastoofocusedonhis

menuanddidn'tseehisbrotherpassby.

Kingsleywalkedinsidethemalltopickuplunch.She

couldn'teatanythingsolidsohehadtobuysoft

foods.Yoghurtswoulddoright?Hewillsee.He

walkedinsideSparandhepickedabasketashe



startedtobuyfood.Hejoinedthequeuetwenty

minuteslaterandhepaid.

ThesecondtimehepassedbyRocoMamas

headingtohiscarTherospottedhim buthedidn't

evenhavetheenergytochasehim.Heletoutasigh.

Talkingtohisparentswillhelpsoheletitslideand

willedhismindtofocusonwhatLisbethwassaying.

HeforcedoutanythoughtsaboutAmeliaasideand

healsoforcedasmileaswell.

***

Attheprivatepractice

OnceagainKingsatinthedoctor'soffice.

"Shedoesn'thaveamatchbutshedoesneedthe

blood.Alotofit."

Kingsighed.AtleasthedealtwithSamuelinthewee



hoursofthemorningbutnowthegirldidn'thavea

match.

"Whathappensnow?"

"We'llcontinuelookingbutthenshewillhavetobe

putonawaitinglistwithallherdetails,sothatwhen

bloodisavailableshecanbegiventwopints,that

wouldworkfornow."

Withhislegsspreadapartandfirmlyonthecarpeted

officehecursedunderhisbreath.

"Idon'tknowwhythehellI'm doingthis,testmy

bloodtypeandgetbacktome."

Thedoctornoddedashetookoutaneedleanda

syringe.Kingsleyunbuttonedhissilkshirtandrolled

backthesleevesonhisleftarm andwithhisother

arm hemovedhistieandunbuttonedthefirsttwo

buttons,hishairwasslickedbackashelookedat

thedoctorwhowipedhisarm beforestabbedhis

arm anddrewouttheblood.Whenthedoctorwas



donehewipedKingwithacottonwool.Kingsleyleft

thedoctortoitandwalkedout.

Heopenedthedoorandhesteppedinsidewiththe

plastics.Heplacedthem bythetableandAmelia

turned.Thehandsomestrangerwashere.

"Hey.Ibroughtfood."Hesaidinhisnicestvoice.

Amelianoddedandshesatupright.Shelookedat

him.Thejuicewasfineyesterdaysomaybeshe

shouldeat.Sheopenedtheplasticsandtookoutthe

juice.Shedrankthatfirstbeforeshepickedthe

yoghurtandaspoonfrom thebag.

"Trythatandseeifyoucanstomachthat."

Hesaidandshenoddedopeningit.Shshada

spoonfulandwaitedforthefoodtocomebackbutit

didn't.Shehadthesecondthenthirdspoonful

beforeshecloseditandputitdown.Shefeltlikeshe



wasfullsoshewasnotgoingtoforceit.

"Full?"

Shenoddedandheslippedhishandsinhispockets.

Hedidn'tknowifheshouldtellherhewasnother

kidnapper.Obviouslyshewasgoingtogotothe

policeandshewouldsayhewasherkidnapper

whichhewasnot.Hehadareputationtoupholdand

healreadyranonehellofariskynightclubsohe

couldn'taffordthepolicediggingintohisaffairs.

"What'syourname?"Heaskedeventhoughheknew,

socialmediawasfilledwithherfaceandhe

wonderedwhytheycutherhair.

"Amelia.."Shewhisperedasshelaidonherback.

Henoddedandhesighed.

"Iam goingtocallyourguardianbytheendofthe

dayandtoclearthingsup,Iam nottheonewho

kidnappedyou.IfIhadanyintentionofharmingyouI

would'velockedyouupinmyhouseandnotletyou



go."

Ameliawasskepticalofbelievingthat.

"Doyouknowwhokindappedyou?"Shenodded.It

wasPhefo.Shewassureaboutthat.Shefrowned.If

thismandidn'tkidnapherthenhowdidhefindher?

"IcanseethequestioninyoureyesandIsadlycan't

revealwhatIdotoyoubutIdidn'tkidnapyou.I'llsee

whattotellyourguardianaboutfindingyoubutIjust

wantedtoclarifythatpart."Hesaidandshenodded

again.

"Gladweunderstandeachother.YouaresafeandI

am sureyourguardianswillbeherebytomorrow."

Hesaidandwalkedtohischairbythedoorandsat

down.Ameliadidn'twantherhearttobelievethat

shemightseehermothertomorrow.Kingsatdown

andpressedhisphonewhileAmeliaforcedherself

upandstartedeatingtheyoghurtagain.Shedidthat

everytwentyminutesandKingselywasjustpaying



hernomindashepressedhisphone.Anhourlater

thedoctorknockedonthedoorandKinglsey

steppedout.

Hefollowedthedoctortohisoffice.

"And?"

"You'reamatch.."Thedoctorsaid.

"Okay.HowsoonshouldIdonatetheblood?"

"Evenrightnowisokay."Thedoctorrespondedand

Kingsleysatdown.

***

ThateveningMaAmeliareceivedacallfrom a

privatenumber.Sheanswereditwithouthesitation.

"Hello,gotothisaddressandyouwillfinsyour

daughter."Thedeepvoiceonthelinesaid.

*



DELICATE

#28

AtUniversityofBotswana

Ameliasettleddowninherroom assherubbedher

arms.Ithadbeensuchanemotionalmomentbeing

reunitedwithhermotherandsheblurteditallout

abouttheeventsthatledtoherkidnappingonceher

mothermentionedthatshewasgoingtogoto

wheresheworkedtorecuperate.Thatledtoalong

seriesofeventsbutallinallshewasgladshewas

believedandthattherelevantauthoritieswere

workingonthecase.

Shestayedinthehospitalforanextraweekandthe

handsomestrangershowedupintheoddestof

timeswhenhermotherwasaround.Shedidn'tknow

hisnamebutshedidthankhim forherfreedom



whichhebrushedoff.Shesighedandlookedatthe

room onceagain.ThedooropenedandKgosi

walkedin.Herroommatecouldn'tstophuggingher

andthankingGodhewasalive.

"You'regood?Ame?"Kgosiasked,theconcerninher

voicetouchedAmelia'sheartandshejustnodded.

Shewasn'treadyforanylessons.

"Areyougoingtogofortherapy?"

"Ijustwanttoforgeteverythingeverhappened."She

repliedsoftly.Shedidn'twanttorecallanythingand

shewantedtomoveonwithherlife.

"Areyousure?"

Shenoddedandtouchedherhead.Kgosilookedat

herheadandshecouldn'timaginethecrueltyof

someonecuttingyourhairforcefully.

Ameliasighedandpulledthehoodieoverherhead.

Shegotundercoversandsetthealarm onhernew

smalltorchlikephone.Hermotherdidleaveherjob

intheprocessandwasstilllookingforajobsoshe

willhavetousethisphonefornow.Itwasa

completelynewsimcardandshewasgladtohavea



freshstart.Shedidn'tevenwanttostressherself

moreaboutThero,shehatedhim andPhefoso

muchbutshewasn'tgoingtotalkshitaboutthem

becauseitwasaclosedchapterinherlife.

***

AtMaru-a-pula

LisbethwalkedinsideThero'sroom.Theroclosed

hisbookstogiveherattention.Hewasgladthat

Ameliahadbeenfoundandhehadtriedtocallher

butherphonewasn'tgoingthrough.Heplannedto

seeheratschooljustsotheycantalkitout.

Hisheartwasalittleateaseatthefactthatshewas

okayandhehadbeenworriedabouther.He

watchedLisbethpaceupanddownhisroom.With

panicfilledeyesandhefrowned.Whywasshe

panicking?



"Lisbethwhyareyoupanicking?"Hebrokethe

silenceandshelookedathim assheranherhands

throughherhair.

"Wehaveaproblem babe.."shesaid,nottakingnote

hecalledherbyherfullnamewhichheneveruses.

It'salwayspetnamesornicknamesbutshewastoo

stressedtothinkaboutthat.

"Aproblem?"Heasked.Shenoddedandsatonhis

bed.Howcouldtheybesocareless?

"I'm pregnant."

Lisbethsaidandshecoveredherfacewithher

handstearsfillinghereyesandTherowasjustthere.

Wasn'tsheoncontraception?

***



AtKingsley'sOffice

Heleanedbackonhischairandhereminded

himselfthathemadetherightdecision.Nothing

linkinghim toAmeliaandhernotknowingwhohe

wasorhisnamewasthebestdecision.Heclosed

hiseyesforafewsecondsbeforeopeningthem and

lookingatthefilesonhisdesk.Hebettergotothat

auctiontonightjusttogethismindoffthings,beena

whilesincehehadatemporarygirlinhishouseand

thegirlhefuckedinhisclubwasaonetimething.

Heranhishandsthroughhishairandforcedhimself

tofocusonhiswork.Hewasgoingtoforgetitall

soonenoughandbesides,relationshipsand

everythingthatinvolvedactuallyinvestingyour

feelingstowardsanotherhumanbeing'swellbeing

wasoffthetableforhim.Hecertainlywasn'tgoing

todothat.Hepreferredbeingthelonewolfeveryone

wasscaredof.Thebadguyineveryone'snarrative,

workedbetterthatwayandheknewtherolevery

well.



***

AtMaru-a-pula

AfterboutsofsilenceTherofinallyspoke.

"Canwegetridofit?"Heaskedher.Theydidn'thave

anychoiceandtheyhaddreams.Hewasn'tsosure

tooifshewasthewomanhewasgoingtomarry

maybeAmeliawilltakehim backandhewillwork

towardsmakinghertrusthim.Helackedbetter

judgement.

"Whatifitaffectsmeinfuture?"

SheaskedandTherosighed.

"Areyoureadytojuggleschoolandachild?Lizwe

havebrightfutures.Eachoneofus.Whyshoulda

littlemistakeruinitforus?"

Heaskedandsherubbedherflatstomach.Shelet

outasighandrubbedhereyes.Hewasright.This

wasfortheirfuture.



"Okay.I'llseewhattodo."

Henoddedandhehuggedherasshesmiled.She

hadsuchasupportivepartner.Shewasgladshe

foundsomeonelikehim.

***

AtAmeliaandKgosi'sdorm

Amewokeupandshebroughtherkneestoherface.

Anotherbaddream from herafternoonnap.She

wasn'tsureshewasreadytostartschoolyetagain

butshehadto.Herphonerangandsheansweredit.

"Mama.."

"Hellobaby.Areyouokay?Areyoufine?Osafe?"

Hermotherasked.Sheregrettedeverbringing



Ameliaovertostaywithher.Shewasnotgoingto

makethatmistakeeverwithhernextboss.Shewas

gladthatPhefowasawaitingtrialinprisonandshe

detestedhim more.Helookedherrightintheface

asifhedidn'tknowanythingbuthewastheonewho

soldherdaughter.Itmadeherangryandshewould

neverforgivehim forthat.

"Iam okaymama.Ijustwokeup."MaAmeliasmiled

alittle.EveryonewasrelievedthatAmeliawasfine

andshewastoo.Ameliawaitedforhermotherto

saysomethingbuthermothersaidgoodbyeandshe

hungup.Shesighedandclosedhereyes.Sheowed

thathandsomestrangerherlife.Shethoughtto

herselfbeforeshewenttosleeponceagain.

.

.

.

*
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AtGaboroneInternationalAirport

Thero'sphonerangandhesighedprettyannoyed.

Hebreathedinandoutbeforeheanswered.

"Hello."

"Hey.Ihopethatnowyouareintownyouwillcheck

onOURchild."Sheemphasisedtheoursoclearlyso

thathehearsit.

"Ba-"

"Ihaveexamsandmyfirstyearofmedicalschoolis

hecticlennajaakawenaakere.."shesaidinher

brokensetswana.Lisbethranherhandsthroughher

hair.Atleastshemadeitandshedidn'twanttofail

herparentsagain,shehadtoworkextrahardfor

thatgovernmentsponsorshipaftershepassedherA



levels.Pregnant.Butstillshedidherbest.

"We'lltalk.Gosharpo."

ShehungupandsighedwhileTherofrustratedly

kickedhisluggage.Whatagreatwelcomeback

homefrom hisonandoffgirlfriendandbabymama.

Hebreathedintokeephiscomposureandpulledhis

bag.Hewasgladhisparentsmadethemoveto

Gaboronejusttobeclosertotheirgrandsonandhe

gotalecture,onehedidn'tneedbuttheyadored

theirgrandsonandLisbethaswell.Hismother

approvedhisgirlfriendandthatwasaremarkable

first.ShehatedAmeliasoheguessedLisbethwas

okay.Hismotherloveditevenmorewhenshe

discoveredLisbethwasstudyingmedicine.Well

UniversityofBotswanawasn'therfirstchoicebut

shedidn'twanttoleavehersonbehindsoshechose

tostudyinthecountry.

Hepulledhisbagsanddialedhisfathertotellhim

hearrivedbackhome.Hewonderedifhewasgoing



tobumpintoAmelia.Eversinceshewasfoundafter

hermissingsagaheneversawheragainandmaybe

heshouldpassbyUBtoseeher.Foroldtime'ssake.

Hemissedher.Hewasbeinghonesttohimselfthat

hereallymissedhowshewouldsaythesilliestof

thingsandsmile.Herencouragementswhenhewas

studyingandthoselongvideocallsjusttalking

aboutnothingbutthem beingeverything.Hefucked

upagoodthingandhewasgoingtoapologise.They

wereolderandwisernowweren'tthey?

***

AtUniversityofBotswana

Ameliaheldherbooksagainstherchestasshe

walkedbacktoherroom.Shehadadifferent

roommateanditwasokau.Sheguessed.Shehad

acceptedthechangesandshewasgoodfriends

withKgosi,theyusuallyspenttimetogetherevery

Fridayafterlessonsandwhenshedidn'thave



practicaldemonstrationssothatwasgood.Her

phonerangandshepickedupthephonecall.

"Hello.."

"Youdidn'tforgetAme?"

"Notatall.I'm goingtoputmystuffinmyroom and

we'llmeethaExecakere?"

"Ae,wearegoingouttoeat.."

"Uhm.Okay.Keetlaee."

Shehungupandquickenedherpacetoherblock.

Shegreetedthesecurityladyandsheclimbedthe

stairsasfastasshecould.Shefoundtheroom door

unlockedandshefrownedseeingherroommate

applyingmakeupandgettingallpretty.

"Hey,youlookpretty."

"Thankyou..."

HerroommatesaidandAmeliasatdownonthebed

assheuntiedhershoelacesafterplacingherbooks



andbagdown.Sheremovedhersocksandslidher

feetinsideherpinkslides.Shetiedherafrointotwo

bigpuffs,thereddyedendsmakingherlookexotic.

Herroommatelookedatherandshdsmiled.Amelia

wasaprettygirlandshelikedher.Herroommatefor

theirfifthsemesterinschool.

"What?"

"Omontletlhemma,suresureyoudon'thavea

boyfriend?"Ameliafoundherselflaughingatthat

thought.Shewasgoingtodieanunbeforeshegave

aboyherhearttogratesonothankyou.Boys

weren'thercupoftea.

"Ngng.Gakesenketshimanehatlasegame."Her

roommatelaughed.

"Atleastgetlaid.."

Amemadeagaggingsoundandshookherheadno.

No!No!No!

"Meandboysandsex?We'relikewaterandoil.We

donotmeet.Notatall."

"Soyoudon'thaveneeds?"



"Needs?NoYaya,noIdon'thaveneeds."

"You'restillavirginthen?"

"I'm proudtobeone."

YayalaughedandAmeliafixedheredgeswithher

stylinggel.Sheappliedlipglossandpickedherbag

andslippedherwallet,studentidandphoneinthere.

"I'llbeback.WillIfindyouhereoryouaregoing

out?"

"Imightbehere,whenwillyoubeback?"

"Uhm around6pm.."

"OhI'llbehere,justgettingready.."

"Foradate?Ontseskhwabonyana.."

Yayalaughed.

"NobodyusesthatwordnowAmeliaandthankyou.

It'snotadateI'm goinguhm clubbingifIshouldput

itthatway."

"Alright.Seeyoulatersis."



Ameliawalkedoutwithherbag.Onceshewasout

ofherblockshetookheroutherphoneandcalled

Kgosi.

"Whereareyou?"

"Comingtoyourblockbepatient."

"Okay."

Ameliagrippedthesleevesofhercashmeresweater

andshelookedupatthesky.Shewasoffsocial

mediaandshedidn'tknowwhotoaskaboutthe

strangerwhohelpedyearsback.Thedoctorwho

treatedherrefusedtogiveanameandshewas

someonewhodidn'tkeepupwiththecurrentnews

sinceeverythingwasonlinenowbutshehadmadea

consciousdecisiontostayoffallsocialmedia

platforms.Kgosicamebehindherandshookher

shoulders.Amelianearlyjumpedbutsheturnedand

glaredatherfriend.

"Sonotfunny.Wherearewegoing?"

"Uhm chenchitsabookallowancediteng,weare



goingshoppingkoGameCityplusweneedfood

pluswearegoingtoeat."

"Uh.OkayI'lljustagreeforthesakeofagreeing

causetomorrowisasaturdayandwecandoallthat

tomorrow."

"DuhIhaveamoviedatewithmoguyso.."

Amelianoddedandtheystartedtowalktowherethe

gatewas.Everythingwasokayonherpart.Amelia

mused.Shedidwellevenwithouttherapyandshe

wasproudofherself.Soproud.

"Kgosi?"

"Ma?"

KgosinoticedthatshortlyafterAmecameback,her

voicehadgottenabitlowerandsometimeswhen

shereallywasn'tinthemoodtotalk,youhadto

strainyourearstohearher,theslashscarsonher

neckdidn'tgounnoticedaswellsoshewas

surprisedthatshewaswearingsomethingthat

exposedhernecklikethat,sheusuallywore



turtlenecksandbottlenecks.

"Forgetit,let'scatchataxi.."

Kgosisighed.Amelianeverrevealedthedetailsof

whatwentdownandwhyandwhocutherhair,just

heldbackalotofherandsheguessedalsobecause

shedidactuallybelieveherboyfriendwascheating

onherwithLisbeth.

***

AtAmelia'saunts

Kaonewalkedinsidethehouseandfoundthehouse

cleanandshesmiled.Herkidsreallydidtrytoclean

alongwithherhusband'sson.Shewasgladthatshe

managedtomoveoutofthehouse,hersisterand

herhadbuiltandnowhersisterwasstayingthere

withTsonaandLola.



"Babe?"

"Inthebedroom.."Kaonewalkedtothebedroom

withasmileplasteredonherface.Sheopenedthe

doorandfoundherhusbandworking.Sheremoved

heralmostflatheelsandplacedthem wherethey

puttheirshoes.Herhusbandlookedatherandhe

smiled.Hehadaquestionbuthedidn'tknowhow

hiswifewasgoingtotakeit.Kaonestarted

unzippingheruniform asherhusbandtyped.

"Babewhenisyourniecegoingtocomehereagain?"

Kaonefrowned.

"OrayaAme?"

Henodded.

"Uhm IthinkthesecomingSeptemberindependence

holidayswhy?"SheprayedtoGodherhusband

wasn'tinterestedinhernieceorheloherGodshe

wasgoingtobanAmeliafrom cominghere.Shehad

justaskedhertolookafterthekidsbecauseshehad



anemergencyatthattimeandwellAmeliawas

dresseddecently.Shealwaysdressesdecentlybut

youcanneverknow.

"Just."

Shenoddedherheadsuspiciouslybeforeshe

wiggledoutofherdressandsheworeatshirtand

tights.Shepickedherphoneandkissedhischeek.

"Whatdoyouwanttoeat?"

"Anythingyoumakewillbefine."

Shenoddedandthenkissedhislipsbeforeshe

walkedtothekitchenandshsdialedAmelia's

number.Itrangtwicebeforeitwasanswered.

"Hello.."cameAmelia'ssoftvoice.

"Hello.Howareyou?"

"I'm okay,howisthefamily.."

"Good.Thattimeyouwerewiththekidsdidyouhit

onmyhusband?"



Ameliapausedasshelookedatthephoneandshe

placedherphoneonherear.

"M-ma?"

"Iaskedaclearquestion.."

"Nnyaamma..."Shesaidandshehungupbeforeher

auntcouldaccuseherofanythingshedidn'tdo.

Kaonelookedatthephone.Ameliahunguponher?

.

.

.

*

*

*

*
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Inthetaxi

Ameliaplacedherphonedownandbreathedinand

outwhileKgosiwatchedher.

"Iseverythingokay?"

"Yesuhm yes."SherespondedandKgosijustletthe

subjectbe.Amelialeanedontheseatasthetaxi

drovethem tothetaxirank.Likesheusuallydid,she

pusheddownwhatjusthappenedtothebackofher

mindandshesmiled.

"We'restartingwithGame?"

SheaskedKgosiwhostoppedpressingherphone.

"Wearegoingtoeatfirst,thengetintoGamejustgo

makaleladiprice.."



Ameliachuckled,thiswasgoingtobeafunexercise.

"Andthenwebuyfoodinanotherstore,foodwecan

affordasstudentsmam."

Shenoddedandkeptquiet.Fiveminuteslaterthey

wereinthetaxirankandtheystartedwalkingtothe

busrankwheretheyweregoingtofindcombisto

takethem toGameCity.Itonlytooklessthanten

minutesandtheywereseatedinthecombiand

waitingtogotoGameCity.Ameliatookouther

phoneandjustinsertedherheadsetstonotdraw

attentiontoherself.Shedidn'twantanyonetolook

atherorevenrememberherasthegirlwhowent

missing,lookingatherwithpitifulstaresthatmade

itmuchmoreharderforhertoforgetthatit

happened.

ThecombistartedtomoveandAmelialookedat

Kgosiwhowaspressingherphone.



***

AtAmelia'saunts

Sheplacedthespoondownandwalkedtothe

bedroom whereshefoundherhusbandstillworking.

Shefeignedcuriosityasshepickedahairribbonand

tiedherbraidsintoplace.

"Whywereyouasking?"

"Hhm?"Herhusbandstoppedworkingandlookedat

her.

"Mybrother,Tlotloakerewamoitse?"

"OhtheoneyoorengotsenakoCanada?"

"Yesthatone,hesawherattheweddingandthat

timeshebabysatforus.Hecamebackhome

malobaforashortbreakandaskedabouthersince

hecouldn'tfindheronFacebook."



Kaonechokedonhersalivaandherhusband

frowned.

"Istheresomethingwrong?"

Shebeatherchestandshookherhead.

"I'm okay.KeTlotlowhowaslookingforher?"

"Yes,hesayssheistooprettyeketegaseMotswana

andophalabanyanabaCanadakabontle."Her

husbandgotbacktoworkandshewalkedout.

Tryingtomaskherownembarassment,herhusband

didn'twantAmelia?Hewasaskingonbehalfofhis

brother?Sheswallowedandimmediatelypickedher

phonetocallAmelia.Thecallwascutbeforeitwas

answeredandshesighed.Shewillcalllaterand

apologise,shedidn'tknowthefullstory.

***

AtGameCity



Thetwogirlsstartedwitheatingbythenearby

restaurant.Ameliajusthadaglassoflemonwater

andsomecream sampandstew.

"Wait,afterthisweaegoingtoGamefirstortothe

shopstsadiaparo?"

"Uhm Gamethenclothesthenfood."

"Wonderful."CameAmelia'sresponseandshe

lookedaroundtheplace.Thetwoateoverlight

conversationandoncetheywerefulltheydecidedto

goenterGamestores.

"Atleastmykettleandironarestillokay.."

"Thereisaspecialgoingon,shouldwebuyfood

here?"

"Wewillseeifthepricesarewhatwecanaffordas

studentsKgosi..wearestartingatwhichaisle?The

fridgesleditv?"

SheaskedandKgosijustheldherhandandledher

totheaisleswheretherewasfood.



"Westartherehun.."

From therethegirlsspentanhourinthestoreand

theyendedupbuyingfood.Kgosimanagedtotwist

Amelia'sarm tobuyfoodthereandsomestudy

snacksaswell.Theyjoinedthelinewithajoint

trolley.ShelookedatthetrolleyandbackatKgosi.

"Letmeaddsomething,Iwon'tbelong."

Shewalkedawayandshewalkedtotheothersideof

theshop.Shepausedinhertracksandwalked

slowlyrubbinghereyes.Shewasseeingthings

surely.Shewalkedcloserandcloserasheturned

from theshelvestopushhistrolley.Hefinallylifted

hiseyesandshesmiled,revealingpearlywhites.

"Hi."Hersoftwhsipervoicecameouttoplayandhe

paused.Atfirstconfusedthenfollowedby

realizationdawningonhim.

.

.



DELICATE

#31

AtGameStores

Amelialickedherlipsasshelookedupathim with

herowlbigeyes.Shesawlinescreasehisforehead

andhowhequicklymaskedtheshockinhiseyes.

Hegaveherablankstareandherheartbeatina

rhythm shedidn'tunderstand.Nowstandingnextto

him shecouldseehowhetoweredoverhersmall4

foot11.Sheliftedherheadmorewaitingforhim to

recogniseherbutitdidn'tseem likehedid.Hetipped

hisheadbacksilently.Hiscolognegottoherand

sherubbedhernosethenlookedathim.

"Hello.CanIhelpyou?"Thehandsomestranger

finallysaidandAmeliaheartexploded.Herheart

wentpitterpatterathisvoice.Hisgazefixedonhers

andshelickedherlipslookingathisemptyeyes.He



helpedhermorethanhecanknowbuthedidn't

knowitwasthepersonhehelpedyearsback?She

steppedbackandlookedathim andhowthehair

thathadlookedcurlysofttwoyearsagowasnow

straightenedandhehadthesamehaircutasZayn

Malik,hisdarkbrownsintentlyonher.Herthroat

driedupbutshedidn'tswallowbecausehewill

notice.Shejustwantedtothankhim andmaybeget

thenameofthestrangerwhohelped.

"KeAmelia,thegirlyouhelpedyearsback.."shesaid

andpressedherlipstogether,hereyesquickly

movingtolookatherfeet.Shewasembarrassing

herselfandheprobablydidthisallthetime,helps

strangersanddoesn'texpectathankyouthen

disappearswithoutatracewithoutrevealinghis

name.

"Amelia?"Hesaid,makingsureheinjectedthattone

ofquestionasifhedidn'tknowwhoAmeliawas.

"Eerra.Uhm it'sokayifyoudon'trecognizeme.Ijust

wantedtosaythankyouforhelpingmetwoyears



ago.Ihadtimetolookupthehospitalyouhadme

admittedatanditwasexpensivebutthankyouso

muchforsavingmylife."Shelookedbackupandhe

waslookingathiswatch.

"Uhm sosorryIwastedyourtimebystoppingyou.I

am justreallygratefulthatyouhelpedmewhenyou

did.TankiandIhopeGodblessesyouandyour

familyforthekindnessyouhaveshowntome.."She

finallysaidandclaspedherhandstogetherwaiting

forhim tosaysomething.Anything.Sheheldher

breathbuttherewasnothingsecondslaterbecause

heturnedtofacetheshelvesandpickwhateverhe

wasbuying.Hewasstillhandsomeandshetook

thatashersilentleaveandshenoddedwalking

away,forgettingwhatsheevenwentbackfor.The

manshesawwasinjeansandshedidn'tfailto

noticehisphysicalmasculinityandhowitradiated

offhim justthatitwasn'timportantwhenshewas

thankinghim.Maybeshemistookthatmanforthe

handsomestrangerwhohelpedherbuttheylooked

thesamejustdifferenthaircutsinbetweenthat2



yearperiod.ShewalkedtothetillandKgosiwas

alreadypaying.

"HeyAme,didyoufindwhatyouwanted?"

"Uhm no.."Ameliaopenedherbagandshetookout

afewnotesfrom herwallettopayforherstuffas

well.Shemust'emistakenhisidentity.Thatmustbe

it.Thetwowalkedoutoftheshopwiththeirplastics

andAmeliaturnedherheadtofacetheentrance.

Shedidn'tseehim.Shesighed.

MeanwhileinthestoreKingsleyendedupnoteven

shoppingafteraharshintakeofbreath.Heranhis

handsthroughhishair.Hecannotlosehiscool,it

hasbeentwofuckingyearsandjustbecausehedid

somethinggooddoesn'tmeanheshoulddefine

himselfwithit.Helookedathistrolleyandhewas

certainlynotinthemoodtocontiniebuyinghisown

groceries.Thehelpwilldoitthiscomingweek.He

neededtogotohisclubandtakehismindoffthat

RihannalookalikecalledAmelia.Heabandonedhis



trolleyandwalkedoutofthestore,insucharush

thathebumpedintosomeoneandthepersonnearly

fellonherfeetbuthewasquicktoholdthewrist

andpullthepersonup,catchingawhiffofvanilla

from thepersonhehelpedup.Whenherecognised

theredhairtintsandthatsweaterasAmeliahelet

outonelongexasperatedsigh.

Kgosifrownedassheplacedtheplasticsdownand

lookedatthepersonwhobumpedintoAmelia.She

lookedatthepersonandshemadeanohshapewith

hermouth.

"Myapologies,nobody'shurt?Okay.."

WiththatKingselywalkedawayfrom thetwogirls

andAmeliawatchedthehandsomestrangerwalkas

ifhewasflying.Shesighedandbentdowntopick

theplaticthatwasontheground.

"Wasth-waitwemet-ohGod!"



AmeliaignoredKgosiasshefinallyheldherplastic

andignoredthetinglingsensationfrom whenhe

heldherarm andthenhequicklydroppeditasifit

wassearingheat.

Shestoodupstraightandlookedatherfriend."I

thinkweshouldgo."

"Babesdoyouknowwhobumpedintoyou?"

"IhonestlyhavenoideaKgosi.Iwould'veapologised

forbeinginhiswayifIknewK."

Shestartedwalkingtowherethecombiswereand

Kgosifollowedher.

"BathongkanaIforgetyouliveinyourownworld

withoutsocialmediaandstuff.Doyouevenread

newspapers?"

Ameliashookherhead.

"Kanathatwasgatwengkeenemang,Kingsely

Carter.."



Ameliapaused.Carter?

"Carter?"

Kgosinoddedasshetoldherabouthisworkasone

ofBotswana'sactuary.

"Actuarykemofe?"Ameliaasked.

"Uhm sonethingrelatedtoFinanceaswelkas

mathematics,gothatabutyeshedoesthatyes.

Surprisedyoudon'tknowabouthim."

Ameliashrugged.Shehadanamethough.Shesaid

inherbrainastheygotinsidethecombithatwas

goingtotakethem totherank.

"Anywayhedidapologisetoyouso...leeneeketele

crossbreednyanaobone?"

SheaskedAmeliawhowasnotlistening.Shehada

name.Anameshdwasnotgoingtodoanything

about.

***



AtUniversityofBotswana

ThetwogirlsarrivedatcampusandAmeliarubbed

herhead.

"IthinkI'm goingtohaveanearlynight."

"Okaylove."

Theyhuggedandtheybothwalkedtotheirseparate

blocksandAmelialetoutalowbreathasshefinally

walkedinside,greetedthesecurityladyandclimbed

thestairs.

Shegottoherroom andYayawastakingphotos.

"You'reback.I'llbeleavinginanhourorso.."

"Okay.Uhm calltotellmeyou'resafejustincase."

"I'm abiggirlAme,Icantakecareofmyself.."



ShesaidasAmeplacedtheplasticsbyherstudy

deskandthrewherselfonthebed.Kingsley?

"YoucanneverknowYaya,whatclubareyougoing

to?"

"Uhm Idon'tknowifIshouldtellyoubutI'm going

clubbing.."

Ameliasatupright.Aren'tclubsknownandcommon

inthecity?

"Butyoudidn'tgivemeaname,justincaseanything

happens.."

Yayaletoutabreathandsatdown.

"Nnakayoudon'tknowalotofthingsandthisis

somethingthatisnotsupposedtobecommon

knowledge,besidesyouwouldnotbeinterestedin

goingatallso.."

Ameliaraisedhereyebrowsinquestion.Whatwas



thistopsecretclubthatYayawasgoingto?The

moreshewithheldinformation,themoreshepiqued

hercuriosity.

"AndifIsaidIwasinterested?"

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtAmelia'sroom

Amelia'sjawdroppedasYayabrokethe

confidentialityrulesandtoldherallabouttheclub.

Ameliaundidhertwobigpuffs.Shewastilshook.

Yayawaagoingthere?

"SoIam goingtoaskagainareyouinterested?"

Yayasaidasshegotherbagandputhighheels

inside.Sheknewwhatshewasgoingtodo,shedid

thisparttimesoitwasnobiggieplusthepaywas

good.

"Ameliasnapoutofithoneyandgivemeananswer.

NakoyachayaplustodayIthinkit'sthemasquerade

party.Alotofbigpeoplewillbetheretoo."



"Uhm-uh"

HerthroatdriedasshewatchedYaya.Yayagaveher

apointedlook.Shehadbrokentheconfidentiality

rulesbecauseshesaidshewasinterestedandnow

shefroze?Yayashookherhead.SheknewAmelia

wassoft,whowasshekidding?Ameliawouldnever

gotoaclublikethat.Amelialeanedback.Sheclosed

hereyesandwaitedforhergutinstincttosay

somethingortofeelasuddenapprehensionbut

therewasnone.Sherubbedherhairandsheopened

hereyeslookingatYaya.SheknewobviouslyYaya

wasn'tgoingtoexpecthertogoandshelookedat

Yayaagain.

"Thesafety?"

"Totallysafe,Idon'tknowtheownerpersonally,he

justhashisownsetofstaffthatbringshim drinksin

hisofficebutotherwiseit'ssafe.Iexplained

everything.Nocrimeshappeninthatplace,just

adultswhogothereforagoodtimeandnothingelse



whilealsomakingmoneyaswell.."

ShesummeditallagainandAmeliarubbedhereyes.

Maybeseeingwon'tbebad.

"Iwon'tbeobligedtocomeeveryday?"

"Noandifyouwanttoregisteryourselfforyou

know.."

SheraisedhereyebrowsandlookedatAmelia.

"It'ssafeeveniftheyaskafewquestionsbutyou

arenotthatgirlAmelia.Don'tforceyourselftogo

withme,justkeepwhatItoldyousecretokay?"

Yayafinallysaidassheslidthemasquerademaskin

herovernightbag.Shewalkedtothedoorandsaid

hergoodbye.Sheheldthedoorhandletoclosethe

doorbutAme'ssoftwhisperreachedherears.

"Iw-wanttosee..."

Yayapaused."Areyousure?Ameliayoudon'thave



todothiskanawaitse.It'sokay.I'llbebackinthe

morninglove.."

"Iam sure.Justtoseehela.."

YayalookedatherwatchandatAmelia.

"Okay.Getreadythennakoyachaya.."

Shewalkedbackintotheroom andclosedthedoor.

"Doyouhaveanydresses?Likenicechicdresses?

Theydon'tnecessarilyhavetobeshort,justnice."

ShesaidandAmeliatriedtoseeifshedidhave

dresses.Shehadasparklyblackoneshebought

andneverworebecauseitwastoorevealing.She

walkedtoherwardrobeandlookedforthedress.

Shepickedthedressandsheplaceditonthebed.

Shefacedtheothersideassheremovedthe

cashmeresweaterandthrewitonthebed.She

removedherpantsaswellandYayafacedtheway,

Ameliausuallylovedherprivacywhenshechanged.



Sheevenhadberownshowercurtainwhenshe

wenttotheshower.Sheneversawherwear

anythingrevealingandguesshowshewore

sleevelessdresses?Withalongsleevedvestandit

totallylookedcuteonher.Ameliaworetheoffthe

shoulderkneelengthdressandshebentdownto

pickherblackgladiatorsfrom underthebed.She

worethoseshoesandsheturnedtofaceYaya.

"Iam almostdone,tlakekamemoririthenItakemy

bagandcardigan."

YayalookedatAmeliathroughandthrough.She

didn'tmissthebewrevelationsshenowhadabout

herroommate.Ameliagotanafrocomband

combedthroughherhairaswhenshewasdoneshe

lookedatYaya.Shegotacardiganandworeitover

thedressnervously.Shehadtimetochangeher

mind.Shereallyhadtimetostopthisandjustwatch

moviesonherlaptopforthenight.Shebreathedin

andpickedherbagwithoutremovinganything.

"Wecango."



"Wow!"YayasaidasshelookedatAmelia.Shehid

thatwondefulslim bodyandshehadatattoo?That

onewasashocker.AmeliasawYaya'seyesonher

collarboneandsheconsciouslypulledhercardigan.

"Iuhm gotitlastyear.."

"It'ssoprettyandmmaomontle.Youlookexotic,

pleasekeepyourphoneonsoIcancallyouandlet

meseeifIhaveanextramask.Anonymityisthekey

tonightsonoonewillrecogniseyouandnooneis

allowedtopostonsocialmedia.Youaresafe."

Yayaopenedherwardrobeandfoundanothermask.

Sheputitinherbagandthetwogirlslockedthe

room andputtheirkeysinthebag.

***



AttheClub

KingselydrankhisglassofScotchinhisoffice,after

thatawkwardencounterwithAmeliaatGame,he

passedbyhishousetochangeintohisusualclothes.

Hewasanallblackmananditwasn'tgoingto

changeanytimesoon.Hehadamasksomewhere

heguessedandifhewasinalightermoodhemight

godownstairsforadrinkandcomebacktohis

officeforonehellofafuckingbecausehedidn't

knowwhatwasupwithhissenses.Theyseemed

frizzledandallovertheplacesincehesawherand

hedefinitelydidn'tdoanythingassociatedwith

intensecaringorlove.Hisbodychilledatthemere

word.Hedownedhisdrinkandrefilleditandput

moreice.Hegotoutofhisofficeandhewatched

fronthetopastheclubfilledup.Everyonesure

thoughttheywereanonymouswiththeir

masquerademaskson.Hewalkedbacktohisoffice

andhesatdown.



MeanwhileYayaandAmeliapassedbysecurityand

Yayawentonwithherlistsofcaution.Shehadtogo

totheothersideoftheclubbecausebeingapart

timestripperdidhelpsometime.ShehadAmelia's

cardiganinthebagandAmelialookedaroundwith

herblackshinymaskon.Shedidn'tknowhalfthe

peopleorwasitbecausetheywerecoveredup?

"Iam goingbutyouhaveyoubagandphonewith

you.Orderanything,itbetternotbeexpensivewith

myname.Ihaveatabhere,toodlesdarlingand

enjoy."

Shenoddedandshesatbythebarstoolassome

peoplewatchedthebartenderwhowasmixing

drinks.Anotherbartendersatbytheothersideofthe

barandsmiled.

"WhatcanIgetforyoumiss?"

Ameliapausedandshelookedatthebarman.She

wascluelesswhenitcametodrinks.Shepartedher

shinylipsandthebartendertemporarilyzonedout



lookingatherlipsbeforehesnapoedhimselfoutof

it.

"Whatdoyouhave?"Shdsaidsoftly.Unawareofthe

mesmerisingeffectshehadonthebartender.

"Wehavemargaritas,daiquiri,drymartinandmore

cocktails.."

Ameliaplacedherchinoverherhands.

"I'llhaveaglassoflemonwaterwhileImakeupmy

mind."

"Comingrightup."

Sheturnedandtookoutherphonetogoogle

cocktailswhileshewaitedforherglassofwater.

Themusicwasn'ttooloudbutitwasmusicshe

wouldneverdancetoinpublicsoshekeptonwith

hergoogleresearch.Thebartendercamebsckand

placedherglassdownandshetoldhim toputthe

orderinYaya'stab.Sheputherphonebackandshe

suckedthewaterthroughtheblackstraw.



CasuallyKingmadehiswaytotheclubdownstairs

andtheairaroundhim changed.Hekepthisstraight

faceashelookedaround.Hewalkedtothebarand

satdownontheemptystool.

"Whiskey.Ontherocks."Hecommandedand

Ameliastoppeddrinkingherwater.Sheknewthat

voice.Shewassureofit.Sheturnedthestooland

facedthesourceofthevoice.Hedidn'tnoticeher,

manitwasmostprobablyacaseofmistaken

identityonherside.Itwashappeningalottoday.

Shecalledthebartenderafterhedeliveredtheman's

whiskey.

"Uhm Iwillhaveamartiniplease,stillonthesame

tab."NowitwasKingsley'sturntoturnandhesaw

theredhairfirst,thenhemovedtoherlipsandhe

frowned.Hesawthetattooonhercollarbonebuthe

satputtoobserve.ThemartinicameandAmelia

usedthestrawtomixitandshetookasmallsip.It

hadabitteraftertastebutsheletitslideasshe

sippedsomemore.Heclearedhisthroatandlooked

ather.



"MayIinterestyouinadance?"Heasked.Amelia

turnedtolookatthemanwithavoicesofamiliar.

Therewasmusicandthereisafirsttimefor

everything.

"Iguess."Hetookherhandanditfittedhisperfectly.

Anewsongstartedandhetookhistimetolethis

eyesdevourherbodybeforeheledhertothemiddle

oftheroom.Heplacedhishandatthesmallofher

backandshedidn'tknowwhattodowithherother

handsosheplaceditonhischestshakily.

"SomayIknowyourname?"Heaskedashemoved

andshemovedlikehedid.Shelookedupathim and

bitherlip.

"Lia.."

"Lia..."Hernamerolledoffhistongueinthemost

deliciouswayandsheshudderedashepulledher

closeandsheletoutalowyelp.

"Ididn'tmeantoscareyou.."

"It'sokay.What'syourname?"



"Grey.."

ShesmiledandKingsleyletoutoneofhiswolfish

smiles.Thiswasgoingtobeinteresting.

"NicetomeetyouGrey."

.

.

.
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AttheClub

Greykepthishandslightlybelowherbackbutnot

quitemovingdownandsheinhaledsharplykeeping

hereyesonhim.Ameliaknewhedidn'tknowherand

itwasjustmasks.

"AndIam pleasedtomeetyouLia.."Hesaid,doing

thatrollwithhernameagainthatmadeitsound

somewhatspecialthanitreallywas.Ameliawatched

Greyletgoofherhandandhisfingerstracingthe

tattooonhercollarboneandherskinflushed.His

eyesmovedtohers.

"Lia.."hesaidonceagainbutthistimereadingthe

tattoo.ItwasjustLiainItalics.Amelianotsurewith

whattodowithherdroppedhandplaceditonhis

chest.Hewasatalhumanbeingthat'sforsure.



"WhatbringsyoutoaplacelikethisLia?"Heasked.

Outofcuriosity?Orwasitforhisownpersonalgain?

Hedidn'tknowandhedidn'twanttothinkaboutit.

"AfriendthoughtIshouldloosenup.."

ShesaidcasuallyandGreymovedhisbighandsto

herwaistthenhesmiled.Ameliawishedtoremove

thatmasktoseehowhiswholefacelookedlikeand

ifthatsmilemadeadifference.

"Andhowisitsofar?"

"Iam yettoexploretheaspectsofthiaclubbutso

farsogood."Shesmiledandhesmiledasthey

movedtothemusic.

"Yousoundandlookbeautiful."Ameliaflushedonce

againinthisman'sarms.

"Thankyou.Whatdoyoudo?"

Sheaskedandhekeptmovingbeforeanswering.

"Isn'tthatalittletooseriousMsLia?"

"I'm sorry.."Henoddedandoncethesongendedhe

lethergoandshesmiledlookingathim.



"I'm justgoingtotakemyseatthere.."

Shesaidasshewalkedbacktothestoolshehad

beenoccupyingandsheorderedanotheralcoholic

concoctionwithafancyassname.Greyjoinedher

minuteslaterasshesippedthedrinkandhesaton

thestoolnexttoher.Shesmiledandhedidtoo.Was

itpossibletobesofreearoundastrangerorwasit

theanonymitythatmadeitallpossibleforhertodo

that?Helookedatherashetookaswigofhis

cognacliquid.Itwassounexpectedllwhenhepulled

herstooltohisandwithhislegswideapartandthat

wolfishgrincametoplay.

"You'reinteresting.."Hesaidtoherandher

eyelashedflutteredasshehidasmilewithacuriois

gaze,herheadmovedtooneside.

"Ididn'tknowthat.."Hersoftwhispervoice

respondedandhecockedhishead.

"Really?"

"Yesreally."Shesippedhercolourfuldrinkand

waitedforhim tosaysomething.Okaythiswasnot



badandtheplacehadsecuritysoshewassafe.Her

phonevibratedinherbagandshecheckedonit.It

wasamessagefrom Yaya.

Yaya:Safehun?

Amelia: YesYaya.Stillsafe.

Shequicklyputherphoneandfacedthestranger.

Sheplacedthealcoholicconcoctiondownandhe

placedhisglassdown.

"Areyoufrom here?"

Shewavedhim off.Nowshewassurethealcohol

wasgettingtoherandwasn'titweirdthatshe

wantedtotalktothismaskedstranger.

"No.I'm from planetMars."

Shesaidandhelaughed.Shefoundherselflaughing

aswell.

"Thenifyou'refrom Marsthenitmeansthatplanet

musthaveaplethoraofmesmerisingwomenlike

you."



Herfaceflushedtentimesmoreandherbraingot

alkmushy,herheartwasutterlyuselessatthispoint

becauseitbeattoofastanddidn'thelpinthis

situation.

"Icanassureyou,I'm theonlypersonwholivesin

Mars.."

"ThencanIgettoknowthisMarsbabeinother

ways?"

Heaskedandshegasped.Hewaslookingintoher

eyesandhecouldseehowtheemotionsfoughtwith

eachother.Withaknowinglookhejustwatchedher.

Waitingforhertosaysomething.

"Whatotherways?"

"OnamoreintimatewayifImayputitassuch."

Amelialookedatthemaskedstranger.Shethought

asmuchbutthenshehadquestionsaswell.She

pickedherdrinkandsippedonit.Hewasn'tforcing

herandshecouldsaynobutifshewasn'tavirgin



thenshecould'vesaidyes.Wasshegoingtolose

hervirginityinaclubthatshedidn'tknowexistedtill

afewhoursagotoamanwhom shemetbutfeltlike

sheknewhim butdidn'tknowhim?Wasthisgoing

tobeoneofthossstoriesshetoldherchildrenthat

shedidwildcrazythingsinheryouth?

"Isee."

Amelialookedathim andwhatwouldshesayin

future?Shechosearandom strangertobeherfirst

andshedidn'tregretit?Sheconvincedherselfand

shesmiled.

"Justforthenight?"Sheasked.Nowshewassureit

wasthealcoholtalking.

"Yesma'am"."Hewinkedandshelaughedcovering

hermouth.

Hetookherhandandhelpedherstandupandheled

herawayfrom thebarholdingherhand.Maybehe

wasfinallygoingtogetheroutofhissystem and

neverseeheragain.Hewalkedthestairswithher

andledhertohisoffice.Heclosedthedoorand



Amelialookedaroundtheverydarkroom.Herheart

skippedabeatandshebreathedinandout.

Hewrappedstrongarmsaroundherwaistfrom

behindbeforehewhisperedinherear.

"BeforehandLia,Iwouldliketosayyouhavea

chancetowalkawaybecauseIam avery

unconventionalman."

Hecouldhearherharshintakeofbreath.

"Whyso?"

"I'm builtdifferentlyanddothingsdifferentlypretty

Lia,youmighthavetorunnowratherthanlater."

Sheclosedhereyes.Yetanotherchoiceshother

way.

"I'llstay."

"OkayLia.."

Hesaidandhefoundhishandmovingfrom herhip

uptohermidriffandhemoveditawayjustforhis



handtowraparoundherneck.

"Myhandlooksbetteronyourneckthananecklace

would."HesaidandLiacouldn'tseeathing.Her

stomachsomersaultedandsheinclinedherheadto

lookupathim.Hesmiledandeasedhisgriparound

herneckbuthisfingerslightlymoveduptoher

cheekbones,tracingthatlineandhesmiled.

"Ready?"

Shenodded.Hewalkedwithhertotheotherdoorin

theroom.Hepusheditopenandtheysteppedinside.

"Grey,it'sstilldark.Iwanttosee.."Shesaidandhe

chuckled.

"Masksonoroff?"Heasked.

"On."

Shereplied.Shedidn'twanttoputafacetotheguy

becausethiswasgoingtobeaonceoff.

"Darknessworksbestprettything.."

Herepliedandhestartedtopulldowntheoffthe



shouldersleevesandAmeliashuddered.Sheclosed

hereyesashebentdowntoherleveltokissher

neck.

"Youwilllovethis.Trustme."

Nextchapterwillbepostedinthegroup Because

itistooexplicitforFacebook.Thankyou.

.

.

*

*

*



DELICATE

#34

AtKingsley'sClub

Secondslater,shelostGrey'swarmtharoundheras

sheheardthedoorknobturn.

"Lia,I'm goingtoaskforthelasttime,areyouaure

aboutthis?"Shelookedaroundtheroom tolookat

thedirectionthevoicewascomingfrom.Herwhole

bodyturnedtowardsthatdirection.Sheexhaled

sharplyandnodded.

"WordsLia."

"Iam sure."

"Good.BecauseI'm lockingthisdoorandwhatever

thathappenshere,stayshere.Understood?Replying

withaYesSirwouldbeagoodstartlittleLia."His

voicecrusheddownherinacommandingtone.With



theaddedeffectthatitwasdeepenoughtomake

hertingleallover.Whichwassomethingweirdthat

hasneverhappenedbefore.

"YesSir."

Kingmuttereda"fuck"underhisbreath.Whywasit

suchadamnturnonthathervoicesaidyessirand

shedidn'tquestionit?Hemovedfrom thedoorand

closedthespacebetweenhim andthesweetsupple

thingthatwantedtoplaytoday.Heturnedherand

heryelphadhim chuckling.Darknessturnedoutto

behisfriendevenifitwasonceusedasatoolto

taunthim.Hehadathingforwrappinghishand

aroundnecksandherswassoft,fitperfectlyinhis

largehandandhisdickjerkedinhispants.He

crashedhislipsintohers,theirmaskstouchingand

hethrusthistongueintohermouth,tastingthe

sweetnessinhermouth.Hetastedhertongue,abit

tooinexperiencedandthatahouldhavesentwarning

bellstohisbrainbutheignoredthatasshedidwhat

hedid.Hedevouredherlips,breathedher.Fuck

inhaledthedamnoutofherwithhishandtightly



aroundherneckandahedidn'tcowertogaspfor

breathandifthatwasn'taturnonhedidn'tknow

whatwas.

Hisotherhandpulleddownherblackdressdownto

herfeetandhebrokethekisstolookintohereyes.

Theywerestillclosedandsheslowlyopenedthem.

Ameliafeltthesurgeofthrillandexhilarationrush

throughherveins,shehasneverbeenkissedlike

thatagainandthekisswasdifferent.Ithadher

lickingherlipsthatwerebruisedbythatunexpected

kiss.Shedidn'tknowwhatwastohappenwhenone

hassexandshewasn'tabouttorevealher

inexperiencetothestranger.Hepickedherupinher

pantiesandshestoppedherhandsfrom covering

herbreasts,shewantedtoseehim andtheroom

wasjustsodarkbutheseemedtoknowitsowell.

Heplacedheronthesoftbedandsheletouta

breathshedidn'tknowshewasholding.Withease

heclappedhishandstwiceandsoftlightglowedin

theroom.Shecouldseehim.Thelightwasn'tblindly

brightbutshecouldsee.



ShewatchedGreywhounbuttonedhisblackshirt

andonceitwasoff,shefoundherselfsittingupright

andholdingherkneestoherbodyandhedidn'teven

takethatintoaccount.Sheknewhemustbefitfrom

thewayhepickedherupandheldherbutshehas

neverseenabodylikethiseverandshesawhim

unbuttonhispantsandtheydroppedrevealing

powerfullegsandherthroatdriedupandshesure

soberedup.Thiswasn't-shewasn'thavingsexwith

him right?Shegotoffthebedandfrom thecornerof

hiseyeshewatchedherasshepickedupher

clothesandhelaughed.

"SweetLia,you'renotleavingthisroom."

Hereyeswidenedwithfearandshockasshebolted

tothedoortofinditlocked.Hewatchedher.

"Sweetheartyouknewwhatyouweregetting

yourselfinto.."Hedrawledinherearandnerves

twistedherbellyinanunrelentinggripandshe

bangedonthedoorbeforeheturnedherandpinned



hertothedoor.

"Sincewe'rebreakingintialagreements,letmedo

this.."

Witheaseheremovedhermaskandhorrorwasin

hergaze.Hepressedhimselfagainstherandsmiled.

Shewatchedhiseyesflash,asifshehadawoken

thepredatorinhim andshefelthisthingpokeher

leg.

"Removyours."Shebitbackandsheforcedherself

tokeephergazeonhim,suddenlyfeelingthatsame

excitementinherveins.Hegrowledandinstead

suckedonherneckandherhandswentlimpasshe

letoutthesoftestsigh.Hepressedhimselfagainst

herashistonguedeliciouslylickedbehindherear

andheheardamoan.Withasweetvoicelikethat,

hermoanswereboundtobeexquisite.Amelia

wrappedherhandsaroundhim ashewhisperedin

herearinthemostharshwaythathadher

questioningherownmorals.

"Innocentgirlsdon'tplaygrownupgames..."



Herbreathingcameinsharpexhalesandherwhole

bodyflushed.Greybitherearlobeandshefound

herselfreleasingthatsoundthatwasforeigntoher

ownearsanddidn'tsoundaninklinglikeher.His

handsmoveddowntoherpanties,shesmelledand

tastedofinnocenceandthatinawayamusedhim.

Shepressedherthighstogetherandheforcefully

openedthem.

"ActlikeaslutAmeliaandyougettreatedlikea

fuckingone.."

Sheletoutagaspassheopenedherlegsandit

didn'tregisterthathecalledherusingherfullname.

Hislipsclaimedherswithoutmercyandhepicked

herheadingtothebedwherehethrewheronitand

crawledbetweenherlegs.Whensherecoveredher

pantieswherenowheretobeseenandherfolds

glistenedwhenKinglookedatthem.Henoticedthe

butterflytattoounderherleftbreast,hisgaze

lingeredonhertitswhichwereasizetoosmallfrom

theoneshewasusedbutshefeltgoodandsoft.He

thoughttohimselfaftersqueezingthem andshe

moanedyetagain.Hewasstillwearingamaskand



ashebroughthisheaddowntokissher,sheplaced

herhandonhisheadandshequicklypulledoffthe

maskbeforehislipsculdtouchhersandshegasped.

Hedidn'tmoveandheletoutthatpredatorsmile.

"HelloAmelia."

Hesaidandherheartwentpitterpatterforthe

secondtimeagain.Insteadofstoppingtotalkhe

wentontosuckherneckandshefistedherhandsin

hissofthair.Theenergyaroundthem shifted.

"LesstalkingandmoreactionLia.."hecoercedashe

moveddowntokissherbreastsandhelickedthat

littlebutterflytattoo.Hisfingersmovedtoherpussy

andhesliditinwithoutwarningandherbackarched

offthebed.

"Warm andtightcuntyouhavehereLia."Hetaunted

herwiththenameshegavehim andthewordsdied

onherlipsasmoansreplacedthem andKingsley

groanedfeelinghisdickstrainhisboxerbriefs.He

watchedherfaceandhesmiled.Heslidasecond

fingerintoherpussyandhewatchedhertightlyhold



hisheadpullinghishairasshegaspedinthemost

pleasurableway.

"Cum forme.."

Whenshefinallyletgoofthebuildingupstorm in

herLialetoutashriekofpleasureandherbackfell

ontothesoftmatress,shekepthereyesclosed.Not

eventhinkingofanything.

"Goodgirl."Sheheardhisvoicefrom adistanceand

shefelthim ontopofher,howshelosther

inhibitionswasamysteryknownonlybythegods

andtheuniverse.Sheopenedhereyesandshesas

hisfaceagain,directlylookingatherwithoutthe

maskandall.Shelookedintohisdarkeyeswhich

werethrilledinadarkwaythathadhershiveringand

gulping.Shetoreherchintofacetheotherwayand

hegrabbedittoforcehertolookathim.Hiscock

throbbedlookingatthosepinklipsswollenfrom his

kissesandthesweetsmellofherthatfilledthe

room.Helookedintoherdilatedpupilsandhelicked

herlips.AndAmelialickedherlipsafterhelicked



them.

"You'resweetbutsweetgirlsdon'tbelonghere'Lia'

theydidn'ttellyoulittleone?"Hetauntedashedrew

onherstomach.

"Littlegirlsdon'tpickupstrangersandagreetosex

sweetLia,therearewolvesoutthere.Outforyour

bloodsweetthing.Doyouknowthat?Didtheytell

you?"

Sheshookherheadasherheartracedandheletout

alowlaughthatsentshiversalloverherbody.He

clappedhishandsandthelightswentout.

"Timeslikethis,darknesscomesouttoplaylittle

one.BeafraidsweetLia.Beveryafraid."

Thenhisweightwasoffherandshelookedaround

thedarkroom.Shetouchedthesidesofthebedand

hewasn'tthere.

"Uhm Grey?"Sheclappedherhandsandthelight

didn'tcome.Why?Hervoiceshook.



"It'skindofdarkinhere.."Shegotoffthebedand

shestoodinhernakednessinthedarkroom and

from acornerintheroom,Kingselycouldmakeout

theshapeofhersupplebody.OhsweetLia.Her

voicebrokeasshecalledforhim againinthedark

room.

"W-whatdidIdowrong?"

Camehervoiceandshehuggedherself.Shecouldn't

seeathinginthisdarkroom andfearcreptintoher.

Sheblinkedbackthetears.Shegotthemesaage

now.Shefeltherselfbeingheldandshdscreamed.

Hequitenedthosescreamswithneckkisses.

"Alittlebitofdarknessshouldn'tscareyou.."

Herubbedherarmsandpickedheruptoplaceher

onthebedandhespreadherlegsapartstillinthe

dark.

"I-Ican'tseeyou.."

"Iknow.."Hesaidasheremovedhisboxershotsand

hiscocksprangup.Thickandproudinthesheer



darkness.Hepressedtheheadofhisthicknesson

herthighandsheshuddered.

"Wh-whatsthat?Ican'tsee.."shesaidwithacracked

voice.Shewassurethealcoholwasoutofher

system.

"Whatyou'regoingtotakelikethegrownupyou

thinkyouare.."Hewhisperedinherearandthatsent

asignalstraighttoAmelia'salreadyslickpussy.

Ameliabreathedinandout.Sheclosedhereyesand

shefelttheforeignentrance.Kingsleycursedunder

hisbreath.Itwastight.Hepushedhishardas

granitecockinsidethatwetpussyandshd

screamed.

"Ng.."sheplacedherhandsonhischestandopened

hereyes.Heremovedthebitthatwasalreadyinside

andhelookedather.Realizationsettingonhim.He

clappedhishandsasthelowlightenabledAmeliato

lookathisface.

"Areyoua-"Shenoddedandhecursedhimselfwith

everycurseunderthesun.

Heliftedherchin.



"Howthefuckdoyougiveyourfuckingvirginitytoa

fuckingstrangerAmelia?"

Tearsfilledhereyesandhelookedather.

"Howthefuckdoesyourmindwork?"Heaskedher

againandtearsrolleddownhereyes.

"YouarenotansweringmeAmelia.."

Sheusedherfistedherhandstowipehertearsand

andlookedathim.

"BecauseIwantto."Shesaidandheblinked.What?

Hewasdefeatedbutthatdidn'tmakehiserectiongo

downinanyway,insteadthattwistedideathathe

wasgoingtobeherfirstfilledhisheadandhelet

outalowchuckle.

"Letmemakeitworthit.Comehere.."hepulledher

headwithherhairtohim sohecankissherandhe

rubbedtheheadofhiscockonherpussyandshe

moanedintohismouth.Gently.Hewaseven

disgustedthinkingoftheword,hefoundherslick

entranceagainandslowlyeasedhimselfintoher.



Ameliawhimperedashefilledthelittlespace.Itfelt

bigandwasstretchingherinawaynobodyhasever

done.Sheflinchedandhekissedherneckagain.He

letherhairgoandhepickedherlegtoplaceit

aroundhistorsoandhertoestouchedhismuscular

ass.Hebreathedinandheforcedhiswayinsideand

shescreamedattheinvasionthathurt.Hekissed

herneckandhestartedtothrustinandoutofher.

Ameliafeltthepainthenthepleasurewhichwasyet

aforeignfeelingandsheclosedhereyesstartingto

enjoythefeelofthatandthosepreciousmoans

escapedherlips.Kingselywentinharderanddeeper

intoherandhermoansgotlouderandlouderand

shefoundherselfplacingherheadonhisshoulder.

Hishipsdroveforwardandherteethsankinhisbare

shouldersastearsfilledhereyesandherhands

fistedthesheets.

"Ah...ah.."

Hegruntedashewentindeeperwithhisinches

insideofher.Sheletgoofthesheetsasshehitthe

bedwithherhands.Shedidn'tknowwhatitwasbut



shdwantedtocryoutinsheerecstasyandfly.She

foundherselfliftingherhipstomeethisfastand

hardthrustsandittookonefinalthrustforherto

becomeundone.

Kingsleyhatedhowherpussyclampedhim inplace

anditfeltsofuckinggood.Hefeltherbodytremble

inabsolutepleaureandhereyesopenedanddilated

inthemostweirdedwayandshedidn'tknowher

pussyheldhim hostageasshescreamedand

openedhermouththencloseditwithtearsrunning

downhercheeks.Hegroanedtryingtoholdhimself

ashekeptupwiththestrokesbuthisbodyfought

againsthismindandhisseedspilledintoherbody

whileshewrithedagainsthim inherownorgasm.

.

.

*m*
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#35

AtKing'sClub

Hedetachedfrom herbodyandhewatchedher

breathinandout.Exhaustedandwithhersemen

plusbloodfrom thebrokenhymenleakingontohis

whitebedsheets.Ameliaopenedhereyesandshe

sawhissizeandfearcreptintohersoul.Sheletthat

intoher?Hegotoffthebedandhepickedhisboxer

shortstowearthem.Hepickedhispantsaswelland

shesilentlywatchedhim getdressed.Halfnakedhe

slidhishandsinhispocketsandfoundthekeyto

unlockthedoor.Hewalkedoutoftheroom andshe

closedherachinglegstogether.Embarassment

washedoverherfaceandsheclosedhereyeswith

thehopethatshewillfeelmuchbetter.



Inhisoffice,Kingsleyopenedhisdrawerandand

tookoutfourpillsandhewalkedtotheminibar

fridgeforabottleofwater.Hewalkedbackinside

theroom andclosedthedoor.Shehadalready

coveredherselfwiththesheetandhesighed.He

leanedagainstthedoorandwatchedherbreathin

andoutsoftly,herchestrisingandherhairamess.

Herhairgrowsreallyfastifitlookedlikethatafter

twoyears.Hewalkedtothebedandhesatdown

nexttoher.

"Amelia?"

Sheopenedhereyesandlookedathim.

"Takethese."Heplacedthewaterdownand

removedtwopills.Hetookherhandandplaced

them inherhand.Heputtheothertwopillsdown

andheopenedthewaterbottle.

"Takethosepills.."

Shelookedatthem.Sheimmediatelyrecognizedthe

pills.Shethrewthem inhermouthandswallowed

them dry.Shelookedatthewaterbottleforafew

secondsbeforeshepushedthosethoughtsaside



anddrankthewater.

"Sayah.."sheopenedhermouthandhelooked

inside.

"Moveyourtongue.."shedidexactlythat.

"Goodgirl."Hesaidafterhewassatisfiedthatshe

swallowedthosemorningaftersandtherewasno

caseofanaccidentalpregnancy.

"You'lltaketherestinthemorning."That

commandingtonewasbackandshejustnoddedas

sheplacedthewaterbottledown.

Silencefilledtheroom andAmeliadidn'tknowwhat

peopletalkaboutaftersex.Shdpulledthesheets

closerandshelookedathim.

"SoyournameisGrey?"Hersoftvoicebrokethe

silence.Henodded.

"Aren'tyouKingsleyCarter?"Cameherquestion.

"Ahsoyougoogledme?"

"Nouhm afteryoubumpedintomeatthemallmy



friendtoldmeyourname."

Helookedather.Messyhair,swollenlipsanda

flushedbody,hegothardagainandhewantedago

atitagain.Heknewhowshstastedandhewanted

toburyhimselfagaininsideherbuthejustgaveher

morningafters.

"Secondname."Hesuppliedandshenodded.

KingsleyGreyCarter.Sheignoredthepossibilityof

hislastnamebearingrelationtoacertainsomeone

whom sheleftinthepast.Shewasabouttospeak

whenhepushedherbackontothebedandkissed

heragain.

"LesstalkandmoreactionLia."Hesaid,gettingon

topofher.

MeanwhiledownstairsintheclubYayawalked

aroundtheclublookingforAmelia.Shejustwanted

tocheckifshewassafeandokay.Shecouldn'tfind

herandshesatbythebar.Itwaswellcloseto

midnight.

"Hellouhm haveyouseenagirlwithredafrohair



endswithablackdress?"Sheaskedasshedialed

Ameliaonherphone.

"Theshinydress?"

Shenodded.

"Sheleftwithagentlemanafewhoursago."

Yayaendedthecall.Shefoundaman?Amelia?

InnocentAmelia?Aman?

"Okay.Thankyou."

Shewalkedawayheadingbacktowhereshewas.

ShewilltalktoAmeliainthemorning.

***

Thefollowingmorning

Ameliawokeupwithherheadontopofhischest.



Shemassagedherstomachandherthighs.She

closedhereyesagainassherubbedherwaist.She

yawnedandtouchedthecornerofhermouth

embarassedthatshedrooledoverhischest.She

usedthesheettowipethedrooloffhischestand

sheusedherarm towipehermouth.Shegotoutof

bedignoringtheacheinbetweenherlegsshewasa

biggirlandshepickedherpantiestowearthem.The

semenhaddriedinbetweenherthighsandshe

pickedupherdressaswell.Sheworeitbefore

walkingbythebedsidetableandshepickedthetwo

pillsandthrewthem inhermouth.Withyesterday's

watershedownedthepillsonceagainandshe

lookedathim.Shelikedhissecondnamebetter.She

wastornbetweenwakinghim andsayinggoodbye

tohearifhewouldwanttoknowherortoleaveand

forgetthiseverhappened.Shechosethelatterand

pickedhershoes,pushedopenthedoorandwalked

out.Shepickedthehandbagshehaddroppedinhis

officeandshelookedaround.Shesteppedoutand

shelookeddownasshewalkeddownthestairsin

theweehoursofthemorning.



ShetookoutherphonecallingYaya.

"Hello,YayakeAme.WherecanIfindyou?"

Sheaskedandcheckedthetimeonherphone.5am

wasnotbad.Shegottothebarandsatdown,her

thighshurtandshewasjustforcingitjusttoleave

beforehewokeup.Shemassagedthem while

waitingforYayawhoshowrdupfiveminuteslater.

"WehavealottotalkaboutAme.."

Shenoddedasshestoodupwincing.Shelethim put

itinsideandshewillbeokay.Theywalkedoutofthe

clubandsheknewshemightnotevencomeback

here.Ever.Yayacalledacabasshetookout

Amelia'slongcardiganfrom herbag.

"Areyouokay?Youdon'tlookgood."

Shejustnodded.Shewasokay.Shejustwantedto

sleepbackincampusonherownbedandahot

showeriftherewasanyhotwaterleft.



ThecabarrivedandtheygotinsideitasYayapaid.

IntheclubitwasonlyanhourlaterafterAmelialeft

whenKingsleywokeup.Heneversleepslikethis

andhehasdefinitelyneversleptwithagirl

immediatelyaftersexwithher.Helookedbyhisside

andtherewasnothingbutcoldemptyairoccupying

thespace.Hissmilefadedashestraightenedup

andlookedaroundtheroom.Shewasn'tthere.He

closedhiseyes,thefeelingalltoofamiliartohim.He

closedhiseyesandletoutaharshbreath.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtThero'sparents

Around8am,Therowasreadyandheborrowedhis

father'scar.HehadlongacceptedthatKingsleywas

goneandhisparentssaidthatKingknewwhere

homeis,hewillbringhimselfback.Hewastempted

togotohisofdiceforthefirsttimeandaskforthe

realreasonwhyhecutthem outofhislife.Theydid

nothingwrong.Hedidn'tknowwhathisproblem was

orhejustaawitfittocutfamilyoffbecauseheis

welloff.Heshruggedasheunlockedthecarandgot

inside.Hereversedasthegateopenedandhe

reversedoutoftheyard.Heplacedhisphonein

loudspeakerandcalledLizzy.

"Hello.Babe?"



"Goodmorning,I'm abitbusyatthemomentThero,I

haveanassignmentIneedtogetthrough."

Hesighed.

"I'm onmywaytoyourparent'shouse.Iwantedto

spendthedaywithyoutwo.."

"ThankGod.Okamotsaya,I'm stillstudying.Hehas

beencryingnon-stopmaabane.I'llgethim ready.

Byebye..."

Shehungupandhesighed.Heguessedthatitwas

toomuchforhertotakecareofachildyetshehad

schoolaswell.Ademandingcourseontopofitand

atoddleraswell,apartofhim hopedshewent

throughwiththeabortionbutshedidn'tandchoseto

facetheconsequences.Hehadtofacethem too.

Hejoinedtheroadanddroveoff.

****



AtLisbeth'sparents

Theroparkedthecaroutsidetheyardandhe

pressedtheintercom andthegateslidopen.He

walkedinsideandthedogsintheyardjumpedon

topofhim.Helaughedandpattedthedogonits

headwalkingtothedoor.HeknockedandLizzy's

motheropenedthedoor.

"Dumelang,IcametocheckonthebabyandLiz.."

Shesmiled.Hewasaresponsibleyoungmanand

hiaparentsdidhelpoutalotwhenitcametoher

grandchild.

"Heisintheroom withLisbeth."

"Thankyou."Hesaidrespectfullyasthedooropened

widerandhesteppedinside.Heknewwhereher

room wasandhewalkedtotheroom.Thedoorwas

slightlyajarandhestoodbythedoorwaywatching

Lizzywithhisson.



Shehadusedapenciltokeepherhairinplaceas

shemovedtheirchildfrom theirbooks.

"Heybaby,Iwanttoread.Yourdadiscomingokay?"

Shesaidassheplacedhim downinhisbuttandthe

littleboyletoutatwoteethedgrinatherand

crawledtowardsher.Lisbethlaughedandpicked

him upplacingthechildonherlap.

"Okay.Justforthesefewminutesthenyoustayput.

Youarefedandeverythingkana.."

Hesawthatastheopportunitytoopenthedoorand

shesmiled.

"Heybabydaddy.Tshwaramothowagago.."

Sheliftedthechildtowardshim andhepickedhim

up.Hethrewthechildintheairandspunhim around

asthebabygiggledandbothyoungparentslaughed.

"Heythereboyboy.."Hissongrinnedathim andhe



satonthebedasLisbethsmiled.

"Thankyou.NowIcanstudy.Thankyoutlherra..."

"Hey,he'smysontoo."

"Iknow..."stillholdinghisson,hebenthisheadto

kissher.

"Hey.."Shesmiledandpeckedhislips.

"Hi."Heremovedthepencilsholdingherhairinplace

andherwavescametumblingdown.Theirchild

clappedhissmallhandsandheextendedhissmall

grubbyhandstopullathismother'shair.

"Thero,heishurtingme."Shelaughedassheheld

thenowstronghandsthatrefusedtoletgoofher

hairandhewaathoroughlyenjoyingthis.Whenshe

finallyremovedthehandssheusedherhandsto

pushherhairbackwardsandsmiled.

"HowwastheUK?Howlongareyouherefor?"

"ForamonththenI'm goingback.It'ssobusyandI

rarelyhavetimeforanything.."

"Samehere,it'seitherI'm busywithKeithorschool.

MedschoolisnojokeweeebutIwanttodomy



masterkoUKonceIam donewiththisdegree.."

Heslippedhishandsinherhairandshelookedupat

him laughing.

"Youguyscango.IthinkIfixedhisbag.Daddyson

time.Go,Ineedtogetworkdone.."

"You'rekickingusout?"

"Goguys!"

Hekissedhercheekandhestoodupwithhisson.

"Guessit'sjustmeandyoutoday.Wherearehis

things?"

"Whereareyouguysgoing?"

"Studyanddon'tmindus.."

Hesaidashetouchedhisson'scurlysofthair.

"Saybyetomommyfirst.."Lizgotupandkissedher

son'scheekandstartedtellinghim awholebunchof

thingshedoesn'tunderstand.

"Byeguys.Besafeandbyeagain."



***

AtUniversityofBotswana

Ameliayawnedwhenshewokeupforthesecond

timethatday.Shetookahotshowerthemoment

theyarrivedbeforeshethrewherselfonthebedto

sleep.Theachebetweenherlegshadsubduedand

herthighsnotsomuch.Shemassagedherwaist

areaandturnedtofacethewallclosinghereyes.

Herringingphonejustaggregatedhermore.She

answered.

"Hello?"

"HelloAmelia,it'syouraunt."

Ameliarubbedhereyesassheforcedherselftosit

upright.

"Ma?"



"IwantedtoapologiseforwhatIsaidyesterday,I

wasoutoflineandIshouldn'thavesaidyouwere

aftermyhusband.."

Ameliafrownedandclosedhereyes.Shewasin

painandshetriedtorememberallofyesterday's

eventsthatdidn'tincludeGreyutterlydetroyingher.

"Eemma.Gosiame.Uhm Ihavetodosomething."

"Tankingwanaka.Iam reallysorry.."

"Mmmhmm.Bye."

Shehungupandplacedherphonedown.Herphone

rangagainandshewantedtoscream.She

answeredagain..

"Hello?"

"Amewee,areyoucominghomeforthe

independenceholidays?"

"Ma?"

"Areyoucominghome?Areyouokay?Youdon't



soundokayatall.."

"J-justaheadachemama.EemmaI'm coming

home."

"Okay.Restandyou'llbefine.Bye."

Shenoddedandplacedthephonedown.Theroom

dooropenedandYayawalkedinside.

"You'reawake.Finally."

"Mmhm.Doyouhavepainkillers?"

"Idon'tthinkso,what'swrong?"

Yayaplacedthefooddownandcrouchedby

Amelia'sbed.

"Areyouokay?"

"Justneedafewpainkillers,I'llbefine..."

"Isthisbecauseoftheguyyoudisappearedwith

maabane?"

Sheclosedhereyes.



"Kindof."

YayalaughedandAmeliaignoredher.Shewillhave

tosleepitawaytoday.

"Itriedignoringyoursuddenchangeofwalkingstyle

retlabutah.I'llgobuysomeforyou."

"Thanks."

"I'llbuyfoodaswell,rest.."

Amelianoddedandsheplacedherheadbackonher

pillow.Sheclosedhereyesandshecouldn'thelobut

wonderwhatwasgoingtohappenifshedidn'tleave

first.Hewasmostprobablygoingtoaskhertoleave

becausehewantshertoleave.Bettersheleftnow.

.

.

.

*
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AtUniversityofBotswana

Ameliaturnedonhersidewithhereyesstillclosed.

"Ame?Amewee?Ibroughtthepainkillersandfood.

Nnasentleoje."(sitproperlyandeat)

AmeliagroanedandsatuprightasYayahandedher

thefood.

"Eatmmaaboonjeladikang."(Eatandthentellme

aboutit.)

Ameliaopenedthetakeawayanditwariceand

chicken.Shetookthespoonfrom Yayaandmixed

therice.Shelookedatthefoodandsighed.

"Whoeverheis,hewillkillyou.Lookatyou.."Yaya



laughedandAmeliafinallyatethefood.

"I'llbefinemme,MondayIhavetoattendandIhave

practicalsthewholeofthisweek."

"Goodluck.Eatandresttodaylekamosomma,

mothootlagobolaya.."Ameliachuckledandshe

shookherheadeating.

***

AtKing'shouse

Kingsleysatonhiskitchenstoolashedownedthe

glassofwater.WhatifAmeliawaspregnant?He

shookhishead,hegavehermorningafters.Fourif

them tobeexact,therewasnowayinhellsheis

goingtobepregnantbutwhatif?Heshould

probablycheckorfindher,itwon'tbehardtofind

herthoughgiventhatheknewherfullnameand

wheresheschools.



Heranhishandthroughhisfrizzledhairandhe

foundhimselfsmiling.Hewasgladthatinhis

lifetimehehasneverhadabadhaircutliketheone

sheoncehad.Helaughedandthenpaused.Hewas

probablybeinganasslaughingoverherweirdhair

cutfrom twoyearsagoorwasithismindtryingto

findreasonsnottofindher?Heshruggeditoutand

lookedaroundthehouse.Thosewordspaledto

nothingwhenhesawhisachievementsandallhe

managedtodoonhisowninhisownlife.Her

leavingfirstwasatouchofdejavuonhispart.He

closedhiseyes,itwasbetterthathewasn'tforming

anyemotionalattachments.Emotionalattachments

meantmiseryandpain.Painmeantlosingyourself

andnotdoingyourabsolutebest.Thatmeanthis

effortsintiestablishinghimselfwillgotowaste.

Thentherewasthatpartinhisbrainthatdidn'tstop

thinkingofLia,howshelookedunderhim withthose

eyesofhersthatrevealedeveryemotionshewas

feeling,hecouldtellifshewasenjoyingitorwas

surprisedorevencuriousaboutit.Heconsoled

himselfthathemadeherfirsttimememorableand

hemanagedtogetherdaintyselfoutofhissystem.



Orwashelyingtohimself?Hethoughtagain.

Heneededtogototheclublater,forgetheeverhad

sexwithher.Thesexwassupposedtobean

antidotetohislowlyingthoughtsabouther.Helet

outasigh.

***

AtLisbeth'sparents

TherocamebackhourslaterwithKeith.Hejust

placedthesleepingbabeinhiscotandwentto

checkonLisbethwhowasstillbusywithherbooks.

"Iam back."

"Hey,howwastheouting?"

Sheaskedasshepagedthroughhertextbook.The

pencilstillkeepingherlonghairinplace.



"Itwasgreatandlittlemancooperatedaswell.."

"Asheshould."

Hetookherhandandhelpedherstand.

"Walkmetothecar?"Shelookedatherbooksand

sighedlettinghim wraphishandsaroundherwaist.

"Babemyparentsarehere.."

"Andwemadeachild.."

Herfacewentpinkandhelaughedkissinghercheek.

"Ialsowanttotalktoyouaboutsomethingaswell."

"Okay."Hesaidgoodbyetoherparentsandthey

walkedtilltheygottothegate.Theybothstepped

outandhekepthishandsfirmlyonherwaist.

"MyparentsandIaregoingtoBobonongtovisitmy

grandmotherfortheIndependenceholidaysandthey

suggestedyouandKeithtagalong.Akereo

mmaagwennana.."



"Iwillaskmyparentsandseewhattheywillsay,

Keithsawyourgrannywhenhewaslittleakere?"

Sheasked.Schoolhasjustbeenapainintheass

andhermindwasnothereatall.

"Thankyou.AroundbonextweekFridaywewantto

go,plusitwon'tbegoodforKeithtobeseparated

from hismotheraswell.Pluswegettospendtime

together."Shesmiledandheldhischeek.Hewas

beingsweetandshewasgladbothofthem didn't

giveupontheirdreamsregardlessofthefactthat

theywereyoungparents.

"Okay.Thankyouforrunningitpastmeandnot

demanding.Iloveyouandthankyou."

Shestoodonhertoesandkissedhim ashesmiled.

"Iloveyoutoo."Theroletgoofherandshehugged

him.

"Byeandyou'llcallakere?"

"Yesma'am."



Shebrokethehugandkissedhischeekagainbefore

walkingintotheyardandpushingthegateclosed.

Therowalkedtothecarandhegotinside.Lifewith

Lizwassimple,soeasyanditflowedintheright

direction.Apartofhim thoughcouldn'thelpbut

thinkaboutAmelia.Whatshewasdoingandifshe

hadaboyfriend.Theyneverreallybrokeupbecause

everythinghappenedintheheatofthemomentbut

maybefatewillbringthem togetherandonceitdoes,

hewillhaveanotherchancetopursueheragain.

Withthepurestofintentions.Hestartedthecar

beforehedroveofminuteslater.

***



AtUniversityofBotswana

Feelingmuchbetter,Ameliavisitedherghost

FacebookaccountandsearchedKingsley.Yepthat

wastheguyalright.Hourslater,shecouldstillfeel

hisimpact.Butthenshehadquestions.Whywashe

playinghideandseekwithherinthedarktothe

pointthatshewassoscaredandcried?Shewent

throughhispicturesandthatwashim.Themanwho

helpedheratherworstandstillmanagedtosleep

withher.Andhedidn'tdemandanypaymentfor

whathedid.Hellheevenpretendednottoknowher

yesterdayatGame.Shehadtoadmitthatithurt.

Yoursomewhatheropretendingasifhedidn'tknow

herthentohim scoldingheran-andhavingraw-

Shepaused.Rawsex.Flip!Theschoolclinicwas

closed.AnHIVtestwoulddofirstthinginthe

morning.Didhepickrandom womenintheclubto

haverawsexwiththem?OhGod!Sheforcedherself

nottopanic.Shewasgoingtobeokay.



.

.

.

*

*

*

AWEEKLATER
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AtBobonong

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Ameliasteppedoutofthetaxiwithherbagonher

arm.Shewalkedtothebootandtookouthersmall

suitcasethenthetaxidroveoff.Thesunblindedher

asshecarriedherbacktothegate.Sheopenedthe

gateandstartedwalkingtowardsthedoor.She

knockedacoupleoftimesandoneofhersisters

openedthedoor.

"HeyAme.."

TsonahuggedheroldersisterandAmeliahugged

herbackwithonearm withasmileonherface.



"Heytheresis,mamaokae?"

"Shesaidshehadtogoseeafriend,Ithinkshehas

aboyfriend.."

Amelialightlyslappedhersister'sarm asshewalked

insidethehouse.

"Bathong,mamaisyourmother.Youcan'tsayshe

hasaboyfriend.Ifshesaysshehasafriendthenit's

afriendTsona."

Herlittlesistershrugged.

"B-bu..."

"Nobuts.Didyouguyscook?Lolaokae?"

"Sheisplayingletheneighbour'skid."

Amelianoddedandheadedtoherroom.Eversince

herauntmovedouttolivewithherhusband,she

wasn'tsharingtheroom withanyofhersiblings.She

yawnedandsatonthebed.Shelaiddownasher

braidcontrastedwiththewhitesheets.

TsonawalkedinsideAmelia'sroom andsatbythe



cornerofthebed.

"Whatdidyoucomewithfrom Gaborone?Ican'twait

tofinishschoolandgothereaswell.."

"Uhm IboughtwenaleLoladitoptsedismartgore.

It'snotmuchbutIhopeyouguyslikethem."

"Itstillmeansalot.Mamasaidyouarehereforthe

weekend."

"KindofleavingkaTuesday.Ihaveschoolandit’sso

hecticgore.Studyhardsoyoucandoacourseyou

love."

"Iwanttodoengineering.Ilikephysicsand

chemistry.Alsothereisthisteacherthatknowsyou.

Hesayshetaughtyou.Italwasslipsmymind,Mr

Amos."

Amelia'sheartskippedasshesatupright.

"MrAmosteachesyou?"

Tsonanodded

"Hesayswelookalike,heonceaskedmewhere



wereyouandIsaidyouwereinUniversity.Healso

offeredtoexplaineverythingIdon'tunderstandka

studytime.Isn'tthatnice,Iwon'thavetogetatutor

andheseemslikeaniceteacher.Keitlhelakepasa

mathsgoresoIdoubtIwilltaketheoffer.."

"Don'ttaketheofferTsona."

"B-butitmeansIcanpassmoreandevengetA*sfor

mathsAme.."

"It'snotevenokayforamaleteachertoofferto

teachyoualone.Ifyouwantextralessons,gowith

threemorefriendstohisofficeTsona."

Tsonalookedathersisterwhodidn'tlooklikeshe

wantedtoconsiderthepossibility.

"Tsonalistentome.Iam olderthanyouand

understandalotofthings.Don'ttakehisoffer,I'lltry

toteachyoumathsifyoudon'tunderstandjustdo

notfindyourselfwithyourmaleteachersalone."

Tsonashrugged.ShejustnoddedtoappeaseAmelia



whobreathedoutinrelief.Forasecondthere,she

thoughtthatifsomethingwasgoingtohappento

Tsonabecauseofthatjokeofateachershewasn't

goingtoforgiveherselfforit.Whoknows,there

mightbenobodytosaveTsonaifthatmanmakes

hismove.

"Anywayletmeleaveyoutorest.I'llbeinthesitting

room."

HersisterwalkedoutandAmeliapushedherbraids

back.Shewashereearlierthanusual,mightaswell

takeawalkandbreathinthefreshair.Shebent

downtoopenhersuitcaseandtookouthersunhat.

Sheundidhershoelacesandtookoutherslides.She

slidhersockprotectedfeetintotheblackslidesand

tookherphonefrom thebag.

Shewalkedoutoftheroom."TsonaI'm takinga

walk,willbebackinanhourorless."



"Suresis."Shewalkedout.

***

AtThero'sparents

TheroandLizzymadesureKeithwassettledbefore

theysaidgoodbyetotheelders.Therowantedto

showLizzythespotstheyusedtovisitaroundthe

villageanditwaseasierwithoutKeitharound.

ThetwowalkedandThero'sgrandmotherlookedat

MaTheroandRaTheroassoonasthekidshadleft.

"LareKingsleyokae?"

MaTheroshrugged.

"Hestoppedtakingourcallsandvisiting.Remoreng

kakerreyomotonawaditedu?"Shesaidandlooked

attheoldwoman.



"Nyaya,ngwanangwanakewon'tjuststopdoingthat

outofhisownfreewill.Thutoodirileengngwana

wamonnawo?"(whatdidyoudotoyourbrother's

child?)

Theoldwomanaskedherson.

"Ae,Kingsleyshouldbehere.Heisfamilyand

shouldn'tfeelexcluded.Nochildcanjustdetach

from family.Ngwabagaakakealephuagana

yaana."MaTherolookedatherhusbandwhokepta

blankspaceandshefoldedherarms.

"ItreatKingsleylikemysonandodiradilotse?Tota

bommantsekeitshokile.Kingselyoungratefulhela

thata."MaTheroblurtedoutandtheoldwoman

lookedatherdaughter-in-law.

ShehasneverlikedthewomaneversinceThuto

introducedherbutsheforcedherselftoaccepther

becauseshecan'tbetheevilmotherinlawthat

chasedawayherson'swives.



"Ae.Whatdidyoudotomygrandchild?"Sheasked

againandtherewassilencebeforeThutospoke.

"BommaKingsleyleftathisownfreewill.Wedidn't

doanything."

Theoldwomanlookedatthem.

"WhenwasthelasttimeKingselysetfoothere?"

Sheasked.

"Fouryearsago."

"Exactly.Callhim,soatleastwefindthesourceof

theproblem.I'm gettingoldanditdoesn'tsitwell

withmethatmyothergrandchildisfeeling

neglectedandexcluded."

"Heblockedus."

Thutoblurtedoutandtheoldwomanclapoedher

hands.



"Givemehisnumber.."

ShesaidandRaTherotookouthisphoneastheold

womanpressedherphone.Shepressedthedigits

astheywerebeingcalledout.Shethenreadoutthe

numberandRaTheronoddedastheoldwoman

called.

Thenumberrangforagoodminutebeforeitwas

answeredbyadeepvoicethatscaredher.

"Hello."

Theoldwomanpressedthespeakerbuttonbefore

shetalked.

"Kingsiliiiwee?"

Therewasapauseattheotherendoftheline.

"Hello,whoam Ispeakingto?"Heasked.

"Kingsiliiii,Icanstillwhipyouatyourbigage.Isthat

thewayyoursupposedtotalktome?"



Therewasasighfollowedbyhisdeepvoice.

"Mmaiye.Dumelang."

"Ee.Remogae,wearewaitingforyou.Bytomorrow

youshouldbehere."

"Iam busyandIwillhavetoskipthefamily

festivitiesandhappyreunion."Herepliedandhis

coldnessshockedhisgrandmother.

"Iwasn'taskingyou.Iwastellingyou.Thishasbeen

goingonforwaytoolong.Bytomorrowyoushould

beherekeisekegolatelekegogogekaditsebe

tse."

BeforeKingsleycouldevensayhispartthecallwas

dropped.

"Nowweareallgoingtospeakandtellmewhatyou

didtohim oncehearrives.Gakesematla."

TheoldwomansaidandThero'sparentslookedat

eachother.
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AtBobonong

Ameliasmiledasshewentdownmemorylane

walkingdowntheroadsheusedtotakewithThero.

Asmuchashewaspartofherpast,theymade

memoriesandsheshowedhim someofthesecret

spotssheusedtogoto.Shewalkedthroughthe

secretpathasshelistenedtomusiconherheadsets.

Shecouldn'trememberthelasttimeshewas

walkingdownthisroad.Shepausedhearingvoices.

Itwasalwaysanemptyspotbecausepeoplerarely

usedthesecretpath.Shewalkedcloserasthevoice

gotcloserandthemalevoicewasalltoofamiliar.

Shethoughtaboutturningbackbutshejust

chuckled.Wow!Thatwastheplaceshefoundfirst

andsherolledhereyes.Shewalkedclosertillshe

outofthetreesandtheybothcouldseeher.



Theroturnedattheintrusiontothesecretplace.It

wasemptyandheturnedtoseeagirlinasunhat

thatcoveredherfaceandlongbraids.Hefrowned.

WhoworesweatersinSummer?

Lisbethturnedherheadandfrowned.Therosaidthis

placerarelygotpeoplehangingaround.Itwastheir

secretplaceanditwasalwaysfun.Theybothturned

astheyignoredthesuddencompany.Theroturned

hisheadagain.Onlyonepersonshowedhim this

placeandheforcedhimselftofaceLisbethwhowas

talkingbuthismindwasn'tthere.

"Huh?"

"Isaid..."

Shewentonandheturnedhisheadandthegirlwas

gone.HesighedandlistenedtoLisbeth.Amelia

madeherwayoutasfastasshecould.Herpastwas

herpastandshehadpushedthisatthebackofher

mindlikeshedidotherissuesbutwow!Hersecret

place?Shemustthinkit'shellaspecialbutit'sallre-



used.Sheshookherhead.Thatwastheirplaceshe

founditfirstandhehadthegutstoshowtheplace

toanother?Justunbelievable.Thefirstfeelingthat

hitherwasbetrayal,sheacceptedthatthefool

cheatedonherbutthenheshowedhertheirsecret

placesinBobonong?Hewasusingthethingsshd

showedhim toimpressanother?Shenowknewfirst

handthatmenwheredescendantsofsatanhimself.

Shequickenedherpaceasshewalkedhome.Her

moodallruinedasshestoppedplayingmusicto

focusonhersteps.

***

ItwasawhilelaterwhenTheroandLisbethwalked

backhome.Hisheartwasstillracing.Ameliawas

here?Hehasn'tseenherintwowholeyearsandhe

sawherorwhathethoughtwasherattheirsecret

spot?Ifthatwasn'tfateworkingforthem hedidn't

knowwhatwas.Assoonastheyreachedthegate



hekissedLisbeth'scheek.

"Letmegocheckonsomefriendaround.I'llbeback

beforesunset."

"Okay.Keithmustbeawakeanyway."

Shesaidasshewalkedinsidetheyardandhe

literallyranassoonassheclosedthegate.Hewas

surehemightfindherwhereshelived.Theuniverse

workedinmysteriousways.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Ameliathrewherhatonthecouchasshethrew

herselfonthecouchaswell.Sheclosedhereyes

andshelaughedatherself.Shewassuchanaive17

yearoldbathong.Lessonlearnt.



Hermom wasstillnotbackandshestartedto

wonderabouthermom'ssocalled'friend'.The

womannevermentionedanything.Shewalkedtothe

kitchenforaglassofwaterandshedowneditat

once.Oncesheplacedtheglassdown,shejada

flashbackofGreydoingtheexactsamethingwith

hisglassofwhiskey.Hecouldn'ttellshewastipsy

anditwasthefirsttimeshedrankalcohol?She

shookherhead.Shewasokaynowthatshehad

testedforallsortofthingsandshewasclean.She

thoughtshewouldhearfrom him thispastbutshe

guessedshewasjustnotinterestingasthegirlshe

hadmetbefore.

Thedoorknockbroughtherbacktorealityandshe

walkedtothedoor.

"Coming."

Sheopenedthedoorandshejustgavehim a'what

areyoudoingherelook.'



"HeyPrincess.."Hestartedout.Shejustlookedat

him pointedly.

"HelloThero.HowmayIbeofassistance?"

"Gladthatyouaregoodandyouwerefoundafter

thattimeyouwentmissing.Whydidyoustoptalking

tome?"

Shesquintedhereyes.

"Uhm itwasoverbecauseyoucheatedunlessIhad

temporaryamnesiasomehowbutmymemoryworks

prettywell.."

"YousaiditwasoverandIneversaidIagreedto

such.Youmadeupyourownmindandconclusions

thatweresomehownotaddingup."

"Isee.Wellit'soverthen.Seeyouaroundbuddy.."

Sheattemptedtoclosethedoorbuthekeptitopen.



"CanwetalklikeadultsAmelia?"

Ameliasighedandsteppedoutsideofthehouseand

closedthedoor.ShefoldedherarmsandThero

couldseehowbeautifulshebecameandshewas

lighter.Shelookedlikesomeonewhowasfrom

abroad.Herubbedhiseyes.

"Youlookbeautifulbytheway.Alwayshavebeen

andstillare."

"Ee.Buajaanong."(Yes.Talknow.)

"AmeliaIdidn'tdoanythingwrong,youjustdumped

mebasedonyourownassumptionsandyounever

contactedmeagain.Howdoesthatwork?"

Ameliawasbewilderedbyhislineofthought.What

thehellwasthisguysmoking?Crack?Shelookedat

him andokayhewasgoodlookingbutshewas

sexedbyaliteralgodwhowasaonenightstandbut

that'snottheissue.



"Okay.Soweren'tyoutheoneatoursecretplace?"

Sheaskedwithasaccharinesmileandhelooked

down.

"Therodon'tmakemefeeldumb.I'm notthatnaive

17yearoldanymorebutIdohopeyoutoldherthat

wedidthattoo.ThatthatwasourplaceandIfound

itfirst.Whenshe'swithyoudoyougetdejavu?"

Sheaskedraisinganeyebrow.Shegotheranswer.

"Stayawayfrom meThero.Webrokeuptwoyears

agoandIam notthepuppetyoumanipulatedinto

believingyourstudybuddywasnotyourgirlfriend,

thegirlfriendyoucheatedonmewith.Ihadkept

quiettokeepyouandnowyouwerejustwithher

andyouhavethefuckingnervetocomeseemeon

someweneverbrokeup."

Shebreathedinandout.

"WebrokeupThero.Ihateyounowandyouareso

fuckingluckythatIdon'ttalkshitontheinternet



aboutyoubecauseyouarepartofthereasonIhate

thatcity.Staythefuckawayfrom meandno,Idon't

loveyounow.YouactedlikeajerkandIwastoo

stupidtoseethat."

"Iam sorryAmelia.SosorryIhurtyou,wecanwork

throughthis.Irealisedmymistakesandwecan

workonthis.Us.Iwasstupidandblindedbylust."

Shechuckled.

"Okay.Workonyourselfforyournextgirlfriend.Not

me."

"ButIloveyou.."

"AndIusedto.Notanymore."

"Doyouhaveaboyfriend?"

Shelookedathim.Shewasappalled.Whatthehell?

"Yesandgasemonkanewaago."(Heisnotyour

agemate.)



Therocouldfeelhisheartownheartgointocardiac

arrest.Aboyfriend?

"A-aboyfriend?"

"Ee.Bathongtsamayarrannaontielanako."(Yes.

Pleaseleaveyouarewastingmytime.)

"Ameliawhy?"Shecouldhearthehurtinhisvoice

andshewasabouttofeelsorryforhim butshe

rememberedwhathedidtoher.

"Oneisallowedtomoveonandexplore.."

"Wow!So..'

Heshookhisheadandlookedather.Shewaslying.

Hereyeswerealwayssoexpressiveandshewas

lying.Therewasnoboyfriend.Shesaidthattodeter

him from pursuingher.

"AmeliaIam reallysorryandIhopeyoucanfinditin

yourhearttoforgiveme.Istillbelieveinusandall

thedreamswehad.Imadeamistakeandwhatyou

sawatoursecretplacewasnothing.Inevercheated



onyouwithher,Ijustdiditafewtimeswitha

classmate."

Amelia'sjawdropped.Headmittedtocheatinglike

that?Heusedherasascapegoat?Sheprobably

helpedhim tocoverhistracks.Butwhy?

"Eitherway,youcheatedonmeandit'sover.Evenif

it'snotwithyourfriend.Youtreatedmelikea

secondoptioneitherwaybutInevertoldanyone

anythingbadsobegoodforyournextgirlfriend.

Don'twastethetimeIdon'thaveThero,Iwon'tfeel

badforbreakingupwithyou.Gosharpoandnever

comehereagain."

"Ameliapleasehearmeout,wecanstartoffas

friendsagaintorediscoverourloveandbuilditup

withhonestyandtruthagain."

Sheshookherhead.

"Thefunnythingismymom andauntwererightbutI



madeyoumyeverythingbutIwasjustakidsoI

neverpaidthem anymindandshutthem alloutfor

you.Nowonderyoudidwhatyouwanted.."

Sheblinkedbackhertears.

"Justfuckingleavemealone.Youdidenough

damage,skabatlagotlagompheleletsa."(don't

cometoruinmeagain)

Shesaidandsheopenedthedoortostepin.Heheld

herhand.

"Please."

"Juststayawayfrom me.Pleaseandthanks."

Shepulledherhandawayandshegotinsidethe

house.Sheclosedthedoor.Thatchapterwas

closed.Shepushedittothebackofhermindwhere

sheslowlyburieditallsosheshouldn'tdwellmuch

onit.



***

Kingsleydrovealongtheemptyroad.Hewasn'teven

goingtosleepinthathouse.Hewasokayfindingthe

nearestguesthouseandstayingtheretohearwhat

hisgrandmotherhadtosay.Hehateditthere.Too

manytriggersandmemorieshehadtriedsohardto

bury.Hehadalongwaytogo.

.

.

.

*

*

*

*
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Thefollowingmorning

Atthesmallguesthouse

Kingsleywaswokenupbyhisphoneringingandthe

unknownnumberhedidn'tsaverangnumerousbells

inhishead.Hesighedandansweredthephone.

"Hello.."

"Wearewaitingforyouhere,youshoukdbehere

before12noonsothatwecanstarttalking."

"Eemma."

"Good.NolaterthantwelveKingsiliiii.."

"Eemma."



Hehungupandranhishandsinhishair.Hesighed.

Hehatedithereandafterthisbrieftalkthathewas

verusurewasn'tgoingtogoanywhere,hewasgoing

togobacktoGaborone.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Ameliausedthekitchenclothtowioeherhandsas

shefinishedcooking.Itwastwelveo'clockinthe

D.O.T.

Throughtheopenkitchenwindow,shetoldher

siblingstocomeeatandthenshewalkedoutofthe

kitchen.Sheheadedtohermother'sroom and

knockedonthedoor.

"Comein."



Sheopenedthedoor.

"Heymom,Iam donewithlunchlekatlagoja."

"Okay,I'm coming."

Shewalkedoutleavinghermotherinthebedroom

andheadedtoherbedroom whereshepickedher

phone.SheloggedontoFacebookwithherghost

accountandlikeshehasbeendoingthisweek,she

stalkedKingsley'saccounthopingtoseeanew

updateormaybeanewphotobutsameoldsame

old.Shdplacedherphonedown.That'swhyshe

didn'twanttoknowwhobrokehervirginitynowlook

athercheckinghisFacebookaccounteverynowand

thenhopinghesayshi.How?Shedidn'tevenknow.

Sheclosedhereyesandplacedherphonedown.

Hersisterscamerushingintoherroom andshe

openedhereyes.

"What?"

"Ourcousinsarehereandsomeoneislookingfor



you."

Herheartskippedabeat.Someonewaslookingfor

her?Shehopeditwasn'tThero.Godknewshedidn't

wanttoseehim orjustanythingassociatedwithhim.

Shegotoffthebedandwalkedout.

Shefrownedasshelaidhereyesontheguywho

wassittingonthesofa.Helookedfamiliarbutshe

wasn'tsurewhereshesawhim from orwhereshe

sawhim.Heturnedandonceagainhewasblow

awaybyherbeauty.Heswallowedandrubbedhis

hands.

"Hello,I'm Tlotlo.Doyourememberme?"

Hesaid.Sheclosedhereyesandrubbedherheadas

shetriedtoremember.

"Uhm you'rethebrotherakere?"



Shesaidasshesatdownnexttohim onthecouch

andhenodded.

"Ijustneededabexcuseandusedthekidstocome

sayhi."

Ameliasmiled.Shepushedherbraidsbackand

Tlotlolookedather.Ifthiswasn'tbeautyatit's

puresfthenhedidn'tknow.

"Kanammethekidscould'vecamehereontheir

own.."

"Iknow,Ijustneededanexcusetocomeseeyou

here.."

Shenoddedashetalkedandsheanswered.Her

motherwalkedinandsmiled.

"HelloTlotlo.."

"Dumelang,theywantedtocheckupontbeir

cousins.."

Shejustnoddednotquitebelievingthatexcuseand



shewaswaitingforAmeliatotellherwhyTlotlowas

here.

***

AtThero'sparents

Kingsleysatdownandhewaslate.Hehadbeen

contemplatingnotevencomingbackhereandhe

wasinhiscarforawholehourfightinghisasthma

thatwastriggerrdbythememoriesinthishouse.He

touchedhispocketandtheasthmapumpthatwas

rarelyusedwasinthere.Hekeptturninghisphone

overandoverastheyalllookedathim.Including

Therowhocouldsayhewassurprisedthathisbig

brotherwashere.

Lisbethhadservedteaandsconesasshelookedat

Thero'sbrotherupclose.Shedidn'tknowwhatwas

happeninginthisfamilybutshedidn'tknowhis



socialmediapicturesfailedtoshowhowgood

lookinghewas.Hewasthetypeyoucansalivate

overandthengobackhometoyourfamilyaftera

quickeyecleansewithsomegoodeyecandy.

SheexcusedherselftogocheckonKeith.Besides

thiswasafamilymeetingandshewasnothingbuta

babymama.Themeetingdidn'tconcernher.

"Kingsleyyouarelate."

"TherewasanemergencyIhadtodealwith.."He

saidandhelookedatthepeopleinthisroom.

TherolookedatKingsleyandhisparents.Theold

womanthoughtofchasingTheroawaybuttheboy

was21sohecanstay.

"Kingsleyasyourparentsweareworried.Wedon't

knowwhyyouallofasuddendecidedtopretendas

ifwedon'texist."MaTherostartedoffandKingsley

chuckledindisbelief.



Helookedateveryoneintheroom andhefeltevery

pieceofhisfightingspiritleavehisbody.Helooked

athisgrandmother.

"MmaiyeI'llvisityouoneday.Comingherewasa

hugemistake."

Hestoodupandwalkedoutastheoldwoman

shoutedathim tocomebackwhileTheroclapped

hishandslikeawoman.Whatwaswrongwith

Kingsely?Hejustdecidedtocutthem offandnow

heisactingasifhedidn'tdoanywrong.

Kingsleywalkedoutoftheyardandsearchedforhis

carkeysandunlockedthecardoor.Hegotinside

andgaspedforbreathashishandsshooktopullthe

asthmapumpsprayoutofhispocketandhe

broughtittohismouth.

.

.
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InsideKingsley'scar

Hecontinuouslypressedtheasthmapumptillhe

waabreathingfineandheleanedbackonhisseat

andherakedhisfingersthroughhishair,releasing

yetanotherexasperatedsigh.Heplacedhisheadon

thesteeringwheelwithclosedeyes.Hegrewoutif

thisandtheissues.Theirperfectsondidn'tgetit

andhedidn'tknowifhewillgetitordidhisbrain

decidetoburythetraumadeepdowntothepointof

everythingbeingblanktohim andthechildhood

beingnormal.Heblewoutabreathtopushhishair

back.

Hewasn'tgoingtocomehereagain.Itwasn't

happening.Notwhilehewasstillalive.Hedecided



tojustchillinhiscarforafewminutesbeforehe

droveofffrom thisplace.

Meanwhileinthehousetheoldwomanwondered

howshewasblindalltheseyears.WasitKingsely

whousedtorefusetovisitonhisownwillbecause

hewasateenagerorwasitbecauseofsomething

else?

"Whatdidyoudotoyourbrother'ssonThuto?You

promisedtoraisehim asyourownsohewon'teven

feelthevoidofhisfatherwhodiedwhilehewasstill

inhismother'swombandwenaVictoriayou

promisedtogivehim amother'sloveeventhough

hismotherdiedwhenhewasaweekold.What

happened?"

Victoriashrugged.

"Kingsleywashereanddidn'tsayanything,instead

hestormedoutlikeateenageryobelwangkedi

hormone.Ifwedidsomethingtohim hecouldhave

saidsomethingbecauseheisagrownman."



Therofrownedasthenewrevelationmadesense.

Kingsleywasn'thisbiologicalbrother?H-hewashis

cousin?

"Heisnotmybrother?"

Victoriarolledhereyes.

"Doyouguyslookthesame?Heisyourcousinand

justthat."

Shefinallysaid.Helookedathisparentsandthen

grandmother.Wasthatwhytheybrushedhim off

everytimeheaskedaboutKingsely?Alotofthings

didn'tmakesensetohim andherubbedthebackof

hishead.Buttheygrewupasbrothers,what

changedalongtheway?

Victorialookedattheoldwomanwhom never

conversedwithherfreelylikesheusedtodowith

herotherdeaddaughterinlaw.Shemaskedthepain

jnhereyes,thiswomanwelcomedthatSpanish



orphanThuto'sbrotherpickedupwhenhewason

holidayabroadanddecidedtomakehiswife.She

lockedeyeswiththeoldwomanandThutolookedat

thetwowomen.

"BommaifKingsleywantstotalk,hewilltalkand

comeback.Don'tforcehim.That'swhywelethim

dowhathedidandwedidn'tevenbotherhim."Thuto

repliedandTheroexcusedhimself.

Hewalkedtohisroom wherehefoundLisbeth

playingwithKeith.

"Hey,themeetingisoveralready?"Sheakedasshe

blewairintoKeith'sstomachandthechildgiggled.

Theroheldthechild'shandandhesmiledathisbaby.

"Thatwasfastbutdidyouguyaresolveyour

issues?"

"Hewalkedout."

"Serious?"

Theronodded.Evenbeforeanythingcouldstart,

Kingsleywasgoneandnobodybotheredtofollow



him ifthatwaswhathewanted.

"Eleorewhathappened?"

"Grandmaaskedaquestionandhewalkedout.A

minutelaterwhilehewasgoneIfindoutthatheisn't

mybrother."

LisbethfocusedherattentiontoThero.Nowonder

helookedotherwordly.Theywerenotbrothers.So

hewasadopted?

"Heisadopted?"

"Heismycousin.Mylateuncle'ssonandIdidn't

knowthatallalong."

"Butyouguysstillgrewupasbrothersandheisstill

yourbrotherandifyourdadsarebrothersthat

makesyouguysbrothersaswell.Itdoesn'tchange

lotthough."

"Butitmakesadifferencetomethough.Maybe

that'sthereasonhecutusoff.Ican'tthinkof

anythingbettertobehonestotherthanthat.He

mightbeangrythattheydidn'ttellhim abouthis



birthparents.TotaKingsleyisoverreacting.."

"Doyouthinkso?"Lisbethasked.Noonecanbe

madoverthefactthatyouwereraisedbyyouruncle.

Thatistominusculetosufficeasavalidreasonfor

onetodistancethemselvesfrom family.

"Ido.Hewillgetoverit."

Therofinallysaidandhesatonthecarpetand

pickedhischildupwhostartedtouchinghisface.He

willbreakupwithLisbethoncehewasinGaborone.

Nowwasdefinitelynottherighttimetodropsucha

bombshellonher.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Ameliapickedhersunhatandcheckedthetime.She

justwantedTlotlotogo.Shecouldtellhewas



interestedinherbutshewasn'tandshewasnot

goingtoleadthepoorguyon.Thatwouldbecruelof

herandveryevil.

"Letmewalkyouhome."

"Thekidsarestill..."

Ameliabreathedinandplacedherhandsonher

thighs.

"Iknow.Uhm TlotlowillIbethebadguyifIsaywe

canonlybefriendsandnothingmore?"

Tlotlo'ssmiledropped.Whenhecameherehedidn't

wanttothinkaboutherrejectinghim andhedidn't

evenshootshot.

"It'sokay.I'llacceptthat."

Shebreathedoutkindofrelieved.Herespectedthat

andwasn'tforcingherintoanything.Shesmiled.



"CanIwalkyouhome?Letmegotellmamafirstand

thenIcanwalkyouhome."

Tlotlonodded.Amelialefthim inthesittinginthe

sittingroom.Tltotlobroughthishandstogether.

Maybeafriendshipwasn'tthatbad.Itsuckedtoget

friendzonedbutmanyofthelonglasting

relationshipsstemmedfrom friendships.Hewillbe

patientandacceptwhathegot.Ameliacameback

withasunhatandshesmiled.

"I'llwalkyouhome.Areye."

Shesaidandhestoodup.

"I'lltellthem togohomeorcallnyaunttoaskifthey

canstaythenight.It'snohingbig.Let'sgo."

TlotloandAmeliawalkedoutofthehouseandhe



hadtolookatheragain.Shswassobeautiful.And

shedidn'tflauntit,shewasreallyhumbleaboutin

regardstothepraisehekeptshoweringherwith.

Sheleftthegateopenassheheldherphoneinher

otherhand.

"Sowareyou'redoingnursing?"

"Yep.Itisisanicecourse,maybemyauntinspired

metosomeextentthatiswhyIchoseit."

"Iseemanypatientsoverstayingtheirvisitinthe

hospital."

Amelialaughed.

"Thenwewouldsimplyhavetochasethem away.

Yes?"

Henoddedastheywalkedfurtherandfurtheraway

from whereshestayed.Acardrovebyslowlypast

them astheywalkedandTlotloignoredit.



"Iam afraidthisisasfarasIcango."

"ThankyouandIgotyournumber."

"Alright.Bye."

Shewavedasshestartedwalkingbackhomeand

thecarthatpassedthem stoppedbyherside.She

frowned.

Thedooropenedandshejustkeptwalking.This

wascreepy.

"Amelia.."

Camevoicefrom insidethecarandshestoppedin

hertracks.Sheknewthatvoice.Ithauntedher

thoughtsdayinanddayout.Sheturned.

"Iknowyourecognisemyvoice.Getinthecar."



Shewasabouttowalktothecarbutshestopped

herselfandfoldedherarms.

"Kebualemang?"(whoam Italkingto?)

"BathongAmeliagetinthefuckingcar.."

"Bathongtalktomelikeanormalhumanbeing

would.Bofuckfuckkebaeng?"

Shesaidandsheheardhim chuckleandshehidher

smilestillfoldingherarms.Shewaitedforaminute

buthedidn'tstepout.Shestartedwalkinghomeand

Kingsleyfrowned.Shewaswalkingaway?

Hegotoutofhissideandherantocatchupwithher.

"Whyareyoubeingdifficult?"

"HellotoyouGrey.Iam goodandschoolisgreat.

Howareyou?"

Shesuppliedandheranhishandsinhishair.Why

didhestophiscarwhenhesawherorwasit



becauseshewaswithanothermale?

"HelloAmelia.Getinthecar."

"Asknicely.."

Shesquaredhershoulderstolookathim.Hishair

wasallovertheplacedandshetightenedhergripon

herphonejustsothatshecouldn'tpushhishair

backintoplace.Heforcedasmileandlookedather.

"Canyoupleasegetinsidethecar?"

"Why?"

Sheaskedandforthefirsttimeshesawhim

frustrated.Welltheonlytimesshehasinteracted

him likeanormalbeingwouldwasatthehospital

whenhehelpingherrecoverbuteventhenshedidn't

knowwhathewasfeeling.

"Areyouokay?"Sheaskedandmovedclosertohim.

Theymetagain.Aweeklater.Inthesamevillage.

Wasn'tthatjustluck?

"Yeah.Knowwhat?ForgetIasked."



HewalkedawayinhalingasharpbreathandAmelia

couldn'thelpbutsensethatonagooddayhe

wouldn'taskherofanything.Hellshewasprobably

thelastgirlonearthhewouldaskanythingfrom.

Shemovedherlegsandfoundherselffollowinghim.

"Okay.I'llgetinthecar..."sherelented.Helookedat

herandAmeliawasexpectinghim tosmilebuthe

gaveherablanklook.

"It'sokay.SorryIbotheredyou.Youcanwalkback

home."

Hesaidandheclosedthepassengerdoorbefore

walkingtothedriver'sseatandhegotinsidethecar.

Ameliaopenedthepassengerdoorandgotinside

andlookedathim.

"Areyouokay?"Sheaskedagain.

.

.
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InsideKingsley'scar

Amelialookedaroundthecarashesatdownand

leanedbackinhisseat.

"Areyouokay?"Heclosedhiseyes.Nobodyhasever

askedhim ifhewaaokayordoingfine.

"Youdon'tlookfine."Hechuckled.Hecouldhearthe

concerninhervoiceandheopenedhiseyestofind

herlookingathim.Sheworeheremotionsonher

sleeveandhewasn'tsureifitwasagoodthingora

badthingthateveryonecaneasilyreadher.

"Uhm okay.I'm Ameliaandyouare?"

Helaughedandshesmiled.Shereallywantedto

touchhishairagain.Itwassoft.



"Kingsley.."

"Ipreferyoursecondname.I'm 19andhowoldare

you?"

"Wayolderthanyou.."

"WayolderthanmeisstillnotanumberGrey.."

"28."

Sheknewitfrom stalkinghisaccountandbrushedit

asideandhesaidithimself.Shefrowned.Hewas9

yearshersenior.Thatwasnotabadthingright?

"You'rethinking.Aboutmyageandyou'retryingto

convinceyourselfit'sokayI'm notthatold."

Shegavealoopsidedsmile.

"You-you'renotthatoldold.."

Hetiltedhisheadtothesideaspartofhishair

coveredhisothersideandshestoppedbreathing.

Literally.Howcouldheeffortlesslylookthathot.



"Wait.AreyoublushingLia?"

Heaskedandshesquintedhereyes."What?Uhm

what?"

"You'restillblushingLia.."

"I'm not."Shelaughedandheplacedhishandsonth

steeringwheel.

"I'm drivingautwe?I'm bytheroadandasmuchas

therearenocarsinsight,keememotseleng."

"Wheeareyoudrivingoffto?Howlongareyougoing

tobehere?"

"Iwasplanningonleavingtodaywhy?"She

appreciatedhishonesty.Soshewasn'tgoingtosee

him againifhedidn'tseehertoday?

"Okaydrive."Shebuckledupandhestaredather.

Wasn'tshetheonewhodidn'twanttogetinthecar?

"I'm drivingbacktotheguesthouseLia.Sure?"

"WillIbebackhomebefore6pm?"



Hechuckled.Andstartedthecar,bucklingupaswell.

"Idon'tknow.Whydidyouleavethatmorning?"

"Youweregoingtoleavemefirst.."

Hereversedhiscarandheswerveditashejoined

theroad

"Sure?"

"IknowsoakereyoudeniedknowingmewhenIsaid

thankyouatthestore."

"Iwasambushed."Hecounteredandshehumphed.

Shewasn'tgoingtotakethat.

"Greywhydidyoupretendnottoknowme?"

"Whywereyouattheclub?"

"Don'tansweraquestionwithaquestion.Nkarabe."

"I'm notobligedto."

"Areyouusuallythisrude?"



Heshrugged.

"It'snotevenfunnyGrey.Talktootherpeoplesentle

lebonebatlagobuisasentle."(talktootherpeople

nicelyandtheywillalsotalknicelytoyou.)

Hekeptondrivingasshelookedathishandsonthe

steeringwheelandshesmiled.

Kingsleydrovetowherehewasstayingandhehad

evenforgothewasstressedandrelievinghisbroken

childhood.Helookedatherandshesmiledathim.

Hefoundhimselfsmilingashedrove.Amelialooked

aroundthecarandplacedherhandsonherlap.

"DoyouhaveVaseline?"

"Inthecompartment.."

Sheopeneditandshesawtheblueasthmapump.

Shepickedthevaselineasshelookedathim,their

eyeslookedandshesilentlyclosedit.Sheappliedit

andopenedthecompartmenttoplaceitback.Her



eyeslingeredontheasthmapumpandshekeptitto

herself.Shewasanursingstudentofcourseshe

knewwhatthatwas.Kingsleyparkedhiscarbythe

gateandhegotoutofthecar.Hehadtotallyforgot

thathethrewitintherewhenhesawher.Shedidn't

sayanythingbuthismindwaslookingforexcuses

orsomethingtosaythathemightnotbetheowner

ofthatwhenheknewthathewas.

. ℎ

ℎ

. .

Histhoughtscountered.Thesamevoicethathas

beenringinginhisheadforyears,itwasn'ton

purpose.Hedidn'tevenhaveanycontroloverthat.

Heclosedhiseyesashischestclosedinonhim and

hewheezed.Ameliafrownedasshegotoutofthe

carandwalkedtohisside.

"Greyareyoufine?"Henoddedashewheezedsome

moreandshegotinsidethecarfrom hissideand



tookouttheasthmapumpshesaw.Hewasforcing

himselftobreathasheplacedbothhandsonthecar.

Ameliarubbedhisbackassheheldthesprayand

placeditonhismouth.Shepresseditacoupleof

times.

"Breath.It'sokay.It'sokay.You'reokay."She

soothedinhersoftvoice.Shekepthereyesonhim

asshepresseditforhim tobreathwell.Minutes

passedandwhenhewasabouttosaysomething

asshepulleditawayshejusthuggedhim.

Itcaughthim bysurpriseandheliftedhiahands

hopingthatshewouldletgo.Hedidn'twantherpity

orhersympathy.Shedidn'tandherelentedashe

slowlyplacedhishandsonhersmallback,hugging

herback.Ameliabreathedinhismasculinityandshe

justdidn'tletgotillshewassurehewascalm.She

tookastepback.

"You'reokay?"Kingsleyjustnodded.Wordscurrently

failinghim.

"ShouldIhugyouagain?"Sheaskedasshelooked



upathim andhelookedatthosekissablelips.

Rememberinghowsweetherlipstasted.Howsweet

Liawas.Herubbedherchinandhelditashe

broughthisheaddownforakiss.

Ameliablinked.Thiswasasuddenturnofevents.

From anasthmaattackandnowhewaskissingher.

Theirlipscrashedandhewoundedanarm around

herwaistpullingherclosetotheheatofhisbody.

Heslowlybrokethekissandmurmuredonherlips.

"Iwantyou.Idon'tknowwhybutIwantyouunder

mesobad."Headmitted.Thatwasthehonesttruth

from hisside.

Sheopenedhereyesandlookedintohis.Thoseeyes

thatalmostlookedpitlesshadabitofemotionin

them.Acertainvulnerabilityshecouldn'tputher

fingeronbutwaswillingtoacceptasemotion.

"TellmethatI'm notsupposedtowantyouformy

ownsanity.SayitLia.Please!"Hesuddenlypleaded

asheletgoofherandtookastepback.Amelia



touchedherlipsandlookedathim.

"Sayit!"Hedemandedandranhishandsthroughhis

hairandsheshookherhead.Hewasn'tgoingto

forcehertosaywhathewantedforhim togoback

todenyingevermeetingher.

"No."Hegaveheranastonishedlook.

"Ameliayoushouldberunningforthefuckinghills.

Whathappenedcannothappenagain."

"No."

Shestillsaid.

"I'm goingtotaintyoudammit!"Heraisedhisvoice

andsheflinched.Hegroaned.

"FuckI'm sosorry..fuuck!"Hesaidandshelookedat

him.Theywerestillbythegateandhewasnow

panicking.

"Liayoushouldbeafraidofme,I'm badforyou."

"Really?"

Henodded.
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Atthesmallguesthouse

"Okay."

Kingsleygawkedather.Justokay?

"Justokay?"

"Ee.Akereyouarethebigbadwolfanditseemslike

I'm littleredridinghoodwhowillbescaredofthebig

badwolf.IgetitGrey."Shereleasedadeepbreath.

"Didyoueat?Doestheguesthouseprovidefood?"

"I'm fineAmelia."

"Yousaidthatandyouhadanattack."Heraisedan

eyebrowandshejustlookedathim.

"Areyouusingitagainstme?"



Shebreathedandrubbedherhandstogether.

"No,youshouldeatsomethingGrey.Didyoueat

breakfast?"

Shewasn'tlettingthisgo.Hedidn'twanttobefed.

"No."

"Uhm Ileftmycardathome.Youshouldeat

something.."

Hechuckled.Thewayshetalkedtohim thewayshe

likedkindofirkedhim.Inagoodwaybuthewasn't

goingtotellherthat.

"Andyoulittleone,areoversteppingtheline."

"Whatline?"

Sheasked.Heheldherwaistandharshlyheldher

chin.

"AlotoflinesLia.Alotoflines."

"Isee."Sheshruggedandkepteyecontactwithhim.



"Butweren'tlinescrossedattheclub?"

Sheaskedandshesawtheconfusioninhiseyes

beforehemaskeditwithindifference.

"Linesthatweren'tsupposedtobecrossed."She

smiled.

"ButhereweareGrey.Hereweare.."

Herolledhiseyesandsheburstoutlaughing.

"Canyoufindaplacesoyoucanbuyfoodtlagaore

swelakana."(Youmighydieonus.)

"OtlaswabaAmelia."

"Eerra."Shelaughedandheletgoofherchin

smiling.

"Wecanwalkaroundrebatlesemausuoreke

magwinyakanagaojemagwinya?"(wecanfinda

tuckshopsoyoubuymagwinyaoryoudon'teat

magwinya?)

"BathongkanaotlaswabahelathataAmeliawaitse



tota?"

Sheshookherheadandshelookedathim.

"Greyareyougoingtoeatornot?"

"Getinthecar."

Shewalkedtothepassengersideandgotinside.

Placinghisasthmapumpbackinthecompartment

andpickingupherphone.Kingsleyjoinedherinthe

carandhestartedthecar.Inaminutehewasdriving

off.

***

AtThero'sparents

LisbethwatchedTherointeractwithKeithandher

heartsoared.Justeverythingshewishedfor.A

perfectlittlefamily.Itdidn'tmatterhowyoungthey

werebuttheyhadaperfectfamilyandKeithwas



goingtogrowuptoseehowlovefeltlikebetween

twopeoplewholoveeachother.

Shechuckled.Itwasgoingtobethose'Imetyour

dadatschool'kindofstoriesandhowtheywent

from friendstoloverswhowisheachothernothinf

butthebest.

"Babeyoudidn'tshowmearoundthewholevillage.."

"I'lldothataroundbo5or4whenthesunisnottoo

strong."

Shenoddedandwalkedout.Theroplayedwithhis

sonashesmiledwiththelittleboy.

***



Atthemall

AmeliajoinedtheATM lineasKingsleystoodbehind

her.Hefoldedhisarms.Itwasprettyuselessforher

tocashouthermoneywhenhehadcashinhis

wallet.

"Ameliathisisfutile."Shelookedupathim before

shemovedforwardandhedidtoo.Hewasalwaysin

blackandshewassureshehasneverseenhim in

anythingotherthanblack.Weirdandcreepytoo.

Shemovedforwardandcheckedherphoneandhe

justfollowedsilently.Whenitwasherturn,she

checkedtheewalletpinonherphone.Kingsley

watchedhercashoutP100andshethenturnedand

smiledathim.

"Whatdoyouwanttoeat?"Sheaskedandhefound

himselflaughing.

"WarewabechanaareAmelia?"



"Ee.Waitsekeeng,getanythingyouwantinthe

shop."Heshookhisheadastheywalkedtotheshop.

Shetookthebasketandhandedittohim.She

lookedaround.Hedidn'teveneatbreakfast.Men.

"Doyounormallyeatinthemorning?"

"No."

"It'snothealthyforyou.Trustme.."

Hejustnoddedastheyheadedtothesectionwhere

therewasfood.

"Uhm sampkanaphaleche?"Shelookedupathim.

"Anythingisfine.."Ameliawasn'tevenpaying

attentiontohowawkwardKingselylookedinthe

stoorwhileholdingthebasket.Sheboughttwo

takeaways,choosingthemeatthatseemedmore

appetizing.Hefollowedherassheboughtdrinksas

wellaschips.Theyjoinedtheshortqueueandshe

lookedathim.

"Youshouldaslobuyfoodlaterforthenight."He



didn'tanswerandoncetheirturnarrivedshepaid

andgotherchange.Itwasjustcoins.

Shehandedhim theplasticandhereluctantlytookit

astheywalkedoutiftheshop.Theysilentlywalked

tothecarandoncetheygotinside,sheplacedthe

pasticonherlapandhestartedthecar.Kingsley

tolkasingleglanceatherandreversedoutoftheir

parkingspot.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

MaAmeliaaskedthegirlsaboutAmelia's

whereaboutsandtheysaidshehaslongleftwith

Tlotlo.Shestoppedworryingandacceptedthatreply

asshewatchedtv.AslongasAmeliawasfineand

wasgoingtobehomrbefore7pm itwasfine.



***

Inthecar

Kingsleykeptondrivingandshefrownedasshe

openedherbagofchips.

"Wherearewegoing?"

"You'llsee.."

Sheateherchipsandofferedhim somewhichhe

politelyrefused.Sheshruggedassheatebefore

pickingupherphoneandputtingitonsilentbefore

sheplaceditdown.Kingsleyparkedhiscarbythe

riverandshelookedathim.Itwasemptyandshe

guessedthatpeoplewerebusypreparingfor

IndependencedayandhereshewaswithGrey.

Shetookouthisfoodandhandedittohim.He

lookedather.Hewastoosilentforherpeaceof



mind.Sheknewhedidn'ttalktoomuchbuthewas

stilltoosilentforher.

"Greyyoushouldeat.It'salmostthreeo'clockandga

oiseoje."

"I'm fineAmelia."

"No,you'renot.IknowwhatI'm doing."

Heraisedaneyebrowandshesighed.

"Idon'twanttofeedyoulikeababyGrey,akoje."

"I'm fine.Youdon'thavetodoanything."

"Fine.I'lldoitmyself."

Carefullysheplacedthefoodbythedashboardand

sheusedasinglebraidtotieherbraidstogetherand

helookedatherwithcuriosity.Whatwasgoingonin

herhead?Inseconds,herlegextendedtohisside

andthenanothertillshewasontopofhim andshe

lookedathim.

"Ishouldn'tevenbedebatingwithagrownman



abouteating."Shesaidandshemovedherhips

closertohis.HisdickjerkedinhispantsandAmelia

ignoredthatasshegotthefoodandopenedit.She

mixedthefoodandshelookedathim.

"Oreahoje."

"Lia!"

"Oreah.."heopenedhismouthandshefedhim.

"See?Simple.Atlhamagape.."(openyourmouth

again?

Heheldbackasmileandshetookthatopportunity

totouchhishair.

"Noweat."

.

.

*

Don'tkillmeguys.Fatiguegotthebetterofme.

Thankyou.
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Attheriverbank

Ameliawipedherlipsaftereatingandwipedhistoo.

"Eat,you'llgetsickifyoudon'teatregularlyand

consistently."

"Okay."

"AreyouupsetthatIforcedyoutoeat?Hmm?"

Sheaskedandhelaughed.Whywasn'tshescaredof

him?Sheshouldbescaredofhim.Reallyscared.

Kingsleyplacedhishandsonherwaistandshe

openedhermouthtotalkbutshutupinstead.His

stronghandsmassagedherwaistareaandthattook

herbacktolastweekSaturdaywhenshewas

nursingherselfwithpainkillers.



"Whateveryou'rethinkingof,don'tgoaheadwithit."

"Why?"Heaskedandherheartraced.Why?Hewas

askingherwhy?

"Wagompolaya."(you'regoingtohurtme.)

Heranswerflooredhim andhelaughed.Hewanted

todoexactlywhatshewasthinkingbutthemere

factthatshewasthinkingthesamemadehim laugh

sobad.Amelialookedathim carefully.Didheknow

thaysmilemadehim lightuplikethe4thofJuly?

Kingsleymovedhishandslowerandpulledher

muchcloser.

"I'm goingtodoexactlywhatyoutoldmenottodo."

Hereyeswidenedinfear.Shetriedtodetachherself

from hisbuthewasquicktomovehishandstoher

waistandtightenedhisgripthere.

"Nowyou'regoingtolistentome.."hesaidandshe

swallowed.

"Areweclear?"Shenoddedthenshookherhead.

"Ma?Rautwana?"



"Eerra."

Hishandslippedunderneathhersweater.Whywas

shewearingasweaterinthishotweather?Withthe

easeofamanusedtoremovingbras,heeffortlessly

unclippedherbra,releasinghersmalltitsfrom the

tightcups.Heslidhishandsdownandheldthehem

ofhersweaterbeforehepulleditoverherhead.He

threwitinthebackseatandthepinkbrafollowdtoo.

Hewonderedifherpantiesmatchedthebraorshe

justworewhatwastheclosest.Heusedbothhands

totouchhertitsthatfilledhislargehand.Amelia

swallowedasshelookeddownathim,hewasso

focusedonthetaskathandandhelookedbackup

andsmiled.Itshouldbeillegalforasmiletobeable

todothat.

Kingsleylookedbehindherandtherewasstillno

onebytheriverbank.Hishandsfoundherjean

buttonandhestartedthere.Ameliawatchedhim as

hestrippedhernaked.Shefinishedtheprocessof



bypushingthejeansdownherfeet.Shewasontop

ofhim,nakedwhilehewasfullyclothed.Hepicked

herupandplacedheronthepassengerseat.He

pulledtheseatdowndownandbeforeshecould

evenbreath,hewasontopofher,hishandonher

neck.

"Fuck!Ihopenobodyhastouchedyousinceme.."He

growledinherearandshesworeshewether

panties.Shequicklyshookherhead.

"Good.Iwouldhatetohavetofindthem.."Hereyes

widened.Whywouldhehavetofindthem?

"Removemyclothes."Hebreathedandhereyes

widenedfurther.

"LiaifyoucantalkbackasifI'm youragematethen

yousurelycandothat."Heblewhishairawayfrom

hiseyesandmaintainedeyecontactwithherand

shefroze,shedidn'tevenfeelhisbodyweightonher.

How?Shedidn'tknow.

"Amelia?"Sheblinked.

"Rra?"



"AreyougoingtodowhatIaskedorshouldIgive

yousomethingtochokeon?"

Kingsleydidn'tknowhereyescouldbeanywider.

Poorchildwasshooketh.Waitwhat?

Kingsleyheldherchin.Shehadalottolearn.A

wholelot.

"RememberwhatIsaid?"

Sheshookherhead.

"CallmeSirinthisinstanceLiaandIwon'tstoptill

youswallowyourwords."

"Rr-ImeanSir?"Hekissedherlipsgentlyashe

removedhisownclothessinceshefailedtodothat.

Hemovedhisheadtoremovedhisteeandhewent

backtokissingher,movinghislipstohercollarbone

tattoo.Hisotherhandsqueezedherboobandthe

otherworkedonhispantszipper.Heslidthepants

downalongwithhisboxerandhisd*cksprungup

andAmeliafeltit.



Kingsleyusedthathandtotouchherwhileshewas

inherpanties.Hestoppedkissingherandsmiled

beforehepulledthem down.Makinghertotally

naked.

Hepickedherlegsandplacedthem onhisshoulders

beforehe#EXPLICIT
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Kingsleyusedthathandtotouchherwhileshewas



inherpanties.Hestoppedkissingherandsmiled

beforehepulledthem down.Makinghertotally

naked.

Hepickedherlegsandplacedthem onhisshoulders

beforehepositionedhimselfatherslickheat.

AmeliabreathedingaspsasGreycircledhisdickat

herentrance.Shemaintainedeyecontactwithhim

withherlegaspreadforhisviewing.Kingsleykissed

hernecksoftlygoingtohercollarbone,lickingher

tattoothereasashudderranthroughherbody.Her

heartracedasshelookeddown,stillbaffledbyhis

sizeandaskingherselfhowshelethim insideofher

thelasttimetheywereintimatewhichwasthetime

shewasbreakinghervirginity.

Ameliaclosedhereyesandhespokeagainsther

lips.

"Lialookatme."Sheopenedhereyes.

"Lookatmefucktheattitudeoutofyou."Herheart

wentestaticasheslowlyplungedintoher



sweetnessandshescreamed.

"Gr-aah.Ng...."

"Let'stakethisdickokay?You'regoodgirlLia."He

coercedherandthatmadehertwitchashe

continuedtoeasehimselfintoher.Hestilledinside

ofherabdgrabbedherbraidstoforcedhertolook

athim.Hesmiledkissingherlipsandsheclungto

hislipswitheverythinginher.Sheplacedheridle

handsonhisrocksolidchestandgrazedhershort

nailsonhischest.Kingsleyslowlystartedtomove

hishipsandAmeliamoanedintohisear.Hedidn't

knowhecangetharderthanthatbuthedidandhe

continuedhisslowstrokesashermoansgotlouder

andlouder.Sheclosedhereyes,enjoyingthefeeling

andhowhewasdoingher.

"Aah...babe...oh..."Heheardthatbabereferenceand

ignoreditashepickedmomentum andhehitit

muchmoredeeper.Hewasjustonthesurface.

Ameliascreamedashersolesrubbedhisback,now

sheknewwhyshedidn'tlikehissizethoughhewas

herfirst.



"Gr-ahIlosttheattitude...."Shescreamedintohis

earasherbreastsgrazedhischestandsweatbeads

formedonherforehead.

Theirslickbodiesmeetingatapinnacle.Shejust

screamedhisnameashewenthardandthe

pleasurewasborderingpain.Hishandsmovedto

herwaistashetightlyheldherwaistandshe

screamedashehitaspotthatbroughtpleasureto

heraswell.Hewasintoodeepandshewantedto

crybuthereyesweresodryandherthroathurtfrom

screaming.Hertoescurledandhegroanedintoher

earandthatturnedheronasshefelthernerve

endingssizzleandshescreamedhisnamereleasing

liquid.Itfeltlikeshewasabottlebursting.Grey

fuckedherthroughtheorgasm beforeheputhis

mouthonherbreast,suckingitashespilledhis

swimmersinsideher.

Hestilledinsideher,hisdicktwitchingfrom that

release.Fuckshewassosweet,heshouldeather



outonedayandmakeherfuckingcum inhismouth,

releaseallthatinhismouth.

Ameliacaughtherbreathasherkneesweakly

droppedfrom hisshoulders.Hesmiledandhe

pushedhishairback.

"Wehavesometime."HesaidandAmelia'spoor

swollenpussyclaspedhim.Hegroanedandkissed

herlipsbeforehemadeherwrapthosebeautiful

legsaroundhiswaistsothatshecankeephim

lockedin.Inonethrustshescreamed.Wasit

possibleforonetotouchtheopeningofthecervix?

Herthoughtsscrambledashethrustinsideher

again.

"OhGod!Aaaaah!"Shescreamedashedelivered

quickthrustthathadherscreamingandmoaninghis

nameinthecar.Shegaveuptryingtotellhim that

thiswasgoingtobethelastroundbecauseaftertjis

one,anotherfollowedandshewasjustamess.

.

.



Itwasanhourlaterwhenhefinallyslidoutofher

warmthandshewasclingingontohim fordearlife.

Wellthatwasonehellofawaytotakeawayhis

stress.Hekissedhersweatycheekandhewassure

hissemenandhercum wereleakingontohiscar

seatbutatthisexactmomentdidhecare?Nohe

didn'tgiveaflyingfuckaboutthat.

"Lia?"

Exhaustedsheopenedhereyesandaweak"rra?"

escapedherlips.Hekissedherlipsagainandhe

madeherkneeswraparoundhiswaistandsheheld

backtears.

"Grey?"

"Hhm?"

Sheplacedherhandsweaklyonhischest.

"Keutlule,eketekatuka."Hesearchedhereyesand

kissedherlips.

"Justalittlebit."



"Ngng,lasttimeIhadtotakepainkillersandstayin

bed."Sheblurtedoutandhefrowned.

"Wheredidithurt?"

"Everywhere.."Herubbedherchin."I'm sorryokay?"

Shejustnoddedandhekissedherlips."I'm sorry

okay?Igetcarriedawaysometimes."Helookedat

heragain.Itwashersecondtimeeversince

breakibghervirginityhavingsexagain.

"Lia?"

"Rra?"

"Sorry.."

Shenodded.Herphoneflashedandshesawher

mother'snameflashonthescreen.Herheartstarted

racingandhegotoffher.Hehandedherhisteeand

sheworeitbeforesheanswered.

"Hello?"

"HelloAmelia.Whereareyou?"



ShelookedatGreyandsheclearedherthroat.

"Imetupwithafriendandwelosttrackoftime."

"Okay.It'sstillbofivebutokay.Iwasgettingworried

andyourauntsaidyouweren'tatherplace."

"Iunderstand.I-I'llbehome."

"Okaynana.Bye."

"Bye."

Shehungupasheworehisjeansandlookedather.

Hereadjustedtheseatandherubbedherhand.He

gotoutofthecarandwalkedtohersidetoopenthe

cardoor.

"Atleastlet'sseeyouwalkbeforeyougohome.."

Hetookherhandandtheygotoutofthecar.They

walkedonthesandwalkingtowardstheriver.

"Whatiftherearecrocodilesinthere?"Sheasked.



Thefreshairthathitherswollenp*ssywasso

refreshing.Hepickedherupandhalfrantothe

waterasshelaughed.Heplacedherinthewaterand

heldherwaist.

"Ifsomethingbitesm-"

"Nothingwillbiteyou."

"Ifbomamiwatertakeme?"

Heburstoutlaughingandsheheldhishand.

"Imaginehela!Bomamiwaterbailekanna.."

"You'reannoying."

"I'm nakedandswollen."

"Ah,imaginemeslidinginandoutofthatswollen

littlec*ntofyours.Yourattitudetodaymademe

wanttofuckyoulikealittlebitch."

Sheshudderrdandwasn'tsurewhyherbodyreacted

likethatandshecrossedherlegs.



"Youcan'tapologiseandwanttodoitagain."

"ButIwantto."

Shesighed.Herfeetwetandhisjeanswerewet.

Whydidn'therollthem up?Men!

"Howoftendoyouhaveasthmaattacks?"Sheasked

andshewatchedhowhisfaceswitchedandthat

smiledisappearedinaninstant.

"Idon'twanttotalkaboutthat."

"Why?"

"BecauseIdon'tAmelia.Simpleasthat."

Shefacedhim andwrappedherhandsaroundhis

waist.

"That'snotareasonandit'sasimplequestion.All

youhavetosayisIgettheattackswhensoandso

happensorwhenthereissoandso.."



Hisbodywasrigidandshejustlookedathim.

"Ameliadon'tgothere.."

"Butitwasasimplequestion.Iam notgoingto

judgeyouoranything."

"Butyouareaskingwaytoomuch."

"Ijustwanttoknow.ShootmeifIwanttoknow."

Hesighedasthewindblewhishairbackandsheran

onehandoverherbraidsbeforesheplacedthem on

historsoagain.

"Waitbeforewegettothat.Whatarewe?"

Hewentstill.

.

.

.

*
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Attheriverbank

Ameliasworeshehasneverheardsilencequitethat

loud.Sheswallowedandslowlyletgoofhim.Shs

forcedasmile.

"Okay."Sheansweredthoughhedidn'tsayathing.

"Canyoutakemehome?"

Shesaidasshehuggedherselfandlookedathim.

Kingsleywatchedherasshekeptupherfakesmile.

"Mymotherisalreadyworriedaboutme."Sheadded

asshestartedwalking,ignoringhowherbodyached

andthewaythosesmallsandstonespokedthesole

ofherfeet.Itannoyedheranditwasnolongercute.

Shegotinsidethecarandquicklyremovedhist-shirt.



Shepickedherclothesandshestartedwiththebra

ashegotinthedriver'sseat.Shefumbledwiththe

clipsandclosedhereyes.Shebreathedinandout

anddiditslowlybeforesheputherlegsinher

pantiesandpulledthem up.Sheletoutasoftsigh,

herlegshurt.

"Areyouokay?"Heasked.

"I'm fineKingsley."Sherepliedassheputherjeans

onaswell.Shefoundhersweaterandworeitaswell

beforeshepickedherphoneupandbuckledup.

Sheputherheadsetsinherearandplayedarandom

songonherpbonewaitingforhim tostartthecar.

Kingsleyworehist-shirt,theoneshecarelessly

threwatthebackseatandlookedather.Whatwas

sheexpectinghim tosay?Inallhonesty?Hetoldher

hewasbadforherandthiswasjustoneofthose

thingsheshouldn'tevendo.

Ameliaclosedhereyes."Amelia?"Camehisvoice

andsheturnedtofacehim.



"We'ref-friends?"Shechuckledandnoddedtoplay

hermusic.

Kingsleyjusystartedthecarwithahugesigh.

***

Inthevillage

TherowalkedaroundwithLisbethasheshowedher

around.HewaswalkingdownAmelia'sstreetwith

Lisbethasshewentonandonaboutatopiche

didn'tevenunderstand.

Acarpassedthem andhefrownedwhenitstopped

byAmelia'shouse.



InthecarAmeliaunbuckledtheseatbelt.

"You'vebeensilentthewholeride."Sheshrugged.

"Ameliawhat'sbotheringyou?"

Helookedintohereyesasheplacedhishandontop

ofhers.Sheremovedherhand.

"Friendsdon'tlookatfriendsthatway."Shesaidand

broketheeyecontact.

Sheheldthedoorlockandbreathedin.

"Canihaveyournumber?"Heasked.Sheshookher

headandopenedthecar.Shecloseditandwalked

tothegatewithoutevenlookingback.Therowalked

pastthecarwithLisbethandhesawthedriver

beforethewindowrolledup.Angerbubbledinhim

andhewantedtoaskAmeliaaboutitbutheforced

himselftosmile.

"Ishouldwalkyouhome.IhavetoseeafriendI

haven'tseeninawhile."



Lisbethfrownedasthecarfinallydroveoffandshe

lookedatThero.Shewilljustgivehim thebenefitof

thedoubt.

"Okay.Let'sgo."

TheywalkedbackandTherokeptonglancing

backwards.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Ameliawasgladthathermotherwasinherroom.

Shejustheadedtoherownbedroom andgother

towelaswelltoiletrybeforeshewalkedtothe

bathroom.Forcingherselftoignorethepain.She

lockedthedoorandsatonthwtoiletseat.She

closedhereyes.Shedidgood.Hewasn'tgoingto



useherbodyforhisownpleasure.Shesurprised

herselfwithtearsthatrolleddownhereyesandshe

coveredherface.

Itwasminuteslaterwhenshefilledthebathtubwith

hotwaterandshethrewinherloofahinside.Shegot

insidethebathtubandyelpedwithmoretearsinher

eyes,itstung.Shewillhavetoactokaybecauseshe

washomeandhermotherwasgoingtosuspect

something.Shepouredherbodywashonthe

spongeandscrubbedherbodytillitwaspainful.

Wantingtowashawayeverytraceofhim.She

scrubbedsohardwithtearsinhereyesandher

swallowingeverynowandthen.

***

Atthesmallguesthouse

Kingsleysatonhisbedandheclosedhiseyes.Did



hesaysomethingwrong?Theywerekindoffriends

right?Thegirlsheusedtobuydidn'ttalkbacktohim

andtheydideverythingheasked.Friendswasa

goodterm inhisopinion.Hedidn'tknowwhyitfelt

likehedidsomethingwrong.Sheevenrefusedwith

hernumber.

Hedidn'tknowifheshouldbesurprisedorfeel

otherwiseaboutit.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Theroknockefonthedoortwentyminuteslaterand

Tsonaopened.

"Hello,uhm howcanIhelpyou?"

"I'm lookingforAmelia.."



TsonaleftTheroatthedoorandshefoundhersister

inherpyjamasandgown.

"Thereissomeoneatthedoor."

"Mang?"

"Thero.."

Ameliarolledhereyes.Shesighedandforced

herselftoignorethepainineachstepasshewalked

tothedoor.

Therolookedather,withherbraidsinamessybun

andherlookingallcute.

"Hey."

"Hi.HowcanIhelp?"

"Uhm wecanstillbefriends."

"Friends!Nyriends!Nyriends!Tswangmonnamarn!

Tswangmonna!"



Sheclosedthedoorinhisfaceandhersiblings

lookedathershockedwhileAmeliajustwalkedback

toherroom.

Therostoodtheresurprised.Hesighedandwalked

away.
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AtAmelia'smother

Ameliasighedasshesatonthebedandsheclosed

hereyes.Shedidn'tunderstandthis.Shedidn't,not

atall.Shewasn'tstupid,theyhadsexandtheyare

friends?Itwasbetterwhenitwasaonenightstand

thingbecauseshewalkedawayfirstandtookpills-

Hereyeswidened.Pills.Pills!Shedidn'tevenhave

anyandshewasn'tsureiftherewasachemist.If

sheheadedtotheclinic,herauntmightseeherand

tellhermother.Shesighed.Sheshouldprobablydo

itfirstthinginthemorningifshecanwalk.She

pickedherphoneandcalledKgosi.

"Hello?"



"Heyyou.Howishome?"

"Homeisfine.Mmawhatisitwithguysthatwantto

befriendswithme?"

Kgosishruggedattheotherendoftheline.

"Theylikeyouandjustwanttogetclosetoyou."

"Yohha.ano.No!No!Gapemmawenaafter2years

Therojustcamehereandwasclaimingwedidn't

breakup."

"Heisdelusionalyoo.Analengwanaaboabuadilo

tseo?"(hehasachildandsayssuchthings?)

Amelia'seyeswidened.Hehadachild?

"NtheyeorewayakaKgosi.Onalengwana?Asina

wholehumanbeingwhobreathesonitsown?"(tell

meyou'relyingKgosi)

"Iam not,Lisbethhasachildandthechildlookslike

TheroplusLisbethoncepostedapictureofthechild

wena.LisbethschoolsatUB.Youhaveneverseen



herthere?"

"Notatall.KantewhyTheroantshetsemorago?A

nalengwanammeompatlamarato?"(whyishe

pesteringme?Whenhehasachildandhewants

loveback)

"Ignorehim,exesusuallydothat.Whentheyseeyou

glowandprosperingwithoutthem batlakabo'I

missyou.'Bo'Imissus'Justignorehim.Heplayed

youandhejustwantssex.Mostprobablysoignore

him mma.Heisawholefatherandheshouldfocus

onthat."

Ameliaclappedherhandsandchuckled.Andhelied

withastraightface.Menwerethedevilyoh.

Includingthatonethatcameinsideofher,lefther

soreandsaystheyarejustfriends.Gosh.Shehated

men.

"Idon'tlikemenwenayoh."



"JustbecauseofonecheatercalledThero?Butit's

okayAmelia.Ameliaistheresomethingyouwantto

tellme?"

Amelia'sheartskipped.Tellherwhat?Whatdidshe

hear?

"Uhm uhm tellyouwhat?"

"We'lltalkwhenyouarrivehere..c

"Okaykgosi.Ihavetogo.Bye."

Ameliahungupandshemassagedherthighs.She

willhavetoforceherselftogotothehopsital

tomorrow.Shecan'taffordapregnancyatthe

moment.

Herphonebeepedwithamessageandshepickedit

up.ItwasTlotlo.

Tlotlo:Hey.Hopeyougothomesafe,Isawacarpick



youup

Amelia:Idid.Thankyou. Thecar?Thatwasa

friend.

Tlotlo:Oh!AndhereIthoughtIhadcompetion.

Amelia: Competition?Whatcompetitionfriend?

Tlotlo: andyouareemphasisingthefriendpart.

WhyAme?

Amelia:Sorryee.Walela?

Tlotlo:Eekalela

Shelaughedandshockherhead.

***

AtThero'sparents

Therosatdownonthechair.Okayheunderstood



thatAmeliadidn'twanthim becausehecheatedon

her.Butwhywouldshegoforhisbrother?Brotheror

cousinorwhateverKingsleywastohim.Didshe

stalkKingsleyonFacebookandgoforhim tohurt

him?

Hismotherfoundhim deepinhisthoughts.

"What'swrong?"

"Isitokayforawomantodatebrothers?"

MaTherofrowned.

"Keboata.Sheshouldbeashamedfortearing

brothersapartebile.Sies!"

Therosighedandshookherhead.

"Kanamamaexesdogettogethersometimes

akere?"

"Itdoeshappenyes.Waitwhoareyoutalking

about?"



Therosighed.HonestlywhatAmeliawasdoingis

wrongandwhatKingsleywasdoingwaswrongtoo.

Ameliawasanex.Onehelovedandwasplanningto

courtonceagain,hewasafewyearsolderand

maybeittookhavingachildtogoforwhohisheart

beatsfor.

Shedidn'tseeitnowbuthelovedherandheknew

shefeltthesame.Shejustdidn'twanttotakeanex

back,heassumed.

"IsawKingsleywithAmelia.."

MaTherofrowned.

"Iwaswalkingandhedroppedheroffherhouse."

Therodidn'twanttothinkaboutKingsleysleeping

withAmelia.Hewaswayolderthanherand

shouldn'tbewithateenager.

"TheMogosigirl?"Hismothersneeredandhe

ignoredthatashenodded.



"Wellhermothereneeleletekatse,sheisone.Why

datebrothers?Boata."(hermotherwasawh*re)

"It'snotrightatallbutthankyou."

Thetwoweren'tawareofLisbethwhowaslistening

andtearsfilledhereyes.Hewasstillaskingabout

hisex?Whyworryaboutwhathisexdidwhenthey

weretogether.Whentheywereafamily?She

understoodwhohewastalkingabout,shesawthe

girlwhosteppedoutifthecarandshewasso

beautiful.Maybethat'swhyhewashunguponher.

***

Atthesmallguesthouse

Kingsleyforthefirsttimeinawhile,foundhimself

fillingupthebathtubwithwaterandgettinginside.

Hebreathedinandoutashefinallyrelaxed.Abit

proudthattheflashbackswereatbayandhewas



finallyovercominghispasttrauma.Hismind

wonderedtowhathappenedwithLia.Hecouldtell

thathedidsomethingwrongandshedidn'tlikeitbut

shddidn'tvoiceitout.Theywerefriends,good

friendsifhemaycallitthat.Maybeheshouldtalkto

hersinceheknewwhereshelivedandshewon't

chasehim awayright?

Henoddedasheclosedhiseyes,thewarm water

relievinghistension.Inseconds,hismindwandered

backtohischildhood.

Howsixyearoldhim followedhertothebathroom

forasimplebaththatturnedouttobetraumaticand

repetiivetillhewasnineandtheyfoundotherways.

Therehewas,sixyearoldKingselyreallyhappythat

hismommyhadstoppedbeingangryathim,didnot

beathim thatweekandwasnowbathinghim.His

memoryneverfailedit.Hisheartstartedracingat

thatmemory.NaivesixyearoldKingsleylaughingin



thebathtubfullofwaterandheturnedhisheadto

showherthewallwiththecuriosityofachildwhen

hissmallneckwasgrabbedandhisheadwasfully

submergedinthewatet.Hescreamedforhelp,

waterfillinghisnoseandmouthandfailingtobreath

ashekicked.Hegaveupbreathing.

Hedidn'trealisethatinthepresentrightnow,his

headwassubmergedunderwaterandhewasfailing

tobreathaswaterfilledhisnostrilsandlungsandhe

wasfightinghischildhooddemonsrightnowand

theywerewinning.

.

.

*

*

*

*



DELICATE

#47

Atthesmallguesthouse

Kingsley'sheadshotoutofthewaterashecoughed

outandbeathischestwithtearsinhiseyes.He

coughedashespitthewaterintothewatertub.His

redeyeskeptonleakingtearsthatmixedwiththe

waterthatglistenedonhisface.Heheldontothe

bathtubcoughingsomemore.Healmostdrowned

himselfandthatonit'sownwasaform ofselfharm.

Heneededtoleavethisvillage.Fast.ASAP!The

longerhestayedhere,themorethememoriescome

backtohaunthim.Heshouldhaveneversetfoot

hereandtheonlygoodthatcameoutofthisvisit

wasAmeliawhowasangryathim forsomereason.

Heremovedthestopperandthewaterstarted

draining.Hesatinthebathtubforthenextfew

secondsasthewaterdrainedandhewaitedtofeel



fine.Heshouldprobablyleavetonight.

Hegotoutoncethewaterwasdrainedandhepulled

thetowelofftherailandcoveredhislowerbodywith

it.Hecoughedsomemoreandrubbedhiseyes.He

walkedtothebedroom wherehegotready.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Ameliaforcedherselftowithstandthepainasshe

watchedthehalfsevenmovieonE.tvwithherfamily.

MaAmelianoticedAmelia'sdiscomfortbutshe

wantedAmeliatosaysomething.Shewasn'tgoing

topesterher,Ameliawasoldenoughtotalktoher

aboutanything.Ameliaplacedherhandsonher

thighsasshesatbythesofacornerwithonesideof

herbutt.Friendshesaidbutlookather.Shedrank

painkillersandshethankedherancestorsthatshe



justpackedthem just.LolaandTsonachattedas

themoviewentonanadbreakandshestarted

pressingherphone.Shewantedtosleepbecause

shesworethatthistimeKingsleywantedhertostill

feelhim evenifhewasn'taround.

Acarflashedit'slightsinfrontoftheirhouseand

theyallfrowned.Thecarhonkedandtheywerestill

confused.Ameliasawthatasanopportunityto

escape.

"Letmecheckgorewhoisit."

"Letthepersoncomeknock,maybethisisthewrong

address."

Amelianoddedandthecarstillflashed.She

watchedthemovieaftertheadbreakwasfinished.

Meanwhileinthecar,Kingsleysighed.Thiswasa

badidea.Whatifheknocksandhermotherchases

him awaywithashoeoralehetlho?Heknewhis



uncle'swifewascruelenoughtoevenburnsomeone

withboilingoil.Hisheartachedatthememoriesthat

cameandheclosedhiseyes.Hehadtobedone

withthisvillage.Heopenedhiseyesandhegained

enoughcouragetostepoutofthecar.Helockedhis

carandhewalkedtothegate.Heopeneditbefore

hecouldchangehismind.Hewalkedtothedoor

andheknockedbeforeheranhishandsthroughhis

hair.

Thiswasoutofcharacter.Heneverdidthisandthis

wasn'thim.Heshouldturnawayandwalkaway.Go

andneverreturntothisvillage.Heturnedbutthe

dooropened.

Amelia'seyesbrowsroseinsurpriseandshefolded

herarmsasshelookedathim.Whatthehell?Was

hetryingtogetherintrouble?

"Amekemang?"(Amewhoisit?)

Camehermother'svoicefrom theloungeandshe

turnedwhileKingsleypaused.



"Afriendmom."

"Letusseethefriendwhocomesatnight."

ShelookedatKingsleythenturnedherhead.

"Eemma."

Herheadshotbacktolookathim.

"Whatareyoudoinghere?"Shewhisperedharshly

andhelookedather.

"IwantedtoknowwhyyouwereupsetandI'm about

togo."Herepliedinacalm tone.Notshyingaway

from herharshglare.Shefrowned,herfeatures

softening.Heactuallysoundedhonest.

"Amelialetusseeyourfriend."

"Eemma."

Shelookedathim.

"Mom wantstoseeyou.Don'tdoanythingstupidor

getmeintrouble."

Henodded.Shemovedfrom thedoorandopenedit



wider.

"Tsena."(enter)

HewalkedinsideandMaAmelialookedathim and

thenatAmeliawhoclosedthedoor.Afriend?Thag

wasawholegrownman.Afriend?

"Dumelang."HegreetedandTsonawasastonished.

Hewasthetypeofmanwhosedescriptionyouread

from booksandtrytofititwithamalemodelfrom a

amagazineandAmeliasaidhewasafriend?

Shesatuprightandfixedherhairbybrushingitback

withherhandandshelookedatherexposedthighs

inhershorts.Notbotheringtousethefleeceonthe

sofatocoverup.HercousinsleftwhileAmeliawas

awaysoitwasjustthethreeofthem andAmelia's

friend.

"Hello,what'syourname?"

"Kingsleyma'am"KingsleysaidandMaAmeliacould



tellhewasyearsolderthanherdaughterbutnotthat

youngerthanher.Shewasonly35yearsold.

"Hello,youcantakeaseat.Wearewatchingamovie,

Ihopeyouarenotinanyrush."

HenoddedandhesatnexttoAmelia.Hedidn'tknow

howtorefusethepoliteoffer.Ameliahasneverseen

him sohumblebutshehasn'tknownhim foralong

timeso...

"Ameliatellusaboutyourfriend."

"Ma?"Sheansweredhermother.

"Yourfriend.Howdidyoutwobecomefriends?"

Tsonalistenedcarefullywaitingforhersisterto

divulgetheinformation.

"WemetatthemallrightKingsley?"

"Uhm right."Hissonorousdeepvoicefilledthe

houseandTsonaplacedherhandsonherchin.

"That'snice.Youmustbegoodfriends."



Amelianoddedandfocusedonthemovie.Kingsley

stoleaglanceatherandhelookedatthetv.This

wasawkward.

.

.
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AtMaAmelia'shouse

MaAmelialookedatKingsleyagain.Helooked

familiar.Toofamiliartohereye.Ameliatriednotto

massageherthighsbecausehewasaroundbutshe

couldn'thelpit.Shestartedtorubhereyeswatching

tvandKingsley'seyecaughtthemotion.He

rememberedwhatshesaidearlieronabouther

havingtotakepainkillersandithurtingeverywhere.

Hemovedhishandoverherthighandmassagedit.

Amelia'seyeswidenedinsurprise,herfamilywas

here.Shelookedathim andhiseyeswereonthetv,

shelookedaroundhopingnoonewasfocusingon

herorhim.

"Kingsleywe'vemetbeforeright?"



Kingsley'sheadwhippedtowardsMaAmelia's

directionandhishandfellfrom Amelia'sthighjust

asquick.

EveryonelookedatMaAmelia.

"Atthehospital?J-justthatyourhairlookeddifferent

andyounevertoldusyourname."

ShelookedatAmeliawhosaidtheymetatthemall.

"Uhm yeah.That."

AmeliakepthereyesonthescreenandMaAmelia

lookedatAmeliathenKingsley.

"HowoldareyouKingsley?"Ameliacoughedasher

salivawentdownthewrongpipe.Shelookedat

Kingsleywhosefacewasblank.

"28."



Tsona'seyeswidenedandAmeliawantedtoface

palm.Literally.

"Youguysarejustfriends?"Sheaskedagain.

"Yesmom.Heisjustafriendmom.Don'tyouhave

togosomewhereKingsley?"

Sheturnedtolookathim andherubbedhishead.

"Yes.Iwasabouttogo.Thankyouforthewarm

welcome."

HesaidashestoodupandAmeliasighed.

"I'llwalkhim out."

Shestoodupslowlyandawkwardlywalkedbehind

him tothedoor.Heopenedthedoorandstepped

outasshedidthesameandsteppedout.She

closedthedoorandfoldedherarms.

"WhatdoyouwantheresentlesentleKingsley?"



"Justwantedtoknowwhyyouwereupsetearlier."

Outofwordsshelookedathim.Washebeing

seriousrightnow?

"Let'swalktoyourcar."Shesaidjustsoshecan

think.Hepausedandwatchedherwalk.

"Isitsore?"

"Ofcourseitis,ItookpainkillersandItookahot

bathanditstungandmythighsareaching.Anything

elseKingsley?"

Shesaidwithpureaciditythatleftabadtasteinher

mouthasshewatchedhim.Henoddedandshe

notedthelookinhiseyes.

"Iam sorryaboutthat.Uhm shouldIaskmydoctor

towriteyouaprescription?"Thetendernessinhis

voiceshockedher.Shewantedtovoiceouther

angerbutshefailedasshejustnodded.Heopened

thegateandshewalkedout.Hecloseditoncethey



werebothoutside.Heunlockedthecardoorandhe

openedthecompartment.Hetookouthisbusiness

cardandapen.Hescribbedhispersonalnumberon

thecard.

"Here.YouarestillupsetandIhavenoideawhy.I

am honestlyconfusedbyit.Idon'tknowhowmy

doctorissupposedtosendyourprescriptionbut

thereismynumber.IhavetogobacktoGaborone.

It'suptoyoutocall."

Hesaidandandheopenedthecardoor.Amelia

stoodthereashegotinsideandhestartedthecar.

Sheopenedthegateandshethrewthebusiness

cardinthetrashcan.Kingsleysawthatandhedrove

off.Oncethecarwasoutofsight,shelookedinside

thebin.Luckilyitwasontopsoshetookitand

walkedtothehouse.

InsidethehouseeveryonelookedatAmeliaasshe

walkedinsidethehouse.

"Soyouguysarejustfriends?"



"YesTsona."

"Isn'theolderthanyouAmelia?"

"Mamawearejusyfriends.Friendsmama."

Shepickedherphonefrom thesofaandwalkedto

thebedroom whereshesatdownandsavedhis

number.Notsureaboutwhatsheiagoingtodowith

itoneday.

Sheclosedhereyesandrubbedherthighs.Notsure

ifshewastooharshorifshewasconfusedbyhis

personality.

Shegotundercoversandplacedthecardandher

phoneonthestandnexttoherbed.Shegotoutof

thecoverstogoswitchoffthelightsandshegot

undercoveronceagain.

***



AtThero'sparents

LisbethputKeithtosleep.Sheshouldprobably

chooseherself,maybeshewasn'toverreactingand

Therohasbeenactingstrangeeversincetheycame

here.Shewalkedoutoftheroom shesleptinwith

Keith.SheknockedonThero'sdoor.

"Comein."

Sheopenedthedoorandgotinside.

"Ithinkweshouldbreakup."

ShesaidandTherolookedupfrom hisphone.

"Okay."

Lisbethheldherhips.



"Okay?Justokay?"

"Yes.Savesmethetroubleofhavingtolieandfinda

reasontobreakupwithyou."

Sheblinkedseveraltimesassheplacedahandon

herheart.What?

"Youwantedtobreakuowithme?"

"Yes.Beenthinkingaboutitthewholeweekandwas

planningtodosoafterthistrip."

Heshrugged.Shedidn'tknowhowhecanbeso

nonchalantaboutitthisway.

"Soit'sover?"

"Lizyouwantedustobreakupandwearebreaking

up."

"Isitbecauseofthatgirlyouandyourmom were

talkingabout?Amelia?"

"No.ButwearenotcompatibleLisbeth.Weare

betterofasfriends,thesparkdiedtwoyearaago."



"No,it'sbecauseofAmelia.."

Therofacedherandhesighed.

"No.Ourrelationshipranit'scourseandwetriedha

relekangtengmothowaModimo.Wearestillgoing

toco-parentLizzy.Wedon'thavetobreakupandbe

onbadterms."

"Okay.Atleastyouwerehonest."

"Wehavetobe.Iam stillgoingtobeagreatfather

toKeithbutIam nottherightpartnerforyou."

"Okay.Goodnight."

Shewalkedoutandshemaintainedherstrongfront

allthewaytotheroom.Sheclosedthedoorand

withherbackagainstthedoor,shesliddownthe

doorasthetearsrolleddownhereyes.Shewasso

sostupid.Toodumb.Shecoveredhermouthwith

herhandsasmoretearsrolleddown.Shewastoo

stupid.Sodumbandinlove.Hewasn'tevenscared

oflosingher,hewantedtobreakupfirstandifshe



hadn'toverheardtheconversationshewouldbea

foolinloveandseeinghappilyeverafters.Wow!She

letoutasobassheplacedherheadonherthighs,

thetearsnotstopping.

***

Thefollowingmorning

Ameliabyeightshewasdonebathing.Timetogo

getthosemorningaftersandpreventapregnancy

thTisn'tsupposedtohappen.Whenshewasdone

shewalkedoutofherroom withherphoneandbag.

Thebusinesscardstillontopofthestandbyher

bed.

Sheknockedonhermother'sroom.Sheslightly

openedthedoor.

"Mom,I'm goingtotheshopsI'llbeback."



"Soearlyinthemorning?"

"Uhm yes.I'llbebackreallyfast."

"Pleasebefast,wrneedtotalk."

"Eemma."

Sheclosedthedoorandwalkedtothesittingroom

wherehersiblingswerewatchingtv.

"GuysI'llbeback."

"AmecanIborrowyourblackcardigan?For

tomorrow?"

"Sure,youcancheckifitfitsyou.Ihavetogo."

Ameliawalkedout,closingthedooronherwayout

andTsonalookedatLola.

"ButyousawhowAmelia'sfriendlookedlike."

"Mhmm.."Lolasaidassheswitchedthetvstationto

another.

"HelookslikeamodelandhesavedAmelia.Iwould



neveragreetobefriendswithsuchahotguy."

Lolareleasedasigh.

"Lolaareyoulistening?"

"HeisolderthanyouTsonaanddon'ttalklikethat

aboutadults.Nnawamboramma."(you'reboringme)

Shesaid.Tsonashookherhead.Loladidn't

understand.TsonastoodupandwalkedtoAmelia's

bedroom tolookfortheblackcardigan.

Sheopenedthedoorandshsopenedthewardrobe.

Shedidn'tknowwheretostartsosheclosedthe

wardrobeandsatonthebed.Thebusinesscars

caughthereyeandshereadoffthenamesoutloud.

"KingsleyGreyCarter."Shelookedatthebusiness

linesandsheflippedthecard.Shesawanumber

scribbledthere.

.

.
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Atthehospital

Ameliawasnervousasshekeptlookingaround

hopingshedidn'tseeheraunt.Thatwouldmeanher

motherwouldknowandshewouldn'twantthat.She

pressedherphoneandshepausedonhisname.She

didn'tunderstandhim atall,onemomenthewas

overpoweringherwithhisdominanceandthenext

hewassohumblethatherangerburntout.Shewas

confusedinallhonesty.Shesighedasshewastold

towalkinsidethenurse'soffice.Shestoodupand

walkedtotheoffice.Sheopenedthedoorandher

skinflushedwithembarassmentasherauntlooked

up.

"Amelia?Whatareyoudoinghere?"



Ameliatuckedthebraidsbehindherearasshesat

down.Tryingtoseewhatlieshecouldcomeupwith

buttherewasnone.Sheneededmorningaftersand

probablybirthcontrol.Sheknewthesidseffectsand

everythingbutherauntwasgoingtotellhermom

andhermom wouldaskquestions.Thiswas

embarassmentatit'slevelbest.

Shelinkedherfingerstogetherasshelookeddown

andKaonewaitedtohearwhatherniecewashere

for.Ifshewassick,hersisternevermentionedit

before.

"Uhm dumelang."

"HelloAme.HowcanIhelpyou?"

Ameliabreathedinandoutthenlookedupather

aunt.Itwaseithershegetsthepillsorfallspregnant.

Gettingthepillsandthelecturethatwastofollow

wasbetterthanfallingpregnant.

"I-Ikindofneed,likedimorningafter?"Shephrased



itasmorelikeaquestionassheloweredherhead.

"Amelia?"

"Ma?"

"Wareng?"

Sheclosedhereyesandcounteduptofivebefore

herwideeyeslookedatherauntwhowaslooking

sternlyather.

"Ineedmorningafters."Sherepeatedslowlyabd

fearfully.

"Ameliawarobalana?"(Ameliayouarehavingsex?)

"Nyaamma"

"Thenwhydoyouneedmorningafters?"

Shereleasedasigh.Shehadtocomecleannowor

elseshewasn'tgoingtogetthosemorningafters.

"Please."

"Ameliaawarobalana?"(Ameliaareyouhavingsex?)



"Eemma."

Thesilencethatpassedwassoaudiblethatshe

couldhearherownheartbeat.Kaonelookedather

niece.Shewasshocked.Morningafters?That

meansshssleptwithsomeonewithoutprotection

andshewasjust19.Ateenagerforcryingoutloud.

"Wow!Uhm sogaletshabemalwetsiAmelia?"(So

youarenotafraidofdisease?)

Ameliakeptquiet.Wasshegoingtogetthepillsor

not?

Kaoneopenedherdrawerandtookoutthepills.

"Takeonenowandtaketheotheroneaftertwelve

hours.Gettestedfordiseaseslelesegorobalanale

tlalwala."

"Eemma."



Shelookedupandtookthepills.

"Thankyou."

Shestoodupandquicklyscurriedawaylikeamouse.

Takeonenowandtheotheronelater.Shewillbe

fine.

***

AtThero'sparents

LisbethfinishedpackingforherclothesandKeith's

clothes.ShewalkedtotheloungewhereTheroand

hisparentswerelaughing.MrCartersawherfirst

andshesmiled.

"HelloLisbeth.Comejoinus.Wethoughtyouwere

asleep."

Sheflashedasmileandsatdown.Hopinghereyes

didn'tgiveherawaybutMaTheronoticed.



"Areyouokay?Youreyesarepuffy.."

"Uhm anallergicreactionfrom yesterdaymaybe

whenTheroandIweretakingawalk."

Shenodded,notexactlybelievingsuchbecauseit

wasclearthatshehadbeencrying.

"Uhm Iwantedtothankyouguysforwelcomingme

andthatsomethingcameupathome.Ihaveto

leaveandIwillbeleavingwithKeith."

Theparentsexchangedglancesandthenlookedat

Lisbeth.

"Ialreadypacked.Ijustwantedyouguystoknow.I'll

betakingthe10am bus.IwillcallonceIarrive."

"Letmetakeyoutothebusranksinceyoumadeup

yourmind."Therosaidashestraightenedupand

stoodup.

Lisbethjustnodded.



Minuteslaterhewashelpinghercarryherbagsand

thebaby'sbagstothecar.Lisbethwalledbackto

thehousetogetKeithwhosaidbyetohis

grandparentsandtheywalkedtothecar.

ThemomentthedoorclosedandTheroandLisbeth

wereoutofsightnMaTherolookedatherhusband.

"Wabonamme?Kingsleyissoungrateful,weraised

him likeoursonandhewantstobeasaint."

Thutolookedathiswife.

"Kanagangwanaasautlweotsenngwamotseleng

mmekanabommaagotlagabarekaoreKingsleyga

sengwanakenekemotshwenya."(Ifachildis

disrespectful,wedisciplinethechild.Yourmother

mightsayjustbecauseKingsleyisnotmychildI

wasabusinghim)

Herhusbandnodded."Kingsleywasproblematicand

wasn'tseriouswithschoolgape."



Headdedandshenodded.

"Honestly.Totaodiramatepeebilennawantena."

(Heisbeingungratefulandheisannoyingme)

Shestooduponherfeetandwalkedtothekitchen.

Hermindtakingherbacktowhenshefirstmet

Kingsley'smother.Yearsago.
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Victoriashookherhead.Sheheldthekitchen

counterandclosedhereyes.

***

Atthebusrank

TherolookedatLisbethwhowasstaringoutthe

window.

"Youdon'thavetogoLiz."

"Ihaveto."Thecarstoppedandshegotoutofthe

carandopenedthebackdoortogetKeithout.

"Justbecausewebrokeup,youdon'thavetorun

away.Wearwadults."

"IknowThero.Letmebe.Keithlet'sgomybaby.."

Therosighedandhegotoutofthecartotakeout

theirluggage.Helockedthecarandwalkedthem to



thebusthatwasheadingtoGaborone.

Hesaidbyetothem tenminuteslaterandwalked

backtohiscar.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Tsonahadscribbledthenumberonherold

notebook.Shetookouthersmalltorchphoneand

enteredthenumberandsavedit.Shemightneedit

oneday.Sheclosedthenotebookandheldthe

phoneinherhand.Shewalkedtothewardrobeand

tookouthermayonnaisejarwhichhadcoinsshe

hadsavedup.ShecountedcoinsequalingtoP10

andshereturnedthejar.

Lolawastheonemakinglunchandshetoldhershe



wasgoingtothetuckshops.Lolajustnodded.

Ameliawasnotyetbackandhermotherwasinthe

room.Thehousewasspotlessandtherewas

nothingtodo.

***

Intown,Ameliasatdownandtookoutherphone.

Sheclickedonthenumberanddecidedtocall.The

phonerangforawhile.Itwasnotanswered.She

triedtocallagainbutitwasstillnotanswered.She

stoppedcallingandplacedherphoneonherlap.

Amessagefrom Tlotloreported.

Tlotlo:Wannahangouttoday?

Amelia:Ican'ttoday,sorry.

Tlotlo:It’sokay.Noneedtoapologise.

Amelia:Alright.



Sheplacedherphonedownandshetriedhis

numberagain.Itwentthroughandtherewassilence

attheotherendoftheline.

"Hello?"Hissleepydeepvoicesoundedandshe

closedhereyestocontrolherself.

"Hi.KeAmelia."

Attheotherside,Kingsleyyawnedandrubbedhis

eyes.Hestretchedhisbodyandyawnedagain.

"Hello."

"YousaidI-Ishouldcall,orIcaughtyouatabad

time?"Heyawnedagainandshewonderedhowhe

lookedwhenhejustopenedhiseyes.Guessshe'll

neverknow.

"YourcallwokemeupLia."

"I'm sorry.Youcangobacktosleep,I'llcalllater."

"Okay.."hesuppressedayawnandshehungup.

***



OnherwayhomeTsonathoughtaboutdiallingthe

numberbutshedecidedagainstit.Shesighed.

Maybesheshouldwaitforhersister'sfriendto

makeamove.

***

TwohourslaterAmeliawashomeandshewasin

hermother'sroom.

"Ameliaareyouguysjustfriends?"

"Eemma.Isitwrongtohavefriends?"

"Yes.Especiallywhenthosemenareolderthanyou.

HisageisofthemenIusuallydate.Someonewho

canpotentiallybeyourstepfather."

Ameliablinked.Kingsley?Herstepfather?Aman

whoindaylightshiftedherwomb?Herstepfather?

"Mamadon'ttellmeyoulikehim."



Shesaidinabsolutehorror.Shecouldn'tinagineit

andwouldneverallowit.Overherdeadbodywould

iteverhappen.Hermothershrugged.

"Thatisnotthepoint.Heisolderthanyouandjust

becauseheoncehelpedyou,youarenotobligedto

behisfriend.Didhethreatenyou?"

"Nomama.Doyoulikehim?"

"Areyoujustfriends?"Sheaskedagain.

"Yes."Kingsleysaidtheywerefriends.Justfriends.

"Heishotthoughandlooksotherwordly."

Hermothersatdownasshetuckedherlobgrelaxed

hairbehindherear.

"Thatwouldbeawkwardandweird."Hermother

noddedandAmelialookedather.Shewouldhaveto

askKingsleynottoshowhisfacehereifhermother

thoughtofhim ashot.Shelookedlikehermother

andhermotherlookedlikehersisterthanamother.

No.Nope.No.Abignofrom her.
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AtCampus

Kingsleylethergoandmovedastepbacktobreath

andshejuststaredithim withtearsinhereyes.

"What'sitgoingtobe?Youkeepmeguessing,

askingmyselfifthisislifeorhell."

Hemovedclosertotouchher.

"AmeliaIdon'tknowhow.SweetLiaIdon'tknow

howthisissupposedtofuckingwork!"

"IcanteachyouGrey,Icanteachyou."

Shesaidassheusedheralreadywetsweaterto

wipehertears.Shewasgettingcoldfrom therain,it



was2intheam andstudyingmovedtothis.Her

teethstartedclatteringandheheldherintohim.Her

faceonhiswett-shirt.

"Fuck!Nowyou'recold.Andyou'regoingtocatcha

cold.Iam sorry."

"Y-youdi-didn'tanswermeee."Shecriedoutashis

armsenclosedhersmallframeagainsthim.

"Let'sgetyouwarm okay?"

Hewalkedwithhertothecarandheunlockedit.He

openedthedoorforherandshegotinside.He

walkedtohissideandgotinside.AmelIalooked

aroundthecar,thememoriescrashingontopof

another.Sheclosedhereyesandtouchedherneck,

howhehadherinthiscar.Hestartedthecarjustso

hecanturnontheairconditioningtowarm upthe

car.

"Lia?"Shesnappedoutofitandlookedathim with

slightlypartedlips.

"Getridofthesweaterandjeans."



Hereyeswidenedandhelookedather.

"Iam notabruteLia."

"Yetyouclaim tobeamonster."

Sheremovedthesweaterandsheplaceditonthe

dashboard.Sheshimmiedoutofthewetjeansshe

hadonandthewarmthhitherskin,hererectnipples

catchingKingsley'sattention.Shewasn'twearinga

braatall.Ameliafelthisgazeonherandshe

coveredherbreastswithherhand.Hehadalready

seenherfullynakedbeforebutstill.Shebroughther

kneestoherfaceandsheturnedtolookathim.Her

bodywarmingup.

"Getridofthewett-shirt,youaregoingtocatcha

coldtoo."Shesmiledandhesmiledtakingitoff.He

lookedatherandshelethim holdherhand.He

couldn'tseehowfreehewaswithherandyethe

saidhecouldn't.Thathedidn'tknowhow.Hiswet

haircoveredthetopofhiseyesandshesmiled.Why

didhehavesuchnicehair?Itwassoftandnice.



"Butwhatwereyouthinkingcomingtostandinthe

rainforme?"

"Iwasthinkingofyou."

"Doyoudothisoften?"

Heshookhishead,hishairmovingwiththemotion

aswell.

"Thatwascuteandalsoinsaneofyou.Whatdoyou

say?"

Helookedintohersoftbrowneyes,didn'tseeany

agendastherejustpureinnocence.

"Idon'twanttoruinyou."

Shechuckledandfacedtheotherwaybeforeshe

facedhim.

"Iam alreadyruined.Youruinedmeforothermen

Grey."Heletoutasmallsmile.Hisfeelings

conflictingeachother.Hedidn'tknowhowtodothis.

Ifhewasbeingcompletelyhonest.

"Istilldon'tknowhowtodothisLia.You'lleither



wanttofindmyweakspotandmanipulatemeor

useeverythinginyourarsenalagainstme."

Amelialiftedherheadandfrowned.

"Whosaidthat'swhathappens?"Sheaskedand

Kingsleysighed.Heshouldburythatmemory.Shove

itdownthedarkrabbitholebecauseitwaswhereit

belonged.Shemovedcloserandheldhishands.

"Grey,whosaidthat?Whosaiditworkslikethat?

Rra?"

"Forgetit."

Shewantedtosayno,shewon'tletitslidebutshe

justletitslidebecausehedidn'twanttotalkaboutit.

TherewasalottoKingsleyGreyCarterthanwhat

meetstheeye.Shewassurehisstillwatersran

reallydeep.

"Okay.I'm droppingit.Makeadecisionketsamaye

ee."(makeadecisionsothatIshouldgo)

"Isittoomuchtoaskthatyoudon'tgo?"

Sheshookherhead.



"It'snottoomuchifyouknowwhetheryouwantme

ornotsoIcanhealinpeaceifyoudon't."

Heleanedbackonthecarseat.Shouldhe?

"Idon'twantyoutogo."

"Why?"

"Why?"

"Yeswhy?GreyIwantyoutobeclear."

"BecauseIdon'tunderstandthefeelingsIhavefor

youAmelia.Idon'tknowshitLia."

"Feelings.Youacknowledgedthat.Okay.That'sa

goodstart."

Shesaidsoftly.Helookedather.Shewasgetting

waytoocloseforcomfortbutshewasaboutto

leave.Hedidn'twantthat.Headmittedtohimself.

"Greyyouhavefeelingsforme?"Sheaskedsoftly

stillnottakinghereyesawayfrom him.Henodded

andlookeddown.



"Okay.Canweworkonthosefeelings?"

Sheaskedassheletgoofhishandsandtouched

hisfaceforhim tolookather.Shesaidwe?

"Yousaidwe?"

"Yeswe.WecanworkonthosefeelingsandI'llshow

youhowtolabelthosefeelings.Howlonghave

thesefeelingsbeenhauntingyou?"Sheaskedwith

curiosity.Hethoughtaboutlyingtoherbutshe

wasn'tgoing.Theywerefindingcommonground.

"I-youwillprobablythinkI'm asexualpredatorso

let'sdropthat."

"Iwon'tbeabletohelpyouifIdon'tknowGrey.

Please."

"Sincethehospitalthing."Hesaidthroughgritted

teethandshedidn'twanttoshowhim shewas

surprised.Inagoodwaythough.

"Okay.Isthatwhyyoupretendedyoudidn'tknowme

atthestore?"Hetorehisgazeawayandshepulled

hisheadbacksohecanlookather.

"Rra?"



"Yes."

"Okaywearemakingprogressonyourfeelings.

OkayI'm notleaving,wearegoingtoexplorethis

okay?"

Henodded.

"Goodboy."Hecouldn'tstopthelaughterthat

escapedhislipsandshesmiled.

"I'm olderthanyouAmelia."

"Iknow."Hetookherhandfrom hisfaceandheldit.

"Areyouwarm enough?"

Shenodded.Shewasnakedinhiscaranditdidn't

feelweird.Hepickedherupandplacedheronhis

lap.

"YourjeansarewetGrey."

"Iknow."Hekissedherandshemoanedintothekiss,

wrappingherhandsaroundhisneck.Hishands

movedtohersmallshapelybuttandhemassagedit.



Hebrokethekissandsheblushed.

"WhatwereyoudoingbeforeIcame?"

"Studyingbutnothingmadesenseanymoreso.."

"Whichcourse?"

"Nursing."

"Nowonderyousmartmouthmebecauseyouarea

smartyass."

"NoI'm notandIdonotsmartmouthyou,itwilljust

befacts."

"Okay.YourCGPA?"

Ameliashookherhead.

"Ngng,thisisheadingtowardsbeingalectureandI

don'twantthat."

"I'm waitingLia.."

"4.2."

"Smartass.."henoddedandsheplacedherhands

onhischest.



"Okay.Soweareboyfriendandgirlfriend?"He

noddedbeforesayingsomething.

"I'veneverdonethisbeforeAmelia.Idon'tknow

whatboyfriendsandgirlfriendsdo."

Sheopenedhermouthandclosedit.Hewas28and

hedidn'tknow?

"How?You're28?"

"AmeliaItoldyouIdon'tknowanythingorhowany

ofthisstuffwork."

"Ok.Okay.I'm yourfirstgirlfriend?"

Henoddedandlookeddown.Sheheldhischeeks.

"Firstfriendandgirlfriend?I'm honoured."

Hesmiled.Therewasalottouncoverabouthim and

shewasdeterminedtofindoutmoreabouthernew

boyfriend.

"Youwon'tbeembarrassedtobeseeninpublicwith

me?"Shefrowned.Whatthehell?Whythehellwould

shebeembarrassedtobeseenwithhim?Hewas



freakingorgeous.Awalkingsexgod.Nottomakeit

weirdsheshookherhead.

"Never."

Hisfingerslightlybrushedherbackandshelooked

athim.Hewasn'tlookingatherashedidthat.His

fingerschangeddirectionandtheywereonher

tummyandlingeringonthewaistbandofherfull

Jockeypanties.Hetuggedatthepantiesandshe

heldhishand.

"Wehavetotesttogether."

"Okay.ShouldItalktomydoctortomorrow?"

"AndIwanttostartbirthcontrol,youneverusea

condom withmeandIdon'tknowwhoyoualways

sleepwith."

"Okay.Doctor'sappointmentforHIVtesting,birth

controlandIshouldusecondoms.NotedLia."

"Justlikethat?"

"Justlikethat."

"Idon'twanttobecheatedon.IfyoucheatonmeI

walkaway."



"Eemma."

Shefrowned."Whyareyousohumble?"

Hechuckledandlookeddirectlyintohereyes.

"SweetLia,youmustknowthatIcantreatyoulike

thesweetlittlegirlyouarebutIcanalsomakeyou

myslut."Hereyesshowedevidentshockandher

bodybetrayedherasherclittwitched.Hekissedher

cheek.

"I'm sorryaboutthewetclothesbutyouhaveschool

laterandIhavework.WhattimeshouldIpassby?

Sheblinked.Hemustbekiddingher.

"Uhm uhm 12noonisfine."

"Okay.Getdressed."

***



AtThero'sparents

Luckyforhim,heknewAmeliawasalevel300

nursingstudentandheplannedoncheckingher.

Comingcleantoherabouteverythingandseeifshe

willgivethem achance.Onelastchance.Heclosed

hiseyeswithasmallsmileandslept.Todaywas

goingtobeagoodday.

***

AtCampus

Onceshewasdone,shelookedathim.Ithad

stoppedrainingandshewasgoingtowearher

pyjamasimmediatelyonceshearrivedinherroom.

"Ilikedthistalk."Shekissedhischeekandhe

slantedhismouthtofrenchkissher.Sheplacedher

handsonhischesttoslowhim downandhe

squeezedherwaist.Whichremindedher....



"Uhm Grey?"

"Hmm?"

"Uh-whenwelikeyouknow,dothestuff,don'tputit

allin."

Hefrownedwhilesheavoidedhiseyes.

"Nnatotaabogolebotlhoko,ketsayadipainkillera

andgabogolebotlhokototamothowaModimoga

rehetsa.KesalakelemomaibingandkanaIhave

togodoroundsatthehospital,imaginekelemo

maibingkesatsamayesentle.Kopagoreo

nkakanyetseatleastee.."(itwouldbepainful,Itake

painkillersanditwouldbereallypainfulafterweare

done.Iam alwaysinpainandIhaveroundstodoat

thehospital.Imagjnebeinginpainandnotwalking

properly.Atleastthinkofme.)

Henodded.Hehadalotofkinksorwashistrauma

manifestingintheform ofhiskinks?Eitherwayhe

hadalotofthem andhewassureshewasgoingto

leaveafteraweekortwobecauseshewon'tbeable

todealwithsuch.Thesubswereboughtsotheyhad



nomeanstoescapebutAmeliamightwalkawaybut

hewillseeafterafewweeks.

"Thankyou.Ihavetogo.Byee."

Shepeckedhischeeksandopenedthecardoor.

.

.

*

*

*

TomorrowImightpostabitlate.Around2000hrs.I

havetowrapupafewthings.Don'tforgettoplace

yourpre-ordersforPROMISES.
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AtCampus

Amelia'sphonevibratedwhileshewasstillinthelab

listening.Sheignoredthephoneinherlabcoatas

theDrwentaheadtoexplainstufftothem.She

checkedherwatchanditwas12pm onthedot.The

Drcheckedhiswatchbeforelookingatthenursing

students.

"Ourlessonisoverbutdon'tforgettosubmitthay

assignmentbeforetheendofthisweek.Late

submissionswillresultina15%markdeduction."He

noddedandwalkedout.Ameliaputhernotepadin

herbagandshetookoutherphoneoutofherlab

coat.Greysentamessage.



Grey:I'm inschool..

Shesmiledasshetextedhim back.

Amelia:I'm bySOM.Canyouparkthere?Thankyou.

Shesentthemessageandsheremovedhercoatas

shewalkedoutoftheroom.Sheshouldtakethe

elevatordowntoarrivefaster.Sheheldhercoatin

herhandandherbaginanother.Shewalkedtothe

elevatorandwaitedassomeotherstudentsgotin.

Sheturnedandshefrowned.Lisbeth.Shecouldstill

recognizeher.Shebreathedinastheelevatorwent

down.Afewsecondslater,itstoppedandthedoors

opened.Theyheadedtothedoorandshechecked

hermessage.Hedidn'trespond.

Outsidethebuilding,LisbethfrownedasThero

walkedtoher.

"Hey.Areyouokay?"

"Keithisfine.Whatareyoudoinghere?"

"Liz,wecanstillbefriends.Weshareachildand



kidssenehostility."

"AndwhosaidIwashostile?Can'tIhealinpeace

andthenwewillbefriends?"

Sheasked.Shestoppedtalkingwhenshenoticed

thatThero'sfocushadshiftedawayfrom her.She

lookedatthedirectionhewaslookingit.Shenoticed

thatgirl,shelookedlikethemissinggirlwhowas

foundyearsago.Therolickedhislipsashewatched

Ameliatalktothephone.HewilltalktoLisbeth.

Luckwasonhissidetoday.

"We'lltalk.Ihavetodosomething."Andlikethathe

ditchedLisbethandrantowhereAmeliawas

standing.

Amelialookedaround.Shedidn'tknowhiscarplate

number.Shedialedhim again.

"Grey?Platenumber?Idon'tknowittlherrawena."

Hespeltitoutforherandshenodded.

"Liaitwon'tbehardtospotthecar."



"Okay.I'm onmyway,mylessonjustended."

"Alright."Hehungupandshefeltsomeonebrush

hershoulder.Shesmiled.

"You'reherealready?"Sheturnedandthatsmiled

dissolvedintonothingness.

"Oh.You.Whatareyoudoinghere?"

"HelloAmelia,IwasaroundandIsawyou.Mindif

wegooutforlunch.Totalk?Justtotalk.I'm not

heretoproposelovebackoranything.Youreally

toldmeoffthelasttime.Wellthelasttwotimes."He

chuckledandlookedather.Shewassobeautiful.

Herbraidsecuredintoatightbunandthoseglossy

pinklips.Herskinhasalwaysbeenthisflawlessand

hewaslookingatherlipsasshespoke.Noteven

hearingawordshesaid.

Lisbethwatchedfrom aclosedistance.Shecould

seethewayTherowaslookingather.Shehad

forgottenhername.Sheturnedtofacesomeone



nexttoherandasked.

"What'shername?"

"Thecutegirlwithbraids?Amelia.She'smy

classmate.Bathongmonyanayooomontle

gore."(thatgirlissobeautiful)

Lisbethjustnoddedandshelookedatthem.Amelia.

Amelia.Shepaused.Thatnamewastheexactname

Theromentionedwhenhewasspeakingtohis

mother.Shewastheex?Wow!Shepushedhelong

hairback.Wasitbecauseshewasn'tbeautifullike

herthathewantedhisexbackeventhoughhewas

withher?Thatgirllookedperfect.Tooperfectand

Theroleftthatandnowhewantsherback?Menwill

destroyyoushem.

Inthecar,Kingsleycheckedhiswatch.Hesighed.

Hegotoutofthecarandworehisshadesjustsono

onetalksabouthim oranything.Helockedhiscar

andwalkedtowardstheSOM building.



"Areyoulisteningtome?Wantiyakanteo

mpatlang?"(youaredelayingme,whatdoyouwant

from me?)

Therosnappedoutofit.

"Justtotalk.TocleartheairAmelia.IpromiseIwill

stayawaybesidesI'm goingbacktotheUKsoon."

"Idon'tthinkthatwillbepossible.Dudestayaway

from me.Whatwehadisover.Youhaveawhole

childkana."

Theropaused.Sheknew?

"With'studybuddy'.Wearecoolee,juststayinth-"

Amelia'seyeswidened.Shesawhim walking

towardsherwithhisshades.Whywashewearing

shades?Hewasperfect.Sheclearedherthroatas

Kingsleystoodnexttoher,ignoringthepersonwho



waswithher.AmeliasighedandKingsleyfinally

lookedattheguyanditwasnoneotherthanThero.

Great!

HepinchedhisnosebridgeasAmeliaturnedtolook

athim.Sheplacedherstuffdownandstoodonher

tiptoestoremovehisshades.Shelikedhowhedid

hishairtoday,slickedbackanditlookedsonice.

"Hi."Shepeckedhislipssoftly.Helookedatherand

smiled.

Thero'sthroatconstricted.Seeinghiscousinwho

hadbeenmorelikeabrotherwiththegirlheloved.

HeknewAmeliabeforehim andhehadnorightto

dothat.AmeliaturnedandfacedThero.

"BabethisismyexThero,Therothisismy

boyfriend."Shesaidboredasshepickedherstuff.

TearsfilledThero'seyesasKingsley'shandsettled

onthesmallofherback.



"Whyareyoucrying?"Ameliaasked.

Kingsleyshookhisheadbored.

"You'lfindthecaronyourownakere?"Hesaidand

shelookedathim.

"I'm goingwithyou.Afewminutesplease."Shesaid

beforesheturnedtoThero.

"Wow!IsitbecauseImadeafewmistakes,you

decidedtohurtmewithmybrother?"

"Yourbr-what?"

Shewashonestlyconfused.

"KingsleyismybrotherAmelia.TheoneIalways

talkedabout.Wow!Whatafinewaytohurtme."His

voiceshookwitheverywordandherubbedhiseyes

sothatthetearsdon'trolldownhischeeks.

AmelialookedatKingsleythenThero.

"Idon'tknowanything.Whoishurtinggasekgang

yametotaborra.Nnakajolakemovileon."(whois



hurtingwhoisnotmyissueguys.Iam ina

relationship,Imovedon.)

Shesaidasshestoodonhertiptoeaagaintokiss

Kingsley'scheek.

"Areyougoingwithmeorsortingthingswithyour

brother?"

Heslippedonehandinhispocketandtookouthis

carkeys.

"I'llbethereinafew.Tshwara."Hehandedherthe

keysandshewalkedawayleavingthetwoguys

there.

"Doyouknowwhatyourmotheroncesaidtome?

Cryingmakesyouweak,sosoweak."

"Thatgirlwasmygirlfirst.Youhavenorighttotake

herawayfrom me."

Kingsleymovedcloser,hekepthiseyesonThero.

"Funfact?She'sminenow."



"Soobonagosiamegorobalalengwanyanayoke

robetsengleene?"(youseeitfittosleepwithagirlI

sleptwith?)

Kingsleychuckled.

"Don'tberidiculous."

"Ojamaselalaame?"(youareenjoyingmyleftovers?)

Kingsleyreignedinhistemperandsteppedcloser.

"SayonemorewordaboutherandIwillkillyou.Try

me."HisicecoldvoicesentachilldownThero's

spineashelookedathisbleakeyes.Hewasn'teven

blinking.Heswallowedashetouchedhisneck.

Kingsleysteppedback.

"Nowdon'tbebittercousin."

HewalkedawayandTherolickedhisdrylips.

.
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AtCampus

Ameliasatinthecar.Kingsleywasthebrother?She

didn'tseetheresemblanceandshehadhonestly

brusheditoffwhenhementionedhisfullnames.

ThecardooropenedandKingsleygotinside.

"I'm sosorry.DidIcauseproblemsforyouandyour

brother?Ididn'tknowinallhonestyan-"

"Shutup!"

Shekeptquietashishandwrappedaroundherneck

andhebroughtherinforakiss.Shemovedcloser

andplacedherhandsonhisstrongthighsashe

kissedher.Shethoughthewasgoingtobeangry

andtalkaboutusinghim.Hebrokethekissand



lookedather.

"Stayawayfrom thekidokay?Iwouldhatetohave

tobreakhisneck."Shenoddedtooquickly.Shd

wasn'tevengoingafterThero.Hefollowedher

around.

"Good.Buckleup."

Hemovedbackandshepulledtheseatbeltstill

lookingathim.Shehandedhim thecarkeysandshe

keptherowleyesonhim.Hewasn'tgoingtoadd

anythingextra?Sayanythingmoreor?Herolled

backhisshirtsleevesbeforehestartedthecar.She

kepthereyesonhisveinedarmsandswallowed.

Withafreehand,heundidhertightbunlettingher

braidstumbledownandhemassagedherscalp.She

closedhereyesenjoyingthefeelingaofhislarge

handinherhair.

MeanwhilebytheSOM buildingLisbeth'seyesfilled

withtears.WashefightingforAmelia?Wasit

becauseshewasmoreprettyanddidn'thavebaby



fatandstretchmarks?Wasthatit?Shefistedher

handstorubhertears.Wasitthebabyfatthatmade

herthighsabitthickandthestretchmarksonher

waist?Shewalkedaway.Askinghersefifsomething

waswrongwithher?Shewasn'tattractiveenough?

ShecouldseethatAmelialookedlikeasize28and

shewasasize32,shewasnolongerthatsize.

Everythingblurredastearsfilledhereyesoncemore.

Hehonestlydidn'tcaredidhe?Fightingwithhis

cousinforagirl.Shecoughedandstoppedbya

nearbytreeassheburstintotears.

Therounfistedhishand.Herubbedhiseyeswithhis

otherhand.HeleftLisbethtotrytoworkitoutwith

Amelia.ShejustwentaheadtodateKingsley?Wasit

becauseKingsleyhadmoneyandsheneededmoney?

Maybehismotherhadbeenright.Shewasjusta

whoreandnotthegirltomarry.Howcouldshebe

okaywithdatinghisbrother?Exesusuallygobackto

eachotherandhewasn'tmovedbythelittleliehe



toldaboutsleepingwithher?Wow!Withhisbruised

ego,hewalkedaway,headdownandhandsinhis

jeanpockets.Hehadevenforgottenthatheleft

Lisbethwaiting,notthatinhiscurrentstateofmind

hewasgoingtonoticeherabsence.

***

Ontheroad.Kingsleymovedhishandfrom herthigh,

movinghishandupbeforeslidingitinhercotton

pants.Ameliaglancedathim buthiseyeswereon

theroad,withonehandonthesteeringwheel.She

closedhereyesashishandslippedinsideher

panties.Shemouthedanohashestartedtorubher

p*ssy.Shereleasedamoanandhelookedather.

"Otherpeopleintheircarscanhear,shutupLia!"She

closedhermouthasherbackarched,heflickedher

beanbeforeheslidafingerinsideandherbody

instinctivelymovedcloser.Kingselyswitchedlanes

ashecontinueddriving,enjoyingherwarmthwhile

shestruggledwithholdinginhermoans.She



moanedwiththatsweetvoiceofherandheclosed

hiseyesforasecondbeforehelookedattheroad,

hiserectionverymuchvisible.

"Ah!OhmyGod!Ah!"Heremovedhishandandshe

placedherheadontheseat.Shewassoclose.She

closedhereyesasshebreathedinandout.Kingsley

smiledtohimselfashegotclosertotheprivate

hospitalheliked.Hedidn'twanthertocome.Notyet.

Whensheopenedhereyestolookathim,shesaw

him lickinghisfingers.Shesatuprightandplaced

herhandsonherthighs,breathingintotryandact

likenothingeverhappened.

Kingsleysloweddownashearrivedatwherethe

buildingwas.Hedroveinsideandtriedtofinda

parkingspot.Hefounditaminutelaterandhe

parkedhiscar.Theenginestoppedandheusedhis

otherhandtoopenhiscompartment.Heusedthe

handkerchieftowipehishandandhetookouta

handsanitizeraswell.Afterthatshortprocesshe

heldhercheek.



"Youarefarfrom lookinglikeawomanwhohas

beenthoroughlyfucked.I'llcorrectthat."Hereyes

widenedandhekissedherjawbeforehialipsmoved

closertoherear.

"IlikehowyoutasteLia."Andthatdissolvedallof

herresolve.

"Ilikeyourmoans,Iwanttotakeyoutoanail

techniciansoIcanseeyournailscratchesonmy

backafteraproperfuck."Shebreathedsoftly

lookingathim.

"Thedoctoriswaitingforus."

Hesaidandheunbuckledherseatbelt.Hishands

touchingherbra'dboobs.Hesmiledandletgoof

her.Heremovedthecarkeysandgotoutofthecar.

Ameliaopenedhersideofthedoorandinhaled

deeplybeforeshesteppedoutside.Shefoundhim

waitingforherbyhersideandinsteadofherhand,

hisarm foundherwaist.Heclosedthecardoorand

lockedthecar.



***

Insidetheprivatepractice

KingsleywalkedinsidewithAmeliaandthedoctor

waswaitingforthem.Theybothsatdownandthe

doctorlookedathispatientandthenAmelia.Thegirl

hehadtotreattwoyearsago.

"Iassumewecangetrighttoitdoctor."Hesaid.His

otherhandwasonherkneeandshesmiled.

"WellthisisgoingtobealittleprickandafterthatI

wantustodiscussthepossibilitiesofyourresults."

AmelianoddedasGreyjustlookedatthedoctor.

Thedoctorcollectedtheirbloodsamplesandhe

carriedouttheHIVtesting.Whilewaitingfortheir

resultshelookedatthem.Weretheyacouple?

"Okay.Iftheresultsdon'tcomeoutthesamefor

bothofyou,it'snottheendofthewell.With

treatmentandsafesex,theviralloadisreduced



significantlyandyouhavealongerlastinglife."

"Uhm doctor?"

Ameliaaskedandbothmenlookedather.

"Iwasthinkingofgettingonbirthcontrolan-"

"Ameliaright?"

Shenodded.Hebroughthishandstogether.

"Birthcontrolhassideeffects,oneofthem isheavy

periodflow.Youalreadyhavelowblood."

"Ido?"Sheaskedfrowning.

"Youdo,hencethebloodtransfusionwehadtodo

andyourbloodtypeishardtofind."

"Igetyoudoctor,I-Iknowtheriskswithbirthcontrol

butIwilltryitforthefirstmonth,toseehowitgoes."

"Areyousure?"

"Yes.Thepillwilldo.Ifitgoeswellforthefirst

monthIwilltakeitfrom there."



"Wellifyousayso.Iwillwriteaprescriptionforit.

Therearemoresideeffectsyouhavetobeawareof

inregardstousingcontraceptives."

Amelianodded.Sheknewthatbutsheletthedoctor

explainwitboutinterruptinghim.Whenhewasdone

helookedatbothofthem.

"Let'schecktheresultsnow."

AmeliaplacedherhandonGrey'shandandexhaled

waitingforthedoctor.

.

.

*

*

*

*
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Attheprivatepractice

Thedoctorbreathedinasheturnedtheirresultsat

thesametime.Theylookedandthenateachother

thenfinallythedoctor.

"Youarebothnegative."Kingsleypretendedhewas

unfazedashenodded.Theonlypersonhesleptraw

withwasAmeliaandshealreadytoldhim inthe

earlymorningsthatshethoughthesleptaround.

Whichwastechnicallytruetoacertainextent.

"Whenwasthelasttimeyouguyshadunprotected

sex?"

"Twoweeksago."Bothofthem saidatthesame

timeandAmeliatuckedafewbraidsbehindherear.

"Well,theseresultsmightchangeifyoudodecideto



addanotherpartnertoyoursexuakchain.

Faithfulnessiskeyandusingprotectionwillhelpyou

guys,especiallywhenitcomestoSTIsaswell."

AmelianoddedandKingsleycontinuedrubbingher

knee.

"I'm writingtheprescriptionforyourcontraceptives

andyouwillgetthem bythecounter."

"Thankyou."

HescribbledonthepaperandhandedittoAmelia

whoreadit.ShethankedthedoctorasGreystood

upfirstandheldherhand.Helookedather,hoping

shewasgoingtotakeit.Shetookitstandingupand

hereleasedthebreathhedidn'tknowhewas

holding.Kingsleyjustnoddedathisdoctorthenthey

bothwalkedoutoftheoffice.

"WhereshouldIgetthepills?Wasthatblood

transfusionbecauseIhadlowbloodnotbecauseI

lostalotofblood?"

"Youendedupneedingthreebloodtransfusions

Lia."



Sheshrugged."ButIthinkI'm finenow.Butmyblood

typegatweit'sraretofind."

"YouareaskingtoomuchLia."Hewalkedwithherto

collectherprescription.

"Ijustwanttoknowkooreakere.Noneedtocutme

off."Sheturnedandgreetedthepharmacistwitha

smile.Theladygreetedherbackasshetookthe

paperfrom Amelia.KingsleywaitedwithAmeliaas

hemovedhishandsupanddownherwaist.Amelia

lookedaround.Helookedatherbehindjustmoving

hishandsupanddownherwaist.Shewasn't

embarassedtobeseenwithhim,thatwasagood

startandhesmiledlookingdown.Shedidn'tsayshe

wasuncomfortablewithhim touchinghersoitwas

alsogood.Hebreathedout,notevenlisteningtothe

conversationshewashavingwiththepharmacist.

Ameliaturned.

"Ileftmybaginthecar,canIgogetmycard?"

"It'sokay,I'llpayundermyname."



Hetookouthiswalletandhandedherthecreditcard

andmedicalaidcard.

"Youdon'thaveto."Heignoredthatashewasgiven

themachinetopunchhisPIN.Theywaitedanda

minutelateritwasallprocessed.Hetookhiscards

backandputthem inhiswallet.Ameliathankedthe

pharmacistandtookherpills.Shelookedatthepills

astheywalkedoutofthehospital.

"Sonowthatweknoweachother'sstatuses,should

wetrycondoms?"

Sheasked.

"Areyouokaywithit?"Heaskedastheyheadedto

wheretheyparkedthecar.

"Itwillbeanewexperienceformesowecanuseit."

Hepausedandlookedather.Heforgotthathenever

usedprotectionwithherandshewasavirginwhen

hefirstsleptwithher.

"OkayLia."Heunlockedthecarandopenedthedoor



forher.Shegotinsideandhecloseditbefore

walkingtohisside.

***

AtCampus

Thirtyminuteslater,Kingsleyparkedhiscarby

Vegas.

"Thiaoneisanonlinelesson.Twotillfour.Thank

you."Shehuggedhim andhehuggedback.

"AndaboutThero,sureIdidn'truinabrotherhood?"

Helookedather.

"Noyoudidn't.Stopaskingaboutit."

"Okay.Thankyouforthelunchaswell."

"Youdon'thavetothankme.Eatup.."



Ameliaflashedasmileandtookouttheburger.She

bitintoitandKingsleysilentlywatched.Shewas

innocent.Apartofhim wantedhim tostopthis

becaussitwasforeignterritory,somethingoutof

theoddforhim.Hepickedthemilkshakeshe

insistedhegetandhetookasip.Itwasokay,he

didn'tlikesweetthingsbutshewassweet.

Ameliasmiledashereyesfellonhim.Theywere

reallydating?Itwassurreal.

Meanwhilearoundcampus,Lisbethgotupfrom one

ofthebenches.Shehadcriedbuteverytimeshe

thoughtaboutitshecriedsomemore.Therowasa

pieceofshit.Oneshestilllovedwithpassion.She

sighedandrubbedhereyes.Sheshouldstopcrying

now,itwasn'tcuteinanyway.Shestoodup.Herbag

inherhand.Shedidn'thaveanylessonssoshe

mightaswellgohome.

InsidethecarAmelialickedthesauceoffherfingers



andshecaughthim lookingather.

"I'm embarassingmyselfright?"Hersmilelither

wholefaceandhesmiledshakinghishead.

"Okay.Ishouldgetgoing."Shewipedherhandsand

kissedhischeek.Heheldherneckandwentinfora

muchmoredeeperkiss.

"Callaroundmidnight,I'llbebusyatwork."

"IfI'm stillawakeI'llcall."

Sheopenedthecardoorandgotherstuff.She

wavedassheclosedthecardoorwalkingaway.

Greykepthiseyesonhertillshedisappearedinto

thebuilding.Hestartedthecar.

***

Atthebusrank



Lisbethgotinsidethecombithatwasheadingto

Block8.Shejustwalkedtothefarbackjustbythe

windowandsheclosedherswolleneyes.She

openedthem whensomeonesatnexttoher.She

didn'tfacetheperson,insteadshetookouther

phoneandstaredattheblankscreen.Thetwo

weekstheyhavebeenapart,ithadbeenhellto

deletetheirpicturestogether.Nowthatshesawhim

beganothergirlinfrontofhereyes,ithurtmore.

***

AtCampus

Ameliasatcrossleggedonthebedasshenoted

downwhattheProfessorwassayingonMSteams.

ThedooropenedandYayawalkedinside.She

mouthedahiandAmeliasmiledatherroommateas

shecontinuedtotakedownnotes.Everythingmoved

alongwellandasshenoteddown,Ameliathought

thatitwastooearlytotellpeopleshdwasina



relationship.Greywastoogoodlookingandpeople

knewhim,soshewilltellpeoplewhensheisready

eveniftheyseeherwithhim.Sheremovedthepen

from hermouthassheunmutedhermicrophone

andansweredthequestion.

.

.

.

*

*

*

AMONTHLATER
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AtCampus

Ameliaturnedonherbedwiththereallybadcramps

beingtheonestowakeherup.Day14ofherperiod

whichusuallylasted3days.Shewasgoingtostop

thesecontraceptives.Shedidn'tknowhowmuch

bloodshelostbut14daysofanonestopperiod?

Thatwasalotanditwasheavy.Sheslowlygotout

ofbedandrealisedshestainedhersheets.Again.

Tearsfilledhereyesassherubbedherlower

abdomen.Herphonerangandsheextendedher

handtothestudytabletopickupthecall.

"Hello."

"Areyouokay?Thepasttwoweeksyouhavebeen

avoidingme,areyouembarrassedofme?"Heasked.

Shewasstillonherperiodandshedidn'tfindit



necessaryforhim toknowbecausehewillwantto

sleepwithherandshecan'tsleepwithhim while

menstruating.

"No.I'm not.I'm sorryifyoufeelthatway.I'm onmy

periods."

"Okay.Isthatareasontoavoidmeandbedistant?"

Heasked.Sheclosedhereyes,asharppaincutting

acrossherabdomen.Shesatdown,ignoringthe

lightheadfeelingshehad.

"N-NoI'm sosorrykanayoumightwantsexandyou

mightgetangryifIdon'tgiveyousex."

"What?Knowwhat,I'm onmyway."

"Okay.Canyoubringpainkillers?Minearefinished."

"Okay."

Hehungupandshesqueezedherabdomen.The

doctortoldherandshejustwantedtosee,

contraceptiveshaddifferentsideeffectson

everyone.Somepeoplegainedexcessiveweightand

thepillsjusthadtochangehermenstrualcycle,



makeitlongerandmorepainful.Sheneededtotake

ashower,washhersheetsandwaitforGrey.

***

AtLisbeth'sparents

Lisbethcouldn'tbelievethatshehadwentonto

socialmediatosearchAmelia.Shewasn'tonany

socialmediaplatform andsheguesseditwasa

goodthing.Shewalkedtoherbaby'sroom andhe

waspeacefullysleeping.Hislittlebellyshowingand

hishandsontheside.Hewasthebestthingthat

happenedtoherevenifshewastooyoungfora

child.

Shewalkedbacktoherroom tocontinuestudying.

Theyhadfinalsinaweekandsheneededtobeat

herbest.Therowashalfwayacrosstheworldliving

hisbestlifewithnocareaboutthedamageheleft



behind.Lifewasfunnyinaway.

***

AtCampus

Ameliagotdressedinsweatsandshemadeherbed

shortlyafter.Yayawalkedinside.

"Weneedtorestonceexamsareover,stillonyour

periods?"

"Yeah.Iam nevertakingcontraceptivesagain."

"Yoh.I'm okay,Ijustgainedweightthefirsttwo

monthsbutthenIstartedtoeathealthyandstuff.

ThepillsliterallyreducedmyheavyflowandIhave

fivedaylongperiodsthataren'tthatpainful."

"Luckyyou.Nowonmyside,it'sbeentwoweeksof

nonestopperiods."

"Totamaybeyo-"Amelia'sphonerangandshe

pickeditupassheheldthestainedsheetinher



hands.

"Hey.CanIwashthissheetfirst?Iwon'tbelongI

promiseandIcanseeyouafter?"

Kingsleyranhishandsthroughhishair.Hehopedhe

wasn'tgoingtoregrethisdecision.

"Canyouspendthenight?"

Ameliafrowned."I'llgetbacktoyouokay?Inafew

minutes."Therewassilenceandshedecidedto

hangup.ShecalledKgosi.

"HelloK?Uhm whatdoyoudoifyourboyfriendasks

yousleepover?"

"Ahha.Youhaveaboyfriendanddidn'ttellme?"

"It'sstillnewtlhemma.ThelasttimeIhada

boyfriendhecheatedonme."

"Boohoo.Therowasanidiot.Whoisthisone?"

"Iwilltellyou.Notoverthephonethough."



"Okay.Asleepoverisokay,aslongasweknow

whereyouareandifyouaresafe.Don'tforgetthat

examsarestartingafteraweekandyoustillhaveto

study."

"Iknow.I'm scaredgorewhatifIstainhissheets

anditbecomesdisgustingorheisdisgustedwith

me.."

"I'm surehewon'tifhelovesyou.Wellit'suptoyou

togo."

"Alright.Ihavetogo.Bye."

"Byeanddon'tforgettotellme."

Shenoddedandhungup.Sheslidherphoneinside

herpocketandopenedthewardrobeforthewashing

powderandbucket.

"WellYayaletmegowashthis.I'llbeback.Iwon'tbe

long."

Shewalkedoutoftheroom andYayasatbyher

desktostudy.Aftertheseexamsareover,theclub



wouldbeagreatstartandshewonderedifAmelia

wouldtagalongtoo.

Intheparkinglot,Kingsleylookedathisphone.She

wasn'tsure.Hedidn'tknowifheshouldbehappy

thatshedeclinedtheofferorbedevasted.He

watchedafewYouTubevideosonwhattodoona

date,justanythingthatdoesn'tincludesex.Hewas

reallytryinghisbest,maybesheignoredhim

becauseofthesex.Shedidsayhehurtsher.Maybe

thatwasit.Helookedatthepainkillerdinthesmall

plastic.Hepassedbythechemisttogetherthose.

Twentyminuteslater,Ameliazippedherbag.She

wasgladsheboughtthisbagthoughshehadno

ideawhatshewasgoingtodowithitthetimeshe

boughtit.Shehadpackedhernotebookthathad

notesononeofherhardestmodulesandeverything

shemightneed.

"YayaIwillbebacktomorrow,Ithink.I'm notgetting

kidnappedoranything."



"Ihearyousis.Byee."

"Bye."

Shewalkedoutoftheroom withherbagandshe

tookoutherphone.Shecalledhim.

"Hey.I'm onmyway.Bye."

Shehungupasshewalkeddownthestairs.Once

shewasoutinafewminutesshewalkedbythe

parkinglottolookforhiacar.Shesawitthenquickly

walkedtothecar.Hesawherapproachingand

unlockedthecardoorthenopenedthedoorfrom tge

inside.

Shegotinsideandplacedherbagonherlap.

"Hey.BeforeyousayIwasignoringyou,Iam so

sorry.SchoolhasbeenbusyandIhaveexamsina

week.Myperiodshavebeenongoingfortwoweeks

andwhenyoujustaskedmetosleepover,Iwasn't

surebecausewe-well.."

Helistenedandkeothiseyesonher.Ameliawaited



forhim tosaysomethingbuthedidn't.Hejust

looekdather.

"Uhm w-wellI-Ithisisembarrassing."

"I'm listening."

"I-Idon'twanttostainyoursheetsoryourcouchor

anything."Shesaidinasinglebreathandwaitedfor

him tosayit'sfineshedoesn'thavetosleepover

becausehewon'tbegettingsexoranything.

"Okay.Hi.."asusualhishandwrappedaroundher

neckashepulledherinforaslowdeepkiss.He

brokeitandshelookedathim.

"Wereyoulistening?"

"Yes.Iassumethebagmeansyou'respendingthe

nightwithme?"

Shenodded.

"Good."Hekissedheragainandshegiggled.

"Igotyourpainkillers."

"Thankyou."Shepeckedhislipsandleanedbackon



herseat.

.

.

*

*

*

Lastnight'sinsert.
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Insidethecar

Ameliarubbedherstomachasherfacescrunchedin

pain.Greycaughtherlookashedrove.

"Areyouokay?"

"Mhmm.Thecramps."Sheclosedhereyes.

"ShouldItakeyoutothehospital?"

"I'llbefine.Istoppedtakingthecontraceptives."

"Isthatwhyyou'restillonyouruh-yeahthat."

Shelaughedinpain.Didhejustavoidsayingperiods?

"Thereisnothingthedrwilldo.Istoppedthepills

andI'm surewiththeheavybleeding,mybloodlevels

arelow.BabeI'm anurseintraining."Hefrowned



andsmiled.Shecalledhim babe.Thatwasthe

secondtime.Thefirsttimeshedidwaswhenhe

wasinsideherbytheriver.

"SoI'lljustpoppainkillers,ahotwaterbottleand

relaxingwillhelp.HopefullybynextweekIwon'tbe

onmyperiodsagain.Thankyouforofferingthough."

"Youareinpain."

"IknowbutI'lltrytobeagoodsport."

"Youdon'thaveto."

"Whatarewedoingtoday?You'recookingforme?"

Herubbedthebackofhisheadashestoppedthe

carbytheredlights.

"Idon'tknowho-howtocook."

Sheturnedherheadtolookathim.Thetrafficlights

turnedgreenandhespedforward.

"Youdon'tknowhow?Yourmom didn'tteachyou

howoryouknewyouwouldhaveagirltoteachyou



howticook?"

Kingsleyfocusedontheroadanddidn'tanswerher.

Shejustkepthereyesonhim waitingforananswer.

"Mymom taughtmehowtocookattheagetenand

Ihaven'tlookedbackeversince.Whydidn'tyour

motherteachyouhowtocook?"

Sheasked.Hewas28forcryingoutloud.Kingsley

removedhishandfrom herthighandtightenedhis

handsonthesteeringwheel.Ameliasawhowhe

removedhishandandhewasfocusingontheroad.

Shebitherlipandlookeddown.

"DidIsaysomethingwrong?"

Kingsleyjustdroveandsecondslater,stoppedby

theredtrafficlights.

"Grey?"Sheconsciouslytouchedhiskneeand



lookedathim eventhoughhewasn'tlookingather.

Shesqueezedhiskneeeventhoughhewaswearing

jeans.

"Greytalktome.IsaidsomethingwrongandIam

sorry.Rra?"

Hesighedasheleanedbackwithonehandonthe

steeringwheel,thetrafficlightswentgreenandhe

droveoff.

Amelialookedathim ignoringherperiodpains.

"Rra?"Hewasstillquiet.Sheremovedherhandand

sighedaswell.Shetookoutherphoneand

connectedherheadsets.Sheplayedmusiconher

phone,stealingglancesathim.Shedidn'tknowwhat

shesaidtoupsethim.Shehonestlydidn'tknow.She

playedmusicandshelookedathim.

"Babe?Rra?Grey?"Hewasquietandshetookout

thelongerheadsetandputitinhisearasJulia

Michael'sIssuesplayed.

"Ilikethatsong,listentoit."Shesaidwithasmall



smileandhehadtostophimselffrom smiling.She

sawthewayhislipscurvedandshesmiled.

"Yousmiled.NowwhatdidIdo?"

Hesighedashecontinueddriving.Wasn'tittooearly

totalkabouthislife?

"Canwenottalkaboutfamilybecau-justbecause."

Hetookherhandandkissedit.

"I-IwanttoknowwhatIdidwrong,what'swrong

withtalkingaboutfamily?"

Hesighed.Hedroveslowasheindicatedandturned.

Heheldherhandashedrove.Sheleanedback.He

washardasstoneanddidn'twanttocrack.She

didn'tknowwhy.Therewasalotshewantedto

know.Whyhethoughtshewouldbeembarrassedby

him,whynowhehasneverbeeninarelationship.

Shehadalotofquestionsandshedidn'tknowifhe

wasgoingtoanswerthem.

ShesawthehousealongthedustyG-Northroads



andshesmiled.Thosehouseslookednice.Once

shefinishesschoolsheisgoingtobuildherown

nicehouse.Itwasadream,shejusthadtostudy

hard.Kingsley'scarparkedbythegateandshetook

inthehouse.Itwasbigandshelikedtheexterior

colours.Itwassonicethough.

"Yourhouselooksnice."

"Thankyou."

"Ifyoudon'tcook,whodoes?"

"Ihaveahousehelperwhocookseverytwodays,

shedoesn'tleavehere."

Shenoddedherhead.That'swhyhewasbuying

groceriesthattimeatGame.Hepressedabutton

thatwaspartofhiscarkeyssetandthegateslid

open.Hedrovedinsidetheyardandhisgaragedoor

openedasthegateclosed.Heparkedhiscarinside

asthegaragedoorclosed.Itwentdarkrealfast.He

stoppedthecarenginebeforehesteppedout.

Ameliaopenedthecardoorleavingherphoneinside

thecar.Itwastoodark.



"It'sdark.Ican'tsee."Shesaid.

"Youreyeswilladjusttothedarkness."Sheclosed

thedoorandtouchedthecar.Greywalkedtoher

sideandheldherwaist.

"Iforgotmyuhm baginthecar."Heopenedthecar

doortotakeherbag.

"Igotit.Let'sgo."Heguidedherintothehousethat

hadaverybeautifulinterioraswell.Atleastitwas

brightinsidebecauseofthewindows.

"Letmeshowyoutheroom."Heletheralongthe

passageandshefrownedseeingasetofstairs.

"Youhaveabasement?"

"Basementandasetofroomadownstairsaswell."

"It'sadoublestorey?"

"Eemma."

"Wow."

Heledhertohisbedroom.Theonethatwasoff

limitsforsubs.Ameliawalkedinsideandshewas



relievedwhenshenoticedthathehaddarkbed

sheets.

"Thesheetslookexpensive,Idon'twanttostainyour

bedsheets."

"Youworrytoomuch."Heplacedherbagbythe

chairthatwasclosetothedoor.

"CanIsee?Ifthat'sokaywithyou?"Henoddedand

shemovedawayfrom him asshewalkedaroundthe

room.Sheopenedthedoorandlookedattheblack

tilesonthebathroom floor.Thefloorwascarpeted

andshedidn'tknowwhatleveloffancythatwasbut

wow.Shesawtheshowerandthedeepbathtub.

Sheclosedthedoorandlookedathim.

"Thislookssonice."

"Itis,wecanalsoordersomethingtoeat."Heranhis

handsthroughhishairassheagreed.Shewalkedto

wherehewasstandingbythedoorandtookhis

hand.Shenevergottoseethekitchenfullyoreven

hisloungeordiningroom.



"Uhm wecanwatchmoviesoranythingthatyou

like."

Hesaid.Abitunsure.

"Whichmoviedoyoulike?"Sheasked.

"Ineverwatchtv."

Shebrusheditoff.

"Understandable,youmustbereallysobusythatyou

rarelywatch.Evenonweekends?"

"Evenonweekends."Hesaid.Thatti-heshookhis

head.Heshouldn'tthinkaboutanyofthat.

"Uhm wellwecanwatchaseries.It'sstillbo11and

wewillwatchittillitends.Howaboutthat?"

Henodded.Shesmiledandwrappedherhands

aroundhistorso.Sheextendedherhandtotouchhis

hair.

"Yourhairisalwayssosoft.Iloveit.Youare

handsometoo."Helookedtheotherwayandshe



smiled.

"Wablusher?"(areyoublushing?)

Sheaskedwithagiggle.Heshookhishead.

"Eentebe."(lookatmethen)

Shestoodonhertiptoestotouchhischeek.She

kissedhischeekandlookedathim.

"Showmetheloungesowecanbingewatcha

series."

Shesawthesmilethatslantedonhislips.She

smiledback.Theywalkedtotheloungeandhe

showedherhowthesmarttvworks.Insteadof

sittingonthecouchshesatontherug.Helookedat

her.TheYouTubevideossaidtheyshouldsitnextto

eachotherwithafleeceblanketandpopcorn.

Ameliawatchedhim think.Hewasaworkofart.His



hairwasallovertheplacenowandshesmiled.

"Doyouwantpopcorn?Andjuice?"

"Iwouldlovethat."

Heturnedonhisheelandwalkedtothekitchen.She

wentthroughthelistofseries.Meanwhileinthe

kitchenKingsleytookoutthechipsinthepantry.He

openedthecupboardslookingforacontainer.He

didn'tknowwherethehelperputthem.Whenhe

finallyfoundthem hewasrelievedandheopened

thepacketofchips,spillingthem insidethe

container.Wouldshelikesweetsaswell?Didhe

havesweets?Oricecream willdo?Orjustjuiceor

chips?Orwhatifitwasn'tthechipsshewanted?Or

sheactuallywantedhim tomakerealpopcorn?He

didn'tknowhowtomakepopcorn.Hewasuseless

inthekitchen.Hebreathedinshortquickgaspsas

heheldontothekitchencounter.
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AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliafrowned.Whywasn'thebackyet?Hehas

beengoneforawhile.Sheputtheremotedownand

stoodonherfeet.Shewalkedoutoftheloungeand

walkedtillshefoundthekitchen.Shesawhim with

hisheadlowholdingtightlyontothecounter.She

walkedcloserandheardhisexhales.Shelookedat

hisface,hismusclesweretense.Shetouchedhis

hand.Shecarefullylookedathim andshetouchef

hischest,hisheartwasracingandthewayhe

exhaledwasofsomeonehyperventilating.Hehad

asthmaandhyperventilatingledtoanasthmaattack.

Shelefthim therewithoutsayingawordasshe

headedtohiscar.Shedoesn'trememberhim

lockingit.



Kingsleyfeltatinglingsensationonhisfeetashis

chesttightened.Hetriedtodrawmoreairintohis

lungsbutitwasclosinginonhim.Hiseyeswere

closedashetriedtopushhismemoriesdown,to

breathbuthecouldonlyseehimselfcryingand

screamingwithaburntfoot.Withnoonetohelphim

ashecriedhislungout,strugglingtobreathandhis

asthmapumpsnowherenear.Ameliarubbedhis

backasshetriedtomovehishead.Withcalm nurse

expertise,shebroughtthepumptohismouth.She

foundanotherunopenedboxandshetookitaswell.

Shepresseditasheinhaledtheairfrom thepump.

Sherubbedhisbackgentlyandshepressedthe

pump.Shelookedathim,hewilltellherright?This

wasn'tthefirsttimehehadanasthmaattackwhile

shewaswithhim.Theremustbeatriggerandhe

wasn'testinganything,theairinthehousewas

cleansonotobaccosmokeorirritants.Afew

minutespassedandsheremovedthepumpfrom his

mouth,herowncrampsforgotten.

"Areyouokay?"Sheaskedsoftly.Suchabigand



strongmanandyethehadweaknesses.Itbrokeher

heartbecausehedidn'teventellherwhatwaswrong.

Justbrushitoffandpretendhewasfinewhenhe

wasn't.

"Okaywhathappened?Yousaidyouweremaking

snacksand..."

"I-I-"heclosedhiseyesandsherubbedhisback.

"I'm listening."

"Ican't.I-I'm useless."

Sheshookherhead.

"Youarenotuseless.Canwesitdown?You

shouldn'tbestanding."

Helookedatherasshetookhishandandthey

walkedtothelounge.Shesatonthecouchwithhim.

Shehuggedhim andhewasstiffforafewseconds

beforeherelaxedhisbodyandrubbedherarm.

"ShouldImakethesnacksthen?Hmm?"



Heinhaleddeeply.

"Iwon'tbeabletohelpifIdon'tknowwhat'swrong

butwhateveritis,Ihopeitgetsbetterokay?"She

liftedherheadtopeckhislips.Sherubbedhischest

tocheckhisheartbeat.

"You'reheartbeatisslowlygettingthere."She

snuggledintohim andtookhisotherhand.She

lookedathisfingers,pretendingshedidn'twantto

knowwhatwasbotheringhim.Shewantedtoknow

buthedidn'twanttotalkandshecan'tforcehim at

all.

"Sowe'restillgoingtowatchaseries?"

"Doyouwantto?"Heaskedandshesmiled.Hewas

consideratesometimes.

"Onlyifyouwant."

"Idon'tknowwhattowatch,Ididn'tgoogleany

seriesormovies."Sheturnedherheadtolookathim.

"Okay,uhm let'sstartwatchingaserieskabo2pm

akere?Bingewatchingitbutbeforethatuhm,we

canjustrelax.DoingnothingIguess.Howisthat?"



"Good."

"Justgood?"Heshruggedandsheforcedasmile.

"Okay.Mmeyouareokay?Areyoufine?I'm really

worriedtota."

Hesighedandshesatupright,consciousthather

padisnotleakinganditwon'tleakontohismice

couches.

"I'm listening."

Thesilencethatpassedwasdefeaning.Shejust

lookedathim,notsureifhewasgoingtobrushher

offortellher.Whichshewassurehewasn't.

"I-I'm okay."Herheartbrokebutshetookthat

answer.Inhisowntime.

"Doyouwanttohelpmeinthekitchen?"Kingsley

wasn'tsureifhewasgoingtobeokayinthekitchen

allalone.

"Okay.Whatarewemaking?"

"Uhm yousaidyouwantedpopcornandjuice.Idon't

knowhowtomakepopcorn.Youlikepopcorn?"



Shenodded.

"YoucanshowmehowandI'llmakepopcornfor

you."Shesmiled.Hewastoosweetbutwon'ttellher

whatwaswrongwithhim.

"Okay.Let'smakepopcorn."Shestoodupfirstand

hefollowed.Hewalkedtothekitchenwithher.

"CanIopenthepantry?"Henoddedandsheopened.

Shelookedforthecornusedforpopcorn.Therewas

none.

"Thecornkernelsusedforpopcornaren'tthere.Next

time.Chipsareokay."Henoddedyetagainasshe

lookedatthechipsinthecontainer.

"Wehavechipsalready.Wecanhavethedrink.My

favouritedrinkisuhm yaapple.Doyouhaveit?"

"Ithinkso.I'm notsure."Heopenedthefridgeand

tookoutthetwolitrefruitjuice."I'llgowiththechips,

comewithdrinkandglasses."

Hedidasshesaidandwalkedoutshortlyafterher.

Ameliasatontherug.Itfeltweird.Hethoughtto



himselfashesatontherugtoo.

"SoI'm goingtogowithTheGoodDoctor."Shesaid

"Whatdoyouwanttoeat?"

"Wejustcamewithsnacks.I'm okay."sheputthe

seriesandshesatbetweenhislegsassheheldthe

bowlofchips.

"Areyoucomfortable?"Heaskedher.Didshefeel

cold?ThefleecewasontheYouTubevideos.

"Yes.Very.Nowlet'swatch.I'm sureyouwilllove

thisseries."Shesaidandturnedherheadtofeed

him achipandshestoppedmidway.

"Greydidyoueatbreakfast?"

"Didyoueatbreakfast?"

"Wearetalkingaboutyounotme."

"We'lleatlunch.I'llordersomething."

Sheletitgoandfedhim thechip."Okay.Lunch

then."Sheplacedherheadonhischesttowatchthe

tvandherjustheldherotherhand.Hisasthmadidn't



makeherquestionhismasculinity.Hesmiled.

Amelialookedathisfeet.

"Idon'tthinkweshouldbewearingshoes."She

observed.Shetookoffherblackpumpsandshe

lookedathim,waitingforhim totakeoffhis

sneakers.Hesighedandhemovedhislegsbackas

heuntiedhisshoelaces.Amelialookedathislegs,

sheneverlookedathiafeetwithcarefulobservation

tobehonest.Thetimeattheriver,heneverrolledup

hisjeansandwholooksataman'sfeetanyways?

Shejustlookedathim.Hisjeanswerelongthatthey

reachedhisankles.Kingsleyremovedhisshoesand

shesmiled.Hewasn'ttakingoffthesocks.

"Okaynowwecancontinuewatching."

Meanwhileinthecar,Amelia'sphonerangwithno

onetoanswerit.

.

.
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AtCampus

KgosihidherfrustrationasAmelia'sphonerang

unanswered.

"Iwantedtocheckifsheisokay."

MaAmeliasaid.

"Sheleftwithanuhm friendbutshewillbeback

soon."

MaAmelianodded.Takingthatasanswer.Her

daughtercouldgooutwithfriendsright?

"Kgosi?"

"Ma?"

"Whichfriend?"MaAmeliaasked.



"Herfriendfrom nursing."Sheliedsmoothly.Witha

fixedsmileinplaceKgosisaidbyetoherfriend's

mom andkeptontryingtocallAmelia.Whythehell

wasn'tsheanswering?Itwasn'tasifshewasgetting

d*ckbecauseshewasonherperiods.

"WhatthehellAme?"Frustratedshekeptonwalking.

MeanewhileMaAmeliafoundabenchandsatdown.

ShetriedtocallAmeliabutshewasn'tansweringas

well.Sheplacedherhandsonherlapandsighed.It

wasn'twrongtocomecheckonyourdaughter

randomlywithouteventellingherright?

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliaswitchedpositionsasshesnuggledupto

him whilechewing.Sheplacedthebowldownand

pouredjuiceinaglasswhilewatching.



"IlikeShaun.Ithinktheymisunderstandhim that's

all."

"Really?"

"Mmhmm.Doyouwantjuice?"Shepoureditin

anotherglassandhandedittohim.Hetookitand

tookasipofit.Helookedatherandhowshewas

relaxefwithhim,shewasfree.Histhoughtstook

him backtohischildhood.Hedidn'twanttotainther,

shewassolively.

"LiawhatwouldyouifyoufindoutI'm notwhatyou

thinkIam?"

Shepausedtheseriesandturnedtolookathim.

"AndwhywouldIthinkthat?"Sheasked.Heletouta

sigh.

"Just."

"Really?Nopersonwouldrandomlythinklikethat

aboutthepersontheyloveGrey."Sheturnedher

headandcontinuedwatching,notrealizingthatshe

justtoldhim shelovedhim.Notjustthatdirectly.



Kingsleyblinked.Thepersontheylove?Hewasn't

stupid.Shelovedhim?Him?Hewaslovable?What

waslove?Howdidonecometotherealisationthat

theylovedsomeone?Heopenedhismouthtotryto

speakbutinsteadheclosedit.Stillhavingquestions

inregardstoAmelia'sconfession.

Ameliapausedtheseriesagainandcheckedher

pockets.Wherewasherphone?Shelookedathim.

"Ican'tfindmyphone."

"Didyoulookforitinthebedroom?"

Shethoughtaboutit.

"Idon'tremembertakingitthere.Letmecheckforit

inthecar."

Shestoodupandsheturnedherheadtolookbehind

her.Checkingtoseeifshestainedherpants.There



wasnothing.Maybeherperiodwasfinallyover.She

lefthim intheloungeandKingsleylookedaround.

Heslidouthisphonefrom hisbackpocketandwent

ontoGoogle.

'Howtoknowyoulovesomeone.'Heclickedthe

searchbutton.Theresultsloadedabdheclickedon

thefirstresult.Yourthoughtsreturntothem.He

thoughtaboutAmeliaalotmoreoftenthanhewould

havepreferred.Youfeelsafewiththem.He

shrugged.Inaway.Youalwayswanttospendtime

withthem.Helikedbeingaroundher,alotanditwas

anicefeeling.Youfeeljealousaboutthepeople

aroundthem,hesighed.Hedidn'tlikethefactthat

hesawTheroaroundherandthatatBobonong

beforehestoppedhiscarforher,shewaswalking

withaboy.Wasthathowlovefeltlike?Thenwhy

didn'thisfamilyfeelthesamewayabouthim?Was

itbecausehewasdifferent?Everyonegrowingup

nevergaveafuckabouthim.



MeanwhileAmeliawasinsidethecarasshepressed

herphoneinthedarkcar.Missedcallsfrom Kgosi

andhermother.

ShestartedbycallingKgosi.

"Hello,what'swrong?"

"Yourmom islookingforyouatschool..bye."

KgosihungupandAmelia'sheartpounded.Aday

shedecidedtogosleepouthermotherlooksforher?

Whydidn'tshetellherbeforehand?Shedialedher

mother'snumber.

"Hellomama."

"HeyAme.Iwaslookingforyouatyourschooland

apparentlyyouwereoutwithanursingfriend."

"Yesmom.That'sright."

"Areyouokay?Andsafe?"

"Eemma."

"Okaydoyouhaveyourfriend'snunber?"



"Whichfriendmama?Ihavealotoffriends."

"TheoneatBobonong.Kingsley.Iwantedtothank

him forsavingyou,nowyouarehealthyandsafe

andPhefoisinprison."

Ameliafrowned.

"Youthankedhim thattimeakeremama."

"Iknow.YoucanneverthankagoodSamaritan

enoughAmelia."

"MamadoyoulikeKingsley?"

"Don'tbesillyAmelia.."

"Itlookslikeyoulikehim mama."Shesaiduneasily.

Shedidn'tlikethis.Shedidn'tlikethisonebit.

"Okay.Heishandsomeandyes.."

"Soyoulikehim,mamaisn'theyoungerthanyou?"

"Wellwomenmarryyoungermenallthetime."

Amrliachokedonherownsaliva.Hellno.

"Ha.amama.Ngng.Heisalmostmyage."

"Ameliayouareinyourteenaandheisalmostinhis



thirties,thereisahugeagegapbetweenyoutoo."

"Hehasagirlfriend.."

Sheblurtedout.Hermotherpausedattheotherend

oftheline.

"Okay.Ijustwantedtothankhim though,Inever

askedabouthisgirlfriendmygirl."

"Gosharpomama.Wewilltalk."Shehungupand

sighed.Hermotherwantedherboyfriend?Wasshe

goingtobefinewhenshetoldherthatKingwasher

boyfriend?Nooffencetoherbutamaninhisprime

likeGreywouldn'twanttostepfatherteenagers.No!

No!

Shegotoutofthecarwithherphoneinhandand

sighed.NothermotherafterKingsley.Hefound

Kingsleyonhisphoneandhequicklyplaceditdown.

Sheraisedaneyebrow.Washehidingsomething?

Therousedtorefusewithhisphoneoruseitthen

putitdownwhenshewasbackfrom thereatroom.



"Don'tstoponmyaccount."

"It'snothing."Shejustnoddedherhead.

"Don'tforget,ifyoucheatIam leavingwithno

hesitation."

"YoumadethatclearAmelia."

"Iknow.Justkeepthatinmind."Kingsleypickedhis

phoneandwiththeapp,heorderedfood.Heplaced

hisphonedown.Washeinlovewithherorheloved

her?

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse

Kingsleynoticedthechanceinhermoodeversince

shecamebackwithherphone.Rightnowtheywere

eatinginsilence.Thefooddidarriveanhourlater

afterheplacedanorderandheputsomeofthefood

inthefridge.

"Areyouokay?DidIdosomethingwrong?"She

lookedupandsheplacedherforkdown.

"Iam sorry.It'snotyou.Somethingmymothersaid

justbotheredme."

"Whatdidshesay?"

Shesighedandsmiled.Hewasdominantandsoft

too.Shewasn'tsuresheknewhowthathappened.

"Shewantsyouandlikesyou."Hecalmlyplacedhis



forkdown.

"Shelikesme?"

"Yes.Accordingtoheryouarejustafewyears

youngerthanher."

Heshookhishead.Thissoundedtoofamiliar.

Maybethiarelationshipthingwasabadidea.There

wasareasonhewentforyoungerwomen.Thiswas

justnotit.Ameliagaugedhisreaction.Shesawthe

wayhestilledandhowhisfacewhenwhitewithan

emotionshecouldn'tpinpoint.

"Babe?"

"No.No.Thiswasabadidea."

"Hmm?"

"Thisrelationshipthingwasabadidea."

Amelia'sfacedropped.What?"Greywhatareyou

saying?What'sgoingon?OfcourseIwon'tlether

dateyouandlewenayoushouldn'taccepther

advances.Akereyouaremine."Hepausedandhe

laughed.



Shewasconfused.Whywashelaughing?

"Whyareyoulaughing?"

"Yousoundpossessiverightnow."Sheshrugged.

"Whatdoyoumeangorethisrelationshipthingwas

abadidea?GreyIpromisedthatIwillshowyouhow

andIam goingtokeepmypromise.Listentome.."

Shebreathedinandkepthereyesonhim.

"Youshowmedifferentsidestoyoueverydayand

it'shardtokeepupwhenIdon'tknowanything

aboutyou.Youdon'twanttotalkaboutfamilyor

anything.Kingsleyyouknowwhatthereistoknow

aboutmebecausethemosttragicthingthathas

everhappenedtomewasthatkidnappingandyou

savedme.Thankyouonceagainforthat.Iwould

havebeendeadbynowandyouneverjudgedmefor

that,forwantingtotaketheeasywayout.KingsleyI

loveyoubutyouaregoingtohavetolearnnotto

shutmeout."



"Y-youloveme?"

Shenoddedandmovedcloser."Ido.I-atfirstIfellin

lovewiththeideaofyou,youbeingatthehospital

andhelpingme,gainingmytrust.Istillhatedrinking

bottledwaterevennowthoughbutIfellinlovewith

thatideaofyouandyouknowwhathappenedwhen

youpretendedyoudidn'tknowme?IthoughtIwasa

foolbecauseImistookyouridentity.ThenIwentto

theclubandyourvoicewasfamiliarbutIignoredit.

Maybeapartofmeknewitwasyouwhenyou

suggestedwegetintimate.Whenwegotridofthe

masksandIrealiseditwasyou,Iwashappy

becausemaybejustmaybetheuniversewas

speaking."

Shebreathedinandtouchedhisjaw,feelingthehair

thereandhetouchedherhand.

"Kingsleythat'stheonlyreasonIdidn'twantustobe

justfriends.Youcan'tshiftmywomblikethatand

expectmetosayyeswewillbefriends.Youhadno



righttodothatKingsley."

Herubbedhercheek.Shelovedhim?Shelovedhim?

"GreyIloveyouokay?Youdon'thavetosayitback,

it'sokaywearestilllearninghowtoprocessfeelings

butIdo.Okay?"

"Okay."

Hishandwrappedaroundherneckandshesmiled

ashebroughtherinforakiss.Butinsteadofkissing

her,hewhisperedonherlips.

"IfeeldifferentwhenI'm aroundyou."Shesmiled

andpeckedhislips.

"I'lltakethat.Ireallywentoffonyoudidn'tI?"He

smiledandshesmiledrubbinghischin.

"Iloveyouokay?Good.Wherewerewiththeseries?"

Shepickedtheremoteandpresedresume.



"Ilikeyourtvtoo.Wait,Ihavetogotothe

bathroom."

Shestoodupandwalkedbarefootonthetileasshe

headedtohisbathroom.Shestoppedontheway.

Shewalkedbacktotheloungetofindhim removing

hissocks.Wellheremovedone.

"Uhm doyouhavelikeasanitarybin?"

"No."

Shenoddedandwalkedaway.Shedidn'tknowhow

shewasgoingtodothis.

MeanwhileKingsleyremovedthesecondsockfrom

hisburntleg.Helookedatthescarsleftfrom that

seconddegreeburn.Withthefactthattheydidn't

takehim tothehospital.Justappliedointmenthours

laterandwrappeditupathome.Hisfootandpartof

hislegwasscarred.

Amelialookedatthebathroom assheheldapadin



herhand.Shetouchedthetaps.Yoh.

Shedidherbusinessinafewminutesandwhenshe

wasdoneshewrappedtheusedoadintoiletpaper.

Hedidn'thaveasanitarybin.Understandable

becausehewasaman.Shehelditinherhandand

walkedtothebedroom.Sheopenedherbagand

foundaplastic.Sheputitinsideandshewalkedto

thebathroom withtheplastic.Shewillhavetowarn

him.

Kingsleywaitedforhertocomeback.Hewas

learning,heassurehimself.Shecanebackminutes

laterwithasmile.Ameliasatinbetweenhislegs

withasmile.Thiswascomfortable.Shepickedthe

remoteandresumedwiththeseries.Kingsley

breathedout,shedidn'tsayanythingabouthisbare

feet.Ameliapickedthebowlofchipsbyhisfeetand

shesawhisotherleg.Shewantedtoaskbutinhis

owntimebutshewascuriousyetagain.Sheshould

dropit.Shepickedthebowlandturnedtofeedhim



chips.

"Weshouldcleartheplatesandwashthedishes."

"Okay.Wearegoingtowatchagain?"

"MostdefinitelybutisitokayifkabosevenIcan

study?"

"It'sfinewithme."

Hestoodupandshepickedupthebowlalongwith

thejuicecarton.Hepickeduptherestandtheyboth

walkedbarefoottothekitchen.

"IgotburnedbyboilingwaterwhenIwasakid."

Amelianodded.

"Howdidithappenlove?"Sheaskedsweetlyasshe

placedeverythingonthecounter.

"Boilingwaterwaspouredonmyfoot."

Ameliapausedandfacedhim.Whywouldsomeone

beascruelastopourboilingwateronachild?



"Kantehowdopeoplethink?Howoldwereyou?"

"Nine..."Herowleyeswidened.Shewasgratefulthat

hesaidsomethingthougheventhoughshenever

askedhim.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse

Shemovedfrom thecountertowherehewas

standingandshehuggedhim.

"Didyougetmedicaltreatment?"

Heshookhisheadandherheartbledfornineyear

oldhim."I'm sorrythathappenedtoyou.Okay?"He

letoutasighandrubbedherback.Shebreathedin

hiscologneandsmiled.Thiswasastepintheright

direction,shewasn'tpushinghim oranything.

"I'm gladyoutoldmeokay?"

"That'swhyI-Idon'tcook."

"Iunderstand."



Heplacedhischinonherhair.Shehashadthose

braidsforsometime,theywererealkygettingold

anditshowed.Hebrushedthatthoughtoffand

rubbedherback.

"Iwasnine,Iwasrarelyallowedtowatchtvbut

whenIdid,Iwouldwatchcookingshows.Theywere-

interesting."HisheartstartedracingandAmelia

whoseheadwasonhischest,listenedtohisheart

beat.

"Breathinandoutagainsoyoudon'thyperventilate

again,please."Shewatchedhim drawinadeep

breathandexhale.

"Good.I'm listening."

"Youwon'ttellanyone?"

"Iswearonmylife."Heexhaleddeeply.

"WellIdecidedtogotothekitchenonedayandI

climbedahighstooltotry.Ievendreamedofbeing

achefatonepoint."Shesmiledasshelookedupat

him.Hewould'vrmadeahandsomechef,shewas



sureallthewaitresseswouldn'tfocusifhewasa

chef.Hewasbreathtaking.

"OkayChefGrey."Sheteasedandheturnedhishead

butshesawthesmileonhisface.

"WherewasI?"

"Thekitchenstool."

"Okay.Soyeahuhm Iboiledwaterinapotlikethey

did.Tookmeafewminutestolearnhowthestove

works.Ipacedupanddownthekitchenwaitingfor

thewatertoboil.Iclimbedthestoolasthewater

cametotheboil,shefoundmeandstartedwithher

usualtaunts.Ifelloffthestool."

Shetightenedherholdaroundhistorsoaspain

chokedhim.Painheburiedandpainthatcameonce

inawhiletotriggerhisasthmaattack.Asthmahe

wasbornwith,ithadn'tbeenhisfaultthat

sometimesheneededsomethingtoassisthim in

regardstobreathing.Ameliawaited.



Kingsleyclearedhisthroat.

"Soshepickedthepotupandpouredboilingwatero

-onmyleg."Heclosedhiseyes,hisownscreams

from thattimebringingtearstohiseyes.Tearshe

wasn'tgoingtoallowtodrop.Amelia'seyeswelled

upwithtears.Hewasonlylearning,therewasno

needtoburnhim.Ortaunthim.Sheletgoofhim and

shewipedherowntearsassheleanedbythe

counter.Shecouldn'timagineawholegrownwoman

intentionallyburninganinnocentkid.Peoplewere

sick.Shepulledathersweatersleevestowipeher

tears.

"Afterthatsheleftmethere.Inevergotmedicalhelp

fortheburns."Hesaid.Shelookedathim.

"I-I'vebeenuselessinthekitcheneversince.Uh-"

Shecouldseehowthismadehim uncomfortable.

Shesniffedandsmiled.

"Youdon'thavetoexplainmore,haveyouseena

therapistaboutit?"



"Idealtwithitonmyown."

Shejustnodded.Shehuggedhim againandstood

onhertoestokisshim.

"Doyouwanttolearnhowtocook?"Sheasked.She

noticedthathedidn'tmentionwhoburnthim with

hotwaterbuthewillwhenheisready.

"Iknowit'salotan-"

"It'snotalot.I'llshowyouhowtomakeeggsfor

breakfasttomorrow.Youdon'thavetoapologise."

Withthatsheheldhishandassheledhim tothe

sink.

"Doyounormallywashdishes?"

"Ioncetried."Shechuckled.

"Let'swashthem together.Bringtheplates."

Hebroughttheplates.

"Andtheglassesaswell."Hebroughtthatandshe



smiledashestoodnexttoher.

"Rollyoursleeves."Hedidandsherolledhersweater

sleevsaswell.

"BabyIswear,onceIteachyouhowtocooktlaboo

leaprofessional."Hesmiled.

"Really?"Ameliahumphedasmovedherhead

sideways.

"Obualemasterchef."(you'retalkingtoamaster

chef)henoddedwithasmallsmileassheopened

thetap.

Kingsleywasrelievedthathedidn'tsenseany

judgementfrom herandshejustacceptedhispast.

Shedidn'taskquestionshemightnotbe

comfortableanswering.

.

.

.

*
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AtLisbeth'sparents

Lisbeth'spbonerangandshelookedattheunknown

numberforawhilebeforesheansweredherphone.

"Lisbethhello?"

"HelloLisbeth."Thevoicesaidhernamewithalisp

andshewaited.

"It'syourclassmate,Tumo.Igotyournumberfrom

thegroup."

Lisbethsighed.

"Tumo?"

"Yes."Hesaidinalowtone.Abitembarrassedto

describehimselftotheprettygirlintheclass.Their



medclasshadalotofprettygirlsandnoneofthem

paidanyattentiontohim.

"Iwaswonderingifyou'renotbusy."

"Whatdoyouwant?"

"Canyouhelpmewitbamodule,thereisoneIdon't

understand."

Lisbethsighed.Shewantedtosaynobutthenno

onehaseveraskedforherhelp.

"Tomorrowthen.Schoollibraryat12middaytill

4pm."

"Thankyousomuch.I'llbethere.Iwillsendthe

nameofthemoduleifthatisokaywithyou."

"Itis.Bye."

Shequicklyhungupandsheleanedback.Fatigue

quicklycaughtuptoherassheyawned.Shecovered

hermouthandclosedherbookstoclimbontothe

bed.Sheclosedhereyeswiththeaim totakea

quicknapthenstudyonceagain.



***

AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliasatonthekitchencounterashelookedat

her.Hejustfinishedwipingtheplatesandputting

them intheirrightfulplaceinthecupboards.Her

phonestartedringingintheloungeandshesighed.

Shegotoffthecounterandwalkedtothelounge.

Shepickedhermother'scall.

"Hellomama."

"Ihavebeenwaiting,shouldIcomebacktomorrow?"

Ameliasighed.

"Mama,IcannotgiveyouGr-uhm Kingsley's

number."



Shefinallysaid.

"Beforeyouaskwhy,heismyboyfriendandit

doesn'tfeelrightthatyouwantmyboyfriendmama.

Nnagagontseyesentlegotlhelele."(itdoesn'tsit

wellwithme.)

Therewassilenceattheotherendoftheline.

"HeiswayolderthanyouAmelia.Kemonnayoo

motonahelathatamogowena."(heisanolderman.)

"Heisnotthatold,don'tjustsaythatbecauseyou

wanthim."

"Amelia,heisolderthanyou.Menlikethatdon't

marrylittlegirls.Theyusethem."

"Boysmyagehurtandcheatonusmama.Heisnot

thatoldandifanthobapeloit'sstillfine."(evenifhe

breaksmyheart,it'sstillfine.)

Hershookherheadattheotherendoftheline.

"Ameliayouarenotlistening."

"Iam andyouareonlytalkingabouthisage.Heis



okaybutIdon'tappreciateyoulikinghim.Andalso

ontopofthat."

"Ameliadatingmenwhoareoldenoughtobeyour

aunt-"

"Ae.Auntyeneonceaccusedmeofwantingher

husband.Bathongkoorekeenglenkakanyetsa

bosulajaana.Gakebatlemonnawaauntythat'swhy

IwillnevervisitgapeKingsleymakesmehappy.I

won'tfallpregnant,keitsedicontraceptives."(Why

doyouassumetheworstofme.Idon'twantaunty's

manthat'swhyI'llnevervisitplusKingsleymakes

mehappy.Iwon'tfallpregnant,Iknow

contraceptives.)

"Wow!Soyouarenotgoingtotakeheedtomy

advicebecauseyouaredatinganolderman?"

"It'snotlikethat,youdon'twanttounderstandme

mama.Heisokay.Ifwhatwehavelaststhengood,

ifitdoesn'twebothtried.Mamakanapointkegore

youwantKingsleyanditdoesn'tfeelrightatall

mama."

"Okay.ByeAmelia."



HermotherhungupandAmelialiftedhereyesto

findKingsleylookingatherwithhishandsdeepin

hispocket.

"IhopeIdidn'tcauseafightbetweenyouandyour

mother."

"Noyoudidn't.Ijustwanthertostoplikingyou,it's

weird."

"Igetyourpoint."

"Thankyou.Sobabywhatdoyoudo?"

"I'm anactuary."

Herepliedstillonhisfeetandhetiltedhisheadto

lookather,sheblushed.Whywashelookingather

likethat.Hesmiledandsheinternallyscreamed.He

didn'thavetolookatherlikethat.

Shepickedacushionandthrewitathim.

"WhatwasthatforLia?"



"Don'tlookatmelikethat?"

"Areyouusuallythataggressivewhenyouarein

yourdays?"

Shefurrowedhereyebrowsbeforeshepicked

anotheronetothrowhiswayandheduckedit

walkingtowardsher.Shemovedbackandhekept

movingtowardsher.Shegiggledandhepickedher

up.

"Putmedown."

"Youdidn'tanswermyquestionLia."

"No."

"Wellyouarekindofbrass."Hesaidashemadeher

wrapherlegsaroundhistorso.Heheldhersteady

andshesmiled.

"Wheredoyouusuallyworkout?"

"Insidethehouse."

"Gym room?"

"No.HomeworkoutsLia.Whyareyousopretty?"



Sheblushedagainandhekissedherlips.

"You'rebeautifulLia.Sosobeautiful."Hewhispered

onherlipsbeforehelickedherlipsandwithasingle

handshepushedhisheadaway.

"Bathongwena."

Helaughedandlickedhercheekaswell,histongue

movedtoherjawbeforemovingtoherneckandshe

pushedhim backagain.Hemovedhismouthtohers

andlickedherliosbeforeheprobedhermouthopen

withhistonguetokissher.

***

AtOxfordUniversity

Therosatinfrontofthecounsellorwithastraight

face.

"SoifIam following,youhateyourcousinslash



brother?"

"Yes."

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtOxfordUniversity

"Whendidyourhateforhim start?"

ThecounselloraskedTherowhosatontgechair

stonehard.

"Hesuddenlycutthefamilyoffandhestolethe

womanIlove."Theladypushedbackherround

glassesasshenoteddownwhatTherosaid,her

blondeponytailswishingtotheside.

"Whydidhecutoffthefamily?"

"Idon'tknow.Maybehethoughtwewerebeneath

him whenhestartedmakingmoney."Heshrugged

withindifference.

"Isee.Howdidhestealthewomanyoulove?"



TheroboiledwithangerthinkingaboutAmeliawith

Kingsley.Ameliadidn'tbelongwithhim.Ameliawas

hisandhewasplanningongettingherback.

"Shewasmyexgirlfriendbutwewereplanningon

workingonourrelationship.Shenust'vebeen

temptedbyhismoneybecauseAmeliawouldnever

goforoldermen.Sheisnaiveandhumble."

Thecounsellornotedthataswell.Therewasalotof

worktobedonehere.

"Ifshewasanex,didn'tshehavetherighttomove

on?"

"Weplannedourlifetogether.Ofcourseafew

mishapswereencounteredonthewaybutisn'tthat

whathappensinrelationships?Shegotkidnapped

andwhenshewasfoundshenevertalkedtome

again."

"Youguysneverbrokeup?Andwhatifthe

kidnappingmessedupwithherpsychologically?"

"Wegotintoanargumentandshethreatenedto



leave.Thatwaswhenshewaskidnapped.Wemetat

homeamonthagoandshetoldmethatwebroke

up."

"Howlonghasitbeen?Imeanbeforeyoumether

againamonthago?"

"Ithadbeentwoyears."

"Twoyears.Wow.Sobacktoyourbrother,doyou

thinkhecutthefamilyoff?"

Theroshrugged.

"Wearetiredofbegginghim tospendtimewith

family."

"Whatistheagedifferencebetweenyoutwo?"

"Sevenyears.."

"Brotherslashcousin?"

"Irecentlyfoundouthewasmycousinamonthago.

Apparentlymyuncleandhiswifediedleavinghim to

becaredforbymyparentsasaninfant."

"Isee.Growingup,howwasthefamilydynamic?"



Therofrowned.Howwasthefamilydynamic?

"Ican'texactlyremembermychildhoodclearlybutit

wasokay."Thecounsellorpaused.Whodoesn't

remembertheirchildhood?

"Whatdoyoumean?"

"SometimesIfeelasifthereisalargeportionof

memoriesthatIkeepforgettingbutIdon'tknow

what.Wedidhavepicturestogetherbuthewas

alwaysinhisroom,from whenIwasaroundten.

Mothersaidhehadtostudyforexamsandhewas

alwaysstudying."

"Youarenotmakingalotofsense.Howcanyou

hatesomeoneyouneverspenttimewith?"

Theropaused.Nowhewasconfused.

"HetookawaythewomanIlove."Thecounsellorlet

goofherpenandlookedatThero.

"Thewomanyoulove,didsheknowhewasyour

brother?"



Theroslowlyshookhishead.

"Ifshedidn'tknowandyour'brother'didn'tknow,

howisthatstealing?Especiallywhenshesaidyou

brokeupanddidn'ttalkfortwoyears.Let'stalk

aboutyou,didyoumoveon?"

Therorubbedthebackofhisneck.

"Idid.Shefellpregnantamonthintoourrelationship

andwehaveachild."

"Iseenow.Becauseyoumovedon,whyshouldn't

theloveofyourlifemoveon?"

Therokeotquiet.

"We'llcomebacktothatone.Let'sgoyearsback.To

yourchildhood.Youdon'tremember?"

"Ijustremembermylifefrom tenyearsold.Ihaveno

recollectionofmyearlieryears.Ijustbrusheditoff."

"Thero,everyoneissupposedtoremembertheir



childhood.Doyouknowthat?"

Therolookedatthecounsellor.

"Wellthatisenoughfortoday'ssession.Tomorrow

wewilltalkmoreaboutyourchildhoodbeforewe

delveintoyourpresentsituation.Thankyou."

"Okay.Thankyou."

Therostoodup.Helefttgeofficewithmore

questionsthananswers.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Hewatchedherasshesliddownhisbody.Amelia

felthishardonagainstherstomach.Shethanked

Godforherperiods.Hisarmswrappedaroundher



waistandhepickedherupaagain.

"Grey."

"You'realightweight."

Shegiggledashewalkedtothecouchwithherinhis

arms.

"Sobeinganactuarywhatdoyoudo?"

"Iworkwithnumbersandfinances.It'salotof

mathematics."

"Andyoumanagetogotoclubs?"

Hejustlookedather.Wellthattookanunexpected

turn.

"IfIwasyou,Iwouldsleepmydaysaway.Maths

givesmeaheadache.Ihatenumbers."

Herubbedherchin.

"Ihatesciences.Especiallybiology."

"Isee."

"ButIdolikeexploringyourbody."Headdedandshe



hidtheblushwithagiggle.

"AndIcan'tdothatrightnow."

Sheshrugged.DeeodownshethankedGodyet

againforherperiods.Thismanhaddubious

intentionsinregardstoherbody.Kingsleycaught

thatsmilewhenhesaidhecouldn'tdoanything

aboutit.Hecouldputthatprettymouthtouse

though.Ormaybenotnow.

Hepulledhercloseandsheplacedherhandsonhis

chest.

"Iloveyou."Shesaidsoftly.

"I'm hungryGrey."

"W-wejustateawhileago."

"Yousee?Awhileago.Letmegowarm the

takeaways.."

Shegotoffhim andwalkedtothekitchen.Kingsley's



phonerangandhesawtheprivatenumber.He

glancedatthedirectionAmeliawalkedtobeforehe

pickedup.

"Carterspeaking."

"AhMrCarter.Ihaveadealthatmightinterestyou.

OnFriday,wearehavingoneofourmonthly

auctionsandyouarepartoftheexclusivesthathave

beeninvitedtotheshow."

Heclosedhiseyes.

"I'llhavetodeclinethiseventandthenextcoming

events."

"Why?Youareoneofourloyalcustomersandwe

makegoodmoney.Youcanchoosefrom thevery

newbieswhohavejoinedthoughyoumustpreferthe

oneswhoknowhowyouoperate.Okayjustthisone

eventthen,aformalinvitationwillbesent."

"Iwon'tbeattendingthiseventbe-"



Ameliawalkedinwithboxoffries.

"Youcanjustshowup.Youdon'thavetobuyanyof

thegirls."

Kingsleyrubbedhistemples.

"I'm notshowingupandyouknowbetterthantotry

andforcemyhand."Hefinallysaidbeforehehung

up.Shedidn'tmisstheunderlyingthreatinhistone.

"Youcangototheevent."Shesaidmeekly.

"Comesithere."Hecommanded.Sheimmediately

satonhislapandheplacedhishandsonherlapas

sheate.

"Amelia?"

"Rra?"

"Youdon'tgiveyourinputonconversationsthat

havenothingtodowithyou.Areweclear?"She

nodded.

"WordsLia."

"Crystal."

"Good.Thatconversationwasinnowayrelatedto



youandyouhavenoinputonthematter."

"Eerra.I-Ithoughtyoudeclinedbecauseofme."

Hedidn'taffirm orthwarthersuspicions.Justkept

quietbeforehespokeagain.

"Arewegoingtocontinuewatchingtheseries?"

"Yes.Ofcourse.Wherewerewe?"

Shegotoffhislaptopicktheremoteandsatonit

again.

.

.

.

*

*
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TheFollowingmorning

AtKingsley'shouse

Kingsleywokeupfrom apeacefulsleeptofindher

stillsleeping.Inherpinkonesieasshecalledit.He

lookedatherbreathingsoftlyagainsthischestwith

herhandsusinghischestasapillowaswell.The

nightmaresdidn'tplaguehim,hewasscaredof

them wakinghim upinthemiddleofthenight.

Breathingandsweatyfrom thesamenightmares

thatcameindifferentformsjusttotormenthim and

makehislifealivinghell.

Herubbedherbackandsheturnedherhead,still



fastasleeponhischest.Hebreathedinandsmiled.

Sheturnedagainandfinallyopenedhereyes,Amelia

yawned.Heheldhisbreathassheliftedherhead,

herhandsstillonhisbarechest.Amelialookedat

Grey.Hewasawake.Sherubbedhereyesand

removedthatbunnyhoodiethatwasattachedtoher

onesie.Shesmiledandlookedintohiseyes.

"Goodmorning.Itisagoodoneisn'tit?"

"You'resocheeryinthemorning."

Shegrinnedasshemovedherhandstoherbuttto

checkifsheleakedorstainedonherself.Shedidn't

wantthatembarassment.Shefeltnothingsoshe

turnedherheadandsighedinrelief.Allclear.She

smiledlookingathim.

"Ipromisedbreakfastinthemorningakere?"She

saidandhenoddedhishandwrappingaroundher

neck.Amelianowknewwhatthatmeant.Shemoved

herhead.

"Ihaven'tbrushedmyteethyet."Heignoredthatand

kissedher,morningbreathandall.Shegiggledand



heheldherwaistashekissedhermoredeeply.

Ameliaresponded.Hishandmovedtoherbuttand

hesqueezedgentlyprobinghertoopenhermouth

more.

Whenhefinallybrokethekissshesmiled.

"Ashowerfirstandyou'llshowmehowtocook."

"Okay."Shenodded.

***

AtCampus

Kgosicheckedherphone.Therewasnomissedcall

from Ameliaoranything.Sheassumedshetalkedto

hermotherbutshewasstillworried.OrwasAmelia

havingperiodsexwithherboyfriend?Thatwas

disgusting,shewouldnevertrythat.WaitAmelia

brokehervirginity?Shehadalotofquestions



plaguinghermind.Sheliftedhereyesfrom her

phoneandshesawLisbeth.Theywerereallynice

Facebookfriendswhometrecently.Lisbethwas

reallynice.

"Kgosi,hi."

"Hey.Uhm so.."

Lisbethwalkedcloserwithherbagandphonein

hand.Lisbethwasareallyprettygirl.

"Yourfriend.."

"Friend?"

Lisbethtuckedherhairbehindherear.Shedidn't

wanttosoundtoointerestedinAmelia'slifebutshe

justwantedtoknow.

"Amelia.."

"Whatabouther?"

"SheisThero'sexright?"



Kgosididn'tlikewherethisconversationwas

heading.Shenodded.

"Okay.Uhm sotheudatedbackinhighschoolright?

Whentheywerestillkids?"

"LisbethIdon'tthinkIam thepersontoansweryour

questions.Itwouldn'tberightformetotellyouif

Ameliadidn'taskmeto.Ihavetobesomewhere.

HaveagooddayLiz."

KgosiwalkedawayandLisbethsighed.Thelibrary

wasstillclosedsoshewalkedtothechairsnearthe

libraryandsatthere.SheusedWhatsApptocall

Thero.Thephonerangforaminute.Shehungup

andcalledagain.

Theroansweredthephoneandsheclosedhereyes.

"HelloLiz.IstheresomethingwrongwithKeith?"He

askedinasleepyvoice.

"WhendidyoustartdatingAmelia?"



Theropaused.

"Theroanswerme.Youbrokeupwithmebecauseof

herright?Theleastyoucandoistobehonestand

givemeclosure."

"Lisbethdon'tdothattoyourself."

"Likehowyouleftnestandingandwentafteryourex

infrontofmyeyesandwantedtofightforherwith

yourbrother.Right.Justtellme."Shedidn'trealise

shewascrying.Shewipedhertearsandbither

lowerlip.

"Lisbethyoumighthatemeandyoualreadyhateme

already.Don'tdothattoyourself,webrokeupand

it'sokay.Youcanmoveon."

"Ijustwanttoknow.WhagdoesshehavethatIdon't

have.Whydoyouwanttogobacktoherwhenyou

alreadyhaveafamily,abeautifulfamilyatit?"

Therosighed.

"Liabethlook,wewereamistake.Itwasn'tsupposed

tohappen.Us.Wewereamistake,amistakeAme



foundoutaboutandleftme.Shedumpedmeonthe

dayshegotkidnapped.Itwasourfive

monthversary."Therochuckled.Amemadethat

wordup.

Lisbethstoppedbreathingforasecond.Theywerea

mistake?Shewasasidechick?Ameliawashis

girlfriendbeforeherandshedumpedhim because

ofher?

"I-isthatwhyyouwantedmetohaveanabortion."

"WewereteenagersLisbethbutyoukeptKeithand

heisthebestthingthathaseverhappenedtome.I

don'tregretyourdecisionofwantingtokeephim but

AmeliaistheloveofmylifeandIwantedtosetyou

free,tofindsomeonewhocanloveyoutheway

you'resupposedtobeloved.Whatwehadwasa

mistake.Igottemptedthenaddicted."

Lisbeth'sheartwasbreakingwordbyword.

Everythinghesaidwasjustarrowspiercingherheart.

Heneverlovedher?Shewasasidechick?How



whenshewaspostedonFacebook?AndWhatsApp?

"H-IhateyouTheroCarter!"Shescreamedintothe

phone.

"You'llbeokay.Goodbye."Hehungupandshe

wantedtobawlhereyesout.Wellshewasalready

halfwaythroughthatprocess.

Sheusedherhandstowipehertearsbutthetears

didn'tstoprollingdownhercheeks.Shesobbedand

pulledhersleevestowipethetears.Shewasa

secondoption?Hestringedheralongalltheseyears

asabackupplanandnowthathesawtheloveofhis

lifehedidn'tneedher?

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliaworeherpaddedpanties.Justincase.The



padshehadonbeforesleepinghadjustdropsof

blood.Herperiodwasfinallyover.14daysofpain

andblood.SheshookherheadasGreygaveherhis

greyt-shirt.Hekepthiseyesonher,hewouldn't

blameherifshedidn'twearit.From thosecouple

YouTubevideostheysharedclothesanditseemed

fine.Ameliasmiledandworethet-shirt.

"It'stoobig,lookatme."Sheturnedaroundgiggling,

hersmooththighsshowing.

"It'sokay?"

"Sure?"

Henoddedasheslidhishandsinhisgrey

sweatpantspockets.

"Alright.Nowbreakfast.Wearegoingtomakeeggs,

russianslepancakes.Doyouhaveloaf?Doyou

knowhowtomakeinstantnoodles?"

Sheasked.

"Ebilespeakingofnoodles,Ihavetobuysome.To



thekitchen."

Sheslidherfeetinhisbigslidesandwalkedout

whilehefollowedherbarefoot.

Hemovedclosertillhewrappedhishandsaround

herwaistandshesmiled.

"Don'twearthosepantswhenyougooutside."

"Why?"

"Womenstare.Omontlethatalewenarrakanagape

Iwastalkingaboutthepants."(You'retoohandsome)

"WhyLia?"

Sheignoredthatquestionastheyenteredthe

kitchenandshelookedaround.

"Uhm takeoutsixeggs,tworussians,acupofflour

andmilk."

"Idon'tknowwheretheflouris."



"Finditlove,wehavealotofworktodo."

Shesaidasshewalkedtothesinktowashher

hands,shewipedherhandsandfacedhim.

"Babyohoo,batladiingredients."(babyyou'restill

there?Findtheingredients.)

Kingsleyopenedthefridgeandplacedthemilk

cartononthecounter.

"WhereshouldIputtheeggsafterItakethem out?"

Sheooenedhiscupboardsandfoundaplate.

"Inhere.Letmelookforthepansandonkentshetse

lemahura."(andpleasetakeoutcookingoilaswell)

Shebentdownlookingforthepans.Sheneededtwo

pans.Didhelikecoffeeinthemorning?



Shefoundthepansandtookthem out.Non-stick

pans.Nice.

"Doyoudrinkcoffee?"

"Black,nosugar."

Shegaggedandheraisedaneyebrow.Hehad

beautifuleyebrowsandeyelashes.Shewascurious

abouthishairaswell.Howitcangrowthatlongand

soft.

"Ameliaifyouwanttogagonsomethingyoucan

justsayitandIwillmakeithappen."

Shewaslostasshegavehim aquestioninglook.

Heplacedthepackofrussiansonthecounterand

movedclosertowhereshewasstanding.Hekissed

herandshelethim dothat.

"Stillaninnocent.Don'tworryaboutit."



Sheblinkedashelooledfortheingredientsshesaid

hemustfind.

.

.

.

*

*

*



DELICATE

#64

AtKingsley'shouse

KingsleystoodnexttoAmeliaassheswitchedon

thestove.

"Youdon'tevenknowhowyourownstoveworks,

bonaKing."

Shesaidasshihithischestwiththebackofher

hand.Helookedatherassheadjustedthe

temperature.

"Wearemakingscrambledeggsautwe?Thisisa

spatula,asiliconeone.Look."

Shebroketwoeggsinacupandmixedwiththefork.

"Iaddseasoningbutitissolelyuptoyou,youcan



evenaddvegetablesaswellbutthatisanadvanced

stageofeggcooking."Ameliadrizzledoilinthepan

andshelookedathim.

"Youarenext.Thisismyeggwearemaking.Youare

makingyourown.Aftertheeggsarefine,inthe

samepanwewilladdtherussiansokay?"He

nodded.

Ameliapouredtheeggsintothepanandhetooka

stepback.Sheplacedthecupdownandtookhis

hand.

"It'sokay.Justwatch."Withherrighthandshe

startedtomixtheegginthepantoscrambleitand

hewatchedsilently.Sheletgoofhishandtomove

thepan.Sheremoveditfrom theheat.

"Iam done.Didyouseeeverything?"

"Idid."

"Good.I'lljustplatetheseeggsofmineandwatch

you."

Sheplatedhereggsandplacedthepanbackonthe



heat.

"BlowmeawayKing."Itfeltweirdforhim tomove

aroundinthekitchen,heusedthesamecupshe

usedtobreaktheeggsbuthegoteggshellsinside

thecup.Amelialeanedagainstthecounter.Kingsley

triedtousetheforktotakeouttheeggshells.

"It'sokay,theydon'tkill."Heletoutasigh.Helooked

atthespicessheusedandhepouredthem insidd

thecup.Maybealittletoomuch.Ameliaplacedher

handoverherheartasshewatched,shecouldn't

helpbutfeelsorryfornineyearoldhim whowas

burntwithwaterbecausehewantedtolearnhowto

cook.Shesawthetwolinesonhisforeheadashe

concentratedonthetaskathand.Tearsfilledher

eyesandshefacedtheotherwaytoblinkthem away.

Shewatchedhim assheforcedherbreathingtobe

okay.Shejustwantedtocryandhugandtellhim he

wasdoinggreat.Hewas.

Kingsleyturnedtofaceher.

"IthinkIaddedtoomuch."

"It'sgreat.You'redoinggreatlove."



Hejustnoddedandturned.Hepouredtheeggsin

thepanandhepickedthespatula.Hewaitedfora

fewsecondsbeforehestartedtomixtheway

Ameliamixed.Hesmiledandturnedtofaceher.

"Ididit."Thepurejoyonhisfacemovedherandshe

noddedtearfully.At28,itwasabigaccomplishment

onhispart.Hedidsomethinghehasn'tdoneatall.

Hemixedagainandremovedtheeggsfrom thepan.

HeplatedtheeggsandhesmilledasAmeliafought

herowntears.Shejusthuggedhim.

"I'm proudofyouokay?"Sheletthetearsrolldown

hereyes.Kingsleyrubbedherback.

"Youdidgreat."Shdbrokethehugandwipedher

tears.

"Periodhormones."Shefannedherfaceandsniffed.

Hejustagreedtowhatevershesaid.

"Uhm wearemakingrussiansandthepancakes.So

fortherussianswearejustgoingtoslicethem ina

slantingmotion,likeafewcutsandthebwethrow



them inthepantofrythem."

Shepickedoneandsheopenedthedrawerstotas

outaknife.Sheshowedhim.Hewatchedcarefully.

"Yourturnbaby."

Shestoodnexttohim ashegotthesharpknifeand

hedidwhatshedid.Heplacedtheknifedownand

shegrinned.

"WearefryingtheseinthepanandthenI'm goingto

makepancakes."

Sheputtherussiansinthepanastheystartedfrying.

Hefinallydidsomethinginthekitchen,hewasn't

uselessafterall.MinuteslaterAmeliaplatedthe

russiansandremovedthepanfrom theheat,

switchingoffthestove.

"Nowforpancakes.Youdon'thavetomakethem

love.Justwatch."



***

AtCampus

Lisbethdrankwaterasshecalmedherselfdown.

ThefactthatTherohadmadeherapopaewaswhat

hurtherthemost.Shegavehim herbestjusttofind

outheneverlovedherlikethat.Theyhadachild

together.Awholehumanbeingwhowastheirblood.

Shdreleasedasighasshetookanothergulp.She

pattedhereyes,hopingtheyweren'tredandswollen.

"TimetopickyourselfupLisbeth."Shesmiled

tearfullyandsheendedupblinkingbackeyes.She

wasfarfrom beingokay.Shecheckedherwatch.

ShetoldTumotocomearound12anditwasjusta

fewminutesafterten.Shereleasedasighand

lookedup.



***

AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliaplacedthepancakesonasingleplateand

shepouredhoneyoverthelayeredpancakesasshe

madehiscoffeeandshemadeherowntea.

"Babeyoucantakeyourplate.Rejelakae?"(where

arewegoingtoeat?)

"Thelounge?"

"Alright."Kingsleytookhisplateandhewalkedto

thelounge.Hecamebackaminutelaterandhe

pickedtheplatethathadpancakes.Ameliatookher

foodandwalkedtothelounge.Shesatnexttohim

ontherug.Kingsleytastedhiseggsandhedrankhis

coffeetodilutethetaste.Toomuchspice.Amelia

chuckledandwiththefork,shebroughtthefoodto

hislips.

"Iknowyouputalotofseasoninginside,eatthis."

Heopenedhismouthandateoffherfork.



"Wecansharemine.BesidesIreallywantthepan

cakes.Thesaltyfoodisjustforformalities."He

chuckledasheusedhisforktoeattheeggsoffher

plate.Amelia'sheartbusted.Didheknowthismade

herhappy?Shetouchedhishandandhelookedat

her.Shekissedhislipsthenshecontinuedeating.

.

.

.
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*
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AtKingsley'shouse

Kingsleykepthisdarkgazeonherasshedevoured

thepancakes.Shehadonehellofasweettooth.He

onlyhadhalfofthepancakeanditwasenough.

"Sureyoudon'twant?"Heshookhisheadasshecut

intothepancakeandshemovedthepieceonthe

platetogetmorehoneyonit.Shebroughtthefork

toherlipsandsmiled.Ameliaplacedtheforkdown

andhadasipofherteawhichwastastelessnow

thatsheatealotofsugarfrom thehoney.

"So,Iwasplanningongoingtoschoolaroundbo1.

Willitbepossible?"Henodded.

"Thankyou.BesidesIhavetotalktomymotherand

Ihavetostudy.Ienjoyedourtimetogether."She



wasgenuineasshetookhislargehandinhers.

"Ididtoo."Shemovedclosertohim andhemadeit

easierbypullinghertohim.Shegiggled.

"Thankyou."Hedidn'thavetothankheratall.She

reallywantedtoteachhim howtocookandshewas

gladtoseehim happytolearnallthat.

"WecandothedishesnowandrelaxtillIhaveto

go."

***

AtCampus

Inthelibrary

Lisbethpattedhereyes.Shereallyhopeditdidn't

showshewascryingbutdeepdownsheknewit

showed.Shewillcryandgetoverit.Eventually.



Shecheckedherwatchanditwasalmosttwelve.

Tumobettershowuporelsesheisgoingback

home.Hewastheonewhoaskedforhelp.

Sheleanedbackonthechairassheopenedher

laptopandlookedaround.Waitdidsheknowwho

andwhatTumolookedlike?

MeanwhileTumolookeddownashewalkedinside

thelibrary.Hefeltlikeeveryonewasgawkingathim

anditjustintensifiedhissocialanxiety.Ithadtaken

him alotofgutstoasktheprettiestgirlinclassto

helphim.Hecouldtellshedidn'tevenknowwhohe

was.Hewassureshewasgoingtobedisgustedto

knowwhohewas.Heletoutashakybreathashe

walkedupthestairs.Hewalkedinsidethenlooked

around.Shesaidshewasaroundhere.Herubbed

hissweatypalmsagainsteachother.Hespottedher

withthelonghairandhehadthatsunkenfeelingin

hisstomachagain.Hesatbythedesknexttohers



andLisbeth'sheadmoved.

"Hello,I'm Tumo."

HeextendedhishandandLisbethjustnodded.So

hewasTumo.Hewasn'twhatsheexpected.She

shrinkedhereyesandheawkwardlylookedathis

handmid-air.Ohshedidn'twanttoshakeit.He

pulleditbackandrubbeditonhisjeanpants.

Lisbethpushedherhairback.

"Okay,let'sgetstartedeeTumo."

Henoddedandheshiftedhisheavybodysohecan

takethebooksfrom hisbackpack.Lisbethlookedat

him.Whostillcutchiskopinthisera?Andthoseold

manglasses.Heneedstogetinshapeaswell.She

shookherhead,shefeltpityforhisgirlfriend.Ifhe

hadone,whichshedoubted.



Sheclosedhereyesforafewseconds,sheneeded

togetthisoveranddonewith.Sheshiftedherchair

tomovebackabit.

"Thankyouonceagainforofferingtohelpme."

"Mmhm.."

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliaswitchedonherphoneasheledhertothe

car.Heopenedthedoorforherbeforehewalkedto

hisside.Shegotinsideandclosedthedoor.She

buckledupandplacedherovernightbagbyherfeet.

SheenteredherPINandwaitedforherphoneto

restart.Shelazilylookedathim ashestartedthecar.

Ameliaturnedtoherphone.Callsfrom hermother.

ShehopedtheywerenotgoingtofightoverKingsley.



Shereallyhopedtheywerenotgoingtofightover

Kingsley.Shestillwentthroughhercalllogs.A

missedcallfrom Tlotlo?Whatdidhewant?

ThecarreversedoutofthegarageandKingsley

placedhishandonherthigh,shewaswearingaskirt

too.Hestartedmassagingherthighwhilehisother

handwasonthesteeringwheel.Hehadalotof

thingshewantedtodotoher,alot.Someofthem

beingweird.Nottohim anyway.Apartofhim was

gladshedidn'taskaboutdownstairs.Heshuthis

eyesforafewseconds.Hismindgoingtohowhe

wouldhaveher.Maybeheshouldrelaxandwaitfor

hertofinishherexamsandtheywilltalk.

"Amelia?"

"Rra?"ShestoppedtextingTlotloandlookedupat

him.

"Whenareyoufinishingyourexams?"

"Inthreeweeks."

"Thenyou'llbedone?"



Shenodded.

"Schoolwillbeoveranddonewithtillnext

semester."

"Isitpossibleforyoutospendaweekhereafter

you'redonewithyourexams?"

Shdblinked.Hewasaskinghertosleepover.Again.

Hewasalsobeingconsiderate.Askingabouther

examsandall.

"Okay."

"Okay?"

"Yes.Justaweekakere?Ihavetogohome."

"Justaweek."

Shenodded.Hekissedherlipssoftlyasthegate

closed.

"Thankyou."



Shewentbacktoherphone.Tlotlohadtextedback.

Tlotlo:Iwascheckingonyou.

Amelia:I'm good.OkayIguess.

Tlotlo:That'sgoodtohear.I'llcalllater.

Sheplacedherphonedown.

***

AtCampus

Kingsleyparkedhiscarintheparkinglotandshe

huggedhim.

"ThankyouandIwillcalllaterokay?"

"OkayLia."Theykissedforafewsecondsbefore

shebrokeitandgotherbag.Sheopenedthecar

doorbutsheturnedherheadtokisshim again.

"I'm abouttoleave."Sheplacedherbagdownand



heldhishead.Kingsleywelcomedtheaffectionas

histongueslippedinsidehermouth.Hishandsslid

underhert-shirtandheheldherbarewaist.He

pulledhercloser.Shemoanedinhismouth,her

handsmessinguphishair.Shebrokethekiss

breathlesslyandblushed.Hesmiledandkneaded

herwaist.

"YoushouldprobablygobeforeI-"

Shemovedawayfrom him fastandhelaughed,his

eyeswrinklingatthesidesandthedeephearty

laughterwarmedherheart.Okayshelovedhim.She

lovedhim soheshouldstopbeingsodamn

attractiveandsexy.

"Bye."Shegotoutofthecarandsmiledbeforeshe

closedthedoor.

.

.

.
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AtCampus

Ameliawalkedintoherroom,notbotheringtoclose

thealreadyopendoor.Yayalookedupfrom her

phoneandshesmiled.

"Iexpectedyoutobeherelateron."

"ThereisafewthingsIhavetodo."

"Didyouenjoyyourweekend?"

"EnjoyisanunderstatementYaya.I-isitnormalto

feellikeyou'reontopoftheworld?"

"Newlovedoesthatalmostallthetime.Youare

alwaysfloatingthenasthemonthsgoby,youguys

aretoofamiliarwitheachotherthenyoustarttoget

boredwithoneanotherthentherelationshipends

andyoufindanewrelationship."



"That'stooblunt.Somerelationshipsareforever."

"Don'tbedelusionalAme.Nothinglastsforever."

Ameliaignoredthatasshecheckedherphone.Her

mother'scallcamethroughandsheexcusedherself

afterplacingthebagdown.

"Hellomama."

"Whyhaven'tyoubeenansweringyourphone."

"Iwasbusy."

"SoyouarejustgoingtodisobeymeAmeliaand

dateanoldman?"

Ameliawalkeddownthestairswiththephonetoher

ear.

"Mamadidn'twemovepastthisconversation?"

"Ameliaifyoufallpregnantbyamanwhoisolder

thanyouandwillleaveyoutoeventuallymarryhis

type,warengwanawagotlhokomelwake

mang?"(whoisgoingtotakecareofyourchild?)



"MamaIwon'tfallpregnant..."The'I'm notyou.'Died

onAmelia'slips.Shewasnotgoingtorepeather

mother'smistakes.Shedidn'tevenknowwhoher

fatherwasorwhohersisters'dadswere.Shewas

notgoingtofallpregnant.Never!Hermothersighed.

"Ameliayoudon'twanttolisten."

"Mamayouradviceisgreat.Iam takingnoteandI

understandbutIfeellikethisisfuelledalsobythe

factthatyouwantmyBOYFRIENDmama.MY

BOYFRIEND."Sheemphasisedthatwithasigh.She

didn'twanttofight.

"Mamahowishesupposedtofellcomfortable

knowingthathisgirlfriend'smotherwantshim too?"

Sheasked.Therewassilence.

"Idon'twantthatatall.Kingsleyismyboyfriend

mamaandIwillbecareful.Ihaveaccessto

contraceptives,Imightgetanimplant,Iwon'tfall

pregnant."

"Okay."



"SomamawearenotgoingtofightoverKingsley

akere?"

"OkayAmelia."

"Thankyou.Soyou'restillinGaborone?"

"No,Ileftearlyinthemorning."

"Oh.GuessI'llseeyouguysaftertheexamswhenI

gobackhome."

"Iguessso.ByeAmelia."

HermotherhungupandAmeliasteppedoutside.A

walkmightdo.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

MaAmeliasatdownwithhersister.

"ThatwasAmelia?"KaoneaskedasshepouredOros



from thejug.

"Ee.Shethinkssheisgrownnowthatsheisdating

anolderman."

KaonefinishedpouringOrosandscrunchedherface.

"KanadidItellyou?"

"What?"

"ThelasttimeAmewashere,kehaalekospateleng

abatladimorningafter."(shewasatthehospital,

askingformorningafters.)

MaAmeliarememberedthattimeandAmeliasaid

shewaswithafriend.Shedidnoticethatshewas

actingstrangeandshewalkedweirdlyaswell.

"You'reserious?"

"OnGod!Iwasshocked.Amelia?Theonewetalked

toaboutboysisalreadysleepingaround?"

"Shesaidsheknowswhatsheisdoing.Garega

ngwanaalelelalegoduomoneele."(ifachildwants

something,letthem haveit.)



Kaonesippedherdrink.ItwouldbeapityforAmelia

tofallpregnant.Theyhavehighhopesforherand

shecaneventalkbacktohermothetbecauseof

boys?MaAmeliachuckled.

"Andyouknowwhat'sfunny?"

Kaonelistenedtohersister.

"Sheisdatingamantwoyearsyoungerthanyou."

Kaoneplacedherdrinkdown.

"Monnahela?Mothoorekarengonalelelwapa?"(a

man?Someonewhocanbesaidtohaveafamily?)

"Yes.Aman."

Kaoneclappedherhands.SoeventhoughAmelia

wasneverapproachedbyherhusband,shecansteal

hermanifshewantsbecausewhat19yearold

datesawhole28yearold?Thatisnotit.

"Ah.Ameliaodirathata."(sheisdoingtoomuch)

"I'lljustwatchfrom thesidelinestota.We'lljustbe



therewhenthingsgosouth.Menlikethatwant

stabilityandwomenwhoarealreadyworkingor

independent."

"Exactly.Ameliaotlaregolegawaitse."(Ameliawill

bethedeathofus)

MaAmeliapouredherdrinkintheglassandshe

silentlysippedit.Ameliatalkingtoherlikethat?Over

aman?Amanthatwillbreakherheartandshe

talkedtoherownmotherlikethat?Wow!

***

AtCampus

Inthelibrary

Lisbethcheckedthetime.Itwasaroundtwoandshe

alreadywantedtogohome.



"Tumo,Ihavetorushsomewhere."

Tumojustnodded.Shewasuncomfortable

throughoutthewholestudysession.

"It'sokay.I'llcontinuehere.Thankyouforyourhelp."

Hesaidandheloweredhisheadtolookathisbooks.

Lisbethjustpackedherstuff.

"Youaregoingtobefineakere?"

"Youexplained.Thankyou.I'llshowyoumyresults

onceIpassthisexam."HesaidandLisbethstarted

tofeelbad.Shewasjustturnedoffbyhislooks.He

wasn'taparticularlyaestheticallypleasingfellow.

"Iam sureyouwilldowell.Anduhm Tumo?"

Helookedup.

"Pleasejogalittle,wecan'tbeworkingtowards

beingdoctorsandtellingpeoplehowtotakecareof

theirbodieswhenweasdoctorsneglectourown

bodies."Tumonoddedwithaheavyheart.His



weightwasaproblem?

"Haveagoodday."LisbethwalkedawayandTumo

rubbedhiseyes.Hekeothiseyesgluedonthe

pagesofhisshortnotesbuttearsblurredhisvision.

Hedidn'tdarelookup.

Lisbethhurrieddownthestairs.Shejustneededto

getaway,thestudysessionwasuncomfortabletoo.

Shehurriedtotheentrancewhereshesignedout

withherstudentID.Shesteppedoutofthelibrary,

thefreshairthathitherwasverymuchwelcome.

Thewindblewherhairawayandshechuckled.She

satbythebenchestogetherwitstogetherbefore

shecangohome.Sheappliedherlipglossandstood

up.Sheforcedasmile.Shewasgoingtomoveon

from Thero'shurtfulwords.Shewillbefineandbea

successfuldoctorkillingit.Sheshouldn'teven

stressaboutThero.

AsshewalkedshesawAmeliawhohadher

headsetsinherear.Seemedlikeshewastakinga



walk.Shebreathedinandwalkedtowardsher.

Amelialistenedontheotherendoftheline.

"Yourvoiceissoothing."Hechuckledandherheart

fluttered.

"Whatareyoueatingfordinner?"

"Someofyesterday'stakeaway."

Shegrinned.

"Okay.Iwantedyoutrysomethingoutbutyou

obviouslywon'tbeabletofindhalfoftheingredients.

Whenisyourhousehelpercomingin?"

"TomorrowmorningbeforeIleaveforwork."

"Alright.IthinkIneedanothershower,Iwastakinga

walk."

"Ameliainthisscorchingheat?"

Sheshrugged.

"I'm okay.I-"SheturnedandscowledseeingLisbeth.

Whatwasshedoingbehindher?



"BabyI'llcallyouback."

"Okay."

Shehungupandremovedherheadsets.

"Uhm hi.Ameliaright?"

"Hello.Yes."LisbethlookedatAmeliaclosely.She

hadasoftsweetvoiceandshewasbeautiful.Too

beautifulevenwithheroldbraids,herbeauty

couldn'tbediminished.

"Iam Lisbeth."Amelianodded.Shedidn'tknow

wherethisconversationwassupposedtoheador

howitwassupposedtogo.

"I-IjustrecentlyfoundoutTherotwotimedus."

"Iknow.That'swhywebrokeup."

"Ifeellikesuchaf-"

"Itwillbefine.Excuseme,Ihavetogo."

Ameliawalkedaway.Thatwasweird.Shedidn't



wanttoliaisewithThero'sbabymamaletalonethe

girlhecheatedherwith.Shewasn'tthatstupid.

LisbethwatchedAmeliawalkaway.Maybeshewas

re-openingoldwoundsorcameontoostrongabout

theTheroissuehenceshecuthershort.Shesighed

andstartedtowalk.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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30yearsago

Victoriaservedherhusbandfoodandshesatonthe

oppositechairashestartedeating.

"So,whencanwestarttryingforachild?Yourfamily

hasbeenonmycaseaboutit."

"Areyoumarriedtothem ortome?Justdoyour

wifelydutiesandwewillhavechildrenindue

course."

Shejustnoddedandfacedtheotherway.Herphone

rangandshelookedatherhusbandbeforeshe

answered.

"Hello?"



"Tori,Rosàhere.SoSenoritaCarterinvitedmefor

teaatherhouseandIassumedsheinvitedyouas

well?"

Victoria'sheartbroke.Hermother-in-lawneverliked

herthatmuch.It'sonlybeenamonthsinceRosahas

beenintroducedandalreadyshewasvisiting.She

oncetriedandshewaatoldsheisbeing

unnecessaryandshouldtakecareofherhusband.

Thatistheonlyrealreasonshewasmarried.

"Oh.Okay.I'llcome."

"Awesome!Uhm teaaround3pm atherhouse."

"Okay."

"CiaoTori."

RosahungupandVictorialookedatherhusband.

"Uhm yourmotherandRosainvitedmeoverfortea."

Thutolookedathiswifeandchuckled.

"Pleasedon'tembarassyourself."



TearsstunginVictoria'seyesandsheforcedasmile.

"Iwasplanningonre-writingagain."

Thutoburstintolaughter.

"Youarebeautifulbuttherearenobrainsinthat

prettyheadofyourshoney.Idon'twanttowastemy

moneyonyouwritingagain.Youaregoodatbeinga

housewife.Focusonthat."Herhusbandsaidand

Victoriafacedtheotherwayround.Shejustnodded

silently.Sheexcusedherselfandwalkedtothe

bathroom whereshesplashedwateronherplain

face.Tearsstunghereyesandshesplashedmore

wateronherface.Shewalkedoutofthebathroom

andheadedtothebedroom.Shelookedatwhatshe

waswearingandsheassumeditwasfine.Itwasa

tenminutewalktoherin-lawshouse.Shewouldwait

forherhusbandtofinisheatingandshewillwash

theplatesbeforesheleft.

Thirtyminuteslater,Victoriaworeahatandstarted

walkingtoherin-laws'house.Rosawasbeingkind



andinvitinghereventhoughshewasnotinvitedat

all.Shewastakingaleapoffaithevengoingthere

whenhermother-in-lawclearlydidn'tinviteher.

Shefinallyarrivedandopenedthegate.Shewalked

insidetheyardandshecoukdhearthebooming

laughtercomingfrom thehouse.Sheclosedher

eyesbeforeshecouldknockonthedoor.

"Areweexpectingsomeone?"Sheheardhermother

inlawask.

"IaskedToritojoinusfortea,shenevergoes

anywhereandisusuallyinthehousewithno

company."

Rosarepliedassheplacedherteacup.

"Okay.TsenaVictoria."(enterVictoria)

Victoriaforcedasmileandwalkedinsidethehouse.



Shegreetedhermother-in-lawwhogavehera

distastefullookandanswer.ShesaidhitoRosaas

shesatdown.

"SoToriwewerejusttalkingaboutchildren."

"Oh."

"Yes.Iam asocialworkerbyprofessionandI

wantedtoraiseenoughmoneytostartan

orphanage."

"That'sgood."

Shesaid.Inaneffortnottosayanythingstupid.

"Yes.Reallygood.Iwasanorphanmyselfandthe

system doesn'tfavourorphans.Mostofthetimes

theyendupinbadfosterhomes."

Victoriahadnoideawhatwerefosterhomesbutshe

justnodded.

"Plusnotallofthem endupbeingadopted.Some

evenlivethelifeofcriminals."

"YouaresosmartRosa.Thatisabrilliantidea,asa

teachermyselfIcanattestthatchildrenneed

stabilityandwesomehowdon'tknowhowtohelp



kidsfrom suchbackgrounds."

"Graçie.Toriit’ssuchagoodideaandyoucanalso

helpaswell."

"AreyousureyouwantVictoriatohelp?"

Victoriapouredteaintheteacup.

"Victoriaisalwaysbusywithhousechores,right

Victoria?"

"Eemma."

"See..butIlovethatideaandIwouldliketohelp

Rosa."

RosanoddedandVictoriashrinkedbackasthetwo

ladiestalking.Feelingmorealienatedfrom the

conversation.Keepingtoherselfwasbetterthan

beingremindedabouthowshehadanemptybrain

butaprettyface.

*Presentmoment*



Victorialookedathersisterasshetoldherabout

thefamilyreuniontheywereplanning.

"IsTheroandKingsleygoingtobethere?"Victoria

rolledhereyes.

"Theroisatschoolstudyingtobeadoctorand

Kingsleygasengwanake.Skabuakamotho

yoo."(Kingsleyisnotmychild.Don'ttalkaboutthat

person.)

"Butyouraisedhim."

"Wastedmytimeactually.Hecandielikehisparents

forallIcare.Hisstupidgrandmotherisonmycase.

Nywerenywerewhatdidyoudotomygrandson.

Mxm."

Thesistersighed.Kingsleymustbesogrownright

nowandfrom howVictoriatalkedabouthim,she

probablydidn'tknow.Sohedidkeepthatsecretand

henevertoldanyone?

"Hemustbegrownwaitse.Ilastsawhim inpassing



yearsago."

"Ee.Gonemoo."(yes.That.)

Victoriabrusheditalloffandfacedhersister.

"Ishouldfindacateringcompanyright?Uhm an

eventsplanningcompanyaswell.Whatelsedowe

need?Idon'twantlastminutethings."

"Ihavethecakecovered."

"Okay.Cake.Food.Uhm decorations.Atyourhouse

akere?"

"Wecanuseyou-"

"No.No.Notmyhouse.Yourhouseisokayandthere

isspace.Apooleven.I'llsendyoumessagesabout

whatelsemightpopup."

"Alright.Ihavetogo."

Victorianoddedashersisterstoodupandpickedup

herhandbag.Shewalkedoutaftertheyshareda

briefhug.Victorialookedattheemptyhouse.Her

husbandwasatworkandshehadtherestoftheday



toherself.

Thesisterwalkedtohercarandshethoughtfully

paused.Shetookoutherphonefrom herbagand

shewenttoFacebook.ShesearchedKingsleyand

shesentamessage.Sheputthephonebackinher

bagandunlockedthecar.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtCampus

Ameliathrewherselfonthebedandsmiled.Finally

donewithexamsandshewasgladthathermother

nevermentionedherwantingGreyeveragain.She

wasn'tsupposedtowanthim inthefirstplace.Yaya

walkedinandsmiled.

"It'saFriday.Wanttogototheclub?"

Ameliascratchedheredges.TodaywasaFridayand

whatawaytounwind.

"Okay.You'regoingtostrip?"

"Yes.Mymusclesneedtorelaxandextracashfor

Christmas.Thensixpackyasavivi.."

"Savivi?"



"SavannahAmelia."

"Oh.IthinkthistimeI'llsticktojuices,Iendedupin

someone'sbedthelasttime."

Yayalaughedassheremovedhershoes.

"Weshouldprobablytakebathsandgetready.It's

discoFridaytoday."

"Heebanna!Kantewhoownstheclub?"

"Idon'tknow.Mostoftheworkershaven'tseenhim.

Onlythesecuritydetailandthewaitresseswhoware

skimpydressesandservehim knowhim."

Ameliafrowned.Shewalkedintoanofficethelast

timeshewasthere,heprobablyborrowedtheoffice.

"I'm surewhoevertheowneris,hemighthaveslept

withthem though.Thosewaitresseswhoservehim

inhisofficearesteaminghot."

"Really?"

"Mmhmm..mmalet'sgotakeshowersandgetready.

Getadressreadyandtellyourboyfriendyou're



goingout.DiscoFridayisalwaysnice.Thatgrinding

onstrangersandkilewabonastrangerkomonateng

se'kopagoheta'agotshwerenokamonate."

Yayagiggledandwalkedtohersideoftheroom to

openherwardrobeandtakeouthertoiletrybag.She

startedgettingundressedandAmeliatookher

phone.

Shestartedtextingherboyfriend.

Amelia:Heybaby Iam goingoutwithafriendfor

theweekend.

Shesentthemessageandshesawthegreyticks

firstbeforeitshowedhewasonline.Hestarted

typing.

SirGrey :Okay.It'sokay.I'llbebusytodaytoo.I'll

pickyouuponSunday?

Amelia:Goodwithme warewhyaweek?

SirGrey :You'llhavetofindout.



Amelia:Whydoyouneveruseemojis?

Shewaitedforhim toreply.

SirGrey :MaybeImightusethem wrongly.

Shelaughedandslappedherhead.Hewasa

millennialandshewaspartofGenZ.

Amelia:Okaybaby.IloveyouandseeyouSunday.

Shesaidandwentoffonline.Shegotupfrom the

bedandwalkedtothewardrobe.Didshehave

clothesfortheclub?

"Doweneedmasks?"

"No.DiscoAme.Everynowandthentheclubhasfun

themes."

"Kantewhatisthisclub?"

Yayasighed.

"AmeliaIexplainedthattime.It'sawholesexclub.

Everythingisconsensualandsomepeoplenevergo



upstairsfortheotherstuff,theycomeheretoparty.

Justthat.Andlewenayouarepartyingoryouare

goingtohaveanotheronenightstand?Your

boyfrienddoesn'thavetoknowyouknow."

"Hee?NgngIam notacheater."

"Youshouldlivealittleroomie.Butit'suptoyou.

YouneverpostyourboyfriendonWhatsApp?"

Amelialaughedandclappedherhands.

"Ioncepostedsomeoneandguesswhat?Hewas

postinghisactualgirlfriendontheFacebookhetold

mewastoxicandIshouldn'tbeon.AkereIwasa

villagegirlandthatwasmyfirstsmartphonemma

wena."

Yayawrappedherselfwithatowel.

"Nevereverbelieveanindoda."

"Learntthatthehardway."Ameliafacedtheother

wayassheremovedhersweater.Shetouchedthe

tattooalonghercollarboneandgotflashbacksof

Greykissingthatexactspotandhisfingerstouching



thetattooandreadingit.Herhandsmovedto

underneathherleftboob.Hishandsrunningover

thatbutterflytattootoo.Hereallytookheedofher

pleasewhenshesaidhehurtsher.Hehasneverhad

sexwithhereversincethattimeattheriverwhich

wastwomonthsago.

Shepulleddownherpantsandpickedhertowel

from thebed.Shewrappeditaroundherbodyand

slippedherfeetintoplasticsandals.

Yayawalkedoutoftheroom andAmeliawasleftall

alone.Shewalkedtothemirrorandstaredather

reflection.Nowatleastthecontraceptivesdidn't

messupwithherclearskin,shewouldliterallydieif

thathappens.Notonherclearskin.

Shegotherkeysfrom thetableandwalkedoutwith

hertoiletrybaginhand.



***

AtKingsley'soffice

Kingplacedhisphonedown.Hethoughtfullywent

throughthecontractsofthenewworkers,wellthe

waitersandwaitresses.Hehadtocheckontheclub

sohewillbeworkingtherethewholenight.His

marketingteam cameupwiththisDisconightthing.

Theyalwayscomeupwithniceideasansmostof

thwpeopledownstairsneverusuallyknowthatthey

areinasexclub.Hewassmart.Apartofhim

wantedtotakeAmeliatothoseroomsupstairs

wherehecangowildonher.Hepersonallyhas

neverusedthesectionwherepeoplefulfiltheir

deepestdarkestfantasies.Andthethingsthatwent

ontherewerewild,inasexuallypleasingway.

Pityhewantedtheweekwithher.Lockedinhis

housewithnowheretorunto.Justthetwoofthem.

Andtwomonthswithoutanybodytooffloadon,this



weekwasgoingtobefun.Onhispart.Hewasn't

sureaboutherthough.Shemighthatehim afterthis

weekends.

Heplacedthedocumentsdownandpickedhis

phoneup.HewenttoFacebookandasalwayshe

hadmessages.Lotsofthem.Messagesheavoided

onadaily.Heclickedopenmessagesandhis

eyebrowsfurrowed.Hisheartsloweddownashe

sawthefamiliarname,memoriesfightingto

resurfaceandheplacedthephonedown.

Heclosedhiseyes,fightinghismindtopushback

thosehorriblememories.Thosenightshecried

himselftosleepandthoroughlyscrubbedhimself.

DayshebeggedGodtotakehim inhissleep

becausehedidn'tknowwhom heoffended.Tears

filledhisclosedeyesandhebreathedharshly.He

openedhisdeskdrawertotakeouthispump.He

didn'twanttorevisitthosedayshewouldhave

nowheretorunbecausehewasalonewithherand



hewasweaktofightheroff.Hebroughtthepump

tohismouth.Forcinghimselftothinkhappy

thoughts.LikeLia'ssmileandhowshecalledhim

babyinthatsweetbabyvoiceofher.Hisheartbeat

slowlywentbacktonormalashethoughtofonly

that.Heplacedthepumpdownandranhishand

throughhishair,ruininghishairstyleashereleased

abatterrdbreath.

.

.

.

*

*

*

Myapologies.Justarrivedhometwohoursago.I

wasoutonadate FRIENDSHIPDATE!
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AtCampus

Ameliagotdressedinhertightfittingjeansthat

clungtoeverycurveandwaslikehersecondskin.

Sheleftthejeanunbuttonedassheworeherstring

topandtuckeditinherjeans.Shefinallybuttonedit

allup,makingsuretowearabeltandherwhite

cardigan.Perfect.Shesatonthebedandworeher

sneakers.

"Youaresoprettyma."

"Thankyou."

ShespritzedsomeOhSoHeavenlyvanillaflavoured

bodymist.Shebreathedinthemistandsmiled.No



drinkingonherpart.Justlisteningtogoodmusic

andwatchingpeopledanceonthedancefloor.She

wonderedifitwasgoingtobelikeinthemovies

whereit'swildandfun.Goodmusictypeofstuff.

ShetookoutherphoneandwenttoWhatsApp.She

sentKgosiamessagethatshewasgoingout,she

willseehertomorrowafternoonfortheirregular

friendshipdate.

"Sowe'llleavearoundbosix.Theclubwon'tbefull."

"Okay.Letmecatchuponsomesleepthen."

***

AtOxforduniversity

Therosatwiththetherapistwhohadanotherperson

joiningher.

"WellThero,younowseehoweverything

happened?"



Therosighed.HestilllovedAmeliaandthetherapist

makinghim admitthathewasatfaultwasapainful

pilltoswallow.Heck,thatpillwasbitter.

"Iunderstand."

"Youdon'thurtinnocentpeopleandtheyareallowed

tomoveonfrom youifyouaretoxic,theyarenot

obligedtowaitforyoutoseeyourmistakesandget

better.Doyouperhapsunderstandthatinaway,she

mightblameyouforherkidnapping?"

ThetherapistaskedandTheroswalloweddryair.

Hotdryair.

"Ifnotforthoseactionsmaybeherkidnappingmight

havenotcometopass.Shejustchosetodistance

herselfandyoualsohavetodothatdistancing.

Workonyourselfandstayaway.Donothurtyourself

withsomeonewhomovedon.Youhaveachildto

thinkofaswell."

Therorubbedhisthroatandnodded.



"Now,todayIcalledinagoodfriendofmine.Her

specialtyishypnotherapy."

Theronodded.

"Thewayyoudescribedyourchildhoodisalarming.

AsoldasIam Icanremembermylifefrom asearly

as3yearsoldtopresent,it'sabnormaltohave

memorieafrom tenyearsofagetillnow.Andhow

youdescribeyourcousin'sdetachmentfrom the

familyisneedforalarm aswell."

"Iunderstand."

"Sowewillhypnotizeyou.Notforlong,let'ssayfive

minutesforthissessionandfrom yourmemories,I

willaskquestions."

Theronodded.

"Areyoucomfortablewiththeprocessoryouneed

timetothinkaboutit?"

Therobreathedout.

"I'lldoittomorrow."



"Okay.Good.Tomorrowmorningitis."Thetherapist

movedontoaskaboutThero'sdaytodaylifehere

atOxfordandhowheasbeencoping.Thero

answeredashonestlyashecouldandthetherapist

notedeverythingdown.Ithadtakenalotforherto

makeTheroseehowhewasbeingentitledtoother

peoplewhichshehadsuspectedstemmedfrom his

childhood.Hehadrelayedhislifefrom tenyearstill

presentandhewasthefavouritechild.Hisparents

neversayingnotohiswhims.Therewasalottodeal

withhereandshewasn'tsureifthisfuturedoctor

knewit.

***

AtCampus

AmeliawaswokenupbyYaya.

"Hey,it'salmostseven.I'm notlatebutlewenayou

weren'twakingup."



AmeliayawnedasshelookedatYaya.Hereyelids

droopyandthesalivadrippingfrom thecornerofher

mouth.That'showyouknewyouhadthebestsleep.

Sheyawnedagainandliftedherhead,linesmarring

hercheekandsheusedherhandstowipehercheek

andaroundhermouth.Everythingwasblurredfor

thefirsttwentysecondsbeforesheplacedherhead

backonthepillow.

"Ameliatlhemma!"

"Mmhmm."

"Thecabisonit’swaytlhemmayouneedtodothe

finaltouchupssowecanleave."

Shenoddedandclosedhereyesagain.

"Ame!!"Sheopenedhereyesagainandforced

herselftositupright.Sheyawnedandclosedher

eyeabeforesheabruptlyopenedthem again.Yaya

lookedatherandclappedherhands.Once.Twice.

Shewasreallyreallyasleepanditwasn'taquicknap.

Amelialookedaroundtheroom andcoveredher

mouth.



"I'm awakenowYaya.Don'tscream atme."

Ameliaforcedherselftostandonherfeetand

rubbedhereyes.Sheyawnedagainandstretched

herbody.Ittookafewminutestobefullyawakeand

sheundidthebeltbuckleandunbuttonedthose

jeansagainbeforeshefixedherself.Sheopenedher

wardrobetotakeoutherbodymistandperfume.

Shesprayedthosetwoandshetookoutthehairgel

andtoothbrush.Sheopeneditandstartedtolay

downtheedgesofhernewhairstyle.

"Makeitfast,wearerunningoutoftime."

"Eemma."

Ameliaplacedbacktheitemsandshetookouther

bag.Sheputherkeys,purse,afewessentialsand

herstudentID.

"Done."Shepickedherphoneupandremembered

thatshedidn'tsendhim photosofthenewhairstyle

shehad.YayawalkedoutandAmeliafollowedas

shesenthim picturesinhisdm.



Amelia:Igotthishairstylemaabane.SeeyouSunday.

Shewalkedoutandclosedthedoor.

***

AtKingsley'sclub

Inanallblackoutfit,somethingthatwasnormalfor

him,heparkedhiscarwhereheusuallyparkedit.He

usedthebackdoortoentertheclubandtookthe

stairs.

Inminuteshewasinhisoffice,doorguardedandhia

usualwhiskeyoniceonthetable.Heplacedhis

phonedown.Hedidn'tneedanydisturbancetoday.

Justworkandgettingtheclub'saffairsinorder.His

phonerangintheeerilysilentanddarkoffice.He

sighedannoyed.



"Carterspeaking."

"Thereisasecretpartyinaweekandwouldyou

graceuswithyourpresence?"

"Isthisanotherploytobuyagirl?"

"Wellyouareourbiggestclientandyouarequite

generoustoo."

"Isee.Idon'tthinkI'llneedagirl.Lettheothershave

them."

Therewassilence.

"Youcanjustshowyourfacetotheparty.Nothing

major."

Hehatedbeingcornered.Butthenthesekindif

connectionsandgirlsliketheseusuallycameto

workhere.Eitherasstrippersorgirlsatthereceiving

endofsomeofhisclient'sfantasies.

"Isitpossibletobringaplusone?"

"Foryouwe'llmakeanexception."

"Okay.SendanemailwiththedateandvenueandI'll

getbacktoyou.Thethemeaswell."



"Thankyou."

Kingsleycutthecallandheplacedthetelephone

down.Hepickedhisphoneandsawthenotifications.

Whatwasitnow?Heopenedthephoneandhewent

toWhatsApp.Ameliawastheonlypersonhespoke

toontheannoyingapp.Heclickedhermessages

withascowlandfoundhimselfsmilingashelooked

athercutepictures.Foreheadallshinyandthat

prettysmileofhers.Wouldhebeaskingfortoo

muchifshesentmorepictures?Wellpicturesother

thanthese?Hetypedamesaage.Shekepthim on

hisphoneandhewantedtowork.

Grey:You'rebeautifulLia.Ihavetogetbacktowork.

I'llcalllater.Youwillbeinbedright?

Hesentthemessage.Sherepliedaminutelater.

Lia:thankyou.Lateriswhattime?

Heraisedaneyebrow?Whattime?

Grey:Theusual.



Heplacedhisphonedown.

Meanwhilethecabparkedoutsidetheclub.Amelia

putherphoneonsilent.Sheshouldleavebyten

beforeGreycallsaround11.Shehadasolidplan.

Yayapaidandtheygotoutofthecar.

"Youarepayingforyourdrinkslove."

"It'sokay."

Thetwoladieswalkedintotheclubasthedisco

lightsflashed.YayasaidbyetoAmeliaandAmelia

satbythebar.Thebartendersmiledashefixedhis

bowtieandapproachedtheprettycustomer.

"Goodevening.HowmayIhelpyou?"

Ameliaturned,hersmilelightingupherwholeface

andthebartenderplacedthetraydownashe

adjustedhispants.

"CanIhaveaglassoflemonwater?"



"Isthatall?"Shenoddedandturnedherheadtolook

around.Adjustingtotheatmosphereandtoallthe

slowsongsthatwerebeingplayed.Shetookouther

phoneandshschidedherself.Shewasheretorelax

andunwind.Noalcohol,justaclearmindsoshecan

talktohermanlateron.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'sclub

MorepeoplestartedpouringinasAmeliamovedher

headtothegoodmusichere.Otherthantheclub

beingasexclubitwasprettychillandwiththe

addddfactthattherewassecuritymadeiteven

morebetter.Shelookedatheremptyglass.She

turnedtofacethebartender.

"CanIhaveanotherglassofwater?"Theguy

chuckledashetooktheglass.Shemovedherfeet

upanddownthestool.Herwatercameandshe

smiled.

"Thankyou."

"Areyousureyoudon'twantanythingalcoholic?We

alsohavewineandchampagne.Aprettyladylike



youdeservesbubbles."

Sheshookherheadwithasmile.

"Planningonstayingsoberforthenight."Shetooka

sipfrom herlemonwaterandopenedherbagto

takeoutherlipgloss.Sheappliedittoherlips.The

bartenderlickedhislipsandlookeddown.Wasshe

doingthatonpurpose?Ameliaputthelipglossinher

bagandshesippedonherwater.

"Areyousingle?"

"Nope."

Helickedhislips.

"You'retooprettytoonlyhaveoneman."

Shecrackedup.Whatwasheimplying?

"That'sflatteringbutIam okay.Youwillfindtheone

foryou."Shefinallysaidandturnedtolookatthe

peopledancing.Shewouldnever.Assheoncesaid,

stillwatersrundeepandherGreyhadalotofdeep

watersinthere.Shewasn'tabouttodestroythetrust

thattheybuilt.Heopeneduptoherandimagine



cheating.Onhim?Agorgeousgiftedman?Never.

ShewasloyaltotheT.Shemovedherheadenjoying

themusicwhileshesippedonwater.Shewasgoing

toneedthetoiletprettysoon.Shepressedher

phoneandwenttohisFacebookprofile.Doeshe

everchangehisprofilepicture?Ithasbeenthesame

oneforoverayear.Shedidcheckwhenhelast

updatedthepicturethetimeshefoundouthisname.

Sheusedafakeaccountbutthatwasn'ttheissue.

Amelialeftherglassofwaterandstooduptogothe

bathroom.Shelookedaroundasshewalked,for

minutesandshestilldidn'tfindthetoilets.thenoise

slowlyfadedawayasshewalkedtotheotherpartof

theclubshedidn'tknow.Sheignoredthemoansshe

heardandwalkedtooneifthebigguysinblack.

"Hello.WherecanIfindthebathroom?"Theman

lookedatthesmallpersonwhodaredenterthisside

oftheclub.

"Youarenotauthorisedtobehere.Goback."

Shemovedback.Hisvoicewasscary.Helooked



scarytoothemoreshelookedathim.Themoans

gotlouderandthemoreshelistened,themoreshe

realisedthattheyweredifferentmoans.Ohflip!She

wasonthewrongsideoftheclub.

"Uhm sorrybutIreallyneedtoknowwherearethe

toilets?"

Themanlookedatherover.Hesurelydidn'tneed

orhersecuritypersonneltocarryheroutofthisclub.

"Youshouldgo."Themanfacedforwardandhis

eyeswerenolongeronher.

Shesighed.Thebigmanwasn'tgoingtotellher

wherethetoiletswerewashe?Shestartedwalking

awayfrom theman.Sherememberedthepathshe

usedright?Butwhywasn'tthereanynoise?She

couldn'tevenhearthemusicfrom theclub.She

clutchedherbag.Howdidshegetlost?Shedidn't

evendrinkorwasn'tshefocusing?Shesighedand

keptwalkingasdifferentcolouredlightsflashed.

Shesawaflightofstairsandrememberedthattime

Greytookstairs.Maybeshewillseetheclubfrom

thetop.Shetookoitherphoneandsatonthestairs



forabit.Hisphonerangandheanswered.

"Beautifulyou'redisturbingme,I'm working."

Sheblushed.

"Sorry.Iam abouttosleep."Shefakedayawn.

"Amelia?"

"Rra?"

"DoIlooklikeafool?"

"Nyaarra."

"Thetimeisalittleafter8andyouareaboutto

sleep?"

"I'vebeentiredandtheexamswerehectic."

Hekeptquiet.

"Okay.Goodnight.Iguess."

"Goodnight.Iloveyou.Bye."Shehungup.Nowto

findherwayback.Sheputthephoneinherbagand

shestoodup.Sheslowlywalkedupthestairsand

sheheardmusicandsawanopendoor.Shewalked



tothedoorandshequicklyturned.Coveringher

eyes.Nope.Thatwasnotmeantforhereyes.She

sighedandkeptwalking.Shesawanotheropendoor

andthistimetherewereshoutscomingfrom the

room,shecuriouslypeakedandshesawYayaonthe

pole.Thestrippartoftheclub.Thegirlswere

beautifulandhadnicebodiestoo.Shelingeredby

theentranceasshetooknoteofhowYayastretched

herbodyonthepole.Damn!Somementhrew

moneyherwaywhilesomeputmoneyinherbra.

ThislookedlikestuffthathappenedinAmerican

movies.Thiswasinteresting.Wassheallowedto

enter?Shedidn'tknowsoshewatchedandwasglad

thattherewasnosecurityhere.

InsideKing'soffice,helookedatthepaperworkhe

alreadyworkedon.Hestooduponhisfeetto

stretchhisbody.Heyawnedandchuckled.He

almostbitAmelia'sheadoffforsleepingearlybut

herehewas.Yawning.Hepaused.Waitadamn

minute.Shesaidshehadagirl'sweekend.He

relaxed.Maybethatmeantthem watchingamovie



onthelaptopwithfoodandtalkingaboutother

people'slives.Hepickedhisphoneandwentonto

WhatsApp.Shewasasleep.Mostprobably.Hesent

aheartemojiandsmiled.Hestoodupwithhis

phoneinhishandandwalkedtothedoor.He

openeditandhissecuritydetailnoddedtheirheads

astheyfollowedhim.Hewasjustcheckingif

everythingwasfineandbesides,it'sthesecurity

detailthatwillenterinsidenothim.Hisanonymity

waskey.

Ameliaontheotherhand,watched.Fascinated.How

didtheybecomesoflexible?Shefoldedherarms

andleanedbythedoorframeasshewatched.She

leroutasigh.Sheshouldprobablyfindherwayback

downstairsandherbladderwasnowstartingto

complain.Sheneededatoiletandfastbeforeshe

messesonherself.Shestraightenedupandshetold

herselfonemoreminute.Sheleanedbythe

doorframetowatchonceagain.



Kingsleywalkedalongthecorridor.Hissecurity

makingsureeverythingwasgood.Theypausedby

thestripareaofthebuilding.Hesquintedhiseyes

asthefigureleanedbythedoorframe.Watching

from theoutside.Hewalkedaheadofhissecurity

detailtothefigurethatlookedfamiliar.Hecould

evenmakeouttheoutlineofhershapebecauseit

wasfeminine.Hestoodbehindherandhedamn

wellrecognizedthatscentandtheheight.Andhair.

Hisfirstinstinctwastoaskherwhatthehellshe

wasdoingherandwhyshsfuckingliedtohim but

insteadhemovedcloserandbeforesheeventurned

hewrappedhishandsaroundthatwaist.

"Andyouliedtome."Hewhisperedharshlyinherear.

Ameliaswallowed.Sheknewthatvoicealltoowell.

Herthroatdriedandshebreathedheavily.What?

Whatwasgoingon?Herbladdernearlygaveoutas

well.

"Uh-"

Sheswallowedyetagainashekepthishands

aroundherwaist.Helookedpastthedoor,shewas

watchingthestrippers.Interestingbuthewillsee



thatlater.

"Ameliawee?"

"Rra?"

"Amelia?"Hisdeepvoicereverberatedclosetoher

ear.

"R-rra?"

"Areweliarsnow?"

Shequicklyshookherhead.

"Isthissleeping?"

Sheshookherheadagain.

"Okay."Heletgoofherwaistandsheturnedher

wholebodytofacrhim.Hejustraisedaneyebrow

beforehecalledoneofthemenbehindhim.Hesaid

somethingtothemanbeforehewalkedpasther

withonlyonemanbehindhim andtheotherguyhe

justwhisperedtoremainedbehind.

"Followme."ShelookedatthedirectionGreyheaded

towardsandshelookedatthescaryman.Hisvoice



thoughdidn'tscareherlikehowGrey'svoicedidjust

aminuteago.

"AndifIrefuse?"

"Ma'am,Iam understrictinstructionstohaveyougo

withme.Willinglyorunwillingly."

Sheswallowed.Shemovedstepsback.

"Uhm Ineedtheloo."

"Ma'am followme."

Shewalkedtheotherwayandthemancaughtherin

secondsandpickedherup.

"Youdon'twanttomakehim moreangrierthanhe

hisma'am.Iwasgiveninstructions,soit'seitheryou

arescreamingorcompliant."

HeplacedherdownandAmeliasighed.

"Okay."Hepushedherforwardandshestarted

walkingashewalkedbehindher.



DELICATE

#71

AtKingsley'sclub

Ameliawasledtotheoffice.Thesecurityman

openedthedoorandshesteppedinshileheclosed

it.Shelooledaroundthedarkofficethatwasonly

illuminatedbythemoonlight.Cautiously,shewalked

tothedeskwheretherewasapileofpapers,an

emptyglassandanopenlaptop.Sheplacedherbag

onthechairandrubbedherstomach,herbladder

wasalreadycomplaining.Shedranktoomuchwater

andshestilldidn'tknowwherethetoiletswere.The

dooropenedandherboyfriendwalkedinallalone.

Hiseyesranoverherandwithoutsayingaword,he

satontheothersideofthedesk.Heremovedhis

blackdenim jacketandplaceditonthetable,



removedthegoldcufflinksonhisdressshirtbefore

herolledupthesleevessilently.Amelia'sheart

thudderedinherchestasshetouchedher

collarbone,expectinghim tosaysomethingbuthe

wassilent.Kingsleyunbuttonedthefirsttwobuttons

ofhisshirttobreathbeforehewentoffonher.He

lookedatherandsawthenervesworkingonher.

Shewasanopenbooksohecouldseeitthroughher

eyes,sheshouldstopwearingherheartonher

sleevesit'snotgoodatall.

"Comehere."

"Wagontiraeng?"(whatareyougoingtodotome?)

"Amelia?"Histonegotmoredominantandshe

quicklywalkedtotheothersideofthedeskashe

movedbackwithhischair.Onceshewasfacinghim,

hemovedcloseragainandplacedhishandsonher

waist.Hiseyesnotmovingfrom hers.

"Amelianow,whydoyoulie?"Straighttothepoint.

"I-"shedidn'thaveanyreasontolie.Shedidnotand

hewashereandhecaughtherinonherlie.

"Amelia?"



"Rra?"Herheartwentcrazy.

"keboditsepotsoandgawankarabawaitsd?"(I

askedaquestionandyoudidn'tanswerme.)

Shelickedhersuddenkydrylipsashisgriponher

waisttightenedandshelookedathisstronghands

onherwaist.Anythingtonotfacehim andthe

consequencesofherownactions.

"DoIneedtoremindyouthatyoursafetyisvery

important?Youwerekidnappedyearsagoandnow

you'relyingtomeaboutyourwhereabouts?If

somethinghappenedtoyouneobatlaredira

eng?"(whatdidyouwantustodo?)Hisvoicerosea

pitchandshsswallowedlookingdownwithtears

burninghereyes.

"OskabawalelawalapisaAmelia."(don'tevencry,

you'reannoyingAmelia.)

Thetearsfelldownandhecontinued.

"Onmyside,whenyousaidyouwereoutwith

friendsIwasthinkingboNandosandthenyoucalled



hourslaterorewarobala.Nnajaanongkemakala

kegobonakagorekeitsegorennamosadiwameo

robetse."(Thenyoucalledhourslatersayingyouare

sleeping.IgotsurprisedseeingyoubecauseIknow

thatmywomanisasleep.)Thetearscontinuedto

fallandhestooduponhisfeetnotevenremoving

hishandsfrom herwaist.

"Wasthelienecessary?Tlhaloganyoyagagoe

berekasentleAmelia?"(doesyourmindfunction

properly?)

Sheshookherhead.

"SutlhamatlakalaaowantshelekaAmelia!(wipe

awaythatnonsense,youareannoyingme)

Shequicklywipedawayhertearsbutmoreteara

rolleddownhereyesandshesniffed.Herlips

quiveredandhejustlookedather.

"Ameliagakesematlaautwe?"(AmeliaIam nota

foolokay?)



Shenoddedfightingbacktears.Sheopenedher

mouthtosaysomethingbutasobescapedherlips

andshepulledonthecardigansleevestowipeher

tearsaway.Sheexpectedhim tobeangryatherbut

notthisangry.

"K-babeI'm sorry.I-Ishouldn'thaveliedandn-now

wankomanya."

"YoursafetyAmelia.Thisclubmightbesafebutwe

canneverbesure,don'tactcarelessly."

Shenoddedagain.Hewasnotmovedbyhertears.

Notatall.

"AndItoldyouthatsweetgirlslikeyoushouldn'tbe

inplaceslikethis.Gakagobolella?"(didn'tItellyou?)

"Yo-youdid."

"Obatlangkwano?"(whatdoyouwanthere?)

Sherubbedhereyesasshelookedintohiseyes.

Darkandsteely.Shekeptquietandhestoodupon

hisfeet.Heforcedhertolookathim.

"Keengobatlagontena?"(whydoyouwanttomake



meangry?)

"I-i'm sosorry."

Hepressedhimselfonherandshefelthiserection.

Moretearsfilledhereyesasshelookedathim.

"OskaitiraseteteAmeliawatena."(don'tmake

yourselfacrybaby.)

Shejustlookedathim withthosetearyeyes.

"Pleasethinkbeforedoingthings,ennaeketegao

botlhale."(itlookslikeyouarenotsmart)

Shequicklynoddedandhemovedhishandsupand

downherwaist,hisbodystillpressedonhers.Helet

goofherwaistandusedhishandstowipehertears.

"Butwe'llfixthatokay?Iknowyou'reareallygood

girl.We'llfixthat."Hekissedherforeheadandshe

releasedanexhaustedsigh.Sheclosedhereyesfor

afewsecondsbeforesheopenedthem.

"Kopagoyatoileteng."(canIpleasegotothetoilet?)



Heletgoofherandmovedawaytoswitchonthe

lightsandshowedherwherethetoiletswere.She

noddedandwalkedtothedoor.Sheopeneditand

gotinside.Sheclosedhereyesforafewseconds

beforesheundidherbeltbuckle,unbuttonedher

jeansandpulledthem downalongwithherpanties.

Shewipedthetoiletseatbeforesittingdownto

relieveherself.Onceshewasdone,shewashedher

handsandflushedthetoilet.Shefixedherselfand

walkedout.

Greywasfocusedonwhathewasdoing,hiseyes

gluedtothepapers.Hewasreallyworking.Didthat

meanhewastheownerorhewasthemanagerof

thisclub?Shesatdownandopenedherbagtotake

outherphone.Shefoundamessagefrom Yaya.

Yaya:Whereareyou?Ican'tfindyouanywhere.

Ameliaareyouokay?Safe?

Amelia:Iam okay.Safe.

ShesawYayaonlineandshestartedtyping.

Yaya:Youshouldtalk.WecametogetherandIdon't



wanttoriskyoursafetyAme.Suresure?

AmelialookedatKingsleyandtyped.

Amelia:Reallysure.ThankyouandnexttimeI'lltalk.

Sheplacedthephoneinherbagandwatched

Kingsleywork.Hishairfallingforwardandhim

blowingitaway.Hepickedapenandjotted

somethinginhisnotepad.Therewasadoorknock

andwithoutevenlookingather,hestartedspeaking.

"Gogetthedoorandgetthetrayfrom her."

Shestoodupandwalkedtothedoor.Sheopenedit

andwasmetbyaprettywaitressholdingthetray

thathadthebottleofwhiskey,aglassandicecubes

alongwiththetongs.

"Hi,gatweIshouldgetthat."Thewaitresslookedat

thesoftspokengirl,shelookedlikeRihannaandwas

shorterthanher.Shelookedlikeshewasjustcrying.

Shehandedthegirlthetray,thebossneverlets

anyoneinsidehisofficesoguessitwasonthe



boss'sorder.

Ameliatookthetrayandthewaitresssteppedaway

from thedoor.Thesecurityguyclosedthedoorand

Ameliawalkedtothetablewiththetray.Sheplaced

itdown.

"Haveasip,youaregoingtoneedit."Hestartedto

organisehispapers.

Ameliapouredthewhiskeyintheglassandshe

broughttheglasstoherlips.Shehadamouthful

andthebitterliquidburnedher.Sheforcedherselfto

swallowandlookeduptoKingsleylookingather.

Hislipstuggedandshewasn'tsureifhewasforcing

himselfnottosmile.

"Otlankgolegawena,tsenyadiicemoteng."(you'll

getmeintrouble,puticecubesinside.)Shecould

hearthemirthinhisvoiceandshesmiled.Sheused

thetongsputicecubesinsideandsheforced

herselftotakeanothersipofthecognacliquid.

Kingsleytooktheglassfrom herhandsandhe

gulpedthebittersubstanceinonego.Heplacedthe



glassdownandrefilledit.

"Comesithere."

Sheobedientlywalkedtowherehewasandsaton

hislaplikeheasked.Heundidherbeltbuckleand

removedthebeltcompletely.Heunbuttonedthose

jeans,shelookedsofineinthem buthewouldhave

preferredsheworeadress.Hepulledthem down

enoughtoexposedherthighsandherbutt.He

rippedherpantiesandsheshrieked.

"Iwouldratherhaveyouscream whileonmydick."

Hishandcoveredherp*ssyandshesuckedina

deepbreath.

"Didyoulikeseeingthestrippers?"Heasked.She

lookeddown,toembarassedthathenoticedthat

andwasevenasking.

"Weareheadingthere."Hisfingersfoundher

entranceandhestartedrubbingandAmeliagasped

ashesuddenlyslippedhisfingerinside.

Heopenedhisdrawerandtookoutabox.Factthay



hehasneverusedthisonanyonebutthe

opportunityjustpresenteditself.Withhisotherhand,

heopenedthebox.Heslidhisfingersoutandlicked

them.

"Ittastesexactlyhowitlooks."Amelia'sbreath

caughtinherthroatasshetriedtoreadwhatwas

writtenonthebox.

"Vibrator?"Kingsleytookitoutalongwithit'sremote

control.Thiswasperfect.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'sclub

Kingsleypulleduphispantsandwalkedtothedoor.

HefixedhimselfasAmeliagotupfrom thetable.

Shepickedhercardiganandworeittocovereher

nakedness.Wellshewasabitsorebutnottoosore.

Verybearable.

Kingsleytookadeepbreathandopenedthedoor.It

wasoneofhissecuritydetail.Helistenedand

nodded.HeclosedthedoorandlookedatAmelia.

"Babygirlgetdressed."Hesmiledandmovedhis

headbacktolookather.

"Don'tlookatmelikethat."Hejustsmiledandshe

blushed.Sheworeherjeansandshepickedupher



vest.Sheremovedthecardiganandworethevest,

notbotheringtotuckitinandsheworehercardigan.

ThewholeofficesmeltofsexandGreyjustlooked

atherbarefeet.Itwasalmostmidnightnow.Shehad

prettytoes.Shelookedatherfeet,sheworeher

socksandsatdownonthechairtowearhershoes.

Shsfinallywalkedtohim andheheldherwaist.He

kissedherlipsgentlyasshekissedhim back.He

brokeit.

"Followme."

Heopenedtheofficedoorandwalkedoutwithher.

Ameliaheldtightlytohishandasshelookeddown.

Sheletherboyfriendleadtheway.Itseemedlike

minuteslaterwhenheactuallyopenedthedoorand

shelookedaround.Thelightswereprettylowand

therewasahugeroundbedinthemiddleofthe

room.

"Isthisamirrorroom?"

"Yep.Thewholeroom isliterallyamirror."She

lookedathim ashestartedpeelingoffhercardigan.



Heremovedherstringtopbeforehishandswereon

herjeanbutton.Shetouchedhishands.

"Letmegetridofmyshoes."Shebentdownto

removehersneakersandthesocksaswellbefore

shelookedupathim.Hekissedherashe

unbuttonedhisshirt.Hewalkedwithhertothebed,

withoutbreakingthekissandhe#EXPLICIT

*

Thefollowingmorning

Ameliawokeupinhisarms,bodysoreandshewas

sureherneckhadhisfingerprintsthere.Shedidn't

evenwanttomoveherbodyfrom it'scurrent

position.Whathappenedwaswow!Shescooted

closerthoughinhernakedness.Andhistoo.

Kingsleywokeuptothesoftbodyontopofhim and

hehadtohidethatsmile.Thenightmaresdidn't

plaguehim whilehewaswithher.Safe.



HeranhisfingersalongherspineandAmeliaturned

herheadtolookathim.

"Goodmorning."

"MorningLia."Shesmiled.

"Morningandmybodyhurts."

"Andthat'swhatI'dlovetohear"hechuckledandhis

chestvibrated.

"IhopeIwon'thavetotellyoutwiceabout-"

"Iam reformed.Iheardyouloudandclear."

"Goodgirl."

Shegrinnedasshelistenedtohisheartbeat.She

closedhereyesandsheopenedthem again.She

camewithYayaandshewassureYayawasworried

abouther.

"What'sthetime?"

"Idon'tknow."

Herbodyachedandshedidn'tknowhowtogo



aboutit.

"Iam stilltiredandmybodyreallyhurts."Hesat

uprightandshemovedherhead.Shelookedathim

andhejustrubbedherarm.Sheslowlyclosedher

eyesagain.

***

AtCampus

Yayaclappedherhandsindisbelief,Ameliawaswith

aguy?Attheclub?Andshesaidshehadaboyfriend.

Wellonedoeshavetolivealittlethoughsoshe

didn'tblameher.ShetriedAmelia'sphoneandit

rangunaswered.Shehadtoleaveandsheleft

Ameliathere.Wasshegoingtofindacab?Problem

wasthatAmelia'sphonejustrangandrangwithno

onetoanswerit.

***



AtKingsley'sclub

Ameliayawnedasshewokeupthesecondtimethat

day.Shefeltthewarm bodynexttohers.

"Youfellasleepagain."Hesaidsoftlyandshesmiled.

"Iam sotired."

Hekissedherneckandsheclosedhereyes.She

yawnedonceagainandmovedclosertohisbody.

Shedidn'tevennoticethattheywerenolongerinthe

mirrorroom butinthebedroom thatwasadjoinedto

hisoffice.

Hepulledtheblanketstocoverher.

***

AtOxforduniversity



Therosatinthetherapist'soffice.Hismindmadeup

aboutwhathewantedtodo.

"I'lldothehypnotherapysessions."

"Wonderful.Shewillbehereinhalfanhour."

Henoddedandbroughthishandstogether.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtOxfordUniversity

"TheroIneedyoutoliedownonthatchairand

relax."Helaiddownonthecomfortablesofa.

"I'llneedyoutocloseyoureyesaswell.Hypnosis

won'tmakeyouforgetwhatyoujustremembered,

it'sawaytomakeyourbraindigupwhatyouburied

upokay?Good."

Hervoicewasverysoothingashefollowedthe

instructions.Layinghisheaddownonthepillowon

thecouch,heclosedhiseyes.

"Imavineyourselfinaplacefullofrelaxationand

peacefulness."



Therodidthat."Drainyourselfofanynegativeenergy,

justpeaceandablankmind.Justpeace.Peace."

Hervoicechantedpeaceandpeaceoverandover

againashebreathedsoftlywithhiseyesclosed.

"What'syourname?"

"TheroCarter."

"Howoldareyou?"

"21."

"Whatcourseareyoustudying?"

"BachelorofMedicine,BachelorofSurgery."

Thero'stherapisthandedthehypnotherapistalistof

questions.

"Thero?"

"Yes?"

"Let'sgotowhenyouweresixyearsold."

Therewassilence.



"Iassumefirstdayofschool?"Therokeptquietas

hemaintainedthatcalm state,hewasatpeace.

"Yes.Mybrotherw-walkedmetoschoolthatday."

Thetherapistnotedthatdown.Theyaregoingtodo

thisinsessions.

"Whathappenedatschool?"Silenceagainbeforehe

answered.

"Hebroughtmetomyclassthatmorningand

walkedtohisschool.Hewasinform 2."Therokept

quiet.

"I-waitedforhim afterschool.Hisschoolendedat

halfthreesoIwaited.Wewalkedhometogetherand

heboughtchipsforme."

AfrowncoveredThero'sfeatures.

"H-hesaidhedidn'twanttogohome."Thetherapist

wrotethatdown.

"Whyisthatso?"

"I-Idon'tknow."



"Youdon'tknoworyoudon'tremember?"Silence.

"H-hehadbeenbeatenbymymotherfornot

polishinghisschoolshoesontimeandironingmy

newuniform forschool."

"Whathappenedwhenyougothome?"

"AuntGomolemowasthere.Mymother'syounger

sister."

"AuntGomolemo?"

"Shewasauniversitystudentatthetime."

Thetherapistnotedthatdown.Hismemorieswere

emergingandalotofthem.Shewasn'tsureifthey

shouldendthesessionorcontinue.Tomorrowwas

anotherdayandthiswasdraininghim.Ascalm as

heseemed,therewasareasonforthememories

buryingthemselves.

"HowoldwasAuntGomolemo?"

"24."Thetherapistnotedthat.

"Thesessionisovernow,youcanopenyoureyes."



Theroopenedhiseyes.Heblinked.Hefeltlikehe

hadbeeninducedintoatrancelikestatebuthe

rememberedwhathejustsaid.AuntGomolemo.She

washisfavouriteauntofthem all.Hisheartstarted

beating.Shewashisfavourite?Heshookhishead.

"Yourememberwhatyousaid?"

"Idid.Uhm wow!"

Therosatuprightandlookedatthetherapist.

"YourbrainburiedsuchforareasonandIjustwant

toknowwhy,wewillgettotherootofitall.Doyou

knowwhyyoubraindecidestomakeyouforgetthat

eventseverhappened?"Theronodded.Hedidn'tlike

thereasonatall.

"Somethingtraumatichappenedandasawayto

cope,thatpartofyourlifenolongerexists.Today

markstheendofoursession.Tomorrowwewill

makeitmuchlongeraswetakeitstepbystep,also

withushavingstartedthisprocess,triggersmay



causethememoriestocomebackandasthey

comebackorsurfacewewon'thavetouse

hypnotherapyonyou."Hejustnodded.

***

AtKingsley'sclub

Kingsleycarriedhertotheshowerandheturnedon

thewaterasitwetherskinandsheopenedhereyes

screaming.

"Wakeup,it'salmostnoon."

Heplacedherdownassherubbedhereyes.Her

bodyhurtandshelookedathim throughsliteyes

andhekissedhersaltyforehead.Theywerenakedin

theshowerandsheyawned.Hejustturnedher

around,helookedathishardd*ckandatherbutt,

hisfingerprintsfaintonherbuttcheeks.Heranhis

handsthroughhishair.

"Let'stakeashower."



"ThisisweirdKing."Shesaidinasleepyvoiceasthe

waterrandownherback.

"I'veseenyounakedmorethanonce."

Ameliaturnedtofacehim.

"NnahowdoIscrubmyselfontibile?(whilewatching

me?)Hechuckled.

"Scrubyourselfwhere?"

"Mywholebody."Hechuckledashepickedhisbody

washandaloofah.Hestartedwithherbackandshs

gaveupandlethim doashepleases.Herwhole

bodywascoveredinfoam andhemovedhercloser

tothewaterashishandshelpedinpushingthe

foam down.Onceherwholebodywasglistening

withwater,hemovedhishandsdowntillhereached

herintimatearea.Amelialookedathim.Whatwas

hetryingtohappen?Herubbedherasthewater

flowed.Amoaninvoluntarilyescapedandhe

chuckled.Helethergoandhepickedtheloofahto

scrubhimself.



Minuteslater,theywereoutandshewascoveredin

alargefluffytowel.Shesatontopofthebedand

askedforthetime.

"It'sprobablynoon."

"IneedtogooutwithKgosi."

Heraisedaneyebrow.WhothefuckwasKgosi?

"Ipromisedherlunch."

"Her?"

"It'saprettyoddnameforagirlbuthernameis

Kgosiandsheismyonlyfriend."

"Youcamewithheryesterday?"

"No.Kgosiwouldneverapproveofmegoingto

clubs,Icamewithmyroommate.Sheprobablyleft

mebecause-ohGod!Sheprobablyleftmessages

andIdidn'ttellhertoleavewithoutme."

"I'lldropyouoffafteryougetdressed."

"Thankyou.ButIdon'thavepantiestowearandthat

jeanwassouncomfortablewithoutpanties."

"I'llseeifIhavesweatpantslyingaround."



"MmehagonapantyKingsley."(butthereareno

pantiesKingsley.)

"AttitudeLia."

"Sorrymmehagonadipanty.Kefeelereketegaka

apara."(sorrybuttherearenopanties.IfeellikeI'm

naked.)

"You'llbeinthecarandyouaren'twearingadress

Lia.I'llbuyyourpantiesmothowaModimo."

Shesighedashelookedforapairofsweatpants.

***

AtMmaAmelia'shouse

ShecontinuouslytriedAmelia'sphonewhichrang

unanswered.ShewantedtoknowwhenAmeliawill

behomefortheholidays.

.
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AtKingsley'sclub

Ameliatuckedinthestringtopinsidetheblack

sweatpants.Sherubbedherarmsasheleftabutton

inhisdressshirt.Sheworehershoesandlookedat

him.Hishairwasdryandallovertheplace.

"Youshouldgetahaircut.Andwhyisyourhairthat

long?"

"I'm biracial."

Ameliapaused.Shelookedathim.

"Likemixed?"Shewantedtounderstandhim and

whathejustsaid.

"Yes."

"Isyourbrothermixedaswell?"Kingsleysighed.



"Heisnotmybrotherandno."Amelialookedathim

allconfusedandhewantedtokissthosepoutedlips

ofher,sheaskedalotofquestions.

"Iam lost."

"TheroismycousinandmymotherisSpanish."

Amelia'seyeswidened.Nowshedidn'tknowthat.

Therewasalotshewasyettofindoutabouther

boyfriend.

"Let'sgoLia."

"Heisnotyourbrotherandyouhavedifferent

parents."

"Liathat'swhywearecousins."

"CanyouspeakSpanish?"

"Iam halfLatinabutIcan'tspeakthelanguageLia."

"Nowonderolemontlejaana.Bonang."(nowonder

you'resohandsome.Lookatyou.)

Shemovedcloserandtouchedhishairashe

laughedmovinghishairback.Shejuststoodonher

toesandtouchedhishairagain.



"Youshouldletmedoyourhair,doyouwantmeto

curlit?Shouldweletitgrowoutandyouhavelike

hairuptoyourears?"

"WapekawaitseAmelia."(you'recrazyAmelia)

Shelaughedandshestillkeptherhandinhishair.

HelookedintohereyesandsheblushedasGrey

loweredhisheadtokissherlips.Hishandsnaked

aroundherwaistandhepulledhercloser.

"Don'ttreatmeanydifferent."

"Iw-won't.Yourhairmakesmejealous."Hethrew

hisheadbackandlaughed.Amelia'seyestwinkled

withnothingbutloveforthisman.Hepeckedher

lipsasheledheroutoftheroom.Inhisofficehe

pickedhisjacket,hisphone,walletandherripped

panties.Heputtherippedpantiesinhistrouser

pocketsandheplacedhisjeanjacketonher

shouldersaftershepickedherbag.Theyboth

walkedtothedoorandAmeliasmelthiscologneon

hisjacket.

"Sobabe,aboutthatvibrator.CanIhaveit?"

Helaughedbeforehegaveheraseriouslook.



"Fuckno.Iwantyoutocum inmypresence

princess."Ameliablinked.Hecalledherprincess?

Her?Princess?

"Youcalledmeprincess?"

Herubbedhisneckasheignoredthatquestionand

openedthedoor.Shesteppedoutfirst.Amelia

looledaround.Itwassilent,toosilentasheclosed

thedoor.

"Let'sgo."Heledheroutusingthedoorheonlyuses

whenenteringorleavingtheclub.Heremovedthe

carkeysfrom hispantsastheywalkeddownthe

stairs.Heheldherhandastheydescendeddownto

thegarage.Heunlockedhiscarandopenedthedoor

forher.

Shegotinsideandhewalkedtohissideasheopend

thedoor.Shebuckledupandtookoutherphone.

Missedcallsfrom hermother,YayaandKgosi.Yikes.

Shesentatexttoeachandeveryoneofthem.She

placedherphonedownasKingsleystartedthecar.

Sheleanedbackandclosedhereyes.



***

Ameliaturnedherheadtolookathim whenhe

parkedhiscarinthemall.

"What'sgoungon?"

"Neoreobatladipantytsaagokganteleakere?"(you

saidyouwantedyourpantiesearlieron.)Hetook

thatliterally?Likeokayshefeltuncomfortablenot

wearingpantiesbuthelegitbroughthertobuy

panties?

Hegotoutofthecarandshehadtogetouttoo.He

lockeditandwaitedforhertowalktohisside

beforeheheldherwaistandlookedaroundthe

shops.

"Wheredoyoubuyyourpanties?"

"CB."

Hewalkedwithhercloseandshdgavehim a

perplexedlook.Hewasactuallyseriousaboutthis?

Theygotinsidethestoreashelookedaroundbefore



hewalkedaroundwithher.Hesawthewomen's

pantiesandledherthere.

"Pickaboxortwo."Shelookedathim.Theshop

assistantlookedatthem andpassed.Menwhobuy

theirwomenpanties?InBotswana?Theyexisted?

Sheshookherhead.No.Sheprobablydraggedhim

here.

"Greyyoudidn'thavetobesoopenaboutit."

"Amelia?"

"Rra?"

"Obatladipantykanajang?"(doyouwantthe

pantiesornot?)

"Fine."

Shelookedatthesizesandpickedtwoboxesofsize

smallJockeyfrenchcutpantiesandthefullpanties.

Shelookedathim ashekepthiseyesonher.

"Done?"Shenoddedandhewalkedtothetillwith

her.Ameliaplacedtheboxesonthecounteras

Kingsleytookouthiscardandthecashiertookit.



Theshopassistantwhohadseenthem clappedher

hands.Thatmanwasthedefinitionofsomeonewho

hasbeenfedaloveportionbecausethemenshe

knewwouldnever.GreyenteredhiscardPINand

slidhiscardoutminuteslater.Heplaceditbackin

hiswalletasthepantieswereputintheplastic.

"Thankyou."Ameliasaidandtheybothwalkedout

ofthestore.

"Happy?"

"Kindof."

"GoodbecauseI'llripmoreofyourpantiesand

replacethem."Whydidhehavetobesoblunt?

***

AtCampus

KingsleyparkedhiscarandlookedatAmelia.

"Lia?"



"Rra?"

"Iwantyoutobereallysureyouwanttospendthe

weekwithme."Herforeheadcreasedandshetook

hishand.

"Ipromisedandweagreedonthatright?"

"WedidbutLiaI'm amonstersweetheartandyou

aregoingtohateme."

Sheshookherhead.Shewouldneverhatehim.He

mightnotbethetypetotalkmuchabouthimselfbut

shecouldneverhatesomeonesheloved.

"Ameliayouaredelicate.Alittleflowerthat'sstill

bloomingandIam abouttofuckyouupinthemost

psychopathicway."

"Whyareyoutellingmethis?Youwantmetohate

you?GreyItoldyouIloveyouandImeantit."

"Ameliayoudon'tknowwhatyou'resaying."

"Areyouhavingsecondthoughtsaboutusagain?

BecauseIam notgoingtoletyouleaveme."



Hechuckledandkissedherhand.

"Ihaveneverbeenconcernedaboutanother

human'slifeforthepastyearsandsweetheartI

wantyoutothinkaboutit.Iam notforcingyou

becausetheminuteyoustepinsidemyyardon

Sunday,we'llconsideryourrightsnullandvoid."He

rubbedherlips.Hecaredaboutherandheknew

soonerorlater,thisfakelayerwillpeeloffandshe

willhatehim.Shewasn'tbuiltforsuchsh*t.

"Andyou'rescaringmeintoleavingyou.It'snot

goingtowork."

Shekissedhischeekandopenedthecardoor.

"Pickmeuparoundnoon.Iloveyouandbye."She

steppedoutwithherplasticandbag.Sheclosedthe

doorandwavedasshewalkedtoherresidence.

.

.

.
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AtCampus

Ameliawalkedinsidetheroom andsmiledseeing

Yayathere.

"Hey,IgotyourmesaagesandIam reallysorryI

didn'treply."

"Youweren'twearingthatjacketandthose

sweatpantsandit'shotwhydidyoubuttonupthe

jacket?"

"Huh?"

"YouspentthenightwithastrangerAmelia?Wow!I

didn'tknowyoucanbethatnaughty."

Ameliasatonthebedassheplacedtheplasticand



herbagdown.

"Hewasnotastranger.AndsosorryifImadeyou

worried."

"Youshouldalwaystellmeifyouarespendingthe

nightwithaonenightstanfdornot.Yoursafetyplus

Icancoverupforyou."

"ThankyouandIdon'tdoonenightstands."

"Thatjacketloolsexpenaiveandthecolognecoming

from itaswell."

Ameliashrugged.Itwashotandshehadalotof

pinkreddishcircularmarksalloverherbody.Wasn't

thereaspothemissed.Sherubbedherneckand

washopefulitwasn'ttoovisibleormaybeatthe

shoptheysawthatandweretookindtopointitout

toher.

"Andthatguyyouwerewithlastnightwas

handsomeashell,IthinkIhaveseenhim onsocial

mediabefore."

"Heisnotactiveonsocialmedia."



Yayafrowned.

"Isn'theaonenightstand?"

"Nope.Thatwasmyboyfriend."

Herphoneranginherbagandshepickedthecall.

"Ame,Iam done.Wecango.Whereareyou?"

"I'llbedowninten."

ShehungupandYayalookedather.

"Thatmanisyourboyfriend?Asinboyfriend

boyfriend?"

"Yes.That'swhyIsaidIwassafeandokay.Nice

coincidenceImethim thereifyouaskme."

"Clearly.Wellyoutwolookgoodtogether."

"Thankyou."

ShelookedatYaya,hopingshewasgoingtogoout

aothatshecanwearpantiesandchangeintoalong

sleevedtopbutYayajustpressedherphoneand



Ameliatooktheplasticandwalkedout.

"I'llbeback."

Shesaidandmadeherwaytothebathroomswhere

shelockedherselfinthetoiletandtookoutanew

pantytowear.Hisfingerprintsonherbodyandthe

hickeysinherinnerthighs.Sheshookherhead.She

steppedoutminuteslaterandheadedtoherroom.

Sheplacedtheplasticdownandwalkedtoher

wardrobe.Shebrushedherhairback,noswirlybaby

hairssinceshedidn'thavetime.Shepickedherbag

andwalkedout.'Welivewiththepain'shesaid

referringtoherpainfulthighs.Surelytheirlunchdate

won'ttakethatlong.

***

AtLisbeth'sparents

LisbethsmiledasKeithclappedhishands.



"Goodboy."Herphonerangandshepickeditup.

ShesawthecallerIDandalmostrolledhereyes.

"Hello,wanttospeaktoKeith?"

"Actually,Iwantedtotalktoyou."

"Why?WehavenothingtotalkaboutThero."

Therewassilence.

"Iam justcallingtoapologise.Iwasrudeduringour

breakupanditwasveryunnecessary."

"Youleftmeforanothergirl.Agirlyoudiscussed

withyourmother,agirlyoiwantedtofightyour

cousinforandyourwordshurt.Youcannottake

them back."

"IknowLisbeth.Iam anidiotandIhopeonedayyou

forgivemeforallIsaidtoyou.Youarenowfreeto

findapersonwhowillloveyouwholeheartedlyand

notmakeyouasecondchoice.Wehaveabeautiful

sontogethersolet'sjustputasideourdifferences

forhim.Wemaynotbetogetheranymorebutwe

canraiseoursontogether."



ShelookedatKeith.Hewasright.Keithdeserved

twoparentswhoweren'tateachother'sthroats.

Lookathowhappyhewas,shesmiledandpinched

hischeekswhileheattemptedtopushherhand

away.

"WecanmakepeacebecauseofKeith."

"Thankyou.Iwilltalktohim later.Ihavetogo."

HehungupandLisbeththoughtfullylookedather

phonescreen.Hesoundedsohumbleandnotlike

thecondescendingTherofrom weeksback.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Kingselyslippedhishandsinhissweatpantsashe

walkeddownstairs.Hewalkedthroughthedark



passageandintotheroom.Oneroom inthehouse

hespecificallydidn'tbotherhavingalightbulbin.He

rubbedhisheadandsighed.Ifsheleftwhowas

goingtoblamehere?Whowouldendurehoursof

beingleftinthedarkbecausehearingfearinones

voiceandthem beggingtobesavedgothim off?If

peoplethoughtBDSM wasdarkthentheyhadto

thinkagainbecausehetookdarktoawholeother

level.Heleanedbythedoorasheremembereda

time,hehadasnakeinthere.Ofcourseitwasn't

poisonousbecausethatwouldbeaproblem andhe

hadlockedinthesubwholiterallybeggedforherlife

inthere,notseeingathingandthesnakewrapping

itselfaroundhernakedbody.Hegothardashe

picturedAmeliainthere,screamingandhim

enjoyingherscreamsasifitwasmusic.Therewasa

lotonecoulddowithadarkroom andaveryfearful

womanthatallowedhim toplayherojustfor

somethingthatwasasminorasbeinglockedinthe

dark.Heclosedthedoorandwentdowntheother

rooms,checkingifeverythingwasokaysincethey

haven'tbeenusedinthelastsixmonths.Hewas

surehedidn'tneedaplumberoranythingbuthehad



tocheckjusttobesureofeverything.

***

AmelialaughedwithKgosiwhonarratedhowher

yesterdaywent.

"Intheend,itwasallajokeKgosi."

"Iknowbutyoh.Whyareyouwearingajacketwhen

it'sliterally40°coutside?"

"Just."

Kgosishrugged.Thiswasthegirlwhowore

sweaters,cardigansandlongsleevedstuffallyear

round.

"Uhm beforeyouhearitfrom anyone,youkindof

knowmyboyfriend."

"Really?Idon'tthinkIdo."

"KingsleyCarter."



Kgosistoppeddrinkinghermilkshakeandlookedat

Amelia.

"Andwhydon'tIbelieveyou?"

"Isitbecauseheseemswayoutofmyleague?"

"I'llbehonestwithyou,yes.Andolder.Mucholder

thanyoumyfriend."

"Idon'thaveproofbutyeah!"

"Ifyoudon'thaveproofthenI'lljustsaymaybeyou're

livinginyourheadandyouneedtherapyforthe

traumayouenduredduringyourkidnapping."

Amelialaughedindisbeliefasshedrankher

milkshake.

"Iam fine.Imovedpastthekidnappingsaga.My

kidnapperisinjailandhehasmoreyearstospend

inthere.Iam justkindofdisappointedthatyoudon't

believeme."

"Amelia,Iloveyoufriendbutamanlikethat,as



stunningasyouare,wouldn'tlooktwiceyourway.

Powerfulandkindaofrichmenwantstablewomen

andwomenwhobringsomethingtothetableother

thantheirvaginasandjustwordsof'Iloveyou'being

thrownaround."

"SoIam ajustavagina?Warengkante?"(whatare

yousaying?)

"Toamanlikethatyouwouldbe.Babesweare

brokeassvarsitustudentwingingeachday.We

surviveonameaslyP1300andalwaysbusywith

school.Whatwouldyoubringtothetable?Whena

maniswellestablishedandlacksnothing?Avagina

andkegonehela.Loveisnoteverything.Stopliving

inyourheadmylove,youdidn'tevenknowtheman

whenhebumpedintoyoumonthsagoandnowheis

yourboyfriend?Alittletoofarfetchedtome."

Ameliawasfloored.Soshewasanutcasenow?

Becauseshedoesn'tqualifytodateamanlike

Kingsley?Shesilentlycutintoherwafflesand

lookedatKgosiasshechuckledindisbeliefyet



again.Avagina?Morena!!Basicallyhermother's

wordsinadifferentform.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse

Luckikyhedidthatononeortwosubs.Thesnake

thinganditgotboringhavingtoscarethem witha

snake.Heshruggedwalkingupthestairs.Hehad

otherformsoftortureandmaybeitmustbethat

saviorcomplexthatwantsthem tofearfortheirlives

andthenhesavesthem.Sick!Butthenagainthere

wasnoonetosavehim from anythingdonetohim.

Noteventhegrandmotherwhowassuddenly

concernedwithhim notgoinghomewhenshehad

believedeverythingVictoriasaidandbecausehislife

wasthreateneddailyhecouldn'tevensayanything.

Hewalkeddownthepassagetothekitchenandhe

thoughtfullylookedatthestove.Heshouldtry

makingthosepancakesAmeliamadethattimeshe

washere.



***

Atthemall

Amelialookedatherwatch.Hermoodwasspoiled

andshejustwantedtogotoherroom andpackher

bags.Signouttomorrowaswell.

"Ameliawecangowindowshopping."

"Ihavetogobacktomyroom andstartpacking."

"Younevermentionedleavingforhomesoearly."

"Beentoobusybutyoucangowithoutme."She

stoodupandslungherbagoverhershoulder.They

hadpaidbeforeeatingsoshejusthadtocatcha

taxiorwalkbacktocampus.Shepreferredthefirst

option.

"We'lltalkfriend.I'm inarush."

"WasitbecauseofwhatIsaid?"



"No.Bye."

ShewalkedawayandKgosisighedasshepickedup

herphone.Ameliawalkedtothestopandhaileda

taxi.Shegotinside.

"UBplease."ThetaximannoddedandAmeliasighed.

ShepickedupherphoneandcheckedGrey'slast

seen.Yesterday.Hereallywasn'tapersonwho

spenttimeonhisphonewashe?Shesmiled.She

lovedhim,ofcourseshewasgoingtolearnmore

abouthim astimewentonbutwhatshealready

knewabouthim wasokaytokeeplovinghim.She

pickedherphonetocallhermother.

"Hellomama,I'llbehomeonFriday."

"Okayngwanaka."

"ByemamaandIloveyou."Shesaidandhungup.

ThetaxistoppedbythesmallgateandAmelia

openedherbagtotakeoutthecoinstopay.

"Tankimalome."

Shesteppedoutofthetaxiandherphonerang.She



grinned.Thismanneverviddocalledherandnowhe

wascalling?

Shelookedforherheadsetsandinsertedthem as

sheenteredtheschoolpremises.Sheanswered.

"Heybaby."

"Hey.."

Shesawtheflouronhisfaceandonhist-shirtashe

heldthephoneatthemosthorribleangle.

"IwastryingtomakethepancakesandIthinkI

addedalittletoomuchofeverything.Fryingitinthe

pandidn'tgoasplanned."

Shelaughedashepickedaclothtowipehishands

andshewalked.Helookedsofrustratedandshe

laughedsomemore.Merepancakescanfrustrate

him likethis?

"Liayou'relaughingatme?"



"NoI'm notbabe.YougetanAforeffort."

Helaughedasheswitchedcamerasandshowedher

themessinthekitchenalongwiththenot-so-good-

lookingpancakes.Ameliacouldn'tholdbackher

laugheter.

"Ipersonallywouldn'teatthat."

"Irecommendyoudonot.Ittasteshorrible."

"Butthefactthatyoutriedcountsforsomething."

Shemovedhereyesawayfrom thephoneasshe

approachedherresidence.

"IthinkI'm goingtotryagain."

"I'dliketoseethefinalresult.Pleasedon'tburn

downthekitchen."

Heswitchedcamerasashepositionedhisphone

awkwardly.Lookslikesomeonewhohasneverdone

thisbefore.

"Iwilltrynotto.Ican'tpromisethatthepancakes



willlookgoodthough."

"Eveniftheydon't,you'retryingandIam proudof

youbaby."

Hegaveaboyishgrinthatmadehim lookyears

youngerandshesmiled.

"I'llcallagainafterIam done."

"Okayanddon'tforgettocleanthekitchen."

Helookedaroundandhewasnotlookingforwardto

that.

"Makesurethatkitcheniacleanwhenyou'redone."

"Eemma."

"Good."

"Areyougood?Sore?"

"Iwilllivesoaboutthevib-"

"NoAmelia!No!"

"Okayfine.Wheredidyoubuyitee?"



Herolledhiseyesandshelaughedclimbingthe

stairs.

"Iwasjustasking."

"I'llcall.I-Iuhm bye."Hesaidandquicklyhungup.

Shelookedatherphoneandshrugged.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Histonguefeltheavy.Heevencouldn'tbringhimself

tosayit.Heplacedthephonedownandlooked

aroundthekitchen.Wasshegoingtoleavehim?He

wassureshewasandthatsomehowcausedan

acheinhischestthathispsychopathicbehaviour

wasgoingtobreakherdelicatesoul.Maybeshe

mighttoleratebeinginadarkroom withagiant

grandfatherclockandcoldairconsettingswithher

maybeclosetofreezingtodeathbuthiswaterkink?



Thatonewasoneofhisfavourites.Heisafucked

upindividualandheknewhewas.Reasonwhyhe

hasneverdatedandonlyboughtsubswhowere

paidfortheirservices,thinkingaboutit,itwasless

aboutsexandonlyabouthowhecantake

advantageofone'svulnerability.

***

AtThero'sparents

Victoriarolledhereyes.NotthisKingsleyissue

again.

"Andnowyouarepretendingtocarewhy?"She

askedtheoldwomanwhohadmadeherlifeasa

daughterinlawalivinghell.

"Iam notpretending.ItalkedtoKingsleyaweek

backandhesaidhewasn'tcominghere."

"Lethim."



"Heisyoursontoo."

"Excuseyou?Noheisnot.Youforcedhim onme

becauseyouseeminglycalledme'barren'innotso

manywordsandsaidthatwastheonlychanceIhad

totakecareofachild.Ifyoucaredforhim why

didn'tyoutakehim whenhismotherdied?Hmm?"

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtThero'sparents

Theoldwomanwhohadcometovisithersonin

GaboroneandalsogetachancetovisitKingsleyjust

lookedatVictoria

"Itdoesn'tmatter."

"Itdoesmatter.IfIam thevillainwhydidn'tyoutake

yourgrandsonandtakecareofhim insteadoftrying

toblamemerightnow."

Victoriajuststoodup.

"Ihonestlydonothavetimeforthis,Ihave

somewheretobe.Foodisinthemicrowave."



Shestoodupasshetookoutherphonetodial

Lisbeth.

"Hellobaby,canIseeKeithforhalfanhour?I

missednygrandson."Lisbethlaughed.Thero's

motherlovedKeithsomuchthatshewasscared

wouldgrowuptobeabittoospoilt.

"Eemma.I'm athome."

"I'm onmywayngwanaka."Shehungupasshe

headedtothebedroom togetherbag.Meanwhile

herhusbandwalkedinthelivingroom andtheold

womanlookedathim.

"DoyouknowwhereKingsleylivesinthisbigcity?"

Sheasked.Hehadsaidheisnotcomingto

Bobonongfortheholidays.

Thutoshookhishead.Hehadnoideawhere

Kingsleylived.Theoldwomanthoughtfullylookedat

hersonandshepressedhernewsmartphonetodial

heryoungestgrandson.Theroanswered

immediately.



"Hellommaiye."

"Hellongwanangwanake,doyouknowwhereyour

brotherlives?"

Therosighed.Hedidn'tevenwanttothinkabout

Kingsley.Hehadletgoofthefactthathewasdating

agirlhewascertainheloved.

"Idon'tknowmmaiye.MaybeAmeliaknows."He

said.Kingsleywasseeinghersosheprobablyknew

hisplaceandshesleptwithhim.Alumpstuckinhis

throat.ThemereimageofKingsleymakingAmelia

scream whileheneverevensleptwithher.Why

wasn'thepatientenoughtowaitforher18th

birthday?Theoldwomanfrowned.WhowasAmelia?

"WhoisAmelia?"

"Thegirlheisseeing.AmeliaMogosi."Thegranny

frownedindisgust.Theoffspringofthatgirlwho

sleptwitheveryDick,Tom andHarryinthevillage

anddidn'tknowthefathertoherchild.

"Wheredoesshestay?"Thedisgustwasn'thardto



decipher.

"AtUB.Sheisstudyingnursing."

"Okay.I'llaskaround."

Theoldwomanhungup.WhatwasKingsleydoing

datingawhore'sdaughter?Shewasmostprobably

likehermotherandsleepingwithotherguys.

"ThutongwanakadoyouknowUB?"

"Eemma."

Theoldwomanmorethandeterminedtotalktoher

grandsonandconvincehim tositdownwiththem

andtalkwalkedtotheguestroom andpassed

Victoriawhowassmiling.Victoriasmiledather

husband.

"I'm goingtocheckonKeith.I'llbeback.Bye."

Shewalkedoutwithaspringinherstep.Shewas

notgoingtoallowhermonster-in-lawandhusband



derailhermood.Herphonerangasshewalkedto

thecar.

"Gomolemo?"

"Heysis.Imanagedtotalkwiththedecorpeople."

"And?"

"Weneedtofindotherpeople."

"Thendoitsis."

"DoyouperhapshaveKingsley'snumber?"

Victoriafrowned.Whatthehellwaswrongwith

thesepeopleandaskingaboutKingsley?

"IthinkIdobutheblockedme.Whydoyouwanthis

number?"

"I-Icanseefrom thenewsthatheisanactuary.I

wantedsomeadviceinrelationtomyinvestments."

"Youcangotothebankforthat.Youdon'tneed

KingsleybutI'llforwarditviaWhatsApp."

"Thankyou."



ShehungupandVictoriaforwardedthenumberand

openedhercardoor.Shethrewherphoneandbagin

thepassengerseatasshdgotinsidethecar.

***

AtCampus

Amelialaughedwhenshewasdonepackinghertwo

suitcases.Shedidn'thavealotofclothes,nowshe

hadtopacktheminorstufflikekettlesandbuckets

inthemorning.Herphonerangandshegrinned

pickingitup.

"Baby?"Itwasn'tavideocallsoshestretchedher

bodyandslippedherfeetinherslidesasshewalked

outoftheroom.

"HeyLia.OkayImadethesecondbatch."

Shesmiledasshewalkeddownthestairstogotake

awalkoutside.Ashortwalktoclearhermind.



"Andhowdiditgo?"

"Terriblebutitwasbetterthanthefirstbatch,itwas

kindoftastelessandgooeyinside."Kingsleyheard

herlaughoutloudandheshookhisheadsmiling.

"Itwasn'tevenreadyandyoutastedit?"

"Iwastryingtofollowwhatyoudid,it'smucheasier

tofollowwhatIsawthanaYouTubevideoon

cookingbecausetheirfoodisalwaysperfect."

Sheshrugged.Thatwastrue.

"Igetyourpoint,keeppractisingandwhenIcome

overI'llshowyouhowtocookotherthings.Didyou

mastermakingscrambledeggs?"

"IthinkIdidandIcleanedthekitchen.I'llhave

takeawaysfordinner."

"Takeawaysarenotgoodforyou."

"Sayssomeonewhoeatsthem everyday."

"You'reanotastudentwholivesincampuswithno

meanstocook.Grey?"

"Ma?"



"Am Ijustavaginatoyou?"

Hefrownedashewalkedovertohiscouchtosit

down.Widelegged.

"Whydoyousaythat?"

"Youdidn'tanswermyquestion."

"Amelia?"

"Rra?"

"IfyouwerejustavaginawouldIbelisteningtoyou?

It'seasytobuywomen'sbodiesandifyouwereone

Iwouldn'tcareaboutyouwouldI?"

"Youcareaboutme?"

"Yeah."Hesaidslowly.Hegenuinelycaredabouther.

Hesmiledsoftlyasheleanedback.Hesquintedhis

eyesashestartedaskinghimselfquestions.

"Okay.Iloveyou."

Henoddddashesaidbyeandhungup.



Ameliaslippedherphoneinthesweatpantsandshe

walkedtotherefractory.

Meanwhile,MaCarterandThutosteppedoutofthe

car.Thutothoughtthattheywereonawildgoose

chase.Howweretheysupposedtofindonestudent?

Ofcourseheknewhowshelooked.Hewasseeing

hissonandhehaddisapprovedofit,thenherface

wasalloversocialmediaaftershewasdeclared

missing.

"Istillcan'tbelieveKingsleywouldsettleforagirl

likeher.Disappointed."Theoldwomansaid.She

lookedaroundandThutodid.Hefrownedashesaw

someonewholookedliketheAmeliatheywere

lookingfor.

"Ithinkthat'sher."

Theoldwomancouldn'tseeafarandshewaitedfor

thegirltowalkcloserbeforesheslowlywalkedto

her.



Ameliafrownedbutplasteredasmileasanold

womanwalkedtowardsher.Sheprobablyneeded

directions.

"Dumelang."Hersweetvoicereachingtheold

woman'sear.

"You'reAmelia?"HereyeswidenedasThero'sfather

walkedcloser.Whatwasgoingon?

"Y-yes."

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtCampus

Ameliafrowned.Whatwasgoingon?Whywerethey

lookingforher?Theoldwomansneered.Shelooked

justlikehermotherandthefactthathermotherwas

stillbeautifultillthisdayeventhoughshewasa

villagebicycle.Ameliamovedstepback,shedidn't

likehowthatoldwomanwaslookingatherandwhy

weretheylookingforher?

"DoyouknowwhereKingsleylives?"

"Ma?"

"DidIstutterlittlegirl?"

Sheshookherhead.



"You'lltakeustoKingsley'shouse.Rightnow."

Sheopenedhermouthandclosedit.Thutosighed.

"Ameliawedon'twanttofight.Justshowuswhere

helives.It'sassimpleasthat."

Shefrowned.Howcanpeoplewhowerefamilynot

knowwhereamemberofthefamilylived?Thatwas

ahugeredflagan-

Herthoughtswereinterruptedbytheoldwoman

pullingherhand.

"Littlegirlwearenotheretoplaygames.It'snotasif

youownthehousewewanttosee."

"Lampolaya."(you'rehurtingme.)

"Tlareye.Itwon'tbelong."Thegriponherwristwas

stilltightastheypulledhertothecar.Therewasn't

manypeoplebyFDparkandshesighedasthecar

doorwasopenedforher.Shegoginsideattheback

andslidoutherphone.Shestartedtypingatext

messageforKingsley.



Amelia: Yourfamilyrra. Theyareforcing

metotakethem toyouk-

Beforeshesentthetext,herphonewasgrabbed

from herhands.Thisfeltlikeakidnappingofsome

sort.

"You'llgetitonceyoutakeusthere."Theoldwoman

saidwithanattitudethatshockedLia.Vileold

womenexisted?Wow!Shefoldedherarmsand

buckledup,whatiftheygetherkilled?Angerboiled

insideofherassherolledhereyes.Nowonder

Therowassuchamentalcaseandthoughthe

wasn'twrongafterwhathedidtoher.

"Ameliacanyoudirectus?"Amelialookedatthe

lockeddoorsandapartofherwasinterestedasto

whytheywantedtoseeKingsleysobad.

"G-North."

Thutofrowned.TheylivedinPhakalaneanditwasn't

thatfarfrom G-North.Iftheyhadknown.



***

AtKingsley'shouse

Kingsely'sphonerangandhislipscurvedashe

lookedattheunknownnumberflashingonhis

screen.Heansweredthephone.

"Carterhello."

Therewassomesoftbreathingattheotherendof

thelinebeforethewomanspoke.

"Kingsleyhi."Hisheartstopped.Temporarily.The

hellwasgoingon?

"Hangupandnevercallmeagain."

"KingsleyI-I."

"Nowlistentome..."Hisvoicethunderedand



Gomolemo'sheartbeaterratically.

"NevercallmeagainandifIdofindyou,Iwillkillyou

andit'sapromise."

ThatthreatsentagoosebumpsalloverGomolemo's

body.Shequicklyhungupandplacedherhandon

herracingheart.Kingsleylookedatthehungupcall

forawhile.Heclosedhiseyes.

***

InthecarAmeliagavethem directions.Shehadalot

ofquestionsbutmaybeshewasgoingtoget

answerstoday.Henevertalkedaboutfamilyand

herewasthe'family'lookingforhim.Thecarparked

infrontofKingsley'shouseandherphonewas

throwninthebackseat.Sherolledhereyesasshe

undidtheseatbeltandgotoutofthecar.Shewalked

totheintercom andpresseditastheoldwomanand

Thero'sfathersteppedoutofthecar.



"Whoisit?"

"Grey?Ithinkyoushouldstepoutside.It'snotmy

faultandtheyforcedmeandwerebeingrudeabout

it."

Kingselyinthehousefrownedashepressedthe

remotetoslideopenthegate.Hewalkedtothedoor,

notevenbotheringwearingsocksonhisfeetnor

slidesonhisfeet.WhoforcedAmelia?

Heopenedthedoorandsawthecarbythegate.Oh.

Hewalkedtothegateastheystoodthereandthe

oldwomanwaitedtoseeKingsley.

Hesteppedoutofthegateandfirstthinghedidwas

holdAmelia'swaist.Notevenbotheringtolookat

thepeoplewhocamewithher.

"What'swrong?"Heaskedherandshegot

butterfliesinherstomach.Hetouchedherfaceand

moveditsideways.Okayshewasnotphysically



injured.

"I'm fine."

"KooreKingsleyyou'regoingtoignoreusnengwana

ngwanake?"Hedraggedhiseyesawayfrom

Amelia'sfaceandlookedaboveherheadathis

grandmotheranduncle.

"IneverinvitedyouoverdidI?"Hesaidpointedlyand

theoldwoman'smouthfellopen.

"Andyouabsolutelyhadnorightforcinghertocome

showyoumyhouse,thereisareasonwhyIdidn't

tellyouguys."

TheoldwomanlookedatKingsley.Thisgirlwas

makinghim thatdisrespectful?Shelookedupand

downandfrownedasshelookedathisfeet.Shehad

neverseenthatburntfootbefore.Thutofollowed

theoldwoman'seyesandsighed.Kingsleylookedat

hisfeet.Heforgottowearhissocksandslides.He

sighedandlookedattheoldladyandherson.

"Whathappenedtoyourfoot?"

Ameliastilled.Whatkindoffamilywasthis?She



didn'tknowhewasburntasachild?

"Youguysshouldleave.Iwantnothingtodowith

youandstayawayfrom Ameliaaswell."

"Sheisnotthetypetogetmarriedto.Probably

inheritedhermoth-"

"That'senough!Pleaseleave!"

Theoldladysteppedbackslowly.

"Thutoconvincehim thatweneedtotalk."

"Kingsleykan-"

"Andobonawenadon'tfuckingsayaword!Don't

testmypatienceandresolvelikethat!Don'tyou

fuckingdare!"

Theoldwomancouldn'tbemoreshockedandThuto

shutup.Kingsleymovedhishandsupanddown

Amelia'swaist.

"Nowrespectfullyleavemyhouse."

"Kingsleythatisnowaytotalktoelders."He

chuckledindisbeliefasheletgoofAmelia'swaist

andsteppedinfrontofher.



"Firstofallyouforcemygirlfriendtoshowyoumy

house.ForwhatreasonIdon'tknow.Secondofall

youtalkillofherasifyoueveraddedpositivitytomy

lifeandthesuddenconcernaboutmereconciling

withabunchofvilesnakesisactuallyannoying.

NeverevertalktoAmelialikethatandIwilltalkto

youguysandinviteyouguysifandwhenIwantto

becauseit'smydamnlife.Nowleave.Respectfully."

Hesaidbeforehefinallycaughthisbreathand

turnedtofaceAmeliawithasmile.Shesmiledback

ashepickedherupandshesquealed.Hewalked

insidetheyardandheadedtothehousecarryingher.

"Nowputmedown."

"No."Heclosedthedoorwithhisfootandlaidheron

thecarpetwhileontopofher.Hepickedtheremote

toclosethegateandhehearditslideclose.He

lookedatherandslippedhishandsunderneathher

top.Hesqueezedbothbreastsandshemoaned.

"Wh-ah."Heattackedherlipsandshewrappedher

armsaroundhisneckbeforeherhandmovedto



touchhishairandsheranherfingersthroughthe

tresses.Shefelthishardonagainstherthigh.She

wasn'tevenhereforsexandshewasn'tdone

packingandshewashungry.

"Babe?Babe?"

"Ma?"

"Stop."Hestoppedandheldhergaze.Amelia

heavedasigh,herbreastsrisingasshedidthatand

hisgazeslidtoherchest.Hergazemoveddownto

hiswaistandshesawhiserection.Shedidn'tknow

howpeoplemanagedto-

Hemovedherchinsoshecanfacehim.

"I'm listening."

"You'renotangrythatIbroughtthem here?There

mustbeareasonthatyoudidn'ttellthem an-"

"One,youaretoosweetandtheyprobablycornered

you.Theyareconniving.Two,I'm notangryatyou

princessandthreecanIfuckyounow?"

Sheblinkedandhelaughed.

"It'snotasifIhaven'tfuckedyoubeforeLia."



"Butstill-wow!Toputitoutlikethat?"

"Ma?"

Sheplacedherhandsonhischestandhereyes

moveddown.Shouldshe?Shedidreaduponitand

thatcommentheoncemadewhenhesaidhewill

givehersomethingtochokeonthenhadmade

sense.Sheshookherhead.

"I'm stillpackingandI'm hungryaswell."

"Aquickie?Iwon'tbelong."Shelaughed.Whatthe

hell?Lastnighttillmorninghehadindifferent

positionsthattestedherflexibilityandhewas

askingsuch?Didheevergetenough?

"Butearlyinthemorningwedid."

"Butit'smorethantwelvehourslaterAmelia."He

wishedsheworeskirtsordressesmoresohecould

shiftthosepantiesasideandsliderightin.

"Okay."Hegotoffherandtookherhandtohelpher

onherfeet.

"Letmetakeyoubacktoschool,I'llbuyyoufoodon

theway."



"Really?"

"You'restarvingandIhaven'teatenmyself."

"Ididn'tputmthungerinthatsensebutifitmeans

yougettobuyfoodformethensure."

"Letmechangemyt-shirtandwearshoes."

Hewalkedawayandshelookedaroundbeforeshe

followedhim tohisbedroom.Shesatonthebedas

heopenedthewardrobetolookforanothert-shirt.

"Whydon'tyoutalktoyourfamily?"

"TheyareabunchofevilhumanbeingsAmelia."

"Whoburntyourfoot?"Hereleasedabreathhedidn't

knowhewasholdingasheheldthecleanteeinhis

hands.

"Victoria."

"WhoisVictoria?"Hesighed.

"Thero'smom."

Ameliagaspedandstoodonherfeet.



"Moloi!Waitsemosadiyolekemoloibathong."(That

womanisawitch)Shewrappedherhandsaround

hisnakedtorsoandkissedhisback.

"Iunderstandlnow."Herubbedherhands.Thatwas

onlyaquarterofthestory.Hecouldwriteawhole

bookabouthischildhoodtrauma.

"It'sinthepast,Iguess."

"Still,youdidn'tdeservethatandthatischildabuse.I

knowyoudon'twantmysympathyandit'sokay

okay?"

"Eemma."

Sheletgoofhim sohecanwearhist-shirtand

AmeliawonderedwhyTherowasactingbrandnew

asifhismotherdidn'tburnKingsley.Wasthatfamily

fulloflunatics?Kingworehissocksandslides

beforehepickedhiscarkeysandwalletbyhis

bedside.

"Whatdoyouwanttoeat?"

"Anythingisfine."



"Bespecific."

Heaskedastheywalkedoutofhisbedroom.

"Idon'tknowtota."

"Ican'tworkwiththatAmelia."Hesaidashe

removedthehousekeysfrom thedoor.Helocked

thedoorbeforetheyheadedtothedoorthatledto

thegarage.

"We'llseethen."

"Wantenawaitse."(you'reannoyingme.)

"Iloveyoutoo."

"Andkahawagana."(andontheotherhandyou're

refusing)

"Withwhat?"

Heraisedaneyebrowandshelaughedashe

unlockedthecarandsheopenedthedoor.Hegot

insidethecarandhelookedattheback.The

vibratorbox.Itwouldbereallyfuntohavehershut

upandkeepthemoanstoherselfwhilehewas



driving.Heextendedhishandtothebackandshe

shookherhead.

"Andbesidesyou'vebeenaskingaboutit."

"Iknowb-"Hepulleddownhersweatpantsalong

withthepantiesandhegothard.Whydidn'tshelet

him fuck?Hesighedandtookoutthesmallvibrator.

Ameliawasexcitedandscaredatthesametimeas

shewatchedhim slideitinsideherandpullupher

pants.Hesqueezedherthighsandhestartedthecar.

Shepulledherseatbeltandbuckledup.Thisman

wasjustanotherstory.

Hereversedandpressedtoopenthegateasthe

garagedooropened.

***

AtNando's



Amelia'sheartracedashestoodbehindherwhile

theyorderedfood.Wellshewasdoingmostofthe

talkingwhileheagreedonherchoicesandpaid.She

gotthereceiptandtheywenttositbythechairsby

thefarcornerwaitingfortheirmealtobeprepared.

Heslidhishandsinthepocketandhedecidedto

presstheremote.Ameliagaspedandheldontothe

tablelookingdownassheswallowed.

"Princesswedon'tmakenoise,we'reinpublic."She

noddedassheclosedhereyes,whatwaswrong

withthisman?Shegaspedyetagaintryingto

swallowdownhermoansasthetempoincreased

andherubbedherthigh.

Shefacedhim andsheplacedherheadonhis

shoulder.

"Ah...I....aahotlaaafuuuckotlaaanjaaaee.."

Hekissedherforeheadandshethoughtthe

delicioustorturewasgoingtostop?Hedidn'teven

putastoptoitandshefelttremors.Shewasabout

tocomeandshewasbreahingagainsthisneck.He



switcheditoffandAmelia'sheadrestedonhis

shoulder.

"Idon'tlikeyou."

"Ilikeyoutoo."Shelaughedweaklyasshetriedto

regainhercomposure.Hopingnoonesawthat.
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AtNando's

KingselygotuptogogettheorderandAmelia

lookedaround.Ifshehadherphoneto-

Herphone.Ohflip!ShelookedatKingsleywhowas

collectingtheirorder.Thelasttimeshehelditwasin

thecarwhentheyhandedittoher.Shesearchedher

pockets.Itwasn'tthere.Ohdoubleflip!!Kingsley

walkedtotheirtablewiththeirfood.

"Let'sgosoIcandropyouoff."

"Ithinkwehaveaproblem."

Helookedather.

"Ikindofforgotmyphoneintheircar."Hesighed.



Hedidn'twanttotalktothosepeopleandsheforgot

herphone?

"Areyousure?"

"Hundredpercentsure."

"Okay.Getupsowecango."

"We'regettingmyphone?"Shestoodupandwalked

overtoholdhisarm astheywalkedoutoftheeatery.

"Yes.Unfortunately."

"I'm sorry."Hegaveheraboredlookandshegrinned

nervously.Shereallywantedthereasonwhyhe

didn'tspeaktohisfamilybutshewassurehewas

goingtotellheroneday.Theywalkedtothecarand

heplacedthefoodinthebackandtookouthis

phone.

"Getinthecar."

"You'renotmad?"

"No."

Shegotinsidewhileheslippedonehandinhis



pockettotakeouthisphone.Heunblockedhisuncle

anddialledhisnumber.Itrangforthefirsttwo

secondsbeforeitwasanswered.

"Kingsley.Hi."

"Mygirlfriendforgotherphoneinyourcar,sheneeds

it.Canyoubringit?"

Thutosighedattheotherendoftheline.Hereally

thoughthisnephewwantedtomakeamendswith

thefamily.

"SinceyoualreadyknowwhereIlive..."

"Canwetalk?I'llcomeovertobringitbutcanwe

talk?Yourgrandmotherisalsoshockedbyyour

behaviourandwecanmaybecometoaresolution

ofsomesort."KingsleylookedatAmeliawhohad

turnedherwholebodytogetthefoodbagfrom the

back.

"Okay."

"I'llcomeoverinanhour.Thankyousomuch."

Kingsleyhungupandgotinsidethecar.



Ameliawasopeningherfiestafriesandshelooked

athim.

"I'm sorry.Itwass-"

"Don'tapologise.Yourphonewillbebackinanhour.

Andbeforethathourendswecansqueezeinthat

quickiewediscussed."Herubbedherneckand

slightlychokedherbeforebringherinforakiss.

"Rightprincess?"Hisvoicewasseductivenowand

shejustnodded.Hebitherchinandshesmiled.

"Thankyou."Hesmiledandstartedthecar.She

leanedbackandstartedeating.

***

AtOxfordUniversity

Therosatinthesilence.Herememberedstaying

withauntGomolemothattime.Heclosedhiseyes,

hewasn'taprofessionalhypnotherapistbuthecan



trytocalm himselfandtrytoremember.Heplaced

hishandsbehindhisheadasheclosedhiseyes.

*yearsback*

AuntGomolemoputhim tosleepandwalkedoutof

hisroom.Hewasn'tasleep,sherefusedtogivehim

icecream.Helaidinhisbedandtriedtoclosehis

eyesbuthewantedicecream.MaybeKingsleywill

sneakouticecream forhim andtheywilleatit

together.Hethought.Carefullylikeasixeayearold

whowasinamissiontogetwhathewanted.He

slightlyopenedhisbedroom doorandtiptoedtohis

brother'sroom.Thedoorwasslightlyajarandhe

stoodbythecornerashefrowned.WhywasAunt

Gomolemoonherknees.

"You'reagoodboy.Don'tcry,I'm teachingyouhow

tobeaman."Gomolemo'svoicecameoutraspyas

Therogotcloserandlookedinsidetheroom.Hisbig

brotherwaswipinghiseyesandhispantsdown.His

littlefacescrunchedashesawthefullpicture.Was



auntGomolemoputtinghisbrother'sweeweeinher

mouth?Hequicklywalkedaway.

*presentmoment*

Thero'seyeswidened.Whatthefuck?

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtOxfordUniversity

Theroblinked.Whatthefuck?Hetriedtofathom

whathisbrainjustdugoutofhisdistantmemory.

Partofthememorieshewassureneverexisted.

AuntGomolemo?Hismother'ssistermolested

Kingsleyandhesawthat?Heclosedhiseyes.Ithas

gottobemorethanonce.Hisintuitionkepttelling

him thattherewasmoreandhisbrainthoughtthat

tootraumatic.Hejuststoodthereandnevermadea

soundtosavehisbrother?Hewouldhatehim too.

Werethereanyaccountswherehetriedtohelp?He

hadmorequestionsthananswersbutthefactthat

hisauntmolestedhisbrotherjustflooredhim.He

didn'tknowwhattodowiththwsuddeninformation.

Didhisparentsknow?Apartofhim didn'tgetitbut

heunderstoodKingsleybetternow.



***

AtKingsley'shouse

Kingselysmiledasshefeedhim thedrumstick.

"AbiteGrey.Justabite."

"Okayprincess."Hetookabiteandshelookedatthe

pieceofmeat.

"Ngng,thatwastoomuch."

"Yousaidabite."

Shebitintothemeatasheheldthechipsinhis

handsandshelookedatheremptychipspacket.So

shekindiffinishedherchips.Sheplacedthepiece

ofmeatdownandshetookthechipsfrom hishands.

"BathongLia."Shesmirkedassheatehischips.



"Youtookabitefrom mymeatandIam just

replacingthatbabe."

Heshookhisheadlaughingashehadthepotato

wedgesandAmeliadevouredhischips.Shefinished

thechipsbeforesheatehermeatandhesmiled.

Shemadehim happyashewatchedheractingall

goofy.Hisdelicateflowerwasjustthat.Delicateand

hisheartskippedacoupleofbeats.Didhereally

wanttohurtherwithhiskinks?Ameliasawthe

frownonhisfeaturesandshestoppedeating.

"Istheresomethingwrong?"

"No,eat.You'rebeautiful."Shesmiled.Hewastoo

sweet.

Theintercom rangandhestoodup.

"I'llbeback.Givemeafewminutesokay?"She

nodded.

Hepressedtheremoteandheopenedthedoor.He



slidhisfeetinhisslidesandwalkedovertothegate

wherehisunclewas.Kingsleylookedattheman

whowasbarelytherewhenhewaslivingintorture.

Themanwhowouldspendmonthsoverseas

wrappingupbusinessandwouldalwaysbelievehis

wife.Heshookhishead.Hewasaveryshittyperson

aswell,alwaysshoutingathim forhisgradeswhen

therewasaslightdropandtheoccasionalwhipping

foramereBinhisreport.Hechuckled.

"Doyouhavethephone?"

Thutolookedatthedeviceinhishandsandat

Kingsley.

"Kingsleycanwetalk?Idon'tknowwhatwedid

wrongbutyouhadeverythingandlookatyou.Now

successfulevenifit'snotthecareerIenvisionedyou

toventurein."

"Ah!SoIwassupposedtobestuckinajobthatIdo

notlike?"

"Doctorsmakealotofmoney."

"Makeyoursonone.CanIhavethephone."



"Kingsleyyouaregoingtoneeduswhenyouwantto

getmarriedorwhenyoudie."

"I'dratherbeburiedbystranger.Don'tforcemetogo

whereIam happy.Imightendupkillingeachand

everyoneofyouguysandnoonewouldknow."

ThutohandedKingsleythephoneandhenoddedas

hewalkedinsidetheyard.Hehatedhavingto

interactwiththosepeople.Hehateditsodamn

muchandhesqueezedthephoneinhishand.He

releasedaheavysighandwalkedtothehouse.He

forcedasmileandheadedtothelounge.

"Lia?"

"Rra?"

"Hereiayourphone."

Hehandedittoherandshesawmissedcallsfrom

Kgosi.Whatdidshewant?Herphonerangandit

wasKgosi.

"CanIanswerthis?"



"Sure."

Helookedathisplate,thinkingmuchmoredeeply

abouteverything.

"Hello?"

Ameliaanswered.Shedidn'twanttospeaktoKgosi

rightnowbuthey,hereshewas.

"Hi,Iam sorryaboutwhatIsaidearlier."

"Eemma."

"Ameliaareyouangryatme?"

"No-knowwhat?Yes.Yes.VeryangryandIdonot

wanttospeaktoyou,whatgaveyoutherighttosay

thattome?Afriend?YouchosetothinkIam some

mentalcasewhoplaysoutscenariosinherhead

insteadofbelievingwhatIsaid.Whatkindoffriend

doesthat?"

"Iam sosorry.KanaIsaidthatasaconcerned

friend."

"Thenthereyouareyetagainjustifyingwhatyou



saidwhilestillapologisingforit.Gaosabatle

tlogelamma."(ifyoudon'twantto,forgetit.)

Shesighed.

"I'm hangingupKgosi."Ameliahungupandplaced

herphonedown.Sherubbedhertemples.

"Afriendshipgonewrong?"

"Didyoueverhavefriendsgrowingup?"

"No."

"Samebutshewasmyroommatekafirstyearand

shehasbeenagoodfriendthesepastyearsuntil

recently."

Kingsleyopenedhisdrink.

"Whathappened?"

"Justgirlsquabbles,don'tstressaboutit."

"Okay.Relaxthenandeat."Shescootedcloserto

him andplacedherheadonhisshoulder.



"Amelia?"

"Rra?"

"WhenIsaidIwasn'tgoodforyouImeantit."

"Notthisagain..."

"Justlistentomeplease."Shesighedandlookedat

him.

"I'm listening.."hetookhersofthandandrubbedit.

"Itsortoflikegoeslikethis...."

.

.

.

*

*

*

Dankoforreachingthetarget ledistar.
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AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliamovedherheadfrom hisshouldertohis

chestandshecouldfeelhisheartthudinhischest.

Thatalonemadeheranxiousandthewayheheldon

tightlytoherhand.

"Uhm let'ssayaboyisborn."Shenoddedasshe

listened.Hisvoicewassteadybuthisheartwasn't.

Shewasn'tgoingtopointitouttohim.

"Hismotherdiedaweekafterhisbirthwhilehis

fatherdiedwhilehewasstillinhismother'swomb.

Hefoundoutyearslaterbytheway.Hegrowsup

callinghisguardiansmotherandfatherbecause

that'swhathethoughtbutstillinhistoddleryears,

aroundfivehismotherstartsdoingweirdthings

afterhewasproperlydiagnosedwithasthma."



Ameliaheldherbreathasshelistenedintently.

"Areyoulisteningtothestoryprincess?"Shejust

nodded.

"I'llnevertellthestoryagainafterthis."Shenodded

again.Hisheartbeatbeatingreallyfast.

"Theboystartedgettingslappedbecausehedid

thingswrong.Itwas'discipline'ashis'mother'called

it."Kingsleypaused.Hismindtakinghim tothattime.

"Hegottimeoutsinacloseddarkwardrobewhere

hecouldn'tbreathandwasalwaysneardeathwhen

thewardrobedooropened.Hewouldcrawlwith

tearsinhiseyeslookingforthepumpthedoctor

showedhim tousebutcouldn'tfinditanymoretillhe

collapsed."Ameliadidn'trealiseshehadtearsinher

eyesandherlipswerewobbly.Shesniffedasshe

liftedhereyestolookathim andforthefirsttime

eversheswemotioninhisnormallybleakanddark

eyes.Shesawasadnessshewasfarfrom relating

toandregretsandmaybeanger?

"Itwaslikethatandthemothersaidhewasaweak



kidandwouldalwaysbeweak.Itwentonlikethattill

shewasexpectinganotherchildandthefather?He

wasbarelypresentandhejustsentmoney.Money

washowhecementedhisroleintheirlives.Of

coursethemotherwasalwayshomewiththepoor

weakasthmaticchildwhocouldn'tbreathonhis

own."

Kingselytriedhisbesttokeephisvoiceeven.He

wasn'tgoingtobreakdown,hewaswaypastthat.

"Thewomantriedtodrowntheboyinwaterwhenhe

wassixyears.Henearlydiedinthatlargebathtub

aftershecoercedhim andsaidshewassorry,she

wasjustpunishinghim likeachildwouldbe

punished.Ofcourseachilddesperateforlovewould

believethat.Shenearlydrownedhim inwater.He

thoughthewasdying."

Ameliapattedhereyes.Kingsleyknewhehaddaddy

andmommyissues.Hislifewasawholetraumatic

book.Hissocalledfatherstuckaroundbutwas

neverpresent.Hehatedhischildhood.



"Doyouknowwhatthemotherdid?Shetoldthe

fatherthatshelefttheboyinwatertobathhimself,

shewaspregnantsoshegotawaywitheverything.

Theboynearlydiedinwater.Ithappenedmorethan

once.Acoupleoftimesandtheboydevelopeda

fearofbathinginbathtubs,usingshowersinstead.

Ironicright?"

Ameliablinkedawaytears.Thatwashorrible.

"Thatwentonforyearsanddoyouknowhowthe

boyturnedout?Hegrewuptobemeekandwas

constantlythreatenednottotellbecausehedidn't

haveparents.Nowthatcameasashocktothelittle

boy.Howdidhenothaveparents?Heaskedhimself

ateight?Heliterallyhadtobegforfoodatleastto

settlehisrumblingstomachbecausenowshehada

childandsheneverfedher'olderson'enough.The

littleboycriedatherfeetbeggingforfoodanddo

youknowwhatshesaid?'Gotoyourstupidmother

andfather'sgraveandwakethem upsotheycan

giveyoufood.'"



Kingselyclosedhiseyesandaonetearrolleddown

hischeek.Ofalltheabuseheendured,thathurt.

Havingtofindoutlikethatandbeingtoldtogothe

gravesjustforabasicneed.Lifewasfuckedup.He

exhaledweaklyasmoretearsrolleddownhischeek.

Hedidn'twanttocrybuthischesttightened.He

nevermethisparents.Beingcalledacurseanda

mistakeandheralmoststabbinghim withaknife,

whenhedidfuckingnothingtoher.Henever

wrongedadamnsoulinthisearthandithurt.His

heartratepickedupasheforcedairintohismouth

byopeningitbutonlyacroakcameoutasheletgo

ofherhandbeforeshenoticedhishandwasshaky.

Ameliafacedhim andherheartmightaswellbeen

rippedoutofherchest.Shewentonherkneesas

shefacedhim.Sheheldhischeeksandwipedhis

tearswithherthumbs.Helickedhislipsashe

openedhiseyes.Ameliaopenedherlipstospeak

butheplacedhisfingeronherlips.

"L-letm-mespeak.Listen."Hisvoicecrackedandso

didherheartasshefacedhim tolisten.



"Ofcourse-ahfuck!"Hebroughthisheadtohis

kneesandAmeliadidn'tknowwhattosaytohim.

Hetriedtocomposehimself,gethismarbles

togetherforsohecantalk.

"Sotheneighboursgavehim asmallkittenbecause

helookedlikealonelykid.Helovedthekitten

becauseitwasmorelikeacompanionanditplayed

withhim,evenwhenhewashungryorhehada

beatingaboutsomethingridiculoushedid.Hewas

gladthattheyapprovedofthekittenbutboyhewas

wrong.Twoweekslater,hefoundthekittendead.It

hadbeenokaythedaybefore.Hecriedforthat

kittenbecauseitaasakindpresentfrom kind

peopleanditwasgone."Hekeptquiet.

"Andturnsoutthemotherhadkilledthekitten.What

awonderfulsurprise.Hegotburnedbywaterand

wasnevertakentothehospitaltogettreatedbya

doctor.Hewasapparentlyundeservingofthatand

thebabywastooyoungtounderstandwhyhis

brothercouldn'twalkproperlyforweeksandthe



grannytooignorantwhenshewastoldthathedidn't

wanttocome.Thefather?Believedhiswifehad

takentheboytothehospital.Andhegrewupinfear

andknewnothingbuttortureandbeingtoldhewas

betteroffbeingdeadlikehisparents.Thebabygrew

andhewasdotedonbyalltheadults.Noonecould

seetheboy'ssadeyesorhowhedidn'trelateto

anyonebecausetheyweresohappyandhewasn't."

Ameliawasspeechlessandherheartbrokeforhim.

Itbrokeandshewasn'tsureifitwasgoingtobe

okay.

"Whatmadeitworse,themother'ssisterstartedto

sexuallymolesthim at12tillhewas15."Ameliafelt

herinsidetwistatthatandshequicklygotupand

sherushedtothebathroom andheplacedhishead

onhisknees.

'I'm makingyouamanKingsley,that'snothowyou

putitin,girlswon'tlikeyouandstopcrying.Aunty

lovesyouandthisishowsheshowslove.'Shesaid

assheheldhisdevelopingpenisinherhandsandhe



couldn'tstopcrying.Sheeventhrewinthreatsifhe

daredtrytotell.Noonewoukdbelievehim andhe

wouldbelabelledaliar.Helaughedindisbelieftill

thatlaughterturnedintothemostheartwrenching

sobthatmadehischestheartandhadhiswhole

bodyshakinglikecrazy.

Ameliathrewupsomemoreinthetoilet.Hewasa

childandhehadtogothroughthat.Bythetimeshe

wasdoneheavingherinsides,thehurtandthemere

imageofeverythinghappeningdidn'tsitwellwith

her.Sherinsedhermouthandsheheadedtothe

lounge.Alongthepassagesheheardhiscriesand

herkneesgotweak.Theyreallymessedhim up.

Shekeptonwalkingandshecouldseeonhisface

thatitwasrough.Leftscarsandshedidn'tknow

howtocomforthim.Hissobsliterallykilledherown

heartandsheplacedherhandsonhermouthasshe

walkedcloserandsatdownnexttohim.She

wrappedherarmsaroundhim.Nowordaofcomfort



comingtoheartnormind.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliacouldn'tholdbackhertearsasshelookedat

themannexttoherwhowasbroken.Sobrokenthat

shedidn'tknowhowhebecamethemanhewaa

rightnow.

Kingselymovedawayfrom Ameliaashebroughthis

handstohisface.Hehasn'tcriedinawhileandhe

hatedshowingthevulnerablesideofhimself.He

lookedatAmeliawhowassniffingandusingher

arm towipehertears.Hewasgoingtohurtherand

hedidn'twanttobreakhisdelicateflower.Helooked

down.Shewasn'tevenhistokeep,onedoesn'tpick

beautifulflowerswhenyoudon'tknowhowtotake

careofthem.Delicateflowersneedacarefulperson,



someonewhoisgoingtohelpitbloom andgrow.

"I'm sosorryyouhadtogothroughthat."

Helookedupbitinghisliptryingnottocryagain.He

wasgoingtolethergo,hecan'ttreatherhowshe

deservestobetreated.

"AmeliaIam notthekindofmanyouwant.My

childhoodruinedmeandthereisnothingthatcan

changethat."

"Y-youragoodperson."

Shetriedtomovecloserbutheforcedhimselfto

standupandbackedaway.

"Don'tmovecloser,AmeliaIlivetotortureinnocent

girlsanddelightintheirfearandpain."

Ameliapausedasshelookedathim.

"AmeliaIlivetolockthem indarkrooms,tofreeze

them todeathanddrownthem.Almostanyway,I

findpleasureinthatandIam asickhumanbeing."



"Youneverdidthattome,youcanchangeandseek

therapy.Don'tletthebadpeoplewin."

Kingselychuckledtearfully.

"PrincessIcan'tdrownthedemonssotheyswim

withmeandmakeapartofme.Iam thatsick,I

wantedtodothattoyouthisweekbutyoudon't

deservethat."

"Kingsleyplease."

Shestoodupandwalkedtohim.

"Trytherapy.."

"Triedthatanditneverworkedout.Everythinggot

worseandIfailedtofunction.Ameliayoudeserve

love,happiness,amanwhoisn'tscarredphysically

andemotionallytogiveyouhisbest.Someonewho

actuallyhasaheart,youdeservetheworldandmore.

You'restillyoungandyouaregoingtofallinlove

withsomeonewhoisn'tfuckedupandthatperson

willgiveyoukidsandyouwillbehappy."



Ameliawipedhertears.Herheartbreakingwitheach

wordhesaid.Hesurelycan'tbeseriousabout

leavingher.

"Greystay.Wecanworkpasteverything.Iloveyou

andnotwillingtoletyougo."

"Pleasedon'tfallapartprincess,Ican'tfaceyour

breakingheart.Stopaskingmetostay.Please!I

can't!"

Heheldhercheekandwipedhertears.

"You'retooprecioustowasteyouryouthtryingtofix

me.Ienjoyedthefewmonthswespenttogether

littlesunshineokay?ButnowIhavetoletyougo.

Distancewillshowyouthatmaybeyoudonot

actuallylovemenIdon'tevenknowhowtoapplythe

wordnorhaveIbeenshownloveandyourlove

wouldbewastedonme."

Amelia'slipswobbledastearsrolleddownhereyes



astheylockedeyes.Hewasmakingamistake,he

wasagoodmanandhedidn'tseethat.Hesawa

monsterinhimselfwhileshesawamanfully

capableofloveandwouldgiveitifonlyhechanged

hisperceptionofhimself.

"AmeliaIwantyoutobehappy.Ifyou'rehappythenI

willbehappy."

"Youmakemehappy."

"I'llmakeyourlifemiserableeventuallyAmelia,your

sweetnessissomethingIdon'tdeserveprincess.Be

happywithoutme.Tha-that'sallIask.Foryoutobe

happy."

Heheldhercheekandwipedhereyes.

"Don'twasteyourtearsonme.Idon'tdeservethem,

you'llbehappierwithoutme."

Sheshookherheadandhebroughthisforeheadon

hers.Helookedintohereyesandkissedherlips

softly.Enjoyingthesilkenfeelofherlipsagainsthis



fortheverylasttime.Itwasalreadyeatinghim

insidethatshewillmoveonwithsomeonenewbut

shedeservedbetterandtonotdealwithhisdemons.

Demonsthathavetormentedhim hiswholelifeand

wereco-existingwithhim.

Ameliakissedhim back,puttinginalotofemotion

inthekissassheclosedherweteyes.

"IloveyouGrey."

"Behappyprincess.Always."

Hesteppedawayfrom her.

"I-I'lltakeyoutoschool."Hesaidbeforeheexcused

himselfandAmeliafelltoherkneesasshe

screamedintoherhands.Hewasbreakingupwith

herbecausehethoughthedidn'tdeserveher?

Becausehethinksheistoobrokenforloveandwill

neverdeserveit?Shedidn'tknowhowtofathom

that.



Kingselystoodatadistanceashewatchedher

breakdown.Shewillbealright.Shewillbehappy.He

saidtohimselfbeforeheapproachedherandbenr

down.

"It'sokayLia."

"I-it'snooooot."Shesobbed.Itwasn'tokay.

Heheldherinhisarms.Knowingthiswasthevery

lasttimehewasevergoingtodothat.Shecriedin

hisarms,beatinghischesttotakeouther

frustrationsonhim.

"Youcan'tdothistome.Youcan't!"

"It'sforthebest."Hesaidsoftlyagainstherearas

shesobbed.

Whenshestoppedcrying,hefinallylethergoand

shefeltempty.Liketherewasapermanentholein

herchest.Sheforcedherselftostanduponherfeet

andhewaitedforhertogofirst.Herubbedhiseyes

andthecornersofhismouth.Hemadetheright

decision.



.

.

.

*

*

*

Ijusttouchedmyphoneanhourago.Myapologies.

Nextinsertcomingup!
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AtCampus

Ameliawasquietthewholedriveandheknewwhy.

Heturnedtofaceherasshegavehim thatbroken

look.Onethathadhisheartclenchingbecausehe

madeherupset.

"Iguessthisisgoodbye."

Shepickedherphoneandshedidn'ttrustherselfto

speaksoshejustnodded.Hebreathedoutand

Amelialookedathim.Tearsburnedhereyesand

sheletoutabrokencryandhelookeddown.Tears

burninghisowneyes.Shetouchedhisfaceand

lookedathim.Shetoldherselfthatmaybeoneday

he'dfindher,tuckedawaywiththerestofhislost



thingsandrememberhowmuchshemeanttohim.

Becausetoherhemeantsomuch,muchmorethan

hecouldeverknowanditwastheinnerchildinhim

thatfeltsounworthyofanyform ofloveand

affectionshowntohim.Theyreallyruinedhim for

herjustlikeheruinedherforanyotherman.She

closedhereyesandthetearsescapedhereyes.

"Iloveyouokay?I'llneverstoplovingyou.Goodbye

fornow."Shesaidandshedropepdherhand,

Kingsleymissingthatheatbuthenoddedasshe

openedthedoorandwalkedoutwithherphonein

hand.

Ameliapulledhisjacketclosertoherchest,thewhiff

ofhiscolognewhaftingtohernoseandshesmiled

tearfully.Fuckithurt!

Kingselyclosedhiseyesashelaidhisheadonthe

steeringwheel.Tearsblindinghiseyesandhe

croaked.Hewasn'tcapableofanythinggoodanddid

hedeserveanygoodhimself?Hisparentsdiedand



nothinggoodcameoutexceptthissweetflowerthat

wantedtolovehim buthewasgoingtotainther

eventuallyandhedidn'twanttoadmitittohimself

thatapartofhim wasthawingandlovedher.Evenif

hecan'tdefinetheworditselfbutjustenoughtoput

herhappinessfirstabdrelegatehimselfback.Tobe

apartofherpastandher,abeautifulsweetmemory

hewouldcherishforevermore.Heleanedbackand

hebreathedinandout,hissoulfeelingmoreemptier

thanawhiskeybottle.

Hestartedhiscarandhereversedoutiftheparking

spot.

Ameliadidn'tknowwhereshegotthestrengthto

walkupthestairstoherroom andknockonthedoor

forYayatoopen.Shetriedtokeepittogetherbutthe

minutethedooropened,tearsblindedherandshe

sniffedasshewalkedtothebed.Shegot

undercoveresandpulledherpillowtoherchest.

"Ame,what'swrong?Areyouokay?"Tearschoked



herandsheputherfaceonthepillowasshecried.

"Heysis.."YayawalkedtoherbedandpulledAme

intoherarms.

"Youwerehappybeforeyouwentoutforyourwalk

andyouaren'tdonepacking."

Amelia'scriedgotlouderandYayajustshushed.

TherewasadoorknockandYayasighed.

"Whoisit?"

"Kgosi,IwanttotalktoAmelia."

"AmeshouldIletherin?Sheisyourbestfriend."

YayawhisperedsothatKgosishouldn'thearher.

Ameshookherhead.Nother.Shewasonlygoingto

sayshehurtherselfwithimaginarythingsandher

motherwasgoingtobeecstaticthinkingshewas

provedright.Buttheydidn'tmatterrightnow.

"Iknowsheisinthere,Ijustwanttotalk."

"Shedoesn't.Canyoumindcomingbacktomorrow

orlater?"



"Sure."

Kgosiwalkedawayfrom thedoor.One

misunderstandingandAmeliawasalreadyreplacing

her.Wow!

"Ameosharpo?You'rescaringme.What'swrong?"

Thewordsdiedonherlipsasshejustcried.Yaya

rubbedherback,inanattempttocomforther.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Kingselyfilledanotherglasswithwhiskeyandhe

downedthebitterbeverageinamatterofseconds.

Hedidn'tknowhowtopushdowneverythingtothe

compartmentshehadplaced.Hedidn'twantto

recallanyofthoseawfulmemoriesthatstillhaunted

him tothisday,hedidn'twanttorememberhowhe

feltdisgustedwithhimselfwhensheforcedhim to



puthisdevelopingpenisinsideofher,tellinghim

thatallboysareintroducedthatwaytosexandno

onecanrapeaman.

Howhefeltviolatedwhenhewouldbegforfood.

Somethingthatwasalwaystherebuthehadnoright

to.Howthosewhipsonhisbacktookdaystoheal

andhowhewouldsometimesfindouthisasthma

pumpswerethrownawaytospitehim.Forhim to

stopbeingweakandbreathonhisownandhow

theirperfectgoldenboywatchedsometimesor

wouldthengoplaywithatoy.Tearsburnedhiseyes.

NowtherewasthefeatherlightAmelia.Hedidn't

wanttobreakher,heshouldhaveneverlistenedto

hisheartorwasithisheadwhenhewenttoherin

therain.Breakingherwasneverhisintentionsand

hedidn'twanttobleedhispasthurtsonher.She

deservedsomeonewithnobaggageandwhowould

giveherallthatshedeserved.Thatlittle19yearold

deservedthewholeforherkindheartandspirit.Her

cutelaughandthosejokesshecracksandlaughsat

them firstbeforehedoes.Hislipstuggedupward.



Shedeservedsomeonewhocancookforherwhen

sheissickandsomeonewhoactuallyknewhowto

doanythingforthemselvesinsteadofbeingtaught

taskslikealittlekid.

Heclosedhiseyes,awaveofsadnessdroppingthat

smile.Hewasaloneonthisearthandhewasalost

boy.Wanderingaroundbecausehenevergrewup

anditwasstartingtoshow.Thosetearsrolleddown

hiseyesandhefoundhimselfcryingagaininthat

sameday.Inhisdarkoffice,thatweak,vulnerable

crythreateningtobreakeveryboneinhisbodywith

it'scalamity.

***

Thefollowingmorning

AtOxfordUniversity



Therowasbedazzledandstillcouldn'tbelievehis

memories.Howwashegoingtogoaboutit?Telling

thefamilywhathismindhadhiddenthepastfew

years?Wouldtheybelievehim?WouldKingsley

comebacktothefamily?

AmdspeakingofKingsley,hethoughtaboutAmelia.

Howwasshe?Wouldshetakehim backifheis

reformedandshowsremorse?Herealisedhehurt

herandhehasneverconfrontedherabouthim being

partlytoblameforherkidnapping.Heclosedhis

eyes,wasshehappywithhiscousinandhewould

havetoletthatlovego?Butherealisedtoolatethat

helostagem andthatgem wasKingsley's.Itstill

didn'tsitwellwithhim thatshewaswithKingsley.

DidsheknowKingsleywasmolested?Peoplewith

childhoodtraumastendtohurtotherssodidshe

know?Maubeherapesherandshethinksit's

normal.Wouldsheleavehim ifshefoundout?That

heisnotthatpolishedlikehelooks?

.



.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse

foreveralostboyatlast

AndforalwaysIwillsay

Iam alostboyfrom Neverland

UsuallyhangingoutwithPeterPan

Andwhenwe'rebored,weplayinthewoods

Alwaysontherunfrom CaptainHook

"Run,runloatboy"theysaytome

Awayfrom allofreality

Neverlandishometolostboyslikeme

Andlostboyslikemearefree



ThesongthatherecentlydiscoveredonYouTube

reallyhadadeepermeaningthanhethought.Lost

BoybyRuthB.Hesighedasthesongended.He

walkedtohiskitchenandleanedbythecounter,

countinguptothreetotryandnotpickupthephone

tocallher.Hehadbeenfightingthatforthepastsix

months.Shewashappywhereshewasandshe

didn'tneedhim disruptingherlifeandpeaceagain.

Heclosedhiseyes,nowapartherealisedheshould

haveneversaidgoodbyeandthat'swhatstupid

peopledo.Hedidn'twanttohurtherandtainther.

Hestillcouldn'tcookandhejadnightmaresevery

singlenightthathewouldratherwishtowork

throughthenight.Andhereallytriedtherapyagain

anditfaileddismally.Hedidn'twantitanymoreand

wouldratherswim alongsidehisdemonsandforce

apeacefulwithsleepingpillswhichnowrarely

workedonhim.Heswallowedasheopenedthe

fridgeforsomejuice.Thepastsixmonthshave

beenfilledwithworkandnothingbutwork,he

couldn'tbringhimselftospendamerehourathis

clubofficeletalonebuyasub.Itdidn'tfeelrightand

heknewexactlywhybuthewasdoingthisforher,



heshouldn'tevenbethatselfishtoexpectherto

dealwithhisdemons.

***

AtThero'sparents

Therohadbeenhomeforthepastweekandhewas

lookingateveryoneinadifferentlight.Everything

hadstartedtomakesensethemorehismemories

weredugupandheshookhishead.Atfirsthedidn't

believethosewerehismemoriesbutthenheworked

outhowKingbehavedshortlyafterandhesighed.

Bothhisparentswereinthesittingroom andKeith

wasover.Rightnowthelittleboywasasleepandhe

wasgladhecouldusethechancetotalktothem.

Otherthanthat,hehasn'tseenherinamonthsand

hewassureshewasstillwithKingsley.Regardless

ofhowtraumaticKingsley'spastlooked,hedidn't



deserveAmeliaatall.

Hewalkedtotheloungeandsatdown.

"Uhm hi,IhavesomethingIwanttodiscusswithyou

guys."

Victoriaplacedherhandsonlapandlookedintently

atherson.

"Okay.Wearelistening."

Therotookadeepbreathandhiseyesmovedtohis

mother'sthentohisfather's.

"ThesepastfewmonthsIdecidedtoseea

therapist."

"Okay.Wassomethingwrong?"

"Yeahandthroughthetherapysessionswe

manangedtohelpmeremembermychildhood."

Thutofrowned.Rememberhischildhood?Didn'the

knowhischildhood?



"IrememberedeventsthatstartedwhenIwasten

yearsoldanddidn'tremembermostoftheevents

priortothat,Irememberedallofthem."

TheparentsbothlistenedasVictoria'sheartstarted

beatinginherchest.

"Thetherapistsaidmostofthem weresuppressed

becausetheyweretraumatictomyyoungmind."

Thutohasneverbeenconfused.Whowas

traumatised?Noonehasbeenabusedasfarashe

knewandhewasanxioustohearwhatTherohadto

say.

"And.."Theroinhaleddeeplyandhisparentslooked

athim.

***

AtCampus



Ameliaclosedhereyes,thesepastfewmonthshave

beenhellandshehadtostopherselffrom calling

Kingsley.Shedidn'twanttoburdenhim andshe

wouldratherbetold'Itoldyouso.'byhermotherand

aunt.Everydayitwas'whatwereyouthinking?He

doesnotwantachildforawifeandheneverdid

loveyou.'Theydidn'tknowthatheactuallydidand

justthathisfeargotintheway.

Hervisionontopofthathasn'tbeenthebest,itwas

gettingreallyblurryandsheusuallysawgreyand

blackspots.Shewasalreadyatirednursingstudent

whowasalwaysinoversizedscrubsandthefact

thatshedidn'twanttoburdenhim.

Herphonerangandsheblinkedacoupleoftimes

tryingtoclearhervisionbutitwasofnouse.She

didn'twanttobuyspectaclesbecauseshehadto

save.Hermothersaidshewasn'tgoingtobe

inconveniencedbyher.Shehadbeenhardheaded

anddidn'tlistensoAmeliahadnorightto



inconvenienceher.

Shemovedherhandsonherbedandshetouched

thephone.Shesquintedtobeabletoseethecaller

ID.Howshemanagedherroundsatthehospitalwas

allonGod.

Sheclickedthegreenbuttonandanswered.

"Hello."

"Ameliahowareyou?"

Sheblinked.Whywasn'thermotherlecturingherlike

always.

"I'm surviving.Justthatmyeyesightisgetting

poorereachdayandI'm alwaystired."

Hermothersighed.

"ShouldIsendyoumoneyforeyeglasses?Andfrom

thechangeyoucanbuyfoodtofeedyourcravings?"



"Eemma.Tanki."

Therewassilenceandhermothersaidgoodbye.

Ameliawentthroughhercontactsandclickedonhis

name.Sheclosedhereyeshopingshewasn't

makingabigmistake.Shecalledhim andshe

waitedwithbatedbreath.Heansweredandshe

couldhearhisbreathing.

"HiPrincess."Hisdeepvoicesoundedandtears

filledhereyes.Shesniffedbeforeshebrokedown

intotearsagain.

PainchokedKingsleyashelistenedtohercrying.

"I-canIseeyou?Canyoucomeover?"

Heclosedhiseyes.Shewasmakingthingsmore

complicated.Theyagreedthathewasleavingher

justsoshecanbehappy.

"Please!"Shewipedhertears.

"It'simportant."



"Okay.Don'tcry,I'llbethereokayprincess?"

"Okay."Shehungupandclosedhereyes.

.

.

.

*

*

*

Lastnight'sinsert



DELICATE
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AtThero'sparents

"Uhm Kingsleywasmolestedrightunderournose."

Thutoscrunchedhisnose.Boychildrenaresexually

activeasearlyas16andhowcanKingsleybe

molested.

"Theroareyoubeingserious?"Therolookedathis

mother.

"Mamayouwerealwaysbeatinghim unnecessarily."

Thutolookedathiswife.

"Iwasn't.Kingsleywasmisbehavingandisitwrong

toreprimandachild?"Shedefendedherself.Thero

shookhishead.Hewastooyoungtoseethatmaybe

whathismotherdidwasabuseandheignoredit.He

hadneverevenbeenslappedbyanyofhisparents



tilldate.

"Molestedbywho?"

"AuntGomolemo."

TherewassilenceandVictoriafurrowedher

eyebrowswhileThutofrowned.Gomolemowasa

literalsweetheartinthesenseandshewasalways

goodwiththekidswhenevershebabysitted.

"TheroIdon'tknowhonestly.IfKingsleywasabused

whydidn'thetalk?"ThutoaskedandTheroshrugged.

"Maybebecausenoonewasgoingtobelievehim?"

"I'lltrytogetincontactwithhim andaskhim but

thankyoufortellingusanyway."Henoddedandhe

stoodup.Hewalkedtohisroom andsighed.He

triedsearchingforKingsleyonFacebookandhis

accountwasnolongerthere.Hemust'vedeletedit.

***



AtCampus

Yayalookedatherroommatewhowasrubbingher

eyes.Shehasbeenquitedownthelastfewmonths

andshehadtofindoutaboutitthengothroughit

alone.Alreadyasstudentstheywerestruggling.

"Amehaveyouseenadoctorinregardstoyour

eyes?"

"Idon'thaveanymoneyforanoptometristYaya.I

havetosaveplusyousawthestudent

accommodationlist.EketenextsemesterI'llhaveto

rentandwitheverythingontopthentrytoseewho

willstaywithherwhenIgotoschoolandgakena

madi.MamasaysIhavetoadult."

Yayasighed.

"Haveyoutoldhim yet?"

"Notyet."

"Youlooksotired."

"Iam.Iam sosotiredandIhavetobestrongandI

am prayingthatIgivebirthkaJulyevenifit'sa



monthearlysoIcangotoschoolsentlekaAugust."

Ameliarubbedhereyesastearsblurredheralready

blurryvisionmore.

"Whydon'tyoutellhim mme?Hecanbeabletohelp

youwiththeload,Ameliayouareclosetobeing

depressed."

Amelia'slipsquiveredasherphonebeeped.She

didn'thavetheenergytomakeitdownthestairsand

shejustlookedatYaya.Shewouldhavetoremove

hertowelandshewasburningevenifitwaswinter

time.

"CanItellhim tocomehere?"

"Sure.IthinkIshouldmakemyselfscarce."

"Anddon'tstress,wearealmostdonewiththe

exams."

"Thankyou."YayahuggedherandAmeliasniffed.

ShenoddedandYayastoodupandwalkedout.



Ameliapickedthephoneandsquintedhereyesas

shestartedtypingamessage,directinghim toher

room.Sheplacedthephonedownanditbeeped

secondslater.Hewasonhisway.Sheplacedher

headonthepillowandclosedhereyes.Whenlast

didshedoherhair?Areallynicehairstylewithout

havingtoleaveherhairintwistsbecausehairwas

expensiveandshedidn'tneedmoreexpenses.

Shelookedkindaofcrusty.Wouldhenotice?There

wasadoorknockandshegotup.Shefixedher

towelandwalkedtothedoor.Sheopenedthedoor

andherbreathhitched.Longerhairsuitedthishalf

Spanishman.ShesmiledandKingsleymovedhis

handtoherjaw.Herjawwasmuchsharperandshe

hadeyebags.Didhestressherthatmuch?

"Heyprincess.Youcalled..."Sheclosedhereyesand

tearsrolleddownhercheeks.Kingsleywasso

focusedonherfaceandhedidn'teventakeagood

lookather,sohedidn'tseethebumpvisibleonthe

towel.



"Iam sosorryokay?Iam sosorryLia."Heusedhis

thumbtowipehertearsandshecriedsomemore,

notlettingasoundescapeherlips.Kingsley

swallowedashepulledhertohim thenfrownedas

hisbodycameintocontactwithhers.Wasthata

bump?

Ameliaopenedhereyesandsherubbedhertears.

"I-Iwantedtotellyou,Ireallydidanddidn'tknow

how.I-IfoundoutwhenIwastwomonthspregnant.

I-"

Hesighedandstillpulledherclose.Herubbedher

back.

"You'llexplainlaternotthatIdoubtyouoranything."

HelethergoandAmeliamissedhisembrace.The

firstoneinmonths.Hesteppedinsideandclosed

thedoor.Helookedaroundatthegirlyroom andthe

pinkandwhitebedding.



Ameliawalkedtohersideoftheroom andsatonthe

bed.Kingsleyfollowedsuitandsatnexttoher.She

sighed.

"Letmefinish..."

Hewantedtodebatethatbuthenoddedforherto

continue.

"Uhm IgotalonglectureandmamasuggestedIbuy

thosepillsusuallysoldbyotherUBstudentsto

induceamiscarriage.Ididn'twanttodothatandI

alsodidn'twanttoburdenyouatall."Shebreathedin

andout.Shewasn'tcopinganditshowed.

"Thebabyisasheandsheisunderweight.That's

whatthedoctorsaidandIam sosorry.Idon'twant

ittolooklikeI'm trappingyouoranything.From the

littleallowanceIgetImanagedtosaveclosetotwo

thousand.NextsemesterkedirayearfoursoIwill

buymorestuffwiththebookallowanceaswell.You

don'thavetoworry.IjustwantedyoutoknowthatI

am pregnant.Sixmonthspregnant,thebabyisdue

byAugustandIam hopingthatbysomemiracleI'll



givebirthkaJulyandbeabletogotoschool.I'llfind

acheapmaidtostaywithherduringthedayand

whenI'm onshifts."

Kingsleybreathedinandherubbedhercheek.She

waswillingtosacrificeherselfforhischild.He

paused.Hehadachildontheway.Awholebaby

andhehadnoideaandshehadachancetoabort

thebabysoshecouldliveherbestlifebutshedidn't.

"Grey,Ihonestlyunderstandifyou'reoverwhelmed

byallofthis.Iwon'tblameyou,itwasunexpected

andwewerebothcarelessaboutitall.Ishould've

rememberedtotakemorningaftersandwewouldn't

behere.Iam sorry."

Ameliaclosedhereyesandopenedthem again.

Everythingwasblurryandshddidn'tevenhave

moneyforspectacles.Shewasn'tgoingtoholdher

breathonhermothersendingthatmoneyandeven

ifshewasgoingtosendthemoney,shewas

obviouslygoingtosavethemoneyforherbaby.She

willseeifwiththechangewillhaveenoughfor



glasses.Shehadtolearntolistentohermother.Her

motherandaunthadbeenonhercasewhileTsona

shookherheaddisappointed.Shesighed.Lolawas

veryinterestedinknowinghowthebabywas

growingandshewassurethatwhenshegoeshome

aftertheexamsshewasgoingtobetouchingher

tummy.Shewasadisappointmentalrightandthey

hadtoremindhereverysingledaythatallshehadto

dowaslistentothem andstayawayfrom oldermen

nowheabandonedherallpregnantandhewas

livinghisbestlifewithhistype.Kgosiwasanone

factorinherlifeatthispoint.Shehadpretendedto

besupportivebuteventuallytoldhershebrought

thisonherselfwhichshedidinaway.Shewas

waitingfohim tsaysomething.

"Isw-"

"Ameliashutup."Sheclosedhermouth.Hecalled

herAmeliawhenhewasserious.

.

.

.
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AtCampus

"Ameliawantenawaitse."(Youannoyme.)

Shelookeddown.Hewasangrythatshewas

pregnant?It'snotasifsheisforcinghim totake

responsibilityorbeinherbaby'slife.Shejustwanted

him toknow.Shewassurethatshewillmanage.

Onewayoranother.

"I'm so-"

"Whenwereyouplanningtotellme?"

"WhenIwasready.Youarealreadydealingwithyour

demonsandyoubrokeupwithmebecauseyou

didn'twanttohurtmeandIam stillhurtbutthat's

notthepoint.WeareherecausesurpriseI'm

pregnant."Shecoveredhermouth.Thetearsfilling



hereyesalittletooquicklyandshelookeddown.

Kingsleysighed.Hedidn'thaveaclueonhowhe

wassupposedtofathernornurtureachild.Henever

gotthatgrowingupbuthedidn'twantthebabyto

haveachildhoodlikehis.Hiswasfuckedupand

hauntedhim tillthisday.From whatshesaid,ifher

mothersuggestedanabortionthenitmeansshe

wasn'treallyhappybutherfamilyhadseemednice.

"Areyouintroublebecauseofme?"Sheshookher

head.

"You'relying."

Sherubbedhereyesandsighed.Kingsleycouldn't

helpbutpullherbodynexttohisandlayherheadon

hisshoulder.Ameliaburstintotears.Shewas

strugglingandshewassosotired,shewantedto

rest.Shewantedadaytopassherbywhenshe

didn'thavestress.Hereyes,aboutmoney,aboutthe

futureandhavingtobelecturedeveryday.She

admitsthatshedidsomethingwrongbutthey

shouldatleastcuthersomeslack.Shewassoso

tired.



"I-I'm soosooootired."Shesaidwithashakyvoice

asherubbedherback.

"Icanseethat."Yayastoodbythedoorassheheard

Amelia'scries.Sheclosedhereyes,havingtowake

upinthemiddleofthenightandhearingAmeliacry

waswhatbrokeherheartthemostandstillseeing

herhumbleandacceptinghersituation.Havingtoat

timeshearinghermothergiveheralecturethrough

thephoneandAmeliajustnoddingandreplying

respectfully.Thisgirlwasstrongandweakatthe

sametime.Itwasanawfulcombinationonit'sown.

MeanwhileKingsleyrubbedherbackasshetriedto

calm down.

"Ameliayouarestupidfornottellingmeaboutthis

assoonasyoufoundout.Iknowweweren't

togetherbutyoucouldhavetoldme."

Shekeptquietasshelistenedtohisbeatingheart.

Hesaidithimselfthathewasbrokenandshedidn't

wanttofurthercomplicatehislife.Hewasgoingto

know.Eventually.Herphonerangandshemoved



herheadawayfrom hischest.Shefixedhertowel

andpickeditup.

"Hello?"

"HelloAmelia,uhm Iam afraidIwon'tbeableto

sendyouthatmoneyforthespectacles.Tsona's

thingsforvarsityusedupthemoneyIthoughtwould

bethechange.Youknowyoursisterisjustaboutto

startUniversity."

"Eemma.It'sokay."

"Wereyoucrying?"

"Nnyaamma."

"MaybemonthendokayAme?"

"Eemma.Gosiame."(it'sokay)

"Byeandtakecare."

"Eemma."SheputherphonedownandKingsley

couldtellthattheconversationwascold.Shesighed

andtriedtoforceasmilebutshewastired.She

didn'thaveanysmilesleftinher.

"Didyoueat?"



"Ihadweetbixforbreakfast.Theyarehealthy."

"Butyouaren't.Canyoumanagetogetdressedright

now?"

"I'm tiredandyoudidn'ttellmewhat'stheway

forward..."

Hesighedandrubbedherjaw.Shejustlookedat

him.Shewantedtosleepandrestproperbeforeshe

forcedherselfawaketotryandstudyoratleast

listentothoserecordingstounderstand.

"Ameliapleasegetdressed,Icanseethatyou're

tired."

Sheclosedhereyesandnodded.Sheheldontothe

mattressandforcedherselfuponherfeet.She

didn'tevenlikehowherfeetwereswollenandher

tensemuscles.SheremovedhertowelandKingsley

lookedather.Hehasneverseenapregnantlady

nudeoranything.Itwasthewayherbumpstuckout

anditwasn'tthatbigbutverymuchvisible.Shehad

aslenderframeontopofthat.Hecouldseea

differenceinherbreasts.Theylookedbiggeraswell.



Ameliafelthiseyesonherandshemightnotbethe

mostattractivepregnantladyoutthereandhe

must'venoticed.Shedidn'twanttowearabraso

shepickedoneofherlongdresses.Shebought

them ataChineseshopandshemustsaytheyreally

helped.

"It'swintertime,aren'tyougoingtobecold?"

"Iwashavinghotflushes,that'swhyIwasinatowel

evenifit'scold."

"Doesithappenoften?"

"Onceinawhile."Henoddedandhelookedathis

hands.Hedidn'tknowhowhewastonavigatehis

waythroughthisfatherthingbuthehadtotryright?

"Yousaidwe'reuhhavingagirlright?"Sheclosed

thewardrobedoorandlookedathim.Hesaid'we're'

insteadof'you're'.Thatmadeallthedifference.

"Yes.Alittlegirl."Sheworethedressandlooked

aroundtheroom.

"Canyouuhm pickmykeysfrom thetabkeandmy

phone?"



"Ameliawearajacketatleast."

Shesighedandopenedthewardrobe.Shepickedhis

jacketfrom monthsagoandsheworeit.Shestill

hadhisjacket?Wow!Hestoodonhisfeetand

pickeduptheitemsshesaidhemusttake.She

rubbedhereyesandhenoticedhersquintingher

eyesasshewalkedtothedoor.Thelasttimehesaw

her,sheneverdidthat.Hefollowedherasshe

openedthedoorandsteppedout.Sheclosedthe

doorandshelookedaround.

"Ican'tseeYaya."

"WhoisYaya?"

"Myroommate."

AtthatmomentYayawalkedupthestairsandshe

sawAmelia.Sheprobablyhadtofocusreallyhardto

seeher.

"Ameliahey."

Ameliamovedherheadtoherdirection.



"I'llbebackinashortwhile."

YayanoddedandshegreetedKingsleywhonodded.

Shesmiledassheunlockedtheirroom.Ameliawas

goingtobealright.Shehadtobe.Kingsleywalked

behindherasshewalkedandheldontotherail

alongthestairs.

"Liaareyoufine?"Shenodded.Heheldherwaistas

theyslowlymadetheirwaydownthestairs.Hewas

usingherpaceanyway.Theymadeitdownandthey

walkedout.

Ameliastillwasn'tsurewhereshestoodwithhim or

whathewasintendingtodo.

HeledhertohiscarintheparkinglotandAmelia

couldhearhernamebeingcalledinthedistance.

Shepausedandlookedaround.Shesquintedher

eyes.

KgosihalfrantowhereAmeliawas.Shewashereto



apologise,infactshewasheadingtoAmelia'sroom

toapologiseforthestupidthingsshesaidtheother

day.Shefrownedasshegotcloserandshecould

seeAmeliawaswithKingsleyCarter.Shewas

actuallyserious?

"Ameliahi,hellosir."Kingsleynoddedandlookedat

Amelia.

"You'llfindmeinthecarprincess."

Heletgoofherwaistandheunlockedhiscarashe

gotinside.

"HelloKgosi."

"IcametoapologiseaboutwhatIsaidtheotherday,

itwasjustexam stressgettingtomeandItookit

outonyou."

Amelianodded.

"Okay.Iforgiveyou."Ameliasaidassheturnedher

backandKgosistoppedher.

"Justlikethat?"

"Kgosiyouapologisedandeventhoughyourwords

hurt,Ishouldmovehey.Itwould'vebeenniceifyou



hadstoppedjudgingmeandthentryingtothinkyou

arereplacedjustbecauseYayatreatsmebetterand

doesn'tcrucifymeformysinsateverychanceshe

gets.It'sokay,Ihavetogo."

"Iam reallysorryandIwilldobetter.Ipromise."

Amelianoddedandturnedyetagain.

"Ishethefatherofyourchild?"

"Youmeanmyimaginaryboyfriend?Yes."Shedidn't

sayanythingmorejustwalkedtothecarandopened

thedoor.Shegotinsideandfumbledwiththe

seatbeltwhiletearsbuiltupinhereyes.Shewas

tryingnottocryateverygivenchancebutitwasso

overwhelming.Kingsleydidherseatbeltandhe

wipedhertears.

"I'm sosorryokay?Iam sosorryLia."

"I-I'm sotired,didItellyouthat?IknowIfell

pregnantandIam sotiredofpeoplejudgingmeand

definingmebyjustthatonething."

Hewipedhertears.



"Iknowbeingamom at20wasneverpartofmy

plansb-butpeoplearemakingitouttolooklikeI

killedsomeoneandithurts."

"Ssh..Iam sosorryokay?It'sallmyfaultokay

princess?I'lltaketheblame,I'm theadultand

should'veknownbetter.I'm sosorry."Hekissedher

foreheadandcontinuedtowipehertears.

.

.

.

*

*

*



DELICATE

#88

InsideKingsley'scar

Ameliasniffedandclosedhereyes.Shelookedso

tiredandhewastemptedtochangethatlastminute

planhethoughtupwhilehewasinherroom.He

reversedthecaroutoftheparkingspotandhe

rubbedhercheek.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Tsonatookherbagstothebedroom.Shecouldn't

waittogotovarsity,therewasmorefreedom there

andshewon'thavetobemonitored.Hopefullyher

oldersisterwon'tmonitorheraswellbesidessheis



goingtoschoolatBACwhilesheschoolsinUB.Two

differentinstitutions.

Shesatonthebedandlookedatthenumbershe

stillhad.WellitwasnosecretthatKingsleybrokeup

withhersister.Eventhoughitseemedlikehelefther

pregnant,shewasn'tgoingtorepeathersister's

mistakes.Never.

Meanwhileinthesittingroom,MaAmeliasatdown

andleanedonthesofa.Shewastiredandshe

wonderedaboutherfirstborndaughter.Shewas

disappointedthatshefellpregnantespeciallygiven

thatherfuturewasbrightandshethrewitaway.She

evenhadachancetogetridofthechildbeforeit

fullydevelopedandshewasgoingtohaveanother

oneinfuturewithamanwholovesher.Shedidn't

wanthertomakethesamemistakesshemadeby

havingchildrentooearly.

Maybeshewasbeingtoohardonher.Shepicked



herphoneanddialledhernumber.Amelia'sphone

rangbutthecallwascut.Shefrownedandcalled

again,shewillsendmoneyforglassesbytheendof

theweekandevenoffertohelptakecareofher

babysothatshecangotoschool.Thecallwascut

yetagainandsheplacedherphonedown.Shewill

trylater.

***

Attheprivatepractice

Kingselyparkedhiscarandhedidn'tevensetan

appointment.Hetookouthisphonetodialhis

doctor.

"Hello?"

"Hellodoctor,areyoubusy?"

"Notatthemoment."

"Good.I'llbecomingin,inafewminutes."

"Okay."



Heopenedthecardoortogetoutthenclosedit.

Thatstartledherawakeandshelookedaroundwith

franticeyes.Heopenedhersideofthedoor.

"Hey,it'sme.Wecametoseeadoctorokay?"

Shenoddedassheyawnedandrubbedhereyes.He

tookherhandashehelpedheroutofthecar.

Holdingherhand,helockedthecarandtheywalked

insidethebuilding.Heknockedontheofficedoor

andenteredasecondlater.Heclosedthedoorand

satdownbythechairsoppositethedoctor.

"Thankyouforseeingme."

ThedoctornoddedandhesighedlookingatAmelia.

"Isitpossibletohaveaseriesoftestsperformedat

thisexactmoment?Uhm mygirlfriendispregnant."

Ameliahadtohidehersurprise.Shewashis

girlfriendagain?Wasn'tshejustababymamasince

theywerenottogetheranymore?

"Okay,I'llhavetotakehertoanotherroom.Isthat



okaywithyoumiss?"

Shejustnoddedandrubbedhereyes.Shewas

alreadygoingtoapublichospitalforthese,shecan

showhim herhospitalcardsandthesupplements

shehadtotake.

Hehelpedherstanduponherfeetandtheyfollowed

thedoctor.

Anhourlaterthedoctorwasdoneandshewas

sittingdown.ShehadseenGrey'sreactionwhenhe

heardthebaby'sheartbeat,hewassurprisedand

askedifit'sreallythebaby'sheartbeateventhough

thedoctorsaidso.Shesawtheaweinhisface,he

waslikealittlekidsometinesandmaybeitwas

becausehenevergotasweetchildhood.Sheclosed

hereyes,justthinkingabouthischildhoodandallhe

hadtogothroughwassomethingthathurtheras

well.



"MsMogosi,youareunderweight.Thatmeansthe

babyisunderweight.Atthisstageofthepregnancy

you'renotsupposedtobeingweighingthatsmall."

Amelianodded.

"Ontopofthat,yourbloodpressure.Yourbloof

pressureishighandthatonit'sowncanleadto

complications,you'renotsupposedtobestressed

likethis."

Kingselytooknoteofwhatthedoctorsaid.Whenhe

arrivedhecouldseethatshewasexhaustedandat

thisexactmomenthedidn'twanthisdoctortoask

him whyheisjustbringherwhenhecould've

broughthermonthsago.Hejustfoundouttwoand

ahalfhoursagohimselfandallthiswhilehehadno

ideahefatheredachildwithher.

Hewhisperedinherear.

"Areyoureyesalright?You'vebeensquintingalot

andit'sworrisome."Shelookedathim.Henoticed

andifhewasaskinghernow,itmeanshewanted

hertoaskthedoctor.Shestilldidn'thavemoneyfor

glasses.



"Uhm doctor,eversincethedevelopmentofthis

pregnancy,myeyesighthasgonefrom goodto

worse."

Thedoctornotedthatdown.

"You'llhavetoseeanoptometristforthatto

determineifyouneedglasses.Afterthepregnancy

ends,wewillseeifitwasjustcausedbythe

pregnancyoryoureyesightisreallydeteriorating."

Shenodded.

"Canyourecommendany?"Kingaskedandshe

lookedathim.Thedoctorpulledoitabusinesscard

from hisdrawer.

"Youcancallhim."Kingsleynoddedandfeedbackon

Amelia'scurrenstatecontinued.

Minuteslater,theywereoutofthehospitalwith

Kingsleyholdingpillsandhim repeatingtoAmelia

whatthedoctorjustsaid.

"Weareheadingtoanoptometristthen."Heopened



thecardoorforherandshegotin.Hewalkedtohis

sideandgotinsidethecar,placingthepillsinhis

compartment.Helookedattheaddressonthe

businesscardandstartedthecar.

"Idon'thavemoneyforanoptometristGrey."

"Ididn'task.DidI?"

Sheshookherhead.

"Andafterthis,you'reeatingandrelaxing."

"Eerra."

Hereversedoutofhisparkingspotandhedroveoff.

***

AtCampus

KgosiknockedonthedoorandYayagotupfrom the

bedtogoopenthedoor.Hersmiledisappeared.Oh

itwasoneofthepeoplewhojudgedAmelia.



"Hello,isAmeliahere?"

"Shewentout?"

KgosinoddedandshelookedatYaya.

"Uhm Iam sorryforcomingatyoutheothertime

andsayingyoureplacedmeinherlife."

"Youshouldn'tbeapologisingtome.Yourwords

hurtAmeliaandsheispregnantbutyoustillfind

timetosayhurtfulthingstoher.Why?Sheistheone

whoneedsanapologyeventhoughyoucan'ttake

backwhatyousaid.Isthatall?"

ShenoddedandYayaclosedthedooronherface.

Intheroom,Yayalookedatthewaterbottleshehad

filledwithwater,thefoodsheboughtherforlunch

andthepillsnexttoit.EventhoughAmeliabarely

eatsbecauseshehasnoappetite,shehadtoeat

something.Forthebabyifnotforher.Shehoped

thathandsomeexboyfriendofherswhobrokeher

hearttakesreallygoodcareofAmeliaandthelittle

babygirl.Ameliadeservedabreak.



***

AttheEyeCentre

Ameliawalkedaroundafterhereyetest.She

couldn'tseeanythingfarandevenupclose,itwas

stillblurrysoshehadtosquinthereyes.

"Pickaframeyoulike."

"TheseareallexpensiveandI-"

"Ameliatlhemmapickone."

Shesighedandpickedtheframesheliked.Itlooked

niceanditwasaclearpinkframe.Shesawthepeice

tagonitandthebrand,shewasabouttoreturnit

andheheldherhand.

"It'sfine.We'lltaketheseonesbuttryitonfirst."The

assistantunlockedthestandandheldoutthe

glassesforAmelia.Shetriedontheframeandshe

squintedtoseeherreflectiononthemirror.They



lookedgoodonher.Shetookthem offandhanded

theglassestotheshopassistant.Kingsleywalked

tothedesktopayforeverythingandAmeliaplaced

herhandsonhertummy.Shewillbealrightright?

.

.

.

*

*

*



DELICATE

#89

InsideKingsley'scar

Ameliafinallypickedupherphoneandsheputit

downagain.Itrendereditselfuselssifitwasall

peopleusedtojudgeherwith.

"I'llcollectyourglassesoncetheyarereadyand

bringthem toyou.Isthatokay?"

"Thankyou.I'm sorryfornottellingyouearlier,I

reallydidn'twanttoburdenyouwithanything.Ididn't

evenaskyouhowareyou?Howiseverything?"

"Youshould'vecalledmeAmelia.Thatwasreally

reallystupidofyou."

"I'm sorry."

Hesighedasshebuckledup.



"Sohowhaveyoubeen?"

"StillthesameIguess."Shelookedathim.Wellthe

blurryversionofhim anyways.

"Didyoutrytherapy?"

Henodded.

"Howdidthatworkout?"

"NotsogoodbutI'vebeenlearningSpanish."She

smiledasshelookedathishair.Washerbabygoing

tohavehairlikehis?

"Howisthatcomingalong?"

"Fine.I'm gettingbetteratthelanguage."

"ConnectingwithyourLatinroots."Henoddedwitha

smallsmile.Hecouldn'tevenrememberthelast

timehesmiled.

"Lia,Idon'tknowhowtonavigatethisfatherthing

butI'lllearn.IneverhadafathergrowingupsoI'll

learn."Sheneverhadonetooanditwouldbereally

niceforherbabytohaveapresentfatheraswell.

Theycouldgivetheirbabysomethingtheyboth

neverhadgrowingup.



"Idon'tknowhowtobeamothertoo."Herubbedher

cheek.

"Andyouhaven'tbeeneatingwell,youheardthe

doctorandyou'reanurseintrainingaswell,what's

wrong?"

Shesighedandfacedtheotherway.

"Ameliathedoctorsaysyou'reunderweight.Forasix

monthpregnancyyouaretoounderweightandyour

bloodpressureaswell.Ameliatalktome."

Heforcedhertolookathim andifshewasbeing

honesthewasnotevebthecause.

"Thepregnancyisstressful,I-Ibarelyhaveastable

supportsystem King.MymotherliterallytoldmeI

havetoadultsinceIdecidedtodateoldermenand

disobeyher.Shedidn'tdirectlysayshewashesher

handsoffmebutheractionsprovethatandmyaunt

doesn'twanttoevenhearathing.Akeregatweke

ratabanna."(apparentlyIlovemen)

Kingselyheldherhandandkissedit.



"I'm sorryokay.Alloftheblameisonmeandyou're

innocentokayprincess?"

Shesmiled.Hewastryingtomakeherbetter.

"Iam astudentand1.3kisnotenoughtotakecare

ofababyplusmyeyesstartedactingup.Gapenext

semesterIhavetorentandtakecareofthebabyas

well.ItwastoostressfulandIbarelyhadanappetite

foranything.Iwassavingupandeverything."

"Don'tworryaboutthecostsofanythingandtryto

relaxandeat.Gainweightsoyoucandeliverour

healthygirlokay?"

Shenodded.Didthatmeanhewasstaying?

"AndIstillsayyoucould'vetoldmeearlierAmelia

andyouwouldn'tbethisstressed.Idon'tknow

aboutyourfamilybutyouwouldn'thavetoworry

aboutcostsofanythingandfocusonschoolanda

healthypregnancy.Howareyourgradeslooking?"

Shebreathedout,hercheatrisingandhelookedatit



beforehemovedhiseyestoherface.

"MyCAisnotlookingthatgreatandI'm inthemiddle

ofexamsrightnow.Idon'tknowifIwillhaveto

retakeamoduleorsupplementonebecauseit'snot

lookingsogood."

"Whenisyournextpaper?"

"Wednesday."

ItwasaMondayandshehadtowriteonWednesday.

Hewascluelessinregardstohealthsciences.

"Whattime?"

"Morningka8.."

"Howmanypaperswillyouhaveleft?"

"AnotherpaperwillbeonFridayandmylastpaper

nextweekmonday."

"Youneedtorelax,don'tthinktoomuchaboutit.Do

younormallyreadintheschoollibrary?"

"Toomanyjudgementaleyes,Ireadinmyroom."



"Canyoumanagetopackasmallbagandstaythe

restoftheweek?"

Sheleanedbackandhewasreallyseriousabout

that.

"Okay."

"Good.Let'sgetyousomethingtoeatthenyougo

packyourbagsokay?We'lltakeeverythingstepby

stepfrom thereprincessokay?"

"Okay."

Hekiseedherforeheadandstartedthecar.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

ShetriedcallingAmeliaandthistimesheanswered.

"Hello."



"Ameliahellongwanaka,howareyou?"

"I'm finemama."Shecouldhearthetirednessinher

voiceandsheclosedhereyes.Shewassupposedto

bethesupportivemotherandnotpushherdaughter

away.

"Youdon'tsoundfine."Ameliasighed.Shejust

wantedtosleep.

"Ijustwanttoresttodaywithoutbeingremindedof

mymistakesoverandoveragain."Ameliabither

lowerlipasshetriednottocry.Kingsleyheldthe

steeringwheelwithonehandasheremovedhis

handfrom herthightotakeherphone.Hehungup

thecallandlookedatAmelia.

"Don'tstress.BreathinandbreathoutLia,we're

goingtogetfoodandthenyourclothes.Stayoff

yourphone."

Heswitchedoffherphoneandthrewitatthe

backseat.

"Amelia?"



"Rra?"

"Breathinandbreathout.You'retooyoungtohave

highbloodpressureAmelia."

Ameliaclosedhereyesandplacedherhandsonher

bump.Sheswallowed.Shewouldn'twantbirth

complicationsduetopre-eclampsia.Sheclosedher

eyesasthecarmovedsmoothly.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Shelookedatthephone.DidAmeliajusthangupon

her?Shewantedtomakeamendsandtalktoher,

shehadbeentoohardonherandshewantedto

showherthat.Ameliawasgoingtobeamothertoo

andshewouldunderstandhowitfeelsifyour

daughtergotpregnantatayoungage.Shewillcall

again.



***

AtCampus

Twohourslater,Kingsleyparkedhiscarandhe

watchedhereattherestofherfood.

"Makesurethatyoufinishthat."

"I'm full."

Shelookedattheplate.Shewasalmostfinishedand

shewastoofulltotakeanotherbitenow.She

lookedathim andsmiled.

"Gogetyourbag,I'llbeinthecar."

"It'sgoingtobeliketwobags.Myschoolbagand

thebagforclothes.Youcancomecarrymyschool

bagsinceit'sheavier."

Heopenedthecardoorandsheremovedthe

seatbeltandshepickedherroom keys.IncaseYaya

wasnotthere.Heopenedthedoorforherandshe

steppedoutofhiscar.Heheldherwaistasthey



madetheirwaytowhereshestays.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtCampus

Ameliaknockedonthedoor."Hello?YayaI'm back

butuhm Icamewithaguest."Sheadded.Justin

caseYayawashalfnakedwhichshedoubted

becauseitwaswintertimebutyoucanneverbetoo

sure.

"I'm coming."

Thelockturnedandsheopenedthedoor.

"Hey,comein."ThedooropenedwiderandAmelia

walkedinsidefollowedbyKingsleywhowalkedto

Amelia'ssideandsatthereawkwardlyasAmelia

openedherwadrobe.

"Ame,Kgosiwashere."



"IsawherwhenIwasabouttoleave."

"Shesaidshewantedtoapologise."

Ameliasighedassheremovedsomeofherless

revealingclothes.Sheplacedthem onthebedas

shebentdowntopicksomeofhershoes,sandalsin

particular.

"Kgosiisalwaysapologisinganddoesthesame

thing.I'm tiredofherapologies."

"Sheisnotgoodforyou."

"Sheswitchedupprettyfasthey,YayaI'llbegonefor

aweek.GatweIhavetorelax."

Yayalaughed.ItwasthefactthatAmeliasaidthat

withherbabydaddyintheroom.

"Youhaveto,youneedtorest.Body,mindandsoul.

Babygirshouldbehealthy.Didyoueat?"

"Eemma."AmeliasmiledatKingsleywhosatthere

awkwardly.Shetookoutherovernightbagandher

toiletriesandpantiesaswell.Sheplacedeverything

onthebedbeforeshesatdowntostartpackingup.



Whenshewasdonewithpackingheressentials,she

walkedovertothestudytableandsheclosedher

laptopbeforeshovingitintoherschoolbagalong

withthebookssheisgoingtoneed.Shezippeditup

andhadKingsleycarrythebagforher.

"I'llcallandwhatdidIforget?"

"Yourpillsonthetable."

Shewalkedtothetableandgotherpillsandshe

lookedatthetakeaway.Yayatookreallygoodcare

ofherthroughoutthispregnancyandshehasbeen

suchagreatfriend.

"Don'tfeeltoolonely."

"Iwon't.Youneedtorestandthat'sexactlywhat

you'llbegettingmybaby.Bye."

TheyhuggedandKingwalkedoutwithbothbagsas

theyhugged.Ameliabrokethehugandlookedat

Yaya.

"Thankyousomuchforeverythingyouhavedone

forme."



"Don'tthankme,makesurebabygirlishealthynurse

Ame."

ShesmiledtearfullyandhuggedYayaagain.

"Thankyouu."

"Okaylove.Youcango."

Ameliabrokethehugandsmiled.

"I'llcallandcomeresthereafterexams."

"Okay."

Ameliawalkedoutoftheroom andKingsleywasby

thedoorwaitingforher.Hewalkeddownthestairs

withthebagsassheslowlyfollowedbehind.Shewill

beback.

Kingselywonderedwhathewasgoingtodo.Hestill

couldn'tcook,hedidtrybuthefloppedbigtime,will



shebeokayeatingfoodthathishelperusually

makeswhenshecomestocleanhishouse?Hehad

alotoffoodinTupperwarelunchboxesinthefridge

andallhehadtodowaswarm upthefood.

Whentheygottothecar,heplacedherbagsinthe

backseatbeforeopeningthedoorforher.Hewalked

tohissideasshesettledinthecar.

"Lia?"Hesaidashegotinside.

"Istillcan'tcook,willitbeokayifyoueatfoodmade

bymyhousehelper?"

"It'sstillfineandIdon'texpectyoutocookforme,

youhavedoneenoughformealready."

"Cookingwouldreallycomeinhandysometimes."

"Don'trushitandyou'lllearninduecourseokay?"

Henoddedbeforehestartedthecar.

***



AtAmelia'saunts'

KaonetriedcallingAmeliasincehersistersaidher

phonewasn'tgoingthrough.Butthentheyhad

warnedAmelia.Theyreallydidandnowshewas

pregnant.Shesighedasshefinallysettledonher

husband'schest.

"Heylove,Tlotlosaidhecan'treachAmeliaandshe

isnotthereonWhatsApp?"

Kaonelookedatherhusband.Tlotlododgedabullet

inaway.Ameliawaspregnantandwas

disappointingthem allaftershewasthoroughly

warned.Shejustsawitfrom thattimeshecameto

askformorninhafterthatshewillfallpregnant.She

wastooyoungtobehavingrawsexandotherthan

pregnancyshemightgetsick,therewerediseases

outthereandyetshewasstudyingnursingandnot

puttingtopracticewhatshetellspatients.Stupidgirl.

"Inevertoldyoulove?"



"What?"

"Ameliaispregnant.IthoughtItoldyou."

"Uhu!Pregnant?"

Kaonenodded

"Wewerejustasshockedaboutthattoo."

"Kemathata."(it'saproblem)

"MaybesheblockedTlotloandTlotloshouldletgo

andcuthislosses."

Herhusbandchuckled.

"Hesayshehadbeeninthefriendzoneeversincehe

gothernumber."

"Atlogele.Heshouldmarryfrom Canada.Heisaboit

tocompleteschoolthisfallright?"

"Yes.AbouttobeawholeEngineer.Heisso

excited."

"It'salwaysnicewhenpeopletaketheirfuture

seriouslyaswellastheireducation."



"Howisyournieceholdingupthough?The

pregnancyandall,itisn'tsonicetofallpregnant

whileyoung."

"Sheisokay.Iguess.Kegoreonnadiramatepe

whenwetalktoher."(sheisalwayscryingwhenwe

talktoher)

Sheshruggedandswitchedonthetvasherhusband

pulledherclose.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

MaAmeliawalkedinsideTsonaandLola'sroom as

Tsonapressedherphone.

"Tsonacanyoutrycallingyoursisterforme?She

isn'tansweringherphone."

TsonadialedAmelia'snumberbutitwasn'tgoing

through.



"Sheisn'tanswering.Maybeit'sofforcharging."

MaAmelianodded.Shecheckedherbankbalance,

shecansacrificetosendhermoneyfortheglasses

right?Herjobasacleaneratthehospitalwaspaying

reallywellandshewasokaywiththepay.

ShelookedatTsona.

"Tsona?"

"Ma?"

"Pleasedon'trepeatyoursister'smistakes.Stay

awayfrom boys.Asyoucansee,I'm workingasa

merecleanerandIdon'thaveadegreetomyname,

dobetter."

Tsonanodded.

"Menwon'tendandyouwillstillfindthem onceyou

finishschoolandyouwillbefreetodateandwon't

worryaboutfallingpregnantbecauseyouhavethe

financialmeanstotakecareofyourbaby.Youwon't

havetoaskme,amerecleanerformoneyforyour

stuffbecauseyougetasalarythatfeedsyour



cravingsandeverything."

"Eemma."

"Juststudyhardandstayawayfrom boysmychild.

Youwillbereapingtherewardsofyourhardwork

onceyougetthatdegree.Andyouwillbeabletofind

amanwhowillmarryyouandmakearespectable

womanoutofyou."

Tsonanoddedandhermotherwalkedout.Tsona

justcontinuedscrollingonFacebook.Reactingona

fewpostshereandtherebeforeshewentto

WhatsApp.Sheplacedherpbonedownandshe

smiled.Shewasgoingtodobetterthanhersister.

Shewasnotgoingtodisappointhermother.

***

AtKingsley'shouse



Kingselywalkedinsidehisbedroom withAmeliaand

Amelialookedathim.Theyweresharingabed?

"Grey?"

"Ma?"

"Ihaveaquestion."

Heplacedherbagsdownandfacedherasshe

placedherphoneonthebed.

"Arewegoingtosharethesamebed?"

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse

Amelialookedathim waitingforananswer.

"Yes."

Shenodded.Shewasgoingtoaceeptthatfornow.

"Uhm youcantakeabathandI'llwarm thefood."

"Youweren'tatworktoday?"

"Iam workingathomethiswholeweek,willonlybe

goingtoworkonMonday."

Ameliasquintedhereyestoclearlylookathim.

"Theclub?"Greylaughedandshefrowned.Whywas

helaughing?Didshesayanythingfunny?



Hepulledhertohim anditfeltweirdtobeholding

herbulgingwaist.Amelialookedathim ashekept

hiseyesonherstomachbeforehelookedather

face.

"Iforgotthatyouarealwaysaskingquestions.Iown

theclubbutpeopledon'tknowthat.Iwastalking

aboutworkfrom theoffice,nottheclub."

Shenodded.Shehadfiguredthatonherownina

way.

"Takealongbathandrelax.Takeanapafterand

afterwakingup,youcanstudy.I'llstillbeawake."He

kissedherforeheadandlethergo,walkingoutof

theroom.

HeslidhisphoneoutandwentstraighttoGoogle

andtypedouthisquestion.

'Howtomakeapregnantwomanfeelbetter'

Theresultsloaded.Hewentthroughthelist.He

reassuredher,hegaveherhugsplushecan'tresist

nottouchingherinanyway.Hedidn'taskherwhat



shewantedfrom him,heshoulddothataswell.He

gaveherfoodandwasencouraginghertorestand

takeanap.Hefrownedatthesexpart,shehasn't

beengettingsexforthepastsixmonthsheguessed

becausesame,sohewassortedonthatpoint.Take

walks?Heneverreallyleavesthehouse,can'tthey

walkaroundthehousewithoutleavingtheyard?

Thatwouldcountasawalkright?

Hewalkedtotheloungeholdinghisphoneashe

researchedmorestuffonGoogleaboutpregnancy

andeverything.Heknewhowababywasmade,it's

notasifheskippedhisBiologyclasses.Hejust

wasn'tpassionateaboutsciences.

Meanwhileinthebathroom,Ameliagotinsidethe

tubandshelaiddown,herhairstillinthosetwists

from twoweeksago.Whenwasthelasttimeshe

relaxedlikethiswithoutbeingstressed?Shewas

stillstressedjustabitbutshewillgetthere.She

closedhereyesasshesubmergedherwholebody



exceptherheadunderwater.Thewaterfeltniceand

shemovedherhandstoherstomach.Shetouched

herbabybumpandsmiled.

"I'm sorrybaby.I'lldobetteranddaddyisdoing

bettertoo.Sosorry."

Aslongasherbabywasstillalive.Sheletoutasigh,

feelingsleepyaswell.Sheshouldtakejustafew

minutesinsidebeforegoingtosleep.

TenminutespassedandKingsleyplacedthewarm

foodbythecounter.Wowthatwasalot,heshould

askherifsheiscomfortablewithhim touchingher

stomach.Maybesheisn'tandshehasbeenundera

lotofstressandpressure.Heplacedhisphonenext

tothefoodbuthepickeditupagaininseconds.His

eyesscannedhislastsearch.Apparentlybody

massagesaregood.Hecantryitbuthewillhaveto

buyoilsordidhehaveoils?Hewasn'tsure.He

walkedtothebedroom withhisphoneinhand.He

knockedonthedoorandthebathroom dooropened.

Shewalkedoutwithatowelwrappedaroundher



bodyandshesmiled.

"Hi."Sheyawnedandgotontopofthebed.Itwasso

comfortableandsoft.Sheplacedherheadonthe

pillowandhesmiled.

"Havesomerest."Hewalkedoutandshepushedthe

coversbacksoshecouldgetundercover.Thiswas

themostcomfortableshehaseverbeeninawhile.

***

AtThero'sparents

"Hello?"

"Ohhey,how'sKeith?"LisbethaskedThero.

"Keithisfine.Howareyou?"

"Doinggreatactually.Ihavstogo."

LisbethcutthecallandTherosighed.Shealways



cutthecallsshorteverytime.Hedidn'tbelievethatat

onepointheriskedlosingAmeliaforLisbethwhom

helaterrealisedthathedoesn'tevenlove.Heruined

hisownlovelife.

Andnowthatitseemedlikehisparentsdidn'teven

believehim.Herememberedwhathesawandnone

ofthem believehim aboutKingsley'sabuseandhis

mothersaidKingsleyneededdisciplineandhedidn't

understandwhatkind.

MeanehileinthekitchenVictoriadialedGomolemo.

"Gomolemowee?"

"HellotoyoutooVictoria."

"Hello.YeelaTherosaidsheremembersyou

molestingKingsley.Isittrue?"

Gomolemopaused.Therosawthat?

"Me?Iwouldnever."

"Mxm.Theroisannoyingsometimes.Bye."



Shehungup.

.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtThero'sparents

Victoriawalkedtothebedroom andsatnexttoher

husband.

"IjustaskedGomolemoandshesaidno."

Thutofrowned.HehadbeenstewingonwhatThero

justsaidanditwasveryunlikelyforTherotolieto

them.Andhedidsayheforgothismemoriesashe

mentionedthis,traumadidthatsometimes.

"Butthinkaboutit,Kingsleyusedtoavoidherat

events."

"ThutoKingsleyhashisownmoodskana."

"ButIdon'tthinkTheroislying.Ishouldaskbomma

tocallhim sowecantalk.Wecannotbegoinground

incirclesnotknowingwhyheisdistancinghimself.



Atleastheshouldtelluswhyandwe'lltakeitfrom

there."

"Bu-"

"Nobuts.AndifGomolemodidthat,sheismore

thanlikelytodenyitjustlikeshedid.Victoriadoyou

everuseyourheadwhendoingthings?Nowshe

knowsthatwemightknowandwilltrytodenyit

sincewedon'tknowKingsley'ssideofthestory."

"GomolemoismysisterandIgrewupwithher,ke

nnakeandshewouldneverdosuch."

"Wewillsee."

ThutopickedhisphoneandVictoriasighed.Kingsley

wasn'tgoingtoshowupattheiruselessmeetings

anyway.Sheassuredherself.

***



AtKingsley'shouse

ItwasafewhourslaterwhenAmeliawokeupfrom

hernap.Shefeltsofreshasshepulledtheblankets

close.Shewantedtosleepsomemorebecausethat

waswonderful,beingatpeaceandinavery

comfortablebedbytheway.Sheturnedandthebed

wasempty.Itseemedlikeshesleptallaloneinthat

bigbed.Shegotoutofbedandfixedthetowel

wrappedaroundherbody.Theroom waswarmer

thanwhenshegotundercovers.Shelookedaround

andsawthattheairconditioningwason.

Shewalkedbarefoottotheloungeandshefound

him sittingonthesofawithabunchofpapersonthe

coffeetable,hislaptoponhislapandhismessyhair.

Shewatchedhim ashetypedsomethingandshe

smiled.Greylookedupfrom hislaptopandsmiled.

"You'reawake."

"AnditwasthebestsleepIhaveeverhadinawhile."



"I'm glad.Letmegowarm upyourfoodagain,are

youokayinatowel?"

Shenoddedasshesatonthecouch.Shelookedat

themessytableassheheardthemicrowavefrom

thekitchen.Shecoulddothatbyherselfthough.

Hecamebackafteraminuteandhehadplacedthe

foodonatrayalongwithaglassofjuice.

"Thankyou."

"Nowyoushouldeatandthentakeyourpills."

Sheplacedhetrayonherlapandlookedathim.

"Didyoueat?"

"I'm fine,eatsoyoucanbehealthyLia."

Shenoddedandstartedeatingashewentbackto

hispapers.Hestoppedforaminuteandlookedat

heragainassheate,shewasstillbeautifulminus

hernotbeinghealthyenough.



"Areyoucomfortable?"

Shenodded.

"Areyousure?IsthereanythingIshouldchange?

ThingsIshouldbuy?TellmesoIcanmakealistand

workonit."

Shesmiledassheplacedthespoondown.Hereally

wantedtoknowandhehadlovetogive.Awholelot

ofitbutwhydidn'theseethathimself?

"Youaredoingmorethanenough,thankyouso

much."

"Youdon'thavetothankme.Uhdoyouwanta

massage?Ireadupsomewherethatithelps.Idon't

haveanyessentialoilsoranything."

Ameliasmiledandpeckedhislips.Hetouchedhis

lipsasshemovedback.

"Thankyou.MaybeafterIfinisheatingandbeforeI

study?IhaveBio-oil.Beenusingitforstretchmarks

butwecanusethat."

"Ihopeyoulikethemassage."Shelaughed.Shewas



sureshewasgoingtoloveit.Hewascute.

"CanItouchyourstomach?Thebabykicksright?"

Shesmiled.

"Shedoeskicksometimes.Atoddtimesevenand

youcantouchmytummy.You'rethedaddy.Come

touch.

Sheplacedthetrayonthetableandshetookhis

hands.Helookedatherassheplacedhishandson

topofhertowel.Helookedatherthenatthebump

hewasholding.

"Wow!Soit'snotheavy?"

"I'm usedtotheweightofthetummy."Herubbedher

stomachandshesmiled.Helookeddownather

tummyandshecouldn'thidethatsmile.Hewasa

naturalatthisandhewantedtotellherhewasn't

capableoflove?Hewasalovingpersonnaturally.



"Doyouwanttonameher?"

"Wouldyouletme?"

"You'rethedaddyandit'sourdaughter."

"Thankyou,IhopeIdon'tdisappointyoutwo."

"Youwon't.IknowandIam sosorryfornottelling

youearlier."

"Ithappenedsowecan'tchangethat-oh!"Hesaidin

surpriseashefeltakickandAmelia'smouthwas

goingtocrackfrom allthesmilingshewasdoing.

"Wasthatakick?"Heasked?Hisvoicefullofawe

andcuriosity.

"Yes.Shejustkicked."

"Wow!"

Helookedupatherandbackatherstomach,his

handsnotmoving.

"Iam sureintwomonthswhensheiskicking,I'llbe

abletoseeherhandsorherlegs."



"Really?"

Shenodded.

***

AtAmelia'smother

MaAmeliakepttryingtocallbutherdaughterwas

notanswering.ThiswasunlikeAmelia.Whatifshe

decidedtokillherself?Maybeshewasgetting

depressedanddecidedtokillherselfbecauseof

whattheysaideveryday.

Shedidn'thaveherroommate'snumberthistimeso

shedidn'tknowhowtocheckifAmeliawasokay.

Herheartstartedracingasshetypedamessageand

sentittoAmelia.Shewasn'tansweringherphone.

Shestartedpacingupanddownherbedroom.Itwas



suchascarythoughtthatAmeliadecidedtokill

herselfnowwhenshewassixmonthspregnantwith

aninnocentchile.Shewantedtomakeamendsand

nowherphonewasn'tgoingthrough.

"Jesuwame!"Itwasascarythoughtthatshemight

havedrivenherdaughtertothatbecauseshedidn't

havesupport.Shejustwantedhertolearnher

lessonandnotthinkit'sokaytofallpregnantwhilein

school.Shewasgoingtotakecareofthebaby.She

wasn'tsureifthebabywasagirloraboy,Amelia

nevermentionedthesex.Sheneversaidanything

aboutseeingadoctorinregardstothepregnancy.

Nowshewasinfullpanicmode.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtMaAmelia'shouse

MaAmeliastewedonthesofaasherthoughtsran

wild.Shecouldn'tsitstillandAmelia'sphonewasn't

goingthrough.Shewasn'tsureifshehadKgosi's

numberorweretheystillfriends?Youcannever

knowwiththesethings.Herphonerangandshe

quicklypickeditupthinkingitwasAmeliabutitwas

hersister.

"Kaonehi."

"Stillnothing?"

"NothingmmaandIdon'tknowwhattodorightnow,

whatifshekilledherself?"

"Ameliadidn't.Iam sure.Sheisstupidbutnotthat



stupid."

MaAmeliasighedashershouldersdropped.

"Kidsofnowadaysaredepressedandtheykill

themselves,wealwaysseetheRIPsonFacebook

moo."

"Depressedyaeng?Noonesenthertogetpregnant

mmegone.ShewenttoGaboronetostudyandshe

getspregnant?Shecan'tbedepressedover

somethingshebroughtoverherself."(what

depression?)

"Butweweretooharshonher."

"Shegotthemessageright?Shewon'teverrepeat

mistakeslikethisandbathongnnatotaIam

disappointed,heryoungercousinsandhersisters

werelookingupather."

"Ah.Let'shopesheisfinethen.Bye."

"Bye."

MaAmeliahungupasTsonacamewiththecupof

teashewassenttomake.Shesatnexttoher



mother.ShelookedsostressedandTsona

wonderedwhyAmeliawasbeingsodramaticand

notansweringherphone.

"MamaI'm suresheisfine."

"Maybesheisnot,pregnantwomenhavehormones

andwedon'tknow.Ihaven'theardfrom herever

sinceshehungupearlierlegompieno."(evennow)

"Mamarelaxanddrinkyourtea."

"ThelasttimeIrelaxed,shegotkidnappedandwhat

i-"

Shecoveredherfacewithherhands,noteven

touchingherteaatall.Tsonasighed.Hersisterwas

notonanysocialmediaapps.Shewasnotevenon

WhatsApp,averyprivateappandshewasn'tthere

nowshewasn'tansweringherpbone.

"Mamadon'tstress."

Tsonatriedtoassurehermother.



***

AtKingsley'shouse

Amelialieddownonherbackasherubbedthebio-

oilonhishands.

"ShouldIremovemytowel?"

"Doyouwanttoremoveit?"

"Foryoutomassagebetter.Thankyou"

"Youdon'thavetothankme,youhavetobe

comfortableandhappy.Shewillbehappyaswell

whenyou'rehappyright?"

"Right."

Sheturnedandsheremovedthetowel,exposingher

nudebody.Shesawhiseyesdarkenandheblinked

beforeherubbedhishandstogether.Shehasn't

evenshavedinawhile.Shewasjustamess.



Shelaidthetowelonthebedandlaidonit.

"I'm ready."

"Areyoucomfortablelyingdownlikethat?Bumpand

all?"

"I'm fine."

Henoddedasheplacedhishandsonhershoulder

bladesandsheclosedhereyes.Heusedhisfingers

torubhershoulderbladesandmovedthem downto

herspine.

"Isitokay?"

"Eerra."

Hepouredmoreoilonhishandsandlethisdeft

fingersworkthroughtheknotsandthetensionin

herbackmovinguptoherneckaswellthenher

arms.Hehopedhewasdoingitwellandshewas

silent.Toosilentforhisliking.Hechangedpositions

andhiseyesmovedtoherface.Shewasasleep.She

reallywastiredhey?



Hestoppedsawitfittostopmassagingherandhe

walkedtotheothersideofthebed.Hedidn'twant

hertosleepnakedthough.Hemovedtheblanketto

thesideandhegentlyscoopedherupinhisarms.

Shestirredandhepaused.Shewasstillasleep.Now

hefeltweirdgettinghardoveranudepregnant

woman,hewassureshewouldn'tappreciatethatat

all.

HeplacedherinsidethecoversandAmelia'seyelids

flutteredopen.Shereleasedasoftyawnandsmiled.

"Weloveyou..."shetrailedoffbeforesheclosedher

eyesagain.Hekissedherhandsandcoveredher

withtheblankets.Shedidn'thaveanexam tomorrow,

soshewillstudytomorrow.

Hewalkedoutofthestudy.Itallhappenedsofast,

hehadbeenthinkingofcallingherandthenshe

callshim.Tellshim sheispregnantandlaysitall

bareforhim tosee.Itwasjustawhirlwindofevents

todayandhewilltakethesecoupleofhoursto



processeverything.Willheneedtomakeoneofhis

roomsanursery?Shementionedsomethingabout

hernothavingaccommodationandwantingtohirea

nanny,willsheagreetostayhere?Itwasfarfrom

UBheadmittedbuthis-

Hepaused.Hisbaby.Hehadababygirlontheway.

Shedidn'tmentionclothesoranything.Heranhis

handsthroughhishair,thatmeanstheywillhaveto

buybabystuffthenhewillseeifhishelperwillbe

comfortableenoughtobeastay-innanny.Shewasa

kindladywhom hewassurewouldn'tmindextrapay

tohelpthem takecareofachild.

Hedidn'tunderstandfamilydynamicsthough.His

familywasmessedintheheadandAmeliasaidher

motherbasicallydisownedherbecauseofthe

pregnancy.Itwashisfault,ifhehadwornacondom

orneverevenapproachedher,shewouldbeingood

termswithherfamily.Buttheywereexpectinga

childandhewaspanicking,Ameliawasunderweight

andhecouldrememberfrom thetimehisdoctor

saidsheislowblood.Whatifshelosesbloodwhile



givingbirth?Hewasasuitabledonorbut-

Heneedstoresearchaboutgivingbirthandallthe

complicationsthatcantaleplacejustsoheknows.

Hewasabadmanandtwoinnocentgirlswere

broughtintohislife?Hedidn'tunderstandhislifebut

shemadehim happy.Heforcedhimselftoadmit.

Wouldthebabyhavehiseyes?Shouldhesearchfor

aSpanishnameforthebaby?Hewascloseto

panickingandhethoughtofhavingsomewhiskey

butmaybeshewon'tlikehowitsmellsnowthatshe

waspregnant.

Hesatdownonthecouchandsighed.Onedayata

time.AslongasLiawasrelaxed,healthyandhappy,

theirbabywasgoingtobehappyandtheywillsee

whatthedoctorwillsayattheirnextappointment.

***



AtLisbeth'sparents

Lisbethtypedonherphoneasshetalkedtothisguy

online.Theyhadneverreallymetbeforeandhesaid

hewascomingtoBotswanainFall.Shewastrying

somethingnewandhopefullythiswasgoingtowork

outforher.

Shereadhismessageaskingifhecancallher.Was

shereadytotakethischattothenextlevellike

callingandhearingeachother'svoices?

Sherepliedwithhernumberandthrewherphoneon

thebed.Thaywasrisky.

Shelookedatherphone,waiting.Toseeifhewill

call.

Herphonestartedringingandherheartstarted

pounding.Shepickedthephoneslowlyandlooked

atthenumberbeforesheanswered.



"Hello?"

"Lisbeth?"Fuck!Hisvoice.Hisvoiiiceee!Shewanted

tofangirl.Hehadsuchadreamyvoice.

"Hey."

"You'reshy?"

"Uhm me?Uhm n-noo!"

"Ehe,Iwasscaredforamoment.Howareyou?"

Shesatcomfortablyonthebedandtookadeeo

breathbeforesheconversedwiththisdreamy

voicedstrangershehasneverseenfacetoface.

.

.

.

Targetnotreached.Thisisournightinsert.AndI

postedalltheinsertsIowe!Thankyouandgood

night.
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AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliawokeupnakedandaloneinbed.She

removedtheblanketsandshestretchedherbody.

Shehadreallybeenexhausted.Oneminutehis

handsweremassagingherandnowshewasinbed?

sheprobablyfellasleepwhilehewasmassagingher.

Sheyawnedbeforegettingoutofbed.Shewalkedto

thedoorindarknessandswitchedonthelights.She

sighedbeforewalkingtowhereherbagwas.She

tookouthergownandshelookedatit.Itwas

probablygoingtolookoldtohim butsheworeit

anyway.Herpyjamasdidn'tfit,thetopanyway.

Shewalkedtothewindowandshiftedthecurtain,it

wasnightandshehasn'ttalkedtoYayatotellher



shewasokay.Herowleyesscannedtheroom.She

squintedhereyestoseemoreclearly.Shewalkedto

thestandnexttothebedandlookedcloser.She

pickedherphoneandswitchediton.Shewaitedfor

ittorestart.Shebroughtthephonetohereyesas

sheenteredherPINbeforeitrequiredherpassword.

Shetypeditoutandwaitedforittofullyrestart.

Aminutelaterthephonestartedtobeep

uncontrollably.Shesighedandclosedhereyes.

Oncethephonestoppedbeepingsheopenedher

eyesandcheckedthemessages.

"70missedcalls?30messages?"

Shewenttohercalllog.Hermother,auntandsister

hadbeencallingher.Shewenttothemessages.

Mama:Ameliaansweryourphone.

Mama:Ameliaareyouokay?

Mama:Ameliatlhemmaansweryourphone,I'm

gettingworriedaboutyou.



Mama:Amelia??

Shereadthemessagesfrom herauntaswell.

AuntyK:Ameliastopbeingdramaticandanswer

yourphone.

AuntK:Ameliaoratagorapelwaakooarabe(you

likebeingbegged,answeryourphone)

Ameliaplacedherphonedown.Sherubbedher

stomach.

"Heybabygirl,we'regoingtobefineright?Mommy

issosorryfornottellingyourdaddyontimeandfor

makingyouunderweightbecauseshewasstressed.

Iam sosorryokay?"

Shekissedherhandsandplacedthem onher

stomach.Shewasgoingtobefine.Shepickedthe

phoneandsentYayaamessagefirstbeforeshe

senthermotherandauntmessages.Sheplacedthe

phonedownanditwasnoteventensecondslater



whenherphonerang.ShecheckedthecallerIDand

itwashermother.

"Hello."

"Amelianeverdothatagain,wewereworriedabout

youandthoughtyouweresuicidal."

Amelialookedathertoes,shewasamessandit

wasbysomemiracleherbabysurvivedherlow

appetiteandstresslevels.

"I'm okay."

"Whywasyourphoneoff?"

"Iwasrestingmama."

MaAmeliafrowned.

"Shouldn'tyoubestudying?"

Ameliablinkedbacktears.Shewasaloneinthis

pregnancy,womanliterallysaidshewasonherown

andshewasawomannowshewillseewhattodo

becausenoonesenthertogetpregnant.

"Iam."



"AmeliaIwillsendmoneyforglassesto-"

"It'sokay.Ifoundthemoneyforglasses."

"Where?"

Ameliabreathedin.Shehatedtalkingtohermother.

Thepastfewmonthshaven'tbeensweettoher.

"Mongwampa..."(thepersonwhoimpregnatedme.)

Aboutofsilencepaused.MaAmeliathoughtthe

dadwasadeadbeatandshehadtoldAmeliaso.

"Hedecidedtobepresent?"

"Ijusttoldhim today."

"Younevertoldhim?"

"No.It'sokay,he'lltakecareofhisdaughter.You

don'tneedtoliftafingerorsendmoneyforanything

akereI'm uselessbesidesthebabywouldn'tbe

existingifIagreedtoabort."



MaAmeliacouldhearthefatigueinhervoiceand

shesighed.

"Heisprobablygoingtoabandonyouafteryougive

birth,mostmendothat.Besidesstayawayfrom

men,nextthingyou'llbehavinganotherbabyafter

thisoneisborn."

Ameliakeptquiet.Shewasbeingnegativeandshe

wassoadamantaboutGreybeingadeadbeat.Why?

"Ameliait'snotlikewecan'ttakecareofyou,we

havebeentakingcareofyouthesepastyears.Iwill

betakingthebabyonceit'sborn."

Didsheevenhearhersayingherdaughter?Thatshe

washavingagirl?Shejustbulldozedherwayafter

monthsofhurtfulwordsandsometimesbeing

insulted.Itwassupposedtobeokay?

"No."

"No?"

"Eemma.Thisisthesamebabyyouaskedmetokill

mama,youaskedmetokillmydaughterandyou

toldmeI'llseewhattodo.Isawwhattodo,shewill



bestayingwithherdadwhowillbeabletoaffordto

putherthroughschoolandbuyherstuffthatIcan't

evenafford.Iwasliterallyblindformonthsandall

youdidwassayIruinedeverythingbygetting

pregnant."

Shetouchedhercheek.Shewasevencrying.

"IknowIruinedeverything,Ibarelyateanythingand

everydayitwasyouorauntKaonecallingtotellmeI

wasafailureandthatspreadingmylegsforolder

mengotmeintothis.AuntKaonewentasfaras

tellingmeIdidn'tknowthemanwhoimpregnated

meIwasjustawhore,mamawasitbecauseyou

wantedKingsley?Thatyousawitfittodriveme

towardsdepression?Isthatit?becauseIcangive

him toyougaommatlamama."

"Ameliadon'tyoudare-"

"MamaIwasnotokayokay?Iam underweightand

mybabyisunderweightaswellmaybeIshouldn't

havebeenstressingbutwhenthetwoadultsthat

wereyourparentskeptbreakingyoudown,your



heartbecomeswearyandthosewordsnevergo

away.MaybeifyouslappedmeIwould'vebeenokay

butemotionally?Iwasnotokay,Ijuststartedeating

todayandgatweIam closetohavingbpandIknow

it'stheconsequencesofmyownactionsakere

gatwekeitirilesesosabannababatonamogo

nna"(apparentlyImademyselfafoolforoldermen.)

Sherubbedherchestbeforeshewipedhereyeswith

herhands.Shesniffed.Shedidn'twanttotalktoher

mother.

"IknowImadeamistakebutwhereeverydayI'm

remindedofit?It'sokaythatpeopleonschooljudge

mebutmamayouweresupposedtobeinmycorner,

youweresupposedtobethelovingmotherIknew,i

knowidisappointedyou.IknowthatbutnnaIam

notokayandIhatetalkingtoyouandauntKaone

becauseyouspitvenom onmyeveryday."

Herlipsquiveredastherewassilenceattheother

endoftheline.Thebedroom dooropenedand



AmelialookedatKingsleywhosdhairwasamess,

hehadprobablybeenrunninghishandsthroughit

forhours.Kingsleylockedeyeswithher.Shewas

stressingagain.Shewassupposedtorelax.

"Ameliayouarebeingdisrespectfulnowthathe

decidedtostepupandyouaretalkingtomeinany

way?"

Ameliagaveup.Shewasn'ttakingherchildtoher

mother,whatifshesuffocatesthelittlebaby?She

coveredhermouth.

"Amelia,thisiswhatisgoingtohappen.When

schoolsclose,youcomehometogivebirthandthen

youleaveforschool.Ifthefatherwantsthechild,he

cancomehereandseethechildandpaychild

maintenancetomesinceIam stayingwiththe

child.Mendon'tknowhowtotakecareofkidsandI

am yourmotherAmelia.Notyouragemate.You

havenorighttospeaktomeanyhow."

Ameliashookherhead.Shecouldn'tbelieveherears.

"Sonextweek,Iam comingtheretohelpyouwith



yourbagsandyouaregoinghome.Twominutesof

seeinghim andyouarebacktobeingdisrespectful?

Verysoonyouwillcomingbackwithasecond

pregnancyandcryingthesamewayyouarenow.

YouarestillachildAmelia.Verymuchmychildand

youaregoingtolisten."

Kingselygrabbedthephonefrom herhands.

"Hello?"Hesaid,hisdeepvoicereverberatedandMa

Ameliakeptquiet.

"Hello?"

HesaidthenhecheckedthecallerID.MaAmelia's

heartskipped,shewaswithhim?Shebreathedin

beforeshespoke.

"CanIspeaktomychild?"

"No.Ifit'stostressherthenno."

"Andwhodoyouthinkyouare?Sheisgoingtofail

becauseofyou."



"Withallduerepectpleasehangup.Ifshedoesfail

school,I'llsponsorhermyself.Pleasehangupyou

arestressingherandshedoesn'tneedstressatthis

exactmoment."

"I'm hermo-"

Kingsleyhungupandsighed,hehelpedherstandon

herfeetassheletoutaloudcryandhepulledherto

hischest.Herubbedherback.

"Princessit'sokay.I'm sorry.I'm sosorryprincess."

Herubbedherbackashekissedthetopofherhead.

"Princess,Ihateseeingyousad."Shecouldn'tstop

thetearsthatfilledhereyesandthosehiccupsshe

hadwhilecryingwhileheheldherinhisarms.He

pickedherupandwalkedtothebedandsatdown,

placingheronhislap.Hedidn'tsayanything,just

shushedhertillshestoppedcryingandheplacedhis

chinonherhead.Hebreathedout.Theystillhada

longwaytogotilleverythingisokaybutfrom now



tillshegivesbirthhedidn'twantherstressing,nota

littlebit.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse

"Feelingbetter?"Shenoddedasshemovedherhead

towipehertearsaway.Heheldherheadandplaced

itbackonhischestwithhersittingcomfortablyon

hislap.

"Ma?Wordsprincess."

"Better."

"I'm goingtoneedyoutoavoidhercalls,foryour

mentalwellbeing.Willitbepossible?"

Shenodded.

"Good.Weneedyoustressfreeaspossibleprincess,

forthenextthreemonths.Didyoutellyoursponsor



aboutthepregnancy?"

"Yeah.Iwrotealetter,tothedeanaswell."

"Good.Yoi'vebeensurvivingonyourmonthly

allowance?"

"Yes.Isavedsomemoneytoo."

"Okay.Justrelax,you'llstudytomorrowmorning

okay?I'llbeherethewholedayunlessyouwant

something.Ijustwantyoutobecomfortableand

relax,gainhealthweightsothatourgirlgainsaswell.

Willyoubeabletodothatformeprincess?"She

nodded.

"Goodgirl."Hekissedherforeheadandhelookedat

herhairaswell.

"Youdidn'tdoyourhair,isitbecauseyoudon'twant

peopletotouchyourheadnowthatyou'repregnant

or?"

"Ican'tafforditrightnow.Hairisexpensive."

Hesighedandkissedherforehead.Hadshetold

him earlierthough.

"Ameliafrom nowon,don'tworryaboutmoneyokay?



Don'tstressaboutsuch."

Shelookedupathimswithhersubtleredeyes.He

lookedintohereyesandsmiled.Herubbedherchin

andshepartedherlips,hiseyesmoveddowntoher

lipsbeforehelookedatherlipsagainandshe

smiled.

"Iloveyou.Ineverdidandwon'tstop.Iloveyou

okay?"

Henoddedandpeckedherlips.Hepeckedherlips

againandheloweredhisheadtokissherlips

properly.Hebrokethekissandsheplacedherhead

onhischestagain.Onesawshediscoveredfrom

hertiktokforyoupageremindedherofhim.She

lovedhim andshewantedhim tohearit.

Shemovedherheadandpickedherphone.

"Amelia.."

"Listentothissongokay?"

"It'syourfavourite?"Shejusthadtosmile.Hewas

genuinelyinterestedinwhatshewantedhim tohear.



Sheopenedhermusicappandplacedherheadon

hischest.Ameliaignoredthemessagesthatshe

hadseenonhernotificationbar.Nostress.She

playedGuessI'm InLovebyClintonKane.

"Listenokay?Ilovethesong."

"I'm sureIwilllikeitaswell."

Shelookedupathim.Hewasagoodmanandahe

didn'tseethemonsterinhim.Shebadlywantedhim

totrytherapyagain.Andtomaybefacehisabusers

sothattheyseetheydidn'tbreakhim,hewasagood

manwithtoomanybrokenpiecesbutgood

nonetheless.

Shewasn'tlookingforperfection,theywereboth

brokenindifferentwaysbuttheycanbebeautiful

mosaic.Differentbutstillintact.MeanwhileKingsley

listened,itfeltlikeitwasfrom hisperspective

becausehecouldrelatetothesongasheheld

pregnantLiainhisarms.



AndwhydoIgetsonervouswhenIloolintoyour

eyes?

Butterfliescan'tstopmefallin'foryou

Anddarlin',thisismorethananythingIfeltbefore

You'reeverythingIwantbutIdidn'tthinkI'dfind

Someonewhoisworththewaitofalltheyearsof

myheartbreak

ButIknownowIfoundtheoneIlove

Shereleasedwrappedherhandsaroundhistorso

andsheclosedhereyeslisteningtohisheartbeat.

Oncethesongendedshemovedintohim more.

"Lia?"

"Rra?"

"Iwantyoutospendthelastfewmonthsofyour

pregnancyhereandifyouwanttoleaveafterthe

babyisborn,Icanrentoutachildfriendlyapartment

foryouguys."

Shelookedupathim.Hewouldreallydothat?



"Ithinkstayinghereisokay,yougettoseeher

everyday."Hesmiled.Hewashopingshewouldsay

that.

"IhavenoideawhatI'llbedoing."

"Ihaveafewclues,Iusedtohelpmyauntwithmy

cousinsbutsomeofthethingswe'lllearnaswego."

Hesmiled.

"Wearedoingthisparentingbusiness?"

"Yesdaddy."

Ameliasquintedhereyesathim asshefelthishard

onpokingherbutt.Hewasturnedon?Shesmiled

andkissedhislips.

"Ameliadon'ttemptmelikethat."

"Likewhat?"

Herubbedherchin.

"Youknowhow.That'showyougotpregnantinthe

firstplaceamor."Shedidn'tknowwhatthatlast

wordbutsheassumeditwastheSpanishhewas



learning.

Hekissedherlipsandshemovedherhandstohis

neck.Shewrappedherhandsaroundhisneckand

hebrokethekissashemovedhislipstothecorner

ofherlips.

"tequiero."Hewhisperedacrossherlipsandshe

waslostbutshemovedherheadforhim tokissher

lipsagain.Hedidexactlythat.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Shegotundercoversandshelookedatherphone.

Ameliawaswithhim again?Weretheybacktogether?

HersisterhadsentheramessagesayingAmelia

wasokayandjustbeingdramatic.Shewouldwait

forAmeiatocooldownbeforeshecalledagain.She

sighedandclosedhereyesbitsleepwasn'tcoming



fastenough.Shethoughtaboutcallingagainbut

changedhermind.Amelianeededtocalm down

beforeshecalledagain.

Meanwhileinthegirl'sroom Lolastaredatthe

ceiling.

"Ican'twaittoseeAme.Thebabymustbegrown.I

wanttoseethebabykick."

Tsonarolledhereyes.

"Shewasn'tsupposedtofallpregnant."

"Tsona,ababyisablessingandIthinkeveryoneis

beinghardonAmefornothing."

"Shehasschool."

"You'renotJesusTsona.Besidesimaginealittle

baby,willheorshehaveAme'seyes?Amehas

beautifuleyeskana.Ican'twaittoseeher."

"Iyoo."

"Ijustdon'tunderstandyourattitudetowardsAme

butanyways.Ijustcan'twaittoseemynieceor



nephew.BabiesarethecutestandIam sureAme's

babywillbecutegorewena.Ican'twaittospoilthe

baby."

Tsonaturnedonherbedasshejustwatched

statusesonWhatsApp.Lolawastooyoungto

understandthesethings.

Shewenttohercontactsandsheclickedon

Kingsley'sname.Shebreathedinandout.Shemade

hernumberprivatebeforeshecalled.

AtKingsley'shouse

Amelialookedintohiseyesashedeepstrokedher.

Shemoanedintohisearashishipsjuttedforward

withhershortnailsscratchinghisback.Theyboth

heardaphoneringanditwasn'thers.Heignoredthe

ringingphoneashecontinuedtomakeslowloveto

her,hehasn'tbeeninherformonthsandnoringing



phonewasgoingtodisturbhim.Whoevercalledwith

havetocallback.Thephonestoppedringingand

Ameliaclosedhereyesasherbodystarted

trembling.

"Beagoodgirlandcomefordaddyprincess."

Shemoanedhisnameandhekeptthesamepaceas

heplacedhislipsonhersforafewseconds.

"You'reagoodgirl."Hesaidasthefreshwaveofan

intenseorgasm hitherandhefuckedhertillher

orgasm ended.Hegroanedashereleasedintoher

andkissedherneck.Heslidoutofherwetnessand

gotoutofbedheadingtothebathroom whileshe

closedhereyes.

Hecamebackwithawettowelandwipedherclean.

Sheopenedhereyesashewasinbetweenherlegs.

"Princess?"

"Rra?"

"Youneedashave."

Shehidherfaceembarassedandhesmiledashe



gotbetweenherlegsandmoveduptoremoveher

hands.

"ButItoldyoubeforewe-whatwejustdid."

"Iknow.Don'sstressaboutit."

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse

Hekissedherlipsagainandkepthiseyesonher.

Maybeshewastiredandsheneedstosleep.

"Areyoutired?"

"Ijustwokeuplessthananhourago."

"Imeanyoudoneedalltherestyoucanget."

Ameliawantedtoaskwhattheywere,sixmonths

agotheywerenottogetherandnowhewasnaked

ontopofhernakedbodyandshejustwantedclarity

from him.Nothingmore.Shebreathedoutashe

loweredhisheadtokissherandshefelttheweight

ofhiserectiononherthigh.Sheopenedherlegsas

hishandsheldhersaboveherhead.Hewentfull

forceonherlips,histonguefindingit'swayinside



hermouth.

"Areyoucomfortable?"Shenodded.Hefoundher

slickentranceandgroanedasheeasedhiswayinto

her.Ameliaflinchedandwhimperedandhekissed

herlips.

"Iknow,Iknow."Hestilledforasecondbeforehis

flexiblewaiststartedmovingandhischestgrazed

herbreasts.Shehopeditwasn'ttooawkwardwith

thebabybumpbuthedidn'tmindatall.Shemoaned

hisnameandhedrilledintohermaintainingyheeye

contact.

"TeamoLia."Hegroanedintoherearanditdidn't

takeaminuteforhim toreachthespotandshefell

apartunderhim.

"Goodgirl,goodgirl."Hereleasedhissemenintoher

andhebreathedhardagainstherneck.

"Fuuck!"Hegotoffherandpushedhishairback.He

foundthetowelandgotbetweenherlegsagainto

wipeherclean.Hegotoffthebedandwalkedtothe

bathroom whereheplacedthetoweldownand

leanedagainstthecloseddoor.Heclosedhiseyes,



whatdidthismeanforhim now?

Amelialeanedbackonthebed,thebathroom door

openedandhewalkedout.Shesmiledashegoton

thebedandheheldherinhisarms.

"Geysomerest."

"Ij-"

"Itwasn'tasuggestionAmelia.Sleep."

"Okay."Sheplacedahandoverherstomachand

closedhereyes.Kingsleykissedherforeheadashis

mindstartedworkingandcomingupwithalotof

scenarios.

Thenextmorning

Kingselywaswokenupbytheknockonhisdoor.He

turnedtohissideandLiawassleepingsoundly.Her

perfectlipapoutedandherhandsonherstomach

now,cradlingiteven.



Hegotoutofbed,mustbethehousehelper.Was

sheearlyordidhewakeuplate?Hepickedhis

phoneandcheckedthetime.Itwasalmostnine.He

slidhisfeetinhisjeanswhichwereonthefloor

alongwithhergown.Heworeat-shirtbeforehe

walkedtothedoor.Heopenedthedoor.

"MrCarter,sorryforthedisturbance."

"It'sokay.Youcancleantherestofthehouse."

Shenoddedasshelookedathismessyhair.Inall

themonthsshehasworkedhere,shehasnever

seenhishairlikethat.ShewalkedawaybutKingsley

sighed.

"Hope?"

"Rra?"

"Canyoumakebreakfastfortwo?"

Shehidherfrown.Fortwo?

"Yessir."

Henoddedandclosedthedoor.Shewalkedalong



thepassage.Bytenshewasusuallydonewith

cleaningbecausethehousewasn'tthatdirty.She

wouldthenfocusoncookingforhim sincehewasa

busyman.

Kingselystartedpickingupsomeoftheitemsonthe

floorandputthem inthelaundrybasket.Hewas

temptedtowakeherfrom hersleepbutsheneeded

alltherestshecouldgetatthispoint.Heheadedto

thebathroom andstrippedbarebeforehegotinside

theshower.Hewasgoingtobeadad.Him?The

manwhosworewasgoingtodieallalonebecause

noonedeservedtohavetotoleratehisdemonsand

hespenthiswholelifetryingtokeepeveryoneoff

andthislittlegirljustwaltzedherwayintohisheart

witbouteventrying.Itwasweirdbutthenshewasin

hislifeforevertilltheworldends.Heguessedand

whathehadsaidyesterdayhadflooredhim.The

truththatjasbeenstarringhim intheeyethesepast

months.Helovedheryethejadfeltunworthyofher.

Heclosedhiseyes,lettingthewaterrundownhis

body.



Meanwhileinthebedroom,Ameliawokeup.She

stretchedherbodyandfeltthatfamiliarsoreness

betweenherlegsandsheknewthatyahneh,Grey

wasback.Shelookedathersidesandbeforeshe

couldevenfrown,heardthewaterrunninginthe

bathroom andshegotoutofbed.Didshebringher

shavingstick?Itwasnowembarassingthatshe

didn'tshave.Shewalkednakedtoherbagand

checkedhertoiletrybag.Shetookthetoiletrybag

andwalkedtothebathroom wheresheplaceditby

thesink.Sheopeneditandtookouthershaving

stick.Shesatonthetoiletandtheshowercurtain

openedashesteppedoutinhishandsomeness.She

smiledashekissedherforehead.

"Morningprincess."

"Morning."Hetookafreshtowelfrom therailand

wrappeditaroundhiswaistashewatchedher.

"Willyoumanage?"

"Ithinkso."



Shespreadherlegsandhiserectionsprungup.Fuck

heneedstocontrolhimself.Ameliawonderedhow

shewasgoingtonavigatethis,herstomachwas

gettingintheway.Kingsleyswallowed.

"Letmedoit."

"Youdon'thaveto."

Hejusttooktheshavingstickfrom herandhebent

downinfrontofher.

"Iwon'tcutyou."

"Ididn'tsaythat,Iwantedtodoitmyself."

"Letmehelpyou.."

Hestartedmovingthestickontopofherapex

whereheshavedaconsiderableamountofpubic

hair.

"Kanayouaregoingtoseeitanditwilllooklikea

pluckedchicken."

Helookedupatherandhelaughed.



"Tlhemmashutup."

"I'm beingserious,itdoesn'tlooknice,justthatit

waskindofovergrownbutIusuallytrim itandwena

ontshagotlhe."(youareremovingallofit)

"Sorry.Akeremmeejewakennahela."(I'm theonly

whosexesit)

Sherolledhereyesasshelaughed.Shesatstillfora

fewminutesashedidthatandhepickedherlegsto

placethem onhisshoulders.Shelookeddownathis

darkheadbetweenherlegsandsheclosedhiseyes.

Kingsleyfrownedasherfoldsglistened.Shewas

wet?Fuck!Heshouldn'teventhinkofhittingitagain,

sheshouldeatthenstudy.

Helookedupather.

"Done."

"Thankyou,gaemaswemasweakere?"(it'snotugly

right?)

Helaughed.

"No,takeabathorashowerandI'llgetridofthehair



here."

Heplacedherlegsdownandshestoodupwhilehe

rolledupthetoiletpapertowipethetoilet.Amelia

openedthetapandputthestopperasshefilledthe

bathtubwithwarm water.

Shegotinsidethewaterandhesmiledashewalked

outofthebathroom.

.

.

.

*

*

*



DELICATE

#97

AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliawalkedoutofthebatbroom withherbody

wrappedinatowel.Hewasalmostdoneandhewas

combinghishair.Shewalkedtoherbagandplaced

hertoiletrybaginsideandtookoutherpanties.She

removedhertowelandputherlegsinsidetheholes.

Kingselyplacedthecombdownandshookhishead.

Hereallyneededahaircutnow.MaybeonaSaturday

andhecantakeherwithsoshecandoherhair?

Thatwasaniceideaandtheycanpassbytheshops.

Shenevermentionedbuyingthebabyanything.

Ameliapickedoutsweatpantsandhesmiled,she

stillworehissweatpants?Ameliaworeaverybaggy

t-shirtandherbumpwasstillveryvisible.



"Areyoudone?Whatpaperareyouwriting

tomorrow?"

"Pharmacologyatnineo'clock."

"Tillwhattime?"

"Tilleleven."

"I'lldropyouoffandthenpickyouupokay?"

"Thankyou."

"Nowcomeeatandthenstartstudying."

"Yessir."

Hetookherhandasheslidhisfeetinhisslidesthen

lookedatherbarefeet.Heremovedhisslidesand

gavethem toher.

"Wearthem andlet'sgo."

Sheslidherfeetinthoseshoesthatwerethree

timeshershoesizeandtheywalkedoutofthe

bedroom.

"Morningsickness?"



"Itwasonthefirsttrimester?"

"Trimester?"

"FirstthreemonthsbutnowI'm fine.I'm onmylast

trimester."

"Okayprincess,youaregoingtohavetokeepup

withmebeingclueless."

Shecouldsmellthefoodfrom adistance.This

manwasreallyintentonfeedingherandmaking

sureshewasreallyfed.

"It'sokay.Sinceyousaidwe'restayinghere,willthe

babysleepwithus?"

"Lia?"

"Rra?"

"Makealistandwe'llseehowtonavigatethrough

it."

"Okay."



Theygottothekitchenandhehelpedhersitonthe

highstoolasherubbedherhand.

"Dumelang."

Ameliasaidasthewomanturned.Shesmiledather.

"Hi."Hoperealisedwhyhewantedbreakfastfortwo.

Shehasneverseenherbosswithawomanbefore.

Shestartedworkingherefivemonthsagoafterthe

ladywhoworkedher,referredherandshehad

startedtothinkherbosswasgay.Shewasa

beautifulwomanandeverywheresheworked,men

usedtowantherandshewouldthwartthem offbut

herbossseemedasexualifshecouldputitlikethat.

"Princessthat'sthehousehelperHope,Hopethisis

mygirlfriendAmelia."

"NicetomeetyouAmelia."

"NicetomeetyouHope."Ameliasaidasshelooked

atthehelperwhowasinjeansandasimplewhite

shirt.Shewasn'tgoingtotrytoguessheragesoshe

lookedatKing.

"Breakfastisabouttobeserved."



"Thankyou."AmeliasaidandHopeturnedherback

onthem asshecheckedherpotsandKingsleyjust

keptrubbingherarm.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Shepickedherphoneandherbagasshewasjust

abouttoleaveforwork.Lolaleftforschoolandshe

wastemptedtocallAmeliabutinsteadshesettled

onsendingamessage.Itdeliveredandsheclosed

thedoor.

Tsonafinallywalkedoutofherbedroom andlooked

aroundthehouseKingsleydidn'tanswerherphone

call.Maybehewasasleepsheshouldtryagainthis

morning.



Shedialedhisnumberagain.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

KingselylistenedasAmeliatriedtorevisebytelling

him whatsherecalledfrom herpharmacology

classes.Heheardhisphoneringinginthebedroom.

Hedidmissacalllastnightandheneverchecked

whoitwas.

"Onesecondprincess,letmegogetmyphone."

Shenoddedashestoodupandheadedtowardsthe

directionofthebedroom.Hopelookedather.

"HiAmelia,howoldareyou?"

Ameliafrowned.Whywassheasking?Shequinted

hereyessoshecouldseeHopeclearly.



"I'm 20."

Hopenodded.

"Isthebreakfastokayforyou?"

Sheaskedassheplacedtheplatesinfrontofher.

"Itlooksdelicious,thankyou."

"Welcome.Ihaven'tseenyouhere,notthattheboss

bringspeopleherebutthepastfivemonthsIhaven't

seenyouhere."

"Isee.Iusuallycomehereonweekends."

Hopenodded.Shedidn'tworkonweekends.

"Soyou'reastudent?"

"Anursingstudent."

"Wow!"

Ameliajustnoddedasshetookherforkandstarted

withthebacon.HopejustlookedatAmelia,shewas

younglikehernieceandshedidnoticeherbump.



Wassheherebecauseshewaspregnant?

Meanwhileinthebedroom Kingsleyansweredhis

phone.

"Carterhello."

Therewassilencebeforeafemininevoicecame

from theotherside.

"Hello."

"Whoam Ispeakingto?"

"UhTsona,wehavemetbeforeKingsley."

"Idon'tknowyou.Hangup."Hesaidbeforehehung

up.Hetookhisphoneandwalkedoutoftheroom.

HefoundAmeliainthekitchenaloneandshesmiled

athim.

"Thefoodisgood.Whyareyoufrowning?"

"SomeonebythenameTsonacalledme.Peopleare

annoying."



Ameliastoppedchewingandswallowed,placingher

forkdown.

"Mang?"(who?)

"Tsona."

"Ohwow!"

"What?"

"That'smysisterandwaitseee!Yahno!"

"Yoursister?Howdidshegetmynumber?"

"IhavenoideabutIguessIam goingtofindout."

"Yourfamilyisstartingtolookweird."

"Trustme,Iseeit.Ijustwonderwhysheiscalling

youforthatmatter,besidesyourhotlooksandyou

jusyexisting."

"Youlovemeforjustexisting?"

Hesmiledaneheplacedhishandsaroundher

bulgingwaist.

"Iloveyoubecauseyouarekind,handsome,



considerateandyouaremybaby'sfather.Iloveyou

foryouGrey.Don'tthinkyou'reamonsterandon

thatissue,sitdown."

Hesatdown.Itsoundedserious.Shedrankherjuice

andsmiled.

"Allthosethingsyoumentionedwhenweparted

aboutthetortureandstuff,youarenevergoingtodo

them tome?"

"ThatiswhyIletyougoAmelia,Ididn'twanttoruin

youLia,youdeservetheworldandmore."

"AndIdidsayyouaremyworldandmore,youare

notwhatthosepeoplesaidyouareandeventually

youaregoingtohavetostoplettingthetraumabe

theonlywayyouidentifyyourself.Babe,canIcall

youthat?"

Sheaskedandhenodded.

"Don'tdothattoyourselfGreyplease!"Shesuckedin

adeepbreathandshewasn'tsurehowhewasgoing

totakehersuggestionbutshehopedhewasn't

goingtogetangry.



"Greywhatifwegototherapytogether?"

.

.

.
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AtKingsley'shouse

"Greyjustthinkaboutit."

Sheheldhishands.

"Wewillbehavingababyinthreemonthsandit

wouldreallybewonderfulifyouwereatyourbest,us

workingtofightoutpast."Shesaidandlookedinto

hereyes.

"Nopressureatall,justthinkaboutitokay?"

Henodded.Shedidmakeavalidpoint.

"Okay,nowlet'seat."

Sheturnedandpickedherforkagain.

"HowlonghasHopebeenworkingforyou?"



"Fivemonthswhy?"

"Justasking,howoldisshe?"

"31Ithink."

Hesaid.Hewasn'texactlysureaboutitbecausethe

ladywhoworkedforhim wasveryprofessionaland

sherecommendedHopewhohasnevergivenhim

anyproblem orshowedanyindecency.

"Doessheaskpersonalquestions?"

"NotthatIrememberno.Didsomethinghappen?"

Ameliashookherhead.31andGreywas29andall

ofasuddenHopewasaskingquestions.Interesting.

"Let'seat."

"Andyouhavetostudyprincess,Idon'tknowwhat

yousaidearliercauseIhatesciencessoyoudoyou

andI'llcatchupwithmywork."

"Okaybaby."

Theyateastheycasuallytalkedandthrewideas

aroundaboutbabynamesandAmeliashookher



head.

"Idon'tlikethosenames."

"Whatwereyousuggestingthen?"

"HowdoesWaronasound?"

"Rosalia?"Hechirpedinandshepoutedasshe

thoughtaboutthename.

"I'llnolongerbeLianow."

"Areyoujealous?"

Sheshrugged.

"Maybe."

"WaronaRosaliaCarter,howdoesthatsound?"

"IloveitbutpleasecallmeLia..."

Hefedherapiecefrom hisplateandrubbedher

chin.

"Okaybutnotforlong."

Shemovedherheadback.



"Idon'tlikeyou,youknowthatKingsley?"Heshook

hisheadwithasmile.Hehadpickedupfrom afew

monthsagothatsheonlycallshim Kingsleywhen

sheisn'thappywithhim.

"TeamoLia."Shefrownedandsheblinked.

"Yousaidthatlastnightandthisotherword,can't

pronounceitbecauseitsoundedhardbutwhatdoes

itmean?"

Heplacedhisforkdownandheldthestoolatthe

sidesandpulledittowardshim.Heplacedhishands

onherthighs.

"Googleit."Shesquintedhereyes."Tellme."

"No."

"Idon'tlikeyoualotokay?Justtellmeit'snotasif

theworldwillexplode.Orsomething."

"Teamoprincesa.Eatup."Hekissedherforehead

andstoodup.

"Areyoustudyinginmystudyor?"

"Idon'tevenwanttoseeyou."



"Okay."Hechuckledashewalkedawayandshe

lookedatherplate.Shefinishedtherestofthefood

thatwasonherplatethensheatewhatwasleftin

hisplateaswellbeforeshepickedtheplatesand

walkedtothesinkwhereshewashedthosetwo

platestheywereusing.Hopewalkedinthekitchen

andsheturnedtosmileather.

"HeyHope,justthepersonIwantedtosee."Hope's

smiledisappeared.

"Ididn'tappreciatethewayyouquizzedmeearlier,

apparentlyitwasunprofessionalsoifyoucould

sticktoyourjobandI'llsticktominewe'llbegood."

"AmeliaIwasmakingconversationandI'm notyour

agemate."

"Still.Themillionquestionswereuncomfortableand

ifyoucouldnottrytoaskthem thatwouldbenice."

AmeliasmiledasshewalkedoutandHoperolled

hereyes.Typicalchild.Didsheknowshecanmake

anymanwantherwithintheblinkofaneye?Didshe

knowthat?



Ameliawalkedtothebedroom whereshegother

booksandwalkedtoGrey'sstudy.Sheopenedthe

doorandhewassittingonthatverycomfortable

chairashewentthroughpapers.

"Hey,full?Didyoutakeyourpills?"

Sheplacedherbooksdownandturnedonherheel.

Thepills.

Sheheadedtothebedroom andshetookherpills

andwalkedtothekitchen.ShefoundHopewashing

thepots.

"Ameliathatwasrude,youarestillachildandifyour

motherknewyouwerecohabitingwithamanwhile

youshouldstillbestudying."

"Idon'thavefamily."Shefilledtheglasswithwater

andsatonthehighchairasshetookoutthe

differentpillsonebyone.Shethrewthem allinhe

mouthanddrankthewater.Shehatedpills.

Especiallytheseonesshewasgiven.

"Thatmakesitworsebecauseyoushouldintentlybe



focusedonschoolsoyoushouldmakeafuturefor

yourself."

"Iam makingafutureformyself.Thankyouthough."

ShewalkedoutofthekitchenandHopeshookher

head.Shehopedherniecedidn'tbehavelikethis

littlegirl.

Ameliawalkedrightbackintothestudyandshesat

oppositeGrey.

"CanIbehonest?"

"Sure."

Hesaidashewrotedownonhisnotepad.

"Idon'tlikeHope."

"Isuspectedthatwhenyouaskedquestionsearlier.

Whatwereyousuggesting?"

"Idon'tlikethatsheisthesameageasyouandshe

wasaskingquestionsaboutmyageandcourseand

family."



"Areyoujealousprincess?"

"Iam."Hepausedandlookedather,asmallsmile

creepingonhislips.

"Lia,youhavetotrustmethoughitiscutethatyou

arejealousthatotherwomenmightwantmebutyou

aretheonlyonewhogetsdickeddownbeforewe

sleepandcuddlesaswell."

Hernippleshardenedandhesawthenipples

pressingagainstthethinfabricofhert-shirt.Lord

helphim resistthistemptationintheform ofhis

babymama.

"Thesepastsixmonthsyouhavebeencelibate?"

"AllIhavebeenthinkingaboutisyou,I'vebeen

celibatetilllastnight."Hewasbeinghonest.Justher

andhisdemonsplayinginhismind.Washegoingto

considerhersuggestion?Hewasn'tsureaboutit

himself.

Sheblushedandshecomposedherselftolookat

him andstillvoiceoutheropinion.

"Butbacktotheissueathand."



"Okay.I'llaskforanotherhelperbecauseshemakes

youuncomfortable."

"Thankyoubabe."

"AndyoushouldprobablystartstudyingbecauseifI

dohavemyway,I'm fuckingyouonthetable.

Pregnantornot."

Sheblushedfuriouslyasshepickedhernotebook

andhighlighter.Shelookeduptotryandsay

somethingbutshestoppedherselfandforcedher

mindtofocusonherbooks.Shecandoitandbea

nurse.Makeherbabyproudtocallherhermother.

Nowlet'sgetintoit.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Tsonastoppedtolookattheblanktvscreen.Didhe

justsayhedidn'tknowher?Likehesaidhedidn't

knowherandhungup?Wow!



Shecouldstillfeelthestingshegotfrom that

embarassingmoment.Shefrownedandclappedher

hands.Shehadusedhersoftestvoiceeverandhe

stillsaidhedidn'tknow.Hewasn'teveninterestedin

knowingthepersonbehindthesoftvoice?

Sheclappedherhandsagain.Hewasn'tthatrude

whenhewasherewatchingthemoviewiththem.

Justtoosilentbuthewasgoodlooking.Reallygood

looking.Pityhersisterfellpregnantthough.

Shedidn'texpectAmeliatofallpregnantthough,she

hadbeenkidnappedandsheshouldbeawayfrom

themalespeciesbecausewhowouldtrustmen

afterbeingsuchavictim?Nowshewaspregnant

whenshewasabouttodoherlastyear.Talkabout

badtimingaswell.

***



AtThero'sparents

VictoriaplayedwithKeithonthecarpetbuthermind

wasn'treallythere.Herhusbandwasright,Thero

hadnothingtoloseandhewouldn'tjustsay

somethinglikethat.IfitwenttoaskingKingsleyhe

wouldn'tshowupbutshewasn'tsureaboutanything

now.ShesighedasshethoughtaboutRosa.Who

wouldalways'ola'hereverydayandhelpedherset

uphergardenandhaveteawithherastheytalked

regardlessoftheirdifferenteducationallevels.

Sheshookherhead.Thatwasinthepast.

.

.
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AtKingsley'shouse

"Shit!Urgfuuck!"Hegroanedinherearashe

followedsuitincomingandherwallstightly

clenchedaroundhislengthasherlegskepthim

lockedinbetweenherlegs.Hesuckedonherneck

asherlegsdroppedandhishandstouchedher

sensitivebreasts.Helightlysqueezedherboobsand

sheopenedhereyesasmilkleaked.Shetoldhim it

wasnormal,shewasthenurseandhedidgoogleit

andfoundittobetrue.Apparentlymilkleakedfrom

asearlyasfourmonthsandshestartedleakingas

ofrecent.Hekissedherlips.

"Goodmorningprincess."Helookedintohereyes

andsheblushed.

"Morning."Shesaidoutofbreath.Shesmiledand



placedhersmallhandsonhisbarechest.

"Sleptokay?"Shenodded,thatshysmileplayingon

herlips.Ofcourseshesleptokay,hewasholding

hereventhoughshefellasleepbeforehecould.

"Good."Hepeckedherlipsandslowlyslidoutofher

warmth,hetried.Godhetriednottoexhausther

withsexbutitwashardnottowhenitfeltsogood

tobeburiedinsideher.Hegothardagainandhe

groaned.Theyneededtogetreadyforthatquick

checkupbeforetheyheadedtothesalon.Heneeds

ahaircutandsheneedstodoherhairplusheneeds

topassbyhisofficetogetafewfilestoworkon

whilesheissleepingatnight.Shedidn'tknowthat

hebarelysleptwithher,assoonasshefellasleep

hejustslipsoutofbedtowork,hedidn'twantto

scarewithhim wakingupsweatinhfrom nighmares

andheusuallyreturnstobedbytwoam ifnotthree

am whenheisreallyspent.Hejustkissedheragain

andshewelcomedhislipsassheslippedherhands

inhishair.

"Let'sgetreadyokay?"Amelianoddedandhegotoff

her.HestoodupandAmelia'sphonerangbythe



bedside.Bothofthem lookedatthephoneandthe

name'mama'flashedonthescreen.

"AmeliaIthoughtweagreedonyoutakingabreak

from thosepeople."HestartedandAmeliapulled

theblanketsclosertoherchestasshepickedthe

phone.

"Grey,sheismymother.Shedoeshaveherfaults

andIjustunblockedheryesterday.Shedeserves

anotherchanceatredemption."

Heraisedaneyebrow.Wow!Shewascallingmore

stressontoherlifeandhewasworkingonmaking

therestofherpregnancyasstressfreeaspossible.

"AmeliaIdidn'tsayforever.Threemonthswithout

talkingtothem won'thurt.Waronashouldbeborn

healthyandwenakabonaobatlagoipiletsabp

akereAmelia?"(Iseeyouwanthighbloodpressure

rightAmelia?)

"Nyaa.Butsheismymother,Ijustcan'tdothat.She

hasbeenthereformeformostofmylifeandkana

maybeshesawherwrongs.IcanneverknowifI

keepheronmyblockedlist."Kingsleygrabbeda



towelashewrappeditaroundhiswaist.Hefolded

hisarmsandlookedatAmelia.Wasshehearing

herself?Hewastheonewhocomfortedherwhen

hermotherwasstressingherandshewasstressing

herselfforfuck'ssake.Hedidn'tsayforever,just

untilshegivesbirth.

"Ameliaoskabatlagontshelekagolemaphakela.

Akeretlaboolelaafterthephonecallkego

didimatsagoneha,oskabatlagontenajalo

Amelia."(Ameliadon'tyoudaretrytoannoymeinthe

morning.I'llbetheonecomfortingyouafterthe

phonecall,don'ttrytomakemethatangryAmelia.)

"Whyareyouangryatme?"

"BecauseoakanyabomatlaAmelia.Blockamotho

yootlheotlegotlhapa,wehavean

appointment."(Becauseyouthinklikeastupid

person.Blockthatpersonandcometakeabath,we

haveanappointment.)

"Kingsleysheismymotherandmaybeshehas

somethingimportanttosay.Inlifeyouhavetogive

peoplesecondchances."Shepattedhereyesand



lookedathim.Kingsleylaughedindisbelief.Didshe

havetemporaryamnesiaorwasshetoosweetfor

herowngood?Shewascryingafewdaysbackand

hethoughttheycametoanagreement.Thiswas

irkinghim inthewrongway,soearlyinthemorning

forthatmatter.

"Aftertalkingtoher,don'tyoudarecryaftershe

hurtsyouanddon'texpectmetocomfortyou.And

whenwegettothedoctor'sofficeIdon'twanthim

tosayyourbloodpressureistoohigh,esengjalowa

gonkitsesentle.WaitsewalapisaAmelia?"(doyou

knowyou'reannoying?)

Heleftheronbedandhewalkedtothebathroom,

closingthedoorandshesighed.Shestaredather

phoneandhermothercalledagain.Shebreathedin

andoutbeforetakingthecall.

"Hello."

"Ameliadidyoublockme?Kantewhyisthatyou

nowthinkyouareagrownup?Youneedfamily,who

doyouthinkisgoingtohelpyouwiththebaby?"

Ameliabreathedinandsheinstantlyregrettedher



decision.

"Howareyoumama?"

"Ihopeyouhadtimetothinkaboutwhat'sbestfor

thechild.Youcan'tstudywhilestayingwithachild,

we'llhelpyouwiththestitchesandyoucangoto

schoolleavingthebabyheresoyoucandiyourfinal

year."

"Youandwho?"

"Youraunt.Wearemoreexperiencedwithchildren,

thechild'sfatherwilltakecareofthechildby

sendingmoneybesideseventuallyhemightstop

andyoucutyourlossesandmove."

"Whydoyouwantthechildtostaythere?"

"Wearereducingyourworkloadngwanaka.Youare

stillachildyourself."

Ameliabreathedoutandclosedhereyes.Therewas

nohintofanapologyinhermother'svoice.

"AnddidItellyouthatI'm inGaborone?I'm goingto

helpyouwiththebagssoyoucancomehome."

"You'rehere?"



"Yes.I'llpassbyyourschoolbynoon."

"I-II'm notgoinghomefortheholidays.Youbasically

disownedme."

"AkereIwasangrythatyouwerepregnanteven

thoughwewarnedyou."

"Youaskedmetohaveanabortion."

"Andyoudidn't,nowwearehere.Whereareyou

goingtostayifyouarenotcominghomeAmelia?

Wearetryingtoheloyou."

"Mamayouneverapologised."Ameliablinkedback

tears.

"Apologiseforwhat?Akereweneversentyouthere

toopenyourlegsforoldermenandnowweare

doingdamagecontrol.Helpingyouwithachild

becauseyoucannotaffordone."

Amelia'stearsrolleddownhereyes.

"Damagecontrol?"

"Ee.Ameliayouarestillachildyourself."

"Butasorrywon'thurt."



"SorryforwhatAmelia?Thatyouarepregnant?

AmeliathisisnotAmericaandthisisBotswana.You

decidednottolistentoyourparentsandhaveachild

whileyouarestilloneandIhavetoapologisefor

that?Nyaamma."

"Thiswasamistake.YoucangobackhomeandI

won'tbringmydaughterthere.Thankyouforthe

offerthough."Shesaidsoftlyasshehungupand

coveredherfacewithherhands.Whywasher

motheractingthisway?Why?Sheliftedherheadup

asKingsleyopenedthebathroom doorandhesaw

hertearyeyes.Heignoredherandshesighed.He

wasrightandnowshewascryingbutshecould

haveavoidedthat.Shegotoutofbedasshesniffed

andpickedthatoversizedt-shirt.Sheworeitand

walkedtothebathroom andclosedthedoor.Her

familyhatedhernow,whenshecalledTsonatotell

hertobehavelikeachildherage,that17yearold

calledherawhore.Herownsisterawhorefor

gettingpregnant.Sheclosedhereyesastearsrolled

downhercheeks.Sheshouldtakeabathandget

ready.Sheopenedthetapandclosedoffthewater,



shewaitedforthewatertofillupthebathtubbefore

shesteppedinside.

***

AtThero'sparents

Thatsamemorning,Therogotreadytogogethis

haircutatLegend'sBarberShop.Hetrustedthem

withhisheadandmaybeafterthathaircuthecould

talktoLisbethandtakeheroutforlunch.Just

nothingbig,forthem totalkasfriendsandco-

parents.Justbecausetheylosteachotheraslovers

didn'tmeantheylosteachotherasfriends.He

sprayedhiscologneandbrushedhishairashe

smiled.IfbychancehecanpassbyUBtosee

Amelia.Heknewhesoundedandseemeddesperate

forsomeonewhohasn'tbeeninhislifeforthepast

3yearsbutAmeliawasthatlovable.Awholegem he

letslipthroughhisfingers.Shewassmart,beautiful

andkind.Itwasjustlustthatmadehim feellike



Lisbethwasthebetteroption.Hisphonerangandhe

answered.

"Mate."Hisfriendlaughedattheotherendoftheline

andhechuckled.

"Hey,I'llbeintowninanhour'stime."

"Okay.I'm justabouttogototownaswell.We'll

meetthere."

HisfriendagreedandTheroslidhisphoneinhis

jeanpocket.Hepickedhiswalletandsliditinhis

pocketaswell.Timetogolookpresentable.He

walkedoutofhisbedroom.Hewasnotsurewhat

hisparentsdecidedtodoaboutwhathetoldthem

aboutKingsley.Hedidtellthem whathe

rememberedandwhattheydowiththeinformation

wassolelyuptothem.

***

AtKingsley'shouse



Ameliaworeherspectaclesaftershewasdone

gettingdressed.Shewasyetinanothermaxidress

andsandals.Sheworeherowndenim jacketthis

time,pickedherphoneandwalkedoutofthe

bedroom becausewhenshefinishedbathingGrey

wasn'tthere.Shewalkedtotheloungeandshe

heardthecarstartinthegarage.Shesighed.Guess

theywereeatingoutforbreakfastandshedragged

herselftothegarage.Shegotinsidethecarand

placedherphoneonherlap.

"I-Iblockedher."Hebuckledherupbeforehe

reversedthecarandsheclosedhereyes.Hewasn't

speakingtohernow?

"Andyouarestillgoingtounblockhersolet'snot

talkaboutit.Iwaslookingoutforyouandmychild

aswellbecauseAmeliayouarenotgoingtostress

mychildtothepointofherbeingbornwith

complications."

"I'm sorry."

Thegateslidopenandhereversedtillhewasoutof

theyardandthegateclosed.



.

.

.

*

*

*

Myapologiesforthelateinsert.Ihadafewpersonal

errandstorun.
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Attheprivatepractice

Kingselyheldherhandasthedoctorstarted

speakingafterthecheckuo.

"MsMogosiyouaregainingweightwhichis

progressbutyourbloodpressure."Shelookeddown,

tooembarrassedtolookatKingsley.

"Guessyoustillhavealongwaytogowiththe

stressbuttoneitdown.Thefoetusisthemain

priority."Shenodded,feelingKingsley'seyesonher.

"Howisyourvision?"

"It'sclearernowthatI'm wearingglasses."

"Goodtohearthat.Sheshouldbereligioustoher

medication,goodandhealthyfood,lessstressand

sheshouldalsotryexerciseorbodystretches."



"Noteddoctor.CanIspeaktoyouforaminute?

Princesscanyouwaitinthecarforme?"Hetookout

hiscarkeysandhandedthem toher.

"Okay."Sheletgoofhishandandheldontothechair

asshestoodup.ShelookedatthedoctorthenGrey

beforeshewalkedoutandclosedthedoor.

Kingselyturnedtolookatthedoctor.

"Aboutherlowblood,won'tshelosealotofblood

duringbirth?Ireadthatwomensometimeslose

bloodandsomedonotsurvivebirth.Whatarethe

odds?Ididn'twanttostressher."Thedoctorsmiled.

HewasimpressedthatKingsleywasthatinterested

inbispartner'spregnancyandhewaseventhinking

aboutthefutureandeverything.

"Wellwomendolosebloodduringthebirthing

processbutifitdoeshappenthatshedoes

haemorrhagealot,ablooddonationwillbevery

necessary."Kingsleymadeamentalnotetoclearhis

scheduleaftertwomonthsjustincaseshegives

birth.

"Okay.That'sokayandtheremightbelowoddsof



herlosingherlifeakere?"

"Sofartherearenocomplications,sheisstill

underweightmakingthebabyunderweightandifshe

lowersherstress,thensheisloweringherchances

ofhavingpre-eclampsiawhichlowersbirth

complications."

"Iunderstandnow.Thankyoudoctor."

"Welcome."

Kingselystoodupandhecheckedhispocketforhis

phone.Shewaswaitingforhim inthecar.

Meanwhileintheparkinglot,Ameliaunlockedthe

carandgotinside.Hermotherwasintownandshe

didn'tevenaskhertobehere.Shehadbeenbegging

forasingleounceofsupportforthepastsixmonths

andshejustdecidedshewantedtosupporther?She

didn'tevenacknowledgethatshewashavinga

beautifulgirl.

"WaronaI'm sosorrymylove."Sherubbedher

stomachandsighed.Greywasstillangryatherand



shenevertoldhim shedidlookupthosewordshe

saidtoheronGoogle.Asmallsmilecreptonher

face,sheknewhehadloveinhim andshecouldnow

seethattheybothneededthistherapything,ifhe

wasgoingtoagree.Shedidn'twanttopressurehim

atallandsheneverraisedthetopiceversincethat

day.Thecardooropenedandhegotinsidethecar.

Lookedatherandsighed.

"Ameliawhatyoudidinthemorningprincesswas

notevenfunny."

"I'm sorry."

"Amelia,thereisgivingfamilyachanceandthereis

avoidingatoxicenvironmentandthat'swhatyour

familyisstartingtolooklike.Ameliaasmuchasyou

lovethem,chooseyourpeace.WehaveWaronato

prepareforandyouhaveyourlastpaperonMonday

thenwewaitforWaronatoarriveandyoucanfocus

onthatinsteadoftryingtoforcesomethingthat

won'tevenhappen."

"Iunderstand."

"Doyoureallyunderstand?Ameliaifitwasyoualone



withoutWaronatothinkofthensure,Iwouldletyou

hurtyourselfwithyourtoxicfamilylikeyouwantto

dobutthereisWaronaandwhateveryoufeel,she

feelsandwehavetothinkofherfirstquerida."She

nodded.Sheheardhim loudandclear.Hetouched

herchinandforcedhertolookathim.

"IhatehavingtosaythesamethingtwiceAmelia.

Yourbloodpressureisworryingandyouwantto

makeitworsenow,intentionallyandIdon'twantto

havebescoldingyoulikeachild,whichyouarebut

youaremine.Idon'tknowifthatmakessensebutI

don'twanttoscoldyou,justenjoythelastthree

monthaofyourpregnancy.Eatwhatyouwant,

watchtvallyouwant,goforswimmingifitsuits

yourfancy,readabook,annoymewithyourmillion

questionsjustbestressfreeanddon'tthinktoo

much."Shesmiledandhepeckedherlips.

"Dojustthatandyou'llbeahappymommaokay

princess?"Shenodded.

"Goodgirl."Hekissedheranddeepenedthekiss

whichshemoanedinto.Hebrokeit.Hewastoo

thirsty.



"Wheredoyouusuallydoyourhair?Doyouwant

nails?Andapedicure?"

"IusuallydoitmothisothersalonhaKBmall.I

meanmyhair."

"Iam goingtothebarber,canwepasstherefirst?I

won'tbelongthoughandI'lltakeyoutoyoursalon

todoyourhair.Deal?"

Sheextendedherhandandhetookitandshookit.

"Deal."

"Good.Let'sgetgoing.Areyouhungry?"

"Iatethirtyminutesago."

"Ijustwantedtoknow."

Shebuckledupwhilehestartedthecarandcarefully

reversedoutofhisparkingspot.

***

Atthebarbershop



Therolookedathisfreshcutinthemirror.Haircut

done.Hetookafewpicturesbeforeheuploaded

oneonhisfacebookandhesmiled.Hewastoo

fresh,toohottohandle.Hegrinned.Lifealwaysfelt

rightafterafreshnewcut.

"AndIloveit."

"Anditsuitsyouaswell."

"Thankyou.Iwillbelookingfreshallmonthlong,

lookatthesharpedgesman."Thebarbersmiled.He

lovedaveryhappyandsatisfiedclient.Qualitywas

everythingtothem.

Meanwhileoutside,KingsleylookedatAmelia.

"Areyousureyouwanttogetin?Youcanstayinthe

car."

"Kagoboregakeleonemokoloing."(I'm goingtobe

boredallaloneinthecar)

"Youcanplaygamesonyourpboneorreadan

ebook."

"I'm leavingwithyou.It'snotasifI'llbeonmyfeet



thewholetime.Justwatchingyougetahaircut.She

pushedherglassesbackandsmiled.

"Butyoudidn'twantmetoexperimentonit,allI

neededwasascissorandIwouldstyleyourhairlike

aprofessional."

Heraisedaskepticaleyebrow.

"Youdon'ttrustmetocutyourhair?Iam goodatit."

"You'renotabarber."

"ButIcanbeyourbarberifyouletme."

"You'reblindasabatLia."

"I'm wearingglassesIcanseebutyou'refakeGrey,

youwon'tletmecutyourhair."Heshookhishead

laughing.Hegotoutofthecarandwalkedtoher

sidetoopenthedoorforher.Hehandedherhis

phoneashelockedthecarandthenthecarkeysas

heplacedahandaroundherwaist.Theywalkedto

thebarbershopandAmeliasmiled.

"I'veneverbeenherebefore."

"Itshows."Kingsleylookedaroundandspottedhis

barber.Helookedatthepregnantlittleladybesides



him andwalledwithher.

"You'restillafakeboyfriend."

"You'reexhasutingAmelia."

"Icould'vedoneyourhairmme.Ofakeebilegakego

rate."(you'refakeandIdon'tlikeyou.)

Sheheldthestuffinonehandandextendedherarm

soshecouldslipherhandsinhishair.Hesideeyed

herandsheblushed.

"We'renotinthebedroom princesawhereyoupull

myheaddownyourgorgeousthighstoeatyouout.

Letgoofmyhair."Hesaidinahuskywhisper.She

didletgoandresistedtheurgetocrossherlegs.On

theothersideofthesamebarbershopTherofinally

stooduponhisfeetjustashiseyesthinnedtoslits.

Hisheartthuddedinhischestandheswallowed

dryly.

.

.

.
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Atthebabrbershop

Therorubbedhiseyestomakesurehiseyeswere

notdeceivinghim butthatwasAmelia.Hewould

recognizeherfrom anywhere.Inhim spottingher,he

didn'tmissthebumporhowshesmiledwhenshe

wasspeakingtoKingsleywhowastalkingtothe

barber.Hehadalreadypaidandhebreathedinashe

triedtoswallowdownhisemotions.Theywerestill

together?Andshewaspregnant?Hewalked

towardsthem andAmeliafrowned.ShehopedThero

wasn'theretocausetroubleorharassherabout

askingforloveback

Thatwasancienthistory.TherolookedatAmelia,

hopingthebumpwasafigmentofhisoveractive

imaginationbutturnsnot.Heforcedhiseyestolook



atKingsleyandheclearedhisthroat.

"Hello."

Kingsleyturnedtofacehim.Hisfaceblankofany

emotion.

"Hellocanwetalk?"TheroaskedKingandwaitedto

hearwhathesaid.

"Okay."

KingselywalkedtowardsAmeliaandhedidn'tmiss

thewayhiseyesshinednorthewayhesmiledasge

loweredhisheadtospeaktoAmelia.Heswallowed.

Hardforthatmatter.Kingsleywasnexttohim in

minutesandtheybothsteppedoutoftheshppsohe

canhearhim out.

"Uhm I-Istartedtodotherapy."Therostartedand

Kingsleyjustnodded.

"Irememberedeverythingthathappenedinmy

childhoodthroughtherapyandIrememberedwhat

Gomolemodid."

"Isee."KingrepliedandTherowasexpectinga

differentanswer.Maybetearsoranything.



"Iam sosorryshedidthattoyouandgotawaywith

it."

"Yeah."

WasKingsleyhuman?Therewasn'tanounceof

emotioninhisvoiceorface.

"Ikindofunderstandnowwhyyoucutthefamilyoff

butyoucould'vetoldthem too."

"Ifyourememberyourwholechildhood,youwould

understandwhyagain.Seemsyouhavealotof

rememberingtodo."Hesaidandturnedonhisheel.

Therostoppedhim.

"Uhm isAmeliapregnant?"Afterheaskedthat

question,hewantedtoshoothimselfinthelegfor

askingsuch.Ofcourseshewas,hesawher

stomachandshelookedhappy.

"Yes.Anyquestions?"Heshookhisheadas

Kingsleywalkedbacktothebarbershop.Thero

closedhiseyesashislungsstartedtocloseupon

him.Heheldontothenearestcarasheforceddeep

breaths.Itwasthatonemistakethatledtosuch

events.Ameliahadbeenhisandithadbeenthem



againsttheworldwhentheyleftfortertiaryschool.

Shehadkeptherpromiseswhilehegotderailedand

sextemptedhim andhechosetheonewhogave

him sex.Hadhestuckwiththeirplansthroughand

through,onher18thbirthdayhewould'vetookher

virginityandshetookhisandtheywouldstillbe

madlyinlove3yearslater.Insteadthis3yearslater

shewasmadlyinlovewiththemanshethoughthis

cousinwasandithurt,thathestilllovedAmeliaand

thatitwashisfaulthelosthernowshewasinlove

andpregnantforhiscousin.Therapyhadbeenthe

bestthinghedidbuthenevergotoverher.Hedidn't

knowwhyhewantedanotherchancebuthedid,a

chancetomakethingsrightandifhecouldgoback

tochangetgehandsoftimeandhisactionshe

woulddothat.Hetookadeepbreathandlooked

towardsthebarbershop.Somethingchokedinhis

throat,heneverreallytookheranywayorwenttodo

casualthingslikegettingahaircutwhileshewas

around.Heswallowedpainfully,itwasabitterpillto

swallowthathekepthersecret,didn'tevenprotect

herandhewasthebiggerfool.Shewasgoneand

nevercamebacktohim.Hehadbeenyounganda



foolbutshewasn'tgoingtounderstandthat.He

swallowedhishurtandclosedhiseyes.Hismind

goingtothedayhehadtoldherhelovedherand

wantedthem tobemorethanfriends.

Shehadunplaitedherhugefroforhim tosee,

exposingittohim andgoingovertohisplace

becauseshedidn'thaveapbonejusttellhim she

saidyes.Ateartrickleddownhischeek.Shehad

beenvibrantandverymuchhis.Theyspent

afternoonstogether,justpure,rawundilutedlovetill

heruinedit.Hewasgoingtospendtherestofhis

liferegrettingthatdecisionbecauseifbychance

Kingsleyistoshowupatfamilyfunctionshewas

goingtohavetoseethem happywiththeirchildand

itwillhurt.Hurtthathedidn'tknowwhathehadtill

helostit,hurtthathenevergotachancetorighthis

wrongs.

Meanwhileinthebarbershop,Ameliawatchedhow

theytrimmedKingsley'shairandpracticallyshaved

itatthesides.Herboyfriendwashotandshelooked

around,hopingnowomenkepttheireyesonhim.



"PrincesaI'm almostdone."

Shejustnoddedassheslowlyboiledinherown

thoughts.Hewasgoingtobethecentreof

attraction.Manswaseffortlesslyhotanditwas

somethingshewasgoingtohavetodealwith.She

wasgoingtoaskwhatTherowantedoncetheyleave

thisplace.

Twentyminuteslaterhewasdoneandtheywere

walkingtothecar.

"CanIrunmyhandsthroughyourhair?Doyouthink

Waronaisgoingtohavethekindofhairyouhave?"

"No,notinpublicplusIjustgotitdone.Wanttoruin

myhairstyle?"

"Omontlethataandgoantena."(you'retoo

handsomeanditannoysme.)

"Someoneisjealous."

"No.WhywouldIbejealous?"



Heunlockedthecarandopenedthedoorforher

whilehejoggedtohisside.Hegotinsideandhe

wantedtorolldownthetintefwindowsbuthegota

betterideabutthebetterpartofhismindgothim.

Hewasexhaustingher,hestartedthecarashe

placedahandonherthighandsqueezedit.She

smiledassheplacedahandontopofhishand.

Hereversedoutoftheparkingspotanddroveoff.

***

Inthemall

Therosatonthechairashewaitedforhisfriendto

showup.Hecheckedthecommentsunderhis

picturesandwow!Heevengotalotofsharesonhis

picturebuthewasn'tthathappyanymore.Just

seeingAmeliapregnantkindofmesseduphismood

andknowingforafactthatsheisnotcarryinghos



childhurtevenmore.Hefeltaslaponhisback

"Heyyamate."Heforcedasmileasheturnedtofist

bumphisfriend.

"Heyyou,beenwaiting.Haveaseat."

Ontheotherside,MaAmeliawalkedoutofthestore

holdingtwoplasticsfilledwithbabyclothes.Amelia

saidshewashavingaboyright?Orwasitagirl?She

didn'thearproperlyaboutthesexofthebabysoshe

boughtafewunisexclothes.Shewasveryhappy

withherpurchaseandsheshouldtakeataxitoher

schoolandthentalktoher.Speakingonthephone

justdidn'tcutitbutfirstsheshouldbuyfood.

Pregnantwomenusuallycravedjunkfoodsoshe

shouldeatsomethingandbuyherfoodtherrafter

beforeheadingtohervarsitydorm.

***

Atthesalon



AmeliasatdownasKingsleysatdownnexttoher

andshefacedthemirror.Shedidn'twanttositdown

forhoursplusshewantedtoaskhim ifhecantake

hertoschooltogettherestofherthings.

"Hello,it'sbeenalongtime."Shesaidasthe

hairdresserlookedatherhair.

"Indeed."

"I'm goingtowashitthencarrotfrench?"

"Okay."Thehairdresserhadnoticedthegentleman

shewalkedinwithandwow!Shehadneverseen

anyonelikehim before.

"Howlongareyougoingtotake?"HeaskedAmelia

andalltheladies'eyesweresolelyonhim asthey

drunkhisvoice.Imaginehearinghim moaninyour

earandmalemoansweresuchaturnon.

"Uhm intwohoursIthink."Henoddedandpressed

hisphone.Willshebehungryintwohours?Wasthat

howlongsheusuallytookforherhairappointments?

Ameliadidn'tknowshewasgoingtodoherhair,she



wouldhaveremovedthosetwistsyesterday.Shesat

stillasherhairdresserstartedtountwistherhair.

.

.

.

*

*

*

Mysincerestapologiestoeveryonewhostayedup

latewaitinvfortheinsert.Ifellasleepwayearlier

thanIanticipated.Alsomyapologiesinadvance

becauseIhavetogodomyhairsonotsurewhenI'll

bedoneunlikeAmelia butanywayGoodmorning

andhaveablessedproductiveday.
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Atthesalon

Ameliastaredatherreflection,foreheadallshiny

andpopping.

"Howmuchisit?"Kingsleyaskedashelookedat

howitmadehereyesstretchinachinesekindof

way.Wasn'titpainful?

"P100."Kingsleynoddedashetookouthiswallet

andtookouttheP200noteasheplaceditonthe

hairdresser'stable.ThehairdresserdidAmelia's

edgesandlaidthem nicely.

"Doone."

Ameliastoodonherfeet.Shestretchedherbody

andlookedatKingsley.

"Letmefindchange."



"It'sokay,shelooksbeautiful."Ameliasmiledasshe

yawned.Sheforgothowtiringitwasjusttositona

chairtogetyourhairdone.Thehairdresserthanked

him andhetookAmelia'shand.

"Thankyousomuch."Ameliasaidonceagainbefore

theywalkedout.

"Bonang!"(lookatyou.)

"PrettyhurtsorwhateverBeyoncesaid..."he

chuckled.

"Youareprettyprincesa."

"HowdoIsaythankyouinSpanish?"

"gracias"

Shesaidittoherselfastheywalkedtothecar

beforesheturnedmoreconfidenttotellhim.

"gracias."

"bienvenida"

Shesmiled.Ohwow,sheguessedthatwasthank

you.

"Andyouareteachingyourselfthat?Wow!Youare



smart."

"Andyouaresmarttooandgoingtoacethose

exams."

"Ihopeso.BabeIhaveafavourtoask."

"I'm listening."

"Iwanttogopackuptherestofmythingsinmy

room andandsignout.Willyouhelpme?It'sgoing

totakethreehoursandthetimeislikenoonsowe

cango?"

"Okay,startpacking.I'lldropyouoffatschooland

gocollectafewofmyfilesattheoffice.Sound

good?"

"Perfect.Thankyousomuch."

"Welcomeprincess."Heunlockedthecarand

openedthecardoorforherasshegotinside.He

walkedtohissideandgotinsideasshestartedto

buckleup.

***



Atthemall

Therosatdownandtalkedtohisfriendoverlunch.

"SoImetthisgirl.Ididn'texactlymeetherbut.."

"But?"

"Butshehasachildmanandwehavetalkeda

coupleoftimes.Sheisbeautiful,ifIwasherbaby

daddyIwouldn'thavelefther."

"Issheastudent?"

"Yeahsheis.Inoneofthelocaluniversities,what

wouldyoudomate?"Therolookedathisfood.

"Idon'tthinkyou'dtakeadvicefrom someonewho

lostthewomanhelovedandwhoequallylovedhim

back."Thefriendfrowned.

"Iwasyounganddumbandcheatedonthesweetest

girl,kannamabelaandIdemandedsexfrom her,

shewas17andIwas19atthetime.Itturnedbad

anditseemsasifsomeonetoldherIwascheating.



Sheleftsayingitwasoverandshewentmissing.

Shewasfoundaweeklaterthough."

"Andyoublameyourselfforthekidnapping?"

"Yes.ButfastforwardImetherayearagoatour

homevillageafternotbeingincontactfortwoyears.

AtthattimeIhadsettledformybabymamaand

everythingchanged."

"Andyoustillloveher,youchangedbutittakesa

specialkindofwomantotakebackacheatingman."

"Iknowthat."Therobreathedout.Ithurtphysically

whenhethoughtaboutAmeliawithKingsleyand

nowthatshewaspregnantandtiedtohim forever.

"Shedidn'twantmeback.Turnsoutshemovedon

andwithmycousin.WhenItellyouthatithurts,I

meanit."

HisfriendcouldseeitbythelookonThero'sface.

"MybabymamaandIareco-parentsandit'sfine,

shedeservessomeonewhocanloveherandnotme

whochoseherbecausethemainchickdecidedto

leaveandguesswhat?"Hesaidasheplacedafist



overhismouth.Ithadfeltlikealiteralpunchtohis

gut.

"Sheispregnant.Withmycousin'schildandshe

lookssohappywithhim.YouseethecousinIgrew

upwithwhowasalwaysdistantandneverreally

showedaffectionorhappiness?Hewaswithherand

itwasjustemotionaldistressonmyside.Sheis

goneforeverandthereisliterallynothingIcando."

Therosuckedinabreathasheblinkedthetears

away.

"Sheishappyandthat'sallthatmattersright?I'llfind

someoneelseknowingthatIlearntmylesson.Ihurt

herandshewasn'tthosecrazywomenwhoshit

postonFacebookandtrashmenaboutthem doing

thisandthat?Hellsheisn'tevenonFacebook.She

justletmebepeacefullyandsheneverlookedback.

Notforasecondbecausewehadplansasyoungas

wewereandIwentofftherails,nowI'm theonein

painwhilesheislivingherbestlife.Ahlife.Lifewill

humbleyousogoforwhatyouwant.Ifit'sthatlady

withthebabyandyoulikehertogiveherachance,

goforit.You'llneverknowheyy."Hefinallysaidas



hedrankhisjuicewithaheavyheart.Heneeded

somethingstrongerthanjuicebutitwastwelve

fuckingnoon.Hesighedandcoveredhisfacewith

hishands.Shelookedhappyandallthebadhe

thoughtaboutKingsleyfadedbecauseawoman

whowasnottreatedgoodwouldn'tbethathappy.

"Itwillbeokay.Withtime."

"I'lljusthavetomoveon.FindagirlinLondonand

takeitfrom there."

Hisfriendjustnoddef.Notsurehowtocomfort

Thero.

***

AtCampus

AmeliathrewherselfonthebedandYayasmiled.

Herfriendlookedhappiernowandshewasglad.

Thatwasallshewanted.



"Andyoulookhappier."

"Doesitshow?"Ameliaaskedwithahugrsmile.

"Itdoes."Shesatuprightandtouchedherstomach.

WaronaRosaliaCarter.Shelovedthenameand

couldn'twaittomeetherbabygirl.

"Yayaam Igoingcrazyorthepeoplearoundmeare

crazy?"YayasatnexttoAmelia.

"Kanamylittlesistercalledmyboyfriendmaloba

andwheniconfrontedheraboutitshecalledmea

whoreinsteadofapologising.Awhole17yearold

callingjersisterawhore."Yayaclappedherhands.

"Thesekids.Sheisthewhore,whocallshersister's

boyfriend?"

"AndIneverevenhaveherhisnumber.Koorewaitse

kehakesalakeemetlhogo."(Iwasjustsurprised)

"Probablyjealousy.Peoplelikethatwillfumbleand

fallontheirownandthentrytoactlikesaintswhen

theywanthelp.Letherbe,sheisstilltooyoungti

understandbutmakesureshenevergoestoyour

boyfriend'splaceorstaywithyouguyswhenshe



wantsaccommodation.Omotimengochi."(refuse)

Yayasaidasshedidtheactionfollowedbyherlast

wordswhichwassomethingkidsdidandAmelia

smiled.

"Youaregoodpersonandyoumightforgiveherfor

suchbutjustletherliveherlifehonestly.Some

peopleyouletthem beforyourownwellbeingand

youmovewithlife.Babygirlisabouttoarriveina

fewmonthsmommyandnoplans.Whyyy?"

Amelialaughed.

"Plans?Ihavenone."

"Urg,youdeserveaphotoshoot.Picturesatanice

picnicmommytobe.Youfellpregnantwhilein

schoolbutsowhat?Enjoyitandbehappy."

"Iam tryingtoenjoyit."

"Plusmmawenawaithusa.Ronaretlaboreamusa

banarelebothirtywhileyouareenjoyingknowing

thatyouhavenobabiestotakecareoffandyour

kidswillrelatewelltoyou."(youarehelpingyourself,

someofuswillbenursingkidswhilewe'rethirty)



"Butstill.Thefatherissoexcitedgoremmawena."

"Lovetoseeit.Whyareyouhere?Youaresupposed

toberelaxingmma."

"Packingtherestofmythings."

"Okay,letmehelpyoutomakeitmuchmoreeasier."

MeanwhileMaAmeliawalkedupthestairstowhere

Ameliaresides.sheheldtheplasticsinhandand

shelookedaround.Thedoorwasslightlyajarand

shesmiled.Sheknockedonthedoorbeforepushing

itopen.

"Kemang..."(whoisit....)Ameliatrailedoffasshe

turnedtoseehermotheratthedoor.Herheart

startedracingasYayalookedatAmelia'smother.

.

.

.

*

*
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AtCampus

MaAmelialookedatAmeliawhowaswearingcute

eyeglassesandshelookedlikeshejustgotherhair

done.

"HiAmelia."Ameliabreathedinandnoddedasshe

walkedtothewardrobetogetherbigsuitcasesto

startpacking.Yayareadthevibesintheroom and

shedidn'twanttobetheonetogetinbetween

familymatters.

"Ame,I'm goingtogetsomefood."Amelianodded

andYayawalkedpastMaAmeliawhoclosedthe

doorassoonasYayaleft.

"Howhaveyoubeen?"

"Fine."Ameliaansweredasshewalkedbacktothe



wardrobetotakeouttherestofherclothesandshe

threwthem onthebedasshegotmoreofthe

clothes.Shemightbedoneinlessthanfourhours

andshecansignoutbytheRA'sroom.Sheopened

thesuitcaseandsatonthebedasshestarted

packing.

"Ameliaareyougoingtoignoremelikethis?"Amelia

foldedherclothesinsilence.MaAmeliaplacedthe

plasticsbyAmelia'sfeet.

"Iboughtthebabyclothesandletmehelpyoupack

soyoucanrest."

"It'sfine.I'llbedonethenIcango."

"I'm leavingtomorrow.You'llhavetowaittill

tomorrowmorning."Ameliacalmlyplacedthefolded

t-shirtinthesuitcaseandlookedathermother.

"I'm notgoingtoBobonong."Hermotherfrowned.

"Yourrelativesdon'tlivehereandifyouaren'tgoing

toBobonongwhereareyougoing?"

"SomewherewhereIwon'tberemindedhowmuch

ofafailureIam andhowmuchofawhoreI've



turnedouttobe."MaAmeliagasped.

"Amelia,thereisadifferencebetweenbeingshown

yourwrongsandbeingcalledsuch."Amelia

humphedandforcedherselftobecalm.Warona

washerfirstpriority.OnlyWarona.

"Okay."

Ameliacontinuedpackingandhermotherlookedat

herfirstborndaughter.Shecouldseehertummy

andithurtherasaparenttoseeheruniversitygping

daughterpregnant.

"Ameliathissilenttreatmentyouthinkyouhave,

won'twork."Ameliadidn'teventurntofaceher

motherjustkeptpacking.Waronawaswhatwas

important,shedidn'twanttoraiseherblood

pressure.

"Idon'twantanythingtowork,IacceptedwhatIcan

changeandworkingtowardswhatIcanchange."

"Atleastweareonthesamepage."

Ameliashookherhead.Hermotherwasnoteven

tryingtolisten.



"Ameliapleaselisten,Iam yourmotherandIwant

thebestforyou."

"Ilistenedandyoutoremedownwithwords,Idon't

wanttolistenanymore.Idon'twantthelecturesand

no,Iam notgivingyoumybaby.ThatisallIhaveto

say."

Ameliabreathedinandoutbeforeshelooked

aroundtheroom.Shewalkedtotheopenwindow

andbreathedinashermotherlookedather.

"Ijustwanttobeatpeacewithmyselfandthis

pregnancywithoutyouorauntKaonebeingapartof

it,youcausedmydepressionandmylowweight.But

youdidn'tcare,justwantedtogetyourpointacross

inthemosthurtfulwayandyoudid.CanIjustbeat

peacewithoutyoutryingtostillhurtme."MaAmelia

openedhermouthandcloseditagainasshelooked

atAmeliawhowasstaringoutthewindow.

"Iam notgoingtoBobonong.Thankyoufor

travellingallthewayhere,I'm fineandthankyoufor

thebabyclothesaswelleventhoughit'sthesame

babyyouwantedmetoabort.Thankyou."Amelia



walkedbacktothebedandsatdown.Herphone

beepedandshecheckedthemessage.Itwasfrom

Greyandhesaidhewasonhiswayupthestairs.

Sheplacedherphonedownandputherjeansinthe

suitcasebeforesheheardadoorknock.Shestood

upandopenedthedoor.Greywalkedinandheldher

waist.

"I'm doneatth-"Hepausedashesawhermother.

ShelookedatAmeliawhoshrugged.

"Ididn'tcallher,IsweartoGod."MaAmelialooked

atherowndaughtersayingshedidn'tevencallherin

frontofthemansheoncesaidwasherfriendthen

boyfriendthenbabydaddy.GreysearchedAmelia's

toseeifsheeaslyingbutshewasn't.Hekissedher

foreheadastheysteppedtheroom.

"Kingsleythisismymother,Ibelieveyouguysmet

thattimeyouwerewatchingamoviewithus."

Kingselynoddedathernother'sdirection.Hejust

didn'twantAmeliastressedanditseemedasifthis

womanwasstressonherown.

"Ameliawecantalkitout.Peacefully."MaAmelia



saidwithasoftvoiceandAmeliasatonthebed.

"It'sclearshedoesn'twanttospeaktoyou.Lether

beinpeaceandpleaseleave."MaAmeliawatched

Ameliaignoreherexistenceanddidn'tevenspeak

upforher.

"Ameliaismyda-"

"Thatyoustressedtotgepointofexhaustionand

otherhealthproblems.Pleaseleave,Iwon'trepeat

myselfthethirdtime."

MaAmelialookedathandosmeKingsleythen

Ameliathenbothofthem beforesheshookherhead.

"Ameliayouaregoingtoneedmeonedayandyou

aregoingtoregrettreatingmethisway."

Shewalkedoutoftheroom andclosedthedoor

whileKingsleysatnexttoAmelia.

"Areyouokay?"

"Yeah,Ididn'ttalkbackoranything.Ineedtorest

awayfrom them."



"Andyouaregoingtorestawayfrom them okay

princess?"Shenoddedashepulledhertohim and

sherestedherheadonhisshoulder.

"WearegoingtolearnhowtoraiseWaronaright?"

Shenodded.

"Lia?"

"Rra?"

"Ithoughtaboutthetherapysuggestionanditwon't

hurttotrytherapy."Ameliasmiled.Finally!

"Thankyou.We'llfindatherapistandtakeitfrom

therebutthankyoulove."Kingsleyjustnoddedand

movedanotherhandtoherstomach.Herubbedthe

bumpandhesmiled.WaronaRosaliaCarter.Wow!

MaAmeliawalkeddownthestairsstillblownaway

byherdaughter'sbehaviour.Wasshethattoxicthat

Ameliafelttheneedtocutherofforto'takeabreak'

assheputit?Whenyoushowthem theirmistakes

it’swrong.Whenyoukeepquietaboutit,it'salso

wrong.Shedidn'tknowbutshehopedandprayed



herotherdaughterswerenotgoingtorepeat

Amelia'smistake.Notatall.

Sohertripherewasratheruseless?Wow!Amelia

choseamanoverherownfamily,wherewasthe

manthepastsixmonthsAmeliahadbeenbegging

forglassesoranykindofhelp?Wherewashe?And

hethoughthishandsomenessgavehim therightto

chaseheroutlikethat.Sherolledhereyesasshe

startedwalking.Thegatewaskindoffarbutshe

mightcatchabushomenowatthistimebecause

shetravelledallthiswayfornothing.

.

.

.

*

*

*

Apologiesifit'sshort.Haveagoodnight.Thankyou

forreachingthetarget.Ledistar
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AtCampus

MaAmeliadecidedtositdownandsheclosedher

eyes.Ameliachoseamanoverfamily?Thesame

manwhowasn'tpresent6monthsagoandhe

decidestoshowupandshenowsaysshehasbeen

sayinghurtfulwordstoher?Wondersshallnever

ceasetoexist.Shetookoutherphoneanddialed

hersister'snumber.Kaoneansweredafterafew

rings.

"Hello?"

"HelloKaone,I'm attheuniversityandAmelia

doesn'twanttolisten."

"Uhu.KanteAmeliaobatlagobolellwagakahe?Ra

reramothusaeneoitirelagagagwe?"(Howdoes



Ameliawanttobetoldstuff?Wetrytohelpherand

shedoesherown?)

"Iam shocked.Shechoseamanoverme?Aman

whomightleaveherforanotherwoman."Kaone

shookherhead.

"Ameliaoratabanna,kanaotlabonaatlakibakiba

kampaenngwegonehaafterasenagotshola

yoo."(Amelialikesmen,you'llseeherwithanother

pregnancyshortlyafterthisone)

"Atthispoint,letherdestroyherownfuturewith

menandbabies.Wewantedtoexcuseherthisone

time."

"Ameliaisdisappointingme,thisisnotthesweetgirl

thatwasraisedtorespectherelders."

"Letherbe.Shewillneedusonedaywhenthereis

noonetoturntoandthatmanleft.Skolosepadile

becauseI'nsuresheisn'tgivingherbesttoschool."

"WaitsennaI'm disappointed.Trulydisappointedby

her."

"Don'tstressyourselftoomuch,lifeoutthereisn'tas



sweetasshethinks.Menchange.Elegorewhois

herbabydaddy?Ameliaosematlashecanbe

excitedoverameretaxidriverbeingherbaby

daddy."MaAmeliaswallowedassheremembered

thatAmelia'sfatherwasamerecombidriverwho

gaveherliftsforfreeandafewcoins.Sheshookher

head.

"Someman."

"Itcan'tbesomeman.Drivingataxiandtryingto

takecareofababydoesnotgotogether.Babiesare

expensiveashell."MaAmeliasighed.

"Helookslikehehasmoneybecausehewastheone

whosavedherwhenshewaskidnapped."Kaone

frowned.Hersistermentionedthatinpassing.

"Theonewhopaidthemedicalbillsforthatprivate

hospitalshewasin?"MaAmelianodded.Kaone

triedtofindajabbutdamnthechildwassmart.

Imaginetrappingawelloffmanwithachild.

"Wow!Soheistheoldermanshehasbeenseeing?"

"Yes."MaAmeliadidn'tdarementionthatshe

wantedKingsley'snumberandthatAmeliaplainly



refusedwiththenumber.

"We'lltalkwhenwegethere,akeremmewhenoneis

pregnant,damageshavetobepaid?"Kaone

enquired.

"Iguess."

"Butwe'lltalk.Bye."

"Bye."MaAmeliahungupandshesighedasshegot

uponherfeetandwalkedtothegatenow.

***

InAmelia'sroom

Kingselywatchedherasshepackedherstuffupand

hesmiled.Shewasbeautifuldidsheknowthat?An

unexpectedpainenvelopedhischestandhefaced

theotherway,thefactthathisparentswerenotalive

toknowherandifhisparentswerealivehewould

javenevergonethroughthattraumainhischildhood.



Heknewtheirnamesanditwasbychancethathe

discoveredhismotherwasSpanish.Heclosedhis

eyes,eventhegrandmotherthathadclaimedtolove

him neverreallytalkedabouthisparents,hehad

seenapictureofthem andshewasbeautiful.So

beautiful.HelookedatAmeliaonceagain,shewas

beautifulandkindhearted.

Ameljaturnedtolookathim.

"Whatisit?Youlookdown."Hechuckledathowshe

hadgottensogoodatreadinghim now,howshe

sensedthatorwasithermotherlyinstinctkickingin?

"Nothing.Keeppacking."

Shejustnodded.Shehadmadetherightdecision

right?Hermotherwasstressinghermoreandwhen

shetoldherthatshewasdepressedand

underweightshejustignoredthat.Shewasgoingto

beokay,studyforthislastexam thenrestandenjoy

herpregnancy.EatwellandallowWaronatogrowas

well.

Yayapushedtheslightlyajatdooropenandshe



lookedatAmelia.

"Areyoufine?"

"I'm fineYaya.I'm good."Yayabreathedoutasighof

relief.ShewantedtoaskAmeifshehadspokento

Kgosithispastweek.Therewereflyingrumours

aroundandshewassureAmeliahadn'theardthe

rumourssinceshewasinherownworld.

"Babe,canyouwaitformeinthecar?I'llcallyouto

helpmewiththebags."Kingsleynoddedandnodded

inYaya'sdirectionasawayofgreetingherbeforehe

walkedout.YayabreathedoutandlookedatAmelia.

"Ame?"

"Ma?"

"HaveyoutalkedtoKgosi?"

"Iblockedherwhy?"

"Therehavebeenrumoursaroundaboutyour

allegedbabydaddy."Ameliapaused.Peoplehad

nothingbettertodowiththeirlives.

"Thatheiswhat?Goingtoleaveme?"



"Thatyoumightbealittlegolddiggerandwanteda

manwhowasmonied."Ameliacontinuedfoldingher

clothes.

"Okay.Heismonied.Sowhat?Dotheywanthim ke

bamoneeleabajebotlhe?"(dotheywanthim soI

cangivethem him tosleepwithallofthem?)

"Calm downAmelia,thatmanlovesyou,ablindbat

canseethat."

Ameliachuckled.

"Peoplewilltalkandit'sokay.AtmyvillageI'm used

tobeingcomparedtomymotherbecauseshedid

badthingsinherpastandtheyjudgemewithher

actions.It'snosurprisethattheysawmewithKing

andtheysawnews.WhetheritwasKgosiornot,it

doesn'tmatter.Iftheywanthim theycangoafter

him.Thethingishedoesn'twantthem backso...."

"You'rematureforyourage."

Amelialaughed.

"Mxm.Yaya?"

"Ma?"AmelialookedatYayaandshepushedher



glassesbackasshesmiled.

"Ilikedthewayyoudancedonthatpole."Yaya

laughed.

"Thankyou."

"Canyouteachme?"

Yaya'seyeswidened.What?

"OkayafterIgivebirthnotthatI'm goingtogotothe

cluboranythingorstripforanyoneoranything.

Hmm?"

"Sure?Idon'thaveapoleandIusuallyusetheoneat

theclubIworkat."

Ameliaclosedhereyes.HowtomakeGrey....she

smiled.Shedidn'twantpeopletoknowthatsheis

theonlypersonwhocallshim byhissecondname,it

washerstouseinaway.OkayhowtogetGreyto

buyapolewithoutknowingheisbuyingapole..

"I'llfindawayandyoucanteachme.Deal?"

"Deal."YayashookAmelia'shandandshesmiled.

Shehadtobepositiveandthinkhappythoughts.

Justhappythoughtsandnothingmore,nothingless.



"WhatcanIhelpyouwith?"Yayaaskedasshe

walkedtowardsAmelia'swardrobe.

***

AtHope'splace

Hopereadtheletteragain,hopinghereyeswere

deceivingher.Hewasreallyfiringher?Obviouslyit

wasthatlittlegirlandshehasbeenworkingthere

peacefullyallthesemonths.Shelookedatthekeys

shewassupposedtoreturnandshehadanidea.

Sheclosedheremailsandstoodup.Shewasgoing

totownnowandshewillpassbyhishouselater.

Herphonerangandshepickedup.

"Hope.Hello?"

"HeyHope.Iwasthinkingthatwecanmeetfor

drinksandgooutfordinner?"Hopesighed.Hewas



trying.Hewasreallytryingbutshedidn'twanthim

andhehadtogetthatthroughhisthickskull.

"Ican't.I'm sorry."Shehungupandonsecond

thoughts,sheneedstochangeherclothesandwear

somethingmoresexythatshowsherlegsandher

gorgeousfigure.Shehadalotofworktodoandshe

wasn'tgoingtobefiredwithoutnovalidreason.She

mightevenconvincehim too.

Sheheadedtoherbedroom.

***

AtCampus

Amelialookedaround.Shewasdone.Donepacking

upeverythingandnowshewascallingGreytocome

getherstuff.

"Yaya,hewillcomepickmystuff.I'm goingtoget



thatsignoutform from theRA."

"Okay."SheleftYayaintheroom andwalkedto

wheretheRAlived.

MeanwhileGreymadehiswayuothestairs.The

doortoherroom wasopenandhewalkedinside.

"Shewenttogetthesignoutform from theRA."He

justnoddedandhepickedupAmelia'ssuitcase

beforehewalkedoutoftheroom.Yayapressedher

phoneasAmeliacamebackandsatbyherdesk,

fillingouttheform.

"Amelia?"

"Hhhmmmm?"

"Doyouwantamaternityphotoshoot?"

Yayaaskedandshesmiled.Thatwassweet.Really

sweetbutmaybeifshewasn'tastudentshewould

haveone.

"Maybeinfuture."AmeliasaidandYayascrolled

throughpicturesofnicematernityshoots.Maybeas

asurprise.Shewillhavetoworkovertimeattheclub



butshedoesmakealotofmoneyinonenight.1kin

asinglenightisalotandschoolsareabouttobe

closedsomaybenextmonthshewouldhave

organisedthewholethingwithoutAmeliaknowing.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse

AmeliasatonthecouchasKingsleytookherstuff

totheroom theyshared.Shelookedatherfeetand

sighed.Shewasstilwonderingifshemadetheright

decisioninregardstohermotherbutshehadonly

twooptions.Gowithhermom andhavetoendure

beingcalledoutonhermistakeswhilehermother

andaubthurledhurfulwordsherwayorgowith

Kingsleywhowouldnever.Hewasasweetman

minushim thinkinghewasamonsterwhichhewas

not,hewasthesweetestmantoeverwalkthis

planet.Inherownopinionanyway.Shesighed.

"HeyWarona,it'syourmom again.Ihopeyouare

doingfine."Shesaidandsighed.Shehopedoneday

hermotherandauntweregoingtoacceptWarona



andforTsonatoapologise.Itwasallwishful

thinkingbutitwouldbeokayandtheywouldlearnto

beafamilyagain.

"Ireallyhopeyourgrannyandauntsacceptyouone

daybaby."Fornowshewasjusttheblacksheepof

thefamilybecauseshefellpregnantandeveryone

wasagainsthernow.Kingsleypassedbyheragaain

ashewenttogetthelastofherstuffandshekept

hereyesonhim ashewalkedpast.

Hewasareallygoodlookingmanandakindperson

whodidn'tdeservewhathappenedtohim.Andnow

itseemedlikeeveryonewantedhim.Thatdidn'tsit

wellwithheraswell.Shewasgladhewantedtotry

therapyagain,shedidn'tknowwhichonehewould

preferthough.

Shewouldaskthepsychologystudentssheknew

thathadtheirpracticalsatMarinawhatwaswhat

andifshehadtobookinadvance.Orwouldhe

preferaprivatepsychiatrist?Shedidn'tknowbut

afterherlastpapershewouldlookforoneandthey



wouldgoforsessions.Hepassedbyheragainand

hesmiledherway.Shesmiledbackashetookthe

lastofherbagstohisroom.Sheclosedhereyes

andleanedbackonthecouch.Itwasonlyaminute

latershefelthishandssqueezehershouldersand

shesmiled.

"Areyouokay?"

"I'm fine."

"Sure?"

Shereleasedasigh.

"I'm wonderingaboutmymom."

"Juatforthesemonthsforpeaceandthenafter

Waronaisborn,youcantryconnectingwithher

again,maybeshewillbelessangry.Idon'tknow."

Amelianodded.Hewasright.MaybeseeingWarona

wasgoingtomakeherforgetabouttheangerand

acceptherback.Shelovedhermotherandwhatshe

wasdoingnowwashurtingher.

Sheopenedhereyesandlookedupathim andhe

smiled.Heplacedhishandsaroundherneckand



shesmiled.

"Iloveyouokay?"

"Teamoprincesa."Shegiggledashekissedher

forehead.

"Thedaywemet.AtGamecity.."

"Let'snoteventalkaboutthat.."

Ameliasmiled.

"Youdeniedknowingme.Why?"

"Amelia!!!"

"Babejustanswerme.."shewhinedandhesighed.

"Ididn'twanttoform aconnectionwithyouAmelia.I

wasnotthebestpersonforthatandemotions

weren'tthingsIhandledwell."

"Iwassoupsetthatthemanwhosavedmylife

didn'tevenrememberme.KanaIwaskidnapped....."

hervoicetrailedoffasshelookedathim.She

squintedhereyesathim.Sheheldhishandsand

removedthem from herneck.

"Thekidnapping..howdidyoufindmeKingsley?I



wasmissingforaweekandIwaslockedup.Iam

surenoonehadclueaboutmywhereabouts."

Kingsleyrubbedhisneckandheshouldn'tlietothe

motherofhischild.Shedeservedtoknowwhathad

happenedandshemightnotappreciatethe

dishonesty.

Hesatonthecouchnexttoherandheranhishands

throughhishair,ruiningthefreshhaircutandAmelia

pickedacushion,placingitonherstomachasshe

waitedtohearwhathehadtosay.

"AmeliawhenIhadsaidIwasamonster,Imeantit

andI-"herubbedhisneckandlookedather.She

pushedherglassesbackandwasn'tsayingaword.

"I-youknowIrunasexclubright?"Shenodded.She

knewandnowthinkingaboutititgotherinsome

kindofwaybecauseattheclubtherewerealotof

beautifulwomenandshe-

Shdshookherhead.Shemethim atasexclub

whereshegavehim hervirginityjustlikethatand

rawforthatmatter.Sheshouldn'tthinktoomuch



aboutit.

"Welluhm,Iworkwithpeople.Rememberthatevent

Ihadandtoldyoutocomewiththencancelledon

youlastminute?"Ameliaranhertongueonherfront

teethasshenodded.Shedidrememberthatday.

Shewaswonderingwhattheeventwasaboutand

heendedupgoingaloneaftertellinghersheshould

notcome.

"Okaywe'llgettothatone.Uhm yoursecondary

kidnapperifIcancallhim suchowedme.Alotof

moneyifImustsay."

"I'm listening.."

"WellsinceIrunasexclubheboughtyoufrom your

firstkidnapper.That'showyouendedupbeing

lockedupintheroom.Hewantedtosellyoutome

tocoverupforhisdebtbecauseifyouwereworking

inmysexclubyouwouldbemakingalotofmoney

from thatandthatwouldcovermorethanhalfofhis

debt."Ameliashookherhead.Soifhehadn'tfound

herhalfwaythroughwithhersuicidemissionshe

wasgoingtoworkforhim?Shecouldn'thideher



astonishment.

"Ifitwasn'tformewantingtocommitsuicide,I

would'vebeenanotherprostitute?"Kingsleycould

hearthehurtinhervoice.

"No,Irefusedbecausemysexclubdealswith

peoplewhohaveconsentedforwhatthedifferent

jobsentail,Irunasexclubbasedonconsentnot

forcedorkidnappedwomenAmelia.Iknowhowit

feelsnottohaveconsentforsomething."Her

featuressoftenedatthatlastsentence.Sheclosed

hereyes.

"AnywayswhenIwalkedinonyoubleeding,my

intentionwastoletyoufree...Yeshepaidhalfofthe

moneyheowedandIkilledhim sohepaidforwhat

hedid."

Amelialookedathim.Hekilledahumanbeing?

"Youkilledhim?"

"YesAmelia.Youcanhatemeandcallmeevil.I

know.Iwasn'tevengoingtobuyyou."Heranhis

handsthroughhishairagain.



"Youkilledhim?"Sheaskedagain,herheartracing.

Thosehandsthatgivepleasuretoherbodyhave

killed?

"YesAmelia!AndIdon'tregretitonebitandhe

wasn'tthefirstpersonIkilledinmywholeentirelife

andIalsodon'tregretthosemurders.Imakeaclean

joboutofitanyway."Hesaidashelookedather

horrifiedface.Shewastoosweet.Ameliaswallowed

andshedidn'tevenhearanounceofremorseinhis

voice.Peoplearebadbutwhatiftheyhadfamily?

Beforeshecouldutteraword,theyheardthegate

openandKingsleystooduponhisfeet.Meanwhile

outside,Hopewalkedinsidetheyardinherthighslit

skirtandboobtubetop.Shehadreleasedherbraids

from thattightbunsheusedtodontoworkeveryday.

Thedoorwasopenedandshesteppedinside.

Kingsleymetheratthedoorandsheflashedasmile.

"Hi,Ireadtheemailsenttomeandtheletter.What

didIdo?"Sheaskedasshelookedupathim.

"Yourjobhascometoanend.Youknowwhatyou



did.CanIhavemykeys?"

Sheopenedherbagandhandedhim thekeys.

"MrCarteryoucanreconsiderthis,thesepastfew

monthshavebeenokayandnothingwasoutof

placeandIsuddenlygotmycontractterminated."

Shesaidasshekepthereyesonhim.Wasthata

freshcut?Thoughhemesseduphishairbutit

lookednew.Hewasagoodlookingmanandshe

smiled.

"Pleassreconsiderthis."

"ThankyouforyourservicesbutIwon'tbeneeding

them anymore."Hesaidashepointedtothedoor.

Hopelookedathim,expectinghiseyestoroam her

bodybecauseshehadanhourglassfigureandher

legswereout,forgetthewintersunbuthewas

lookingatherface.Hewasemotionlessandshejust

walkedout.ShehadaplanBso...

.

.
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AtKingsley'shouse

HewalkedbacktotheloungeandAmelialookedat

him withoutsayingaword.

"Areyouangryprincesa?"Heasked.

"I'm stilltryingtowrapmyheadaroundwhatyoutold

me."Hefoldedhisarmsasheleanedonthewall

andtiltedhishead.

"It'sokay.Youdon'thavetoacceptthat."

"Uhm youmentionedsomethingaboutthatevent...."

Kingsleygaveherableaklook.Thetruthandnothing

butthetruth.

"Itwasanauctionsale."

Shefurrowedhereyebrows.Anauctionsale?He



didn'twanthertogotoanauctionsale?Shewas

confusedandKingsleymovedtowardsherdirection

andhesatonthearm restinsteadofnexttoher.

"You'retooinnocentbabygirl."Shewasstill

confused.

"Amelia,Ihaveneverbeeninarelationshipbefore

andyouarethefirstrelationshipIeverhad.My

childhoodfuckedmeupintheworstpossibleway

soitwashardtorelatetowomennormallyorasa

maninlovewoulddo.Afterthemolestation,itnever

doesgoaway,uhafteritIwasarecluseandkeptto

myselfmostofthwtime.ItwasonlyinUniversity

whereIusedsexasawayof-Idon'tknowhowto

outit,projectingmytrauma.Itwasnothingserious

really,onenightstandshereandtherebutwhenI

startedworkingandhavingmyownmoney,the

worldofsexwasbroadandIcoulddowhatIwant."

Amelialookedathim andshelistened.Hewas

tellingherandsheappreciatedthehonesty.

"Iwenttoauctions.Thosearen'tregularauctions,wr

buypeople."Ameliaremovedherglasses,rubbed

hereyesandputtheglassesbackon.What?



"T-trafficking?"

"Nottrafficking.Thesearegirlswhowillinglysign

contractsagreeingtobesubmissivesfortheperson

whowasbuyingthem.Usuallyamonthortwo."

"Submissives?"

"Yes.Everythingtheirmastersaysgoesandtheu

can'tquestionthatbecausetheygetpaidforsuch.

SoIusedtodowhateverbecauseIboughtherandI

haveneedsthatneedtobesatisfied."Amelia

openedhermouththenclosedit.Shetouchedher

lipsandshegavehim alook.Shewasn'tsureshe

knewhim anymore.

"Ameliayoudon'thavetoacceptthis.Iwasjust

lettingyouknowyetagain.Ihaven'tboughtasub

eversincethatencounterattheclub."

Theclub.Thesexclub.Ameliathought.Thiswas

justsocomplicated.

"Thinkaboutit.Askquestionsbutpleasedonot

disclosetheinformationtoanyone.Aboutwhothe

clubowneris,theauctionsbecauseIworkwith

peoplewhoreallyarenottobemessedwith."He



kissedherforeheadandwasabouttowalkaway

whenheheardhisname.Shewasbarelyaudiblebut

heheardher.

"Ma?"

"Howdidyouacquiretheclub?"

"Itwasmoreoflikeaninvestment,boughtitwhenit

wasfailingandturneditaround."Shenoddedandhe

walkedawayleavingherwithherthoughts.

Sexclubowner.Killer.Boughtgirlsandmorallygrey

humanbeingwhohadalotofwrongsandnothing

wasblackandwhiteaboutthishandsomewhohsd

emotionalandphysicalscars.Shewashungry.So

sohungry.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

TsonaslidherfeetinhershoesandLolalookedat



her.

"Whereareyougoing?"

"I'llbeback.Iwon'tbelong."Lola'slipssetina

straightlineandTsonasighed.

"Iwon'tbelongLola,I'm goingtoseeafriendI'llbe

back."

"Okayifyousayso."TsonawalkedoutandLolasat

onthecouchasheroldersisterleftherallalonein

thehouse.Shewalkedtothebedroom togogether

smallphoneandshesatonthematasshelooked

forherbigsister'snumber.Shewasn'tsureifshe

hadairtimesoshemadetwocallbackstoher.She

placedherpbonedownandwaited.Thephone

startedringingafteraminuteandshesmiledasshe

answered.

"HelloAme.Areyouokay?Isthebabyfine?Isthe

babygrowing?"

Ameliachuckled.

"Slowdownwiththemillionquestions."

"I'm sorryaboutthat,Ijusthaven'tseenandtalkedto



youinawhile."

"I'm doinggoodLola,thebabyisgrowingpretty

well."

"Iam sorryeveryoneisroughonyou.Ababyisa

blessingandIhavealwayswantedtobeanaunty.

Buyingdibonziandsweetsforthebabyafter

school."Ameliaburstoutlaughing.

"Dibonzi?Dibabajaana?Otlampolaelangwana

mmaLola."(Chillichips?Whentheyaresospicy?

YouwanttokillmybabuLola)

Lolalaughed.

"Howwillyouknow?"

"Justbutthatissweet.Iam sureshewillloveyou

too."Lolagrinned.

"She?It'sagirl?SoIcanplaydressupwithher?

Beingthelastbornisnotnice."

"Maybeifyouvisitherhere.."Lola'ssmiledropped.

"Isitbecauseofwhatbomamasay?"The13year

oldasked.



"Kindof.AnywayIam happyyoutriedtoreachoutto

me."

"IloveyouAmeandasIsaid.Ababyisablessing

andsheisablessing,shehappenedforareason..."

"Iknowbaby.Iknow.Keepstudyingandakerethe

houseisalwaysclean?"

"Idon'tlikeform 1.."

"Evennowyouhaven'tgottenusedtoschool?Akere

youguysarewritingyourmidyearexams?"

"Yes.Apparentlythesemarksarefortheprizegiving

ceremony.Iam goodatAgricultureandAccounting

soIam hopingIwillgetprizesforthat."

"Ihopeyougetthem mybaby.We'lltalksoon

sweetie.Bye,Iloveyou."

"ByebyeAme.Hugsandhugthebabyforme."

"Iwill."AmelialaughedasshehungupandLola

placedthephonedownwithasmile.Shegotupto

gomakeherselfsomethingtosnackonwhile

watchingtvwaitingforTsonatoreturnfrom God

knowswhere.



***

Laterthatnight

AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliaheadedtothestudyandfoundhim working.

Hewasalwaysworkingifhewasn'twithher.

"You'realwaysworking."

"Takesmymindoffthings."

"I-Ithoughtaboutwhatyoutoldme."Kingsleyplaced

hisfilesdownandfacedher.

"I'm listeningprincess."

"Everyonehasapastanditmightnotberosesand

unicornsbutitdoesshapeusinawayandthepast

willalwaysexist."Henodded.

"YouwerehonestwithmeandIappreciatethat.I



reallydoappreciatethatyoukeepopeningupto

me."Shepausedandtookhishandsinhers.

"We'llworkoneverythingandfornow,wearegood."

"Areyousure?"

"Postive.Soearlieron,youweretalkingtoHope?"

"Yes.ThankyouLia."Shejustsmiledasshe

removedherglasses.Sheplacedthem onhisdesk

andrubbedhereyes.Shereleasedayawnand

lookedathim.

"Letmetakeyoutobedprincess,youmustbetired."

Hestoodupandwalkedtotheothersidewherehe

helpedherupandpickedherglassesaswell.They

bothwalkedtothebedroom wherehefoundthe

caseandputtheglassesinside.Shewasinher

gownandheremovedhisteebeforepullingthe

blanketsopenforher.Shegotinsideandhejoined

herasheheldherinhisarms.Hewasgoingtowait

forhertofallasleep.



Ameliasnuggledclosetohisneckasheheldthe

backofherwaist.

"Iloveyouokay?"Henoddedandkissedher

forehead.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Lolaabruptlywokeupfrom herselfasshelooked

aroundthesittingroom.Shefellasleepwhile

watchingthwmovieandTsonawasn'thomeyet.

Sheheardtheknockagainandsheyawnedasshe

stoodupwalkingtothedoor.Shepausedatthe

doorandwaited.

"Whoisit?"

.

.

.
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AtMaAmelia'shouse

Lola'sheartskippedabeatassheaskedthe

questionagain.

"It'syourmother."Shesighedinreliefasshe

recognizedthevoicetooandsheunlockedthedoor

too.

"Hellomama.Ithoughtyouwerrgoingtocome

tomorrow."

"Ichangefmymind.Lockthedoor,Iam sotired."

Lolalockedthedoorashermotherheadedtoher

room andsheyawnedasshewalkedtothebedroom.

WhywasTsonanothomeyet?Theirmotherwas

homeandshewasn'thomeyet.Why?Sheshookher

head,hersisterwasjust-justtoooutspokenforher



likingandshewasn'tsureifshelikeditornot

becauselookathernow.Shewasn'tevenhereand

hermotherhadsaidshewillbebacktomorrow,not

tonight.Anyway,it'snoneofherbusiness.She

changedclothesandworethepyjamasAmelia

boughtforherlastyear.Theywerereallynice.She

switchedoffthelightsandgotundercovers.

"Lord,pleaseprotectTsonawhereversheisand

LordletmysisterAmeliabehappywithherbabhas

well.LetmamastopbeingangryatherandLord

thankyouformylife.Ijustwanttogetthoseprizes

duringprizegiving.Amen."

Sheclosedhereyesandcoveredherselfwiththw

blankets.Itwaswintertimeanditwassodark

outside.Tsonawasn'tevenback,howwasTsona

goingtoexplainthistotheirmother?

Inthesamevillage,Tsonasatinthehutthatwas

candlelitasshepulledthefleececlosertoherbody.

Maybethiswasamistake.Moikagiwasgoingto

varsityyeahbutshewasn'tevensureifhewasgoing



tomakeitthereatvarsity.Moikagiwalkedinand

smiled.

"Areyouwarm enough?Iwasn'tsureyouwereeven

goingtocome.Iusedtothinkyouarenotmytype."

"Withthistypething,onehastoseeandIdon'teven

knowmytype.Yousaidyouaregoingtodowhich

coursenerra?"Sheaskedashesatnexttoher.It

waskindaawkwardforMoikagi.Neverhadagirl

overbeforeandshewasaverybeautifulgirl.Talked

toomuchbutstillaverybeautifulgirl.Hewasn't

goingtohavesexwithheroranything,justtalkthe

nightawaysinceshesaidshecouldspendthenight

whenhehadbeenthinkingofwalkingherhome

before8pm.

"Mechatronics.KeengineeringkoBIUST."

Shenoddedbutthenlookedathim.

"MarketwaEngineeringissaturatedthoughMo,how

areyougoingtofindajobwhenonFacebookwe

alwaysseegraduatesfrom bo2016lookingforjobs

andwearehere."

Moikagismiled.Smarttoo.



"Thethingositdepends.IfIdon'tgetajob,I'llhave

tostartmyownthing."

"Howsurearewethatit'sgonnawork?"

"Don'tbetoonegative.Whichcoursewillyoube

doing?"

"BschonoursinBacheloerofIntelligenceandData

Analytics.."

Moikagipasued.

"BIDA?"

"Yes.That'stheone."

"Itseemsnice,youlikecomputers?"

"Awholelot,eventhoughIneverhadcomputers

from homebuttheschoolcomputerswerenotthat

bad."Moikagilaughedandshesmiled.

"Akereyoucomouterstudiesstudentsalwayshad

accesstotheschoolcomputers,itwasanunfair

advantage."

"Noitwasnot."

"Itwas."



"Not."

"Was..."

"OkayfineitwasandI'm sorry."Shesaidasshe

laughedandhejustlookedather.Theylockedeyes

andheheldherchin.Shewassuchabeautifulgirl,

nodoubtaboutit.Tsonabrokethestareandjust

smiled.Herlastschoolexsaidshewasabadkisser

andleftherbecauseofthat.Moikagismiledashe

startedanewtopictodiscussandTsonaanswered

morethanwillingly.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

ThatsamelatenightasKingsleyheldasleeping



Ameliainhisarms,hiseyelidsfluttered.Hewas

fightingsleepsobadasheyawned.Heneeded

coffee,caffeinejustsohecangoworkbutdamnhe

wastired.Hedidn'twanttowakeherinthemiddle

ofthenightallsweatyandclammyfrom abad

dream.Hekissedherforeheadandfinallyclosedhis

eyes.Hisfatiguemanifestingitselfasthesleephe

didn'tknowheneededwithhisgirlfriendinhisarms.

Itwasonlytenminuteslaterthatacabstoppedin

frontofthehouseandaladyinallblackpaidthecab

driver.Shewasgoingtocallanothercabafterthis

one.

"Thankyou."Thecabdriveawayandshesmiledas

sheopenedherbagtotakeoutthekeys.

"Okay,let'sdothis."

*

*

It'sshort.Iknow.Yesterday'sinsert.
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AtKingsley'shouse

Shelookedatthelockthatshewasveryfamiliar

withthesepastfewmonths.Whofiresherforno

reason?Shedidnothingwrongandthismanpaida

lottoupkeephishouse.Nooneinthisdayandera

wouldpayameremaid3k.Especiallysincethere

werenokidsoranything.Shetookoutthekeyto

unlockthesmallgateshewasusedtoentering.It

unlocked.Nowshehadacopyofherownkeysso

shewasheretotestitallout.Shesteppedinsidethe

yardandthesecurityalarmsstartedringing.What?

Sheusedtoenterherewithnosecurityalarms.

Kingsleywokeupabruptlytothesecurityalarms

goingberserk.Wasthereapoweroutingwhilethey

fellasleep.HelookedatAmeliawhowasstillasleep

andhesteppedoutofthebedroom.



Outside,Hoperantothesmallgatethatwasslightly

openandshesteppedoutbeforeKingsleycould.

Shelockeditandrantothenearestbushes.

Kingselyopenedthedoorandlookedaround.There

wasnoonehereanditdidn'tlookliketherewasa

powershortage.Hewillcheckwithhiscamerasin

themorningtoseeiftherewasanytrespassing.He

yawnedashewalkedbacktothehouse.Helocked

thedooranddecidedtoswitchonthesecurityinside

thehouse.Anymovementintheloungeandkitchen

willbedetectedandthealarmswillring,notifyinghis

securitycompany.Hdwalkedtothebedroom andhe

lookedatthesleepingwomaninhisbed.Heatleast

hastogetbetterforWarona.Hecouldn'timagine

anyonemolestinghisbabygirlifitsohappensthat

him andhermotherweretonotbethere.Hehadto

giveherthechildhoodheneverhadgrowingup.A

safe,stablehealthychildhood.Waronadeservedall

thatandmoreandhermotherdeservedtorest.He

joinedherinbedandpulledhertohim asshe

releasedhersighsandsnuggledcloser.Herbody

instinctivelyknowingwhoitwas.



***

Thefollowingmorning

AtMoikagi'shut

Tsonawaswokenupbyherbladder.Sheneededto

releasesostoodupfrom themattressandquickly

pushedthedooropen.Shesawthepitlatrinetoilet

andwalkedtheretorelieveherbladder.Shewalked

outofthepitlatrineminuteslaterandlookedforthe

tapsoshecouldwashherhands.ShesawMoikagi

stepoutofthehut.

"Goodmorning."Hesaidasthewintersun

accompaniedbyit'svoldwindshither.Shelookedat

him ashewalkedtowardsher.

"Morning."

"Howwasyoursleep?"



"Itwasgood.Reallygood.Thankyou."

"Gladtohearthat.ShouldIwalkyouhome?"

"Iwouldlovethat."Shelookedatherfeetandhe

lookedatherfeetandtheybothlaughed.

"Youshouldwearyourshoes."

"Ofcourse."Hewalkedwithhertothehutwhereshe

pickedherjacketandslideherfeetintihershoes.

Sheranherhandsthroughherbraidsandshesmiled

ashepickedhisjacketandtheywalkedoutofths

house.OnthewaytheystartedtalkingandTsona

couldn'thelpbutsmile.Maybesheshouldgivehim a

chance.Justmaybe.

Thetwoyoungsterswalkedtothestreetwhere

Tsonastaysandjustastheywereafewhouseaway,

Tsonafrowned.

"Flip!"

"What?"Tsona'sheartstartedbeatingslowlyasshe

stoppedwalking.Hermindgoinghaywireandher

thoughtsallfuzzy.Hermotherwashome.She



startedbreathinginslowbreaths.Hermotherwas

home.Sjewashome.

Shewassupposedtocomebacktodayafternoon

andshewashome.

"OhMyGod!"Moikagiheldhershouldersasshe

breathedinandout,heartbeatstartingtogowild

andasuddenheadachestarting.

"Charlotteyou'rescaringmenow."Tsonafeltaweird

sensationinherstomach.

"Charlotte?"Sheclosedhereyes.Shewasscrewed

forsure.

"Mama,Moikagimamaishome.I'm screwed."

Moikagistaredaheadassheswallowed.Hecanonly

imaginethetroubleshewasgoingtobein.Tsona

closedhereyes.Hecalledherwithherofficialbirth

certificatenames.Shedidn'tevenlikethatnameand

preferredhernicknameTsonaoverthename

Charlotte.Sheforceddeepbreaths.

"Youneedtogo.OhGod!"Moikagicouldhearthe

panicinhervoiceasshecoveredhermouth.



"Areyousure?"

"Yeah."

Hehuggedherandranawaywhileshewalked

forward.Hermotherwassweepinvtheyardandshe

couldliterallyfeelherheartbeatingoutofherrib

cage.Shewassurprisedherheartwasstillinside

becauseshewisheditwouldstopandshecoulddie

hereandnow.

MaAmelialookedthroughthedustasshesaw

someonewholookedalotlikeTsonacomewalking

towardstheyard.ThegateopenedandTsonatook

slowstepsashermotherplacedthetraditional

broom downandheldherwaist.

"Tsona?Kewena?"(Tsona?It'syou?)

Tsona'swordsstuckinhermouthandhertongue

feltheavyasleadandshenoddedtimidly.Ma

Amelialookedatherdaughter.Itwasjustaround

7am andifTsonaisjustarrivingshedidn'tstayat

home.



"Heewenaotswakae?"(whereareyoufrom?)

Hermother'svoiceraisedapitchandsheswallowed.

Wordsfailingherandshetookastepback.

"Charlotte?"

"M-ma?"hervoiceshookliketheleavesdidona

windydayanditwasmoreofawhispertoo.Ma

Ameliashookherhead.

"Getinsidethehouse."

"Eemma."Tsonaranintiherhouseandshetouched

hercheeks.Shewascryingalready?Shewalkedto

theirbedroom andfoundLolastillasleep.Tsona

closedhereyes.Sheshouldtakeabathandsleep.

Didhermotherlethergojustlikethat?Shetookher

toiletrybagtothebathroom andopenedthetapas

thewarm waterfilledthebathtub.

Meanwhileoutside,MaAmeliacouldn'tbelieveit.

Tsonawasonly17.Justamere17yearold.This

wasunacceptable.Shestoppedsweepingand

walkedtothebackyardwhereshelookedatthe



branchesifthe'peperebomo'tree.Thebranches

wereveryflexibleandlong.Shecutoneout,ignoring

thesmellassheremovedtheleavesandlookedat

thethinlongstick.Sheshookherheadasshe

walkedinsidethehouseandsheheardthewater

splashinginthebathroom.Shewasoutandnowshe

wasbathing?Thislittlegirlwasshockingher.

Sheopenedthebathroom doorandTsona'seyes

widenedasshelookedatthestick,herbodywas

wetfrom thewaterandthestickwaslong.Hereyes

pleadedwithhermother.

"Mama.Itwillneverhappenagain."

"WantlwaelawaitseTsona."(youaredisrespecting

meTsona.)

HermotherwalkedcloserandTsonahadnowhere

tohide.Shewasnakedandwetandhermotherhad

astickinherhand.Hermotherraisedherhandwith

thestickandshebroughtitdownherbackandshe

screamed.

"Mamaweee!!!Sorrryyy!"Shewasalreadyscreaming



andhermotherjustforcefullytookherhandforcing

heroutofthewaterassheborughtthestickdown

onherwetbody

"BannaTsona!Ongwana!"(MenTsona!Youare

child!)Whenshewasoutofthewater,hermother

repeatedlylashedherbodyasshecriedoutforhelp.

Hermotherdidn'tstopasshebeatthehelloutofher

andshewasstillcryingandapologising.Thestick

landedonherback,alloverherthighsandlegs.

"Gotswahaontlelampagaobonaodirajaana.O

ngwanaTsona!ngwana!"

"E-eeemmmaaaa."Shecriedoutassheeas

continuallywhipped.Thelashedendedonherbutt

too.Hermotherjustbeathernaked.

"Gotswamoririkotlasedoesn'tmakeyouawoman.

OngwanaTsona.Ngwana!!!!"

"Eemma!"Shecriedout.

.

.

.
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AtMmaAmelia'shouse

MmaAmeliawalkedoutofthebathroom leavinga

weepingTsonaonthefloor.Tsonafeltherbody

achealloverandshecouldn'tmovefrom whereshe

wassitting.Shedidn'tevenwanttoseethestripes

onherbody.Teafsrolleddownhercheeksatthat

beatingshejustgot.Shecouldn'thelpbutcrysome

moreinthebathroom.

Inthebedroom,LolaheardTsonacrying,shewas

wokenupbyheroldetsistercryingandscreaming.

Theirmotherprobablycaughtherorsomething.She

closedhereyesasTsona'sheartwrenchingsobs

gottoher.Shejustpickedapillowandcoveredher

facebutitwasofnousebecauseshecouldstill



hearTsonacrying.

"Yoh!"

Wasshegoingtolistentothisforthenextfew

minutes?MaAmeliapickedhertraditionalbroom

andwalkedinsidethehouse.Shedidn'twantany

storiesnow,maybehadshestoppedAmeliafrom

datingthatTheroboythenmaybeshewouldn'thave

datedatallandshewouldn'tbepregnantrightnow

aswespeak.AndnowTsonahasstartedbutshe

hasn'tleftforvarsityasofyet.

MaAmeliaplacedthebroom inthekitchenbefore

shewenttothebathroom whereTsonawasstillon

thewetfloor,crying.

"Hey,sutlhasutlha!"(Wipethoseaway.)

Tsonaquicklywipedhertearsawayasmoretears

rolleddownhercheeksandshewipedthem away.

"Westillhavetotalk,gogetdressedwena.."

"G-gobotlhoko."(it'spainful)shecriedoutandher

motherreallydidn'tcareaboutthat.

"Youbroughtthatuponyourself.IfIfindyouherein



thenexttenminutes,you'regettinganotherbeating."

ShewalkedoutandTsonacriedoutasshecrawled

tothebathtubandheldontoitsothatshecanstand.

Shesworeeverypartofherbodyachedanditwas

gettingworse.Sheforcedherselfuponherfeetand

shebitdownherlipsohardasshepickedhertowel

from thetopofthetoiletseat.Shecoveredherself

withitandstartedwalkingtowardsthedooras

slowlyasshecanjustsoshecannotcausemore

distresstoherbody.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Kingsatinfrontofthedeskcomputerashe

watchedthefootagefrom lastnight.Ameliawasstill

asleepandhedidn'twanttowakeher.Shedidnot

hearathinglastnight.Thelasfthingheneedsisher

thinkinghishouseisunsafewhenitperfectlywas.

Herewatchedtheclipofthesmallgatebeing



openedandofthealarmsringingbeforetheperson

ranoutsideandclosedthegate.Onlyoneperson

recentlyhadaccesstothegagekeysandthehouse

keys.Hewatchedtheblackfigureleave.Thefigure

lookedfemaleaswell.

"CanitbeHope?"Heaskedhimself.Whatwasher

agendaforcominghereifitwashere?Hewillcall

herandalsoaskthesecurityteam tochangethe

locksandupthesecuritylevelofhisplace.Right

now,heshouldlookforahelper,onethatwillhelp

oncethebabyhasarrived.

Inthebedroom,Ameliawokeupallaloneandshe

closedhereyes.Shehopedshewasgoingtowake

upinhisarmsbutshewilltakethis.Shegotupfrom

thebedandwalkedtothebathroom torelieve

herself.

***

AtThero'sparents



Therowasn'tsureifheshouldkeepthenewsof

Amelia'spregnancytohimself.Andifhetellsthem,

Kingsleywillhatehim moreifhetoldthem andit

wasnoneofhisbusiness.Hewasn'taboutto

meddleonbusinessthatwasnothis.Lisbethnever

showedupforthelatelunchhesuggested,shewas

probablybusyandheletherbe.

Theyareco-parentingreallywellsohewasn'tgoing

toruinthatno.Itwastimetosorthislifeandfirst

thing'sfirstwastoletAmeliabe.Itwasahard

lesson,hewasgoingtocherishthenextwomanhe

lovesandshowherhowserioushewaswithher.He

mightbeyoungbutyearsflybyandhewouldneeda

wifeandhavemorekidsinfuture.Timetogethis

prioritiesright.

MeanwhileintheloungeVictoriasatdownasshe

hadhermorningtea.Itstillhasn'tsunkeninthather

youngersistermolestedKingsley.Gomolemowas

thesweetestpersonsheknewandshewasn'tlike



that.Notatall.Hermindwanderedtoyearsback

whenRosawaspregnantwithKingsley.

*yearsback*

RosarubbedhergrowingbabybumpasToricame

backwithtea.

"Thankyousomuch.Sowhatdoyouthink?"

"Ithinkit'sagreatidea."

"Thankyou.WhenareyouandTwotwotryingfora

baby?"Toriburstintolaughter.Therewasabsolutely

nowayRosawasgoingtopronounceherhusband's

nameproperlywasthere?

"Ihaveacceptedthemerefactthatyoucallmy

husbandTwotwoandit'sjustsofunnyRosa.."

RosashruggedandlookedatTori.

"Hhm?Youwouldmakeacutebaby."Victoriahated

thisbabytopic.Everytimeitwasbroughtupandshe

hadtosaysoon.Herhusbandwasreluctantandshe



wassurehewasdebatingwithhimselfwhetherto

haveababywithawomanlikeherwhodidn'teven

haveadegreetohername.

"SoonRosa.Haveyouthoughtofnames?"

"Mmhmm..myhusbandwantedtogivehim a

setshwananame."

"SetswanaRosa."

"ThatTori.Isaidno,IwantsomethingIcan

pronounceandIthoughtKingsleywasperfect.He

canbecalledKingforshort.Iloveit."

"Doeshehaveasecondname?"

"Iwanthim to,notsure.MaybeGris.."

"What'sthat?Chris?"

Rosashookherhead.

"It'sGreyinSpanish.Amorwon'tbehappyaboutthat

causeIrefusedasetshwananame...yikes.I'llsee

whattodoaboutit."

Torismiled.Rosawasn'teventhatintoherself,she

wasquirkyandweirdwithhercurlyfrizzledhairand



thosegreeneyesofhersthatglitteredlikeemeralds.

PeopleinBobononghadbeensurprisedatseeing

herintheirvillage.Hergreeneyesmadeherstand

outinthecrowd.

"Ihopeyouhavealittleonesoonsothattheyplay

togetherandgrowuptogethersí?"Shesaidand

VictoriajustnoddedandRosawentofflikeabirdas

shetalkedwithher.

*presentmoment*

Victoriashookoffthememory.Don'tthinkaboutit,

Kingsleywasnotthatimportantandhewasnot

evenherson.HeronlysonwasThero.JustThero

andhewasheronlyconcern.Whateverthat

happenedtoKingsleywasonhim,hisgrandmother

couldhavetakenthefavouritegrandsonandstayed

withhim.Shedidn'teventhankhim afterallshedid

raisinghim andthemorehegrewupthemorehe

annoyedher.Sherolledhereyes.Ifhewasmolested

thenwhydidn'thespeakup?Thero'schildishbrain



wasprobablymakingupscenariosthatwereso

unnecessary.

***

AtHope'shouse

Hope'sphonerangandshepickeduptheprivate

number.

"Hope,hello?"

"Hello."Herheartskippedabeat.

"MrCarter."

"Hey,thereareafewthingsIneedtofinalisebeforeI

letyouoffwork."Shefrowned.Shethoughtitwasall.

Ordidhercharmsworkonhim andhewantedto

changehismind.

"Okaysir."

"CanIseeyouMondaymorning?Atmyoffice?"



"Idon'tknowwherethatis."

"Willsendthedirections."Hehungupandshe

puncheftheair.Yes.Sohedidn'tseeherandher

charmsworked.Shedidn'tevenneedthekeysand

sherealisedthatgettinginatnightwasn'tgoingto

work.Notatall.Sosneakinginwasnotanoption

anditwasstupidofhertosneakintohishouse.

Herphonerang.

"Hello?"

"Hello,it'sme.I'm donewithmyexams,canIcome

theretillIgohome?"

"Kgosiwhy?"

"Ihadafightwithmom andwesaidhorriblewords

toeachother.EverythingiafallingapartauntHope.

Mybeatfriendfoundanewbestfriendandsheis

pregnant.Mom saysIam beingaspoiltbratandjust

-mylifeisfallingapartandmyboyfriend?Heis

cheatingonmebecauseIwasn'treadytohavesex

withhim."SheburstintotearsandHopecouldhear

from hervoicethatshewashurt.



"Okay.Andlettheboybe,youwillfindamanwho

willloveandappreciateyouforwhoyouare.."

"I-andtothinkIwantedto-uhm thankyou.I'llcome

over."ShehungupandHopesatdownonthechair.

AtKingsley'shouse

KingsleyfoundAmeliapressingherphoneandhe

satnexttoher.

"Goodmorning.Ihavebeenlookinguptherapists

online.Isitokaywithyou?"

"Yesprincesa.That'sokay."

"Alright."Therewassilenceandheheldherhand

andkissedit.Ameliasmiledinhisdirectionandkept

onlookingfortherapists.

.

.



.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley’shouse

Ameliastooduponherfeet,holdingontothe

bedsidetable.Shetouchedthetablelookingforher

casetotakeoutherglasses.Hereyesightwas

gettingworseandshewasreallygettingworried.It

seemedtobemorethannotseeinganymorebutshe

hadn’tvoicedoutherconcernstoGreyasofyet.She

didn’twanttoworryhim aboutanythingatthisexact

moment.Hewasreallytrying.Sheopenedthecase

andtookouttheglasses.Everythinglookedbetter

now.Shewalkedtothebathroom andshelookedat

herreflectioninthemirror.Twomonthsofpeace

andwholeworrieddaddytobe.Shetouchedher

tummy.

“HeyWarona,mommyreportingagain.Daddywent



toworkandIhaveschoolnextweekbuthavebeen

excusedforamonthandahalf.Don’tyouwantto

popoutnowsweetie?I’m readyandthedoctoris

happywithyourgrowthnana.”Shesmiledasher

babykickedandshesatonthetoiletseat,legs

spreadandbothhandsaroundhertummy.

“Iam sureyouwilllovewhatmommyanddaddydid

foryoumybaby.Webothloveyouandworkingon

ourselvestogiveyoutheverybest.Especiallydaddy.

DoyouknowdaddyalreadycallsyouLia?Iam so

jealouswaitseWarona?”Shelaughedaloneandshe

heardherphoneringinginthebedroom.Sheforced

herselftostandonherfeetandwalkedtothe

bedroom.Itstoppedringingforasecondbeforeit

rangagainandshelookedatthecallerID.

“Babyhello.”

“Morningprincess.Didyoueat?Didthehelpershow

up?”

“IjustwokeupandIam notsure.Ididn’thearthe

intercom ringandIhaven’teatenanything.Ifeelso

heavyGrey,can’tyourbabypopoutalready?”She



heardhisheartwarminglaughterattheotherendof

thelineandshesmiled.

“Wehaveamonthtogobaby.”

“Iam tiredGrey,Iam soheavyandsheisalways

sittingonmybladderthisone.”

“Ifitmakesyoufeelbetter,I’llbehomearound

lunchtime..”

“Ifeelsomuchbetter.”

“AndI’llgiveyouthatfootmassagealongwithafull

bodymassageokay?”

“Iwouldactuallylovethatmylove.Iloveyoubabe.I

havetotakeabathnow.”

“Okayprincess.Teamo.”Hehungupandshewas

abouttoplacethephonedownwhenitstarted

ringinginherhand.Yaya.Sheansweredthecall.

“HelloYaya.”

“Mommytobe.Hi.Iwanttotakeyououttoday.Be

readybefore10am mommytobe.Iam not

negotiating.Pleaseandthanks.”Yayahungupand

Amelialookedatthephoneandshesatinthebed.



Shehadtogetready?Forwhat?Shehadclothes,

clothessheneverworebecauseshedidn’taskGrey

tobuythem butthathardheadedmandidbuythem

andshejustlettheclothesbeinthewardrobe.He

alreadyspentalotofmoneyonbuyingbabythings

from thecottotheclothestothediapersandbaby

bottles.Heevenboughtherabreastpump.Warona

hadeverythingsheneededandmore.

***

AtMaAmelia’shouse

MaAmelialookedatTsonawhohasbeenbehaving

eversincethatbeating.Sheonlyspokewhenspoken

toandshewasalwayssilent.Shewasjust

reprimandingherandshejustswitchedoff.

“Doyouhaveeverythingyouneed?”

“Eemma.Excuseme.”Tsonastoodupandheaded

tothebedroom andMaAmeliasighed.Tsonasat



downonthebedandsheinsertedherothersim card

andwaitedforherphonetorestart.Sheputinher

PINSbeforethephonerestarted.Sheclosedher

eyesandsheshelookedatherarm thatstillhad

thosefaintmarksfrom thebeating,someofthe

stripesneverwentdownanddisappeared.She

shouldprobablywearacardiganoverthatjustto

hidethem.Herphonerestartedandshewenttoher

contactlist.ShepressedonAmelia’snumberand

shecalledherwiththesim cardshedidn’tknow.The

phonerangforafewminutesbeforeitwas

answered.

“Hello?”Tsonaclosedhereyes.Ameliahatesherfor

whatshesaid.Sheprobablyhatesher.

“Hello?Whoisthis?”

“Uhm Ameliadon’thangup.”Hervoicepleadedand

therewassilenceattheendoftheline.

“Tsona?”

“Eemma.It’sme….”

“Buakaspetimma.”(makeitfast)



“Iwouldliketoapologiseformybehaviourand

everythingIsaid.IwaswrongtocallyouthatandI

am sosorryAmelia.”

“Sure.”Shewilltakethat.

“Iwasoutofline.”

“Mmmhhmm…isthatall?”

“Ee.”

“Sharpo.”AmeliahungupandTsonalookedatthe

phonescreen.ShesentMoikagiatextmessageand

sheplacedherphonedown.Sheleftitinthe

bedroom assheheadedtothesittingroom where

hermom wasalreadyholdingherbag.

“Iam goingtoseeyouraunt,I’llbeback.”

“Eemma.”

HermotherwalkedoutandTsonaheldthetvremote

andsheswitchedchannels.

***

AtKaone’splace



MaAmeliaarrivedandshefoundhersistersittingon

achairintheveranda.Kaoneremovedhershades

andsmiledlookingathersister.Itwasalmost

Springanditwasgettingwarmer.

“Hello.Sitdown.”

“Hey.”

MaAmeliasatdownandKaoneofferedherthejuice

andbiscuitsthatwereonthesmalltableinfrontof

them.

“Thankyou.”

“HubbytookthekidsoutjustsoIcanrest.Isn’the

amazing?”KaonegushedandMaAmelianodded.

“AnddidItellyouthatTlotloisabouttograduate.

KanaheisalmostanengineerandIswearDebswana

isgoingtohirehim mma.Thatchildisahard

worker.”

“Heishey…”

“Mmhmm…notsureifhehasagirlfriendbutIam

surehewillmeetafellowengineerthereatworkif



hehasn’tmetoneinCanada.Otherkidsmakingtheir

parentsandrelativesproudwithcleanrecord

sheets.”MaAmeliaforcedasmile.Wasthatadigat

Amelia?

“Anyway,noonehasevershoweduptopay

damages?Kanamothooresenyeditsengwana

kana.”(thispersonruinedourchild)

“Kaone?”

“Ma?”

“Ifoneofyourdaughtersweretofallpregnantwhat

wouldyoudo?”

Kaonelaugheditoffasshetookasipofherjuice.

“Mydaughterwon’tfallpregnant,thetalkisvery

importantandifneedbeImightaskthem totake

contraceptives.Ifithappensthattheydofall

pregnant,Imightbeangrybutkebongwanake,so

I’llbewiththem everystepoftheway.”MaAmelia

nodded.Shehasbeenlisteningtohersisterallthis

timeandbashedherowndaughteralongwithher

sisterwhowoulddoanythingforherchildren.She

wasafoolalright.Shewasstupidandherdaughter



hatedherrightnow.

“Anyway,whodidyousaymadeAmeliapregnant?

Younevermentionedthenamejustthathecan

affordtopayexpensiveprivatehospitalbills.”

“Kingsley..”

Kaonefrowned.Kingsley?Sheheardofthatname

before.Shewasn’tsurewherebutsheheardofit

before.Shewassureshedid.

“Kingsley?Emapele..”(wait)Shetriedtothinkbut

sheheardofthename.Itrungloudbellsinhermind

butsheforgotwhere.

“Iheardofthenamesomewherejustnotsure.

AnywaythisKingsleyshouldsendhisfamilytopay

damages,Ameliahasschoolandsheshouldbea

nurse.HowmuchdidAmeliagetlastsemester?It

wouldbesuchapityifshefailedanddiscontinued

kanaUBdoesn’tplaywhenitcomestoacademics

mma.”

“Youcanaskheryourself.We’redamageseverpaid

foryourchildren?”Kaonefrowned.



“WearetalkingaboutAmelia,notmehere.”

“Butwe’retheyeverpaid?”Kaonelookedintoher

drink.

“No..”

“Thankyou.StopwantingAmelia’sdamagestobe

paidifyoursweren’tpaidandthechildrenyouhave

arenotyourhusband’schildren.Gologangwanakeo

tswehelamogoene.”(leavemychildalone.)

“Iwasjusttryingtohelp.”

“SheisokayandIam sureshedoesn’tneedyour

helpKaone.”

“Iyoo.Okay.Verysoonshewillbebringinganother

childforyo-“

“Okay.It’sherdecisiontodoso.LesagobuaBo

maswekaAmeliaasifshedidn’thelpraiseyour

children.Shehasneverbeenrudeorungratefulto

youbutyouwanttobringherdown.Tswahelamo

goenemma.Ifyouwantherdamages,tellyourbaby

daddytopaydamagesforhistwochildrenandwe

willtalkaboutAmelia’sdamages.”



Kaoneshutupandshedrankherjuice.

“IthinkIam comingdownwithaheadacheandI

needtorest.”

MaAmeliastoodupandsaidbye.Shewalkedtothe

gateandKaonelookedatherbiscuitsonthetable.

Hersistersuddenlyswitchedtheconversationand

startedtalkingaboutherlifenotherdaughter’s

failureanddisappointment.Sherolledhereyes.Who

wasKingsley?Thenamewassofamiliartoherand

shehadtoknowit.Shewaspositivesheknewthe

name.

***

AtKingsley’sOffice

HeplacedhissignatureattheendofhisrevisedWill.

Hehadthoughthewasgoingtoendupbeingalone

somostofhispropertiesweretobeturnedinto



orphanagesbutnowhechangedthatagain.His

smallfamilywasgettingeverything,AliaandWarona

deservedonlythebestandhewasgoingtogive

them thebest.Hisphonerangandhelookedatthe

screenashisdoctor’snameflashed.Hewas

dreadingthiscallwitheverythinginhim.

“Hello?”

“HiMrCarter.Igotyourresultsback.”Kingsley

closedhiseyesashedigestedwhatthatmeant.

“Okay.”

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley’sOffice

Heranhishandsthroughhishair,notcaringabout

ruininghisslickedbackhair.

“Goodnewsorbadnews?”

“Ithinkyoushouldcomefindoutforyourself.”His

doctorrepliedandKingsley’sheartstartedtothudin

hischest.Whenhewentthereforhisnormal

checkupshewasusuallygiventhegreenlightover

thephoneanditwasusuallynothinglikethisinany

way.Hewasstartingtothinktheremightbe

somethingwrongwithhim.Thoseheadachesmight

havebeenit?Butheadachesarenormalespecially

withsomeonewhohadstoppedtakingcaffeine

becausethedoctorsaidheshouldlowerhisintake

anditwasprobablysomewithdrawalsymptoms.



“Okay.I’llbethere.”Hehungupandhisphonerang

again.Helookedatthescreenandpickeditup.

“Heyprincess.”

“Hi.Iam meetingYayatodayandIwasjustletting

youknowlove.”

“Areyoucomfortablewithgoingout?ShouldIcall

foracabtopickyouup?”

Ameliasmiledattheotherend,therewasnoone

consideratelikeherbabydaddy.

“Yayasaysshehasthatsortedout.”

“Okayprincess.Didyoueatthough?”

“Eerra.Iate,tookabathandIam waitingforYaya.”

“Okayamor.Massageslaterright?”Shelaughedand

nodded.Theyusedthetimetheyspenttogetherto

talkaboutwhathappenedI.Theirweeklytherapy

sessions.Shehaddiscoveredalotmoreabouthim

andheunderstoodhermore.Coupletherapywas

workingandnowhesleptontimeandforthefirst

twoweeksshewouldwakeuptofindhim still

awakeandstaringattheceiling.



Itwasn’tuntilherevealedhisreasonsandAmelia

wouldspendthattimetalkingtohim orthem

comingupwithweirdbedtimestoriestheywere

goingtotellWaronatilltheyfellasleep.Hewould

wakeupbecauseofanightmareandshewouldbe

theretocalm him downortalkhim outofit,assure

him itwasjustadream andeverythingthat

happenedwasjustthepast,itdidn’thavetohurthim

nowunlesshegaveitpowertohurthim.

“Massageslater.Iloveyouokayandwouldn’ttrade

theworldforyou.Byebye.”Shehungupandhe

lookedatthephonewithasmilebutthesmile

disappearedashethoughtofhisloomingdoctor’s

appointment.Helookedatthepicturehehadprinted

ofAmeliathatwasonhisdesk,didsheknowshe

hadabeautifulsmile?Helaughedrememberingthe

timeheliterallyranoutofGamebecauseofthis

Rihannalookalikethatwasnowhisbabymamaand

theonlypersonwhohadapieceofhisheart.She

wasbeautifulinsideandout.Toopureandstillhis

innocentprincess.Onewhohadthegutstowanther

virginitytakeninasexclubwhileshedidn’teven



knowhim thatdeepenough.Heleanedbackinhis

deskandherubbedhissmoothjaw,maybehecan

catchherathomebeforesheleaves.Hewasstill

goingtoleaveanywayplushehadadoctortosee.

Hegrabbedhisjacket,phoneandbagashechecked

hispocketsforhiscarkeys,hedidn’tforgetanything

here.

***

AtKingsley’shouse

Ameliaslowlyturnedaroundasshelookedatthe

blackdress.Itlookedniceonherandnowshe

neededadenim jacketoracardigantohideher

arms,shehasn’tgottenoverthefactthatshe

doesn’tneedtohideherbodyinpublic.Her

boyfriendwaspatientwithherandheunderstood

whyshewasusuallycoveredupinpublic.Sheslid

herfeetinhersandalsandshepickedherphoneand

smallbagfrom thebed.Wassheokayorsheshould



wearamuchbrightercolour?Thiscolourfeltgloomy

butshelookedsogood.Beforeshecouldeven

changehermindsheheardthecarhorn.Yayaknows

howtofollowdirections,sheturnedtolookather

buttthatwasgrowingorwasitthebabyfat?She

walkedoutofthebedroom andshelookedaround

thehouse.Maybesheshouldn’tgobutshedidn’t

wanttocancelonYaya.Shewasbeingparanoid.

Thecarhornsoundedagainandshewalkedtothe

maindoor.Sheremovedthekeysandsteppedout

asshelockedthedoor.Thissetofkeyshadkeysfor

thesmallgate.ShethankedGreyforthat.

Speakingofkeys,shewasright.HopewantedGrey

andthefactthatshetriedtobreakinherethough

shewasfiredwasjusttolowfora31yearold

woman.EvenAmeliaherselfwasn’ttoodesperateto

dothat.HopewascrazyandGreydidgoodfiringher,

whatifHopewasgoingtobeadangertoherand

herbaby?

Sheopenedthesmallgateandsteppedout,making

suretolockitasthedooropened.Shegotinsidethe

carandshehuggedYaya.



“Hey,youareglowingbytheway,”

“Thankyouandnicetoseeyoutoo.”

“Howareyou?Howisthebabygirldoing?”

“I’m good.Wearegoodandhappy,justwaitingfor

hertopop.”

“Youcertainlydolookreadytopop.”Amelia

chuckledasshepushedherglassesbackandshe

buckledupatthebackasYayadidthesametoo.

“Sowherearewegoing?”AmeliaaskedandYaya

justignoredthatquestionassheenquiredaboutthe

babyandhowAmeliahasbeenpreparingforthe

baby.

***

AtMaAmelia’shouse

ShearrivedandfoundTsonamoppingthesitting

room.



“Tsona?”

“Ma?”MaAmeliasighedandshookherhead.She

shouldtalktoTsonaonceLolaisbackfrom her

Saturdaystudy.Sheshouldalsotrytoreachoutto

Amelia.Evenifshewaseightmonthstoolate,at

leastshewillknowthatshetriedandAmeliais

justifiedinignoringher.

ShewaitedoutsidetillTsonawasfinishedandshe

disappearedintothekitchen,probablyleavingbythe

backdoortospillthedirtywateraway.

***

AtMaCarter’splace

Shelookedatthepicturesshehadofheryoungest

sonandhiswife.RosawassuchanAngelinhuman

form,shealwayswonderedwhyshediedandher

son?Hisdeathwasunexpectedandithadbeentoo

latetosavehim.Sheclosedhereyesasshe



rememberedRosawhowastoostressedtowards

theendofherpregnancy.Maybethat’swhyshe

didn’tsurviveaftergivingbirth.Shehopedthatat

leastRosawouldlivetoseetheirsongrowupbut

shediedaweeklater.OnedaybyGod’sgrace

Kingsleywouldbebackandcometalktothem.They

wouldapologizeifneedbe,justtokeepthisfamily

together.

.

.

.

*

*
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Ontheroad

Kingsley'sphonevibrated.Hepulledoverthenext

stopbeforehecheckedthemessage.Ameliasaid

shealreadyleftwithYaya.Therewenthissurprise

andhewassureshemustbeenjoyingherself.He

shouldprobablychangedirectionandheadtothe

doctor'sofficetoseewhatwasup.Hesentatext

backandleanedbackonthedriver'sseat.He

couldn'thelpbuthinkofhisparentsandwhatledto

theirdeath.Beingraisedupinanabusive

environment,henevergotthechancetoknowwhy

hisparentsdiedandeverything.Hell,hedidn'tknow

ifhewasthebenefactortotheirpropertiesifthey

hadany.Notthatitmatterednowbutthatbigvoid

willalwaysbethere,thathedidn'tknowandhavehis

parents.Itshowedandithurtatthesametime.He



closedhiseyesandplacedhisheadonthesteering

wheel,lettingthoseemotionsthatcameoutof

nowheretosettledownjustsohecandrive.Helet

outasteadybreathandliftedhisheadandstarted

thecaragain,takinghistimeinjliningthemainroad

beforehedroveoff.Ataslowerpacethistime,his

thoughtshauntinghim andhismainfocusnotbeing

ontheroad.

***

AtKaone'shouse

Kaonesatontheverandathinking.Thename

Kingsleywasfamiliar.Toofamiliarforhertoletitgo.

Sheclosedhereyestryingtothinkaboutit.Her

mouthfornedastraightline.

"Kingsley.Kingsley??"Sheopenedhereyes.She

rememberedwhoKingsleywas.Shecouldactually

remember.Kingsley?WasitthesameKingsleyher



sisterwastalkingabout?Thesmattquietonewho

kepttohimself?Wasithim?Theonewhowasthe

youngestinclassandhisparentsnevershowedup

forprizegivingbecausetheyweretoobusythough

hewastheonlyonewhowasgettingmostprizes?

WasitthesameKingsley.

"Kanteneafanakamang?"(whatwashissurname?)

Shegotit.KingsleyCarter.Wasthatthesame

Kingsleyhersisterwastalkingaboutoradifferent

one?ShepickedherphoneupandwenttoFacebook

tosearchhim up.Atthattime,hehadthepotential

ofbeingahotshotifhehadopenedupandtookcare

ofhishair,hestilllookedexoticatthattime.Itwas

mistdefinitelynotthatKingsley.

WherewouldAmeliameethim?Amelia?Thevillage

girlAmelia?

"KingsleyCarter."Shetypedinthesearchbarand

nothingpoppedup.Hewasn'tonFacebook?

EveryonewasonFacebookthesedays.Butshe

wouldn'tblamehim,hewassuchashykidatschool

andhisnosewasinhisbookswhenotherkidswent



toplay.Onlytalkedwhentalkedto.No,itwasn'thim.

Definitelywasn'thim.

Shelookedatheremptyglassandjug,thiswasjust

achillandlazyday.Shebetterrefillherjugandglass

aswellandrelaxtoday.

***

Atthepark

AmeliagaveYayaanawkwardglance.

"Whatarewedoingatapark?"Sheaskedasshe

removedherglassestorubhereyesandshewore

them again.

"RelaxtlhemmaAmelia."Ameliaheldherdressas

shesteppedoutofthehiredcabandshepickedher

bag,placingitonhershoulderandYayasmiled.

"So,haveyouthoughtofaname?"Sheaskedand

Ameliagrinned.



"Wedidandweloveit.Waronababy."

"ThenIcan'twaittomeetWarona,let'sgomommy."

AmeliafollowedYayatotheothersideofthepark

andhersmilefalteredastheygotclosetothesetup.

Shelookedaround.

"Surprisemybaby!"

"Yayayoudidthatforme?"

"Yesmylove.."Yayawalkedcloserandshepicked

thesashandplaceditonAmelia.

"Putthebagdownlove,Ihiredaphotographertoo."

Herjawdropped.

"Youwereseriousaboutthephotographerthing?"

Ameliasaidassheplacedherbagonthesoft

blanketsthatencompassedthepicnic.Itwaspink

andshewaswearingblack,suchacontrast.No

wondershefeltlikesheshouldhaveworn

somethinglighter.

"Andyoudidn'ttellme?"

"Surprisechomi."Ameliagiggled.



Thephotographercameoutofnowherewithhis

cameraandAmelialaughed.

"Youreallyplannedthishey..."

"Ididsisnowallyouhavetodoisstandthere

lookingpretty.He'lltakerandom shotsaswell."

Ameliarubbedhereyes.Shedidn'tevenwear

makeupordoanythingfancy.

"Gakemaswrakere?"(I'm notuglyright?)

"Notatall,babeyouareanaturalbeauty."

"ButifyouhadtoldmethenIwouldhaveboughta

dressandhiredamakeupartist."

"Mxm!"Amelialaughedasthecameraflashed.

***

Attheprivatepractice



Kingselysatinfrontofthedoctormaintaininga

sombreface.

"MrCarter?"

"Yes?"

"WewentthroughourregulartestsandIhavea

question."

Kingselybreathedinandnodded.Thiswasmaking

him moreanxious.

"Doesyoufamilyhaveahistoryofgenetic

diseases?"

Kingsleyfrowned.

"NotthatIknowofbutIam nottoosurebecausemy

parentsarenotalive."

ThedoctorlookedatKingsleyandthetestresultshe

had.

"DoesAmelia'sfamilyhaveahistoryofgenetic

diseases?"

Whatthefuck?Whatwasthedoctorplayingat?

"Idonotknow.Youcouldhavetoldmetobringher



heresoshecananswerthatforherself.Whatis

goingondoctor?"

ThedoctorpushedtwopaperstowardsKingsley

whopickedthem upandhiseyesscannedthewords

printedonthefirstpieceofpaperbeforehelooked

atthesecondpieceofpaper.Hecouldliterallyfeel

hisheartbeatinginhisthroatandwhendiditgo

there?

"Doctor?"

"Thosearewhattheresultsaresaying,ofcoursewe

canconductfurthertestsonyoutwo.."

Kingselyfelttheworldshiftunderhisfeet.

.

.

.
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*YearsAgo*

Rosarubbedherbulgingstomachasshelookedat

herhusband.Hemustbejokingorsomething.

"Rosasaysomething."

"Theremustbeamistakesí?Amoryou'renotdying

onme.Youcan'tbe."Shepleadedwithhim with

tearyeyesassherubbedherstomach.Theywere

goingtobehappywithlittlwKingsley.

"I-Ithedoctorsaidit'stoolatetodoanything."Rosa

shookherhead.No.Shecannotloseherhappy

person,theysaidtilldeathdoesthem apart.Was

thistheinsicknessandinhealthpartoftheirvows?

"Don'tthinklikethat.WecanpraytoGod.Wecanbe

okay.."Yaonemovedcloserandplacedhishands



aroundherstomachandkissedit.

"HeyKing,Iam sosorry."

"Don'tspeaklikethat.Youwillbefine,youwon'tbe

gonewhenheisborn."Yaonesighedandkissedhis

wife'stearsaway.Hewasscaredhimselfabout

whathewastold.Thoselittlethingsthathe

attributedtobeingtiredactuallymeantsomething

more,somethingbeyondhim andtherewasnoway

tostopitnowbecausethesurgerywasriskyandhe

wasprobablygoingtodieundertheknife.

"Rosait'sokay.We'llbeokay."Heplacedherhead

onhischestashewipedhertears.Rosakepttelling

herselftheywillbefinebutshewasn'tstupid,she

mightloseherhusbandwaybeforeherbabyisborn

andKingwillgrowupwithoutafather.Ithurtherand

shesobbedsomemore.Lamentingoverwhatshe

andhersonwillloseinthenearfuture.

*Presentday*



Kingselylookedatthedoctorwholookedathim.

Kingclosedhiseyesandhisjointswentweak.Fuck!

Thiswasnothappeningtohim.Thiswasjustabad

dream right?

"MrCarter?"Thedoctor'schairscratchedagainstthe

tileasheattemptedtomovetoKingsley.

Heusedhisfingertotellthedoctortostaywherehe

was.Hehadtoprocesshisthoughts.This?Itwas

just..fuck!HowdidhebreakthistoAmelia?How

wasitgoingtobe?

"WellwestillhavetimeandwecanbookyouforMRI

scansandeverything..."

Kingsleyopenedhiseyesandlookedatthedoctor.

Hedidn'tunderstandthatthiswasgoingtostress

hisgirlfriendandahfuck!Hewasmeanttobealone

that'sforsurebecausehowlongwasthisgoingto

take?Hehadababyonthewayandsh-

"MrCarter?Areyousureyou'reokay?"Kingsleygave

thedoctoraperplexedlook.Howwasheokayafter

thebombshellthatwasthrownathim.

"Wecandiscussposs-"



"Ineedtothink."Hestooduponhisfeetasheundid

thetighttietobeabletobreath.Thisofficewas

smallandsuffocatinghim.

"Bu-"Hewalkedoutandthedoctorremovedhis

glassesasherubbedhiseyes.Heneededtimeto

getovertheshock.Hedidn'tknowwhytheynever

detectedthisbeforeorwasitbecausethistimehe

didthingsdifferentlyinregardstothetestingand

addedmoretests?Eitherwaytheyfoundoutwhat

theyfoundoutandnowitwasuptoKingsleytotake

thenextstep.

MeanwhileKingsleywalkedoutofthehospital

lookingdown.Hewasalreadybreathinginharsh

breaths.Hetookouthiscarkeysandunlockedhis

car.Heheardthecarunlockandheheldontoitfor

stability.Heforcedhimselftobreathbuthislungs

weren'tcooperatingtoday.Heopenedthecardoor

andthrewhimselfinthecarashetookoithis

asthmapumpfrom thecompartmentandbroughtit

tohismouth.Heclosedhiseyesashischestrose

andfellatarhythm ofit'sown.Hehadtothink



logically,notwithhisemotions.Ifhethoughtwith

hisemotionshowwasAmeliasupposedtothink?

Amelia..fuck!

***

Atthepicnic

Ameliasmiledasshedrankherjuicewhilesheand

Yayawerediscussingorrather,Ameliawasgoing

throughthecountry'shealthsystem.

"Generallymme.."Shepausedtopushherglasses

backbeforesheplacedtheglassdown.

"Ihonestlyseehowsomenursetreatpatientsmma.

Theygiveusgoodnursesabadname."

"SeewhyIdon'tgotothehospitalthatmuch?"

Amelianoddedasshepickedherglassagain.

"Honestly,theattitudeissounnecessarykanaYaya.

Iwasshockedathowonemidwifeignoreda



pregnantwomanwhowasabouttogivebirth.She

wasonherphonescrollingthroughFacebookkana

mma.Waitseee!"

"Totathesearethekindofthingspeopleneverwant

tibelieveunlesstheywentthroughsuch."Amelia

tookasipofherjuiceasshelookedatthefoodon

herplate.Yayawentalloutforherminibabyshower.

Itwasthesweetestgestureandshereally

appreciatedit.

"True.Theygivenursesabadname.Anywaythank

yousomuchfortoday."

"YoudeservehappinessAme,I'llsendthepicturesto

you."

"IguessIhavetodownloadWhatsAppagain..."Yaya

laughed.

"Iforgotthatyouhatesocialmedia."

"It'snotaniceplaceandIlikemypeace."

"ItdependshonestlybutIgetyourpoint.Yourpeace

overeverything."

"Exactly."Yayaatethefruitsonherplateandshe



smiledlookingatAmelia.

"Atoast?"Yayapickedupherjuiceglass.Sincethe

pregnantonewashavingjuice,mightaswell

supporther.

"Tolove,happinessandsuccess."Ameliachirpedin

andraisedherglassasYayaraisedhers.

"Tolove,success,happiness,mroeyearsof

friendshipandmorebabies.."

"Morebabies?What?Noo!"Shelaughedastheir

glasseswerebroughttogetherandtheyclinked.

"Tous."

"Tous."TheydranktheirjuicesandAmeliasmiled

yetagain.Itwashardgohidethatsmileofhers.

.

.

.
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Atthepark

YayapressedherphoneandlookedatAmelia.

"IknowyouhatesocialmediabutcanIpostour

picturestogetheronmyFacebookaccount?"

"Iam sureoneortwopictureswon'thurtright?"

"I'llshowyouwhichpicturesIam goingtopost

okay?"

"Okay.Ireallyenjoyedtoday.Thankyousoao

much."

"Morethanwelcome,youdeservethis.Maybeafter

thiswecangodoalittlebitofshopping."

"Shopping?"

"Ididn'tbuybabygirlanythingandIsavedupjustfor



her,wenaotlai'hustleraakere?"(You'llhustle)

Amelialaughed."NotWaronareplacingme,firstit's

KingsleyreplacingmewithWaronanowyou?Ifeel

verybetrayed."

"Sheisthenewyou,sheisgoingtobecutersowe

don'tneedyou."

"Mxm.Idon'tlikeyouanymoreYaya."Yayalaughed

asshestooduponherfeet.ShehelpedAmelia

standonherfeetandshelookedatthemessage

thatjustreported.Thepeoplewhosetupthepicnic

willbeheretogettheirstuff.

"You'resureyou'refull?"

"Iam,thankyousomuchforthis.Idon'tdeserveyou

waitseYaya?"

"YoudeservemeAmelia.YoudeservemeandI

deserveyou.Don'tcry."

"Iam not."ShesaidlaughingasYayaextendeda

handtohelpherstanduponherfeet.Amelia

stretchedherbodyandrubbedherbabybump.A

monthtogobutatthispoint,anytimewasteatime



andbabyWaronamightdecidetomakean

appearance.Shewasexcited.Theybettergetdone

withthisshoppingsoshecouldgohome-

Ameliapaused.Home.ShecalledKingsley'splace

home?Realisationdawnedonher,homewaswhere

hewasandwherevertheygo,hewillalwaysbe

home.Asmileformedonherlips,shewasalready

missinghim now.Home.Hewashome.Shewasn't

lettinghim gobecausewhereverhewaswashome.

"Ame?"SheturnedtofaceYaya.

"Thepeoplehavearrived,let'sgomylove."Yaya

extendedherhandandtookAmelia'shandinhers.

"Letmepickmybagandphone."Yayadidthatfor

her,tookthesashoffAmeliaandsheheldAmelia's

baginherhandsalongwiththephone.Thetwo

startedwalkingawayfrom thepicnicsceneas

Amaeliamarvelledatherlittlerealisation.Nowshe

couldn'twaittoseehim tonight.

***



AtMaAmelia'shouse

MaAmelialookedatAmelia'snumberwhileshe

contemplatedcallingher.Ameliahatedher,shehad

beensohorribletoherowndaughterandnever

listenedwhenshespoke.Sheclosedhereyesas

shethoughtabouttheirlastcallwhenshesaidshe

hadbeendepressedandunderweight.Alonetear

rolleddownhercheekandshequicklywipeditaway.

Wassheokay?ShecouldvividlyrememberAmelia

saying'her'wasshehavingababygirl?Shesmiled

aloneassheopenedhereyesandlookedatherfirst

born'scontact.Maybelateron,shewasn'tgoingto

stressherlikeshehasdonethepastfewmonths.

Sheshotherselfinthefootandcouldonlyhopeher

sweetdaughtercouldforgivehermistakes.

***



AtKingsley'shouse

Kingsleysatinthedarkstudyashethoughtabout

everything.HisonlyconcernwasAmeliaandRosalia.

Hecouldn'tevenbringhimselftocareabouthimself

whenhehadtwopeople,peoplehelearnedtolove

despitehisflawsthatreallylovedhim back.How

wasthisgoingtoaffectthem?ShouldhetellAmelia

now?Hewasprobablygoingtostressher.He

shouldgobacktothedoctor'sofficeandtheywork

outasolutionbutitwasgoingtobehardtohidehim

gettingtreatmentwhenheliterallyliveswithherin

hishouse.Hehadtoworkhoswayaroundthat.He

closedhiseyesandleanedback.Hedidn'teven

knowhisfamilyhistorynowhewasstuckwithsome

diseaseheinheritedandhowitwasn'tdetected

earlierwasamysterytohim.Willhestillbeableto

donatebloodbecauseAmeliahadararebloodtype

andhewasexactlythatbloodtypeoncehestarts

treatement?Fuck!Everythingwasn'tgoingaccording

toplanandhehatedit.Hehatedthatinsteadof

tryingtolearnhowtotakecareofhissweetbabyhe



wasgoingtobeinandoutoftreatments.Hehated

hisliferightnow.

***

Atthemall

AmeliaandYayawalkedinsidethestoreandthey

headedtothebabysection.

"AmeIlikethiscutepinkromper.Bona.."Yaya

pickeduptheitem ofclothingandbroughtitupto

herchesttoshowAme.

"Waronawouldlooksocutewiththis,I'm taking

this."AmeliachuckledasYayapickedmoreclothes

forherbaby.

Inthesamestore,Kgosiwalkedinandasshe

walkedaround,shecouldhearAmelia'slaughter.

Shewasinthestore?Shehadtriedtocallherbutby

thelooksofit,shehadblockedher.Shewalkedto

thesound,ignoringthemusicthatplayedintheshop.



ShesawAmeliawhowaswearingsomecutepink

glassesandanicedress.Shecouldseethebaby

bump.Shelickedherlipsasshewalkedtowardsher.

"IthinkWaronaisalreadyspoilt."

"Sheshould...."Yayatrailedoffasshesethereyes

onKgosiwhostoodthere.

"Uhm hi.YayaandAmelia."

"Hi.Howareyou?"AmeliaaskedandKgosi

answeredback.YayajustignoredKgosiasshewent

throughmorebabystuff.

"Ame,I'm goingtogetabasket.Wereallyneedone."

"Okau.Don'tbelong."SherepliedbackandYaya

walkedawayasKgosifacedAmelianow.

"Iam sosorryforeverything."

"It'sokay.Imovedpastit."

"Andyoulookbeautiful,youareglowing."

"Thankyou."

"Amelia?"



"Hhmm?"

"Iam reallysorryforbeingtheonetoruinour

friendship."Ameliaforcedasmilethatdidn'tquite

meethereyes.Theirfriendshiphitrockbottom the

momentshewastoldthatshewasimagining

Kingsleybeingherboyfriendandthatshewas

delusional.

"Ithappenedhey.Maybeitwasboundtohappen.

Whoknows."Kgosibroughtherhandstogether.

"Maybeonedaywe'llbefriendsagain."

"MaybebutIdoubtit."Yayacamebackwiththe

basketandAmeliathrewinthebabyclothesinthere.

"Shallwecontinuemommy?"

"Wellofcourse."AmeliaturnedherbackonKgosi

andKgosiwalkedaway.AssoonasKgosiwasout

ofsight,YayalookedatAmelia.

"Whatdidshewant?"

"Shewantedtobefriendsagain."

"Ha.aasozemna.Gaokakewakgwawaboawa

batlagojaseosekgwileng"(Never.Youcannot



wanttotakebackwhatyoudiscarded)

"Ithoughtexactlythesameandbesidesit'slife.The

oneswhohurtyouaretheonesyousworewouldbe

onyoursidetilleternity."

"Withhumansdon'tthinketernity.Everyonechanges

andthat'slife."

"Iguess."Thetwocontinuedbabyshoppingand

Kgosilookedatthem from adistance.Already

replacedanddiscardedlikeausedtissue.Shewas

partlytoblamebutithurtthatAmeliawashappy

withYayabeingherfriendandtheygotalongsowell

too.Shelickedherlipsoncemorebeforeshe

decidedtoleavethestore.Shemightfindwhatshe

wantedatanotherstoresoitisnobiggie.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Itwashourslaterwhenthecabstoppedbythe



house.ShehuggedYaya.

"Ienjoyedtodayandthankyohagainandagain."

"WelcomeandIloveyou."Ameliabrokethehugand

sheopenedthecardoorasshesteppedout.Yaya

handedhertheplasticsandherbag.

"Don'tforgetyourphoneaswell."

"Ohthankyou."

Shegotthephoneandshesmiledasshewalkedto

thegate.ShefrownedseeingKingsley'scar.Hewas

home?Itwasonlyalittleafterthreeandhewas

homeandwhywasn'tthecarparkedinthegarage?

Heusuallycamehomearound5pm andhewould

givehermassagesandsincenowshecouldn'tlike

havesexbecauseshewasalwaystired,heuh-he

alwaysegaveheroralsex.Sheblushedeven

thinkingaboutit.Shepressedtheintercom.Maybe

hewasbusy.Sheplacedtheplasticsdownand

openedherbagtotakeoutthekeys.Sheunlocked

thesmallgateandshepickedtheplasticstowalk

inside.ShewavedatYayawhowasinthecabandit

droveoff.Itwasanicegesturejusttomakesure



shewassafe.Sheclosedthegateandwalked

towardsthehouse.Itwashiscaralrightandwhy

didn'thetellherhewascominghomeearly?

Sheopenedthedoorandshewalkedinsidethe

eerilysilenthouse.Itdidn'tfeelright.Notatall.

Cautiouslyshewalkedtothebedroom whereshe

foundhim asleeponthebed,shirt,shoesandall.

Shequietlyplacedtheplasticsdownandwalkedto

thebedwheresheremovedhisshoesasgentlyas

shecould.Hemovedandshepausedtomakesure

hewasstillasleep.Sheplacedtheshoesdownand

shewalkedovertokisshisforehead.Hishairwas

alreadymessyandshereallylikeditlikethat.His

eyesflutteredopenandshesmiled.

"Hey.Justarrivedback.Youcansleep.Whatdidyou

eat?"Sheaskedhim.Shecantrytowhipup

somethingquickthencomerestherewithhim.

Kingsleyrubbedhiseyes,onemomenthehadbeen

awakeandstewingoverwhathappenedthenexthe

hadfallenasleep.



"Heyprincess.It'sokay.Youmustbetired.I'll-"he

yawnedandshesmiledgently.

"It'sokay.Iwon'tbelong.Youmusthavehadalong

day."Hiseyeslookedintohersandhedidn'twantto

shatterherwithwhatthedoctorsaidabouthis

health.Shedidn'tneedstress.Heforcedasmileas

shekissedhisforehead.

"Restokaybaby."Shewalkedaway.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliawalkedtothekitchenandopenedthefreezer.

Sheshouldfrysomechickenwingsandsomepasta

willdo?Itwasquickanditwon'ttakemuchofher

time.Shetookouttheplasticandplaceditonthe

counter.Sherubbedherbackasshewalkedtothe

pantrytotakeoutthepastaandmaybesheshould

makechakalakaaswell.Yeah.Thatwillbeallfor

todayandfordinnertheymightaswellhavesome

breadandsomethingorwhatvershecraves.

Meanwhileinthebedroom Kingsleyfinallygotoutof

bedandchangedoutofhisclothes,slippinginto

somethingcomfortablebeforeheslidhisfeetinhis

slidesandwalkedoutoftheroom.Hemadehisway

tothekitchenandhefoundheralreadyslavingin

frontofthestove.Hesawthewayherhandsrubbed



herback.Sheshouldberestingandshewantedto

cookforhim?Heshouldbedoingthatforheryet

againhewasuselessandnothingbutaliabilityto

heratthispoint.Hewalkedbehindherandwrapped

hishandsaroundherashekissedherneck.

"Hey."

"Hey.I'm cooking.."hersoftvoicemadehim smile

andmaybeforthenexthourhecanforgethisfate

yes?Thatwouldbereallynice.

"Youdon'thaveto.Honestlyprincess."

"Iwantto.Areyouokay?Wasworkhectic?Isthe

clubgoingalongfine?Hmm?"Hehesitatedfora

moment.Heshouldn'teventellher,shewasgoingto

bestressedandstressisnotgoodforherorfor

Warona.

Ameliapickeduponhishesitationandshekept

quiet,waitingforhim totellherwhat'swrong.

"Workwasfineandtheclubisfine."

"Isee.Isthatallthatisbotheringyou?"

Sheturnedandliftedherhandstoholdhisface.He



noddedslowlyandshestoodonhertoestokisshis

lips.

"Okay.I'llbedoneinanhourtops."

"CanIdoanythingtohelp?"

"Uhm openthosechakalakatinsandthatwillbeall."

Hewalkedtothepantryandtookoutthetins.

"Lia?"

"Rra?"

"HowyoufeelifIwastorentyouanapartment,uhm

likeafullyfurnishedoneforyouandlittleLia?"

Ameliapaused.Hewaskickingherout?Hewas

alreadytiredofherpresence?

"Itwouldbeokaybutwhy?Weinitiallydiscussed

thatmaybewe'lllivehere?WelluntilI'm financially

stablewhichisafterayearbecauseI'llbegraduating

nextyearandthat'swhenI'llbeworkingandstuff

plusbeingplacedinahospitalasanRN."Shelooked

athim asheranhishandsthroughhisalready

messyhair.Shelookedatthewingsinthepanthen

backathim.



"Ifeelthereissomethingyoudon'twanttotellme.

Totarentinganapartmentwouldbeokay,Warona

wouldneedanannyaswellbecauseIhaverounds

andshiftsatthehospitalkedirafinalyearbutakere

ifyoulivedwithus,youwouldbeabletobondwith

herafterworkandrelievethenannyofherduties

insteadofvisitingonceinawhilebecausewe

basicallyliveinthesamecityGrey."Sheturnedher

backonhim andfocusedonthepanandheranhis

handsthroughhishairyetagain.

"Youhaveapoint."Headmittedandshejustnodded.

"What'seatingyouup?It'sunlikeyoutocomehome

earlyandyoufellasleepstillinyourworkclothes,

totallyoutofcharacterandIhavebeenobserving

youthesepasttwomonths.It'seitheryoutellme

what'supandweseewhaytodooryoustewinyour

thoughtsandgetstressedalone.Iwon'tallowyouto

tossandturninbedkestressobapilelenna."(lying

nexttome)

Hesmiled.

"YouarequitedemandingLia."



"Iam not.Donewiththechakalaka?Didyoutakeout

thekoobeansaswell?"

"Ineedthem?"

"Yessss!"Hewalkedtothepantrytotakethem.The

beansneededacanopener.

"Afteropeningitallup,whatshouldIputthem in?"

Sheturnedtofacehim asshemassagedherwaist.

Sheshouldsitdownforafewseconds.Shewalked

tothehighchairandsatdown.

"ATupperwarecontainerlove.DidItellyou?"

Hetookoutthecontainer.

"Aboutwhat?"

"Myday,soYayacametopickmeupandshehad

plannedthesweetestsurpriseforme."Hesmiled.

"Okaytellmemore."

"Apicnicandaprofessionalcameramantotake

pictures.Itwasn'tanythingfancybutIlovedit.She

alsoboughtbabyclothesforWarona."

"That'snice.Youenjoyedyourself?"Shdnoddedher



headandhekissedherforehead.

"Iam gladyoudid."

"Itwasreallysweetandconsiderateofherhonestly

waitselove.UrgIlovedit.Butbacktowhatyouwere

sayingearlieron.Aboutmemovingout?"

Hebreathedoutashemovedawayandlookedfora

canopener.Hefounditandwalkedtothecounter.

"AmeliaIdon'tknow.Iwon'tbeofanyuseanyway

soyoumightaswellmoveout."Ameloafrowned

andhereyebrowsfurrowedassheplacedboth

handsontbecounter.Whatdidhemeanbythat?He

wasn'tuseless.

"Kingyouaren'tuseless,whateverthatladysaid

aboutyouisanon-factor.Youarenotuseless.."

Heopenedthecanofbeanandfocusedonthat.

"Kingsley?"

"Ma?"

"Whatisit?KanasomethingisbotheringyouandI

justwanttoknow.Don'tshutmeout.Youare

literallythereformeeverystepoftheway,keoreyou



arealwaystherenowyouwanttoshutmeout?"

"BecauseyouaretheflowerthatIneedtoprotect,

mysweetdelicateflowerandIhateitwhenyouare

hurtAmelia."

"ImightbedelicateasyouputitbutregardlessI

needtoknow.."

Hepouredthebeansalongwiththechakalakainside

andAmeliastooduponherfeettocheckher

chickenwings.

"AfterIam donecookingwe'lltalk.Please."Hejust

nodded.

***

AtOxfordUniversity

Therowalkedaroundcampusandsatdownholding

hisphoneashescrolledthroughhisFacebook

newsfeed.Hepausefasheclickedonthepictures.



ThatwasAmeliawithYaya,wellYayawasa

Facebookfriendhehadrecentlyaddedbecauseshe

wascuteandhehadbeeninherdmstrynnashoot

hisshotbutgirlwashardtoconvince.Shewas

friendswithAmelia?Whatasmallworld.

'It'sthefriendswemeetlaterinlifethatmakelife

worthliving IloveyouAme 'thatwasthe

captionanditdidn'tshowherpregnancybumpjust

somecutepicturesofthem smilingateachother

andafewshotsofthem holdingglasses.Amelia

wasglowingandwellYayawasbeautifulbuthe

couldn'ttakehiseyesoffAmelia'sbeauty,shehad

gottenashadelighter,musybebecauseschools

havebeenclosedandshehasbeenindoors.

Hecommentedwithaheartunderthepictureandhe

passed.NowheshouldforgetaboutYaya.Ifshe

wasfriendswithAmeliasheprobablyknewandno

wondershewasplayinghardtoget.Wellhewillfind

anothergirltohiton.Hewasnowtheguywith

seriousintentions.Pureintentionsifheputitas

such.



***

AtYaya'sbachelorpad

Yayarepliedtoallthecommentswithathankyou.

Ameliawassoprettyinthesepictures.Anatural

beautywhodidn'tevenhavetotrysohardtolook

beautiful.Sheignoredthedmsofpeopleaskingfor

herfriend'snumber.EvenonWhatsApp.Shehada

manandshewasveryhappywiththatman.Her

phonebeeped.Notanothermessageagain.She

wenttothemessageandshefrowned.

Kgosi:waitsebanyada,youtakemybestfriendaway

from meandnowyouarepostingher?Shedoesn't

evenlikeFacebook.

Yayafrowned.Whatwasherproblem again?Nah

shewasn'tgoingtoreplyhermessage.Thatwas

bitternessonanotherlevel,dowefightoverfriends

thesedays?Arewestillinthatera?



Shekeptonscrollingthroughhernewsfeed.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliafinallydishedupanhourlaterandsheheld

bothplatesinherhandsassheheadedtothesitting

room.Sheplacedtheplatesdownonthetableand

satdownonthesofa,breathinginandout.King

walkedinandhelookedatthefood.

"Thankyou."

"Welcome.Iam listeningKingsley."Hesatnextto

herandheldherhand.

"Ameliayoushouldn'tevenbestressing.."

"Justtellmewhat'sonyourmind.."hebreathedin

andheheldherhand.

"TodayIwenttothedoctor'soffice..."herheartbeat

deceleratedinthisinstanceasherubbedthebackof



herhand.

"I-Idon'tknowhowtotellyouthis..."shekeptquiet,

listeningtoherownheartbeat.Itdidn'tsoundlike

goodnews.Wastheresomethingwrongwithheror

thebaby?

.

.
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AtKingsley'shouse

Kingselylookedatheragainandheranhishands

throughhishair.

"I-fuck,Isawthedoctortoday."Shenoddedagain,

feelinghistightgriponherhandandjustlettinghim.

Shedidwanttoknowwhyhewassobotheredtoday

"He-Myresultscameback."Shefrowned.Results?

"Whatwaswrong?Thoseheadachesyouusually

complainabout?"Helickedhislipsashenodded

lookingather.Ameliajustnoddedslowly.Nowshe

wasscared.

"I-Iapparentlyhaveabraintumour."Amelialetthat

sinkin.Abraintumuor.Abraintumour?Herbaby

daddyhadabraintumourlikecellgrowinginhis



brain.Sheblinkedprofuselyastearsfloodedherowl

lileeyes.Sheremovedherglassesandplacedthem

onthetableasshebreathedinandout.

"Abraintumour?"Henoddedandsheletgoofhis

handassheplacedherhandsoverherface.

"GoodGod!"Shebreathedintoherhands.Kingsley

closedhiseyes.Thiswasthereactionhedidn'twant

from her.Ameliaremovedherhandsandturnedher

headtofacehim.

"Isitbenignormalignant?"Kingsleydidn'tknowhow

toanswerthat.

"I-Idon'tknow.IleftassoonasIsawthwresults."

Ameliarubbedhereyesandherface.GoodGod.

Howwasthisgoingtohappen?Theywereexpecting

ababyandevenifthetumourisnotcanceroushe

hastogothroughradiationorsomeform of

chemotherapy.Andtheyneededtofindoutifitwas

cancerousbecauseifitwasthatmeanthehadbrain

cancerand-

Tearsrolleddownhereyes.



"I'm sosorry.Iam complicatingyourliferightnow,

firstbygettingyoupregnantnowyouarestressing

overmewhichisn'tnecessary.Youshouldn'teven

bestre-"

"Andstoptryingtomakeitlooklikeeverythingis

yourfault.ForWaronait'safiftyfiftythingandinno

wayisityourfaultthatyouaresickrightnowokay?I

thoughtthatwetalkedoutthatmentalityattherapy."

Helickedhislipsagain.

Shetookhishandsandbreathedin.

"Wewillseewhattodookay?Wewillwork

everythingout.Iswear."Shekissedhisforeheadand

letgoofhishandsassheheldhisheadbeforeshe

ranherhandsthroughhishair.Hairhewasgoingto

havetolosetogetthroughtreatment.

"Kingsleyandyouwantmetomovewhileyouare

tryingtodealwiththisonyourown?Notbyalonga

shotMrCarter."

"AmeliaWaronaisfirstpriority.Notme."

"AndyouareWarona'sdadandWaronaneedstosee

youtoo,Kingsleydon'tshutmeoutplease.What



elsedidthedoctorsay?"Sheasked.

"Heaskedmeaboutmyfamilymedicalhistorywhich

Iknownothingabout."Amelialookedathim and

breathedin.

"Well,Iknowtheyhurtyou.Allofthem andin

particularGomolemoandVictoriaruinedyourwhole

childhoodbutatsomepointyouneedtoconfront

them.Idon'tmeangettingbackwiththem and

playinghappyfamiliesbutconfrontingthem about

whathappenedinthepastandwhytheydidwhat

theydid,whilstatityoucanspeaktoyourgrandma.

Idon'tlikeanyofyourfamilymembers..butshe

probablyknowsmoreaboutwhathappenedtoyour

parentsandshecangiveyoutheirstuff.Medical

recordsjustforthedoctortocheck.Alsothatmakes

iteasierforWaronatobecheckedforanygenetic

diseasesatbirth."Shefinallysaid.Maybeshe

shouldgetcheckedaswell.Kingsleythoughtabout

itforafewseconds.

"Thatmakessense."

"Iknowbutit'suptoyou.Evenifyoudon'tconfront



yourabusersaboutwhathappened,youcanstillsee

yourgrandmatoaskaboutyourparents."Hedidn't

deserveherdidhe?

"Buttomorrowyoumustgotothedoctor'soffice.I'll

gowithyouandwewillseehowtodealwiththis."

Shesaidassheplacedherheadonhischest.

"Iloveyouokay?Ireallydobutyouneedtolearnto

understandthatyouarenotalonesometimes,Iwill

trynottostressthebaby.Iwon'tstressyour

daughterbutsheneedsyoutoosodon'tpushus

away.Chemoandradiationrequireawholelotand

youcan'tbeallaloneintryingtimeslikethat."He

definitelydidn'tdeservethisbeautifulhumanbeing.

Shescootedclosertohim andbreathedinhis

cologne.

"IpraytoGodthatwe'llgetthroughthis."Herubbed

herbackgentlyinsilence.Theirfoodforgottennow.

***



AtMaAmelia'shouse

TsonasatonthebedasshetextedMoikagiwhohad

alreadyleftforBIUST.Shewasleavingintwodays

forGaboroneandshecouldn'twait.Shewasreally

excitedaboutschoolandshedidn'tneedtospend

herbookallowanceonalaptopsincetheschoolshe

wasgoingtogavethem alllaptops.Thatwasan

addedbonus.

Moikagi:CanIcall?

Tsona:No.Idon'twantanotherbeating.

Moikagi: Sorry.

Tsona:mxm!It'snotfunny howisBIUST?

Moikagi:sofarsogood.Lessonshaven'tstartedyet

sowe'llseeasitgoes.

Tsonatextedbackandforthwithhim tillshegot

tiredandsaidbye.Sheplacedherphonedownand

yawned.



***

AtKaone'shouse

Kaoneservedherhusbandfoodbeforeshesatnext

tohim.

"Youhavebeendown.."

"Igotintoafightwithmysister.."heshrugged.

"Siblingsdothatallthetimethougj.Andthey

reconcileafter.Nobigdeal."

Kaonejustnodded.Hersisterhasn'tcalledever

sincesheleftherplaceandmaybeshewasworrying

overnothing.

"Youareright.Howwasyourdaywiththekids?"

"Iloveditandtheyweresuchgoodsoorts.Howwas

yourrelaxationday?"

"Itwasveryrelaxingandyouknowwhatmightmake



itmorerelaxing?"Hesmiledashepickedupthetray

offood.Lovinghertrainofthoughts.

"EatupandI'llshowyou."Shestoodupandshe

walkedawaygigglingwhilehelaughed.Kaone

headedtothebedroom.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtThero’sparentS

VictoriawalkedKeithtothebedroom hehadinthis

housebeforeshewenttopresstheremotecontrol

toopenthegate.Shewonderedwhowasherethis

earlyandforwhatreasonsexactly?Itwasanormal

workingdayandherhusbandwasouttoworkand

shewashereathome.Wheresheapparently

belonged.Thegateslidopenandsheopenedthe

curtains.Thatwasweird.Gomolemowashere?In

themorning?Didn’tshehavework?Sheopenedthe

doorandshesteppedout,meetinghersister

halfway.

“Hey,andwhyareyouheresoearlyinthemorning?”

“Iwasjustcheckinguponyou..”Victoriasmiledas

shehuggedhersister.



“Youcouldhavecalled,Iam good.Areyougood?”

Gomolemoforcedasmileasshenodded.

“IwasonmywaytoworkandIthought,whynot

checkonmysisterandseehowsheisdoing.”

“Wealwaystalkmmebutitisgoodtocheckon

peoplepersonallytoo.Iappreciateit.”

“Mmh..aboutthatKingsleyissueyouaskedabout,

wereyouserious?”Victoriasteppedbackandfolded

herarms.Shecameallthiswaytoaskabout

Kingsley?

“Whatissue?Gomolemoareyouhidingsomething?”

Gomolemowantedtolickherlipsbutshehad

lipstickonanditwasprobablygoingtoberuinedso

shepressedherlipstightlytogetherbeforeshe

smiled.

“No.”

“Thenthereisnoissue,Idon’tknowwhatyouare

talkingabout.”

“Thattimeyouaskedabo-“

“Ifthatwillbeall,haveagooddaynnakaandIhave



totakecareofmygrandsonfortheday.Bye.”

Victoriawalkedinsidethehouseleavinghersister

thereandGomolemosighedinfrustrationasthe

doorclosedwithaloudthud.Washersistergetting

moresuspicious?Sheshouldn’thavecomehere

though.Shewalkedoutoftheyardandthegate

closed.Shegotinsidehercarandshepickedher

handbagfrom thepassengerseat.Shewenton

FacebooktotrytofindKingsleybuthewasn’tthere,

shewantedtofindoutwhichcompanyheworked

for.Maybesheshouldthrowinaquickapologyand

allofthiswillgoaway.Yeah.Thatwillmake

everythingbetterandshecanforgetitever

happened.Anapologyusuallyfixesalotofstuffand

itworksmostofthetimesbecausetheevents

happenedinthepastandthereisnothingthatcan

bedonetochangethepast.ShedialedherPA.

“Hello?I’llbeabitlateforwork,soyouknowthe

companyKingsleyCarterworksfor?”Sheaskedher,

soshecanfindout.Surelyshemust’veheardabout

him.Surely.

“IthinkIhaveheardofhim andhissmartwit.Letme



lookitupforyouandgetbacktoyouinafew

minutes.”

“Thankyou.”Shehungupandshestartedhercar.

ShewaswaitingforherPAtoreportherfindings.

Herphonerangandshepickeditup.

“Hello?”

“HeworksforKgosiInvestments.”

“Awesome,letmegetgoing.Thankyou.”Shehung

upandshedroveoff.Onherwaytoapologizefor

hersins.

***

Atthedoctor’soffice

AmeliasatnexttoKingsleyasthedoctorcould

finallycontinuewhathesaidyesterdaybefore

Kingsleystormedoff.Itwastoomuchtodealwith,

obviouslybutnowtheyneededtoknow.



“WellMrCarter,sinceyoureadtheresults,youmight

havemissedanimportantpartintheprocess,the

tumorisnotbigsowecanstillcatchitwhileit’sstill

early,chemoandradiationwillbefactorthatwill

helpsuchandweneedtomovefast.”

AmeliajustrubbedKingsley’shand.

“WeneedtocomeupwithatreatmentplanASAP,as

earlyasnextweekyouneedtostartyourtreatment

becausebythelooksofititmightbecancerous.”

Silenceenvelopedtheroom andallAmeliacould

hearwashearwasherbeatingheart.

“Cancerous?”Thedoctorsadlynodded.

“ButwecanhavefurthertestsandI’llpushforthe

resultstobesenttometomorrowmorningandwe

willstartthetreatmentplan.”Kingsleywasnumb

from allofthis.Itwashappeningsofast,toofast.

Oneminutehehastheseinnocentheadachesand

hisnormalcheckupsthenexttheremightbea

possibilityofhim havingbraincancer?Theodds

werereallyagainsthim.

ThedoctorfacedAmelia.“Howhasyoureyesight



been?“Ameliareleasedashudderedbreath.She

lookedatGreywhohadasomberlookanditwas

onlygoingtoaddtotheiralreadybuildingup

problems.

“It’sgettingworsebytheday.”Thedoctortookthat

downaswell.

“Haveyoubeenabletocomeupwiththereasonwhy

itso?”Shedidn’twanttoadmitittoherselfsoshe

shookherhead.

“WewillconducttestsbeforeIcanevengivemy

takeonthematter,itmightbefalsesuspicionsso

it’sbetterwetestitoutandseewhathappensnext.”

Thedoctorsaid,hedidn’tevenaskaboutthebaby

causeheknewthechildwasfine,theyhadascan

lastweeksoeverythingwaswellwiththebaby.

AmeliasqueezedKingsley’shandandhesmiledher

way,shesmiledtooasshetookaverydeepbreath.

Thiswasyetanotherobstacletheywouldhaveto

movepast.

Threehourslatertheywalkedoutoftheoffice,each



thinkingaboutthefuturetheyhadandwhat

everythingmeant.Amelialookedathim andshe

placedherhandsaroundhistorso.

“I-let’snoteventhinkaboutit,please..”

“Agreed.Wouldliketogototheofficewithme?”

“Okay.”

“Areyouhungry?”Shenoddedastheysteppedout

ofthehospitalandmadetheirwaytotheparkinglot.

Theyhadeatenbreakfastbutthisjustdrainedthe

helloutofher.Heunlockedthecarandopenedthe

doorforher.Shegotinsideandhewalkedoverto

hisside.

“Breakfastandthentheofficeright?”Shenodded.

***

Atthemall

Lisbethsatdownononeofthebenches.Shewas

heretoshopandtohavefunbutnowshewasjust



tiredfrom goingthroughshopsandnotfinding

anythingshewanted.Shesquintedhereyesandshe

sawTumo.Herguiltyconsciencenudgedatheras

sherememberedallthehurtfulwordsshespatat

him whenshewashelpinghim.Ithadnotbeenher

faultthatTherohadbrokenupwithhertochasea

verybeautifulgirl,ayoungeronewhohadnostretch

marksorbabyfatandwasasize26.Sheclosedher

eyesassheswallowedherprideandstoodup.She

walkedinthedirectionshewasheadingbeforeshe

calledouthisname.

“Tumo?”Tumoturnedandsawher,hecontinued

walking.Hedidn’twanttobeshamedforhisbody

weightorforhertolookathim withabsolutedisgust.

Lisbethrantowardshim andshecaughtuptohim.

“HeyTumo..”

Hefinallystopped.

“Hi.”Lisbethstoodinfrontofhim andshesmiled

sadly.

“Iwantedtoapologizeforbeingrudemonthsago.”

Henodded.



“Ireallymeanit.Itwasmeananduncalledfor.Did

youpassthemodule?”Hejustnodded.

“Thankyou.Ihavetogo.”Hewalkedawaywithhis

chiskopandshereleasedaheavysigh.Hedidn’t

evenwanttospeaktoher.

“Tumowait…”shewalkeduptohim again.

“Iam reallysorryan-“

“IheardyouLisbeth,okay!!”Hesaidandshestopped.

Hewalkedawayandshewatchedhim.Shelicked

herlipglossedlipsandlookedup.Shehadbeenina

badspaceatthetimebutitwasn’thisfault,shejust

tookoutherangeronthewrongperson.

.

.

*

Iam wellrested.Thankyou. We’llcontinuewithour

inserts.Threemoretogo.



DELICATE

#120

AtKingsley’sOffice

Ameliababbledastheywalkedintohisoffice.Itwas

safetosaymostofhiscolleaguesweresurprisedto

seehim withawomananditwasapregnantwoman

ontopofthat.ShelookedliketheTswanaversionof

Rihannainaway.Shelookedaroundhisoffice.

Prettydark.

“Yourofficedoesshowthatit’syouroffice.”He

smiled,

“I’lltakethatasacomplimentamor.”

“Trustme,itis.”Shesatdownandhesatathisdesk

asheopenedhisdrawerstotakeoutafewfilesand

heplacedthem ontopofhisdesk.Therewasadoor

knockandshelookedathim asheanswered.



“Comein.”

ThedooropenedandhisPAwalkedin.

“GoodmorningMrCarter,miss?”Shepausedasshe

lookedatAmelia.

“JustAmeliaplease.”ShecorrectedandthePA

nodded.

“MrCartertherehasbeensomeonewhohasbeen

herehoursagojusttoseeyou..”Kingsleyfrowned

ashelookedathisPA.

“Didthepersonsetanappointment?”

“Shesaidit’surgent.”

“She?Didshegiveyouaname?”

“Shejustsaidyouknowherandshewouldliketo

speaktoyouevenifit’sjusttwominutesofyour

time.”AmelialookedatthePAthenKingsley.

“ShouldIexcusemyself?”SheaskedKingsley.

“Noprincess.Sitdown.Callherin.”Herelentedand

thePAhadtohidehershockatthewayKingsley

calledAmelia.Hewasn’tacoldmanafterall.Ever



sinceshestartedworkingforhim,therehasnever

beenawomanhereinhisofficeexceptclientsand

herofcoursebuthisgirlfriend?Theyhadneverseen

him withawomanbefore.

“Okaysir.”

ThePAwalkedoutandAmeliasmiled.

“CanIwalkaroundandseeyouroffice?”

“Youdon’tevenhavetoask.”Ameliastoodonher

feetandplacedherbagsonthetableasshewalked

aroundtheoffice.Shewalkedtothepaintingonthe

wall.

“Itdoesn’tmakesense.”

“It’snotsupposedtomakesense,it’sart.”

Sheshrugged.

“Artshouldbebeautifulanditlookssoblandand

meh.”

“Walapisa”(you’reannoying)

Shegiggledasshemovedaround.Sheplacedher

handsprotectivelyoverstomach.



“Ican’tsayIlikeorhateyouroffice.”

Hechuckled.

“Youareneutralthen..”thedoodopenedandthey

bothlookedatthedoorashisPAwalkedinfollowed

bysomeoneKingsleyknewtoowell.Ameliasaw

Kingsleytenseupashismouthformedalineand

sherubbedherarms.Shewalkedclosertohim and

thePAexcusedherself.

GomolemotookinKingsleyforthefirsttimeinyears,

hehaddevelopedintoahandsomeyoungman,all

musclesandasharpjawlinethatcouldcutthrough

glass.Shehadforgottenhowexotichelooked

especiallywithhishair,itwasalwayssofascinating

toher.Hiseyesthatlookedmoredarkthanbrown

andifyouweren’tcarefulyouwouldactuallybelieve

hehadblackorbits.Shebreathedinasshelookedat

thewomanbyhisside.See,therewasnothing

wrong.Hehadagirlfriendandshewasverypretty.

Tooprettythatithurtherpridethatthegirlwas

youngerandshelookedlikeanAmericancelebrity

shecouldn’tquiteremember.



“Hi.”

“Getout!”Hishostilevoicesentchillsdownher

spine.Justlikethat?Amelialookedatthewoman

thenKingsley.Whowasshe?Shedidn’tevenknow

thiswoman.HereyessearchedKingsley’seyesand

hefinallylookedather.Shewantedtoknowwho

wasthisandwhatwashappening.

“Hello.”GomolemosaidinAmelia’sdirection.Amelia

paidnoheedtothewomanwhohasjustbeenasked

toleaveandGomolemofeltherchestrise.Shewas

olderthanbothofthem andtheyshouldrespecther

astheirelder.

KingsleyjustkissedherhandandfacedGomolemo.

Howdareshe?Hewasn’tdoingthiswithAmelia

here,heshouldhavedonethisalongtimeago

becausenowshewascomingtohisworkplace.For

whatreason?Tofinishwhatshestarted?

“KingsleyIjustcametoapologize.”Shepleadedand

Ameliasquintedhereyes.Apologizeforwhat?She

wasn’tlikingthiswomanalready.



“Leave.Ihopeyoudieonyourbackhomenow

leave.”Gomolemoisheartstoppedbeatingfora

second.Hejustsaidthatwithastraightfaceand

thatgirlnexttohim didn’tstophim.

“Mygirl,canyoutalktohim forme?Iam sorryandI

hadbeenyoungthenandIreallywantedto

apologizeandmakeamends.”Ameliaremovedher

glassesthenrubbedhereyes.Gomolemostillnoted

thatthegirlnexttohim wasbeautiful.Toobeautiful.

Thatmadeherjealous,shedidadmittoherself.That

hefoundayoung,beautifulgirlwhosebeautycan

evenmakeotherpeoplejealous.

“Whoareyou?”AmeliaaskedandGomolemowas

ashamedofherroughvoice,shehadasoftvoiceas

well.Reallysuitedherface.

“Gomolemo”realizationsetinandAmelialaughedin

disbeliefasshemovedawayfrom Kingsley.She

heldherwaist.Thesheernerve.Thiswasn’ther

battlebutdamnshewantedtothrowhandsatthis

womanforeverythingsheputKingsleythrough.She

breathedinandout.



“Getout!”AmeliarepeatedKingsley’sstatementand

Gomolemolookedather.

“Icametoapologize.”

“Otsenyaletsatsimosadi.Tsamayatuu!”(youare

veryunnecessarywoman.Leaveplease!)

Gomolemoshookherhead.

“Itriedtoreachoutandapologizeformywrongsbut

itseemsasifyoudon’twantmyapology.”She

walkedtothedoorandwalkedout.Thedoorclosed

andfirstthingAmeliadidwaswalktowhere

Kingsleywasandhughim.

“Areyouokaybaby?Areyoufine?”

Henoddedandshejusthuggedhim tight.

“Ihopesheneverbothersyouagain.”Shesaidand

Kingsleyclosedhiseyes.Thoughtswerebeingthunk.

Hehadafewphonecallstomakeshortlyafterthis.

Seemedlikeshewasgoingtobeaproblem andhe

didn’twanttodealwithproblemsnextweekwhenhe

wasstartinghistreatment.



***

InGomolemo’scar,shethoughtaboutthegirlwho

waswithKingsley.Sheknew?Menwereusuallytoo

embarrassedtotalkaboutsuchexperiencessoshe

knew?Butshewastheonlypersonshecoulduseto

gettoKingsleysohecanforgiveher.Didhersister

perhapsknowher?

Shedialedhersister’snumber.

“Hello?”Victoriasaidattheendoftheline.

“Hey,IpassedbyKingsley’sofficetosayhiandI

sawhim withapregnantgirl.Iassumedyouknew

hercausempayabegiwa”(pregnancyisalways

reported.)

Victoriafrowned.

“I-Idon’tknowanythingbutI’llaskThutoandhis

annoyingmotheraboutit.Whatdidthegirllook

like?”

“Sheissobeautifulwena.Isshefrom Botswana?”

“IfyouaretalkingaboutAmeliathenyessheisfrom



Botswana.Hermotheristhevillagebicycle.”

GomolemoknewexactlywhoVictoriawastalking

about.Thatwomancouldgetanymanshewanted.

Shewasthatbeautiful.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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InsideGomolemo’scar

“That’shermother?”Sheaskedhersister.

“Yeah.Idon’tknowwhattheseboysseeinher,even

Therowantedheratsomepointorwhateverhewas

doingwiththatgirl,buthefoundhisheadanddated

LisbethnowIdon’tknowwhyhewasstupidtoleave

Lisbethnow.”

“Isee.WellIwasjusttellingyouthatsheis

pregnant.”

“ThankyouIguess.Keiithhhh!SorryIhavetogo.

Bye.!”VictoriahungupandGomolemochewedon

herbottom lip.Sheshouldprobablyhangaroundto

talktothatgirl.Ameliahersisterhadsaid.She

wouldunderstandright?Alotofpeopledoalotof



thingstheyregretintheiryouthandifKingsleyjust

saidheforgaveherthenthatwouldbemorethan

enough.

InsideKingsley’soffice

AmeliasatdownasGreydidthesametoo.Heran

hishandsthroughhishair,ruiningitsoearlyinthe

day.

“Don’tletherruffleyourfeathersmylove.”

“Iwillneverforgiveher.”

“Youaremorethanjustifiednottoforgiveherlove.

Honestlyshedidyouwrongandnotevenher

apologywillwipeawaythepastortheblotitleft,

yourinnerchildisstillwoundedandrightfullyso.Are

youdonewithwhateveryoucametodointhe

office?”

“Notquite,Ihavetomeetmybossandservemy

leave..”shefrowned.

“ForthetreatmentIguess?”Sheasked.Ithadtobe



becauseofthat.

“Welltheleavewasunderway,apartenityleave..”

“Apartenityleave?”

Hechuckled.

“Yeah!Youneedallthehelpyoucangetwiththe

babyandbesidesI’llworkfrom homebutnowthat

wehaveotherproblemsthatworkingfrom home

won’tbepossiblebutitwasmorelikeamaternity

leave.”Shegushed.

“I-“shecoveredhermouthwithahugesmileand

shelaughedintoherhands.

“Youarethebestyouknowthat?”

“Ididn’t.Willyoubeokayintheofficeforafew

minutes?”

“Yessir.You’llfindmewaitinghere.”Hepickedared

fileandkissedhercheekashewalkedout.Amelia

removedherglassesandrubbedhereyes.Nowall

alonewithherthoughts,shedidn’twanttothink

muchaboutwhatthedoctorhadsaidbutitwas

possiblethatshemighthaveaseriouseyedisease.



Shewasanurseintrainingandshedidn’twantto

havetonotpracticebecauseofherpooreyesight.It

wasscarythatoutofnowherehereyesightstarted

beingpoorandnowthatshewasalmostcloseto

completingherdegreestuffpopsup.WellWarona

wasnotamistake.Sherubbedhertummyandfelt

thetinystrongkicksonherstomach.Shelaughed

aloneandrubbedhertummymore.

“Gladtoknowthatyouarewellmybaby..”

MeanwhileKingsleytookouthisphone.Heneeded

GomolemodealtwithandASAP.Heneverdoesthis

butshewasstartingtoannoyhim andwhatgaveher

therighttoshowuptohisoffice?Hedialeda

numberandthephonerangforafewseconds

beforeitwasanswered.

“HelloKing.WhatdoIowethispleasure?”

“Ineedyoutodosomethingforme.”Hespokein

whisperedtonesashewalkedtoHRsoffice.

“Igotit.”



“Good.BytomorrowIwantthejobtobedone.”

“Nicedoingbusinesswithyou.”

“Likewise.”Hehungupandknockedonthedoor

beforeheopenedthedoor.TheHRmanagerlooked

athim ashestrodeinsideherofficeasifheowned

it.Rumortraveledfastintheseofficesanditseems

hehadbroughtaverygorgeousfemalewithhim to

hisoffice.Surprisingtoo.

Heplacedthefileonherdesk.

“Goodafternoon.I’llbeinleaveforthenextfew

monthsasIhaveobviouslystatedandthosearethe

leavedocumentsfilledandsigned.”

Shepickedupthefileandsheopeneditbeforeshe

placeditbackonthedesk.

“Willlookintoit.”Henoddedandhewalkedtothe

door.Shewantedtoasksomethingbutshekepther

thoughtstoherself.Hewasn’tthetypetochitchat

withhiscolleaguesanyway.

Kingsleyclosedthedoorandheranhishands



throughhishead.Twoproblemssolvednowhehad

toseehisboss.Hewalkedtotheelevatorasthe

doorsslidopen.Hesteppedinsideandhepressed

thebuttonssohecangotothehighestfloor.

InKingsley’sofficeAmelialookedatherphoneagain

andshewenttohercontactsandunblockedbothof

hermothersnumbers.AuntKaonewasstillgoingto

beblockeduntilfurthernotice.Maybeshehadbeen

toonicetoseethatherauntherwastoxicandshe

tolerateditsinceshelivedwithherandshewas

underhercarewhileshewasstilldoingherbasic

education.Shedialedhermother’snumberandshe

answeredimmediately.

“Amelia,hi.Howareyou?Howisthebaby?”

“Uhm wearefine.Howareyouandthegirls?”

“Wearefine,Tsonaebilesheisabouttoleavefor

GaboroneonWednesday.”Ameliachewedonher

lowerlip.Theconversationwasabitcoldanditlost

thatthingthatwasalwaystherewhensheusedto

talktohermotherbeforethiswholeKingsleything



happened.

MaAmeliawaitedforherdaughtertospeak.Itwasa

startthatshehadunblockedherandshecalled.

“That’sgood.”

“Reallygood.Areyoufine?Didyoumanagetopass

lastsemester?”Sheasked.

“Idid.Thankyou.Ihavetogonow.Bye.”Shehung

upandlookedatherphone.Theirrelationshipwould

neverbethesameandthewholeconversationwas

awkward.

Kingsleyreachedtheboss’sfloorandheknockedon

thedoorbeforeheopeneditandsteppedin.His

bossturnedaroundandfacedhim,helookedat

Kingsleyinadifferentlightandhefelthisheart

weakenasheclosedhiseyes.Astringheadache

attackinghim.

“Aah!”Hegroundedinpainasheplacedhishands

onhishead.Kingsleywaslostasheapproachedhis

bossbutheliftedahandtostophim sohecanstay



back.

.

.
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Attheboss’soffice

Kingsleystayedbackashisbossrubbedhistemple

andhecouldseehisneckmusclespoppingasifhe

wasinabsolutepain.Kgololoforcedhimselfto

focusandhereinedinhismindandheart.Fuck!

Kingsleycuriouslylookedathisbossforminutesas

hisbossfinallyopenedhiseyes.KgololoJrlookedat

Kingsley,whydidhehavetofeelallofthat?He

breathedinandoutandlookedatKingsley.

“HowmayIhelpyou?”

“IjustsubmittedmyformsforaleaveandIam sure

theemailIsentreachedyou.”Kgololonodded.Itdid

indeedreachhim andhefounditoddthathishead

actuarywantedsuchalongleaveandnowhegot



thepicture.

“Idid.Canwetalkafterwork?Outsidetheoffice?”

“OfcourseMrKgosi.Excuseme.”Hewalkedoutand

Kgololorubbedhistemples,damnthiswasheavyas

fuck!DidheneedtocallEmmaaswell?Heusedhis

officephonetodialEmma’sofficephone.

“Ems?”

“Youaredisturbingmypeace.Whatdoyouwant?”

“ThisisgoingtosoundsocomplicatedbutIneed

yourhelp.Couldyoudomeafavour?”

“Okayfine,shootbro.”

MeanwhileKingsleywalkedtotheelevatorandhe

steppedinsideashiscontactcalledhim.

“Hello?”

“Sheisstillbytheofficebuildings.Intheparking

lot.”

“Isee.KeepyoureyesonherandItrustyoutostrike

assoonassheleavesthesepremises.Youknow



whattodo.”

“Bossareyousure?”

“200%sure.Doitanddon’tkillher.Thatwillbetoo

easy.AfteritIwantyoutolethergoasplanned.She

willkillherselfeventually.”Heshruggedashe

steppedoutoftheelevatorandhunguphisphone.

Hewalkedtotheofficeandopenedthedoor.He

foundLiaconversingwithhisPA.HisPAexcused

herselfunderthepretenseofworkorsomething

alongthoselinesandAmeliagrinnedathim.

“Youchasedheraway,you’resuchagrouchyou

knowthat?”

“Sheisanemployee.Shehaswork.”

“Stillbeingkindcanneverkillyou..”

Herolledhiseyesatherandsherubbedhertummy.

“Beingunkindgetsthejobdone.Areyouhungry?”

“Youliterallywanttofeedmeeverysinglehour.Iam

fine.Ebilewhilewearehere,wecanlikefinda

nanny.”Helookedather.

“MyiPadisinthecar,youcouldhaveusedthat.



Tshwara.”Hehandedherhisphoneandshesmiled.

“CanItakepicturewithit?KanathisisaniPhone

andyouhaveneverhandedmeyourphonebefore.

CanI?”

Heranhishandsthroughhishaironceagainashe

toldherthepasscodeandshefrowned.

“Waitthosedigitssoundfamiliar…”helaughed

nervously.Somethingheneverdoesandshe

repeatedthepasscodeunderherbreath.

“That’smybirthday.”

“Iknowandmymother’sbirthdayaswell.”Hereyes

widened.Shesharedthesamebirthdayandmonth

withhismother?Hismother?Wow!

Hesatdownandopenedhisfilesasshelookedat

thephone.Nowshewantedtoseehismothernow,

shelookedathim ashishairfelldowninallit’s

curlinessandshewenttothecameraapp.His

phonewassimpleanddidn’thaveanyunnecessary

appslikehersbuteitherway.



Shesmiledatthecamera.Shelookedgoodonhis

camera.Likereallygood.

“Willyoutakepictureofmewithyourphone?”

“Sure.”Hedidn’tlookupandshestoodup.

“IthinkIneedthesunlight,Iwillbeback.IhopeI

don’tgetlostasIwalkoutside.IsitokayItakeyour

phonewith?”

“Okay.Don’tanswermycallsandifyouneedme,

callyourphonehere.”Shenoddedunderstanding

thatverywell.Shestoodupandkissedhisforehead.

“Seeyouinafewminutes.”Shewalkedoutofhis

officeandtheminutesheclosedhisofficedoorsall

eyeswereonher.Sheignoredthequestioningeyes

asshewalkedtotheelevator.Shehopedto

rememberthefloorshewasonandeverything.She

steppedinsideallaloneandbeforethedoorsclosed

someonesteppedinsideaswell.Amale.Sheheld

ontothephoneasthemalestoleglancesatherand

readthetattooalonghercollarbone.



“Hi.”

“Hello.”Sherepliedandsheunlockedthephoneand

justwenttohisgallery.Therewasnothingmuch

there.

“You’rebeautifulbytheway.”

“Thanks.”Helookedatheragain.Wasitpossiblefor

onetolooklikeshedidn’tbelonghere?The

pregnancydidn’tevendiminishherbeautyasmost

womenwouldgothroughalotofpregnancy

changes.Somebignosesandchubbycheeksbut

shewasfine.Justpetiteandpregnant.Hewished

hisbabymamahadlookedthatgoodduring

pregnancyandhewouldhavenevercheatedonher.

Andwhatwasmoresurprisingwasthatshehad

walkedoutofMrCarter’soffice.Ameliafeltlikethis

elevatorwasgoingtotakeforeverwithherinside.

Whenitfinallystoppedshewalkedoutfirstandshe

lookedatthereceptionareaasshesaidhitothe

receptionistandshewalkedoutsidethebuilding.

ThesunwasshiningandbrightsothisiPhonehadto

doit’sjobandmakeherbeautiful.Hemanwhohad

steppedoutoftheelevatorwithhersteppedoutof



thebuildingandlookedatheroncemore.Shewas

youngaswellandbeautiful.HernamemustbeLia,

heassumedjustbylookingatthetattoo.Girlswith

tattooswereusuallyconsideredredflagsbutman

shewastoobeautifultoevenbearedflag.Mustbe

apinkflaginstead.

Stilloutside,GomolemospottedAmeliaandshegot

outofhercar.Good.Shecanconvincehertohear

hersideofthestorysoshecanconvinceher

boyfriendtoforgiveherandcaseclosed.Nopastto

haunthernow.Shelockedthecarandwalkedtothe

frontentranceofthebuildingwhereAmeliawas

sitterdownwithaphoneinherhandsnapping

picture.Kidsofthesedays.Alwaystakingpictures.

ShenoticedamanwhowaswatchingAmeliawith

peakedinterest.Shegotit.Thegirlwasprettyfor

herowngoodanditwasnowannoyingthatpeople

canbethisprettynow.

Sheclearedherthroat.Amelialookedupandher

smiledisappearedinaninstantandsheplacedthe

phoneonherlap.GomolemosatdownandAmelia



movedawayasshesatdown.

“Hi.Ameliaright?”

“Gettothepoint.”Shewasrude?

“That’srude.”

“Gettothepointpleaseormovemmawadisturber.”

Gomolemoclappedherhands.Wow!

“IwantedyoutotalktoKingsleyforme.”

“Nomspeadophile.”Gomolemo’sjawdropped.

“Iam no-ketlagoklapa”(Iwillslapyou)

“Iwillscream andclaim bodilyharm tomyunborn

babyandyouwillgotoprison.”

“Excuseme?”Ameliarolledhereyesandstoodup.It

tookeverythinginhernottolandaslaporpunchto

thiswoman’sface.Theaudacity.Thegullshehadto

showherfacehereaftereverythingsheputKingsley

through.

“Itisanoffensetojustwanttochooseviolenceona

pregnantwomanandtoabusekidsaswell.You

shouldbeashamedofyourselfwaitse



mosadimogolokewena.OtlhabisakgalaandI

actuallyfeelsorryfortheirkidsordoyouabuse

them tooorletyoursisterabusethem too?”Amelia

askedasshepickedthephoneupandreleaseda

boredsigh.

“Y-you-“

“Thetruthhurts?Youwillburninhellorbetteryet?

Youshouldberapedandfeelhowitfeelstobe

helplesswhensomeonewhohaspowerusesyou.I

wishandprayyougetraped.Gangraped.Gongwe

youwillknowhowuselessyourapologyis.”Amelia

stoodupandGomolemowasstillinshockatwhat

shesaid.Awomanwishingforanotherwomantobe

raped?

“AndIprayithappenstoyou.Andifitdoes,Modimo

tlaboelestarbecausewhatgoesaroundusually

comesbackaround.That’slifeinfullcircle.Youget

whatyougiveandyourkarmahasbeenlong

overdueifyouarestillherewithfakeapologies.”

Ameliawalkedawayandtheguywhohasbeen

watchingfrom thesidelinesshookhishead.That

smallthingcouldspitvenom?



InKingsley’soffice,thedooropenedslightlyandthe

headofMarketing,Emmawalkedin.Shecould

senseitandherspecialabilitywasseeingdead

people.Shecouldsensethecoldairintheroom.

Kgololowasright,afewwrongshadtobeputright

andeverythinghadtocometolight.Everythingasin

everything.KingsleylookedatEmmawhosehead

waspeekinginsidetheoffice.

“HowmayIbeofhelp?”Emmaforgothowcynical

thisdudewas,hewashandsomeandifshewasn’ta

marriedwomanwithkids,hecouldbeagreat

partnerbutthatwasnotthepoint.

“Justcheckingin.”Heraisedaneyebrow.

“Sincewhendidyoustartto‘checkin’insidemy

office?”

“Noneedtoberudewaitse.”

“Isthereanythingelse?”

“No.Bye.”Shesteppedbackandclosedthedoor.

KingsleycontinuedwithworkandEmmakeptasking



herselfwhynow?Whydidtheynoticethisnowbut

gettheirancestorsandguideshadafunnywayof

makingthingshappen.

.

.

.

*

*
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Attheoffice

TheelevatoropenedandAmeliawalkedtoGrey’s

office.Shefoundhim headdownandbusywith

books.Helookedupandhishaircoveredhiseyes

andshelaughed.

“Letmenotdisturbyouokay?”Hesmiled.

“Teamo.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”Shesmiledandplacedhisphone

down.ShepickedhersandtextedYayajusttochat

withherwhileKingsleywasbusywithwork.

Meanwhileoutside,Gomolemowalkedtohercar.

Wellthatlittleplandidn’tgoaccordingtoplanifshe

saidsoherself.Hewillforgiveher,eventually.Maybe



notnowbutthatlittlegirlhehadwastoomuch.Who

thehellspeakstoeldersinthatway?Sheshookher

head.Nowondereveryonedidn’tlikehermother,

nowshehadavilelittledemonasadaughter.She

shookherheadagainandreversedhercar.She

wasn’tawareofthefigurethatwascarsawaythat

keptacloseeyeonher.Itwaseasyhavingtofind

thewomanafterbeinggivenanameandallyouhad

todowassearchthewebforpictures,everyone

usedsocialmediaandmanyhadtheirpictures

splatteredalloverthenet.Nowwiththeadded

informationthatshewasaroundKgosiInvestments

itwasquiteeasy.Themanwalkedtohiscarand

startedhiscarashewatchedGomolemo’scar

reverseoutoftheparkingspot.Hetooknoteofthe

platenumber.Hewasbeingpaidgoodmoneyfor

thissohebettermakeitcount.Hiscarfollowedsuit

minuteslater.

InsideKgololoksofficehefacedhissister.

“Yousensedotherspirits?”



“Yeah.Butnothingbadorcreepy.Youdoknow

spiritsroam theearth,Igenuinelythinkhisparents

arerestinginperfectpeace.Honestly.Totaisthere

anythingwecandoinregardstowhatyousaw?”

EmmaaskedandKgololoreleasedaheavysigh.

“Iam stillnotsure,itwastoohazybutwe’llfindout

bytheendofthedaytoday.”Emmanodded.

“Letmego,Ihaveworktogetthrough.”Shestood

upandwalkedoutwhileKgolololeanedback.What

doesitmean?

***

AtThero’sparents

Victoriaservedherhusbandlunchashesatdown.

“IwastalkingtoGomolemoearlierandshesaidshe

haddroppedintoseeKingsley.”Thutopaused.

SincewhendoesGomolemoseeKingsley?The

morehethoughtaboutit,themorethatwhatever



Therohadsaidbegantomakesense.Nowhiswife

stupidlytoldhersisternowGomolemowenttosee

Kingsley?Victoriawasreallystupid.

“DidyouhavetotellyoursisterwhatTherotoldus?

MaybeshewenttheretotrytogetKingsleynottogo

talk.Asmuchashehadbeenabsentmostofhis

nephew’schildhoodhereallywantedtoknowwhyhe

decidedtocutthem off.Hejustlookedathiswife

whobrushedhim off.

“Regardless,apparentlyAmeliaispregnant.”She

saidandlookedatherhusbandexpectingareaction

from him buthepickedupapieceofmeatandbit

intoit.

“Howisthatourbusiness?Hecutusoffsowehave

norighttomeddleinhisbusinessandnoone

complainedtousVictoria.”HesaidandVictoria

swallowedherwords.

"Butstillweshouldknow."

"It'snoneofourbusinessVictoriaandalsostop

tellingyoursisterourbusiness.Thatisreallystupid

ofyou."Therewasthatwordagain.Stupid.Shewas



stupid.Willalwaysbestupidtohim.Shelookedat

him beforeshestoodupandwalkedoutofthe

lounge.Thutoplacedthefoodtraydownandhe

washedhishandsbeforehestoodup.Heshould

probablygobacktowork.

***

Attheoffice

Ameliarubbedhereyes.Shewasgettingreally

sleepyanditwaslunchtime.Sheyawnedand

Kingsleyliftedhishead.

"FoodisonthewayandIpromisethatafterthiswe

aregoinghomeokay?"Shenoddedasthedoor

openedandhisPAwalkedinwithfood.Shesat

uprightandworeherglassesasKingsleyclearedhis

desk.Heclosedhislaptopandlookedather.

"Nowwecaneat."AmelialookedatthePAand

mouthedathankswithasmallsmile.Shenodded



andwalkedout.

***

Ontheroad

Gomolemofrownedasthecarbehindherflashedit's

lightinherdirection.Wasshebreakingaroadlaw?

Shelookedaroundandtheroadshewasusinghad

fewcarsonitregardlessofthetimebeinglunchtime.

Shestoppedbythesideoftheroadandthecar

stoppednexttohers.Themaninthecargotoutand

walkedtowardshercar.Gomolemorolleddownher

windowandshelookedatthemanwhogavehera

warm smile.Shesmiledback.Helookedharmless

andhewashandsometoo.Sheshouldhearwhathe

hastosay.

.

.

.
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Bytheroadside

Gomolemolistenedasthehandsomestranger

talked.

“SoIwasn’tdoingsomethingright?”Heshookhis

headwhilebitingherlipandshesmiled.

“Dinner?”Sheblushedasshelookeddown.Anolder

womanlikeherbeingwantedbysuchahandsome

manlikehim?

“Tonight?”Heliftedherchinupandrubbeditashe

lookedintohereyesandsheblushedsomemore.

Luckilyhecouldn’tseeitbecauseofherskintone.

“Yes.Ifyouarefreeofcourse..”shestartedoutwith

thepossibilities.Herkidswillbewiththeirdadthis

wholeweekandsheneededtoliveherbestlife,she



hasbeensingleforwaytoolonganddinnerwitha

snacklikehim wasn’tsuchabadideathemoreshe

thoughtaboutit.

Shegrinnedandhemaintainedhiseyecontactwith

herassherolledhereyeslaughing.

“It’sacrimetomakeawomanfeelthatway.”Helet

goofherchinandheclaspedhishands.

“Wellthen,IguessIam guiltyofthesaidcrime.”She

shookherheadwithahugeasssmileonherlips,her

eyesglitteringwithmirthandabitofsunshineafter

hergloomyday.

“CanIhavetheprettylady’snumbersnow?”Heslid

hisphoneoutandshelookedatthoseveinedarms

andhowhisbicepsshowedonhisgolft-shirt.He

worethatdeliberatelysheguessed.

Helookedatherandhesmiledandshelookeddown.

“Ke7mang?”(it’s7what?)heaskedandlikealittle

childsheblurtedouthernumberandhesalutedat

herashewalkedaway.

“Soy-“



“I’llgiveyoumoreinformationthroughcallortextin

anhour.Haveasafedrive.”Hewinkedandshe

flushed.Shefacedforwardandplacedherhandson

thesteeringwheel.Sheshouldprobablypassbythe

shops.Atleastsomegoodcameoutofherday

today,shedidn’tachievehersetgoalbutatleastshe

metahandsomedudewhowantedtotakeherout

onadate.Shecalledhersecretary.

“Hello?Somethingcameuptoday,Iwon’tbeableto

makeittotheofficeatall.”

“OkayMa’am.ShouldIcancelthemeetingthatwas

scheduledforthree?”

“Rescheduleit.Thankyouandseeyoutomorrow

morning.”

Shehungupandstartedthecar,joinedtheroadand

droveoffbutnotbeforecraninghernecktoseethe

handsomestranger.Shedidn’tevenaskforhis

name.Orhewaskiddingandhewon’tevencallher?

Mensometimeswerepiecesofshittobehonest,he

mightdeletehercontactafterthisencounterand

shewillneverseehim anymore.Sheshookherhead



asshecontinueddriving.

Themaninthecarsmiled.

“Let’sseehowwearegoingtoplaythisgame

Gomolemo.”Hesaidtohimselfashelookedather

numberonhisphonescreen.Hewillcalloncethe

jobisdone,rightnowitwasunderwayandMr

Carterhatedhalfdonejobs,hepreferredbeing

notifiedofeverythingonceitwasdoneorcomplete.

Hestartedhiscar,itwasgoingtobeaninteresting

nightforsure.

***

Attheoffice

Ameliahadoptedtogowaitinthecarforhim.He



guessedthisquietofficelifewasnotforherhence

shechosenursing.Hedidn’tknowhowhegot

blessedwithsuchadelicateflowerlikeher,itwasa

blessinghequestionedhimselfforreceivingevery

singleday.Justfeelingherpureundilutedloveinall

it’sforms.Shecanbeahandfulwhenshewantsbut

hedidn’tknowhowhelethergothefirsttime.At

thispointhecouldquietlysayinhisheartthathe

wasafiendandshewasallheneeded.Hiseyes

widened.ShewasallHENEEDED.Likeeverythinghe

couldeveraskfor.Hecoveredhismouth,shewas

allheneededandtherealizationofitallwasthat

shewashissafehaven,hefellvictim tothesoundof

herloveandthatwasit.Nowthepossibilityofhim

havingbraincancergenuinelyscaredhim becauseif

hedoesdiefrom thathewillneverseeherorRosalia

again.Hewassurprisedthattearswelledinhiseyes

andheclosedhiseyesastheyrolleddownhischeek.

Hisheartraced.Hedidn’twanttoleavethem,he

hopeditwasabetteroutcome.Adoorknock

disturbedhisverysensitivethoughtsandheopened

hiseyesasherubbedhiseyesrepeatedlytowipe

awayanytraceofcryingandheclearedhisthroat.



“Comein.”Hisbosswalkedin.Ithadslippedhis

mindthathehadaskedtoseehim afterwork.He

checkedthetimeandhewasonlyafewminutes

awayfrom knockingoff.Hebreathedinashisboss

madehimselfcomfortableonhisofficechairand

lookedathim.

“Areyouokay?”

“I’m good.Iam wonderingwhatthismeetingis

about?”ThistimeKgololocouldcarefullyobserve

him butifheantouchhim toknowwhatstepsto

take?Thedooropenedsuddenlyandbothmen

lookedatAmeliawhostoppedbythedoor.Here

eyeswidenedasshelookedatGrey,hewasina

meeting?

KgolololookedatherandKingsleyandthefuture

waslaidbaretohiseyesashelookedatbothof

them.Howthingsweretohappenanditwasjust

destinedthatexactway,heswallowedandhestood

up.Therewasabsolutelynothinghecandobuthe

willconsultlatertonighttobesureofthat.



“I-Ijustwantedtoaskaboutyourlongleavebutnow

Iunderstand.”HesaidasAmeliamovedfrom the

door.

“Hello.”

“Hiandtakecareofthelittleone.”Hesaidand

walkedout.Kingsleylookedather.

“SorryItooksolong.”

“Itotallyunderstandbesidesitgavemetimetothink

abouteverything.WhatifwegotoBobonong?”

Hiseyebrowsfurrowedandshewalkedtothechair

asshesatdown.

“YoumightgivebirthanytimeandIwantonlythe

bestforyou..”shebreathedintoherhands.

“Butifwegothere,youcanaskyourgrandmother

aboutyourparentsbeforeyoustarttreatmentnext

week,thatwayyouwon’thavemillionsofquestions

andyourmindwillbeclearedofthoseGrey.Think

aboutittonightandtellmeinthemorning.”He

sighed.



“Okay.I’llthinkaboutit.”Hisphonerangandhe

lookedatthecallerID.Amelialookedatittooand

herheartskippedabeat.Heansweredit.

“Hello.”Heplaceditonloudspeakerandplacediton

thetable.

“Ihavebothyourresults.Ihadtorushthelabtodoit

becausewellthisisurgentandafewthingswere

pickedupfrom yourscansaswell.”

AmelianervouslyglancedatGreyashisjawticked.

Hewastryingtomaintainhiscoolbuthowcanhe

whenthingswerefallingapart?

“I’m listening.”

“Well….”

.

.

.

*

*
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AtTheOffice

AmelialookedatGreyandhelookedbackather.

“Wellitturnsoutthatthetumorismalignant.”Tears

filledAmelia’seyesandsheclosedhereyesasshe

leanedback,causingaloneteartorolldownher

cheek.Kingsleyswallowed.Thatonlymeantone

thing.

“Inlayman’stermsthetumoriscancerousmeaning

youhavebraincancerbutinit’smostearlystages

sowestillhavetimetoeliminatethethreat.”He

coveredhisfaceandthedoctorcontinuedspeaking.

“ForMsMogosihertestresultsshownothingbut

hercurrenteyediagnosis.Therearenotracesofany

hereditarydiseasessolet’shopeafterthepregnancy



itgetsbetter.It’sjustastigmatism andmyopia.”

AmelianoddedasKingsleykepthishandsoverhis

face.

“MrCarter?Areyouthere?”

“Yes,I’m here.”Heremovedhishandsfrom hisface.

Fuck!

“Wewillhavetocomeupwithatreatmentplanas

earlyasnextweektogeteverythingunderway.”

“Iunderstand.”Heopenedhiseyesandlookedat

Ameliawhowaslookingathim.

“Wewillbejustfine.”Shemouthedinhisdirection

andhesmiledalittleasthedoctorwenton.Amelia

lookeddown,shewouldn’ttrytolietoherselfand

sayshewasfine,thisdiagnosisjustrockedher

world.IfshehadthoughtWaronarockedherworld,

herpartnerhavingcancerrockeditfurther.

ThecallendedandKingsleylookedather.

“You’regood?Todrive?”Hesmiledsadly.

“I’m notaninvalidAmelia.”Sheforcedasmile,

seeinghowhewastryingtoremainpositive.



“Iknowmylove.Let’sgo.I’m cookingokay?”

“Areyousure?Ithoughtwemightordertakeoutor

something..”

“Nosir.”Shestoodupandhegotupfrom theoffice

chair.Hepickedupafewfilesandshetookthem

from him aswellasboththeirphoneswhichshe

placedontopofthefiles.

Hemovedfrom hisdeskandtookagoodlookathis

office,hewasn’tgoingtobeseeingthisforalong

time.HisthroatbobbedandAmeliawatchedhim

drinkinhisoffice,shecouldimaginehowhewas

feelingandshejusthadtobethereforhim.No

questionsasked.Justherpartnerthroughthickand

thineventhoughtheywerecurrentlyco-habitingwith

akidontheway.Hehadtofightfortheirlittlegirlif

notforher,shecouldonlyhopehewasreadyto

fightthiscancer.Greylickedhislips,remembering

thefirsttimehehadoccupiedthisoffice,hehadfelt

likeapersonincontrolofhislife,hispastburiedand

deadtohim alongwitheveryoneinitanditwashere

wherehehadreallyfeltasenseofaccomplishment.

Hechuckled,histhroatclosinguponhim.



Hehadcanceranditwashardtobelievejustashe

foundithardtobelievethathehadwomanwho

lovedhim,awomanwhom hewasverymuch

attachedto,achildonthewayanditwascrazyhow

thathappenedwithinasingleyear.Hisheartrebuilt

andthencrashedinasingleyear.Monthseven.He

swallowedpainfully,allowinghishearttobleedin

painjustforthismoment.Amelialookedatthefiles

inherhandsandsheblinkedawayhertears.They

willwalkoutwhenhewasreadyeventhoughher

backwaspainingherandshebadlyneededtolie

down.Waronawasgettingheavierwiththedayand

shemusedthatcouldbebecauseofhowwelltaken

careofshewasandtheloveshehasbeenreceiving

from thedarkbroodinghandsomehalfLatinman

withthefuzzyhair.Kingsleyclearedhisthroat.

“Wecango.”Shenoddedandtheywalkedoutofhis

office.WhenGreywasbythedoorshortlyafter

Ameliasteppedout,helookedattheofficeagain

andheclosedhiseyesbrieflybeforehetookouthis

officekeyinhisshirtpocketandhelockedtheoffice.



Hewillbeback.Sooner.Hehoped.

HeplacedhishandinthesmallofAmelia’sbackas

theywalkedtotheelevator.

***

AtGomolemo’splace

Shegotreadyforhernightout.Thehandsomeman

didsendamessageandshewasgladhewasn’t

pretendingtobegenuinetoher.Shehadsenther

kidsoffwiththeirfatherandshehadsomealone

timenow.Justhergettingreadyfordinner,she

decidedtodriveherselftotherestauranteven

thoughDanieloffered.Thathadbeenverykindof

him butthenagainshewasanindependentstrong

blackwoman,shewantedtotakeherselfthere.Her

phonerangandshequicklywenttopickitup.

“Hello?"



"Hellobeautiful,gettingreadyforourdate?"

"Ofcourse.Iam almostdoneandIwilldefinitely

meetyouthere."Helaughedandthatlaughofhis

sentgoosebumpsalloverherbody.Shesmiledin

anticipation.Shecouldn'twaitfortonight.

"That'swhatIwanttohear.Byefornow."Hehungup

andshecontinuedgettingready.Sprayingabitif

thatfrangrancesherecentlyboughtbuthasnevef

used.Shehummedherfavouritetune,completely

relaxedandallowingthatserotonintorunthrough

herveins.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliathrewherselfonthecouchandsheyawned

asshestretchedherbody.Kingsleysatnexttoher.

Hewasbroodingandshedidn'tlikethatonebit,how

distractedhewasandhewassilentalltheway



home.

"King?Grey?"Heleanedbackandranhishands

throughhishairandshesighed.

"Babe,wecandothis.Youstartungtreatment,us

takingcareofourbabygirlandIwillfinishNursing

schoolaswell."Shefacedhim andtookhishandsin

hers.

"Greytlherra."

"I-"shesawtearsinhiseyesandshekissedhis

hands.

"Babe,Icanseeyouarescaredofyouremotions.I

canseeyou'rehopingyou'renothopeless.Whycan't

youshowme?"Shegentlyprobed.

"It'sokaytofeelandnottrytoburyitandactstrong,

thefirststepisacceptingtheemotionsasthey

come.BabeIalreadyknowwhoyouareinthedark

andyourscarypartsanddidn'trunforthehills.Iwill

neverrun..."sheletgoofhishandsandtouchedhis

face.

"Bigguy,talktome.."hechuckledandshesmiled.



Hehadasinfulsmileandshewasnevergoingtotire

from seeingit.

"I-Iam scaredAmelia."Hisvoicecrackedasthe

smilefadedandheclosedhiseyes.

"Iam sososcared..."hisvoicetrailedoffashis

throatbobbedanditwasthewayhisvoiceshook

andhowhisjawtickedwhilstherhandswereonhis

cheek.Thiswasgoingtobealongroad.

.

.

.
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AtKingsley'shouse

Shejustheldhisheadandmadehim placeitonher

thighs.

"Andit'sokaytobescared,thisonit'sownisscary

butit'sournewrealitythatwearegoingtohaveto

cometotermswith."Sheranherhabdsthroughhis

softhairandheclosedhiseyes,enjoyingthefeelof

herfingersonhisscalp.

"It-ournewreality.."hetrailedoff.

"Babe,Idon'tcareifyoudumpmeinfuture..I-"he

openedhiseyesandliftedhishead,cuttingheroff

asshewatchedhim.

"Whosaidanythingaboutyoubeingdumped."She

shrugged.



"Peopledobreakupallthetime,andwhoknowsbut

fornowwearetogetherandIloveyouandweare

goingtofightthis.Thecancerhasbeendetected

earlysothat'sagoodsign,luckyifImaysay

becauseitgetstobetreatedearlierandthen

everythingwillgobacktonormal.Inaway."

"Iwillhavetowrapmyheadaroundthatrealitythen."

"Webothhavetodothatandyoushouldstart

treatmentassoonaspossible.Iwillbebyyourside

unlessofcourseyouwanttodoitalonewhichis

totallyfine,Im-"hecutheroffwithakissandhe

brokeitashewhisperedclosetoherlips.

"Youtalktoomuch."

"Ijustwanteverythingtoworkout."

"Nowyouarestressingwhichisn'tgoodforLia."She

rolledhereyes.

"WaronaGrey.Warona!KennaLia.."hechuckled,

pushingbackthecurrentsituationtothwbackofhis

mindtofullyenjoythesesmallmomentswithher.

"Areyoujealousofourdaughter?"



"Iam not.ThereareothernameslikeWawa,Rona,

RosaorherfullnamesWaronaorRosalia.."

Heshookhisheadwithasmileplayinginhislips.

"Okaynowyouarejealousandit'snotcute."He

placedhishandsonherstomachandWarona

startedkicking.HelookedupatAmelia.

"See?EvenLiadoesn'tlikeyoujealousy.."

"Tsamaelangkootlhe.Ntlogeleebile."(getoutof

here.Letmego.)Helaughedandsheendedup

laughing,thesoundoflaughterintheroom lifting

theheavygloom thatwasintheroom becauseof

whateverthathappenedtoday.

"Jealousydoesn'tlookgoodonyouAmelia."

"Lia!MynameisLiatoyouKingsley.."hekissedher

stomach.

"Howsmallwillshebe?"

"Reallysmall..."

"Iwon'thurtherinanywayright?"Sheshookher

head.



"Youwon't.I'llshowyouhowtotakecareofher

from bathingherandholdinghertherightway.Even

burpingherbutbecarefulabouttheburping..babies

usuallythrowupafterfeeding.."

"I'lllearn.."hesaid.Wonderingifhewon'tbeweak

from thetreatmentorsomethingmightgowrong.

"Babe,beforetreatmentmmewecangoto

Bobonong.."

"Youmightgivebirthan-"

"Andthereisahospitalthereaswell.Justbefore

youstarttreatmentnextweek.Evenifwegoforlike

aweekmaxandyougatherinformationaboutyour

parents,gettheclosureyoudeserve..."hesighed.

"Doitforyou.NotformeorWarona.Justforyou

andyourpieceofmind,don-tyouthinkit'stimeti

facetheghostsofthepastsandnotallowthem to

hauntyouanymore?Justfacethem headoninstead

ofthem givingyounightmares?"Hiseyesthinned.

Sheknewhehadnightmares?Heusuallyworked

himselftothebonebeforesleepingandiftitdid

happenhehadone,shewouldstillbefastasleep.



"H-howdidyouknowIgetnightmares?"

"Ihearyourscreamsandthenyouabruptlywakeup,

apartofmewouldwanttocomfortyoubutyou

wouldhateitifIdidbecauseyoualwayssleptso

late,probablyrunningfrom them.."

"Amelia...."

"We'llworkoneverythingokay?"

***

Attherestaurant

Gomolemolockedhercarassheheldontoherpurse

andwalkedinsidethebuilding.Shewasalljittery

andcouldn'twaittoseethehandsomeDanielwithin

herproximity.Sheclickedherphonetocheckwhere

hesaidhewouldbeandsheliftedherheadand

spottedhim.Perfect!!



ShecatwalkedtohistableandDanielbeinga

gentlemanstooduponhisfeetandpulledfhechair

openfofher.Shetookherseatoppositehisandshe

smiledseeingthathehadorderedwineforher.

Shelookedathim.

"Idon'tknowifIshouldbeworriedthatyouordered

adrinkbeforeIcameornot."Helookedathisglass

whichwashalfempty..

"Youcanhaveminethough.."hewalkedtohisseat

andhehandedherhisglassandshetookit.He

drankherwineandlookedather.

"See?"Shegiggledassheplacedherhandsonthe

table.

"Okay.Sorryaboutthat.Agirlcanneverbetoo

careful."

"Agirlhastobeverhverycareful."

"Indeed."Heclickedhisfingersandawaitercameti

theirtableasGomolemotookasipofthewine.Red

andsweet.Justthewayshelikedit.Sheheldthe

stem oftheglassandshookthewineandlookedat



thewaiterwithasmileasherecitedtheirspecialof

thenightandsheorderedexactlythat.Hereyes

movedbacktoDanielandhesmiled.

"Omontletlherra.."(you'rehandsome)helooked

downandrubbedhisjawandshetookanothersip

andplacedtheglassdown.

"Oshy?"Helickedhislipsandshegiggledwhenhe

finallyraisedhishead.

"I'm supposedtobethecharmerhere.."hegrinned

andshewastakenawaybyhowgoodhelooked.

ShetookanothersipandDanieltookherhandinhis.

"WellIwouldliketogettoknowyoumore."He

kissedherhand.

"Aprettywomanlikeyou?Unmarriedbynow?"

"Andayoungmanlikeyou?"Daniellaughedand

kissedherhandagain.

"Ageisdefinitelyjustanumber.Youareprobablyten

yearsolderthanmewhichisnothingbutanumber.."

Sherolledhereyesplayfullyandheletgoofher

hand.



"Hencewecangettoknoweachother.Wecantake

itasfastorasslowasyouwantbecause

GomolemoIdowanttoknowyouasafriendandas

awoman."

Shefeltherinsidesflutterandwhenwasthelast

timeshefeltthisgood?Shetookanotherswigofthe

wineandhegrinned.

"Easywiththealcoholprettylady.."

"Asingleglassneverkilledanyoneanditwasn'teven

fullprettyboy."

Danielshookhisheadastheystruckaconversation.

Itwasonlytwentyminuteslaterwhenthefood

arrivedandGomolemo'seyelidsfluttered.Wasthe

alcoholstartingtokickinnow?Sweetwinewasthe

worstthough.Withitbeingsweetandeasytomake

youdrunk.

"Uhm excuseme,letmegofreshenup."Henodded

andshestoodupwithherpurseandwalkedtothe

bathroom.



Daniellookedatthetimeandhedialedanumber.

"Beonstandby.."hehungup.

Gomolemowalkedtothesinksandheldon.She

yawnedandsherubbedhereyes.Sheopenedthe

tapafterestablishingshewastheonlyoneinside

andshesplashedwateronherface.Sheyawned

again.Shewasn'tdrunkwasshe?Shestruggledto

closethetapbutsheeventuallydidandshepaused

asshetriedtothinkbutnothingwasclicking.The

bathroom dooropenedandshelookedatthedoor.

Wasthatamanorshewasn'tseeingclearly?

.

.

.

*

*

*
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Attherestaurant

Gomolemorubbedhereyesrepeatedly.Themangot

closerandsheataggerrdback.Themanwasswift

becauseofherdisorientation.Heplacedaclothover

hernoseasshescreamedintoitandthescreams

eventuallydiedoutassheclosedhereyesand

nearlycollapsed.Heheldherarmsandhelookedat

her.Theywerebeingpaidgoodmoneysotheyhad

tomakeitreallyworthit.Helookedaroundthe

bathroom.Theyhadmadesurethatthecameras

wereoffforthissoitwouldbeimpossibletotrace

her.Hehuffedashepulledheroutofthediscreet

bathroom.

Meanwhileintherestaurant,Daniel'sphonereported

amessage.Helookedaroundandhestoodupfrom



thetable.Hesearchedhisbackpocketforhiswallet

andfiahedoutacoupleofpulasfrom thewalletand

heplacedthemoneyonthetable.Hewalkedtothe

restrooms.Timetoeliminatetheevidence.

Hegotthereandhesawherpurse.Itprobablyhad

hercarkeys,housekeysandphone.Hetookouta

handkerchiefandpickedthepurse,stealthilywalking

outandmakingsurehewasn'tseen.

Inthecarparkinglot,hesawthewhiteToyotawish

andhenodded.Hetookouthercarkeysandhe

lookedforhercar.Hedidn'tcomewithhiscarand

wasdroppedoffbythatToyotawish,becausehe

hadaplanandhisplansarealwaysfoolproof.

Carefullyheapproachedthecarandheunlockedit.

Hewillwipeoffallevidencebeforeheleavesher

house,thiswasgoingtoturnouttobeoneofher

worstnightmares.Howheknewherhouse?Well

thatwasinformationhebestkeeptohimself.He

startedthecarandreversedcarefullyoutofthe



parkingspot.Hedrovethecartillhewasoutofthe

parkingareaandhecouldseetheroadcloseby.He

joinedtheroadaminutelaterandasinistersmile

madehislipscurve.Itwasgoodtobewickedina

way.

***

Atanabandonedplace

AnunconsciousGomolemowasplacedonthecold

floor.Thefivemenintheroom lookedather.She

wasn'tbadlookingatallandshewasanolder

woman.Probablyinherlaterthritiesorearlyforties

andyoudoknowwhattheysayaboutolderwomen.

Theoldertheyget,thesweetertheberry.

"Andwearebeingpaidjustforthis."

"ExtramoneyisgoodandIhavebeeninjailforquite

toolong,haven'tenjoyedanyp*ssyeversince.."the

bufferoneofthefivecommented.Thealllookedat



him.

"Igetherfirstbutit'suselesswhensheisstillout,it

doesn'tmakeitanyfun."Theylaughedasthey

walkedout.Maybeanhourorthirtyminuteswilldo.

***

AtGomolemo'shouse

Danielcarefullyparkedthecarandheunlockedthe

door.Hesteppedinsidethehouseanditlooked

homely.Withkids'toysallovertheloungeandthetv

wasstillon.Heheadedtothekitchenandhecould

seeahalfeatenappleonthecounter,ahalfempty

glassofwater.Itreallylookedlivedin.Timetodo

hisjob.Heheadedtothebathroom,surelythere

werecleaninggloveshere.Womenlovedcleaning

andhewassureshedidn'tcleanbecauseshewas

excitedaboutgoingoutonadatewithhim.Hesaw

theyellowcleaningglovesandheworethem ashe



headedtothebedroomsinthehouse.Heopened

thedoorsofthefirsttwo.Thekids'bedroom,hehad

assumedandnowhewasinherbedroom.Itwas

messy.Hehadtogettoworkhere.

***

Attheabandonedplace

Gomolemoliftedherhead,itwasheavyandshewas

onthefloor.Sheheldontothecoldtileandshe

lookedaround.Itwasdarkinhere.Shewasn'ttied

uporanythingsoitwasokay.Sheforcedherselfto

standupandpaused,toallowbloodflowtocirculate

beforeshecollapsedontheflooragain.Sheclosed

hereyes,timetofigureoutwhereshewasandwhat

wasgoingonhere.

Sheheardvoicesasshewalkedtothedoorandshe

leanedintothedoortohearwhatwasbeingsaid



whilesheignoredherachinghead.Shewasatthe

restaurantnowshewashere?Shetriedto

rememberwhoshewaswithattherestaurantand

nowshecouldn't.Washerdatelookingforher?Did

hethinkshedodgedhim?Herheartpoundedasthe

room wenrsilentandsheheardfootsteps.Heavy

onesforthatmatter.Sheheldherbreath.

.

.

.

*

*

*

Thenextinsertwillcontaingraphicalscenes.Reader
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Attheabandonedplace

OnifthementouchedthedoorhandleGomolemo

swallowed.Theroom wasdarkandshewassure

therewasnothinginthereshecouldhaveusedtotry

toprotectherself.Shechewedonherlip.Shewas

stupid.Shecouldhavelookedaroundforsomething

butmaybethatmovementwasgoingtodraw

attentiontoher.Shebreathedinandoutaswhispers

flewandshelickedherdrylips.Assoonasthedoor

openedsheshouldtryandrunforherlife.She

shouldrunandfigureoutwhattodo.

Thebuffmancouldsensethattherewassomeone

bythedoor,hesmiledsinisterly.Timefortheshow

tobegin,hewasshefirstinlinesohebettertakehis

timeandthenletalltheotherguyshitit.



HeopenedthedoorandGomolemomovedbackas

shesawabufffigurebythedoor.Theperson

walkedinsidetheroom andsheexpectedhim to

switchonthelightsbuthedidnot.From theoutside

oftheroom,oneoftheguyslockedthedoorandgot

outoftheroom theywerein.Theywillbeback.

Gomolemolookedattheguyinthedark.Shehugged

herselfasherlipsquivered.

“Whoareyou?Iwanttogohome..”

Helaughedandshemovedback.

“Wellit’salongnighttobewishingtogohomeisn’t

itGomolemo?”Hesaidandthatsentinstantshivers

alloverherbodyasshecontinuedtomoveback.

“Idon’tknowyou.Idon’tknowhowyouknowmy

namebutifyoutryanything,Iwillreportyou”

Helaughedagain.Helaughedsoloudanditmade

Gomolemo’sskincrawlthathewaslaughing.What



washetryingtodo?

Themanwalkedclosertoherandshestarted

screamingandhelaughed.

“It’snotgoingtowork.Noonecanhearyou.”Hegot

closerandshewaspinnedagainstthewallandhe

immediatelygottobusiness,heheldthestringsof

thedressandpusheditdownandshetriedtopush

him awaybutshecouldn’tmovethathardbody

awayfrom herandheforcefullykissedherlips.

Tearsfilledhereyesasshetriedtopushhim away.

Wasshegoingtoberaped?Forwhat?Whatdidshe

do?

Themandroppedthedressandhisroughhands

movedtoherpanties,whethershewaswetornot

didn’tmatter.Aslongashefoundhisreleaseinside

ofher.Ithasbeenwaytoolongwithoutbeinginside

awoman.Hepusheddownthepantiesknowingthat

shewon’sbeabletohurthim ordoanything.

Gomolemogaspedasshecried.Shedidn’tdeserve



this?Whowerethesepeople?

“I’llgiveyoumoney,justdon’tdoanythingtome…..”

shepleadedbutthatpleafellondeafearsashe

pickedherupandplacedheronthecoldhardfloor

asheundidhispantsfly,hearingthezippermade

therealityseem morescary.Shedidn’tdeservethis.

Hetookouthiserectd*ckandtherewasnoforeplay,

heshoveditallinsideofherandshescreamedas

thetearsburnedhereyes.

“Stoop!”Shescreamedasheheldherhandsabove

herheadandhecurvedhisbackashestartedto

pumpinsideofherandshecried,herbodybetraying

herbymoisteningandherclittwitching.Shedidn’t

consenttothisandshedidn’twantthis.Thiswas

rapeandshedidn’tknowwhothiswas.Theman

gruntedontopofherashethrustinandoutofher

openingandhesworeunderhisbreathasshecried

out.Andshecame.Helaughed.

“Youareenjoyinggthisyoulittletrick.”Shecried.

Shewasn’t.Notatall.Hecameinsideofherandhe

stopped.GomolemowantedtoLukesobadly,she

wassodisgustedwithherselfandthatshecame



andhecameinsideofher.Shehatedthisandshe

wantedtoescapeandreportthistothepolice.The

manlickedhislipsandthenforcefullystartedto

penetrateheragainandagainasshecriedtothe

pointofhertearsdryingandshehadnomoretears

lefttocry.Oncehewasdoneafterwhatseemedlike

ages,hegotupandleftherthereonthefloorweak

anddisgustedandviolated.Thedooropenedand

shecouldn’tevenmove.Sheclosedhereyes,her

heartbreakingoverandoveragain.Asthatbuffman

walkedout,fourmenwalkedinsidetheroom and

sheweaklyopenedhereyes.Hearingthewhispers.

Shetriedtoturnbutshefelthandsspreadherlegs

apart.Andhermouthwascoveredasshehearda

zipperbeingpulled.Tearsrolleddownandshe

couldn’tscream.Themanimmediatelyputhisthing

insideofherandshecoulddoasinglething.

Nothing.

***



AtGomolemo’shouse

Daniellookedaroundthehouse,itdidn’tevenlook

likeshehadwentout.Allhewaswaitingforwasfor

hertoshowupandthentheyscrubofftheevidence.

Hehadhispeoplebringglovesandeverythinghe

neededtoerasetheevidenceofhispresencehere.

Hisbosswasgoingtobehappywiththejobwell

done.Thatoldwomanmust’vedonesomethingfor

someonetosubjecthertosuchcrueltybutohwell,a

jobisajobandhehadtodoittohisbest.

Hisphonerangandheansweredit.Hecouldhear

hercryingandpleadinginthebackground.

“Helloboss,wewillbedoneinanhour.Afterthiswe

drughertofallasleep?”

“Yes.Thankyouforbeingsuchprofessionals.”

“Thatiswhatwearepaidfor,”thecallhungupand

Daniellookedaroundthehouse.Nowhehadtowait

foranhourtoelapse.Inthemeantime,heshould



headtothebathroom andtrytoseewhichofher

bodybathssheusesandthebodywash,shewas

goingtobecleanandputinbed.Whenshewakes

up?Thiswillseem likeonebadnightmareandshe

mightgocrazytryingtoprovesomethingthatnever

happened.Hechuckled.Smart.

***

Attheabandonedplace

Gomolemoweaklyclosedhereyes,shemustbe

bleedingandshewassosore.Shedidn’thaveany

fightleftinher.Assheclosedhereyes,oneofthe

guyscamewithaninjectionandinjectedherwitthe

drug,itwasgoingtobeinhersystem foraslongas

shewasgoingtosleepanditwasn’teasilydetected.

Theysawthebloodonthefloor.Butyahno,shehad

asweetp*ssysoitwasn’tallbad.Nowitwastime

totakeherhomeandleavetherestoftheguysto

cleanupandpretendthisnightneverhappened.



***

AtGomolemo’splace

Twohourslater,Gomolemoinherblackedoutstate

wasbeingscrubbedwithherownbodywashesand

afterthatshewastakentothebedroom.Shewas

slippedinherpyjamasandherpantiesbeforebeing

depositedinbed.Danielspentanextrathirty

minutescleaningandmakingsurenotracewasleft

asshesleptonherbed.Shelookedsopeacefulbut

itwasonlyamatterofhoursbeforethenightmare

startsandshewonderswhathappened.Hesmiled

asheslightlyclosedthebedroom doorandhetook

onelastlookatthehouse.Withglovesonhewalked

outofthehouseandclosedthedoor.Hedidn’tlock

itashewalkedoutofthehouseandhewalkedto

thegate.Heopeneditandclosedit,hewasgladthat

itwasjuststonesinthegroundmakingithardfor

shoeprintstobeseen.Hisjobwasdone.Hedidit



reallywellforthatmatter.

.

.

.

*

*

*

Myapologies,Icanbarelyfocusonataskformore

thantenminutes.Ittookforevertowritethis.
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Thefollowingmorning

AtKingsley’shouse

Kingsleywasthefirsttowakeup.Herubbedhis

eyesashestretchedbesidesherbodyandyesterday

beforeheslept,hereceivedthefeedbackonthat

littlesituationheaskedtobehandled.Therewasa

littlebitofsatisfactioninthemerefactthatnowshe

wastraumatisedaswell.Maybenotlikehim whose

virginitywassnatchedawayfrom him andthe

abusethatwentonformorethanayearrepeatedly.

Andthefactthatsheactedasifwhatshedid

wasn’twrongineverycontext.Hewasnevergoing

tohealfrom thatandhereallyhopedshekilled

herselffrom thetraumaorendsupinalooneybin



andbeingfedpillsthatweren’tgoingtohelpher.

Whoknows,theymightthinksheisschizophrenic

becausethereisnoevidenceofwhateverthat

happenedtoheranditwillallbeinherhead.She

mightconfesstoo.Justaslongasshealsofaces

trauma,hewillhealinhell.Onthatnoteheclosed

hiseyes.Whatifheactuallydies,thecancerturns

intosomethingelseandheleavesthisearth.He

didn’twanttoimaginehowLiaandWaronawould

cope.Hehadtobepositiveforboththeirsakes.

HeturnedhisheadtolookatAmeliawhowas

sleepingpeacefully.Heshouldtrytomakebreakfast,

justsoshecanrest.Shewasheavilypregnantand

sheneededalltherestshecouldget.Hemovedhis

handstoherstomachandhesmiled,shemoveda

bitjusttobecomfortableonhischestandhesmiled

somemore.

AmeliaopenedhereyesandshefoundKingsley

lookingather.Shesmiledashebroughthislips



downonhersandshereceivedthatkisshappily.

“Morning.”

“Goodmorninglove.”Herubbedherchinandhe

madethedecisionrightthenandthere.

“Ithoughtaboutwhatyousaid.Aboutgoingto

Bobonong…”

Ameliayawned,herhandcoveringhermouthasshe

maintainedeyecontactwithhim.

“And?”

“Wecango.Justforafewdays.”

“Whenspecifically?”

“WecanbookaflighttoFrancistownandthenrenta

cartogotoBobonong,it’sfasterthatway.”Amelia’s

eyeswidened.

“Aflight?”Henodded.

“I’veneverbeenonanaircraftbefore,whatifIhateit?

Isitscarytobeabletoflyclosetotheclouds?”

Hepeckedherlips.



“Youwon’tevenfeelit.It’sjustsopeaceful..”

“Isn’titexpensivethough?”

“Itisnot.Weareflyinglocallyprincesssothecosts

arelow.”Ameliashrugged.Lowtohim butflight

ticketswereexpensiveeitherwaybutshewasgoing

tosavourthisexperienceandenjoyit.

“Soweshouldgettopackingandgetreadyforour

flight?”

“Ofcourse.”

***

AtGomolemo’shouse

Laterthatmorning,shefinallywokeupfrom that

deepsleepandsheclosedhereyesinpain.The

burningsensationbetweenherlegsandshewas

sureshewasbruised.Sheforcedherselftositup

straightandshefrownedopeninghereyes.Shewas



inherbedroom.Inbed?Shemovedherhandtoher

privatepartsandshewincedbutitdidn’tevenmake

sense.Tearsfilledhereyes,shewasraped

yesterdayandshewasinherhouse?Whatmovie

wasshein?Thiswasn’treallife?Sheexperiencedit

andshecouldrememberthatmanpullingherdress

andforciblyenteringher.Herthroatdriedupastears

trickleddownhereyes,thosemenholdingherlegs

andforcingpenetrationasshepleadedwithherlife

andmoneybutnoneofthem werelistening.She

slowlybroughtherkneestoherfaceassheburst

intoaheartwrenchingcrythatcouldn’tevenmend

herownheartorerasethememories.Shefeltso

dirtyandsoused.Herhandsshookasshetriedto

wipeherowntears,shewantedtoreportthistothe

policebutwhowouldlisten?Itseemedlikeonebad

nightmarethatshewashomewhenshe

rememberedthatshewasoutwithDaniel.Daniel!

Bingo.

Butherphone?Hercar?Nothingmadesense,the

factthatshewasatherhousedidn’tmakealotof



sensetoher.How?When?Shecriedoutin

frustration.Itwasn’tmakingsense.

Shepushedtheblanketsasideandlookedaround

theroom.Everythingseemednormalbutshewas

raped.Shewassureofit,sheknewshewasraped.

Shegotoutofbedslowly,ignoringthepainonher

thighsandthepainbetweenherlegs,anotsosubtle

reminderofwhathappened.Thatsentafreshwave

oftearstohereyes,howcouldpeoplebesocruel?

Sheliterallydidnothingwrongtodeservethisand

nowshedidn’tknowwheretostartwiththe

reporting.Sheheardvoicesandnowshewasather

house.Itdidn’tmakesense.Sheslowlywalkedout

ofthebedroom andshekeptlookingaround,hoping

shecouldunderstandwhatwashappening.She

frownedseeingherphoneinthelivingroom.How?

Thetearsrolleddownhercheeksandshewiped

them againtryingtomakesenseofeverything.She

pickedherphoneupandlookedatit.Sheunlockedit

andwenttocontacts.Hersisteralwaysbelievedher

whenshetoldher,sheshouldcallhersoshecan



accompanyhertothepolicestation.Shedialledher

sisterwhoansweredminuteslater.

“Hello?Gomolemo?”Herlipsshookandthatsob

escapedherlips.Victoriafrowned.Whywasher

sistercrying?

“What’swrong?Didsomethinghappentothekids?”

“I-Iha-aaavebeenraped.”

“Raped?Bywho?When?How?Where?”

“I-Idon’tknowbecauseitallhappenedatnightnow

I’m inmyhousebutIwasn’tthere…”Victoriapaused

tothinkaboutit.Coulditbepossiblethatsomeone

sentaspiritualhusbandtohersister?Theyalways

hearofsuch?Orevenathokolosi.Itcouldbe

possible.

“Lemogashethokolositota?”(isitnotathokolosi?)

sheaskedandGomolemocriedsomemore.She

wasrapedbymenandeventhoughitdidn’tmake

sense,shewasrapedbymen.



“No.Iwasraped.”

“Where?”

“Idon’tknowbutIwokeupathome….”

“Aewena.Shouldwelookforaprophet?Katswae

lethokolositlhemmawena.”(itmustbeathokolosi)

Gomolemocried,Victoriawasn’tevenlisteningto

her.Itwasn’tanythingspiritual.

“MylegshurtanditshowsIhadsexualintercourse.”

Shetriedtoexplain.

“BaloibaBobonongbagopagame.Wearegoingto

lookforaprophetforyou,youwillbefineautwe?

From whatyouaresaying?Itmust’vebeena

nightmareandwhatifdithokolositsatengdigo

tsentsedibatiwena?I’lllookforaprophet.Fornow

usecoarsesalt,sotheydon’tvisityouatnight.”

VictoriaconcludedandGomolemodidn’tknowwhy

hersisterwasn’tbelievingherstory.

“Pleaseprayokay?You’llbefine.Bye.”Victoriahung

upandGomolemoslidontothefloorcrying.



***

AtMaAmelia’shouse

Toshalookedattheroom shehadoccupiedfor

yearsasshepulledherbags.Shehadtogofor

schoolandshewasn’tsurewhenshewasgoingto

arriveatGaborone,thankGodthatshemanagedto

secureschoolaccommodationsoshewasheading

straighttoschool.

Hermotherhelpedherwiththebagsandshesmiled

asLolaalsocarriedhersmallbag.

“IhopeyoubehaveinGaborone.”Hermothersaid

andTsonanodded.HerboyfriendwasinBIUST

anywhereandthatwashoursawayfrom Gaborone.

Theywalkedoutoftheroom andoncetheywereout

ofthehouse,hermotherlockedthehouseandthey

walkedtothegate.Tsonawashopingtoseeher

sisterandapologisetoherfacetoface.Theywalked

tothestopandtookataxitothebusstation.



MeanwhileinthetaxiMaAmelia’sphonerang.She

lookedatthecallerID.Itwashersister.Sheheaved

asighandansweredthephonecall.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iwasjustcheckinguponyou.Howarethe

kidsandAmelia?”

“Everyoneisfine.Thankyouforasking.”Shesaid

andKaonebitherlowerlip.

“Iam reallysorry,IhateitwhenwefightandIam

sorryifIoffendedyou.”

“YoushouldbeapologisingtoAmeliaaswellbut

okay.Ihavetogo.”MaAmeliahungupandshe

lookedahead.

***

AtKingsley’shouse

Ameliaheldhishandashepulledthesuitcase.



“Readytogomylove?”

“Veryready.Iam soexcited.”

“Icantell.Butwewon’ttakelongatBobonong,you

areclosetogivingbirthandweshouldbeherein

threedaysorless.”

“Iunderstandplusyouhavetostarttreatment.”He

nodded.Hewastryingnottothinkaboutthatfor

now,justbenormalevenifit’sforafewdays.

Theywalkedoutofthehouse,wellontheirwayto

findanswersandmaybetheremightbemore

secretsbeingpulledoutofthehatornew

revelationsthatmightrocktheirworld.Whoknew

whattheyweregoingtofindontheirsuddentripto

seekanswers?

.

.

.

*
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AtBobonong

Finallyafterfivehoursoftravelingwithstopsin

between,AmeliaandGreywalkedinsidethesmall

guesthouse.Greytookthekeysfrom thereception

andhepulledthebagstotheirassignedroom.

“Youshouldrestnow.”

Amelianoddedthoughshesleptmostofthejourney,

withafewcrampshereandtherebustshewasn’t

goingtoworryhim withthatnowwasshe?Maybeif

thingswentwell,theywillbedonetomorrow

becausetravelinghadexhaustedherandshejust

wantedamassageorsomething.Shedidn’ttrust

Waronatoo,shedidn’twanttogivebathhere

becauseherauntworkedatthehospitalhereand

shedidn’twanthernearherchild.Itseemedasifher



aunthatedhersoshedidn’twantWaronacloseto

herbutmaybeafterthis,theywillseehermother.

Shejustwantedhermotherbackwhichwasasking

fortheimpossibleatthispoint.Shesatonthebed

andrubbedherheavystomach.

“Hungry?”

“Weateontheway,I’m stillfullandthankyoufor

offering,wecanrest.Howaretheheadaches?”He

rubbedthebackofhisheadasheclosedthedoor

andlockedit.Hejoinedheronthebedandshejust

ranherhandsthroughhishair.

“Restokay?We’lldealwiththeresttomorrowafter

resting.Maybewhenwewakeyoucanbuydinner

andwerestsomemore.Youneedtherest,Iknow

youarepretendingtobefinewhenyouarenot.You

takecareofmeandItakecareofyou.”Shesaid

softlyassheyawned.

“Let’ssleep.”Shekickedoffhersandalsasshe

snuggleduptohischest.Heslowlyrubbedherback

andshesmiled.

“Iloveyouokay?”Henoddedandsheclosedher



eyesashefinallydidtoo.

***

AtGomolemo’shouse

Shewasstillstewingonwhethertoreportornot.

Whatiftheydon’tbelieveher?Italsodidn’tmake

sensetoherthateverythingwasherebutshewas

raped.Sherememberedthatveryvividly.Sheclosed

hereyes.Shedidn’td-

Shepaused.Tearsrolleddownhereyes.Wasthis

howKingsleyfeltwhensheexperimentedonhim?

Mostmalechildrengettheirvirginitybrokenata

youngageandthatshouldhavemadehim happy

thatolderwomenlovedandwanted.Thathewas

attractiveanddesirable.Sheclosedhereyes.Ifher

ownsisterdidn’tbelieveherandblamedspiritual

things,howwerethepolicegoingtobelieveher?She

screamedaloneinthehouseasitcamecrushing



downagain.Thememorywasstillfreshandthere

wasnowaytoerasewhathappened?

Wasthiskarma?Wastheuniversepunishingher?

Shewassorry.ShetriedtoapologizetoKingsleyand

hedidn’tlisten,shewenttohim withgoodintentions

andnowshewasraped.Shewassorry.

“Iam sorryokay?Iam sorrrrryyyyyyyy”shecriedinto

herhandsindesperation.Shewassorry,shewanted

totakethesememoriesaway,forittostophurting

andforgetthatshewasviolatedbymenshedidn’t

evenknow.Shedidn’tevenknowwhatshedidto

them todeservethat.

***

AtThero’sparents

Victoriasatquietlyintheemptyhouse.Herhusband

wasatworkandthesilencewastooloudbecause



herthoughtswereracing.SheswitchedontheTVto

forceexternalnoise.Shedidn’twanttobeleftalone

withherthoughtsandeverythingthatforcedherto

think.Asongstartedplayingonthechannelandshe

realisedshewasonthemusicchannel.Shesighed

andlistened,hopingitwouldtakehermindoff

thingsnotknowingitwasgoingtomakeher

questionalotaboutherself.

ButIcan’tbringmyselftoswim whenIam

drowning,

Inthesilence,babyletmein,

Goeasyonmebaby,Iwasstillachild

Didn’tgetthechancetofeeltheworldaroundme

IhadnotimetochoosewhatIchosetodosogo

easyonme.

Shepausedassheclosedhereyes,sheliterally

marriedThutowhenshewastwentyandshehad

beenawifetohim foralltheseyears.Eventaking



Kingsleyinwhenshehadrefusedandhermotherin

lawforcedhim onherbecauseofhersocalled

infertility.SheliterallyhatedKingsleyforexisting

becausehismotherwaseverythingshewasnotand

hewasthegrandsonwhowaslovedandshewas

calledbarren.

Youcan’tdenyhowhardItried,

IchangedwhoIwastoputyoubothfirst,

ButnowIgiveup,goeasyonmebaby.

Shewipedthetearsthatrolleddownhereyesasshe

closedhereyes.Shecouldvividlyrememberthat

timewhenherhusbandwascourtingherandhe

nevermadeherfeellessofawomanbecauseofher

educationalbackgroundandshehadbeenaliteral

sweetheart.Themostsweetestwomaninthis

village.Wellmanneredandsoverylovable.Even

kidsallaroundlovedher.Moretearsrolleddownher

eyesasshecouldseehowRosausedtoloveher



andhowKingsleygotRosa’seyeshapebutnother

eyecolour.Shesobbed.Shechangedanddidvile

thingsandshechangedwhoshewastotrytonot

careabouteverything.Wasittimetoclosethis

chapter?Wasthistheend?Herhusbandstill

consideredherstupidandheneverwantedanother

childafterThero.Sheaccustomedherselftohim

andfitintohim whilehedidnothing.AndKingsley?

Sh-shedidn’tknowhowtogoaroundaddressing

thatissue.Hedidnothingwrongandshe?

“OhmyGod!”Shecriedintoherhandsasthesong

endedinasadnoteandshecouldn’tstopcryingat

howshehadturnedoutandtrulyignorancewas

bliss,shehadignoredthatvoiceinthebackofher

headthattoldhershewasfartoogoneandwhat

shedidcouldn’tbereversedandshepretendedshe

didevencareaboutmyofitandjustifiedherselfthat

hedeserveditwhenhedeservednoneofit.Her

phonerangandshewipedhertearsasshepicked

herphoneandanswereditwithoutcheckingthe

callerIDsincehertearsblurredeverythingout.

“Hello?”



Therofrowned.Whatwasgoingon?Didsomeone

die?

“Areyouokay?”Heaskedinagentlevoiceandjust

likethatthefloodgateswereopenedandVictoria

sobbedsoloudlyandinthemostunattractiveway.

“Mom it’sokay…”

“ImadesomanymistakesThero…I-Iam suchabad

person..”shecriedoutasshecoveredhermouth

withherhands.

Therodidn’tknowhowtoreacttothat.

“Idon’tknowhowtofacemysinsandIwishitis

goingtobeeasy,I-Iam suchabadpersonandevil

andohGod!”ShecriedandTherowasspeechlessto

hismotherbreakingdownoverthelikethat.

“Ma-“shecutthecallasshecradledherselfintoa

ballandcried.Shedidn’tknowhowshewasgoingto

facethisandhowtogoaboutit.Shecouldn’tstop

cryingaseverymomentofthelastreplayedinher

head.WherewasthesweetVitoriawholovedlife



andeverythingbright?Shelostherselfsomuchin

thismarriageandsheruinedaninnocentchild’s

childhood.Shewassuchabadperson.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtThero’sparents

Victoriaonlystoppedcryinganhourlateraftershe

hunguponherson.Sherubbedherswolleneyes

andshecoveredherfacewithherhands.She

breathedintoherhands.Sheknewwhatshehadto

doandthatwastoatoneforhersinsandfirststep

wastalkingtoherhusbandwhom shehadalready

madeuphermindabout.Sheclosedhereyes,this

wasgoingtobeahardjourneybutshehadtodoit,

forherpeaceandforeveryone’speace.

Sheremovedherhandsandshefannedherwarm

face.Shesniffedandherlipsstartedquiveringyet

again.Itdidn’tevenfeelrightthatshewashereright

now.Shesmiledinsadness,sheturnedouttobe



somethingshewasnot.Shehadtowaitforher

husbandtocomebackfrom worksotheycouldtalk

now.

***

Inthebus

Tsonastaredoutthewindowasshewatchedthe

treesgoby.Anewchapterinherlifethatwouldhave

beenexcitingifshehadheldontoherhorsesand

notinsultedhersisterthatway.Ameliatookcareof

them evenwhenshehadschoolworkandshe

alwaystalkedtoherandshedisrespectedherinthe

mostdemeaningway.Ifhermotherknew,shemight

getanotherbeatingthat’sforsure.Shereleaseda

heavysighasshewatchedthetreesdisappearand

herthoughtswanderedofftohernewbeginningsat

varsityschoolandhowsheenvisioneditwasall

goingtobelike.



***

Attheguesthouse

Ameliawokeupandwinced.Thatsharppainbelow

herstomachwokeherupandshelookedatKingsley

whowasfastasleep.Shegrinnedinpainasshe

forcedherselftostanduponherfeetandwalkto

thebathroom.Sherubbedherstomach.

“Warona,nowisnotthetimetlhemybaby.Nowis

notthetime.”Shesaidassherubbedherstomach

andshebitherlowerlipasasharppainhittheother

sideofherlowerabdomen.Shewalkedtothetoilet

andsatontopofitassheclosedhereyesand

massagedhertummy.Braxtonhicksright?These

mustbeBraxtonhicksbecausetherewasnoway

shewasdeliveringWaronahere.Noway.Sheletout

asoftscream asthepainintensifiedandshestill

didn’twanttobelievethatshewasabouttogoto

labour.Nope.No.



“War-ah!”Inthebedroom,Kingsleywaswokenupby

thatsoftscream.Stillsleepy,hishandmovedtothe

sidebutthespacenexttohim wasemptyandhe

yawnedasheforcedopenhiseyes.

“Lia?”Hecalledoutashetriedtositupright.

“Lia?Amelia?”Hegotupandwalkedtothe

bathroom wherehefoundherbreathinginandout

withherlegsapart.

“What’swrong?Lia?”

“I-Ith-“shescreamedassheplacedahandbelow

herbigstomachandKingsleykneltbeforeher.

“Talktome…”

Shelaughedinpain.

“IthinkI’m havingcontractionsanduh!Theclothes

andyoooh!”Shescreamedandittookafewminutes

forKingsleytoregister.

“Asinthebabywantstocome?”Sherolledhereyes

assheleanedforwardtoeasethepaininherlower

back.Sheforcedthedeepbreaths.Shewasafourth

yearnursingstudent,sheknewbetterandshecan



dobetter.Sheforcedherselftobreath.Kingsleywas

frozenonthespot.Shewasexpectingtheirchild?

Now?Asinnow?Todaynow?

“Kingsleytlherratakemetothehospital…”she

beggedassheforcedthosedeepbreaths.Kingsley

snappedoutofitandhepickedherup.

“Letmetakeyoutothec-ahfuck!”Heplacedher

downagainandhewalkedoutofthebathroom.He

quicklypickedthecarkeysandrushedtothe

bathroom whereheliftedherupinhisarms.

“Let’sgoprincessandyou’llbefine…”

“Youarenottheonewhoisgoingtoah-dilateten

centimetrestopushaheadoutofyourvagina..”he

shutup.Hereaduponaboutpregnancyhormones

sohewasn’tgoingtoangeroragitatehersome

more.Hejustwalkedoutoftheirroom andrushed

outoftheguesthousetothecarwithherinhisarms.

***



Atthehospital

Kaoneranherhandsthroughherhairasshesighed

exhaustedfrom hershift.Shewasheretillmidnight

andshewasalreadytired.Shepaused.Shewas

alwaystiredthesedaysand-waitadamnminute.

Waitadamnminute.Whenwasthelasttimeshe

sawherperiod?When?Shetriedtocountdownand

itwentdowntomonths.Wasshepregnant?She

quicklywalkedtotheofficesheusedandopened

thedrawerstotakeoutapregnancytestingkit.She

lookedatitwithasmile,hopefulthatshewas

cementinghermarriagewithachildatlonglast

thoughitwasprettyunexpected.

Meanwhileintheparkinglot,Kingsleyclosedthecar

doorwithhisfootandhelockedthecar.

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“Amessbutit’syourfault..”shecriedoutinbetween

thosedeepbreathsofhers.



“Iknow.Itakefullresponsibilityofeverything

princess.It’sallmyfault.”

“Y-yes…allyouraaaah!Mmaweeee!”Heramniotic

sacwasstillfullandshewasalreadyinpain.She

wasn’tlookingforwardtothisgivingbirthbusiness.

Notonetinybit.SheprayedtoGoditwouldbeeasy

likethosewomenfrom ‘Ididn’tKnowIwas

Pregnant’whothebabyjustslidesdownwith

minimalpainbecauseno!No!No!Shewasn’tabout

tocrythatmuch.Hellsheknewwomeninthelabour

wardranaroundnakedasiftheyarecrazyandsome

starttoliftthingsandshedidn’twanttodothat.No!

Waronashouldbehaveandnotmakeherdothat.

Theywalkedinsidethehospitalandoneofthe

nurseslookedatAmeliawhowasinKingsley’sarms.

Ofcoursetheyknewwhoshewasandwellhim?He

lookedoddlyfamiliarbuttheycouldn’tputtheir

fingersonwhohewas.SothatwaswhyAmelia

wasn’taround?Shewaspregnant.Wondersshall

neverend.Oneofthenursesshowedthe,tothe

labourwardanditwasthatexactmomentthat



Kaoneemergedoutofhersmallofficewithasmile

playingonherlipswhenshesawAmeliaandworse.

Kingsley.Thecuteshyboywhowasintheirgrade

holdinghernieceinhisarms.Shequicklywalked

forwardtothem.

“What’swrong?”SheaskedasAmeliabreathedin

andout.Kingsleylookedatthenurse.

“Ithinksheisabouttobeinlabour…”hisvoicewas

smoothandpolishedanddeepandwow!Shetucked

herhairbehindherear,hopinghewouldrecognize

herfrom theirformerschooldays.

“Amelia?”ShecalledhernameasAmeliafocusedon

herbreathing…

Kingsleykissedherforehead.

“Princess,howarewefeeling?Thepainonascale

of1to10?”Heaskedandshefeltalittlebitjealous

oftheaffectionhewasshoweringherniecewith.

Herbabydaddieswereneverpresentforthebirthof

thechildrenandnooneheldherhandthroughitall

andherewastheoldermanherniecehadmanaged

toscoreandhewasveryaffectionatetowardsher.



“Talktomesotheycanhelpyou,Iknowthisisnot

theidealplaceweplannedforourchildtobeborn

butwewillhavetomakedo…”hesaidashetalked

toherastheywereledtothelabourward.Thedoor

openedtotheroom andtherewereotherwomen

insidetheroom,preparingtogivebirth.

“Menarenotallowed.”Themidwifeinsidesaid.

Kaonehadfollowedthem inside.Shetookouther

phonetotexthersister.

Kaone:Ameliaisinhospital,sheisabouttogive

birthandshecamewiththebabydaddy…

.

.

.

Iwillseeyouguysaroundkorapastthreefor

thesecondinsert.
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Atthehospital

Kaoneheldherphoneasshealsosteppedinsidethe

room.Menwerenotallowedinsidebecausethere

wereotherfemalesinside.

“Sirmenarenotallowed…lthefirstnursesaidand

KingsleylookedatAmeliawhom wasstillinhis

arms.

“Isthereperhapsaprivateroom Icanpayfor?

BecauseIam notleavingherhereallalone.”Kaone

swallowed.Wow!Hewassoauthoritativeandoneof

thenursesexcusedherselftogofindaprivateroom

forAmelia.KingplacedAmeliaonthebedandhe

pushedherbraidsbackasshebreathedinandout.

Atleastherwaterwasn’tbrokenasofyet.



“Howisitsofar?”Heaskedhersweetlyandshe

wantedtocrysobad.Helookedatherandhegot

theanswerheneeded.

“Iwillbewithyoueverystepofthewayautwe?”She

noddedandhekissedherforehead.Kaonestood

therewatchinglikeanintruderashetalkedto

Amelia.Herphonebuzzedinherpocketandshe

tookitout.Hersenthadsentamessage.

Sister:KaonestoplyingAmeliaisnotinGaborone.

Sheshookherheadandtextedherback.

Kaone:sheiswithKingsleyinthelabourroom.She

isinBobonongthough.

Shesaidandplacedherphoneinherpocket.She

claspedherhandsandwalkedforwardtoruinthe

couple’speptalks.

“Ameliayouknowwhatgivingbirthentailsakereh-“



“Excusemebutwhoareyou?”Kingsleysaidtothe

othernurse.Shewasgettingwaytoocomfortable

callingherAmeliawhenhedidn’tevenstateher

names.AmeliatookKingsley’shandsandplaced

them whereithurtandhegentlyrubbedthereasshe

didthosebreathingexercises.Theykepthersanetill

now,doingthem somemorewon’thurtandshe

wasn’tabouttowasteherenergyandbreathonher

auntKaone.Shewasnotdoingthatatalltothe

womanwhobashedherthroughoutherpregnancy.

“Heraunt.”Shesaidproudly,acceptingthefactthat

hedidn’tevenrememberherfrom school,shestill

lookedthesameandhegothotter.

“WellwhatIam notgoingtoallowisyoustressing

her,sheistryingtokeepcalm forfuck’ssakeand

doesn’tneedanystress,ifpossiblecanIaskfor

anothernurse?”Hesaidandshewasoffendedthat

hesaidthat.Sheturnedonherheelandwalkedout,

meetingothernursesandmidwivesontheway.

“Aren’tyouhelping?”Thefirstnurseaskedher.



“Theychasedmeaway,gatweIam stressingAmelia

soah.”Theothernurseslookedatoneanother.

“Wellwefoundaprivateroom anywayforher.”She

noddedandwalkedaway.

Inthelabourroom Ameliawasbreakingasweatand

herwaterwasstillintact.Shegroanedassheheld

Kingsley’sshoulders.Thishandsomemanwasno

longergoingtoflipherlikeasausageonthebraai

standeveragain,lookattheconsequencesoftheir

ownactions.Thenursewalkedin.

“Ifoundtheroom forhersir,ifyoucouldjustfollow

meandIwillbetakingyourdetails.”Hepicked

Ameliaupandtheywalkedoutoftheroom thathad

otherwomeninside,thetwohadpretendedZifthey

areintheirownwordandignoredtheotherpeoplein

theroom.Minuteslater,Kingsleywashelping

Ameliaundressjustafterhegaveallherdetailsand

hisaswell.Ameliaheldontothebednakedandshe

wasalonewithKingsley.Themidwifesaidshe

shouldcalloncethewaterbreaksanditgetsmore



seriousthanthis.Kingsleylookedatherbulging

stomachandjustherasawhole.Wasitmaybea

blessinghethoughtofshavingherlastweek?

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“LikehellKingsley,likefuckinghell.”

“Sincewhendoyoucurse?”

“Stopas,Igotuselessquestions.”Sheletgoofthe

bedandranherhandsthroughherbraidsasshe

triedtositonthebedandignorethecontractions.

Waronawasgoingtotakehersweettimetobreak

thewaterright?Kingsleyhelpedhersitonthebed

andshebreathedinandoutasshemovedherlegs

upanddown.

***

AtThero’sparents

VictoriaservedThutohisfoodbeforeshesatnextto



him.Somberfaceandall.Thutofrowned.Hiswife

hasneverlookedathim withsuchseverityand

seriousness.Whatwasgoingon?Wasshedying?

“Vicky?Areyouokaymylove?“heasked.Victoria

nodded.Theendearmentsandnicknamesheused

onhernolongerhavingthesameeffect,notwhen

alltheseyearshehasdonewascallherstupidalong

withhismother.

“Ihavesomethingtotellyouandafterthis

confession,Iwouldlikeadivorce.”Thutochocked

onthefood.

Adivorce?Why?Whowassheseeing?

“VictoriawhenIsaidtilldeathdoesusapartImeant

it,whoeverthatmam isIwillkillhim.”Hesaidinhis

mostserioustoneandshechuckled.

“ThereisnomanbutIwantadivorceaftertryingto

rightmywrongsandatoningforthem.Idon’tcareif

Iwalkoutwithnothingatthispoint,Ilostmyselfto

thepointwhereIdon’tevenrecognizewhoIam

anymoresothatisthat.”Thutoplacedthetraydown.

Nowayinhellhewasgivingheradivorce.



Absolutelynowayatall.Buthewillhearwhatshe

hastosayandwhatshesupposedlyhastoright.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtThero’sparents

Victoriatookaverydeepbreathandlookedather

soontobeex-husband.

“WellyouaregoingtohatemeforitandbeforeI

evenstart,Ihaven’tbeenhappywithhowyouand

yourmothertreatedme.”Shestartedout,

“Youmademefeelstupidandyouusedthefactthat

IfailedagainstmeandwhenRosawasaround?You

snubbedmeasifIwasnothingandIwillnever

forgiveyouforthat.Ijustbrusheditoffandwaslike

whydidyoumarryaneducatedmanthen.”Tears

filledhereyesandThutolookedathishands.She

hadnevermentionedthisyearsagoandsheis

mentioningitnow?Ithasbeenonhermindever

since?



“I’m sorry.”

“IlivedwiththefactthatmaybeIam stupidandI

wascalledoutforbeingthatso,anytimes,instead

ofteachingmeyoucalledmestupid.Yourmother

calledmestupid.EveryoneknewIwasstupid.Neke

semothowasepe.”(Iwasjustnothing)

Sherubbedhereyesandbreathedinasshewas

abouttodropthebomb,shewasn’tgoingto

apologizetohim,Kingsleywastheoneshewas

goingtoapologizeto.

“AndwhenyouandyourmotherforcedKingsleyon

me?Ihatedyoutwomoreandthathatewas

transferredtoKingsleyaswell.”Thutopausedashe

liftedhisheadtolistentohiswife.Shehated

Kingsley.

“Ihatedthefactthatyoulongrefusedtogivemea

childofourownandforcedyourbrotherschildon

meandexpectedmetoknowhowtotakecareofa

newbornbaby,oneIdidn’tevenbirth.”

“YouandRosawerefriendsandI-“

“Younevergavemetheoptiontosayno,why



couldn’tyourveryeducatedmothertakecareofher

grandchildinsteadofgivingittothefoolnamed

Victoria?Hng?Why?”

“Youwereyoungan-“

“No,youjustwantedmetoagreeandyou

manipulatedmetoagreewiththepromisethatwe

willhaveourownchildonedaythenafterTheroyou

refusedtoletushaveotherkidsagain..”sherubbed

hercheeksandshelookedathim.

“Itwa-“

“Itwasallforyou.Thismarriagehasbeenaboutyou

andyouandnoonebutyou.Ihatedyouand

everythingrelatedtoyouexceptmychildofcourse,I

becameamonstertoaninnocentchild.Ihated

Kingsleysomuchandhehatesmetoosoit’s

understandable.”

“Itnevershow-whatdoyoumean?”

Shelaughedindisbeliefatherownactions.She

betterstartthedivorceprocesstomorrow,evenif

sheleaveswithoutasinglepennytohernameitwill

beokay.Sheshouldhavedonethisalongtimeago,



butshewasstillyounganddidn’thavethetimeto

choosewhatshewantedtodo.Shechangedwho

shewastosuithim andthatateherupandshe

transferredtheragetoaninnocentchild.

“IdidalotofthingstoKingsley,saidhurtfulwords..”

shepausedasKingsley’syoungfacecametomind,

thetimeshehadkilledthekittenhewasgivenbythe

neighborsandhowhehadbeenexcitedwhenshe

finallygavehim attentionandbathedhim then

insteadshealmostdrownedhim inthebathtub.She

couldvividlyseehim gaspingforbreathandhim

havingasthmaalmostkilledhim.Sheclosedher

eyes,thetimeswhenshehithisasthmaspraywhen

hehadanattackwiththehopesthathediesbutshe

endedupthrowingitathim afteralotofhurtful

wordsthrowninhisface.

“Thingslikewhat?”Thutoaskedgettingsuspicious.

Hisguiltyconsciencecomingintoplayatthefact

thathefailedhisyoungbrotherinraisingKingsley.

Hewasneverapresentfatherfigureandeven

towardshisson,hewasneveraroundanditshowed.

AllheeverdidwasshoutatKingsleyandbeathim



becausehegotamereBandwhineabouthowhe

shouldbeadoctorinsteadofthatcareerhechose

butnowhemakesmorethanadoctormakesand

hisownsonmusthavechosenmedicinejusttosuit

him andforhim tobeproudofhim.

“Theburnonhisleg?Kemotshubilekametsia

hisang.”(Iburnthim)Thutorubbedhiseyesand

flickedhisleftear.Washehearingcorrectly?Wasn’t

itanaccidentwhenhetriedcookingandtheytold

him tostopgoingtothekitchenifhewasgoingto

gethurt?

“Itwasn’tanaccidentandforthepastfewyearsof

Kingsley’sexistence?Itriedtokillhim morethan

onceandonmanymoreaccountsthanIcancount.

TheonlypersonIwillapologizetoishim,Iwillfinda

lawyertodrawupdivorcepapersThuto.I’llsleepin

theguestbedroom.”Shebreathedoutandstoodup.

Shelookedatthemanshehasbeengivingherbody

formorethan30yearsandsheshookherhead.She

walkedawaywhileThutostoodabruptlyonhisfeet.

“Victoriawapekanaare?”(Victoriaareyoucrazy?)



Sheturnedandfacedhim andlaughedhysterically.

“MaybeIam hey!”Shesaidbeforewalkingaway

leavinghim tostewinhisthoughts.

***

Atthehospital

MaAmeliaarrived,shewasn’tbuyingKaone’sstory

onebitbutthecuriositywaskillinghersoshe

decidedtocomeandseeforherself.Shewalkedto

Kaone’ssmallofficeandshefoundherbehindher

smalltablestaringupthewhiteceiling.

“Kaone?”Kaonesnappedoutofit.Shelookedather

sister.

“CanyoutakemetoAmelia’sroom?”Kaonesighed.

“Iwaschasedout.”Hersistercouldonlyguesswhy.

KaonebashedAmeliaeverychanceshegotso

maybeAmewasprotectingherownpeace.She



didn’tevenknowAmeliawashereinthevillage.

“I’llaskoneofthenursestoshowyoutheprivate

room,sheisn’talone.”Shesaid.Hersisternodded

andMaAmeliawalkedout.

Kaonerubbedherflatstomach,shewasexpecting

herownbundleofjoywithherhusbandandshe

couldn’twaittomeetthechild.Herphonerangand

shepickedthecallwithasmile,itwasherhusband.

“Hellomylove..”

“Hey,Ihaveasuggestionorletmeputitthisway,a

proposalforyou..”

“Iam listening…”

“Iwasthinkingthatwehireanannny.”

Kaonefrowned.

“Anannyforwhat?Wehavebeendoingfinethese

pastyearswithoutone,whywouldweneedone?”

“We’lltalkwhenyougethome.”

“Okay.”Shehungupandrubbedhertemples.She



stoodupandfixedhertop.Sherubbedherflat

stomachoncemorebeforeshewalkedoutofthe

consultationoffice.

Intheprivateroom,Ameliawalkedaroundtheroom

waitingforherwatertobreakbecausethesewere

obviouslycontractions.

“Breathe..”

“Kingsleyshutuptlherrawenawantena!”(Youare

annoyingme)

Helaughedandshecouldn’thelpbutsmileasshe

walkedaroundtheroom naked.Itwasn’tanythinghe

hasneverseenbeforeanywayandatleastitwasthe

twoofthem inhere,nootherwomenwerearoundto

seesuchmadness.

“Ihopethisbabylookslikemebecauselookatwhat

Iam goingthrough.Ihavebeenthroughalot.”He

laughedashestoodupandwalkedtowhereshe

was.

“Whathastohappennow?”



“WaitingforthewatertobreakthenIdilateto10

cm..koorenna-Ae!”Shesaidindisbelief.Shewas

reallypushingthischildoutofherneh.

Outsidetheroom,MaAmeliasatonthebench,she

couldhearAmeliatalkingtoKingsleyandshe

sounded…happy.Likeshereallylovedhim.Shame

“AmorshouldIplaymusic?”Heasked.Sheshook

herheadasshesatonthebedandmovedherfeet

upanddown.Herubbedherlowerbackandshe

smiledathim.

“We’llbef-“Amelialookeddownandlookedathim.

“Mywaterbroke!Callthenursetlherra!”Shehalf

shoutedathim andhelookedatthewetbedsheets

andather.Fuckthebabywasseriouslyonherway.

Shesnappedherfingers.

“Thenurse.Thenurse…”shesaidandhemoved

from thebedandlookedather.Heneededtocall

thenurse.

Hewalkedoutoftheroom andhefrownedseeing



hermotherthere.Hebreathedinandsaidhi,for

Amelia’ssakebeforehewenttolookforanurse.Ma

Ameliasatthererigid,theweightofheractions

fallingonherlikeatoneofbricks.Hadshestuckby

herdaughter’sside,shewouldbeastrangerinthis

senseandshewouldn’thavetohearthatshewas

hereandgivingbirth.Ameliacouldhavetoldher

herself.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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Atthehospital

Kingsleywalkedinwiththenursefollowedbythe

midwifeandAmeliawasonthebedgroaning.He

wasn’tgoingtostressherbytellingherthather

mom washere,hejustwantedhisgirlfriendtogive

birthtoaveryhealthybabyandthenhegetsthrough

whateverreasontheycamehereforbeforehe

whisksthem offtohishousewhereeverythinghad

beenmadereadyforRosalia.

“Howareyoufeeling?”Shegavehim anincredulous

look.Thismandidn’tunderstandthatshewas

pushingawholechildoutofhervaginadidhe?A

wholehumanbeingoutofherandheaskedherhow

shewas?Shewasnotokay.Notatall.

“Youarefarfrom reachingtencentimeters,wewill



keeponchecking.”Thenursesaidandthemidwife

tookalook.Thenursewasright.Itwasgoingtobe

onehellofalongnighthere.Theywalkedoutand

Ameliabreathedinandout.

“H-helpmeoffthebed.”

“Whatifyoudropthebaby?”Shewantedtolaugh

butshewasinpain.Shejustliftedherhandsandhe

helpedheroffhebedandstoodclosetoher.She

startedwalkingaroundtheroom nude.

“Grey,youwillneverimpregnatemeagain.”He

chuckledandnodded.Thepossibilityofalittle

familywithherwasn’tsobadandhewaswillingto

settlewiththis20yearoldwhowasmindlessly

walkingnakedintheroom withnoshame.He

paused.Hewaseventhinkingofsettlingwithher?

HesmiledaloneandAmeliawasn’tpayingattention

tohim assherubbedherback.Shedidn’twantto

getanepiduraloranything,justacleannaturalbirth

andthenshenursesthestitcheswhiletakingcareof

theirbaby.Greywillhavetosee-



Shescreamedintoherhands.Kingsleyheldher

hand.

“Areyouokay?”

“Acontractionjusthit.”Heplacedhishandsonher

backandmassagedslowlyandsheclosedhereyes.

“Iam sotiredGrey,kelapile.”

“Youwillrestwhensheishereokay?Iam withyou

everystepofthewayamor.”Shenoddedastears

rolleddownhereyes.Shewantedtosleepand

maybewhenshewakesupWaronawillbeoutofher

body.Hestoppedrubbingherbackandmovedhis

largehandstoherfaceandrubbedhertearsaway.

“Weareinthistogetherright?”Shenodded.

“Good.”Sheremovedhishandsandcontinuedto

walkaroundtheroom beforemorecontractionshit

herandsuccessiveofoneanother.Sheaskedhim to

placeheronthebedandhehelpedhersitonthebed.

“Canyoufanme?”Sheaskedhim andhelooked

aroundtheroom.Therewasnothinghecouldfan

herwith.



“CanIgolookforpapersinthecaroranything?”She

noddedandhekissedherahintforehead.

“Iwillbebackinafewminutes.”Hewalkedtothe

doorandsteppedout.Hermotherwasstilloutside

theroom andthistimehewalkedawaywithouteven

acknowledgingher.MaAmelialookedatKingsley

whowalkedoutandshelookedattheroom.Should

shegetinside?Maybethiswastheleapoffaithshe

shouldtaketotryandfixherrelationshipwithher

daughter.

Shestoodupandwalkedtothedoor,sheheldher

doorhandleandshelookedroughthesmallglass

whichwasn’tveryclear.Shewasprobablyinpain.

Sheopenedthedoorandsteppedinsidetheroom.

Ameliafrowned.Hewasbackalreadyfrom thecar?

How?Sheopenedhereyesandherheartskipped

severalbeatsassheandhermotherlockedeyes.

Shedidn’thavetheenergytosayanythingsoshe

focusedonherbreathingandmassagingherlower

abdomen.



“Hey,youraunttoldmeyouweregivingbirthandI

didn’tevenknowyouwereintown.H-“

“Mmmmhmmmm….”Sheresponded.Shedidn’twant

alecture.Thiswasnottheplaceortimeforthat,she

neededtopushthisbabyoutofherandrest.

MaAmeliastoppedspeaking,sheshouldn’texplain

herselfrightnow,Amewasinpainandchildbirth

wasnochild’splay.Itwasadieorlivesituationand

maybeshemightincreaseherbloodpressureby

beingherelikeshehasbeendoinghepastfew

months.Shelookedatherdaughterandwalkedout.

Shesatonthebenchandtappedherfootnervously

onthefloor.

AmeliagroanedinpainwaitingforKingsley.Relief

coveredherfeatureswhenhewalkedinwithafew

papersandahandkerchiefandhestoodbyherside

tostartfanningherface.Shewasgratefulforthat

asshebreathedheavily.Shewantedtopushsobad.

“Nurseee!Aahnnakapusha.”(Iam pushing)

Kingsleystoppedfanningherandhewalkedoutof



theroom asshescreamedinsidethere.Hewentto

lookforthenurseandhefoundthem ontheir

phones.

“Sheispushing,sheneedsassistance.”Thenurse

frownedasshestoppedchewinghergum.Shewas

farfrom tencentimeters,theywereinherroom

literallytenminutesago.Themidwifepressedher

phone.

“Tellherit’snotyettime.”ShesaidandKingsley

breathedoutinexasperation.

“Willyouhelpherornot?IfanythinghappensIwill

holdyouaccountable..”hesaidandhewasn’t

bluffing.Heleftthem thereandthenursespitout

herbubblegum.

Kingsleytriedtorememberwhathereadaboutin

regardstogivingbirth.Heknewthatsomenurse

werenegligentandthatwaswhyhedidn’twanther

givingbirthinapublichospital.Nowheistelling

them sheispushingandtheydisregardedthat…



Hewalkedintotheroom androlleduphisshirt

sleeves.

“Theysayyouaren’tsupposedtopush..”Amelia

groanedD’Souzaofperspirationcoveredherface.

Shebithertongueasshepushed.Itwassohard.

Kingsleystoodnexttoherashewipedherforehead.

“Idon’tknowwhatweshoulddoatthispoint..”

“Iam pushing.Aaah!”Shebreathedinandoutasshe

startedtopush,shecouldfeeltheheadwantingto

comeout.Shewantedtocryrightnowbutthetears

sheshedearlierweren’ttherenow.Kingsleywalked

overtotheothersideofthebedasshebledtryingto

pushthebaby.Fuuuuuuck!Shehaslowblood.

Doublefuck!

Justasheheldherknees,thedooropenedandthe

nurseaccompaniedbythemidwifewalkedin.He

gavethem acoldstareastheybothlookeddown.

“Uhm IwillneedyoutopushAmelia..”themidwife

saidasKingsleymovedandwalkedtoAmelia’sside.



Heheldherhandandkepttryingtoreassureheras

shescreamedtryingtopushthebabyout.Thenurse

frownedandlookedatthebloodshealreadylost.

Shewasgoingtoneedblood.Alotofit.

Ameliascreamedasshepushedandthemidwife

encouragedher,sheclosedherbody,shewastired….

“Amor,youcandothis..Don’sgiveupnow.”Hesaid

andshecriedoutasshegaveonefinalpushandthe

baby’sheadpoppedout.

“Onemoretime.Onebigpush.Onebigpush.”She

squeezedKingsley’shandasshedidjustthatandall

ofWarona’sheadwasout.Themidwifepulledthe

restofthebaby’sbodyoutandshelookedatthe

baby.

“It’sagirl.”Shesaidandslappedthebaby’sbum as

sheletoutherfirstcrytointakeoxygenforthefirst

timesincebeingoutofhermother’swomb.

Themidwifehandedthenursethebabywhowas

thencoveredinasmallwhiteblanketandhanded

thebabytothemother.Amelialaughedindisbelief



asshelookedatthebaby,shealreadyhadsofthair

andshewaslightskinned.ShelookedatKingsley

whoseeyeswerefixatedonthesmallhumanbeing

whohasjustbeendelivered.

“Heybaby..”Ameliasaidweakly.Shelookedatthe

smallbabyinherarmsandshewonderedifshe

shouldgiveherbabythebreastbutshewassotired.

Shewasexhausted.

“CanIholdher?”Kingsleyasked.Shenoddedandhe

triedtobeasgentleaspossible.Shetoldhim how

toholdherandhefollowedherinstructions.The

nurseandmidwifelookedatthem.Notmanymen

couldstandtoseewomengivebirthletalonebe

thereinthelabourroom.Menwerelikechildrenand

theygrewupknowingthatmenweren’tallowedin

thelabourroom andthattheyalsohadtoseethe

babywhenitwasafewdaysorweeksolderjustso

theirbadauradoesn’taffectthenewborn.

Ameliafrownedasshefelttheneedtopushagain.

Sheclosedhereyesasshepushedouttheafter

birth.Shewasalmostscaredthattherewasanother

babyinthere.



“HiRosalia..”Kingsleyfinallysaidashelookedatthe

wrinklednewborn.Hereyeswereclosedandshe

wassotiny,hewasscaredofbreakingherorbeing

carelesswiththislittlehumanbeing.Hecautiously

gaveherafingerandhersmallhandstruggledto

wrapitaroundhisandhesmiled.Amelialookedat

them andshedidn’tknowshecouldfallinloveagain

justlookingatthis.

“Canwecleanherupandthemotheraswellbefore

shefeedsher?”Kingsleylookedatthem.Forpeople

whowerealmostrecklessandcarelesswithAmelia,

heshouldprobablyfollowthem astheyclean

Waronaup.

HegavethemidwifeWaronaandhelookedat

Ameliawhowasslowlyclosinghereyes.Hewas

followingher.Thenurseremainedandhewalkedout

withthemidwife.

“Sir,Icanassureyousheissa-“

“Ihavetoensureitmyselfandyouwerenegligent

whenItoldyoushehadtopush,Idon’ttrustanyone

ofyouaroundmydaughter.”Themidwifesighed.It’s



notasofshewasgoingtoswitchthebabiesorrun

awaywiththebaby,thoughthebaby’shairshowed

thatshewaskindofmixedbutthenagainthefather

wasmixed.Itwascleartosee.Shedidn’twanttobe

suedorreportedtoherbossessoshewouldlethim

followher.Kingsleypaused.Clothes..everythingwas

inGaborone.Hedidn’tknowhowsooncanwhat

theyboughtarrivehereormaybetheyshouldgo

backassoonaspossible.Maybetomorrowmorning,

hecanbuyafewstuffthoughmostofitwasat

Gaborone.

Heslidehisphoneoutastheywalkedinsidethe

room wherebabieswerebeingcleaned.Theother

midwiveswereshockedtoseeamaninthere.He

sliditbackinhispocket.Theyweregoingtobehere

forafewdays.Hesatdownashewatchedthe

midwifecleanupWarona.Hesmiledlookingatthe

baby.Hehadababy,ababygirlforthatmatter.One

hewasgoingtotakecareof,cancerornot.



MaAmeliahadseenhergrandchildandshethanked

Godinherheartofhearts.ShewillspeaktoAmelia,

maybeshewouldhavesoftenedupandtheycan

resolvetheirissues.

AtKaone’shouse

Kaonehadleftthehospitalandshesatinhercar.

Stewingonwaystosurpriseherhusbandandtell

him aboutthenewadditiontotheirfamily.She

smiled.Sheopenedthecardoorandwalkedinside

theyard.Thekidsweresittingbythebenches

outsideandtheyallgreetedherandshegreeted

them back.Shewalkedinsidethehouseandshe

wasmetbythewonderfularomaoffood.Hecooked?

Nice..

Sheheadedtothebedroom andplacedherbag

down.Shegotoutofhernurseuniform andplacedit

onthebed.Thebedroom dooropenedandher

husbandsmiled.



“Heylove.”Shegrinnedback.

“Hey…Uhm Ihaveasurpriseforyou”sheblurtedout.

Shecouldn’tkeepitinanylonger.Hewalkedcloser

andpulledherhalfnakedbodytowardshim.

“Iam listening.l

“Uhm I’m pregnant.”Shesaid.Herhusbandstilled.

Shewaspregnant?How?Hewasscrewed.Kaone

maintainedhersmile.

“Saysomething..”Heforcedasmile.

“Whendidyoufindout?”

“Todayatwork,itjusthitmethatIdidn’tseemy

periodsoItookthetest”

Hekissedherneckwhilehisheartpounded.

“Ican’twaittomeetourbaby..”

“Metoo,doyouthinkit’sagirloraboy?”

“Definitelyaboy..”shelaughedandplacedherhead

onhisshoulder.

.
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Atthehospital

ThemidwifeandGreypassedAmelia’smotheras

theymadetheirwayintotheroom withthebaby.

Ameliawasallcleanedupandsheopenedhereyes

weakly.ShesmiledsoftlyseeingherbabyandGrey.

Themidwifelookedatthemanwhofollowedher

andhowhehadbeenwatchingherasshecleaned

hischildup.ThemidwifehandedAmeliathebaby

whowaswrappedupinatinyblanket.Greymadea

mentalnotetopassbyPEPinthemorningtoat

leastbuyherclothessincetheylefteverythingat

Gaborone.Ameliasmiledlookingatherbabyand

Greynoticedherpaleness.Hehopeditwasn’tlow

bloodbuteitherway,hewasmorethanwillingto

donatehisblood.



“Isthereanythingwrongwithher?Heaskedthe

midwifewholookedatAmelia.

“Idon’tthinkso.Letmeleaveyouguys.”Thenurse

walkedoutandhesatnexttothebedasshetook

outherbreast.Shelookedatthecutegirlwiththe

curlyhairandshesmiled.

“HelloWarona,I’m yourmom andthereisy-your

daddy…”

“You’repale.”

“Iprobablyneedtosleepbutletmefeedherfirst.”

Shetookoutherplumpbreastandbroughtthe

nipplestoWarona’ssmallmouthandshewatched

asthebabyfistedhersmallhandsandopenedher

mouthtolatchontoherbreast.Shewincedand

Kingsleywasabitconcerned.

“Areyouokay?”Shenodded.

“It’spainfultobehonest.ButI’llgetusedtoitthough

withtime.”Shelaidherheadonthepillowand

watchedLaronalatchontoherbreastwithher

closedeyes.Kingsleysmiled.Thiswashislittle

familyandhehadtofightthiscancerfortheirsake.



Ameliareleasedacontentsighasshelookedatthe

smallbabyinherarmsandsheclosedhereyesfora

fewseconds.Shewasamotherandherbabywas

here.Hereyelidsflutteredandshelookedat

Kingsley.

“Uhm mymotherishere,canyoutellhertocome

in?”Shesaid.Regardlessofhowangryshewaswith

hermother,theywerefamily.

“Areyousure?”

“Positive.”Sheyawnedandlookedatthenursing

babyinherarms.

“Okay.Ifshedoestryanythingfunny,Iam chasing

herout.”AmelianoddedasKingsleylookedathis

daughter’sfaceonemoretimeandhesmiled.They

madethathumanbeingandshewasjustsotiny.He

reallyhopedhewasn’tgoingtobreakthelittleone.

Hesteppedawayandheadedtothedoor.Heheld

thedoorknobandbreathedinandoutbeforehe

pushedherdooropen.HelookedatMaAmeliawho

raisedherheadtolookathim.Sheswallowed.

“Ameliawantstoseeyou.”Thatisallhesaidbefore



heopenedthedoorwiderandleftitlikethat,

headingtoAmelia’sbedside.Sheclosedhereyes

andthankedherancestorsforthischangeofheart.

Shestoodupandwalkedtotheopendoor.She

closeditonceshesteppedinsidetheroom andshe

turnedtoseeherfirstborndaughterholdingherfirst

bornchild.Shesmiledinembarrassment,themere

factthatshewasn’tthereforherdaughterwasstill

goingtobewithherchildforyearsbutshecould

changeherwaysnowandbeabetterparentandan

evenbettergrandmother.Maybeitwashowitwas

supposedtobe.Hermotherneverhadasonandher

sisterhadgirlsandshehadgirlsaswell.Now

Ameliahadagirl.

“It’sagirl?”Sheaskedinalowtonedwhisperand

Amelianodded.

“Youcancomecloser,hernameisWarona..”she

saidandKingsleylookedather.Shecaughthisgaze

andchuckled.

“WaronaRosaliaCarter..”MaAmelianoddedwith



gleamingeyes.

“It’sabeautifulnameand-“sheturnedtoface

Kingsleywhowasbytheothersideofthebed.

“ThankyoufortakingcareofherwhenIcouldn’t.”

Hejustnodded.Shecouldn’tordidn’twantto?Either

way,hewasn’tgoingtostresshisprincesswiththat

sohebetterkeephismouthshut.

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“Tiredandthisisweirdandbeautifulatthesame

time.Lookathersoftcurlsandhair.”Ameliasaid

withasmallsmileplayingonherlips.

“You’repale.”Shejustnoddedashermotherpointed

outthesamethingGreydid.

“AndheisWarona’sdadandmyboyfriend.”She

liftedhereyestohim andlaughedatthewayshe

wasintroducinghim.

“Kingthat’smymother.Youmetbeforebutyeah..”

shelookedatthebabythatbroughtthem here

together.Howshewassucklinghermother’sbreast

withhertinyfistontopofit.



“Sheisbeautiful.”

“Let’sgiveherafewdays..shestilllookslikeanold

woman.”

“Stopcallingmychildanoldwoman..”MaAmelia

lookedatKingsleyandhowhewassofocusedon

thebaby.Shereallyhadbeenstandinginthewayof

herdaughter’shappiness.

“IpushedheroutsoIhaveeveryrighttocallher

that.”CameAmelia’sraspyvoiceandheshookhis

headandkissedherforehead.Hewhisperedinher

ear.

“TeamoLia.Graciaspornuestrapequeñafamilia.”(I

loveyouLia.Thankyouforoursmallfamily.)

Sheunderstoodtheteamoandshenoddedashe

movedhisheadandlookedatWarona.

“Youcanholdheraftersheisdonefeeding.”He

noddedandMaAmeliahadtoacceptthenandthere

thatherdaughterwashappywiththismanwhowas

yearsherseniorandtherewasnothingshecould

havedoneorcoulddotostandintheirway.That

smallcrushtowardsKingsleyhadtodisappearnow



andshewillbealright.

***

AtKaone’shouse

Shelaidonherbackasshemassagedherstillflat

stomach.Shewassoexcitedaboutthisbabyand

shecouldn’twaittosharethenewsaftershewas

startingtoshow.Thebedroom dooropenedandher

husbandwalkedin.

“Heybabe..”hestartedoffashesatbytheedgeof

thebedandhelookedatherface,shewasso

excitedandhedidn’twanttoshutterthatdream for

her.Shehasbeennothingbutagoodwifetohim

andafewmomentsoftemptationhadledhim here.

Imagineherblaminghim thatshelosttheirbabyand

-

Itwouldbeamessandshewouldneverforgivehim.

Heneededaplantomakethatotherwomanlose



herpregnancythen,how?Hedidn’tevenknowbut

heguessedhiswifeknewsinceshewasanurseand

shewouldhelphim,unsuspecting.

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“I’m fine.Justfine.Nomorningsicknessor

anything.”

“Isittooearlytostartmakinganurseryfrom

scratch?”

“Maybewecandothataftermyfirsttrimester,

pregnancyisdelicateduringthefirstfewmonths

andanythingcancauseamiscarriage.”

“Thingslikewhat?”

Shesatuprightandcrossedherlegs.

“Stress,baddiets…generallyanything.”

Hegotclosedandsqueezedherthigh.

“Thenwewillmakesureyouaretakencareof,

startingwithyoulayingoffthenightshifts.”She

sighed.

“IwillhavetogothroughthatwithmysupervisorsoI



willletyouknowifitdoeshappenorIgetlessnight

shiftsandmoremorningshifts.”

“Perfect.Whatworsedoweneedforahealthy

pregnancy.”Shegrinned.Hisinterestinher

pregnancyclearlyshowedhewantedthischild.

“Wait,whydidyousayweneedahousehelper?”She

askedandhebithislip.

“IwasthinkingclearlywhenIcalled.”

“Ngng.Theremustbesomethingthatmadeyousay

that.Wehavebeendoingfinewithoutahouse

helperalltheseyearssowhynow?”

“WellmycousinwaslookingforworkandIwaslike

whynothelpher?Kanathesedayssomegraduates

havedegreesthatareathomecollectingdustandI

thoughtIcouldhelp.”Shepausedandthoughtabout

it.

“Thatwasasweetideabutthethingwithlivingwith

familyisthattheytendtointerfereinmarriages.

Let’ssaywehaveafightordisagreement,tlaboaya

gobolellabathokolapenggorerealwa..wa

ntshwara?”(theywillgoandtellpeoplethatweare



fighting,youunderstand?)sheplacedbothhandson

thesoftmattress.

“Sono.Itwassweetofyoubutmaybehelpherlook

forajob,acleaningjoboranythingevenhelpherset

atabletosellmagwinya,menotoandsouptoschool

kidsbythegateyaBobirwaJuniorkanaanyschool,

kidsbuystufflikethataroundBosixwhentheyget

inschoolsincemorningstudystartsathalfsix.”He

smiledandtouchedhercheekbone.

“Ihearyou.”

“Good.Whyhaven’tImetthiscousinofyoursbythe

way?IthinkIknowallyourfamilymembersandnot

oncehaveIheardthem saytheyneedajob.”His

heartpounded.Damn.Shewassmartandshe

wasn’tlyingwhenshesaidsheknewhisfamilylike

heknewhers.

“Adistantcousin.”Shetiltedherheadtotheside

andlookedathim.Adistantcousin?How

convenient.

“Ah.Isee.Okay.Icantalktoherifyouwant.Woman

towoman.”



“It’sokaybabe..”shenoddedwithasmile.

“Okay.Anywayswhat’sfordinner?Iam famished.”

“Come.”Hegotoffthebedandextendedhishand

towardsher.Shetookhishandandhehelpedheroff

thebed.

***

AtMaCarter’shouse

Theoldwomanheldontothebedasshewenton

herknees.Shepulledthesuitcaseoutandshe

smiled.Itwaslonelynightslikethisshemissedher

lastbornson.Shereallyfailedhim becauseKingsley

livedasthoughtheydidn’texist.Shesighed.Oneday

hewillcomebackhomeanditwillbewellwiththem.

***



AtThero’sparents

Thutoturnedandhesatupright,frustratedfrom his

thoughtsandhisguiltyconscience.Guiltythathe

couldn’tseehowhiswifeabusedhisbrother’sonly

sonandguiltythathesomehowpushedhertobe

someoneshewasnotandhebrokeherselfesteem

andshewaswillingtowalkawaywithoutacentto

hername.Justtobefreeofhim.Heclosedhiseyes

andhisphonerang,piercingthroughthesilenceand

annoyinghim more.

Hepickedupthecallfrom anunknowninternational

number.

“Hello?”Heanswered.Therewassoftbreathingat

theendofthelineandheclosedhiseyes.Hehadto

hungup.Thiswasawrongnumber.

“TwotwoCarter?”Thesoftfelinevoicesoundedand

hefrowned.Whowasthis?

“Whoareyou?”



Apause.

“Tasha…”adeeplineformedonhisforeheadashis

mindtriedtorememberaTasha.WhowasTasha?

Hedidn’tknowaTasha.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtThero’sparents

Thutowasstillperplexed.WhowasTasha?Tasha

heldherbreath.Hedidn’tknowofherexistenceso

hewasprobablyshocked.Ifshecoulddescribewho

shewaswouldhebelieveher?Shediddoher

researchandhehastwochildren.Welltheother

one’ssocialmediawasnon-existentandtheother

onewasaMedstudentatOxford.

“Hello?Areyoustillthere?”

“Whoareyou?”Thutoasked.

“TashaJones.YouUhm wereseeingmymother

decadesago,LilyJones..”

Thuto’sheartstoppedforagoodminute.No.This



wasnothappening.

“WellIdonotknowher.”Tashasighed.Shewas

abouttoleaveforBotswanaanywaysoitwasn’ta

bigdeal.

“Okay.Thankyou.”ShehungupandThutostaredat

thephonescreen.Lily?Helastsawherover25

yearsagowhilehewasoverseas,hiswifedidn’t

knowaboutthatandnowthereisaTasha?Surelyit

wasn’twhathewasthinking.Itcouldn’tbethat.

***

AtGomolemo’shouse

Shescreamedinhersleepbeggingforthosemento

lethergoshewasinnocent.Tearsrolleddownher

eyesasshekickedtheblanketsawayandabrupt

wokeupwithasheenofsweatcoveringherwhole

body.Hyperalert,shelookedaroundthewholeroom

tomakesuretherewasnooneandtherewasnone.



Sheclosedhereyesandbrokedowncrying.Shewas

rapedforcryingoutloudbutnobodywouldbelieve

herandhersisterliterallythoughtitwasathokolosi.

Thatwascrazyashellandsheknowswhat

happenedtohershewasn’tstupid.Notatall.She

triedtocalm downandthinkaboutthepositive

aspectsofherlife,shejadhealthykidsandagood

job.Shewashappywithliferight?Shewashappy

right?Buthermindtookherbacktiwhathappened

thatnightandshescreamedouthysterically.Was

shegoingtobeaokay?Wouldatherapistbelieve

her?Orwouldtheytakehertothelooneybin?She

wasn'tcrazyatall,sheknowswhathappened.

Shepickeduphercellphonefrom thebedsideand

thelightfrom theelectronicdevicetemporarily

blindedher.Hereyesrecoveredfrom thatinafew

secondsandshewenttohersister'scontact

number.Shepressedthecallbuttonandshe

chewedonherlowerlip,anxietygnawingatherfrom

theinsidesandfearoftheunknownfuturecrippling

herthoughtsasthephonerangandrangwithno



answer.Whenshewasabouttogiveupafterseven

tries,Victoriapickedupthecallandfreshteara

rolleddownhereyes.

"Vicky?"ShesaidandVictoriafrowned.Theonly

timehersisterhadcalledherVickywaswhenthey

werekidsandshewasscaredofthedarksoshe

wouldwakeherupinhersleepinasmallvoice

chanting'Vicky'continouslytillshswokeup.

"Gomolemowhat'swrong?It'slate."Gomolemo

couldhearthedismissivetoneinhervoice.

"Ican'tsleep."Victoriasighedasayawnescapedher

lips,shehadalongdayandshewasgoingtohave

anevenlongerdaywhenshewakesaroundseven

becauseshehadtoanswerforherdeedsandshe

definitelydidn'tneedGomolemo'schildlike

behaviour.

"Wellhaveashotofwhiskeyorsomething.Ihavea

lotonmyplateandIcan'tbebabyingagrownadult.

Pleasegetagrip."ShesaidandGomolemoshrank

asmoreteararolleddownhereyes.

"IwasrapedVicky!Whycan'tyoubelieveme?"She



lashedoutandVictoriarubbedhertemple.OhGod.

"Lemowee?Orobetswekematholwanemma,you

needtoseeaprophetorngakayasetswana."(You

sleptwithathokolosi.)

Victoriarubbedherarm.Hersisterwasn'tlistening

andshewassososcared.Shelookedaroundthe

darkroom andallshecouldseewasherinthatdark

room withthathugemanontopofherthenher

havingtobegthosemennottotaketurnsonher.

Shedidn'trealiseshewassobbinguncontrollablytill

hersisterscreamedontheothersideofthephone.

"Tomorrowwewillseeaprophetorapsychologist.

Whicheveroneworks.Pleasesleepandtrytocalm

down.Goodnight."VictoriahungupandGomolemo

letthefloodwaterflowasshecried,unhingedand

aloneinthedarknessoftheroom shewasin.

***



Atthehospital

Waronawassleepingbythesmallbedsetupnextto

Amelia.Shehadn'topenedhereyesyetsotheywere

hopefulshewouldsoon.Ameliawasfastasleepbut

herpalenessgottohim.Alittlebittoomuch.Ma

Amelialookedaroundtheroom andnoddedin

Kingsley'sdirectionasawayoflettinghim know

thatshewaswellonherway.MaAmeliawalkedout

andKingsleyslippedhishandsinhispocketasthe

doorclosed.Nowhehadtogetanswersfastand

tomorrowwastheday,hewon'tbelongthoughso

thatwasbetter.Thenursesteppedinandhelooked

ather.

"Whyisshepale?"

"Blood.Butwearekeepingherunderobservationso

wewillletyouknow."

.
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Kingsleysighedandnodded.Hesatbythebench

andheranhishandsthroughhishair,itfeltweird

thathewasnowafatheranditwasn’tafuturething

theytalkedaboutwhentheysaidWaronawillbe

hereandnowthebabywashere.Hegotupand

walkedintotheroom wherethetwoimportantladies

inhislifewerefastasleep.Hedidn’tknowhowto

takecareofanewbornatfirstbutGoogleandturned

outtobeatrustedcompanionnowheknewwhich

lullabiestosingforWaronatofallasleepifshedoes

wakeupinthemiddleofthenight.Maybeshewill

wakeupanditwillbeuptohim tolessenLia’sload.

Hesatbyherbedandhelookedatthesleepingbaby.

Shewasetherealandunreal.Heextendedhisfinger

andplaceditonhersmallstomachandshemoved.

Hesmiledlookingathertinybody,shewasokay.

Healthyandherweightwasokayandshedidn’t



needmachinestobreathe.Thatwasoneofthe

thingshewasalsogratefulfor.

Heranhishandsonherfaceandhereyelids

flutteredopenasshelookedathim withasmall

smileonherface.Sheextendedherhandtohisface

andheheldherhand.

"Joinmeonthebed."

"Iwon'thurtyou?"

"Notatall..."shewantedtosleepnexttohiswarmth

andlethim justsnuggleher.Kinglseyremovedhis

shoesanddidallhecouldtolienexttoher.

Shemovedclosertohim andsmiled,thelightswere

stillonandshewasslowlyfullyawakening.

"Ihadtogothroughmanynightmarestodream next

toyou."

Shesaidwithoneofherprettysmilesthatrevealed

herpearlywhites.Shehadreallyfoundsalvationin

theform ofhisgraceandsheprayedhenevertookit

awayfrom herbecauseshewasnotreadytobe

anotheroneofhismistakes.



"Really?"Heaskedandshenodded.

"IloveyouandIhopewegetthroughwhateverthat's

goingonrightnow.Thecancerandeverything

okay?"Henoddedandkissedherforehead.

"Wemadeabeautifulbabymylove.Sheisoursand

prettybaby."

"Thatwedid."Liaclosedhereyes,fallingasleepand

leavinghersignificantotherhalfawakeashekept

turningtoseeifWaronawasokayandbreathing.

***

Thefollowingmorning

Ameliawokeupaloneinthebedandshescrunched

hernose.ShesleptwithGrey.Shelookedaround

andhewalkedinholdingWarona.

"Morning,shewascryingandIdidn'twantherto

diaturbyoursleep,youlookbetter."Shenodded.The



stitcheshurtandshewasn'tsurewhatshewas

goingtobedoinginthebathroom atthispoint.He

handedherthebabyandshelookedatherclosed

eyesandhersmallfistedhands.

"Letmegobuyherclothes.Iwillbebackinanhoir

orso.."shenodded.

Hekissedherforeheadandheextendedafingerto

touchWarona'ssmallfist.Shewasjustsotinyand

shehadn'topenedhereyesasofyet.Kingsley

walkedoutleavingAmeliawiththebaby.She

removedherbreastandsaidashortprayer.Godshe

hopeditwasn'tgoingtohurtlikethefirsttime.She

gaveherthebreastandshesweetlylatchedontoit

andshewasgoingtogetusedtothis.Shelookedat

Waronawhoslowlyopenedhereyes.Amelia

frowned.Whatthehell?ShelookedintoWarona's

smalleyesandshemovedherheadback.Hereyes

weren'tdeceivingher.ShewillaskGrey?Whatwas

upwiththateyecolourbecauseshehadchocolaye

brownsandGreyhadhazelbrowneyes,whydidtheir

babyhaveacompletelydifferenteyecolour?



***

Attheguesthouse

Kingsleywalkedoutoftheshowerandhejustwent

throughtheirbigsuitcaselookingforasmallerbag

tothrowinAmelia'sclothes.Hisphonerangandhe

sighed.Hesatdownonthebedandrubbedhis

temples.Helookedattheringingphoneanditwas

anunknownnumber.Hepickedupthecall.

"Carterspeaking,hello."Therewassoftbreathing

beforethepersonspoke.

"HelloKingsley,IknowIam thelastpersonyouwant

tospeakto-andpleasedon'thangup.Thisisthelast

timeI'lkbebotheringyou."Heranhishandsthrough

hishair.WhatdidVictoriawantnow?

"Iam reallysorryforbeingthewickedwitchofthe

westandruiningyourchildhood.Itwaswrongofme

todothattoyou,youwereinnocentandyour

parentswereactualsweetheartswhoseliveshad



beencutshort.IseetheerrorofmywaysandIknow

Ican'tundothetraumaImadeyougothroughbutI

sincerelyapologise,Iam tooashamedtoseeyou

facetofacebecausemyguiltyconsciencewillget

worseandIknowIcanneverreversetime.Thank

youforlisteningwithouthangingupandIam really

sorry.Haveagoodday."Victoriahungupknowing

hewasn'tgoingtoforgiveherbutsheextendedan

olivebranchsoitwasuptohim toseewhattodo

withtheolivebranch.

Kingsleystaredatthephonescreen.Theapology

doesn'tmakeanydifferencebecausehehastolive

withthetraum andregardlessofwhatshesaid,his

wholelifehadbeenruinedbyherandhersister.He

lickedhislipsandhelookedathisfeetinthe

sleepers.Hebettergetdressed,passbyhis

grandmother'shousetogetanswersthentheshops

beforeheheadedtothwhospital.Hedidn'tneedto

stressAmeliawithpettyissues.

***



Atthehospital

MaAmeliahadtoldLolathathersisterhadgiven

birthandthegleeonLola'sfacewasdefinitely

contagious.SheheldLola'shandassheknocked

withherotherone.

"Comein."MaAmelialetgoofLola'shandasshe

openedthedoorandgotin.

"HelloAmeee!"Ameliachuckled.

"NottoloudLola,shejustsettledandshecan

screanhertinylungsout."

"Sorry.."shewhisperedbackandwalkedtothebed

whereAmeliawasholdingWaronawhowasjust

lookingather.

"Lookathereyes,what'shername?Iwassoexcited

Ididn'thearmamatellmethename."

"HernameisWaronaRosalia.."

"Aawmanandlookathereyes,shehasgreen



eyes.."AmelianoddedasWaronajuststaredather

andshegaveherherfinger.

"Sheissocuteandtiny.Kopagomokuka.."(CanI

holdher?)MaAmeliawalkedinandshewasn'ttoo

traditionalonwhogetstotouchthebaby.Shewas

stilltryingtomendherrelationshipwithherdaughter.

AmeliatoldLolahowtoholdWaronabeforeshe

handedthebabytoher.

"Sheissooosmall"shegrinnedasshelookedatthe

littleoneshewasholdinginherarms.Shereally

hopedshewasn'tgoingtocry.Watonalookedatthe

newstrangerwhoheldher,shefistedherhands

beforesheburstintotears.

Amelialaughedasshelaidherheadback.

"Letmefeedher.."sheforcedherselftositupright

andshetookthebabyfrom Lola.MaAmeliasat

downandwatchedthetwogirlsdotoverWarona.

***

AtMaCarter'shouse



Shewassittingoutsidebaskinginthesunamidst

thecoldwinds.Springwasnearandwinterwas

wearingoff.ShesawKingsley'scarparkbythegate

andheroldfragileheartjumpedforjoy.Shehad

beenthinkingdeeplyabouthim yesterdayandhe

washere.Wasn'tGodgood.Shesmiledashe

steppedoutofthecarandwalkedtothegate.He

hadhisfather'swalkandhelookedlikebothehis

parents,maytheirsoulsrestinperfectpeace.She

pickeduphercupofteaandsippedonthestrong

FiveRosesmixthatshelovedsomuchandwould

diewithoutit.

Kinglseyopenedthegateandhesawtheoldwoman.

Herubbedhistempleswithanefforttokeepthe

lingeringheadacheatbay,thosepainkillersbetter

workbecausehehastoseehislittlefamilyaswell.

Hewalkedtotheverandahwheretheoldwoman

wassittedandhisegodidn'tallowhim toapologise



fortheirlastencounter.Hewasn'tsorryaboutthat,

theudisrespectedthemotherofhischildandthat

wassomethinghewasgoingtotolerate.Ever.

"Kingsiiliii..."Hechuckled.

"Dumelang.."

"Hellongwanangwanaka,latsoga?Okanna

hatshe."(hellomygrandsone.Howareyou?Youcan

haveaseat.)

Hesatdownonthechairoppositehersandshe

sippedhertea.

"It'snicetoseeyouandIhavebeenthinkingabout

you,youlooksomuchlikeyourparents.Rosawould

havebeenproud,shewantedyoutolearnher

languageSpanishbecauseshewasnotthatgood

withEnglish."Theoldwomanstartedoffandshe

staredintospace.Kingsleykeptquiet,hewas

learningthelanguageonhisownandhopefullyifhe

liveslongenoughtobeatthiscancer,hewillteach

littleLiahowtospeakSpanish.



"Youreallydon'tknowmuchaboutyourparentsdo

you?Letmegogetmysuitcaseandtellyouall

aboutthem.Ihopeyouhavethetimetolisten."He

noddedandtheoldwomanexcitedlystoodup.She

balancedherselfforafewsecondsbeforeshe

walkedinsidethehouse.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtMaCarter'shouse

Shepickedthesuitcasethathadthepicturesand

deathcertificates,justallthelovelymemoriesshe

decidedtocherishforaslongasshelived.She

madeherwaytotheverandahandKingsleyputhis

pbonebackinhispocket.Amelia'sphonewasinthe

carandhecouldn'ttextherthathemightshowupa

bitlater,hehopeditwasn'tgoingtotakethewhole

day.

Theoldwomanplacedthesuitcasedownand

instructedKingsleytoopenwhichhedid.Helooked

atthemanydocumentinsideandtheoldwoman

askedhim topickahandfultohandthem toher.

"Iam sosorrywehaveneverhadmomentslikethis

andnowafteralmostthirtyyearsofyourexistenceI



am doingthis."Hejustnoddedandshelookedatthe

firstdocument.

"Ahthisisyourfather'sbirthcertificate,itwasa

reallyhardpregnancy.."shestaredintothespace

againashermindtookherbacktodecadesago

whenshewasstillyoung.

"Itwasdifficultandyourgrabdfather,MHSRIPwas

scaredoutofhismind,yourunclewasjustaplayful

toddlerandhedidn'tknowwhatwashappening.We

almostlostyourfatherthatdaybutthankfullyhe

lived."Shesighed.Nowhewasgone.Shelookedat

thenextdocument.

"Youruncleandfatherhadbeenfairlygoodat

schoolbuttheyworkedextrahardafterthepassing

ofyourgrandfathersothattheywouldbeableto

takecareofme,theyweregoodchildrengrowingup

andIwasproudofthem."Theoldwomanwenton

asKingsleylistenedwithouteveninterruptingher.

***

AtOxford,London



TherowentthroughtheWhatsAppstatusesabdhe

frownedseeingthemanLisbethposted.Hezoomed

inonthepictureanditwasmorecleareronwhoit

was.Thatwashisfriend.Ofcourseapartofhim

wasangrythathisfriendwasdatinghisbabymama

butthenagainhehadnorighttodictatewhoLisbeth

dates,thetherapistmadehim seethathewasn'tat

allentitledtoanythingandthatnooneowedhim a

thing.Helltheuniversedidn'towehkm agoddamn

thingandhewasactingspoilt.Hejustrepliedthat

statuswitha'congratsonyournewrelationship.'

Thenhepassed.

Soonerorlater,Lizwasboundtomoveonandmarry

anotherguywhowasgoingtostepfatherKeithand

hewasgoingtomarrysomeoneelse.Eventothis

day,jecouldn'thelpbutfeelatwingeofregret.

Ameliahaddonenothingwrongandhejustcheated

onher,hecouldimaginethehurthehimselfwould

gothroughifhewascheatedonforabsolutely

nothingandababycameoutofthesituation.Ababy

wasareallypermanentreminderofhislifechoices.



Hisphonevibratedwithamessagefrom Lisbeth.

Liz:Thanks.

Thatwasallshesaidandhefiguredhehurtheras

well,imaginelovinhsomeonewhodumpedyoufor

thepersonhelovedandcalledyouamistake.He

closedhiseyes.Hewasverygladboththesewomen

weren'tintosocialmediaorelsehewouldhavebeen

draggedinthestreetsoftwitterandFacebook.He

staredathisphonescreen.Lifeonhissidewas

schoolandvideocallswithhisson.Nothingexciting

orworthwritinghomeabout.Nostablerelationship,

helookedforAmeliaineverygirlandwhenhe

thoughthewasdoingwellinthetalkingstagewith

Yaya,boom shewasAmelia'sbestfriendandifshe

wasAmelia'sbestfriendthenAmeliawasgoingto

comeupinconversationsandhewouldget

obsessedaboutherlifewantingtoknowwhatshe

wasdoing.SoheghostedYaya.Hewassurprised

whenshedidn'tcallorsendamessagedemanding

foranexplanation.Itwasquiet.Hisphonerang,

breakingintothesilence.HesawthecallerIDandhe



answered.

"Hellomom.Howareyou?Schoolisgood.Med

schoolishardbutyouknowwehavetokeepon

trying."

"Hey.Iunderstandtota.ThereissomethingIhaveto

tellyou."Thero'sheartskippedseveralbeatsasthe

haironthenapeofhisneckstoodonit'sends.He

staredoutthedorm windowashewaitedforherto

continue.

"Iam listening."

Victoriabreathedinandout.Shewasn'tchanging

hermindaboutthis.

"YourfatherandIhavedecidedtogetadivorce."

Theroblinked.Adivorce?Wellwhenhewasyounger

hisfathertravelledalotbutthatwasbusiness.What

happened?Didtheygetintoafight?

"Why?"Theonlyimportantquestionhehadtoask

andVictoriahadtobekindenoughtotellhersonthe

truth.

"ForthepastfewyearsIhaven'tbeenhappyandI



wasanangrypersonfordecades,Itookitouton

KingsleywhodidnothingwrongandIlefthim witha

lotoftrauma,Ichangedandthatwasn'twhoIwasto

behonest.MaybeinleavingthismarriageIwillbe

abletofindmyselfagain,it'snevertoolatetofind

yourselfagain.Imightrediscovermyselfagainat49

anditwillbeablissfuljourneytoselfhealingand

muchmore.Ijustwantedtotellyou."Hecouldn't

argueandsaytheyshouldgivetheirloveachance,

hewasnolongerachildandthesethingshappened.

"Ican'tsayIfullyunderstandyoumogherbutdoyou,

doyouandbehappy."

"Thankyou.Haveagreatday,Iwillcalltocheckin

onyohkaterduringtheday."Shehungupandhe

sighed.

***

AtMaCarter'shouse



MaCarterfinallywentsilentwhensheheldherson's

lastpictureswithhispregnantwife.Ithadalmost

finishedhim anditwasthosedayspeoplewerevery

judgementalandthoughtYaonewasbeingendedoff

byAIDSwheninrealityhesufferedfrom arareform

ofbraincancerthatwasdiagnosedtoolateandthey

hadtocounttheirdayswithhim.Sheshowed

Kingsleythepicture.Kinglseycouldn'teven

recognisethebaldweakmanwhowasonthebed

withhismotherbesideshim.

"Thosewerethelastfewweekswhenhewas

dealingwithstagefourcancer."Kingsley'sheart

broke,forthemanhenevermetbuthadbeen

describedaslovingandwonderful.

"Wedidn'thaveadvancedtechnologyatthetimeas

well,itwasfoundtoolate.Itwasbraincancerand

wejusthadtimetospendwithhim."Kingsley'sheart

racedfast,hehadcancerbuthedidn'twanttibea

staisticandleavebehindhisminifamily.Notwhen

hehadopenedhisheartforloveandjustbeingloved.

"Itwasahardtimeforus,especiallyyourmother.

Shewasstillpregnantandimaginelosingyour



husbandaweekbeforegivingbirththenjoininghim

inthegraveaweekaftergivingbirth.Shehad

excessivehaemorrhage.."theoldwomansaidsoftly

andturnedherheadtohidehertears.

"ItwasareallydarktimeforthefamilyandIdon't

knowwhyIhadbeenrudetoVictoriabecausewhen

wetoldhertotakecareofyoushedid."Hechuckled.

Nowthatbeing'takencareof'wasalotofdamage.

Hedidn'tevenwanttorelivehispastagainbecause

ithurt,therapywasokaysofar.

"Areyouokaythough?"Itwasthatquestionthat

madeGreyintrospecthiswholelife.

***

Atthehospital

Ameliaputthebabydowntosleepandshelooked

around.HermotherhadleftwithLolaandtherewas

agentleknockonthedoor.Shereallyhopeditwas



Grey.

"Comein."Shesaidassheheldontotherails.She

wantedtogotothetoiletandhewasjustherein

timetohelpher.Hehasbeengoneforawhileand

hesaidhewasn'tgoingtotakelong.Kaonewalked

inandshesighedclosinghereyes.God!Notnow.

"Howareyoufeeling?"Kaoneasked.Sheaskedthe

othernurseswhatthebaby'snamesincehersister

refusedtotellher.Shethoughtbynowshewould

findAmeliadrowningordepressedbecauseachild

isnokid'splayandshewasjustachildherself.

"Iam good."NowAmeliahadtositdownforherto

leaveorbetteryetgowithherchild.

"Areyousure?Beingamotherisnowalkintheoark

an-"

"IfyouareheretotauntmeorexpectmetosayIam

stressed,thenIam not.AtleastIwon'tburdenmy

niecetotakecareofmytwokids."Shesaidand

Kaonegasped.

"Howdareyou?"



"Ifyouwantrespectpleaserespectmeaswell,Ifell

pregnantandhadababywhoisverymuchthe

centreoftheuniverseandIwon'tregrether.Ever.

Pleaseleaveontsosetsabpmmangawane."(please

leaveyouareraisingmybpaunty.)Kaonewantedto

speakbutshekeptherpeaceandwalkedout.

Ameliawasungrateful.Shetookcareofherandher

sisters.

Amelialookedattheceiling.

"Kingwhereareyou?"

***

AtMaCarter'shouse

Kingsleylookedathisparents'photos.Theyhadso

manymemoriestogether.

"YourmotherwasanorphandidItellyouthat?She



wassosmartandloving,shelovedyou.Weare

deeplysorryforfailingyou,yourparentsare

probablyturningintheirgravesrightnow.Re

itshwarelengwanaka."(forgiveusmychild)

"HernamewasRosaandshehadgreyeyes,sheis

beautiful."

"Yesandyouhaveherkindofhairandeyeshape.No

wondershegaveyouasecondnameasgrey."

"InamedmybabyRosalia.."theoldwomanpaused.

Tearsfilledhereyes.Hehadachildandshehadno

idea.Hisparentsmusthatethem rightnow.

"Youhaveababy?Ihaveagreatgrandchild?"He

noddedandshecoveredhermouthinshockand

excitement.

"Ifyouwish,youcantellmeaboutRosalia,it'sa

beautifulname..."

.

.

.

*



*

*
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AtMaCarter'shouse

Kingsleysighedandlookedattheoldwoman.He

gottheinformationhewantedsohewasgood.Time

willtellifhewillbeabletotreatherlikeothergrand

kidsdosohewasn'trushingthis.

"Sheisabeautifullittlegirl."Hesaidandshe

beamed.ShewaswonderingwhowasRosalia's

mother.

"Andhermotherisshebeautiful?"Thatwaswhen

Kingsleyknewhehadtoleave.Thiswomanbashed

Ameliaandsaidshewasn'tforhim whensheisthe

onlypersonwhohasbeenhereforhim regardlessof

him pushingherawayinanefforttosaveherfrom

thedarknesswithinhimself.Shewastoodelicate

forthisworld.Aperfectpinkrosebloominginthe



freshestofspringandhewasgoingtoprotecther

from hisfamily.

"Sheis.Ihavetogo.ThankyouandIwillpassbye

onedaytogetafewphotographs."

"No,thankyouforpassingbyandnexttimeplease

bringRosaliaandhermother.Iwouldlovetomeet

them beforemydyingday."Hejustnoddedand

stoodup.Hewalkedtothegateandtheoldwoman

hadfoundpeace.Halfthepeaceshesought,itwas

thefirststepanditwasaprocesssoshewasnot

goingtorushitall.Shesmiledaloneashestepped

insidehiscarandshesaidashortprayertoprotect

him onhisjourney.

***

AtThero'sparents

Victoriathoughtofcallinghersisterbutno,thatone

wasstartingtobedelusionalwithherrapetheories



whenshemightbesleepingwithaspiritualhusband

oroneofthosethingsusuallymentionedwhenone

hassexinthedream.Sheheldherphoneinher

handsandlookedathermanicure,shewasaboutto

embarkonanotherjourneyinlifeandshewas

excited.Forthefirsttimeshewasexcited,would

shedateagainandmeetothermenwhowouldsee

herforwhatshewasandnotbelittleher?Itwasa

worldfullofpossibilitiesandexplorations.Thedoor

openedandThutowalkedin.Hersmiledroppedand

shesatthererigid.

"Hi.."

"Hello."Theenergywasnowawkwardandhesatby

theothercornerofthebed.

"What'stherealreasonforthisdivorce?"Heasked

heragain.

"Ididtellyouyesterdaytherealreasonforwanting

todivorce,wedon'thavetofightlikecatsover

propertyandstuff,ifyouwanteverythingyoucan

takeitakereyoucalledmestupidanduneducated

andthatyouwouldn'twastemoneyonastupidbrain,



takeeverythingthatisyours.Dilotsabathodi

dipuo."(people'sthingscomewithalotoftalk)

"Whydidn'tyoutellmeyouhatedthat?Iam sorry."

"Itwassomethingyoudidwheneveryougotthe

chanceandIalwaystriedtellingyoubutIam

nothingbutahousewifesowhatdoIknow.Iam still

leavingandItalkedtoKingsley.Idon'tknowifhewill

forgivemeornotbutItalkedtohim andwewillsee."

ShesaidandThutoshookhishead.

"Youarereallyserious?"

"Iam andthankyou,Iguessfortheyearsof

marriage."SheshruggedandThutocouldseethat

shehadreallymadeuphermind.

"Okay,you'llstillgetyourshareofeverything."She

justnodded.Henoddedaswellandhestoodupon

hisfeet.Hesighed.Itwasoverthen.

***



Atthehospital

Kingsleyfinallywalkedinsidethehospitalroom and

bothofhisgirlswereknockedout.Hereallydidtake

histime.Heranhishandsthroughhishairand

placedthebagsonthetable.Hewalkedtowhere

Rosalialayandhewatchedhersleepingpeacefully.

Hissmallfamily.

"Hellolittleprincess,thisisyourfatherprincesa.."he

saidassoftlyashecouldandhesmiledbefore

sittingdownonthechairnexttothebed.Hetook

Amelia'shandandhereyelidsflutteredopen.

"Hey.."shesaidinhersleepyvoice.Hekissedher

hand.

"SorryIcamelate,Iwenttoseegrandmotherand

we'lltalkonceyou'refullyawake."

Shesmiledandforcedherselftositupright.

"Talktome,shesleptafewminutesagoandIam

exhausted.Mymotherandsisterwerehereandthey

gottoseeher.Shehasgreeneyes."



"Mymotherhadgreeneyes."

"Guessit'sthegenes...Whatdidyourgrandmasay?

Isshewell?Oldpeopletendtogetsickeasily."

"Sheisokay.."hesighed.Theywilltalkoncethey

wereoutofthehospital.

"IbroughtfoodandclothesforyouandLia.."she

rolledhereyesplayfully.

"I'm theonlyLia."

"SheisthelittleLiaandIlikethatname."

"NnawantenaKingsley."(youannoymeKingsley)

"Teamoprincesa."

"Iloveyoutobaby."Hekissedherhand.Theywill

seewhatthefutureholdsatthispoint.

***

AtGomolemo'shouse



Gomolemopacedupanddownthehouse.Shefelt

likeshewasbeingwatchedandthetearsrolled

downhereyes.Shewantedthisparanoiatostopbut

itonlygotworse.Shewalkedoutofherroom and

headedtotheloungewhereshepickedupanote

padandpen.Shesatdownandstartedpenning

downeverythingastearsrolleddownhereyes.After

shefinishedwritinganhourlatersheleftthenoteon

thetableandwalkedtothebedroom whereshe

lookedaround.Butitwastooeasybutwillthefear

stop?Maybesheshouldgotothepoliceandreport

right?

Inherpyjamasandhermessyherwithstinkybreath,

sheslippedherfeetinhersleepersandgrabbedher

carkeys.Shewasgoingtothepolicestation.

.

.

.

*
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AtKingsley’shouse

Ameliareleasedherbraidsfrom thetightbunthey

wereinasshesteppedinsidethehouse,she

immediatelyslippedherfeetoutofthecrocsand

walkedonthewhitetilewithherbarefeet.The

housewastooquietforherlikinganditwasonly

7pm.Shewalkedtothekitchenandtherehadbeen

nothingonthestove.Sheranherhandsthroughher

braids,shewasexhaustedfrom workingalldayand

therewasnofood?Hehasgottobekiddingher.She

openedthefridgeanditwasjusttheusualfoodin

there.Sheclosedhereyesandcounteduptoten,

shehadsweetlyaskedhim togetgroceries.Itwasa

simplerequestandsheevensenthim alist.She



shookherheadandinherscrubs,shewalkedtothe

bedroom.Allherfrustrationevaporatedwhenshe

sawherbabysleepingonherfather’schest.She

smiledandshetookoutherphonetosilentlysnapa

fewpictures,shewasdaddy’slittlegirlandthey

werebothasleeponthebed.Nowonderthehouse

wasquiet.Shetiptoedinsidetheroom,closedthe

doorasgentlyasshecouldbeforesheplacedher

bagdown.Shewalkedtothewardrobeandtookout

herhomeclothesasshelikedtocallthem and

walkedtothebathroom tochange.Whenshewas

done,shesmiledtoherselfyetagain.Sheshouldn’t

wakethem upandsheshouldmakesomethingto

eataswell.

Shewalkedoutofthebedroom withherphonein

handandamessagebeepedonherphonescreen.

Tsona:Hisis,Ihaven’tfoundaplacetorentandI

waswonderingifIcanstaywithyouwhileIam still

looking,schoolsareabouttoopenandkakopa

tota.

Ameliareadthetextoverandoveragain.Shewas

definitelygoingtohavetosayno,sheishersister



butthisisn’therhouseandKingsleywouldn’tallowit.

Wellhewouldallowitifsheaskednicelybutshe

wasn’tcomfortablewithhersisterhere,letalone

takingresidencehere.Shemighthaveforgivenher

butshedidn’tforgetthathernow19yearoldsister

wantedKingsleyforherself.Shetextedback.

Amelia:unfortunatelythatwon’tbepossiblebutIcan

helpyoulookforanaffordableplacesis

Sent.Shekeptwalkingandsheplacedherphoneon

thecounteronceshegottothekitchen.Whipup

somethingquickanddeliciousforhertwobabies.

Wellherboyfriendandbaby.Thiscohabitationthing

mighthavenotbeenpartofherlansyearsagobutit

happenedandhim fightingwithcancerwasthe

scariesttimeoftheirlives.Withanewbornand

treatmentsandhowweakhewas,new

developmentsinhiscondition,newtreatmentplans

anddosages?Itwasamessanditwasdraining,on

theotherhandshewasdoingherfinalyearwhich

wassohecticshehadtoaskhermothertohelpwith

Waronajustforamonthsotheycanfigureoutwhat

wasgoingonandwhattheyhadtodo.Theyreally



weren’tcopingandtheyhadtobethereforeach

otheremotionally.Messyashell.Tomorrowishis

lastchemosessionandhopefullythedoctorwill

havegoodnewsforthem.Itwasallshehadbeen

prayingforthepasttwoyears,him backtohisfull

health.Shesighed,therewereafewgoodthings

thatcameoutofthisthough,hebondedwithhis

daughteranditwassuchalovelyrelationshipto

witness,shetaughthim howtocookandhewas

okayatit.Thefoodwaschewable,eatableifshe

couldsaythat.Herphonevibratedandshepickedit

up.

Tsona:Iwouldn’tbeaskingifIhaven’ttriedlooking

forasmalloneroom.

Ameliabitherlip.No.No.

Amelia:I’llhelpyoulookforaplacetostay.

Shesentthemessageandplacedthephonedown.

Sheopenedthefreezerandtookoutthemeatthat

wasstillthere.



Meanwhileinsidetheroom,Waronawokeupfirst

andshelookedatherdad.Hewasstillsleepingbut

shedidn’twanttobetheonlyoneawake.Shelightly

slappedhischeeks.

“Dada?”Hersmallvoicecameoutasshetriedto

wakehim up.Shetouchedhiswholefaceinan

attempttowakehim up.

“Dada?Papa?Tsoga..”(wakeup)shesaid.Hewasn’t

wakingupandsheheldbacktears.Hedidn’twantto

wakeupwithher?Sheburstoutcryingandinthe

kitchenAmeliacouldhearWaronacrying.She

walkedtothesinktowashherhandsandwipedher

handswithheroversizedt-shirtasshemadeher

waytothebedroom.

Whensheopenedthedoor,Waronalookedather

andcriedsomemore.

“Babywhat’swrong?“shewalkedtothebedand

pickedherup,detachingherfrom herfather.She

washeavybutnowshehadtoshushher.

“Hmm?Talktomesweetheart,what’swrong?”She

fistedhersmallhandsandrubbedhereyeslooking



athermama.

“Papa,notwakingup..”AmeliarubbedWarona’s

tears.

“Daddyistiredokay,youdoknowdaddyhastoseea

doctortohelphim befinemylove,lethim restand

wecancooktogetherthensurprisedaddywithfood

okay?”

“Food?”Sheasked.

Amelianodded.Maybeshehadbeenunreasonable

whensheaskedhim togetgroceries.Shementally

slappedherself.Sheshouldhaveknownbetter,they

willgetgroceriesonSaturday.

“Deliciousfood,wecanmakehisfavouritehmm?He

willlikethat.”

“Uhm daddyhappy?”

“Hewillbeveryhappy.Let’sgookay?”Shenodded

herheadandmadeanattempttoslideoffher.She

letherandWaronawalkedtothebed.Shetriedto

climbitandAmeliachuckledasshehelpedher

climbthebed.Waronakissedherdad’sforeheadlike



healwayskisseshersandmommy’s.

“Teamopapa.”Shesaidandslidoffthebed.Amelia

blinkedbacktears,theydidagoodjobandyoucould

seetheloveradiatingfrom thetwoyearold.Well

shewillbetwoinafewdays.Waronagaveher

motherherhand.

“Go.”

“Ofcoursebaby.”Theywalkedoutoftheroom

leavingKingsleyinthere.

***

AtThuto’shouse

Hesatinthedarkwithabottleofwhiskeynextto

him.Ithasonlybeenayearsincehisdivorceandhe

couldn’tmovepastitandwhatmadeitworsewas

findingoutTashawasherdaughterfrom oneofhis

mistresseswhenheusedtotravel.Thatmadeit

moreeasierforVictoriatodivorceandTashawas



olderthanTherosohisevidenceofcheatingwas

there,hewantedtofightthedivorcebutthecheating

andthenthecourtwouldbeinherfavour.Andhe

heardfrom hismotherthatKingsleywasbattling

canceranditwasonlyhisgrandmathatheletin.He

sighed.Hefailedasafather,anuncle,agrandfather

andason.Itwassuchasaddeningtruth,evenKeith

nolongercamehere,hepreferredhisgrandmother

overhim andhewashisson’sspittingimage.He

drankthewhiskeystraightoutofthebottleashe

contemplatedhislifedecisions.

***

AtMmaAmelia’shouse

Tsonalookedathersister’smessage.Shehonestly

wouldn’tbeaskingifshewasn’tdesperate.Itwas

temporary,evenifit’sjustforamonth.Shecanhelp

bybabysittingWarona,therentontheplacesshe

sawwereexpensiveandtheyneededaroommate.



Somepeopledidn’twanttoevensharesoshe

neededsomethingthatislessthanP900.

Shewalkedtothekitchenwherehermotherwas

standingbythestove.

“Mama?”

“Yes?”

“CanyoutalktoAmeliaforme,Istillcan’tfind

accommodationandsheistheonlypersonIknow.”

MaAmeliasighedandlookedatherdaughter.

“Ameliamightbeworkingbutsheiscohabiting,as

wrongasthatis,sheisanadultwhohasachildand

apartner,shedoesn’twantyoutostayoverbecause

shehasaman.Menareweakandverysoontlabole

lwagotweomotseetsemonna.Sheisovoidinh

suchissues,Idon’thavefriendsinGaboronebut

evenifIhad,peopleneverfeelcomfortablewith

guestsintheirhousesevenifit’sjustaweek.”

Toshasighed.Thathappenedyearsago,shehasa



longterm boyfriendthatlovesherandsheloveshim

too.Shedoesn’twantAmelia’sman,shehadbeen

childishatthetimeandnowshewasmature.He

alsodidn’tlikeherthatwayaswell.

“Idon’tevenwantherbabydaddymama,atall.I

won’tbestayingforfreemmekana,I’llhelpwith

housechoresandbabysittingWarona.”

MaAmeliasighed.Herotherdaughterwillbe

strandedinGaboroneandschoolsareabouttoopen.

“Okay.I’lltalktoher.”

“Thankyoumommy.”Shesmiledasshehuggedher

motherwhileholdingherphonewithherotherhand.

“Thankyou,thankyou,thankyou….”Shekissedher

mother’scheekandshesmiled.

“Thankyou.IoweyoumysalarywhenIstart

working.”MaAmelialaughedandshookherhead.

.

.

.
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AtKingsley’shouse

Amelia’sphonerangonthecounterandWarona

lookedathermotherasitrang.Shesighed.She

shouldhaveputitonsilentandnowitwas

disturbingtheirmommydaughtertime.Shewiped

herhandsagainsthert-shirtandshepickeditupas

Waronalookedather.

“Hellomama..”shesaidandWaronascrunchedher

face.Ameliarealisedthatandshehalflaughedand

placedthephoneonherchest.

“It’sgrandmababy..”herbabysmiledthenfrowned.

WhydidshelooklikeKingsleywheneverhewas

deepinthought.Shetouchedherchinandkissedit

asshegiggled.



Sheplacedherphoneagainstherearwiththeother

handandmaintainedeyecontactwithWarona.

“Howareyou?Howiseverything?Areyouguys

coping?”

“Iam tryingbutIcan’texactlycomplain.”

“Areyousure?Youdon’tneedahelpinghandwith

Warona?”

“Ifthat’syourwayofwantingtoseeyourgrandchild

wemightcomeoverduringtheindependence

holidays.”Shesaid.Hopefullyallwillbewellwith

Kingsley,Godknewhowmuchsheliterallycriedup

totheheavenseverychanceshegotjustforKingto

beokay.

“Yoursistersaidshewaslookingforaplaceto

stay…”

Ameliafacepalmed.

“Ican’tletherstayhere,ofcourseifIhadaplaceof

myownIwouldhaveherthereuntilshefounda

placeofherownbutIcan’tbecauseit’snotmy

house.”



“Butwhydon’tyoulookforyourownhouse

ngwanaka,youareworkingandyouearnasalary,

yougraduatedayearagoandyouareaqualified

nurse,it’snotlikeyoudependonRraWaronafor

anything.”HermotherpointedoutandAmeliaknew

thathermotherwouldn’tunderstand.

“Youwon’tunderstandmama,let’sjustleavethe

topicbecauseIdon’twanttofight.”

“Butyoudoknowthathedidn’tmarryyou,ska

inyadisangwanaka.Menchangeandhemightthrow

youandWaronaoutoncehehealsandthengofor

anotherwoman.”

“Mamanotthisagain.Honestly.JustbecauseI

refusedforTsonatolivehere,youtellmethis.Even

ifwhatwehaveends,Iwillleavewithnoregretsat

allknowingIgavehim myverybestandIdidn’tlose

anythingfrom ourtimetogether.Heisnotmy

husbandbutthesedaysit’snotasifamarriage

certificateisenough,evenmarriedpeopledivorce.

Someinamatterofmonthsaftermarriage..”

MaAmeliasighed.Therewasnowayshewasgoing



toconvinceAmeliaotherwise.

“Don’tyouwanttoexploretheworld,maybewitha

nursingdegreeexplorethepositiveofgettinginto

medicine?”

“Onedaybutnotnow,IlovewhatIdoanditismy

passion.TellTsonaIwillhelpherlookforahouse,

I’llaskaroundandifIcan’tfindonecheaperthen

we’llallchirpintohelpherpayrent.Thereisnoneed

forhertostayhere.”

“Areyouinsecurethatyoursisterwillseduce

Kingsley?YouknowTsonadoesn’tseehim likethat

andhedoesn’taswell..”

“Mama.Please,please..nottodaytlhemma.Iam

reallynotspoilingforafight,Ihavealotonmyplate

thantoentertainsuchtrivialassumptions.”

“Iwasjustpointingitout.”

“Anditdoesn’tneedpointingout,thisisnotmy

house.Idon’tknowhowmanytimesam Isupposed

tosaythisandtheownerofthishousereallyneeds

spacetobreathandmovefreelyinhisownhouse

withoutunnecessaryguests.”



“You’resisterisanunnecessaryguest?”

“Nowyouareputtingwordsinmymouth.Byemama.

We’lltalk.”Shehungupandplaceherphonedown.

ShelookedatWaronaandsmiled.

“Wearealmostdonebabythenwesurprisedaddy

right?Yes..”shekissedthebaby’sforeheadand

walkedbacktothestoveleavingheronthehigh

chairassheclappedherhandsthenplacedherface

inhersmallhands.

30minuteslater,Ameliaplacedthefoodonthetable

intheloungeandshewenttopickWaronafrom her

chair.Sheplacedherdownonherfeetandshetook

herhand.

“Let’sgocheckondaddybaby..”theybothwalked

handinhandtothebedroom andhewasstillasleep.

Ameliasmiledasshewalkedtothebedandkissed

hisface.

“Babe?Hey,wakeupmylove.”Shesaidwitha

cheerfulvoiceandWaronaattemptedtoclimbthe

bed.AmeliarubbedKingsshavedheadandshe



kissedhislips.

“Grey?Babywakeup!”

“Mama..”Ameliahelpedherclimbthebed.Once

Waronawasonthebedshecrawledtowardsher

fatherandasalwaysshehithischeeks.Amelia

winced.Shehatedthelittleslapsshegotfrom those

hands,theywerepainful.

“Papa…daddy?”Shesaidinhersmallvoice.Amelia

touchedKing’snecktofeelhispulse,okayshewas

worryingovernothing.Hewasjustsleepingandshe

didn’tevenknowwhattimethetwodecidedtotake

anap.Sheplacedherpalmsonhisheartaswelland

itwasbeating.

“Shouldweeatthensleepwithdaddy?Hemustbe

exhausted..”

“Foodforpapamama..”

Ameliagaveherdaughterapitifulsmile.

“Hewilleatwhenhewakesup.”Maybehesawthe

needtotakehispillseventhoughhewasdoing

betterthepastfewweeks.Shecouldn’thelpbutbe



worriedabouthim now.Waronaplacedherheadon

herfather’schestandAmeliasmiled.Theyshould

trywakinghim uponemoretimehey..

“Baby?It’stimetowakeupnow,wemadefoodfor

you…”shesaidandplacedherhandsonhisface.

Herfingersmovedtohiseyelidsandsheopenedhis

eyelidssohecouldatleastwakeup.Hescrunched

hisfaceandsheopenedhiseyelidsagain.

“Grey?”Shesaidsoftlyandsheheardagroan

escapehislips.Finally.Heopenedhiseyesweakly

andinhisdizzystate,couldseewhatlookedlike

Ameliaandhischestwasheavy,asifsomething

wasontopofhim.Hemovedhisarmstotouchhis

chestandheendeduprubbingWarona’sback.The

littlegirl’seyeslitupasshemovedherheadtolook

atherdaddy.Shegiggledandkissedhisforehead.

KingsleychuckledweaklyasAmelialookedathim.

“Whatiswrong?Doweneedtogotothedoctor?

Whatdidyoutake?Whathappenedduringtheday?

Areyouokaylove?Hmm?”Shetouchedhischeek

andthenmovedherhandstohisshavedhead.



“Okay.”Hesaidandsheraisedaneyebrow.

“Justaheadache,astrongonean-“hepausedashe

watchedWaronadetachfrom him andslideoffthe

bed.

“Mamafoodforpapa..”

Ameliasmiled.

“Gogetwhatyoucanokayprincess?”Warona

excitedlywalkedoutoftheroom andAmeliarubbed

Kingsley’scheek.

“Youscaredmeforamoment.”Shelightlykissedhis

lipsandsmiled.Hopefullythedoctorwillgivethem

goodnewtomorrow.Thatwasheronlyprayer.

“Teamo.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

*

*

Myapologiesifit’sshort,stilldealingwiththeside

effects
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AtSabranaPsychiatricHospital

Thatsamenight,anursewalkedinsidethewhite

room asthepatientwiththetiedhandscounted

backwards.Thenursesighed.Thispatientwassuch

asadcaseandevenastheyearswentbyafterher

goingtothepolice,shewasn'tgettingbetter.She

lookedatthepillsonthetray.Werethepills

somehowmakinghergocrazy?Shedidn'tthinkit

wasthepills.Shewasseeingthingsthatweren't

thereandhadneverhappened.Somemental

conditionswereonesyouwouldneverbelieve

existedinBotswana.Imaginebeingblackandyou

weresaidtobeschizophrenic?Thisprofessionof

herscamewithalotofsurprises.Shesaidthe

wordsinherheadbeforesheclearedherthroat.



"Heydarling,timeforyourdailymedication."The

womanstoppedcountingandwentsilent.She

turnedherheadtolookatthenurseandimmediately

tearsstartedrollingdownhercheeks.

"I'm notcrazy!I'm not!!Idon'tdeservetobehere,

thisisworsethanjail!!PleasetellKingsleyI'm

sorryy!"Shescreamedoutasshefoughtwiththe

restraintsonherhands.Thenursesighed.She

alwaysdidthis.Alwaysanditwasgettingtiring.

"Everyonewhoishereisinsanesweety,you'renotan

exception."Thenurserepliedinasaccharinevoice

thatmadeGomolemowanttodie.Shewasn'tinsane.

Ithappened.Shewasn'tinsane.Shekeptquietand

thenurseplacedthetrayonthesmalltable.

ShestoodinfrontofGomolemoandshelookedat

her.

"Nowopenyourmouth.."Gomolemocouldn'tfightit

sosheopenedhermouthandthenurseputthepills

inhermouthandheldaglassofwatertohermouth

soshecanswallow.AfterGomolemogulpedthe

watermixedwiththepillsdownthenurseforcedher



toopenhermouthsoshecancheckifsheindeed

swallowedherpills.

"Good.That'snice.Yoursisteriscomingtovisit

you."Shesaidasshepickedhertrayupandwas

wellonherway.Thenursealwayssaidthatjustto

giveGomolemofalsehopeandforhertocalm down.

Gomolemodidn'tevenknowifitwasdayornight

andhersisterwasonlygoingtobehereinthe

morningorintheafternoon.Gomolemoclosedher

eyes,shedidn'tknowwhatshewasgivenbutitwas

alwaystostrongforher.Thedoorshutclosedand

Gomolemo'sthoughtsfadedintonothingnessas

shelaidthereonthebed.

***

AtVictoria'shouse

Victoriasatonthesofawithherhotcupofcocoa

andshesilentlyreflectedonherlife.Hearingher



sisteradmittomolestingKingsleywas-shedidn't

knowhowtofeelaboutthathonestly.YesVictoria

herselfhadbeenanangryhumanbeingbutnot

seekibgsexualgratificationfrom aminor,thatwas

totallyabsurdandverycrazy,somethinghadtobe

psychologicallywrongwithsomeonetofind

pleasureinchildren.Nowshehadbeenscaredthat

maybeshetrieditonTheroaswell.Theromanaged

toclearthatupandGomolemo'schildrenshowedno

signsofsexualabuse.Thatdidn'tjustifyhow

VictoriaherselfabusedKingselybutwhat

Gomolemodidwascrazy,nowondershestartedto

makeclaimsaboutbeingraped.Itwashersins

eatingherup.Shedidn'tknowifsheshouldeven

showupatthehospital.Hersisterwasjustamental

caseandshedidn'twanttodealwiththatperson.

Shewasbetterofflockedupinthelooneybinwhere

shebelonged.Awholemenacetosociety,shewasa

paedophileforcryingoutloudandthatmadeher

physicallysick.Sheplacedthemugdown,herdesire

forthehotcocoaalreadydyingout.

Shelookedaroundthesmallhouse,itwasokayand



from whatshegotfrom thedivorcesettling,itwas

enoughtobuyahouseandlivetherestofherdays

hereasasinglewoman.Hergrandsonwasan

absolutedarlingasalwaysandthefactthatherex-

husband'schildhadshownupaweekaftershehad

toldhim shewantedadivorcewasablessingaswell.

Evidenceofhisinfidelitymadeitmuchmoreeasier

forhertoemphasizeonthedivorcemore.Shewas

happytoberidofhistoxicmotherandneverhaving

toseethatoldwoman'sfaceunlessnecessary.She

couldbreathethoughtheguiltyconscienceofwhat

shedidtoKingsleywouldneverreallygoaway,she

hastolivewithherselfdespiteknowingshe

damagedhim andhersisterdidmoredamageina

veryinnocenrboywhowasunfortunatetolosehis

parentsbeforehecouldbondwiththem.Shesighed

andleanedback.ThefactthatRosareallydidlove

herandshetreatedheronlychildthisway,it

weighedheavilyonherheartandthatwenttoshow

justhowmuchthatfarceofamarriagechangedher

wholecharacterandinsteadofleaving,shedecided

tostayalltheseyearsmarriedtoacheatandaman

whonevervaluedheronebit.



***

AtKingsley'shouse

AmeliaandKingsleyfinallyputWaronatosleepand

theybothwalkedoutofthebedroom.Ameliaquietly

closedthedoorastheywalkedtothwirbedroom.

Shesmiledasheplacedhishandonherback.They

behavedlikeamarriedcouplesometimesandshe

wasalreadyusedtothislivingarrangementoftheirs.

Thisindependentwomansh*twilldefinitelymissher,

shewasherman'sotherbabywhenhewasn't

focusingontheirbaby.Heclosedthedoorbehind

him andtheywalkedtothemessybed.Shegot

undercoversandhejoinedherunderthecovers.

"Switchoffthelights,you'rethelastperson..."

Hesmiledashepulledhercloseandsherestedher

headonhischest.

"Iwill."Hesimplyrepliedandkissedhercheek.He



closedhiseyesandAmeliasighedwithasadsmile.

Hewastiredandmanswasbasicallyfightingforhis

lifesoheneedshisrest.Shecouldn'teven

rememberwhenwasthelasttimeshehadsex.She

releasedthebreathshehadbeenholdingashisarm

wrappedaroundherandsheplacedherhandsonhis

arm.

"Babe?"

"Hhhm?"

"Areweevergoingtogetmarriedmme?"Sheasked.

"DowehavetogetmarriedAmelia?Wearestillokay

thewayweareanditisanicearrangement.."she

justnodded.

"Okay.Howareyoufeeling?"

"Tiredandoutofhope."Sheclosedhereyes.He

didn'twanttohavehopethatthedoctorwillgivehim

acleanbillofhealthbecauseeverytimensomething

newcameupandmoretreatmentmeanthim getting

moresickanditjusttoreherhearttobitsandbitsof

pieces.



"Don'tlosehope.Please,wearegoingtowinthis

okay?"Hejustbreathedoutandthesilencesaidalot.

"Atthispoint,whatmattersischerishingmy

momentswithyouandWarona,Idon'tknowwhat

thefutureholds."AlonetearrolleddownAmelia's

cheekandshequicklywipeditaway.

"Don'tsaythat,youarenotleavingusbabe."She

turnedandfacedhim.Helookedintohereyesand

shecouldseethefatigueandthedulleddownbrown

ofhiseyes.Hecan'tgiveupnow,notwhentheyare

soclosetothefinishingline.Hereyeswelledupwith

tearsasshekepthergazeonhim.

"Youaregoingtobeokay,Iknowsoandwewillbe

happyokay?"Hertearsdroppedandherubbedthem

withhisthumb.

"Ihateseeingyoucrybecauseithurtsmetoo,babe

don'tdothat."Sheshookherhead.Sbecouldn'thelp

it.Sheplacedherheadonhischestandstartedto

sobsoftlyagainsthischest.Herubbedherbackto

calm herdown.Hewasn'treallyhopefulabouthis

nextappointment.Anythingwaspossiblebutifhe



hadmaybetriedtopretendtobehopefuljustsohis

littledelicateonedoesn'tcrythenshewouldn'tbe

cryingrightnow.

"Maybeitwillworkout,babeit'sokay."Hegently

soothedherashiseyesfoughttocloseontheirown.

Ittookminutesforhertoquietendownandshe

liftedherheadtolookathim withredeyes.He

rubbedhercheeksandsheplacedherheadbackon

hischest.

"Iloveyouokay?LiaandIloveyousomuchGrey.So

damnmuchandwewantyoutobeokay,weare

prayingforyoutobeokay."Herwordsweremuffled

byhischestbutshewassureheheardher.

"Iloveyouguystoo.Youareboththebestthingthat

haseverhappenedtome."Hekissedherhead.

"Let'ssleepandwewilldealwitheverythingasit

comes"hesaidashefinallyclosedhisheavyeyes.

Ameliajustlistenedtohisbeatingheart.Shebither

lowerliptryinghardnottocryagain.Godshould

hearhernow,shewasbeggingHim tomakeGrey

okay.Thatwasallsheaskedfor.Justthat.
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Thefollowingmorning

AtKingsley’shouse

Ameliawokeupfirstaandlefthim inbedasshe

openedthedoor.WhywasWaronaknockingonthe

doorthisearly?Shepickedherupalongwithher

teddybear.Waronarubbedhereyeswithasmallfist

andshesmiledathermother.Amelialookedinto

thoseprettygreeneyesofhersandkissedhercurly

hair.

“Morningbaby,daddyissleeping..”

“Wantpapa..”shesaidinthemostsleepiestvoice

andAmeliashookherheadasshewalkedtothebed.

SheplacedWaronanexttoherdadandherbabyjust



placedherheadonGrey’schest.Shenoddedand

closedhereyes,theirrelationshipwassobeautiful

thatshewasjealousofitsometimes.Shekissed

boththeirforeheadsandwalkedouttomake

breakfast.Shebetterbuygroceriesafterthe

appointmentwiththedoctor.Shetookadayofffora

reasonandtheyweregoingtobetogetherasa

family.Sheyawnedasshemadeherwaytothe

kitchen.

Meanwhileinthebedroom,Waronaopenedhereyes

andlookedatherdad.Greyfelttheweightofthis

tinyhumanonhim andasmilecurvedonhislips.

Waronatouchedhischeeksandshekissedhis

forehead.

“Teamopapa.”Kingsleykepthiseyesclosed,his

babygirlwasjustthecutest.Maybethereishope

thathewillbefineafterall.Heopenedoneeyeand

shegiggledassheshetouchedhisfacemore.

“Morningprincess…”

“Hiiii…”hesmiledandrubbedhercurlyhairasshe

giggledmore.



“Whereismommy?”

“Out.”

“Let’sgotoherokay?”Hesatuprightandthey

lookedateachother.Shesmiledasheheldherand

gotoutofbed.

“Let’sseewhatmommyiscookingthenweallget

readytogoseethedoctorokayprincess?”She

noddedassherestedherheadonhisshoulder.

Meanwhileinthekitchen,Ameliawasdebatingwith

herselfonwhattomakeforbreakfast.

“Morningprincess..”hesaidandWaronaliftedher

headtolookatherdad.Thatwasher?Ameliafaced

Kingsley’swayandshechuckled.Thatlookin

Warona’sfacewasdefinitelyherswhenevershewas

annoyed.

“Morningbaby.”Waronagavehermotheraconfused

look.Boththosenameswerehers..

“Ithinkshedoesn’tlikethefactthatyoucalledme

princessfirstandIcallledyoubabe.”Kingsley



laughedandAmeliasmiled.Thesecutefamily

momentswereeverythingandmore,nothingwas

goingtoruinherpeaceincludinghermotherand

sister.

Kingplacedthebabyonherchairashemadehis

waytoAmeliaandwrappedhishandsaroundher

waist.

“MorningLia,howarewethismorning?”

“Wearedoingprettygoodthismorningbabyand

howareyoufeeling?”

“Better.”Hekissedherneck.

“LetmemakeafewphonecallsandI’llbeback

okay?”Shenoddedandhelethergo.Shesmiledand

hesmiledback.WhatevertimeGodwasgoingto

giveherwiththismanshewasgoingtotakeit.Fully.

Kingsleyleftthetwogirlsinthekitchenashewalked

tohisstudy.Sherarelyeverusesitandshedoesn’t

exactlylikeitsoitwasthesafestplace.Heturned

thedoorknobandswitchedonthelights



illuminatingtheroom.Hethoughtfullylookedaround,

inawayhewasnolongerafanofdarkplaces,she

wasthelightthatlithim upinallhisdarkest

momentsandheneverwanteddarknessto

consumehim everagain.Hewalkedtothedeskand

satonthechair.Italwaysfeltsogoodtobehere

sometimes,heopenedthedrawerandtookoutthe

smallvelvetbox.Onmanyoccasionshewashopeful

hewasfineorhebeatthiscancersohecouldfinally

proposetoher,atfirsthethoughthewascrazyto

wanttogetmarriedbutthemorehethoughtaboutit,

themoreitfeltright,helookedattheringandhow

hecoulddescribeAmelia’sdelicatepersonalitywith

justthatring.Helookedatitforsometime.Maybe

todaywasthedayhewasfinallygoingtogetthe

greenlightandhecouldmakeplansforthefuture

insteadoflivinginthenownotknowingwhatis

goingtohappen.Hetookitoutoftheboxandthe

lightshoneonthesmalldiamondssurroundingthe

bigdiamondandhesmiled.Maybeitwillbeafter

monthswhenheisfullyokayandhegainedbackhis

weightandhewillpropose,justaprivatefunctionfor

twoorwhereitallstarted.Hesmiled.Thatwouldbe



nice.Hecouldalreadypictureitalready.Howshe

wouldlookwalkingdowntheaisletowardshim,the

manwhowantedtoprotectherfrom himselfbut

endedupfallingheadoverheelsinlovewithherto

thepointofherbeinghisAchillesheel.Heplaced

theringintheboxandbackintothedrawer.Today

hadtobeagoodday.

***

AtKaone’splace

Kaonewokeupexhausted,shelookedatthesideof

thebedanditwasemptyanditlookedasifithad

neverbeenslepton.Hedinedcomebackhomelast

night?Wow.Tearsstunghereyesandshebreathed

intryingtonotletitgetittoherbutthetearsfellat

theirownfreewill.Shegotoutofbedandshe

rubbedhereyes,shedidn’tknowwhyherhusband

wasdoingthis,shedidn’tknowhonestlywhatwrong

shedidtodeservesuch.



Shemadeherwaytothekidsbedroom and

obviouslytheolderoneshadlongleftforschooland

shewasleftwithher17montholdbabyinthehouse.

Shewantedtocrysobadwhenherphonerangand

sherantothebedroom topickitup.

“Hello..”

“Heybabe,Iam sorryIcouldn’tmakeithome,the

workloadwastoomuchandIjustdecidedtosleep

intheoffice.”

“Okay.”

Herhusbandfrownedattheotherendoftheline.

Shewasn’tquestioningifhewastellingthetruthor

not?

“Justokay?”

“Yeah,Ihavetogo,ngwanawaleka.”(thechildis

crying)shehungupbeforehecouldsayanything

andsheclosedhereyesassheleanedagainstthe

wallandsliddownthewalldramaticallyastears

rolleddownhereyes.Shewastiredandalreadysick



ofthismarriage.Itdidn’ttakerocketscienceto

guessthathewascheatingonher,shepickedher

phoneandcalledhersister.Hersister’sphonerang

acoupleoftimesbeforesheanswered.

“Hello?”

“Thuli?Heischeatingonme…meee…”shecriedout

inagonyandMaAmeliafrowned.Hersisterwas

beingcheatedonandthatbrokeherheart.

“Kaone,calm downandtalktome..”

“Thuliheischeatingonmeeee!!An-“hervoicebroke

andshesobbedsomemore.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKaone’shouse

Kaone’swailingwasinterruptedbyherbabycrying

andherheartbrokeintomorepiecesassheforced

herselftokeepittogether.

“You’renotokay,I’m comingovertohelpyouwith

thebabyandwecantalk.”Thulisaidandshe

noddedasthecallgotdisconnectedandsherubbed

hereyeswithherhands.Shestoodupasherknees

wobbledandshesupportedherselfwiththewall.

Morefreshtearsfilledhereyesasshebitherlower

lipandherchild’scriesgotmoreloud.

“I’m comingbaby..”shetriedtosaywitharaspy

voicefrom thatsobbingandthecryingshehaddone

thenightbefore.Shouldsheinvolvetheeldersinthis?

Shewasn’tstrongenoughforthis,thiswasoneof



thechallengesshedidn’twanttofaceinmarriage.

Shesniffedandrubbedhereyesandnose.She

breathedinandoutandsteppedawayfrom thewall.

Shestoodrigidforaewsecondsbeforeshewalked

outofherroom toheadtoherbaby’sroom inthe

house,shefoundhim cryinghislungsout.Hewas

suchacrybabybutshelovedhim andwasgoingto

cherishhim.Shepickedhisheavyweightupandshe

knewthatbabiessensedemotionsbitumenshewas

goingtohavetobestrong.

“Heybigboy,timetogetcleanandeat.”Sheforceda

smileandthebabystoppedcryingandlookedather

inpuzzlement.Hetouchedherfaceandshesmiled

somemore.

“Let’sgo.”

***

AtMaAmelia’shouse



Tsonaservedhermotherbreakfastandhermother

lookedather.

“Italkedtoyoursisteranditisstillano,wecanhelp

youlookforaplace.”Tsonasighed.Shetriedandit

failedandshehastofindotherwaysnow.

“It’sokay.Youtried.”

“Yoursistersuggestedwehelpyouwithrentwhile

youlookforacheaperplace.”Tsonanodded.Fair

enough.

“It’snotasifsheisrefusing,thathouseisn’thers

so..”

“It’sokay,Iunderstandbutwhydoesshewantto

cohabit?”

Thulisighed.Thosewerereallyreasonsknownto

heroldestdaughterandnother.

“OnlyAmeliaknowswhyshewantedtocohabitat

suchayoungagetota.Sheknowswhatsheisdoing

ngwanakaplussheisanadult,amotheraswellso..”

“Iguess.”Tsonasaid.

“Doyoumindmakinglunchtoday,Ineedtogosee



youraunt..”Tsonanoddedassheaddedsugartoher

softporridgebeforeaddingmilk.Thatwasokay.

“Thankyou.”

***

AtSabranaPsychiatricHospital

Victoriacontemplatedseeinghersister,shewasthe

samepersonasalltheothertimesshehasbeen

seeingher.Itwasnotgoingtomakeanydifference

today.Shesatinhercarandshedecidedtoleave,

herkidsandbabydaddywillvisither.Hersituation

wasn’tgettingbetterandshewasn’tadoctorso

therewasnothingshecoulddo.Shetookouther

phoneanddialedthenumber.

“Hello.”

“Hello,howmayIhelpyou?”

“IwouldliketocanceltheappointmentIhadwitha



patientinside,I’m VictoriaMathumo,sisterto

Gomolemo…”

“Oh,thatone.Okayma’am.Suchapity,ourpatients

doloveseeingtheirfamily.”

“Iknow,somethingcameupandIhadtoattendtoit.

Haveagoodday.”

“Youtoma’am.’

Victoriahungupandshestartedhercar.

***

AtKaone’shouse

Thulipaidthetaxidriverasshesteppedoutofthe

taxi,herfullhipsfillinghermaxitightdressasshe

closedthedoor.Shewalkedtothegateasherhips

swungsidetosideandherrelaxedhairgatheredinto

anicesleektightbun.Thetaximanlookedather



beforedrivingoff,olderwomenweretheitthese

daysandthisonewasn’told.Hesworeshewasn’t,

shelookedlikeawomaninherlatetwentiesandshe

lookedsweet.Sheturnedtoclosethegateandhe

salutedwhileshesmiledandhedroveoffabit

embarrassedthatshecaughthim looking.Thuli

walkedtothedoorandknockedafewtimesbefore

Kaoneansweredthedoorwithswolleneyesandthe

babyinherhip.Shelookedtiredandjustnotherself.

Herhairstylelookedoldandshewasamess,even

whensheherselfwasgoingthroughalotshenever

madeitshowlikehersisterdid.Shetookthechild

from herandKaonebrokedowncrying.Howdidshe

gethere?Shehonestlyhadnoideahowshegothere.

Hersisterrubbedherbackasshewalkedinsidethe

house.Shehadn’tstartedcleaningasofyetandshe

sighed.

“Didheeat?”Shenoddedasshewipedhertears.

Shewasmess,hermarriagewasamess.Herwhole

lifewasamess.

“Letmegetstartedandhelpyouclean,takea

shower,wearfreshclothes.Takeyourtimeandtry



nottothinktoomuch.Youwillfindfoodreadyand

thislittleguyallsettledin,childrensenseenergies

andyouarecurrentlynotinagoodheadspaceright

now.”KaonenoddedandherDeetothekitchenas

shereleasedaheavysigh.Shewasburdened.She

lickedherdrylipsandclosedherheavyeyes.She

couldimaginehim withanothergirlinhisofficeor

evenbookingahotelwiththegirl.Thesignswere

nottoohardtomiss,hehadtoomanylatenightsin

thepastyearandshehadtriedtoignorethescentof

cheapperfumesalloverhim andactedlikefool.She

neverconfrontedhim andtodayitjustcame

crushingdownonher,thatthismanwascheating

andtreatedherlikeasecondoptioneventhough

theywereamarriedcouple.Tearsrolleddownher

eyesoncemoreandsherubbedthem away.Witha

heavyheart,shewalkedtothebedroom.The

bedroom shesharedwithherserialcheaterhusband.

Shelaughedindisbelief,howcouldsuchasweet

mandothis?Shehadneverthoughthewoulddo

thistoher.Peopledochangeandthatchange

unfortunatelyhurther.



***

AtPrincessMarinaHospital

Lisbethsmiledasshehelpedanelderlyladyjointhe

line.Schoolwasalreadyopenformedicalstudents

anddoingherpracticalsandshiftsatthehospital

wasturningouttobeafunactivity.Withhermaroon

scrubsshemadeherwayoutside,tobreatheinthe

veryleast.Shesimiled.Shewasveryhappywithher

progressandhowfastshehascome,wellshehad

seenAmeliahereafewtimessinceshewasaRN.

Shestilllookedthesame,notmuchhadchanged

aboutherregardlessofthefactthatshehadachild.

Wellshehadlessthantwoyearslefttopushforthis

medicaldegreesoshehadtokeepworkinghard.

Ameliadidn’tstartwithAlevelsandbesidesnursing

wasa4yearcourse.SherubbedhereyesasTumo

passedherthere.Shesighed.Hestillavoidedher

liketheplagueandshedidn’tknowmencouldkeep



grudgesthatlong.Sheapologizedtohim andshe

didn’tknowwhatmorehewanted.Theywerecourse

-matesforcryingoutloud.Shesighedassheturned

onherheelandfollowedhim.

“Tumowait..”Tumosighed.Notthisgirlagain.He

stoppedandturnedtofaceher.Lisbethlookedupat

him,overtheyearshehadstartedtolookgoodor

wasitbecauseofthenowflexiblehourstheyhad

andhedecidedtotonehisbody,hewasstillbaldbut

hisfacewasshapingup.Hislipswereinathinstern

line.

“Isthereanythingwrong?”

“Ilongapologized.Whyareyouavoidingme?”

“Whatdowehaveincommonexceptthecourse,we

arenotfriendsLisbeth.Excuseme.”Hewalkedaway

andshewasfloored.Atthewayhetalkedtoher,as

ifshewasnothingandthathereallyhadthe

audacitytotalkbacktoher.Shefrownedandshe

didn’tknowwhythatsentbloodrushingthroughher

veinsasexcitementbuiltinherheart.Whatthehell

waswrongwithher?



***

Attheprivatepractice

Waronasatinherfather’slapashermother

entertainedher.Kingsleyontheotherhandwas

battlinghisanxiousness.Whatwouldtheverdictbe

today?Maybesomethingpoppedupthatrequired

furthertreatmentandhewassneergoingtogetfine.

Amelialightlysqueezedhishandandsmiledupat

him.Hesmiledbackandlookeddownathis

daughterwhowasreallygivinghermotherattention.

Histwogirlsinoneroom.Hetookthelastdose

todayandnowwaitingforthedoctorwhowas

takinghissweettimejustdidn’tsitwellwithhim.

MaybeindeedsomethingwaswrongandAmelia’s

hopewouldbeshattered.Hebesurprisedthat

maybeanothertumorstartedgrowingoranything.

Hisfatherdiedofbraincancer.Howwashedifferent.

Heclosedhiseyesforafewsecondsasthedoor



opened.Ameliagriponhishandtightenedandhe

openedhiseyes.

Amelialickedherlips,shewaswaitingforgood

news.Godwouldn’tdoherlikethisright?Theyhave

sufferedanditwasmorethanenough.

“Sorrytokeepyouwaiting,hadtomakesureIhad

therightinformation.Hello”hesaidtoWaronawho

noddedandhechuckled.Theirchildwasliterallythe

cutestthingeverandshestucktoherdadlikeglue.

“Uhm arewereadyforthis?”Amelia’sheartdropped.

Thiswasbadnews,usuallywhenthesituationwent

from bettertoliterallytheworstanditbecamea

totalnightmareintheirpart.Thedoctornotedthe

resignedlookonKingsley’sface.Heclearedhis

throatandkeptapokerfaceashelookedatthe

couple.

“Hituswiththenews,Iguess…”Kingsleysaidflatly

andAmelialookeddown,tearsreadytorolldown

becauseallsheeverdidwascrywhenitcameto

Kingsley’shealthandhisfuture.

“Well…”
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Atthedoctor’soffice

GreyandLiaexchangedglancesastheyanticipated

theresultsthatwerejustabouttobesaid.

“Thescansfrom lastweekallcamebackandwe

hadtodoublecheckthem withtheonesfrom the

weekbeforethelasttobesure..”Ameliaheldhis

handwithbothhandsasshenodded.Understanding

whythedoctorhadtodoublecheck.Kingsleylooked

atAmelia’shandbeforeheclosedhiseyes,the

nauseafrom thechemotreatmentwasstartingto

creepuponhim andhiseyesweresoheavy.

“Icanfairlysayyouareintheclear.”Kingsley’shead

shotupandAmeliafroze.Didthatmean?Itmeant-

Thedoctorsmiledashelookedatthecoupleand



theunsuspectingbaby.

“MrCarter,youarecurrentlytumourfreeandcancer

free,thescansareallclear.Thereisnothing.”

Amelia’slipspartedassheprocessedwhatthe

doctorwassaying.Hewascancerfree?Likereally

okay?Tearswelledinhereyesandsheletgoofhis

handasshecoveredhermouth.Godcamethrough

forthem,Godcamethroughforthem.Hecame

through!Kingsleydidn’tknowhowtoreact.Hewas

totallycancerfree?Afteragruesometwoyearsof

fightingtheinvisiblemonsterhewasokay?Hecould

donormalstuff?Heclosedhiseyes.

“God!”Itwasunbelievable.Waronalookedatboth

herparents.Thiswasstrange.Shetouchedher

father’scheekandheopenedhiseyesashelooked

up.Hedidn’tevenknowhowtearsendedupinhis

eyes.

“Letmegiveyouguysprivacy.”Thedoctorpushed

backhischairandlefthisoffice,hefeltlikehewas

interruptingaveryprivatemoment.

“Papa?”Helookedatherwithasmileandthose



tearsgleaminginhiseyes.

“Yesangel?”Amelialookedatthem andWarona

extendedherhandtowipehermother’stears.

“Mama..whycry?”Amelialaughedsoftlyasshe

wipedherowntearsandhertoddlerjustlookedat

bothparents.

“I’m happybaby,veryhappy.”Kingsleytookherhand

andsqueezedit.Hemouthedathankyouandshe

laughedwithtearsfillinghereyesagain.Godcame

throughforthem.Kingsleypattedhisundereyeand

kissedWarona’sforehead.Asecondchance?With

thesetwoladies?Hewasgladlytakingit.Withboth

handseven.

Twominuteslater,thedoctorwalkedinandsmiled.

“Congratulationsonyourfightagainstcancerand

comingoutvictorious.”

“Thankyou.”From thereonhewentontostatehow

lifewasgoingtobeaftercancerandwhatchanges

usuallyhappened.Mostcancersurvivorshadwhat



medicstermed‘Cancerbrain’whichissomehow

causedbyradiationtreatmentorchemotherapyand

itusuallydidn’tlastlongsoheshouldwaititoutfor

amonthortwo.Ameliasmiledthroughoutthe

conversation.Hewasokay.Theyweregoingtobe

okayandthatwasallthatmattered.

***

AtKaone’shouse

MaAmeliafinallyputdownthechildasKaone

headedtothekitchentoputherplateinthesink.

Theyhadbeeneerilysilentwhileshewaseatingand

Thulicouldtellhersisterhadbeenonthevergeof

tearsbutshehadtriedtobestrong.Kaonecame

backandsatonthecouchandstaredatthewhite

wall.

“Ifeellikeafool.”

“Heisthefool,notyou.Hedoesn’tknowwhathe



lost.”Kaonechuckled.

“Ilovehim somuchbutIdon’tknownow..”Thulijust

sighed.

“Whatdoyouwanttodonow?”

“Idon’tknow,maybeinvolvetheelders.Gakeitse

tota.”Thuliwasn’tamarriageexpertletalonea

relationshipexpert.Herrelationshipsfailedandshe

hadthreekidsfrom differentmen,besidesshedidn’t

wanttoadvisehersister.Whentheadvisebackfires

shewillbeblamedandtoldthatsheisn’tmarried

andthatshehasneverbeenmarriedbefore.

“Thinkaboutwhateveryouwanttodookay,

everythingisinyourhands.”Kaonejustnodded.She

hopedhersisterwasgoingtoadviseherorhelpher

findawayforwardbutshejusttoldhertothink.If

shethinkssheisgoingtogocrazyjustthinking

aboutitall.

***



AtKingsley’shouse

AmelialookedatWaronainthebackofthecarand

Kingsleyinthepassengerseat.Hewasokay.She

justcouldn’tbelieveit.Hewasreallyokayandhe

wasnevergoingtosufferlikethatagain.Hewas

okay.SheleanedonthecarseatasWaronafiddled

withherseatbelt.

“Wedidit.”Shesaidassheturnedtolookathim and

hesmiled.Thatsmilethatdrewhim toherandshe

couldn’thidethehappinessradiatingfrom herin

waves.

“Wedid.Thankyouforstandingwithmethroughit

all.”

“AndIwoulddoitagainandagain.”Hetookher

handandkissedit.

“IloveyouAmelia.”

“IloveyoumoreGrey.Morethanyoucanimagine.”

Kingturnedhisheadandlookedathiswif-ohshe

wasnothiswifeyet.Hehadtorectifythatsoon.He



smiledashelookedatthelittleRayofsunshinehis

girlfriendgavebirthto.

“Heyyou,weshouldprobablygoinside.”Shesmiled.

Ameliarolledhereyes.Thischildwasbesottedwith

herfather.Theyreallydidgiveherthehomethey

bothneverhad,ahappyhome.Averyhappyone.

TheybothgotoutandAmeliaopenedthebackdoor

togetthelittlegirl.

***

AtTshepiM Publishers

Yayaplacedthemanuscriptsinfrontoftheireditor

andshesmiled.Shelovedherjobandthisnewly

openedpublishingcompanybythecountry’sbest

sellingauthorswasthebest.Justthestaffmadeup

oftenstrongwomenwhogotthejobdoneand

madewaytoallownewcreativestobreakintothe



industry.Herphonerangasshewalkedoutofthe

office.Shesmiled.Shereallyhopedherfriendwas

coping,Ameliahasbeenthroughalotandshe

deservedtocatchabreak.

“HelloAme..”

“HelloYaya,howareyou?Ihavebeensuchabad

friendright?”Ameliaaskedregrettably.

“No,youarehumanandyouhavebeengoingstuff

thatdrainedyou.Areyouokaybaby?Howismygod

daughter?Imisshersomuch.”

“YourgoddaughterisfineandIfeellikeaweight

hasbeenliftedoffmyshouldersY.Todaywegotthe

greenlight.Wearefinallycancerfree..”Ameliasaid

withashakyvoiceandYayahalfscreamedinthe

phone.Itwasthewayherfriendsaid‘we’sheand

Kingsleywereoneandifthatwasn’tloveshedidn’t

knowwhatwas.

“Weareokay.WearegoingtobeokayYaya.”Amelia

wipedhertearsasshetalkedonthephoneandYaya

heldbacktears.



“Congratulationsokay?Youdeservehappinessand

suchgoodnewsmothowaaka.Youdeserveitand

Godsawyouthrough.”

“I-I-I’m sosohappyandthankyouforthosesmall

favours.LookingafterRosaliawheneverweasked

an-andjustthankyousomuch.”

“AndIwoulddoitagainforyoumyloveautwe?

Withouthesitation,Rosaliaismybabytooandyou

twoaregreatparentsandgreathumanbeings.If

youwanttoclebratetonight,Icanbabysither.”

Ameliajustnodded.Herheartwassolightandit

wasafeelingshemisseddearly.

“Idon’tknowifshewillagreebutmaybe.Thank

you.”

YayasawTshepipassbyasshetalkedtoAmelia

andthatinstantanideahither.

“Ame?”

“Ma?”

“Haveyoueverthoughtoftellingyourstory?”Amelia



chuckled.Shewasn’tagoodnarratorandshedidn’t

likepeopleandhowtheywouldjudgeher.

“YouknowpeoplehavejudgedmeallmylifeYaya.”

“Ihaveanidea..”

Ameliarubbedhercheeks.

“Okay,I’m listening.”

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtMaCarter'shouse

TheoldwomanlookedatWaronawhowasonthe

carpetplayingwithherteddybear.Hergrandmother

promisedtocomeseeherandWarona'ssake,she

hadtotolerateThuli.Shewasanokaywomanand

Ameliaturnedouttobeareallygoodgirl.Anurse

andverybeautiful,lookatherbeautifulgrandbaby.

Kingsleywasonremissionsotherewasalotof

hopethaythetumourswon'tcomebackandhewill

befine.Herphonerangandshesmiledasshe

pickedupthecall.

"Hello?"

"Hellobomma.."Thutohasbeensodistantever

sincehisdivorcewithVictoria.Sheneverdidlike

Victoriainthefirstplacebutsheendedup



apologisingforhowshetreatedVictoriainthepast.

Shedidn'tseem tocarethoughorwassheputting

upafront?Thutodidtellhermostofthethingsand

heblamedhimselfforVictoriaxsactionswhichshe

toldhim notto.Shemighthavebeenabad

grandmotherbyforcingKingintothatwoman'sarms

justsoshecanmistreatKingbutwhatVictoriadid

wassolelyonherandtheguiltwillalwayseatherup.

Nomatterhowmanytimessheapologisesto

Kingsley.Theguiltwillalwaysbethereandshewill

havetolivewithit.

"Hello,howareyou?"

"I'm surviving,sinceIam offatwork,Idecidedto

comevisityou.Alongwiththekids."

"Thekids?Includingtheoneyouabandoned?"Thuto

rubbedhishead.Hedidn'tknowaboutTasha's

existencesohowwashetoknowofherexistence?

"Yes.TheroisaroundandhewillbebringingKeith

alongaswell."Theoldladygushed.

"Afullhousewithmychild,grandkidsandgreat

grandkidsisgoingtomakemesohappy.Theycan



comealong.IhaveWaronaheretoo."

Thutosmiledsadly.ThatwasKingsley'schild.

"WaKingsley?"

"Ng.Sheissuchasweetheart,shehasRosa'seyes

andlookslikebothherparents..youshouldseeher.."

"IdoubtKingsleywouldallowmenearhischild."

Theoldwomanjustnodded.Therewasalotofwork

tofixthetiethatwasbroken.

"Iheadyou.Ican'twaitforallofyoutocomehere,

willbewaiting."

"Okaybomma.Bye."

"Byebye."ShehungupandWaronalookedather

withthoseglitteringemeraldeyes.Shecrawledto

thecouchandheldontoitbeforeshestoodupand

giggled.

"Hiiii.."shesaidasshewalkedtohergreat

grandmother.

"HelloRosa.."thelittlegirlgrinnedandtheold

woman'sheartelated.



***

AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliawokeuplaterthanusual.Shehatedthenight

shiftwithpassionandshewasn'tusedtoit.She

turnedonhersideandthebedwasempty.She

sighed.Shewantedtoseehim leaveforhisfirstday

ofworkintwoyears.Twofullyearsandhejust

returnedtoworktodowhatheloved.Herheart.She

toucheditdramatically,shelovedcelebratinghis

achievementsandsherememberedhowsickhe

wasonhergraduationday.Thatmorninghewas

suchamessbutheforcedhimselftocomeseeher

whilehewasinawheelchair.Shehadwantedto

convincehim nottocomebuthewantedtoseehis

littleLiagraduate.Shewasthethirdbestinher

courseandthatcountedforsomething.Andthatcar

shedrove?Itwasapushgiftpkusgraduationgift

from him toher.Andshecouldn'tevenwakeupto



seehim off?Sherubbedhereyesandpickedupher

phonetocallhim.Whilethephonewasringing,she

lookedaround.ItwastooquietwithoutWaronabut

shealwaysenjoyedtheoldwomen'scompany.Her

motherandgrandmothersoitwasnotahugedeal

forhertovisitthem.They'llgetheronSunday.

DefinitelygetheronSunday.Shewassurethatshe

wasbeingstuffedwithfoodandshewasgladly

eatingittoherheart'scontent.

"Helloprincess."Shebreathed.

"Hi.Goodmorninguhm sorryfornotbeingableto

wakeupandseeyouofftowork."

"It'sokayprincess,youweretiredandIdidn'twantto

wakeyou.Youworksohardtryingtosavelives.."

"Nowyou'reoverexaggeratingmyjob,howdoesit

feel?"

"Onascaleoften?Anelevenoutoften.Imissed

beingbusyandworkingandusingmybrain."

"Don'toverworkyourselfkagokopa,it'sonlybeena

month."



"Eemma."

Shelookedattheduvetasshestuckherlegoutand

lookedatherashyheelsandtoes.Shecringed.

"Haveyouthoughtaboutit?"

"Willtheyprotectourprivacyandrespectit?"

"Fully,Iwentoverthecontractandyes,ofcourseI

willleaveoutotherdetailsandtellthingsmostly

from myside.."

Hebreathedoutassheheldherbreath.

"Okay.Youhavemypermission."

"ThankyouandIloveyouokay?Takecareof

yourself.IfIam abletogetoutofbed,I'llbringyou

lunch."

"Anddessert?"Shelaughed.

"MrGreyCarterpleadecalm yourhorse.Byebabe.I

loveyou,IloveyounIloveyoumxwah!"

Helaughedattheotherend.Heforgotthatshewas

justtwentytwobecauseshecanactsomatureand

inotherinstancessheletsgoandactslikechild.



"Iloveyoutooprincesa.Bye."Hehungupandshe

placedthephoneonherchest.

"WheredidIputthatcontract?"Sheclosedhereyes.

Whetedidsheputit?Shecouldn'texactlyremember

wherebutshewasgoingtosignitanddeliverit

beforeheadingtoGrey'soffice.Shecouldn'twait.

ShebitherlowerlipanddialedTshepi'snumber.

Tshepiansweredafewsecondslater.

"Hello?"Amelialaughed.Itwashardtobelieve

Tshepiwasonlytwoyearsolderthanherandshe

lookedyoungerthanher.

"Hi,Ameliaspeaking."

"HiAmelia,howcanIhelpyou?Youthoughtaboutit?

Uhm it'sstillokayofyoudon'tdoi-"

"Ican'tfindthecontractbutIwanttodoit.He

agreed."

"Waithewhat?"

"Hesaidyes.Wellthisbookishappening,wellyou're

thewriter.."

"Thankyousomuch,youwon'tregretitonebit.I



promise.Youwon'tregretit."

"IknowIwon't.Ijustfinishedreadingyourbook'THE

GAME'wow!"

Tshepichuckled.

"Thankyou."

"AndIwantyoutosignmycopy,forbraggingrights

ofcourse."

"Eemma.I'llfaxyouthecontractandyou'llbringitto

myofficeandonceagain.ThankyouAmeliafor

doingthis,IreallyappreciateitandI'llthankYayafot

askingyoutotellyourstoryandforeventhinkingI

canwriteit.."

"Youarewelcome.I'llsendthefaxingdetailsandI'll

dropitoff."

"Alright.Haveagoodmorning."

"Thankyou.BlessedmorningMsM."

Shelaughed.

"Mrsinafewmonths.Justputtingitoutthere."

"Awman.Congratulations."
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AtKingsley’shouse

AmeliawentthroughthedocumentTshepifaxed

andsheplacedhersignatureswhereversheneeded

tosign.Done.Alldone.ShewalkedoutofKing’s

studyandmadeherwaytothebedroom.Sheplaced

thedocumentonthealreadymadebedandshe

slippedherfeetintohersandalsassheworea

bomberjacketontop.Shepickedherbagandthe

documentnotforgettingherphoneandherown

copyofTHEGAME.Sheheadedtothekitchenand

placedthestuffonthecounterasshepickedupthe

foodshehadpackedupinthelunchbox.Hercar

keyswereonthecounteraswell.Nowitwastimeto

go.



***

AtTshepiM Publishers

Ameliawalkedthroughthedoorandsmiledasshe

passedYayawhowasrushingsomewhere.

“Helloandbyesis.”

“Hey.”AmeheadedtoTshepi’sofficewhereshe

foundhertypingonherlaptopwiththephone

againstherear.Sheplacedherstuffonthetableand

Tshepismiled.Ameliasawtheglitteringrockonher

fingerandsmiled,apartofherjealousthatshe

wasn’tmarried.Itisokaynottogetmarried,sheand

Greyhadasuitablearrangementandtheywere

happy.Thatwasallthatmattered.Nothingelse.

“HeyAmelia.”

“HiTshepi,nicering.”Sheblushedandlookedatthe

ring.

“Thankyou.Howareyou?”



“I’m doinggood.Cametodropofthis.”Shehanded

herthesigneddocument.

“Andforyoutosignthisforme.”Shehandedherthe

novelandTshepipickedapentosignthebookand

shewroteamessageforAmeliaaswellonthetitle

page.

“Allsignedupjustsoyoucanbrag.”

“ThankyouandIlookforwardtoworkingwithyou

Mrs??”

“BathongAmelia,MrsSomething.ThatisallI’m

goingtosay.ThatisallI’m givingout.”

“Notevenanintial?”

“Noma’am.Nope.Notevenaninitial.”

“Justahint…”

“I’lltellyousomeothertime.Thankyousomuchfor

thisopportunityandyou’llbethefirstonetoreadit

onceI’m donewiththemanuscript.”

“Awesome.Bye.”

“Byebye.”



***

AtKingsley’sOffice

Ameliaparkedhercarandsheleanedback.She

yawnedintoherhands.Shewantedtosleepagain

butshedidpromisetobringhim lunchandbringing

him lunchshewould.Shegotoutofthecar.

Meanwhileinsidetheoffice,Kingsleylookedatthe

pictureshewassentandhewaswasmorethan

satisfiedwiththepictures.Howishegoingto

convincehertotakealeavefrom workandtravel

withatoddler?How?Theynevergladtoopportunity

totravelbeforebecauselifegotinthewayoftheir

travelsbutnow?Theycouldseetheworldandenjoy

theirlifewithnoreservationswhatsoever.Afew

minuteslatertheofficedooropenedandshe

steppedinholdingalunchbox.



“Heydaddy.IbroughtlunchaspromisedbutI’m

tired.”Hesmiledassheplaceditonthetableand

shewalkedtothecouchinhisoffice.Sheremoved

hersandalsandjacketbeforeshelaiddownonthe

couch.

“Youwanttosleep?”

“Ngtlherrawena.Enjoyandremindmetosaynoto

nightshiftsbecausetheywillbetheendofme.”

“Okaybaby,Ihaveaquestion?”

“Mhm…”

“Doyouhaveapassport?”Sheyawnedandshook

herhead.

“Idon’th-haveone.”

“Why?”

“I-Idon’tknow..”sheshruggedandhesighed.

“YouandRosaliashouldgetpassportssoon.”

“Why?”

“Justtoownone.”Sheraisedoneyesuspiciouslyat

him ashelookedathislaptop.



“Okay,maybethisweek.”

“Good.”

“Imissher.”

“Imisshertoo,we’llgetheronSunday?”

“Definitely.”Ameliaclosedhereyesandhesmiled

lookingather.Hewassurehegottherightringsize

andthatitwoulddefinitelysuither.Hewasexcited

altogetherandheknowsthathiscommentabout

marriageamonthago,kindofmadehergiveup.If

sheknewhehadbeenplanningthisforthelongest

time.

.

.

.

*

*

*

Myapologiesfortheshortinsert
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AtKingsley’sOffice

Amelialayonherbackasshepressedherphone.

HermothersentherpicturesofWaronaplayingand

shesmiled.Waronawassuchahappybabyandit

madeherhappy.

“Babywemadeahappybabyright?”

“Rosaliaisasweetheartjustlikehermother.”

“Smooth.RealsmoothMrCarter.”

HechuckledashewentthroughhisfilesandAmelia

scrolledthroughthepicturesshejustsent.She

repliedwithheartstoeachandeveryoneofthe

pictures.WithherfakeFacebookaccountshe

loggedontoFacebookandshesawTshepifinally

announcingherengagement.Shewantedtoreact



butthiswasaghostaccountsosheshouldprobably

not.ShepassedbyYaya’sposts.Herfriendwas

lonelyandinthelastfewyears,shehasnothada

boyfriendorasneakylinkoranything.Shesighed

sadly.ShedidhopeshewillmeetaPrinceCharming

likethoseinthenovelsandthatguywillsweepher

offherfeet.Shescrolledpastandshefrowned

seeingsomeoneshefollowedhavingsharedThero’s

post.Shehasn’tseenTheroinalongtime,shehas

beensobusywithherlifeandeverythingaroundher.

Shereadthepostandsmiled.Thatwasmaturityand

someonewhowasmovingon,finallyrealisinghis

mistakes.Everyone’sliveswerecomingtogether

andherswasjuststartingouttobeokay,therewas

therainbowafterthestorm theyhadbeenthrough.

Sheliftedherheadtolookathim andheliftedhis

andsmiled.Hemouthedan“Iloveyou”andshe

moutheditback.

***



Dayslater

AtBobonong

AtMaCarter’shouse

Ameliasteppedoutofthecarandcoveredherhead

withherhand.Thesun.Anditwasonlyspringtime

forcryingoutloud,Summerwasn’tinasofyet.

Kingsleygotoutandlockedthecarparkedoutside

sincetherewasacarinsidetheyard.Heplacedhis

handonthesmallofherbackastheywalkedinside

theyard.Thedoorwasslightlyajarandtheycould

hearchatterandchildreninside,Rosalia’svoice

included.Ameliaknockedonthedoor.

“It’sopen.”Sheopenedthedoorandtheyboth

steppedinsidethehouse.Theroslowlyplacedthe

orangejuicedownashelookedathiscousinand

Amelia.Heswallowedsalivabeforehesmiled.

“Hello.”



KingsleynoddedandAmeliasmiled.Waronaonthe

otherhandsawherparentsandcontinuedplaying

withKeith.Sheneverhadafriendtoplaywithbefore.

“Hi,bommaiyebakae?”(whereisgrandma?)theold

womanwalkedoutofthekitchenwithTashawho

wasattentivelylisteningtoher.

“Hellomychild.Rosaliaisplayingbutherbagis

packed.”

“Thankyousomuch.We’llgetit.”

“Okay.Icooked,KingsleydoyouknowTasha?Sheis

yourcousin,youruncle’sdaughter.”Hejustnodded

ashewatchedWaronaplay.

“TashathatisKingsleyandAmelia.Rosalia’s

parents.”

“YouguyshaveabeautifullittlegirlandIloveher

greeneyes.”Shesaid.Notingthatbothparents

didn’thavegreeneyes,soshewaswonderinghow

comeshehasgreeneyes?

“ThankyouTasha.Thankyou.”Ameliareplied,

knowingGreyhewasjustgoingtonodhisheadand



keephispeace.Shetookhishandandlookedatthe

oldwoman.

“Imadelunchaswell,feelfreetoserveyourselves.”

Nowthatwasmorelikeit,shedraggedGreytothe

kitchenwherehesatdownandsheopenedthepots.

“Whyareyougrumpy?”

“Iam not.”

“Youare…”shesaidassheopenedthecupboardto

takeoutplates.

“Youknowwhy…”sheclosedhereyesandsighed.

Theyhaven’tbeenintimateinyears.Therewasno

timeforthat,shewasnursingstitchesandhe

startedtreatmentandfrom thereonitwasjusthugs

andkisses.Nosexonthetable.Livinglikebrother

andsisterinaway.

“Grey,wetalkedaboutthis.”

“Youtalkedaboutthis.”Sheservedthefoodand

placedhisfoodinfrontofhim.

“andwehadamutualagreement,remember?"He

sighedassheplacedtheplatesonthetableandsat



nexttohim.Shekissedhischeek.

"Iloveyouokay?"

MeanwhileintheloungeTherolookedatthetwo

kidsplayingandasmuchashehadtoletAmeliago,

hecouldn'thelpbutwonderwheretheywouldbeig

hehadn'tfuckedup.Nowhiskidwasplayingwith

herchild,aprettygirlwholookedlikeherandwas

literallythebrightestchildhehaseverseen.Shewas

suchacuriousmindandseeingAmelia'schildwas

somehowareflectionofhishorribledecisionsyears

earlier.TherewasaknockonthedoorandThero

snappedoutofitashisfatherwalkedin.Oldman

hasbeenprettymessedupsincethedivorcewhile

hismotherwaslivingherbestlife.Sigh.Hedidn't

knowitwouldbethatbadandwhenTashashowed

up,hismothergavemorereasonastowhyshe

wantedadivorce.Tashawaslivingproofofhis

father'sinfidelityandtheDNAtestsprovedthathr

wasamatch.

"Hello,IjustintroducedTashatoWarona"sparents."



Theoldwomansaidnonchalantly.Thutonoddedat

first,hismindnottherethenitclicked.Warona's

parentswereKingsleyandAmelia.

"Heisinthekitchenifyouwanttotalktohim."The

oldwomanaddedyetagain.Thutonoddedand

headedtothekitchenwherehefoundthetwoeating

whilespeakinginhushedtones.WellAmeliawasthe

onedoingmostofthespeakingwhileKinglsey

listened.

"Dumelang."Amelialiftedherhead.

"Dumelang,doyouwantfood?Icandishforyou."

"Iwouldhavetodecline,canIspeaktoKingsley?"

"Sure."Shetookherplatetothesinkandleftthetwo

meninthekitchen.Thutosatdownandhesighed

intohishands.

"Iknowyou'renotobligedtoforgiveuslotforwhat

wedidtoyouandtgechildhoodtraumainflicted

uponyoubutIwouldliketoapologiseagain."

KingsleyjustnoddedandThutolookedathis

brother'sson.



"Iwassupposedtoloveandprotectyouaswoulda

fatherdobutIfailed.Yourfatherwouldbeso

disappointedtohearthatIfailedhisonlyson.Alot

ofyearshavegonebyanditstillfeelslikeyesterday

sinceyourfather'sdeath."

"Howwashelike?"Kingsleyaskedanditwasinthat

momentthatThutohadhopeforthefuture.That

maybeitwasn'talllost.

"Ah.Wellyourfatherwasaverynaughtyboygrowing

up.HeusedtogetintroubleandIwouldhelphim

outofthat.Don'ttellyourgrandmotheraboutthat."

Kingsleychuckled.

"Iwon't."HelistenedtoThutotellinghim allabout

hisfatherfrom thebrotherlyperspectiveandnotthe

motherlyperspectiveheheardfronhisgrandmother.

IntheloungeAmelialistenedtothetwowomentalk

withoutinterjectionoranything.Itwasalwayslovely

towatchpeopletalkibgabouttheirinterestsand

gettingtoknoweachotherwithouttheobjectionofa

thirdparty.TherolookedatAmeliaandhejusthad



togetthisoffhischest.

"Amelia?"Sheturnedherheadandlookedathim

withafriendlysmile.

"Hi..howhaveyoubeen?Ismedicalschoolalright?"

"Medschoolisfine.Istillhavetwoyearstogo.."

"That'sgood.Itwillbenicetohaveadoctorinthe

familysincenoonewantedthatkindofjob,howis

Lisbeth?Issheokay?"

Shewasaskingalltherightquestionsbutnotthe

questionshewantedhertoask.

"HowisKing?Aftereverything?"

Sheplacedherhandsonherlapandabigsmile

coveredherface.

"Good.Heisinremissionandwearedoingbetter

thanweeverwere.Fingerscrossedthathestays

thiswayforyearstocome."

"Yeah."Histonehadanunderlyingsadprojectionto

itandAmeliacoukdonlythinkitwasabouthim

scaredtodeathaboutlosingKingsincetheyhave

neverbeencloseforyearsnow.



"Heisinthekitchenwithyourfather,youcantalkto

him."

Hejustnodded.

"Burythepastandforgeanewfuturekindoftalk,at

somepointthepasthastobeburiedandwecan'tbe

angryforever.Especiallyafterexperiencesthat

threatentotakeusawayfrom ourlovedones."

"Idoguessyouareright.Thankyouandyoulook

happierwithhim."

"Thanks.Nowgo!"Hesmiledandstooduponhis

feetheadingtothekitchen.

Tashalookedaroundanditwasalljustladiesand

thetwotoddlersplayingonthemat.

"SoAmeliawhatdoyoudo?"

"I'm aregisterednurseandwhatdoyoudo?"

"IstudiedeconomicssowhatIcansayisIworkin

thebank."Ameliatuckedherhairbehindherear.

"Morepeopleworkinginthebank,maybeIchosethe

wrongprofessionhere."



"Don'tbesillyAme,weneedmorehealthcare

workersinthiscountry,wherearewegoingtofind

kindnursestotakecareofusoldies?"

Theladieslaughedandshooktheirheads.

"Amelia?"

"Ma?"

"Iam reallysorryforjudgingyouyearsagoandfor

judgingyoubasedonyourmother'spast.Your

motherandIsquashedourdifferencesforyour

sakes.Ihopeyoufinditinyourhearttoforgiveme

andyouareagoodchild.Stubbornbutmostly

good."

"I'lltakethatapologyandcallitatruce."

"Okay.Apologiesoveranddoneforso-"Amelia's

phonerangandshelookedattherandom number.

"Onesecond,letmetakethis."Shestoodupand

walkedoutthedoorassheansweredherphone.

"Ameliaspeaking,howmayIhelpyou?"

"Hi,Amelia.It'sKaone.Youraunt."



Ameliasighed.

"Pleasehangupifyouraregoingtoberudeand

thrownot-so-subtledigsatme."

Kaonereleasedashakybreath.

"Iam not.Iwantedtoapologise.Iwasrudebecause

Iwasjealousofyou."Amelialookedatthephone

screeninutterdisbelief.Shewasjealous?Ofher?

"Youwerejealous?"

"Eemma.ThatachildcouldhaveeverythingI

wishedfor.EspeciallywhenKingsleydecidedto

starttakingcareofyoubecauseIhadturnedyour

motheragainstyouandmadeherseeallyour

mistakesandwrongsandnotthebrightside."

Amelia'sjawdropped.Wow!Shehadnowordsto

describehowshefeltrightnow.

"IjustwantedtogetitoffmychestandIam sorry

forbeingpartofthecauseofyourdistress.Ireally

am.Bye."KaonehungupandAmeliaclappedher

hands.Familycanbeevilandsheknewthatbutshe

wasjealousofher?JustAmeliaasawhole?Wonder

shallnevercease.Shestaredattheblankphone



screenandshookherheadwalkingbackintothe

house.

"Ameliahaveyoulookedintorealestate?"She

smiled.Nowshewasbeingdrawnintoan

intellectualconversation.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtSirSeretseKhamaInternationalAirport

Amelialookedatherstampedpassportassheheld

Warona’shand.

“Thisissoexciting.Aren’tyouexcitedbaby?”She

bentdowntoaskherdaughter.

“Plane.Fly?”

“Yesmybaby.Weareflying.”Kingsleylookedathis

twogirls.

“Let’sgoyoutwo,we’lltalkafterboardingtheplane.”

“Sowe’rereallygettingoutofthecountry?”

“Yes.”Hepulledtheluggagebagsastheyfollowed

him.

“Ineedtotakelotsofpictures,forthememories.”



“Agreed.”

AmeliapickedWaronaastheflightattendanttook

theirluggageandGreytookherhandbagfrom her.

“Thankyou.”Hesmiledasshestartedtowalkupthe

stairsandhewalkedcloselybehindher.Warona

smiledatherfatherandhetouchedhercheekas

shegiggled.Anairhostessdirectedthem totheir

seatsandtheywereflyingfirstclasssothatmeant

moreprivacyandfoodsheguessed.Shewasjustall

toexcitedforthistripoutsideBotswanaanditwas

herdaughter’sfirsttripaswell.Marvelous.Theysat

downandAmeliaputWaronainherseatthen

buckledherupreallywell.

“Whoshouldsitnexttoher?Meoryou?”

“I’llvolunteer.”HesatonthesexnexttoWarona’s

andAmeliasatoppositeWarona.Theyallbuckled

upandhegaveherhandbag.Ithadtheiressentials

basicallyandshetookouthisphone.Sheentered

thepasscodeandwenttothecameraapp.

“Smileyouguys.”Waronagaveheratoothysmile



whileKingsleyshookhisheadwithalittlesmile

playingonhislips.Thiswastheweekandshehad

noidea,sheknewtheywereheretoenjoy

themselves.Hecouldn’twaittoseethesurprised

lookonherfaceonceshediscoverstherealreason

theyarehere.Shewasbeautiful.Insideandout,his

littledelicateflower.Shedidn’tlethim bleedonher,

insteadshehelpedhim stitchupthosecutsandlook

athim now.Hewasforevergratefulfortheshotat

lifeagain.Withheraroundandtheirlittlefamily,that

hewashopefultheywillexpandinayearortwo.

Maybetwoboysandonemoregirlandtheywillbe

sorted.Ifshedoesagreetogothroughthelabor

experienceagain.

“Whatareyouthinkingabout?”

Hesmiledandextendedhishandtowardsher.She

tookit.

“You,usandourfamily.Howfarwehavecomeand

howfarwearestillgoingtogo.”

Shenodded.

“Westillhavemoreyearstogether.Athousandmore



yearsmoremylove.”Hegrinnedandsqueezedher

hand.

***

AtMaAmelia’shouse

MaAmeliareadAmelia’stextandsmiled.She

placedherphonedown.Shewassoexcitedtotravel

outofthecountryandevenwhenshecalledlast

night,youcouldhearthegenuineexcitementinher

voice.Excludingthetrialstogethere,shewasproud

ofallhergirls.Onewasanurse,theotherstudying

andshewasleftwithlessthantwoyearsof

schoolingtograduateandstartworking.Justasshe

wasthinking,herdaughtercalled.Shepickedup

Tsona’scall.

“HelloCharlotte.”

“Himama.Uhm thereissomethingIneedtotell

you.”TheseriousnessinTsona’stonehadMa



Amelia’sheartbeatingtwotimesit’snormalrate.

SheprayedtoGoditwasn’tpregnancyorelseshe

wasgoingtodieofaheartattackrighthereandnow.

“I’m listening.”

“Welluhm,Iwantedtointroduceyoutomyboyfriend.

Duringtheindependenceholidays.Ifit’sokaywith

you.It’sokayifyoudon’twanttomeethim.Heisa

goodboyandheisstudyingatBIUST.”Tsonaheld

herbreath,waitingforhermothertosaysomething.

“Canwediscussthisonceyou’rehere.Notoverthe

phone.”Stomabreathedout.Shedidn’tsoundangry.

“Okaymama.Bye.”

“Howareyou?Beforeeyehangup?Howisschool?

Howisthehouseyou’rereunitingnow?”

“Schoolisschool,it’salwaysexhaustingandthe

houseI’m rentingisokaymama.Thankstoyouand

Ameliaforhelpingoutwiththerent,Iusedmybook

allowancetobuyabedandsomestuff.It’sokay

mama.Iloveit.ThankyouandIloveyoubye.”She

hungupbeforehermothercouldinterject.Kaone’s

callcamethroughandshesighed.



“Hello.”

“Hi,Thuli.Howareyou?Iwasthinkingwecould

spendtimetogether…”

“Areyouokay?”

“AdjustingbutI’llbefine,I’llbeokayintheend.”

“Sure?”

“Hundredpercentsure.”

“Ifyousayso,youcanpassbyintheafternoon

today.”

“Isurewill.ThankyouforlisteningtomeandIam

reallysorryforeverythingsaidtoandagainst

Amelia.”

“Okay.Seeyoulater.”MaAmeliahungupandshe

wentthroughhergalleryasshelookedathergrand

baby’scutepictures.

***



AtSabranaPsychiatricHospital

Victoriastoodbythereceptionassheenquired

abouthersister.Shedidn’tcallthedaypriorbuther

children’sfatherhadmentionedthatGomolemo

seemedsane.

Thatshewasfineandthekidssawher.Shehadto

believethatbecausethatmanwouldnotlietoher.

Notatall.

“Hello.Iwouldliketose-“

“Gomolemoright?”Wouldyoufollowmetothe

doctor’soffice?

“Ofcourse.”Shefollowedthereceptionistandshe

wasledintotheoffice.Thedoctorlookedupfrom

hisfiles.

“Patient107’ssister..”thedoctornoddedand

Victoriasteppedinsideasthedoorclosedbehind

her.

“Takeaseatma’am.”Shesatdowncautiously.Not

likingthefeelinginthepitofherstomachrightnow.



“Well,youdoknowyoursisterhasbeenwithusfora

fewyearsandshehasnevergottenbetter…”

“Idobelieveitwilltakemoretimebutshewillget

thereeventuallyright?Shewillbeokay..”

Thedoctorsighedandplacedhishandsonthetable.

Theyalsoweresurprisedbytheturnofeventsandit

wasn’tanythingtheycouldcontrolnow.

“Mentally,areyoufit?”

“Yesofcourse.”Victoria’sappalledbythisquestion.

Ofcourseshewasalright.Whywouldn’tbe?

“Wellyoursister,yoursisterdiedinhersleep.”Over

theyearshehadtodevelopaheartofsteeltobe

abletodeliversuchnewstofamilies.Familieswho

wantedtheirlovedonestobebetterandinstead

someoftheirlovedonescommittedsuicidewhile

othersgaveupintheirsleep.Tootiredtofightthe

demonswholearnttoswim nomatterhowmuch

theyweredrownedbythepills.Victorialaughedand

clappedherhands.

“It’sagoodjokedoctorbutIneedyoutostop.I

cameheretoseemysisterandIknowherroom.”



Denial.Italwaysstartedlikethis.Thefirststepto

grief.

“Ms,yoursisterisnomore,shewasfounddeadthis

morningbyherattendingnurse.”Victoria’ssmile

disappearedasshefinallyfocusedonthedoctor’s

grim face.Shewasgone?Thiswasajokeright?

Maybehewasjokingandthenhewilltellherthat

Gomolemoisfittogohome.Sheangledherheadto

lookatthedoctor.

“Please,Ineedtoseemysisterandtalktoher.”

“Sheisgone.”Hesaidwithfinalityandthatsent

shiversdownVictoria’sback.Shebitherlipasshe

lookedatthedoctor.Herheartslowingdownand

hermindshuttingoff.Shejustlookedatthedoctor,

withherfacevoidofanyemotions.

.

*

Andthankyou.SpecialthankyoutoMsMikieKatz

Lemon,ourdailybreadwinner
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#150

AtSabranaPsychiatricHospital

Victoriaangledherheadtolookatthedoctorandit

didn’tquitesitwellwithherthathersisterjustdied

likethat.

“Sheisreallygone?”Thedoctornoddedandshe

releasedashakybreathasshecoveredhermouth

withherhands.Shecouldn’tbringtearstohereyes

asapartofherthoughtitwaskarma.Karmafor

whatshedidtoaninnocentboyandmaybeshe

mightdieinhersleepaswell.Sheclosedhereyes.

“Isitpossibletotakeherbodytoamortuarysothe

familycanmakefuneralarrangements?”

“Ofcourse,youarethefamilysoitisyourcall.”

Victorianodded.Shestoodonherfeetandturnedon



herheels.Shecameheretoseeherinsteadshewas

dead.Shesighed.Thiswasthecycleoflifeshe

guessed,shebetterspendalotoftimewithherchild

andgrandchildbeforekarmalocatesherandtakes

herawayfrom herfamily.Herheartracedasshe

walkedoutofthehospitalandheadedtothecar

whereshequicklyunlockeditandsatdown.She

pickedherwaterbottleanddrankthewater.How

wasshegoingtobreakthisdowntohernieceand

nephew?Thattheirmommywasnomoreandthey

hadtheirfatherastheironlyparent?Shewasjust

theirauntbutthosekidslovedtheirmotherandit

willbreaktheirlittlehearts.Shesighed.Shewilltell

them.

***

Madrid,Spain

Morethan15hourslater,Ameliaandherlittlefamily

arrivedattheirfinaldestinationandshegrinnedas



shehuggedKingsleywhowasholdingtheirlittlegirl.

"Thankyouforthis."

"Weneededtorelaxasafamily,thereisadriver

comingtopickusup."

KingsleygrinnedandAmeliakissedhischeekbefore

kissingWarona'scheek.Shewasasleepand

peacefullyatthat.Kingsley'sheartwasatpeace.He

wasonthesoilhismotherstepton,whereshewas

actuallyborn.Hewasgoingtoenjoyhisminifamily

vacationinSpain.

"Amor,IthinkyoushouldhavetakenSpanish

lessons."Ameliashrugged.

"You'lltranslatealongwithyourdaughter.."he

laughedashespottedtheblackcarandthe

chauffeursteppedout.Hestoodtherewiththe

luggageandAmeliajustlookedupathim.Helooked

likehebelongedhereaswell.Thechauffeurgreeted

them incrispEnglishandAmeliagreetedhim back

whileKingsleynodded.Hegotthebagsandthemini

familyfollowedhim tothecar.



Afterthebagswereplacedintheboot,theyallgot

insidethecarandKingsleyplacedletWarona

peacefullysleeponhischest.Hetouchedherlittle

headandkissedherhair.

Amelialeanedbackashetookherhandandkissed

her.

"Thankyou.Foreverything."

"No,thankyou."Hesmiledandkissedherhandas

thecarfinallystartedandthedriverdroveoff.

"Wherearewegoing?"

"You'llseelittleone."Sherolledhereyes.

"Ialwayshatedthatreference.."hechuckledandshe

smiled.

"I'm notsolittleanymore."

"Really?"

Sherolledhereyesyetagainastheybantered,afew

giggleshereandthere.Kissesandjuststaringatthe

littlesweetgirltheymadetogether.Kingsleylooked

atthelittlegirlandwonderediftheycouldhave

anotherchild.Aboypreferably.HelookedatAmelia.



"Howaboutaboy?"Sheglaredathim.

"Liaisnotevenfiveyearsoldyet."

"Wecanmakeaboyhmm?"Herubbedherhandand

smiledather.Herbreathecaughtinherthroatand

sheswallowed.

"Notyet,oncesheisfiveyearsoldwecantryfor

anotherchild."Hejustsmiledandnodded.Notin

fiveyears.Nothappening.Hekissedherhandagain

andshesmiled.

Achild?Now?No.Nothappening.Shewasgoingto

beWarona'shotmotherwhopicksherupfrom

daycare.Shedidn'tneedanotherchildandbesides

theyweren'tmarriedasofyet.Shelovedhim butthe

factthathewantedanotherchildoutifwedlocksent

alarm bells.

***

AtBobonong



AtMaCarter'shouse

TheoldwomanandThutoreadtheletteragain.

"It'sfine?"Sheaskedasshelookedatitagain.They

werepayingforalotofthingsandhereyesnearly

poppedoutwhenshesawthefigurethatKingsley

hadscribbledonthepaper.

"Thisisalot."Thutoagreed.This-thiswasalotbut

theyhadtohonourKingsley'swishesandthatwas

whathewanted.

"Sothehalfspanishboywentfulltraditionalwifh

this..."shesaidwithtracesofmirthinhervoice.

"Damagesforruiningherpurity,damagesforgetting

herpregnant,magadiforWaronaandmagadiforthe

mother?Yess."Thutorepliedandtheoldwomanjust

askedhim toreadtheletteragainrequestingfora

meetingwithAmelia'ssideofthefamily.Obviously

thesediscussionsaregoingtotaketimeandaftera

weekortwoiftheysetdatesaccordinglytheywillgo

throughpatloandthemagadipayingprocess.As

longasKingsleywashappytheywerehappyandit



wasallthatmatters.Thateveryoneinthefamilyis

happy.

"HowisTasha?"

"Sheisokay,TherowentbacktotheUKbuthewill

beherefortheChristmasholidaysandifeverything

worksoutfine,thetraditionalweddingwilltake

placehereandeverythingwillbesorted."

"ThisisgoingtobeaniceChristmasfortgefamily

thisyear."

"Itreallyis."

***

AtGaborone

KgosiwentthroughherpictureswithAmelia.That

wasyearsagoandsheonlysawherthatonetimeat

thehospital.Shehadsaidhiwithsuchabrightsmile

andshedidn'tevenlooklikeamother.Shedidn't



evenknowhowshegotsoviletowardsAmeliabut

suchislife.Youlosepeopleonthewaybecauseof

yourowncharacteranditusuptoyoutobuild

yourselfbackup.

***

AtLisbeth'sparents

Lisbethsighedasshelainexhaustedonthebed.

Nightcallsandshifts,itwashprriblebitshewouldn't

tradeitforanything.Itgavehersweetpleasureto

knowshewassoclosetoachievingherdreams

regardlessofthemishapsshemetalongtheway.

Withasweetsmile,sheturnedandpickedthediary

byherbedside.Shewishednothingbuthappiness

forThero.Hewasreformedandeveryonedeserved

atouchofhappinessintheirlives.Shestartedto

pendownallthequalitiesshewaslookingforina

manalongwithhergoals,shewassendingthisto

theuniverse.Makukhanyekwandebecauseshe



neededtoattainthehighestlevelofsuccess.Apart

ofherstillfeltbadabouthowshetreatedTumo,she

justhopedthathewillfullyforgivehersointhe

meantimeshewillstayawayfrom him.Likereally

awayfrom him.

***

AtMadrid,Spain

Ameliawalkedaroundthehouseherentedforallof

them.Itwassocozyandhomely.Kingsleywatched

thewayherfacelitup.Maybetheyshouldhave

yearlyholidaysandheheardaboutthefourthofJuly

inAmerica.SoshecanwatchandRosaliacanwatch

thecelebrationsandjustlivetheirbestlives.

Ameliaturnedtofacehim withasmallgiggle.

"Whyareyoulookingatmelikethat?"

"Likewhat?"



"Likethat..."hewalkedclosertoherandhejustran

hishandthroughherhair.

"Iloveyou.Morethanlife."Hiagazepiercedinto

hersandherbodyrelaxedintohisassheslowly

wrappedherhandsaroundhisneck.Heheldher

cheeksinhishandsandpeckedherlips.Once.

Twice.Thricebeforehelowerdhisheadandtheir

lipslocked.Heletgoofhercheeksandhishands

droppedtoherwaistandhesqueezeditabitasshe

fullyimmersedherselfintothekiss.Hislargehands

movedlowerandhesqueezedthatsmallbutofhers

asshebithislip.Shewasjustashungryforhim as

hewasforherbutshehadmadehim waitforway

toolong.Thedoctorlonggavehim thegreenlight.

Hebrokethekissandrubbedherlips.

"You'llhavetowaitprincess."Sheflutteredher

eyelashesandhechuckledkissingherlips.

"Patiencebaby."Herhandswenttohisshirtbuttona.

"Babybutwebothwantthis,webothneedthismy

love."Sheslowlyunbuttonedthefirstbuttonandhe

chuckledasheheldhersmallhands.



"Asifyouweren'tignoringmwwhenIaskedforit,

howthetableshaveturned."Shesmiledandmoved

herhandsaway.

"Butakerenowyoucan,uhm youknow."She

steppedbackandremovedthetopshewaswearing

andhelaughed.Hisbodywasalreadyresponding

andhewantedtosmackhishead.Intheliteral

sense.Heslidhishandsinhispocketstoadjusthis

pants.Ameliaflippedherheadasshestoodinfront

ofhim withherbraandpantson.Herfingersfound

thebuttonassheunbuttonedherpantsandpulled

them downhersmoothlegs.

"Amatchingset?"Hegaveherawolfishgrinandshe

nodded.

"Yesyes!DoIneedtoremovemoretoconvince

you?"Herhandswerealreadyatherbackasshe

triedtounclipthebra.Kingsleybithislipashe

stalkedcloserandclosertohisfuturewife.He

pickedherupandthrewheroverhisshoulderasshe

screamed.

"Bathong!"Hesmackedherass.



"OuchMrCarter."Shelaughedandhewalkedwith

hertothebedroom andclosedthedoorwithhisfoot.

Hethrewheronthebedlikearagdoll.Respectfully

andshegiggledasshewatchedhim unbuttonhis

shirt.Thismancouldneverresisther.Notina

millionyears.Hebentdowntoremovehisshoesand

socksbeforehestartedtopulldownhisjeansand

heleftallthoseitemsasamessyheaponthe

carpetedfloor.Hejoinedheronthebedandhe

madehersitonhisstomach.

Ameliarolledhereyesassheunclippedherbraand

threwitacrosstheroom.Herbreastsdidlookabit

bigger,allthankstoWaronaRosaliaCarter.

"Notsoshyanymore?"

"Nope."Sheloweredherselfonhisbodyasher

nipplesgrazedagainsthischestandshekissedhis

throat.Kingsleylethertakethelead.Fornow.His

handsslippedintoherlacepantiesandhesqueezed

herbuttocksasshemovedagainsthim.Hedecided

topullherpantiesdownasshestoppedkissinghim

andlookedupathim.



"I'm takingthelead?"Shebitherlipanxiously.That

wasn'tthepoint,shewantedhim todoher.

"Yesprettyangel.Doyourbestandmaybeyoumight

scorebrowniepoints."

Sheraisedaneyebrowasshelookedathisboxer

briefsandthetentitformed.Shemovedbackabit.

"Whatkindofbrowniepoints?"

"Whatdoyouwant?"

Sheclosedhereyes.

"Uhm IhaveeverythingIwantandneed."

"Wellyougetmoreofwhatyouwantandneed.

Surprisemebabygirl."

"Alright."

Shebreathedinandoutbeforepushingdownhis

boxerbriefs.Hisfullerectionsprangbeforehereyes

andshesuddenlyfeltlikeavirginagain.Seeinghis

ribbederectionandnotknowingifitwasgoingtifit

insideofher.Wasit?Shehasneverhadsexever



sinceWaronawasbornandshehadhadstitches

andmaybehercoochieshrunk.Kingsleywatched

cogwheelturninhermindandhewaitedforherto

makeuphermind.Ameliaclosedhereyes.Shewas

takingonefortheteam,shewasawomanandshe

wasgoingtogivehim arunforhismoneyhey.

Shepushedherhairbackasshemovedforwardto

kisshim.Theirteethgrazedagainsteachotherand

sheplacedherhandsonhischestbeforeshe

#EXPLICIT

Itwashourslater,whenGreyslippedoutofbed

leavingAmeliatosleepallalone.Herhairwas

tousledonthepillowandhesmiledashebenthis

headtokisshercheek.ItwasawonderWaronawas

notawakeatthistime.Afterthishereallyneededto

resttogetridofthejetlagbutfornowhewilllethis

princessesrest.Hewalkedovertotheirsuitcases

andhebentdowntoopenthesuitcase.Goodthing

shedidn'tpackhissuitcasesohemanagedtokeep



theringthere.Hefoundtheboxandheremovedthe

bluediamondandsmiled.Itwasperfect.Tooperfect.

Hepulledtheblanketsoverherchestasshesaid

somethinginaudibleinhersleep.Heslidtheringon

herringfinger,kissedherhandsandherforehead

againbeforehepickedhisboxersandworethem.

Hewalkedoutoftheroom andashewalkedpast

Warona'sroom,thedoorwaspushedopenandthe

twoyearoldyawnedassheheldateddyinher

hands.

"Papa?"Hesmiledashepickedherup.

"Heyprincesa,howareyoufeeling?"

"Ok."Hekissedherforehead.

"Let'sgomakesomethingtoeat."

"Mama?"

"Sheisasleep.Sheisverytiredamor."

Sheyawnedagainandplacedherheadonher

father'sshoulderasthetwowalkedtothekitchen.

"Tiredtoo."

"Youjustwokeupbutyoucangosleepagain."



"Mommy..Wantmommy."

"Youwantyourmommy?"Shenoddedandrubbed

hereyeswithasmallfist.Hekissedherheadand

smiled.Heplacedherdownonherfeetandsheheld

theteddybear'shand.

"Theopenroom.You'llfindher,don'twakeherup."

Shenoddedandturnedonherheelsassheslowly

walkedinthedirectiontheycame.Shewillfindthe

room.Shewasasmartgirl.

Kingsleywalkedtothekitchenandheheldhiswaist.

Whattomake?Shetaughthim alotofthingsandhe

reallyhopedshewasgoingtoenjoythismeal.He

alsohopedheputalittleCarterinthereaswell.Call

itdoublewins.Hewifesherupandhopefullythey

willbeexpectingababyinafewmonths.His

ancestorsbettermakeithappen.

Meanwhileinthebedroom,Waronapushedopenthe

doorandshewatchedhermothersleep.Shewalked

tothebedandshelookedatit.Itwasbig.She



lookedatthedoorexpectingherdadtowalkinbut

therewasnoone.Shetriedtoclimbthebedbjtshe

failed.Tearsfilledhereyesandshewalkedtothe

sidehermotherwas.

"Mama??Mama?"Herlittlevoicecameoutinam

attempttowakehermothersoshecanputheron

thebed.

AverydazedandtiredAmeliayawnedasWarona's

voicecameinechoes.Shelazilyopenedhereyesas

Waronakeptcallingher.

"Mama??"Ameliayawnedasshesatuprightwhile

pullingtheblanketsagainstherchest.Sherubbed

hereyeswithherrighthandandsighed.Stillfeeling

sleepyandsore,sheextendedherhandstowards

Waronawholookedatherhandsandafrown

formedonhersmallface.Shemovedherbody

closersothatshecanbepickedandonceshewas

depositedonthebedshetookhermother'shands

andAmeliafrownedaswell,feelingaforeignkindof

heavyonherhand.Shereleasedayawnandshe



lookedatherhands.

"Whattha-"hereyeswidenedasshelookedatthe

diamonringthatsnuggedherfingercomfortably.

Heavymaybebecauseshewasn'tusedtoitbut

whatthefuck?Wasthiswhatshethoughtitwas?

Herheartratepickedupastearsstunginhereyes

whileWaronalookedatthering.Hersmallfingers

touchedthediamondringandshelookedather

mother.

"Areyoucryingmama?"Sheshookherhead.

Waronainchedcloserandhersmallhandsheldher

mother'scheeks.TearsrolleddownAmelia'seyes

andWaronarubbedthem.

"Sorrymommy.Isok."Amelialaughedmidtearsas

shekissedherduaghter'sheadbutshewantedto

kissWarona'sdaddymore.Wasthis?He-she

couldn'tfathom this.

"Daddy.."sheletgoofhermotherandsherolled

downthebed,herteddynolongerinherhandsas

shewalkedoutoftheroom.Amelialookedatthe

ringandit'sintricatedesigns.Shewantedtosob



loudlybecauseshewashappy.Thiswasan

unexpectedsurprise.Sheremovedtheringandshe

lookedatit.Shefrownedasshesawanengraving.

'Queenofmy♡"withhisinitialswritteninsidefhe

heart.Sheslidotbackonherfingerandcoveredher

faceasshecriedintoherhands.Hewantedtomarry

her.

Inthekitchen,Kingsleysatdownasthechicken

wingsdefrosted.Chickenwingsandfrenchfrieswill

doforthegirlsright?Therewassomebreadaround

andjuice.Thatwilldofornow.Andonceshewakes

uptheywillwatchallherromanticmovies.Nowhe

couldn'twaitforChristmaswithhiswife.Sounded

likeaplan.Waronawalkedinthekitchenandwalked

toherdad.Sheshookhisleg.

"Mommycrying."

"She'sawake?"Shenoddedandhechuckled.

WaronawokeAmeliaup.Ameliawasfastasleep

whenheleft.

"Okay,let'sgoseewhysheiscrying.Didyouwake



herup?"Sheshookherheadalittletoohard.She

wokeAmeliaupalright.

Hepickedherupastheywalkedtothebedroom.He

letWaronaslideoffhim andhefoundAmeliaugly

cryinginthebedroom.Hechuckled.

"Princessareyouokay?"Shelookedupathim with

redeyes.Wassheokay?

Hesatnexttoheronthebedandhepulledherbody

tohis.

"Talktomeprincess,what'swrong?"

"Y-youwanttomarryme?"Sheliftedherhandtohis

faceandhetookitandkissedherhand.

"IloveyoumorethanwordscandescribeandifI

wasgivenanoptiontofallinloveagainIwould

chooseyouoverandoveragain.Ameliawouldyou

domethehonoursofteachingmehowtolovefor

therestofourlives?WillyoubeMrsGreyCarterand

promisetolovethisbrokenmanforeternity?"He

askedsoftlyandshefeltlikeherheartwasgoingto



burst.Shenoddedasshelookedintohiseyes.

"Iwouldlovethat."

"Toraiseourbabiesinloveandtohearmorefirst

wordsfrom ourchildren.IwantyouwhenIwakeup,

mirrorallthatIdream of."Moretearsrolleddown

hercheeks.Herubbedthem asheplacedhis

foreheadagainsthersasherlipsquivered.

"IwantthatsomedaywhenIturngrey,Iwillbe

picturingyourprettyfacepaintingourvows."She

noddedandlickedherlips.

"You'llneverleave?Lovemeinaprettydressand

holdmeatmylowest,pinklipsortearstained

cheekswillyoustilladoreme?"

"ForaslongasIbreath,Iwillprincesa."

"SoI'llgettowakeupnexttoyouandsayhello

Mr.perfectlymine.Becauseyouhavemyhearttillthe

endoftime."Hesmiledandkissedhertearstained

cheeks.Waronaclappedherhandstogettheir

attentionandtheylaughed.Greypickedtheirlittle

bundleofjoyandplacedherbetweenthem.



"Teamoprincesa."

"Iloveyoumore."Hekissedhisdelicaterose.He

knewshehadbledmorethansheletonebutshe

wasstrong.Sheshowedhim thatevenrosesbleed

andevenhisfeelingsarevalid.Shetaughthim love

andpatienceinit'spurestforms.

Theyturnedtolookattheproductoftheirloveand

bothkissedWarona'scheeksasthebabysquealed.

.

.

.

*

*

*

**********THEEND**********

It'sbeenanhonourworkingwithsuchan

understandingaudience.
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EPILOGUE

Atthebooklaunch

AmeliarubbedherbulgingtummyasGreyplacedhis

handonhertummy.Hesmiledasringcaughtthe

light.Sheusedherfingertotracehisring,sheputit

thereandthefactthatnoonecouldhavehim but

herbroughtalotofsatisfactionalongwithit.

"Howishe?Ifyoufeellikeyouneedtorest,wecan

go.Youdoknowthatright?"Shenodded.

"I'm fine.Ijustwanttoattendthisbooklaunch,can't

waitforTshepitotakethepodium."

Hechuckled.Hehasn'treadthebookyetbutAmelia

readitbeforeitwenttotheprintersandsheenjoyed

itasifitisn'tdocumentingherownlife.

"CanIreadthesexscenestoyou?IknowIlooklike



awhalebutI'm leftwithlikefourmonthstillIgive

birth."Helaughedandkissedherhead.

"Youdon'tlooklikeawhale,you'reabsolutely

gorgeousamor."Sheblushedandheranhis

knucklesonhercheek.

"Youarejustsayingthat."

"Iam not."

"DoyouthinkWaronaisbehaving?"Greychuckled.

"ShetalksalotandIam surethebabysitterisbeing

bombardedwithawholelotofSpanish."

Ameliacoveredhermouthasshelaughed.

"Kanaherteacheratpre-schoolalwayssaysshe

neverunderstandsawordshesays,sheswitches

languageseveryminute."

"ItmustbetoughhavingtolearnSetswana,English

andSpanish."

"Reallytoughonalittlefouryearoldwhoisover

activeandfeelslikeshecanruletheworld."

"That'syourdaughter."



"Andyours..."Amelia'sphonerangandthe

babysitter'snumberflashedonthescreen.

"Speakingofyourdaughter,Ibetsomething

happened.."

SheansweredthephoneandKingsleyscooted

closertohearwhatwasbeingsaidonthephone.

"HelloKutlo,what'sup?"

"HelloMrs.Waronawantedtotalktoyou,Ithinkshe

willexplainbetter."

"Herewegoagain."Greysaidunderhisbreathand

Ameliaheldinherlaughasshenodded.

"Handherthephone."

"Olamama.."

"Heyprincess,whathappened?"

"Uhm mama,itwasamistakesí?"Kingsleylooked

downholdinginhislaughter.Okayhisdaughterwas

cute.Youcouldneverbeangryatthattoddler.Never.

"Mama?"

"Yesbaby?"



"Teamomama."

"Iloveyoutoo..."AmeliawaitedforWaronatogetto

thepoint.

"Mama,losiento."(Mama,I'm sorry.)

Ameliasighed.

"Whathappenedprincess?"KingsleytookAmelia's

hand,shewasgoingtoremovethosenailsassoon

astheygothome.Heknewher,sheneverkepton

nailsforlonger.Helookedatherengagementring

andweddingonherslim fingers.Heremovedthe

tworingsandsheglaredathim.

"I'llputthem back."Shesighedandwaitedfor

Waronatospeak.

"Avasebrokemama.."Ameliabreathedinandout.

"Okay,giveauntyKutlothephone.."

"Notangry?"

"Noprincess."SecondslaterKutlowasonthephone.

"Hello?"

"Whichvasedidshebreak?Itbetternotbethewhite



andblueone.."therewassilence.

"Shebrokethatone."

"WaronaRosaliaCarterdiditagainhey.."

"I'm sorryma'am."

"It'sokaylove,it'snotyourfault.Makesuretheglass

iscleanedup.Wedon'twanthercuttingherselfwith

thebrokenpieces.Thankyouandifthereisa

problem pleasedocallme."

"Iwilldosoma'am.Bye."

"Byee."

Ameliahungup.

"YourdaughterbroketheexpensivevaseIgotasmy

weddingpresent."

"You'reblamingme?"

"Ofcourse.SheisyourdaughterandIcan'tshoutat

hercutefacebutwena?"

"Calm thosesexytitsdownplease."Heslidtherings



backonherfingerandkissedherhands.

"Iwillpayforit."

"It'srareandIwantthatexactone.Thesearethe

timeswhenIreallyhateyouandyourexistence."

"Noyoudonot."HekissedhercheekastheMC

startedthelaunch.

Meanwhileontheotherside,Yayatalkedtothe

cameraguy.Hehadamesmerisingsmileandshe

hasneverbeenattractedtoaguywithdreadsbefore

butwell-

"Everythingisset?"Sheaskedasshetuckedherhair

behindherear.

"Yes.Tshepiliterallysaidsheisgoingtokillmeif

everythingisnotperfect."

"Ididn'tknowshecouldbeatyrant..."hechuckled.

"Sheissobossy,especiallyifsheisyoursister."

Yayapaused.Shehadacrushonherboss'sbrother?

"Olderoryoungersister?"



"Younger.Justayearyoungerandshemakesabig

dealoutofit,yourbossissoexhausting."Justashe

saidthat,Tshepipassedandsheranherhandsinto

Bakang'sloosedreads.Yayahidhersmile.She

couldnowseetheresemblance.Theyhadsimilar

eyes.

"Ihopeheisn'tbotheringyou.."

"Notatall."

"Weareabouttostarttherealwork,everythingis

fineakere?"

"120%fine.."Tshepibreathedinandout.

"Theshowmustbegin."Thedjwhowasbehindthe

scenesstartedplayingLadyZamar'sCollideand

Tshepiturnedtofacethecrowd.Shelookedeyes

withherhusbandwhowinkedatherandshe

blushed,ignoringtheurgetotouchherhair.The

stylistdidn'ttakehoursforherruinitlikethat.She

releasedadeepbreathandascasualasshecould

be,shewalkedtothepodium.Thesongslowed

downasshesmiledatthecrowd.Thatchildlike

smileofhers.Ameliablewkissesherwayasher



heartpounded.Thisbookwasabigdeal.Ittooktwo

fullyearsofperfectingitandtheywerehere.

AmeliastoleakissandfacedforwardasGrey

smiled.Theygottheirhappyendingintheendand

hewassogratefulforeverythingthatledthem to

thisexactmoment.Whethergoodorbad.

"Ladiesandgentlemenwelcometotheofficialbook

launchofDELICATE."Aroundofapplausefollowed.

"Uhm it'sTshepiM here.."

"MrsM."Someoneinoneofthetablesshoutedand

shelaughed.

"MrsM,I'm prettysuretheguywhoputaringonitis

lookingsosmugrightnowhey.."Hermothershook

herheadhidingasmileandTshepirolledhereyes

playfully.

"Uhm thebookDELICATE,howdidweevengetthere?

Welldoyouknowthoselittlenamesyourlovedones

usetocallyou?Adelicateflower?Thatyouare

breakable?Inawaythatyouarearoseandthatyou



bleed?"

Thescreenprojectedthebookcoverandshecursed

underherbreath.Shehasneverbeengoodwith

crowdsandheranxietywasreallythreateningtoget

thebestofher.

"Thisisgoingtolookmorelikeapowerpoint

presentationsodon'tmindme,toeveryonewhohas

alreadyresdthebookbeforethelaunch,youalready

understandDELICATE.Itfollowsagirlbythename

Rose,from theendofhighschooltohercurrentlife.

Thetragediessheandtheonesshelovewent

through.Challengesthataffectedthenaivelittle

delicateflower.Wegettoseethatevenrosesbleed,

guysit'salotandIthinkI'lltakequestions."

Oneoftheattendeesraisedtheirhandsandthey

werepicked.

"HiTshepi,suchapleasuretomeetyouandseethe

facebehindthoseFacebookStoriesandTheGame.

Well,from hearsayapparentlyDELICATEisbasedon

reallifeevents?"



"Hi,pleasuretomeetyoytoo.It'snot.It'spurelya

figmentofmyimaginationbutitwouldbewonderful

tobeabletohavesomeonewhocansharetheirlife

storieswithme."

Ameliasmiledwider.Heridentitywasverymuch

protectedandaspromised,hernameorherfamily's

namesweren'tmentionedinanyway.Shewilldie

withthelittlesecretthatawholenovelmightaswell

beherautobiographyandtheworlddidn'tevenknow

it.Genius.Shesmiled.Shewasdelicateandshedid

bleedbutnotphysically.Shebledemotionallyand

it'sthoseemotionalwoundsthatpeopleneverever

see.

ShewatchedTshepitalkandansserquestionslikea

naturalbeforefoodwasservedandshesignedthe

booksaswell.Shewantedherbooksignedbutshe

knewTshepiwoulddoitforheranytimeofday.

"Iloveyouokay?"

"IloveyoumoreMrsGreyCarter."Shegrinned.

"Iloveitwhenyoucallmethat.Youdeserveapope



danceafterIgivebirth."Helaughedintoherneck

andshebreathedinhiscologne.

"IwouldlovethatverymuchMrsCarter.

.

.

.

ThishasbeenDELICATE.AmeliaandGreyCarter's

journeyendshere.Ithasbeenawondefulride

regardlessoftheobstacleswemetontheway.Till

wemeetagain.Ciao!


