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Thebabyturnedandtwistedinmystomach

LikeaKunfuenergydrinkadvert.Ididn'tknow

whatwasmorepainfulbetweenthedivorce

papersandthebabyinmytummy.MrPeters

rushedmetotheclinicwheretheyconfirmedI

wasinlabour.Theyexaminedmetodetermine

thecauseofmylabourwhichcameearly,they

toldmemyBPwashighandneededtobe

stabilisedortheywouldperformacaesarian

section.Ididn'tcarewhatwouldhappentome,

divorcewasmorethanenoughtokillme.I

couldn'tstopcrying,mymindcouldn'tprocess

thethoughtofbeingadivorcee.Mrpeters

assuredmeeverythingwasgoingtobefine,

"ShouldIcallyourhusband","No!pleasedon't".



Irefused.MrPeterswantedtoinformJackI

wasinthehospital,seeingjackwasgoingto

makemefeelworse.Hepromisednottocall

himbutstaywithmeincaseIneededanything.

Istayedinlabourfor8hoursandIwasreadyto

getdonewithit,butthenursekepttellingmeit

wasn'tmytimeyet.ItoldherIneededtouse

thetoiletandsheinsistedIusethebuckets

theyprovided.WearguedforawhileandI

wasn'twining,Igotthebucketandsatonitto

peeIfeltsomethingbigcomingout.Ilooked

downandIsawthebabyhalfwayinthebucket,

"ahhh!!"Ishouted.Withoutknowingthe

shoutingpushedthebabyoutandthenurse

helpedtogetonthebed.Shecutthecordand

cleanedit,"younowunderstandwhyIinsisted

youusethebucket?"Shequestioned.Haditnot

beenforherthebabywouldhavegoneinthe

toilet.ThankGodIneverwentthroughthe

painfulpushingphase.Shecleanedmebefore

handingthebabytome,holdingmybabyforthe



firsttimewasn'tmagical,infactitwasn't

specialinanyway.Iblamethenursebecause

shedidnotputthebabyonmychestafter

deliveryisn'tthatwhattheydointhemovies?

Yesshedidn'tletusbond.Ifeltnothing,itwas

likeIwasholdingsomebody'sbaby.Ikept

thinkingaboutjackandwhyhewouldwantto

divorceme.Partofkepttellingmyselfitwasn't

goingtohappen,jacklovedmesomuch.Ididn't

knowhowIslepttilljackwokemeupwithhis

child,whenIopenedmyeyesIsawhimplaying

withourbabythelookonhisfacecouldmelt

coldicefasterthanfire.Therewassomething

abouthisface,jacksfacelitupthemomenthe

heldherforthefirsttime.Ourdaughterwas

beautifulshelookedsomuchlikeherfatheryet

withhermothersfeatures.Icouldn'thelpbut

smileandrejoiceseeingtheirfirstmeeting.He

askedhowIwasdoingandtoldmehow

blessedhewastohavehisfirstchildwithhim.

Hisfacechangedaftersayingthosewordsto



me,itslikeherecalledsomethingbad.

"Divorce!divorce!divorce",itkeptringing."JackI

wantedtoaskaboutthepaper..."."Mulenga".

Nalisheboshouted.Sheinterruptedmy

questionthoughImustadmithertimingwas

perfect.Iwasn'tgoingtobedumpedina

hospitaljustaftergivingbirthlikeaprostitute.

Sheshegavemeatighthug,"congratulations

mummy".Shesmiled."Where'sJr(herson)".I

asked."He'soutside".Sheanswered.Jrwas

outsidewithmymum,wellthat'swhatIthought.

WewaitedforthedoctortodischargemeandI

wassurprisedtoseeJaywithhisson.Ididn't

wanttoworryaboutmymotherwhodecided

notshowupwhenIhadmyownproblems.

WhenwereachedhomeMrPeterssurprised

mewithahomecomingpartyformydaughter.

EverybodywasexcitedevenJack,Ijustwanted

tosleepandhavesometimealonebutMr

Peterscouldn'tletmegointohiding.



ItsbeenfourdaysnowsinceIgavebirthand

myMotherisnowheretobeseen,shehadn't

evencalledandmypridewouldn'tletmecall

her.Jackhasbeendistantjustlikeexpected,I

wasinthebedroomwhenIheardsome

laughtersinourlivingroom.Iwenttoseewhoit

wasandboom!Itwastheperfectfamily.

Nalisheboandjayseemedsoinlovethanever,

theirsonlookedhappyandhealthytoo.Ionly

sawsuchfamiliesinmovies,Iwassojealousof

Nalishebo.Iwastheonewhodeservedtohave

suchabeautifulfamily.Yes!Ididdeserveit

morethanher,ImeanIbroughtherfromthe

villageright?Havingthekindofhusbandshe

hadwasmydreamwhichshehijacked."Stopit

Mule.Stopit".Saidmyinnervoice.Iwondered

whymyfamilycouldn'tlookthatcutebutitwas

tooearlytojudge.Sheshe'sfamilygaveme

strengthtofightformymarriage,Ineededto

givemydaughterawonderfulfamilyexperience.



MrPetersfoundmestaringatNalisheboand

tappedme,"areyouokay?".heasked."Yes".I

whisperedandwenttomybedroomwhereI

brokedownintears.Iburiedmyheadunderthe

pillowandcriedmyheartout,Iwasvery

emotionalandfeltsomuchpain.Ididn'teven

noticeSheshewalkingin,"Mulewhat'swrong?".

Shequestioned.Icontinuedtocry,"Mulenga

pleasetellmewhattheproblemis".She

pleaded."Ican'tdothis".Icried."Whatcan'tyou

doMulengapleasetellme,youknowamhere

foryou".Shesqueezedmyback.Iexplainedto

NalishebowhatwasgoingonandsheadvisedI

confrontedJackaboutit.Sheshetoldmeto

fightformymarriageandnotjustsitandcry

aboutit.IwaspreparedtoaskJackaboutthe

papersIfoundbuthenevercamehome.

EarlymorningMymotherarrivedfromLusaka,I

wasupsetwithherfornotcomingontimebut

shehadthingstodo.PeterstookNalisheboand



herfamilytothestationastheywerelivingfor

Lusaka.

Wewaitedforthebaby'scordtofalloffbefore

wecouldofficiallygiveheraname.Mumasked

Jackifhisparentsweregoingtocomeand

namehischildandhegotmad."No,theywill

comelaterbutthenamewillbegiventoher".

Hewasrude,"what'shername?".Mum

continuedtoask,"she'sThandiwewehave

namedheraftermyMother".Hereplied,Mum

andIlookedateachotherwithoutsaying

anything.Jack'sMumwasn'taverygood

personandnamingheraftermydaughterwas

goingtobringherbadluck."Thandiwesounds

nice".Mumadded,"thankyou",hestoodupand

left.Ithoughthavingthandywouldbringus

closerbutshedidn't.Herdadlovedherso

muchbutnotthemum,hekeptignoringmeand

onlycaredabouthischild.ImustadmitIwas

jealousofmychild,itslikeshetookawaymy



husbandinaway.JackneveraskedifIwere

okayorneededanything,allheevercaredabout

washisThandy.Hecontributedgreatlytothe

lackofaffectionformyownchild.Ineverfelt

theconnectionbetweenmychildandI,Ialways

feltlikeIwasbabysittingforafriend.Itriedso

hardtochangethingsbutthemoreJack

showedherhelovedhermorethanmetheless

Ibondedwithher.Jackcompletelychanged,he

wasn'tthemanImetinthevillage.Heturned

intoameanpersonwhichwassohardto

believe.Evenworsewhenmymumstayedfor

twomonthstohelpmewiththebaby.Hecame

homelateorsleepoutandIhadnorightto

questionhim.Thedayhellbrokeloosewasthe

dayjackcamewithhisunderwearworninside

out.ItwasthedayIconfirmedhewashaving

sexwithsomeone,"whatisthisnow?Areyou

sleepingwithsomeone".Iasked."No!Amnot".

Hereplied."Explaintomewhyyourunderwear

isnotproperlyworn".Ilookedathim,hedidn't



evenrealisehowwrongheworehispanties.

"Jackareyougoingtolietomyface".He

removedhisunderwearattemptingtoputiton

properly.InoticedhisBMWwasdirtytoo,his

flattyresweremoredirty."Lookatyourself

jackwhat'sgoingon?",Iwasatthevergeof

tears.HewalkedtothebathroomwhereI

followedhim,"Jackwhatthefuckareyoudoing?

Youthinkyoucanjustcomehomewithyour

dicksoakedinmilkandexpectmetobuyyour

lies?"Youmusthavebeentheretoseehow

madIwas.ThefactthatIhadtopushhimto

justsaysomethingfreakedmeout,"whatdo

youtakemefor?".Ipushedhim,"don'tforceme

toreactwhat'swrongwithyou?".Hehadno

defencemechanisms."Youdareaskwhatis

wrongwithme?Myproblemisyou,whycan't

youjusttellmethetruthareyounotaman?".I

toldhim,"Okay!IdohavesomeoneandyesI

sleptwithhersowhat?".Herippedmyheart

apart,"whoisthebitch,tellme!Tellme!"Isaid.



"tellme?".Icried."Stopitplease".Hepleaded.

Jackwasafool,hedidn'ttalkalotbuthis

actionsdid."WhatdidIeverdojack?Whathave

Inotgivenyou".Ithrewthingsathim."Mulenga

amtiredofthismarriageIcan'tdoit".Hesaid

whatIwasn'treadytohear,"Pleasejackam

beggingyoudon'tdothistomeplease".Iknelt

down,"okayIwillchangeamaskingyouto

reconsideryourdecisionplease".Iwasliterary

onthefloorbeggingandpleadingforaman

whowasn'tevenworthofdatingmeletalone

marryme."ItsnotyouMule,itsmeamjustnot".

Hecouldn'tfinishhissentence."Whatisit

aboutyouthatyoucan'ttelljackpleaselookat

me,ifnotformeatleastforourdaughter.Doit

forThandiwe".Ilookedintohiseyeshopinghe

couldseewhathesawinmethefirsttimewe

met."IlovethandiwesomuchbutIcan'tgoon

withthismarriageamjustfedup,weneedto

divorce".Itallfeltlikeadreamonabadday,I

satdowncryingmylungsout."JackIgaveup



everythingforyou,whatdidIevertoyouplease

don'tleaveme".Icouldhearthebabycryinthe

otherroom."EvenifItoldyouthetruthyou

wouldneverunderstand".Hesaid,"isitanother

woman?".Iquestioned."Yesbutits...""Don't

evensaythatmotherfucker,howdareyoudo

thistomeafterhavingyourchild?".Iwasn't

interestedinhisexplanation,jackdisgracedme

inmymotherspresenceItookawinebottle

fromthetableandhitonthehead.ThankGod

forMrpeterswhowalkedintorestrainmeI

wouldhavebeenwritingfromChimbokaila

today.Mrpetersinstructedhisworkerstotake

jacktohiscarwhileheheldmesotight.

"Mulengacalmdownitsnotgoodforyou".He

whispered,Mumcametotalktomewhilehe

tookJacktothehospital.Ididn'tknowwhat

cameovermebuttheangerIhadoverpowered

myIbecamesopowerfullikeavirginaboutto

beraped.Ifyoueverwonderedhowawoman

wouldkillamanaskme,Iusedallmyenergyto



hitjackwhofelldownlikeCD4count.I

regrettedwhatIhaddoneaftertheyleft,I

shouldn'thavehithimbutwhatwasIsupposed

todo?Theguywasdumpingmeandthrowing

ourmarriageawayaftergivinghimachild.

ThankGodjackwasalive,itwasjustaminor

injurywhichbroughtsomanyproblemsinmy

life.

Ourrelationshipwasneverthesame,jacknever

givemehopeofrebuildingourrelationship,he

neverspokenorlookatmesincethatday.He

movedhisthingsintheguestroom,hecame

homeverydrunkandlateifnotsleepingout.

Theonlytimehehadwasforhisdaughter.My

mothersuggestedwemethisparentswho

nevershowedup,theyneverevenbotheredto

seetheirgrandchild,itwasclearjackandI

weredone.Ican'tdenyJacklovedhisdaughter

somuch,hislovecontributedtothehateIhad

formychild,Ifeltlikeshetookjackawayfrom



me.Shewastheonlythinghecaredabout.

"MulengaIwasthinkingwegotolusakafora

while,heneedstofeelyourabsenceforhimto

realisehowimportantandvaluableyouare".

Saidmymum."Nomumitsgoingtomakehim

worse,hewillhaveallthefreedomheneeds".I

refused."No!Yourmumisright,hetakes

advantageofthefactthatyouarehere.Take

sometimeoffyouarenotwell".MrPeters

added.Whitepeoplehadaproblem,healways

saidthewayIbehavedwasduetoa

psychologicalproblem.Iagreedtowhatmy

mothersaidandwewerereadytoleave

LivingstoneforLusaka.

Thenextday,wepackedourclothesandmr

Petersdroppedusatthebusstop.Don'task

whywecouldn'tusemycar,whichcararewe

talkingabout?IgavemycartojackandInever



sawitafter3monthswhenIaskedaboutithe

saidhewouldreturnitbutneverdid.WhenIsay

Iwasbrokeyouwouldthinkamlying,Iwasa

fulltimehousewifeandjackboughteverything

thatweneededathome,henevergaveme

moneytobuyanything.MumcalledNalishebo

toinformherweweregoingtoLusaka,sheheld

thebabytheentirejourney.Whenwereached

LusakawefoundNalisheboandLilywaitingfor

us,theyalmostlookedshockedwhentheysaw

me.Well,atleastNalishebotriedtopretend.

ShedroveushomewhereLilyandmumlived.

Thehouselookedsodirtyandoutofstyle,it

waslikeitwasn'tthesamehome.Ididn'twant

tonagaboutitIjustbitmytongue.

Aweekafterwelefthomejackneverbothered

tocall,wedidn'tsaybyetohimwhenweleft

buthestillnevercalled.Itmademequestionif

heeverlovedusevenforusatall.Mumkept

tellingmeitwastoosoonforhimtocallafter



whathadhappened.Mymothersattitude

changedaswell,itslikeIburdenedwithmy

problems.Shewasn'tthereformethewayI

neededher,funnyhowshespentmostofher

timewithNalisheboandherperfectfamily.I

decidedtovisitmybrotherathishome,Iwas

veryhappytoseehimafteralongtime.Ihada

nicetimetalkingtomysisterin-lawandmy

brothereventhoughIwasjealousofhowloving

hewastowardshiswifeandchild.Chandatold

mehewouldtakemehome,hewasdoingwell

sowellthatheevenboughttwocars.Ashe

wasdrivingheaskedmeaboutmymarriage

andwhathadhappenedformetoleavehomeI

didn'thowheknewIlefthome."Myhusband

andIarehavingproblemsthat'swhyIleft".I

answered,"whatcausedthoseproblems?".He

parkedonthesideoftheroad."Idon'tknowhe

justchanged,hecomeshomelateanddrunk".I

toldhim,"no!ThesamejackthatIknowitsnot

possible".Herefused."Yesjackisnolongerthe



same,hedoesn'twantme".Iexplained."But

whatmadehimchange?Didyoucheatonhim?".

Heasked."Cheatonhim?No!Ihavenevereven

thoughtofit".Hedidn'tlookconvinced,"Chanda

youknowme,Ihaverespectedjackandour

marriage.Ihavenevercheatedonhimbesides

whowouldIcheatwith?Heneverletmeleave

homewithouthim".Iexplained."ButMum

said.."Hecouldn'tsayit,"whatdidmumsay".I

insisted."Itsnotimportantamsoshockedjack

woulddothistoyou".Heshookhishead,"I

haveneverbeenwithanyothermansinceImet

jackevenwhenhebeatsme".Isaid,"whathe

beatsyou,chikalachakwejacknkamuponona".

Hewasupset,"imaginehesoldmycarwithout

mypermissionbutIjustletitgosinceheismy

husband".Iadded."No!Ineedtodealwithhim".

Hedrovemehome,hewasveryupsetIwas

scaredhewouldcrashhiscar.WhenIgothome

Iusedthekitchendoortogettomyroom,I

couldhearvoicesofpeoplelaughinginthe



livingroom.AsIwaspassingthroughthe

passagegoingtomyroomIheardsomeone

mentionmyname.Itookafewstepsbackto

seewhoitwas,"She'sprobablylying".SaidLily,

"Youthinkshecheatedonhim?".Asked

Natasha,"Idon'tknowbutwhywouldjackdo

thistoher?".Nalishebosaid,"Jackisavery

goodman".Mumadded,"toogood,Mulenga

hasmessedupherlifeyetagain.Sheshouldn't

havecheatedonherhusband".Natashareplied.

"Especiallynowthatshehasachildwithhim".

AddedNalishebo."Ifeelbadforjack,weall

knewMulengacouldn'tstaywithonemanfora

longtime".Theylaughed,Howmymother

condonedsuchbehaviourandpeopletalking

aboutherdaughterlikethatstillwassaddening.

"Whydidsheleavethebabywithyou?".Asked

Natasha,"Idon'tknow"mumreplied."She

doesn'tlovethischild".Lilyanswered."Maybe

itsnotJacksbaby".Natashaadded,Iwas

judgedbythepeopleIconsideredFamily.How



couldtheyevensuggestIwouldcheatonmy

husbandandbetrayhim?Everybodythought

Jackwassoinnocent.Mypastwasn'tsoclean

butGodknowssinceImarriedJackInever

lookedatanyotherman.Ilovedmyhusbandso

muchandIrespectedmymarriagebecauseit

wasasacredunionfromGod.Ifeltsoalone,

Mymothersittingtherewiththegirlsandnotdo

anythingaboutitbrokemyheart.Irantomy

roomclosedthedoorandcried,theydidn't

knowIwasbackuntiltheyheardsomeonecry.

Theyallcametomyroomtryingtocomfortme

andaskingwhyIwascrying.Itriedbonding

withmydaughterthatnight,IreallydidbutI

couldn't.NomatterhowmuchItriedtoshow

herloveitwasn'tinme,butforthemtoturnmy

lifeintoajokewassomethingelse.Iremember

mybrainshuttingdownfromallthecryingtillI

fellasleep.

ThefollowingdayIfeltveryweak,Ididn'twant



toWanttobehomewithpeoplewhowereso

judgemental.Itookashowerandleftfortown,

MumandthandiwewerestillsleepingwhenI

left.Iwenttomyshopanditwastradingon

water,itlookedsodirtywithafewclothes.It

mademewonderwhatLilyhadbeendoingwith

themoney.Iaskedoneofthegirlstobringme

thesalesbookwhichhadalotofhiccups.Itold

Lilytousethemoneyfortheshoptotakecare

ofmymotherwholeftherhusband.Mumand

Lilywerestayinginmyhouseandusedthe

moneyforupkeep,whatIdidn'tknowwaswhy

theshopwastradingonwater.Isatdowninmy

oldofficereflectingonmylife,Icouldn'tfigure

outwhereIwentwronginthefirstplace.I

practicallylosteverything.Jackconvincedme

tosellmyhousewhenhehafproblemsatwork.

Iwasn'tgoingtoletmymarriagefailandbea

laughingstock.Iwasdeterminedtofightforthe

personIloved,Ihadnothingtomyname.I

wasn'tthesameMulengaIwasyearsback



whenIcametoLusaka,allthemoneyIhadwas

lost.HowwasIevengoingtotakecareofthe

babywithoutmoney?Mydaycouldn'tgetworse

whenmrpeterscalledtosayhehadafightwith

Jackwhenhebroughtawomanhome.Itwas

toomuchfornepersontobare,Idecidedtogo

forawalkwithintow.AsIwaswalkingIsaw

isaac,salimandtheirfriendscomingmy

direction.Iranintothenearesthairshopto

avoidanycontactwiththem.Iwaitedforthem

topassbeforeIwentout,Iwasjustonestep

aheadwhenIbumpedintoIsaac.ThemomentI

laidmyeyesonhimIbegantopanic,"excuse

me,havewemetbefore?".Heasked."No".I

walkedaway,"comeonIhaveseenthisface

before".IsaacisthemoststupidpersonIknow.

Ipulledawayfromhim,"Mulenga!Mule!Mule

hahahahaMule".Helaughedhisassoff.He

scratchedhiseyestoseeifitwasreallyme,"Is

thistherealMuleoritsprobablythesisterfrom

thevillage?".Hecontinuedtospeak,"No!Thisis



notmyMule,Mulengamybabe".Helaughedin

myface,"LetmecallSalimheneedstosee

this".Hesaid,"NoIsaacpleaseambeggingyou,

don'tdothis".Ipleaded,"yes,itsmyMule.What

happenedtoyou?Whendidyoucomeback?

Youlooksick,areyouokay?Whereareyou

going?Wheredoyoulivenow?".Heaskedalot

ofquestions."AmaroundIwillcallyou".Itold

himtryingtoleave,"No,youwon'tgivemeyour

numberIneedtoseeyoudamnyoudon'tlook

okay".Hesaid,Igaveisaacmynumbertojust

lethimgetoffmycase.Iwalkedasfastasmy

legscouldtakemegotintoacabIdidn'teven

havethemoneytopayforjusttoavoid

bumpingintoisaacandhisfriends.Aswewere

approachinghomeIsearchedmybaglooking

foranimaginativepurse."Areyouokay?".The

cabdriverasked."No!IthinkIlostmypurse".I

replied.Hewaskindenoughtosympathisewith

meandtoldmetotakecarenexttime,phew!



*******ItsbeenamonthsinceIlefthomewith

thandiwe.LifeinLusakahasn'tbeeneasy,am

alwaysinhidingfrompeoplewhoaskswhyI

lefthome.Ireceivedasummonfromthecourt

overmydivorcewithjack.Itsmoreclearnow

thatthereisnothingleftbetweenus.Am

LeavingLusakatodayonabadnote,Ifeelso

lonely.Ican'tcountonmymotherwithhernew

attitude.Letmenotevensayanythingabout

LilyandNalishebo.Istillhavemixedfeelings

aboutmydaughtersbirth,ithadbroughtmea

lotofpainbutItookherwithme.Wearrivedin

Livingstoneverylate,Ihadnochoicebuttocall

Peterswhowaskindenoughtotakeushome.

Hewasveryhappytoseeus,hecouldn'tstop

talkingabouthowexcitedhewastohaveus

back.Jackwasnotevenaroundwhenwe

reachedhome,Iwaitedforhimhopingto

reconcileortalkaboutourpendingdivorce.

Peterstoldmehowhebroughtdifferentwomen

homeandencouragedmetoseekcounselling,



"forwhat?".Iquestioned."Ithinkyouhave

postnataldepression".Hesaid,"No!Idon't".I

denied,"forthesakeofyourdaughterwho

needsyoupleasedosomething".Ijustshook

myhead.

Inthemorning,jackcamehomelookingso

freshandhandsome.Hedidn'tevenanswer

whenIgreetedhim,heleftasummonwith

Peterstoremindmeaboutthecourtsession.

PeterstookmetocourtandstayedwithThandy

inhiscar,thejudgeaskedwhywewanteda

divorceandjacksaidirreconcilabledifferences.

ThejudgetriedtoreasonwithJackbuthe

refusedsayingIwasathreattohislife.Jack

filedfordivorcewithouttellingme,thecourt

gavehimsometimeforseparationwhichhe

claimedcouldn'twork.Ifeltbetrayedbyjack,I

hadnoideawewereonseparation.They

grantedourdivorceandIlostit,Irantothecar

wherePetersandmydaughterwerewaiting



from.Icriedsohard,Iknewmylifewasover,

Jackplayedmesohard.Ilostatmyowngame,

hesoldmyhouseandcar.Jackmilkedallmy

moneyanddumpedmewithachild,Iwasso

confused"Cry,letitout".Peterswhispered.The

momentIheardthosewordstheyopenedall

thewoundsfrommypast."Youfailed,you

failedMulenga".Ikickedmyself.Jackbrokeall

thehopeIeverhadinlife,helovedmesowell

anddroppedmewhenIwasvulnerable.When

wegotbackhomeIreceivedcountless

messagesandphonecallsfrompeople

questioningmeaboutmydivorce.Itsthe

peoplethatsentmeintoaspiral,Iwantedtobe

strongbutpeoplemadeitworseforme.Itook

abottleofabsolutevodkawhichpeterskeptin

hiscabinetanddrankit.Ididn'tevencareabout

Thandiwecryingonthebed,IwasbrokenI

neededsomecomfort.Irememberspending

dayandnightcrying,kickingandcursingmyself

forwhathadhappened.Icursedjackandthe



groundhewalkedon,Mydaughterwasaffected

byeverything.Peterscalledhismaidwho

helpedhimtakecareofmybaby.

Iwasn'tintherightstateofmindbutIthought

abouthowmydaughterandIweregoingto

surviveifIleft.Icalledafriendofminefrom

dambwanorthwhotoldmeshemadealotof

moneyinaday.IwantedtoprovetojackIwas

Mulengawhocouldsurviveandbouncebackin

anygivensituation.shetoldmetherewasa

placeintownwheresheworkedasatranslator

forwhitepeople.WithoutthinkingaboutitI

wentaheadtowork,LeahwasaUNZAgraduate

likeme.Wewenttoaplacenearlivingstone

museumSomewherebehindciviccentre.There

wasatightsecurityteamwhichmademe

wonderwhytranslatorswouldhavesuch

security.Wewerefinallyallowedtopassand

wesatintherefreshmentroom.Leahspoketo

oneofthewhitemenwhoseemedcreepy,they



lookedlikethoseweseeinmoviesaskillers.

Wedrankthejuiceofferedtousandthenext

thingIrememberwasfeelingdizzy.Thefact

thatIdidn'thavetherightstateofmindmade

methinkitwasmydepressiongettingthebest

ofme.ThetwomencametogetmyfriendandI

aswemadeourwayintoaroomwhichhadtwo

othernakedgirls,itwasliketheycontrolledus

usingremotes.Ihadnoenergytoresist

whatevertheysaidtome.Theyundressedus

andmadeuslayinbedswithwhitesheets.

Leah'slegswerespreadapart,theyweretwo

morenewwhitemenwhohadcameraswhile

othersbroughtthedogs.Oneofthedogswere

broughttoleah,shewasn'tscaredatall.She

embracedthedogandsmilewhileitlickedher

faceandbody.Iwastoodizzyandtiredto

scream,Ifeltsodisgusted.Leahhadsexwitha

dogandshewasenjoying,thatsightalone

mademethrowup.Thewhitemanwhostood

nexttomybedhelpedmegetup,hehandedme



somewaterwhichIthrewuptoo."Didyougive

heralot?Whyisshevomiting?".Heshouted.

"Letherliedownforawhile".Heinstructed.All

thegirlshadsexwiththedogswhilebeing

filmed.Iwastheonlyoneleftinthegroup.

WhenIfeltbetter,theybroughtabigdogwhich

didn'tevenwastetimetojumponmybed.What

didIjustgetmyselfinto?Jackfuckedmeup.

ButsleepingwithaDogoncamera??
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Iwasveryafraidwhenthedogjumpedonme,it

cameclosertolickmyfaceandIbeganto

screamdisturbingeverybody."What'swrong

withyoumotherfuckingassbitch".Thecamera

manshouted,"youaredisturbingtheentireset".

Headded,"Idon'twanttodothis".Icried.Their

bosstoldthemtotakethedogawayandcame

closer."Doyouknowhowmuchtimeand

moneyIjustlostbecauseofyourstupidity?".He

asked,"am...amsorry".Ireplied,"sorry?Nobody

fuckswithmymoneyunderstand?Youwillget

aspecialwelcome".Heblewcigarettesmoke

onmyface.HeinstructedhisBoystoorganise

allthedogsthatwouldsleepwithme,myheart

wasliteraryoutofmychest.Ibeggedhimto

reconsiderandIpromisedIwouldbehaveifhe

broughtonlyonedog.Hetoldmetostandand

lookathim,hemovedcloserandlookedinmy

eyesbeforehetoldmetoturnaroundsothat

hecouldseemybehindhekeptstaringatmy

nakedbodyforalongtime.Heheldmyhand



andsmiled,"youarebeautiful,Iloveyoureyes

andyourbushyeyebrows".Hewhispered.The

situationwasawkwardIdidn'thowtoreactbut

IknewIhadtobenice,"nowifyoucanimpress

meinbedIwillgiveyouabetteroffer".Those

wordswerelikegettingnewclotheson

christmasdayinmyvillage."WhatshouldIdo?".

Iasked.HewentoutforsometimewhileIsat

onthebedwaiting,Icouldhearcarsoundsand

peopledisappearing.IknewIwasgoingtodie,

hesenteverybodyhomejusttokillme."Yes,

what'syournameagain?".heasked."Mulenga".

Iquicklyanswered."Mulengashowmeyour

skillsinbed,amsureyouareexperienced".he

said,IhadtobeatmtbestbehaviourorIwould

behavingsexwithdogs.Hesatonthechair

andaskedmetodanceforhim,Ikepttelling

myselftobringbacktheoldmulejusttosurvive.

ItwasthefirsttimeIdancedforsomeone

nakedasIwas,Icouldseeasmilebuildingup

asIshookmyasslikeMampionabigbrother



stage.Iwenttodanceonhimandheheldme

sotightenoughtochockme.Hethrewmeon

thebedandtouchedmybody,hebeganto

caressme.HewasbreathingsoheavilyasI

removedhisclothes.Michaelhadunattractive

body,hewassohairyandpinkhisskinlooked

likeapigsskin.Ithoughthishairychestwould

turnmeoffbutthemomenthischestmetmy

nipplesIwasalmostparalysed.Hekissedme

sohardmynippleshardened,Icouldfeelhis

pinkzambeefsausagegettinghardashe

suckedlifeoutofnipples.IstoppedhimwhenI

couldfeelthemilkcomingout,therewasno

wayIcouldlethimtastemyBonitalonglife.I

directedhimtomymouthwhichdidmorework.

Ihaveneverhadsexwithathirstymanas

michaelhewastoofastandcouldn'ttakeit

easy.Hewasscreaminglikeachildaskingand

beggingmetostopbutIknewhedidn'tmeanit.

Ishowedhimhowitfelttomeetarealafrican

woman,Irepresentedmypeoplewell(don't



worry).Iwasturning360degreesonthatbed

asIliftedhimupanddownusingnothingbut

mywaist.IusedalltheskillsIwastaughtto

pleasehim,littledidIknowImadehimlosehis

mind.Hecouldn'tletmego,hebecamesored

thatIwasscared.Themomentheoffloadedhis

chunkshewentintoaminisleep.Isatonthe

sideofthebedwatchinghimnotknowingifI

hadimpressedornot.Whenhewokeuphe

wentshowerandshowedmewhereIcould

takeonetoo.Iopenedthetaptoletthewater

pouronmyhead,mymindwascongestedwith

alotofthings.Ibentdowntocleanmylegs

whenIfeltsomething.Iturnedaroundandsaw

thenakedmichael,"Ijustwanttofeelyourbody

closetomine".Hesaid,hemadecontactwith

mynakedbodylikehesaidforabout10

minutesbeforehetoldmetomeethiminhis

office.Idressedupsoquicklyandwenttohis

office,thistimehewasshylookingatmeandI

knewhehadgottentheMulefever."Mulenga



arrrwouldyoubeinterestedindoingadult

movies?".Heasked,"what'sthat?".Iquestioned,

"itspornography".Hereplied,"Pornography?

Withanimals?".Myheartskipped."No,with

peopleIcandoubletheamountyourfriendsare

getting".Iwashesitant."Icanpayyoumore

thanthat".Headded,"CanIthinkaboutit?".I

placemyfingerinmymouth."Yes,yestake

yourtimeloveJustgivemeyournumber".I

gavehimmycontactdetails,heinsistedon

droppingmehomeandbuyingmesomethingto

eat.

ItwasalreadyeveningwhenIgothome,Peters

askedmewhereIhadbeenandItoldhim

lookingforwork."Forwhat".Heseemed

surprised,"formydaughterandItosurvive".I

replied,"butyoucanstayhereforfree".Hesaid,

"Iwillnotstayhereforeverbesidesweneed

otherthingstoo".Itoldhim,"Iknowbutthe

courtsaidjackwillpaychildsupportandIcan



helpyouwithwhateveryouwant".Heassured,

"thankyoubutIdon'tneedanybody'shelp".I

wasstubborn.Peterswasverygoodwith

babies,hewastheperfectgrandfatherfor

thandiwe.Hewasbasicallytheonewhotook

careofher,Shenevercriedwhenshewaswith

him.ThatnightJackhadquarrelwithpeters

andIoverawomanhebroughthome.Hewas

verydisrespectfultowardsusandourdaughter,

jackhurtmetoomuch.Icouldn'tevengoon

facebookwithoutcomingacrosssubliminal

messagesfromfriends.MumsuggestedIwent

toLusakawiththandybutshedidn'tknowwhat

stayinginLusakameantforagirllikemewho

wasdivorcedanddumpedwithnomoneyanda

child.Iwasangryateveryone,MyMotherfor

notbeingconcerned.Shenevershowedher

facewhenIneededher,insteadsheoptedto

callevenmrsabdulwasmoreconcernedthan

myownmother.Ireallyneededsomeoneto

talktoandshareallmyproblemswith.Peters



triedeverythinghecouldbutitwasn'tenoughI

neededmyfamily.IavoidedMichael'scallsfor

aweek,IfeltlikeIwassuffocatinginmyown

body.ThatwaswhenIfelttherealdepression,

peterssuggestedtherapycountlesstimesbutI

wasn'tinterested.

On18thjuneIchangedmylife,idecidedtodo

whateverIwantedIstartedwithpostinga

lengthynoteonfacebook."Incasefacebook

doesn'tchangemyrelationshipstatusam

officiallyandhappilydivorced.Mymarriagewas

hellonearthandamgladitended,Icanconfirm

InevercheatedonmyexhusbandandIdidallI

couldtomakeitworkbutGodtoldmeitwasn't

forme.Rightnowamtryingtofindmyselfafter

suchanightmarebutGodblessedmewitha

childwhobringsjoytomenow".Iwrotewhile

crying,theywereover50commentswithin

3minutesandIdidn'trespondtoany.Iposted

onfacebookbecauseofhowourgenerationis,



ifyoudon'tpostanythingonsocialmediayou

wouldbeconsideredguiltyofwhateveryouare

accusedof.IcalledmichaeltotellhimIwas

readytoworkwithhim,hewasveryexcitedto

hearthat.Heinvitedmeandleahfordinnerto

celebrateournewpartnership.Leahliedtome

atfirstbutIneverjudgedherbecauseher

intentionsweregood.Wetoastedtothegood

lifeandnewphasethatwewereabouttobegin.

Wehavebeengoingthroughtrainingfora

coupleofweeksnow.Ithoughtadultmovies

wereeasybutthere'salottolearn.Amhappy

wearedoingourfinaltouchestoday,michael

buyseverythingthatweneedfromclothesto

makeup.Healsopaysuseveryweek,itsnot

thatmuchmoneybutitsenoughtotakecareof

ourdailyneeds.Whenwefinishedarrangingthe

setMichaelandIwenttohisplacetochill.Itold

himaboutmylifeinthevillageandthecity,he

wasveryintriguedbymycharacter.Michaeland



Ihadaquickroundwhichlefthimbeggingfor

more.Irushedhometoseepetersandthandi

whoweresleeping.JackcameinwhileIwasin

thekitchen,"Icanseeyouarenowfreetotell

theworldaboutourdivorce".Hesaid,Iwashed

thecupIwasusingandwalkedaway,"Iwill

destroyyouMulengatillyoubegformy

forgiveness".Hethreatened,Ididn'tunderstand

howandwhyjackhatedmesomuchevenafter

divorcingme.Michaelcalledmethatnightand

soundedsoserious,"hellowhatisit?",Iasked.

"Mulengawheredidyoucomefrom".He

questioned."Whatareyoutalkingabout?".Iwas

confused,"Ican'tstopthinkingaboutyou,its

likeyouhavecharmedmeorsomething".I

smiled,"really?Wellthankyou".Ireplied,"see

youtomorrowhaveenoughrest".Hecuttheline,

Ididn'tknowwhatIhaddonetomichael

becauseIdidn'texpecthimtofallforme.He

boastedmyconfidence,hewasabadboy

coveredintattoosandveryrudebuthelikedme.



Thatconversationchangedmylifethatday.

ThefollowingmorningPeterstoldmetofind

timeforthebabyandIpromisedIwould.He

alsoquestionedaboutmymovementswhich

mademeupsetwithhimbecauseitwasn'this

businesstoknowwhereIhadbeen.Itoldhim

toletthemaidtakecareofherwhileIwasout

lookingformoneyforherupkeep.MrPeters

wasbehavinglikemyfatherwhenhewasn'tI

leftmyhomeveryangryandwentforwork.

Whenwereachedatthelocationwewere

injectedwiththehardstuff,thistimeIknew

whatwashappening.Ilikedhowhappyand

hyperIbecameaftertheinjection.Isawthe

worldfromadifferentperspectiveandIloved

everythingaboutit,myworldcamealiveinthat

moment.Allmysorrowsweregone,Ifeltso



confidentandIwasreadytoshootmyscene.

Michaelkeptdelayingmyshoot,leahfinished

allherscenesandIwastheonlyoneleft.He

toldmetowaitforawhilebeforehecamein

withtwoZambianmen,Iwasveryexcited.The

scriptIhadsaidIshouldhavesexwithboth

mentoshowhownaughtyIwas.Michaelwasa

verybaddirector,hecouldn'tlettheguysdo

theirjobandIcouldseetheywerereally

frustrated.Hechasedoneofthemofthescene

sayinghewastouchingmetoomuchwhich

wasn'tpartofthescriptandmadethewhole

actlookfake.Wemanagedtoshoottheother

guywithdifficulties,"don'tscreamtoomuch".

Heshouted,Ididwhatleahhaddoneandshe

waspraised.Withmeeverythingwaswrong,I

wasn'tallowedtoshowpleasureandtheguy

wastoldtohumpmeslowly.Michaelruinedthe

entireshootwithhisstupidchanges,everybody

wassurprisedbuttheycouldn'tsayanything

michaelwastheboss.Themoremovieswe



shotthemoreIgotaddictedtodrugs.Ijust

wantedtobehighallthetime,Ilovedsexeven

more.Themoneythatmichaelgavemewas

spentondrugsbecauseIcouldn'tgoaday

withoutaninjection.Michaelwasbecomingso

possessive,hecouldn'tbareseeingmewith

otherguysbuthewasn'tinterestedina

relationship.Irememberthenightwewentto

faremountnightclubwherehefoughtwithaguy

whocametodancewithme.Hesaidhewas

jealous,"butwhy?AmnotlikethatwhenIsee

youwithothergirls".Itoldhim."Iknowmulenga

but,amjustselfish".Heresponded."Amnot

evenyourgirlfriend".Ismiled."That'sthepoint,I

don'tknowwhatIwoulddoifyouweremy

girlfriend".Hehuggedme,weendedupinhis

housewhereheconfessedhisfeelingstome,"

Ican'tfuckingbelievethisshit",hethrewhis

phone."What?youwillbreakyourphone".I

pickedit,"nophoneisworthyourbeauty

Mulenga".Hesaidinhisfunnyaccent,"am



seriousMule,Ifeellikekickingmyselfseeing

youwithanyotherguy".Hesaid,"butyoudon't

wantarelationship".Isaid,"yes,arrrrcan'twe

justhavesexandstayfaithful?".Hesounded

stupid,"What?Hellnoandifyouaskmethat'sa

relationshiponitsown".Iexplained."IknowI

havestrongfeelingsforyouMulebut

relationshipssucks".Hesaid,westayedquiet

foralongtimetillhereachedformyneckand

bitit.HefingeredmesohardandIwasreadyto

givein,Ihadsexwithmichaelwithoutany

regrets."Iwonderwhyyourhusbandleftyou".

Hewhispered,"becausehe'safool".We

laughed."Lookatyou,yourteethareperfect.

Yousmellsogoodandyougivethebestsex,

youarebeautifulwhatelsefuckthatnigga".My

heartalmostmeltedbutIcouldn'tletmyselffall

inloveagainespeciallynotwithhim.Ivowed

nottoletanyguyfoolme,itwasallaboutsex

andmoney.Wesmokedtogetherbeforewe

wenttoshower,thebadboylifewasvery



interestingandIwasdeterminedtogetatattoo

aswell.Whatanight!

******************************************

ItemporarilymovedinwithMichael,Jack

movedoutofpetershouseandstayswithone

ofhisgirlfriends.Thandiweisstillwithpeters,I

dropbytoseeherfromtimetotime.Michael

andIhavesomuchfundoingdifferentthings

butIstillhavemyheartguarded.Ienjoy

spendingtimewithmichael,heremovedme

fromhismoviesbutstillpaysmegoodmoney.I

havereachedatapointwhereIneedtwo

injectionseverydayjusttosurviveandthat's

howmichaelleadshislifetoo.MymotherandI

don'ttalkmuch,Natashatoldmeshewastired

ofmyproblemsandalwaysputtingmyselffirst

aswellasmydisrespecttowardsher.Imean

talkaboutbeingjudgementalwhenshelefther



husbandhomeandhasanewboyfriendin

Lusaka*clapshands*.Iwonderedhowa

mothercoulddothattoherownchildwhom

shegavebirthto.

Iwassleepingaftermymid-morningshotwhen

IreceivedcallfromPeterssayingmydaughter

wassick.Inthatmomentallthedrugsinmy

bodymighthavestoppedworkingbecauseIfelt

normal.Ifeltasharppaininmystomach

remindingmeofthechildIcarriedfornine

monthswasdying.Iranoutsidegotacaband

wentstraighttothehospital,Iwasshockedto

learnhowseriousherillnesswas.Ifellonmy

kneescrying,shewasintheICUandnobody

butpeterswasallowedtoenter.Iwatchedfrom

thewindowhowasmalltinyangelbabywas

connectedtotubes,thatmomentchangedmy

loveformychild.IcriedsohardknowingI



wasn'tallowedtobenearher,mybabywas

dyingherlungswerefailing.Shecouldn'tbreath,

Ididn'tknowwhyIneverpaidattentionwhen

Peterstoldmetotakecareofher.Haditbeena

governmenthospitalshewouldhavedied,I

textedMichaelexplainingthesituationatthe

hospital.Hecameintheeveningsandpeople

couldn'tstoplookingathistattoo'sotherseven

wonderedWhythetwowhitemenwherewith

me.Icouldseepetersgettingalittleupset

aboutthesituationbutcouldn'tsayanything.I

wassoscaredmybabywasgoingtodiebut

michaelkeptmesane.Wespentanightinhis

caroutsidethehospita.Inthemorningwewere

greetedwithbadnewsthebabywasn'tgoingto

surviveifshestayedinzambia.Weweretold

sheshouldbemovedtoSouthAfricawhereshe

wouldmeetwithaspecialist.Ididn'tknowhow

Iwasgoingtosendmychildtoanothercountry

whenIwasbroke,themoneywastoomuchbut

wecouldn'twaitanylonger.Wetriedcalling



Jackbuthisphoneswereoff,Peterssuggested

shecouldusehislifesavingsmedical

insuranceandIjumpedwithjoy.Buttherewas

acondition"shecanonlybeabeneficiaryifshe

isregisteredasmydaughter".Myheartdropped,

"thatmeansIhavetogiveyoualltheparental

rightsnotso?"."Yes".Hereplied.Iwasso

conflicted,themanwaswillingtosavemy

daughterslifebutIhadtogiveupandgiveher

tohimasherlegalparent.Ineverknewhow

muchIlovedmydaughtertillthatdayIhadto

makeachoice.PeterswasaherobutIknew

everyonewasgoingtolookatmeasabad

mum.Theworstthingwasthelittletimeihad

todecidewhattodo,myemotionsover

poweredmyreasoning.Michaelkept

encouragingmetoletmydaughtergobuthe

didn'tknowhowmuchIlovedher.Michaelwas

stoneheartedanddidn'tunderstandanything

aboutlove,"youloveyourdaughterdon'tyou?".

Heheldmyface,"yes!toomuch",Ireplied,"then



giveherachanceatlife".Hehuggedme,as

muchasIdidn'twanttolethergoIknewIwas

doingtherightthingbylettinghergowith

Peters.ItoldhimIwouldlethimgetherand

havealltherightsovermychild.Ionlyaskedfor

anamechangewhichheagreed,heaskedhis

lawyertoorganisethenecessarypaperswhich

didn'teventaketime."Whatnamedoyouwant

togiveher?".Askedthelawyer."Kalenga,yes

Kalenga".Isaidwitheyesfulloftears.

"Kalenga?".Peterslookedsurprised.Yes,that's

hername".Iansweredconfidently.Changing

mydaughtersnamegavemesomepeace,I

knewwithhernameshewasgoingtobea

fighterandasurvivorlikehermother.Kalenga

isanativebembanamewhichmeans"Creator",

thewasnodifferencewithmyname,shewas

myjunior.MulengaandKalengameansthe

same.Thenamealonewouldinstillafighting

spiritinher.Theyalllovedhernameandthe

logicbehindit.Michaelcouldn'tstoppraising



Petersandhowselflesshewas.Ispentmyday

atthehospitaltalkingtomydaughterand

explainingwhyIchangedhername.Shelooked

verysickandIknewImadearightchoiceby

lettinghergo.Ineverinformedanyonefrom

homeaboutmydecisionbecausetheywouldn't

understand.BeforetheyleftMrPeters

registeredhisconcernsovermichael,hesaid

hedidn'ttrusthimandthatIshouldbecareful.

Petersmanagedtogeteverythingreadyandhe

leftwithmydaughterKalengaAshleyPeters.It

wasaverypainfulandemotionalmoment,I

gaveMrPetersatighthugnotknowingthat

wasthelasttimeIwasgoingtoseehimand

mydaughter.

WillIeverseemychildagain?Oh!Mulewhata

life,adrugaddict,apornstarandadivorceeall

inonearrrrrr.

******************************************
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MrPeterslandedsafelyinSaandtoldmeKay

hadbeentakentohospital.Herhealingwas

goingwellandhesentusphotosofher

recovery.Ifeltsoguiltyfornotbeingbyherside

butMichaelremindedmeIdidwhatwasbest

forher.IremainedincontactwithPetersandhe

calledmeeveryday.MichaelandIbecameso

closeandwewereliteraryinseparable,our

relationshipwasverybeautiful.Ihelpedhim

withtherecruitmentofgirlsforhisbusiness,

thegirlswerenotforcedtodoanythingthough.



Theywillinglywantedtodohisjobs,Michael

wassuchaflirtandIgotjealousallthetime.

EventhoughIwashavingsomuchfunwithmy

newmanImissedmydaughtersomuch,it

madesosad.

OnathursdayafternoonIwenttopetershouse

togetsomeclothesIleftsinceIwasbasically

livingwithmichael.IwassurprisedtoseeJack

atthehouse,Imindedmyownbusinessand

wentstraighttothebedroom.Thehouse

keepercametotellmePetersgaveher

somethingtogiveme,itwasadocument

sayingIwasinchargeofhishouseand

company.Jackwalkedinonusdiscussingthe

issue,"whereispeters?".Heasked,Iwas

surprisedtolearnthatjackwasnotawareof

whatwashappening,hewassuchafool."Heis

outofthecountry".Thehousekeeperanswered,

hegrabbedthepaperandreadwhatwasonit.

"Oh!Icanseeyoudon'ttaketimehuh,you



fuckedthatoldwhiteman".Heinsultedme,I

wasverygoodatignoringhimandthatalone

pissedhimoff.Hesentthemaidawayand

lockedthedoor,"sopetershadsexwithyou

andhewentastray?".Hethrewtheclothesat

me,Ijustsmiledandpickedupmyclothes."My

momwillbecomingtogetthandiweIdon't

wanthertostaywithyouoryourboyfriend".

Jackhadnotheardourdaughterwassick,"The

babyisnotwithme".Ianswered,"whereis

she?".Heasked,"she'swithpetersin

SouthAfrica".Ireplied,"Southwhat?Mulengabe

serious,whywouldmydaughterbeinSouth

Africawithpeters".Hepushedme,"Jackour

daughterwasverysickandthedoctorsaidshe

shouldgotosouthafricatogettreatment".I

explained,"whydidn'tyoucallmethen?".He

wasangry,"Itriedcallingyoubutyourphones

wereoff".Iwastearingup."Youarelying!You

areafuckingliar".Herepeated,hecalledthe

housekeeperandaskedaboutthebaby.Jack



thoughtIhadtakenKalengawithmetolivewith

Michael,heconfirmedthestoryandhellIwas

indeepshit."YousoldmybabyMulenga,you

did".Heshouted,"Ihadnoideayouwereso

wickedandstupidtosaleyourowndaughter.

Mulenga!".Hepushedmetothewall,"jack

pleaseambeggingyouIneversoldour

daughter".Ipleaded,"doesyourmumknow?Let

mecallher".Hecalledmymotherwhowasjust

asshocked,Ilookedlikealiartojack."Iwant

youtobringbackmydaughter".Hepulledmy

hair,"Jackplease,she'salsomydaughterI

wouldn't".Hedidn'tevenletmefinishthe

sentence,hepushedmeagainstthewallandhit

me.Jackinsultedmeandbeatmeup,my

explanationwasnotmakingsensetohim.He

kickedmesohard,"youshouldn'thavetouched

myheart,thatgirlistheonlythingIhavemule".

Hecontinuedtobeatme,"sinceyouhavegiven

mychildtopetersweshallmakeanotherone".

Heundressedme,hewassostrongIcouldn't



stophim."YouandIwillmakeanewababy".

Heforcedhimselfonme,Icriedbeggingjackto

stopbuthewouldn'tlisten."No!Giveme

anotherchild".Hepulleddownmypanties

leavingmywellshavedvaginaexposed,"oh!

Youaresobeautifulmulenga".Helookedatmy

face,"jackpleaseamnotlyingtoyou".Isaid,"I

know,butIwantyou".Hewhispered,"no",I

shookmyhead."Yes",hekissedme.Jackwas

myexhusbandandthefatherofmychild,Istill

hadfeelingsforhimandthemomentwekissed

thefeelingsIhadforhimwereslowlycoming

backtolife.Ittookmebacktothefirsttimewe

fellforeachother,despitebeingbeatenI

allowedustomakelove.Itfeltsorefreshing

andreal,Icouldfeelourheartbeatswhilehe

humpedme.Iwantedthemomenttolast

forever,somehowIhopedthesexwouldbring

usback.AmafoolIknow!Wehadtworounds

ofgoodsexfullofemotionsbeforewecuddled

inbed,"Mulenga,Muletellmethetruthisour



babyokay?".Heasked,"sheisbetternow,I

showedhimthepicturesandhespoketo

peters.Jackcriedwhenhecuttheline,he

apologisedforhisreactionandyes,Ididforgive

him.Unfortunatelythemagicalmomentended

sofastwhenhesaidhewasgoingforwork.I

stayedhomethewholedaywaitingforjackwho

nevershowedup,MichaelaskedwhyIdidn'tgo

tohishouseandIlied.Ikepthopingand

prayingtoJacktocomehomeforthreedays

butheneverdid.Downanddisappointedin

myselfyetagain,IendedupinMichaelshouse.

JackmessedupthingsforMichaelandI,we

werejustoff.Heknewthingswereneverthe

sameandhekeptquestioningmeifIwas

losinginterestanddenieditalltime.

Aweekafter,IwokeveryearlysothatIcould

callpetersonoffpeakbecauseIhadalottotell

him.Thenumberwasn'tgoingthrough,Itried

coupleoftimesbutnothing.Itwastooearly



andIassumedhewasstillsleeping.Iwaitedfor

thesuntocomeoutbeforecallingbutthe

phonewasn'tgoingthrough.Ihadanodd

feeling,IrantothetoiletandIhaddiarrhoea.I

becamesoscared,Michaelgavemeatighthug

tellingmethingswouldbeokay.Wetriedthe

hospitalnumberandweweretoldtheyhad

beendischarged.MichaeltoldmePeterswas

probablysurprisingus,Iwantedtobelievehim

buteverytimeIthoughtaboutitIgotsick.We

waitedforthesurpriseforoneweekandIreally

gotworried,Michaelhadnowords."Maybethey

hadanaccident",Itoldhim."Godforbid,infact

thereisnoreportofplanecrushfromSa".He

replied.EverydaythatpassedIstoppedeating,I

wasalwaysworriedaboutKalenga.Wenever

heardfrompetersnorhissisterwhoIwas

friendswithonfacebook.Icrieddayandnight

hopingtohearfromthembuttherewasnothing.

ItwasafteramonthwhenMichaelusedhis

contactsfromSAtocheckiftheyleftthe



countryorwerestillinSA.Badnews,heleftfor

Australiawithhischildthatwasthenewswe

got."Australia!"Mylifewasover,"hecan'tdo

thistomehepromisedmehewouldbeback".I

wasmadatmyself,wedrovetohiszambian

lawyerwhowasalsosurprisedheleftfor

Aussie."Can'twereporthimforkidnapor

something?".Michaelqueried,"no,don'tforget

Kalengaisregisteredashischildandhasfull

custodyoverher".Iwascrushed,Isatinthecar

cryingovermybaby.Iknewitwasmyfault

peterstookhertoaustralia,IwishIlookedher

afterherbetterthanIdid.IwishedIshowedher

howmuchilovedherandcared.Iwassoguilty

Ijustwantedtodie,Michaelwaspatientwith

meandtriedtobethereforme.Myguilty

conciouswaseatingmeupeveryday,Iknew

Peterswasnotgoingtocomebackandhetook

mychildbecauseIwasabadmother.Ididn't

knowhowtobestrong,mylifewasjustmessed

up.Istartedreflectingonthethingsthathad



happened,Iwasconvincedmycursenever

ended.ItfollowedmewhereverIwent,Ididn't

knowhowtodealwithmyproblemsthan

turningtoalcoholandsex.Michaelgaveme

shotseverydaytokeepmegoing,Iwasalways

asleepfromoverdoseandwhenIwokeupIwas

havingsexwithMichael.Iwantedtodisconnect

fromtheworld,theworldwastoojudgemental.

Iwaslosingweighteverydaythatpassesby,I

lookedsosickandmichaelwasveryworried.

Thedaymymumcametolivingstonewasthe

dayIkneweverythinghadchanged,inabad

waythough.MymotherhadchangedandI

wasn'tsoexcitedseeingher,Iknewshewould

onlyjudgemeandmakemefeelworse.I

refusedtocomeoutofmyroomwhenshe

calledout,Michaelopenedthedoorandlether

in.Themomentmymothersawmeshecried,I

didn'twanttoshowanyemotionsIblocked

them.Mymotherwasagoodpretender,she

wassecretlyhappythingswerenotgood.I



knewinmyheartmymotherneverreallyloved

me,shetoleratedmebecauseIwasherchild.I

knewshewasdisappointedwiththewayI

turnedout,shewantedtoliveherdream

throughme.Shepreparedmetomarryaprince

sinceIwasyoungbutIneverfitinthatlife.She

manipulatedmealotwithheremotionsbutshe

wasn'tsoinnocentassheportrayedherselfto

be.Sheknewifshecriedmulewillbecome

weakbutitdidn'thappen.Sheaskedmewhat

happenedtomeandwhyIwaslookingsick,

"youhavelostsomuchweight".Sheheldher

cheek,"andwhathappenedtoThandiwe?".She

lookedatMichael,"hernameisKalenganot

thadiwe".Ireplied.Michaelexplainedwhat

happenedandshecouldn'tkeepittogether,

"whathaveyoudonetoyourchildMulenga?

YouaresoselfishmyGod!Whatkindofa

mothergivesherchildtoastranger?".She

ranted,"mumshewasverysick,whatwasI

supposedtodo?Herfatherwasinexile,you



nevercaredaboutuswhowasIsupposetoturn

to?".Ishouted,"don'ttalktomelikethat,you

arereallyungratefulandselfish.Howcanyou

evenhavetheaudacitytosayIdon'tcareabout

you?".Shewasupset."Becausethat'showIfeel,

younevercalledtocheckuponus.Younever

botheredtocometoourrescueaftermy

divorceandyouclaimtocaresparemeMum".

Sheslappedme,itwasalmostunbelievablefor

mumtoactlikethat.Michaeldidn'twantto

interfereheaskedifIwasokaybeforeleaving.

"AfterallthethingsIhavepassedthrough

becauseofyourstupiditytodayyoudisrespect

melikethis?".Shewasonfire,"Mumdon'teven

pretendjusttellmealready.Youneverlovedme,

youhavealwayslovedChandaandMutale.

TheywerealwaysrightinyoureyesandI

wasn't".Icried,"Youareverydifferentfromyour

brothers,alwaysbeenthetroublemakerbutI

didn'tloveyouless.Youdon'tappreciate

Mulenga,Ihadputmylifeonholdforyouand



yetyoudon'tseeallthethingsIdoforyou".She

said,"didn'tItakecareofyoutoo?Youare

quicktopinpointallthethingsyoudoforme

butforgetthethingsyoudidn'tdomumam

tired".Isaid,"Andwhatexactlydidyoudoapart

frombeingadisappointment? ShesaidwhatI

wasafraidtohear."YesAmsorryIdidn'tturn

outthewayyouwantedmeto,amsorrythatI

disappointedyouamsosorrymotherIwill

neverbotheryouagain".Itriedtoleave.Before

shepulledmeback,"areyousureyouwantto

leavemylife?Yesamdisappointedwiththe

decisionsyoumade,lookatyourfriends

Nalisheboand..."."Mumstop!Juststopit,don't

fuckingcomparemetoanyone.Yesamnota

perfectdaughterbutdon'trubitinmyface".I

cutheroff,noonelikestobecomparedto.My

mumwasoutofline,wearguedforalongtime

andshewassoupsetwithme,"Ihaveneverfelt

disrespectedinmyentirelife,youlooksosick

andamnotheartless.Iwilltakecareofyoufor



nowbecauseyouaremydaughter".Shesaid,

"NoIdon'tneedyourhelpamfine".Ireplied,"No

youarenotfine,lookathowsickandthinyou

havebecomeIdon'twantpeopletoblamemeif

youdie.Andweneedtofindawaytolookfor

yourdaughter"."No!".Irefused."No,nothing

Mulengadon'tbestubborngetyourthingswe

areleaving".sheordered,Ididn'twanttogo

homewithmymotherbutIhadnochoice.Isaid

byetomichaelandhepromisedtovisitme,

"oho!BeautifulgirlhowwillIsurvivewithoutyou?

Iwillmissyousomuch".Hegavemeakiss,

Mumlookeddisgustedasshewalkedout."Iwill

missyoutoobadboy,pleasedon'tforgetabout

me".Itoldhim,hekissedmyforehead."How

canIforgetmyafricanqueen?Don'tletnoman

tapthatass".Hewassocute,Mumcameto

remindmewehadtoleavefourtimes.She

didn'tevenwantmichaeltodropusatthe

stationbuthedid.



LeavingLivingstonewaslikegivingupmychild,

beingtheremademefeellikeIwasstillwithher.

ButrealitykickedinwhenIarrivedinLusaka,

Lilywasshockedtoseeme."Mule,areyouokay?

Ididn'tknowyouwereverysick".Shesaid,"am

notevensickamfine".Ireplied,"butyoulook

sick,lookatyouah!Yourskinisliteraryonthe

bones".Shemademefeelbad,"Ihavejustlost

alittleweight".Ianswered,"alittle?Youarea

walkingskeleton".Shelaughed.Thatwas

basicallymylifeinLusakaveryfrustrating,

everybodythoughtIhadsomeincurable

diseases.Iwasthelaughingstockofourcircle,

Isaacvisitedmealotandbroughtsomefruits

withhim.Hesympathisedwithmebecausehe

thoughtIwassick,Isaacliteraryrefusedto

havesexwithmewhenanopportunity

presenteditself.Everyonewasafraidofme,I

knewIwasokayandItoldmyselftobestrong.

Itallaffectedmenegativelywhenapictureof

mewaspostedbyLilyintheWhatsappgroup.I



didn'tknowevenknowwhoaddedmebutthe

personwantedmetoseewhatpeoplewere

saying.Iwasliterarycrying,Ididn'tknowwhy

peoplewouldbesomeanandmakefunofme.

Somegirlsaidshecouldn'tbelievehowthinI

wasandthatthediseasehitmebad.Another

askedisaacifhehadgoneforVCTwho

respondedbyinsultingtheperson.Inoticeda

girlwhowasdefendingmeandtoldpeopleoff,I

lookeduptheDPanditwasNatasha.Iwasvery

surprisedhowshestoodupformeandtold

everyonetorespectme.Shealsowrote,"Lilyas

afriendofMuleyouaresupposedtohelpher

getbetterifsheisreallysick,notwhatyouhave

done.Growup,afterallyoudependonherto

survive".Thecommentsreallyfuckedupmy

selfesteem,butIwasabouttobeatadog.I

stormedoutofroomwenttothekitchenand

gotcoldwaterwhichIpouredonLily."What's

wrongwithyou?".Sheshouted,"WhathaveI

donetoyouthatyoudecidedtohumiliateme



likethat?".Iasked,"whathasshedone?".Asked

mum,"shepostedapictureofmeshowing

everyonehowslimIhavebecome".Isaid,"am

nottheonewhoposted".Shedenied,"Noits

you"."Calmdown,maybeshewasjustjoking

don'ttakethingstooserious".Momdefended

her,"joking?Mumajoke?PeoplearesayingI

haveHIVandamawalkingcoffinbecauseof

herandyousayitsajoke?".Mymumwas

insane,"itwasajokeIswear".Shoutedlily,"oh!

AjokeyouaresostupidandfoolishIwilldeal

withyoutoday".Ithreatened."Dealwithme,

let'sseeifyoucanevenfightmaximo

mabonzo".Shereplied,Ireachedforherface

andmumseparatedus."What'swrongwithyou

Mulenga?Can'tyoutakeajoke?Areyounot

slim?Andwhyshoulditbotheryouwhen

peoplesaythesethings?unlessyouarereally

sick".Ilostit,"Amajokeright?Myproblemsare

funnytoyouyes.Letmeshowyouwhatjokes

looklike".IwenttotheLily'sbedroomand



threwherclothesout,"Leave!Leave!Leavemy

house".Ishouted,Ithrewallherthingsoutside

thehouseandshebegantocry."Don'tdothis

mule".Mumbeggedme,"noMumshesaidits

allajokeletherfindsomewhereelsetostay".I

threweverything,"Ifsheleavesamalsoleaving".

Mumthreatened."Okayleave!Leavemum

LeaveIthrewherclothestoo.Imadesurethey

allleftthegateandicloseditwithkeys,Ididn't

wanttoseeanyofthem.Iwassoupsetbut

thatdayIchangedmylife.Ihadnooneinmy

life,theonlythingIhadwashopethatoneday

mybabygirlwouldcomeback.SinceIcouldn't

countonmymotherIhadtobestrongfor

myselfandicriedmyselftosleepthatlonely

night.

InthemorningNatashagavemeasurprisevisit,

whenIopenedthedoorshehuggedme."Amso

sorryMulenga".Shewhispered,"sorryfor

what?".Iasked."Forwhatpeoplearesaying



aboutyou,Ifeelsobadandguilty".Shesaid,

"andLilycausedit,Natashaitssohardtolive

withoutmychildandafterbeingdivorcedmy

lifehasbeenontherocksandpeoplethinkam

sick".Iwept,"Nomule,don'tcrythingswillbe

okay".Sheencouragedme.Itoldheraboutthe

argumentIhadwithmymumandLily.Natasha

washappywiththewayIhandledLilybutmy

mother,"youshouldn'thavethrownyourmum

outofthehouse".Shesaid,"Mumhaschanged

Tasha".Itoldher,"yesIknow,shetoldushow

muchshewasdisappointedandhowshe

wishedNalishebowasherdaughter".That

statementaloneseparatedmefrommymother

forever,IlostalltherespectIhadforher.I

didn'tfeelsorryatallforthrowingheroutofmy

house,afterallshewishedIwasn'ther

daughter.Thatdayibecameanorphan,Ieven

missedmydadinthevillagebutIcouldn'tgo

back.



Amonthlater****,Ibegantogainsomeweight.

Iwasdoingsogoodformyself.NatashaandI

becamesoclose,shewasmysisterafterallbut

Idon'ttrusthercompletely.Igotajobinkitwe

andamsoexcited,Ilovekitweandtheenergy

levelsofeveryone.Myjobistoworkinaphoto

companycalledphoto7runbykoreans.The

bossMrLeeandImetinLusakaandheoffered

meajobwithgoodmoney.Ithoughtbeing

kitwewoulddomesomegoodanditdidbutthe

guysmadeitverydifficult.Iwasatravensclub

whenImetupwithsomeofSydsfriendswho

couldn'tkeepittogether."Bakambauyu

mwaichetamumwishibe?(Don'tyouknowher)",

heaskedtheguywhoshowedinterestinme.

"Aweninani(whoisshe?".Hekeptthrowinghis

eyesatme."Sydewalelyanombaachikalyaka

(shewassydsgirlfriendandrumourhasitshe

hasHIV)"hetoldthem.Hemademefeelbad,

likewhywaseveryoneconvincedIhadHIV?It

wasveryannoying.Iwenthomethatnightand



thedevilvisitedmebecauseIwassickthenext

day.MybackwasitchyandIcouldn'tmovemy

legs.Iwenttotheclinicandthedoctorwas

quicktosayitwasherpzosterIalmostpeedin

mypanties.Herpzosterwascommoninpeople

withHIVandthatfreakedmeout.He

immediatelytookanHIVtestandIwaitedfor

theresults.MylegswereshakingandIwas

sweating,Ibegantothinkaboutallthementhat

IsleptwithandthatmomentalonetoldmeI

wassuchahoe.Iwentthroughthelisttosee

whocouldpossiblyinfectme,"syd,papaP,

isaac,salim,jack,michael,...thelistwastoo

long.Thatmomentwasalmostlikeaflashback

whenIhadSTI'sanitwasinkitwe.Justlooking

atthedoctorIcouldtellIwasHIVpositiveI

askedhimtogivesometimetousethetoilet

andIranaway.

Amsuchabitchdamn!Butwhoisnotscaredof

HIV/AIDS?
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ThewasnowayIwasgoingtositinthatoffice

andhavesomeonedecideonhowmyfuturelife

wasgoingtoturnout.IwalkedasfastasI

couldfromtheclinicitwaskatendempela

ulubilo.Iwentstraighttotummyfillersand

orderedsomespicyfoodtoquenchmyanger

andhunger.Iwasalreadypositive,therewasno

wayofescapingit.ButIcouldn'tgodownalone,

Ihadtotakesomepeoplewithme.Whenaking

dieshetakessomepeoplewithhim,Iwas



queenMulengathecreator.Iwasveryupset

withmyselfbutIcouldn'tgodownalone,I

vowedtoinfectasmanypeopleaspossible.

"Guilty?"Iwasn'tguiltyatallaskthepersonwho

infectediftheyeverfeltguilty.Isatatkaunda

squarenotknowingwhethertogohomeor

startmymission.AsIwasmindingmyown

businessavoicecamefrombehind,"Mulenga!

Mule".Shecalledout,"Oh!MyGodhoware

you?"Shegreeted."Amokayhowareyou?".I

replied."Youareinkitweanddidn'tsay

anything?".Shepinchedme,"sorrygirljustbeen

busy".Ilied,"whereyounow?".Sheasked."I

workatphoto7".BeforeIcouldevenfinishshe

begantolaughoutloud,"stop!".Shecontinued

tolaugh,"whyareyouworkingthere?Itcan'tbe

thatbad".Shesatdown,"theyaregivingme

goodmoney".Itoldher,"whatdoyouevendo

there?Packpictures?".Webothsmiled,"Noam

amanager,Ijustsuperviseeverythingandmy

bossiscute".Welaughed,"youwillnever



changeMule".Wesatdowntocatchup,My

friendwasawellknownDJatflavaFMlet'scall

herMP.Shewasmarriedbuthermarriagewas

ontherocks,shewastheperfectfriendformy

newlife.MPwasahyperpersonandveryfunny,

weagreedtomeetupatherworkplacethe

nextday.

ThefollowingmorningIwentforworkandit

wasslow,IwaslisteningtoMPonthe

breakfastshow.Mybosskeptlookingatmein

aweirdway,Icaughthimafewtimesstarring.

"Ihopehedoesn'tknowamhivpositive",Itold

myself.Thewasnowayhewasgoingtoknow,I

toldhimIwantedanearlylunchbreaksothatI

couldvisitMP.IwalkedtoFlavaFmatMukuba

pensionshouseandfoundsomerandomDJ's

atthereception,IaskedforMPandIwastold

towaitforher.Shecameoutandtoldmeshe

wasintheproductionbooth,Ifollowedher

thereandIwasalmostsurprisedtoseeGesh.



Hegreetedmewithhisfineenglishandleftus

alone,"Gosh!Gesh".Welaughed,"what'supwith

youandhim?".Iasked,"nothingyoulikehim?".

Shesmiled,underneathhersmileIknewthere

wassomethingbutshecouldn'tsayit."Wellhe

isafineyoungmanandrich",shegavemea

sideeye,"youwillneverchangeMule".Shesaid.

MPtoldmeaboutapartyshewasattendingthe

followingday,eventhoughIwasonself

medicationfortheherpzosterIcouldn'tmissa

highclassparty.IwassoexcitedandIknewI

wasgoingtomeetmynextvictims,sheshowed

metheguestlistanditwasfulloftheelitefrom

kitwe.

ThenextdayIwasreadyfortheparty,Ijust

wantedtimetofly.Mybossaskedmeandagirl

fromtheshoptoescorthimtoChisokoneto

buysomeclothes.Icouldn'tunderstandwhya

manwithsomuchmoneycouldnotbuyhis

clothesfromtheshopsaroundtown.Wewent



kulibaTanzaniaandwefoundwhathewas

lookingfor,aswecomingbackweaccidentally

ranintocommandothehandsomehulk.

Commandoisaguywhoownsaclothingshop

inChisokone,hebuyshisclothesfromUSand

herentsthemtocelebrities.Commandolooked

roughjustlikeSydbuthewasaniceguy,Iknew

himfromSydbecausethat'swherehegothis

shoesandclothesfrom.Allbigartistsfrom

kitwegotclothesfortheirvideoshootsfrom

commandoaverypopularguy.Mybosswas

sacredwhenhestoodinfrontofustosayhi

withhisbigmuscles,wespokeforafew

minutesasmybosswentinhisshoptolookat

hisclothes.Benblazer,dandycrazy,Uniqand

hisgirlfriendTaongacameintoo.Theywere

attendingthepartythatnight,whatcaughtmy

eyewastaongaIwassurprisedshewasstill

datingUniq.NotthatIwantedtothemtobreak

upbuttheirrelationshipwaslongerthanmy

hair.Wegreetedeachotherandleft,Iwaseven



moreexcitedabouttheparty.Whenwe

knockedoffandmybosstoldmeaboutthebrai

athishouse,"damn!".Ikickedmyself,"braifor

what?".Iasked,"justworkers".Heanswered,I

toldhimIwouldgotherebutneverdid.Iwent

toMP'shousetopreparefortheparty.Shewas

aloudpersonevenathome,Iwasshockedto

seeherhusband.Ihadnoideashehadbeen

marriedforalongtimebutshewasabitchlike

me.Well,notsomuchatleastIwasn'tcheating

onmyhusbandwhenIwasmarried.MP's

husbandwasn'teveninvitedtothepartywhenI

askedwhoherdatewasshetoldmeanewman

Ididn'tknowwascomingwithafriend.Mp

warnedmenotbringanydate.Wesortedout

ourclothesandwewerereadytogo.Her

husbandsenthiscousintodropusandsaidhe

wouldpickuswhenwefinished.Theeventwas

glamorous,infacttooglamorousforthepeople

ofkitwe.Don'tgetmewrongbutpeoplefrom

kitwearenottoomuchintoglamorousevents



withwineglassespretendingtobeclassyand

richNO!.Theyloveagoodpartywereanything

goestheyweredressedincasualoutfitsandas

usualtheartistsandbossjerableswereintheir

oversizedT-shirts,baggyjeansandsneakers.

TopDj'sfromkitwewerepresentaswellas

stationowners.KennyTandVinnyfromyarfm

lookedsohotitwasthefirsttimeIsawVinny's

wife,shewassobeautiful.K-pluswastheone

dejayingandhelookedsobored,MpandIwent

tohisdeskandaskedhimtoswitchupthe

musicalittle.HisgirlfriendJanetcametostand

werewestood,shewasprettyprotectiveofher

man.MpandIlookedateachotherandsmiled,

"doesn'tsheknowwedon'tdealwithkids?".

Shepointedatjanet,andweburstintolaughter.

Finallyourdatesarrived,Mpwelcomedthem

andshowedthemourseats.Sheintroducedme

tothemandtheywerefootballers,oneofthem

spokegoodenglishtheotheronenotsomuch.

TheyplayedforteamsoutsideZambia,they



werenotthemostgoodlookingbuttheywere

loadedandwelltravelledMPalwayssaidthere

wasalwayssomethingaboutfootballplayers.

Wehadagreattimeattheparty,therewas

enoughtodrinkandeat.Around3inthe

morningweallwenttoLuntelodgewerewe

slept,MydateandIcouldn'ttakeourhandsoff

eachother.Themomentweenteredtheroom

werippedeachotheronthecarpet.Bythetime

wesawthebedweweregoingonroundtwo,it

wasliveofcourse.RememberIwasona

mission?Iwasn'tgoingtolethimgetaway.

Around9Iwasreadytogohomeandrest,we

exchangednumbersandtherestishistoryfor

now.MPandItookataxitomyhome,Iwas

stayingatingweflatsintown.Wehadachat

aboutthepartyandhoweveryonewas

behaving.Itwasalwaysnicetocatchupafter

anepicnight,"sowhatwillyourhusbandsay?",I

asked,"nothing,Igothimundercontroldon't

worryanddon'taskhow".Shetookasipfrom



mywater,"Sowhat'supwithyouanddrogba?".

Iquestioned."IthinkIlovehim".Shehidher

face,"love?OhpleaseMPyoucan'tbeserious".

Irepliedher,Shetoldmetheyhadbeenina

secretrelationshipforalongtimeandshefell

forhim.Hehadtoldhertogetadivorceand

movetoeuropewithhimbutshewasn'tsosure,

"nowamsure,Ilovehim".Shesaid,"Mpwhat

willyoudoineurope?Dj?Girllet'sbereal".I

grabbedapackofcrisps,"Well,behiswife

duh!",shewasinsane."Girl!Hiswife?Welllet's

seejusthowseriousheisaboutyou".Isaid,

"butthere'saproblemwithhim","babymama

drama"No!"kids?"No!"Heismarriedtoawhite

ladyineuropetoo"."No"!,Itwistedmymouth.

"Itsasecretepleasesdon'ttellanyone".She

wasshy,"areyoupregnant?","NoMule!","heis

datingsomeone","Sowhat?Theyain'tmarried",

Ianswered,"uhm..m..Theyareengaged".I

laughedinherface,"and?Peoplebreakupall

thetime,"He'sengagedtoMampi",



'Ma..,Mam,..Mampi?Themampiweknow?the

musicianmampi?Nomampichimonichimo?",

Iwasoutofwords."YesMampi",shebither

finger."Girl,Ididn'tknowthatwasmampi's

footballerdamnMPyouareawhore"."Thank

you,comingfromamasterofwhoringherself

itsanhonour".Shereplied,"yah,themaster

saysyouareacertifiedwhore".Icongratulated

her,"Sohowwillyouplaythisone?Itspretty

higherthantheusualyouknow".Iwas

interested,"Ihavebeenkeepingitcoolfornow

butIwillsoonexplodewhenhedumpsher".

Shesaid,"don'triskyourmarriageand

reputationforthisguywhatifheliestoyou

aboutbreakingupwithMampi?Youbetterbe

smart".Iadvisedlikeapro,"Iknowjustdon'ttell

anyone".Shewarned,Mampiwasgoodfriends

withNatasha.Theywerealmostbff'sandifI

evertoldTashashewasgoingtokillabitch,I

remembershetalkedaboutitbutIhadnoidea

thegirltheywerereferringtowasMP.Justto



beonthesafesideIaskedTashathenameof

thegirlandshehadnoideawhothegirlwas.

Andthatwasit!

Afewdayslater,MPpassedbymyworkplace

toaskformyhousekeys."What'sup?".Iasked,

"IjustwanttomeetsomeonethereforawhileI

promise",shesaid,"Ihavenofoodthough".I

replied,"don'tworryitsabusinessmeetingI

can'tdofromwork".SheansweredIhandedmy

keystoherandleftinahurry.Mybosstoldme

nottotrustwhatshesaid,"she'sgoingtomeet

aman".hesaidinachineseaccent,MPwould

neverlietome.Ifwasmeetinganymanshe

wouldtellme,Iknewallheraffairs.Myboss

daredmetofollowheraftertwohoursjustto

confirm.Irushedtomyflatandsawhercarstill

parkedwithanotherwhitecarbehindit,Iquietly

walkedinthroughthebackdooranditwas

locked,Iwentthroughthewindowofthetoilet.

Thesoundscomingfrommybedroomwereso



loud,Islowlymovedmyfeettomybedroom

whichwashalfclosed.Shewasontopridingit,

believemeMPwasonehellofarider.She

challengedmythrown,thatwasthemosterotic

thingIhaveeverseeninreallife.Thesoundsof

pleasureshewasmakingwereenoughtoweta

duvet.IpressedmylegstogetherasIfelta

strangesensationdownthere.

Myeyesmetwithguyashesqueezedher

behind,"woah!"Hepushedhertotheside,I

closedthedoorandrantothekitchen.

"Mulengawhatisthis?",shewasshy."Amsorry

Ihadnoideabusinessmeetingstookplacein

bedrooms",shelookedtheotherway,"shit!"

Sheshouted,"okayyouCanleaveiwillexplain

later",shesuggested,"uhmmIneedsome

papersformybossinthebedroomthat'swhyI

came",Ilied.Shewenttocheckifhewas

dressed,Ifollowedbehindandwenttosearch

fortheimaginablefilesandpapers."CanIjust

joininplease",theyallseemedshocked."Join



in?".MPquestioned."3somewow,amIjustnot

aluckyman?",hesmiled.Letmespareyouthe

disgustingdetailsofwhathappenedthatday,

MybosscalledmecountlesstimesbeforeI

pickedup.Ipaidattentiontothemansface

afterhehadgivenuscountlessrounds,I

rememberedhimfromthepartyweattended.

Hedroppedusoffthatnightandhewasthe

husbandscousin,Iclosedmymouthforawhile

tillheleft."Mulenga!Youarethecraziest

humanbeingihaveevermet".Shewassmiling,

"thankmelaterbutyouarethesneakiestbitchI

haveseeninmylife.Whothehellisthatman?",

Irestedmyhandsonmywaist,"youlikehim?I

cangivehimtoyou",shejoked."Hellno,he

givesgoodsexbutisn'theyourhusbands

cousin?","heis","MPain'tyoujustaftermy

crown?",Iteased."Nomaster,butthatguycan

fuckyourbrainsoutItellyou".Shesaid,MP

wasworsethanIwas.Shewassleepingwith

herhusbandscousin,whowasItojudgeher



anyway.AslongIgotmypiecefromthe

nationalcakeIwaswillingtokeepmymouth

shut.

MyrelationshipwithMPhasbeengreat,its

goodtofinallyhaveasisteragain.She

squeezedmeinonherradioshowandweco-

hosteverywednesday.Shehasbeensonice

andwestillmeetupwiththecousinfromtime

totimewithoutherknowledge.Theguyssays

helikesmebetterandshe'smarried,don'tsay

anythingaboutbetrayalamactuallydoinghera

favourbecauseshe'smarriedandamnot

seriousabouthimitsjustsex.Mybossfinally

gotthecouragetotellmehelovesme,whenI

askedaboutthewifehesaysshe'sboring.Ifeel

badforthepoorladybutwhatcanIdo?Oh!

Don'taskaboutthoseresults,weallknowwhat

theyhadtosay.Itwasobviousandthesigns

wereallover,thankGodIhaverecoverednow

andeatingalot.Ilooksogoodforsomeone



whoispotentiallyHIVpositive,IthinkIhave

donemyselfproud.IwasinG'nGbakery

gettingmyfavouritedoughnutswhenmyphone

rang,"Mulenga,youdidn'ttellmeMPisthegirl

goingoutwithMampi'sman".SaidNatasha,

"what?..Ican'thearyou".Icuttheline.She

calledbackonmyZainline,"Whydidyoucut

mycallyoutraitor","what?TashawhathaveI

donenow?",Iactedinnocent."Youknowwhat

amtalkingabout,thatgirlyouarealwaysin

pictureswiththeflavafmDJ".Sheshouted,

"whathasshedonenow?".Iasked,"She'sa

bitch,justgiveustime".Shewarned.AsIwas

abouttoleavethebakeryMPcalledme,"you

arethemostdisgustingbitchIhaveeverseen

inmylife,youaresostupid,sneakyandidiotic".

Sheusedmorethanthreehundrednewwords

thanIhadneverheardof,"WhathaveIdone

MP?"Iwasshocked,"Youdon'tknowwhoyou

havemessedwith,yourbetrayalwillcostyou

yourlittlemiserablelifewembwaiweiyabula



nomuchila",sheinsulted."Mpwhat'shappening

Idon'tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout",I

queried."Don'tactdumbyoumotherfucking

uglybitchyouwillseewhatIwilldotoyou",she

droppedthecall.Istoodstillnotknowingwhat

todoorsay,Iwassoshockedwiththetwo

callsIreceived.Ididn'tknowhowNatasha

knewandifshehadcalledMPornot.Iwastorn

apartnotknowingifIwastocallmysisteror

MP.Irantotheshopandaskedmybossfor

sometimeout,Itextednatashatoaskwhere

Shegottheinformationfromandshesaidshe

sawitonKachepa360.Icalledher,"whatis

Kachepa360?".Iasked,"itsagossipwebsite

whichexposeshoeslikeyourkafriendkaMP".

Shereplied,"wow!Ihadnoidea".Isaid,"areyou

notthejournalist?Youaresupposedtoknowall

this".saidtasha."Butwheredidshegetthis

information?MPismadatmethinkingIsold

herout".Mywordsweregoingtoputmein

problems,"soitstrue?AndforamomentI



doubtedKachepa360,butwhatwasIthinking?

Theyonlywritestorieswithproperfoundation".

Shehangup.Irantothecomputerandgoogled

Kachepa,MP'sstorywasoneofthemostread.

Thestorywasnotaccuratebuttherewastruth

init,IreadallthearticlespublishedandImust

admitIcouldconfirmthosethatIknew.The

ladyrunningKachepa360wasverygoodwith

herinformation,itwasalloverfacebookthat

MPhadbeefwithMampioverMrDrogba.Ifelt

sobadconsideringMP'smarriage,Ispoketo

somepeoplefromherworkplaceandshetold

herMPhadbeenlowsincethenewshitthe

world.Itwasverydifficulttofinallygetherto

talktomeafterfourdays,wemetatafterten

roundabout."Amsorryforwhatyouaregoing

throughbutIswearonmylifeandmy

daughterslifeMPInevertoldanyone".I

apologised,"Ijustdon'tknowwhototrustnow,

Ireallydon't",shecomplainedbitterly."Youcan

stilltrustmeIpromiseyou".Igaveherahug."I



thinkitssomeonefromworkwhodidthisto

me",Ifeltbetter."Wewillfindoutwhoitis".I

assuredher.MPwassostressedaboutthe

issuesshewashaving.EvenRepairingour

friendshipwassodifficult,butslowlycomingto

place.

Onacoldtuesdaymorningshehadafightwith

someoneatherworkplace.Shecalledmeto

complainaboutitandtoldmeshehadbeen

suspendedfromwork.Igavehermyhouse

keyswereshewenttotakeanap,whenIwent

backhomeIfoundherwithcousinwhichmade

mealittlejealous.Shecouldn'tstop

complainingabouthermiserablelife,and

cousinmadeitworsewhenhekissedher

everytimeshecomplained.Ijustwantedthem

toleavemyhouse.whenherhusbandcalled

sheliedshewasworking.



ThenextdayIwokeupwithabadheadache

anddecidedtoskipwork.Natasha'sphone

wokemeup,"ehe!IweninshithatMPkansihow

isShe?",shequestioned."Whatareyoutalking

about?".Iasked,"soshesleepswithher

husbandcousintooandshehasbeen

suspendedfromwork".Myheartraced,"what?

Whotoldyouthat?".Iwasattheedgeofthe

bed,"Kachepa360,okayMuleMPisawhore

karmawillcatchupwithher.Ifeelsobadfor

thehusband".SaidNatasha,"Idon'tknowwhat

tosayamoutofwords".Ireplied."Anyway

what'supwithyou?Whenareyouvisitingyour

mum?".Ididn'twanttohearanythingaboutmy

mumIcuttheline.IwassoworriedaboutMP,I

didn'thavetalktimeinmyphoneandSiliza

cameinhandy.Whatwasastonishingyet

interestingaboutKachepa360washowshe

managedtogeteventhesecretinformation,

herarticlewaswellwritten.Ifeltbadforcousin

too,hewasdraggedintoamess.IcalledMP



countlesstimesshedidn'tpickup,her

facebookaccountwasdeleted.Ibegantopanic,

Icalledcousinwhodidn'twanttotalktome.

"Yougirlsjusthaveaproblem,youcan'tdothis

toyourfriend",hesaid."ButIdidn'tdoanything

trustme".Itoldhim,"butwhocouldhavedone

it?Youaretheonlypersonwhoknowsaboutus

itsnotpossibleanywayIhavetogo".Hehang

up.Iwasveryupsetwithwhoeverwrotethe

articlesforKachepa360,theyweresomean.All

theevidencepointedatme,thewasnowayI

coulddefendmyselffromthatstory.Iknew

everybodythoughtIhadleakedtheinformation

tothesocalledKachepabutIdidnot.I

wonderedifIwouldeverfindarealfriendthatI

couldandwouldtrustme. 

MPcamebymyflatmidmorningtoinsultme,

"andIthoughtitwasn'tyouMulenga,wow!Just

wow,youareagoodpretender.Whydidn'tyou

tellkachepathatthecousinhasalsobeen

smashingyourdirtyasstoo".Sheshouted,"ifI



sayIdon'tknowwhatyouaretalkingaboutI

wouldsoundlikealiarbutIhavenoideahow

theinformationleaked".Itriedtodefendmyself.

"Ofcourseyoudoyoumwebantubakumushi

mwalikwataproblem.Youthinkyoucanjust

comemutownanddothistoustowngirls".

Shesoundedchildish.WhenMPpushedmeto

thelimitIreacted,Ihadnoideawhosoldher

outandmyconciouswasclean.Westarted

fightinguntilpeoplecametowatchus,Iwas

evenafraidwemightenduponKachepa360.

MwilaAkaBadniggafromKatondowhowasa

goodfriendofminecametomyrescuewhen

theowneroftheflatsthrewmeout,hehelped

megetmythingstomyworkplace.Iexplained

tothebosswhathadhappenedandheoffered

hishouse.Ihadneverfeltsoemotionalina

whileandIcriedthatday,mywoundsopened

up.IfeltsobadandImissedmydaughter

Kalenga,mybosswithhisChineseaccenttried

tocomfortmebuthecouldn'tunderstandwhat



Iwasgoingthrough.Hetookmetoarmstrong

forsomedrinkstocalmmynerves.Hetoldme

hefeltresponsibleforeverythingbecausehe

broughtmetokitwefromLusaka.Hewasalso

havingatoughtimewithhiswifewhowasno

longerinterestedinbeingintimatewithhim

sayingshewasnolongersexuallyactive.

Armstrongwasaverykombonic(ghetto)place

buthadentertainingpeople,wehadagreat

timedrinkinganddancing.Wedidn'tevengo

homethatnightaswesleptatpersie-persie

lodge.
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InthemorningIfeltbadforsleepingwithmy

boss,hewasn'tpartofthepeopleIwantedto

sortout.Ilookedathisyellowfaceasheslept

thinkingaboutwhatIhaddone,Iwasveryguilty

butthewasnothingIcoulddo.Iwokehimupto

informhimitwastimetogo,asheopenedhis

smallchineseeyeshisfacelitup.Hewasvery

happy,Hetoldmeitwashisfirsttimetobe

withaZambiangirlandhehadanamazing

experience.Weleftthelodgearound9tohis

home.HiswifewassonicetomeIwasdying

inside.Thatnightwhenhiswifewasasleephe

cameinforaquickie,wewerebothscaredand

excited.Thefactthathiswifewouldwalkonus

anytimemadeeverythingmoreexciting.Evenif

itwasn'tlongasweallknownothingchinese

lastslong.Inthemorningwewentforworkand

forsomereasonIwaspissed,Iwasangryat

theworld.IwonderedwhyIcouldn'tgetareal

friend.SomehowIwasstillworriedaboutMP,I



calledMimiwhoworkedwithhertogetsome

information.Mimiwas(wamulomo)butwith

MPshetoldmeshedidn'twanttogetinvolved.

GettinginfofromMimiwasalmostimpossible,I

askedherabouttheflatswhereshewas

stayingiftheyhadavacancyandluckilythey

did.Itoldmybossfriendaboutitandhewasn't

happybuthehadnochoice.Afterworkwewent

todonnacourttochecktheflatandwepaid,I

movedmythingsthatnightandIstillwasn't

happy.Ifeltsolonely,fromnowhereIknelt

downandsaidalittleprayer.Knowingmy

relationshipwithGodwasnonexistentatthat

momentmademewanttopursueitmore.

ThenextdayIskippedworkandstayedhome

tofixmyflat,Iwenttomicmartogetafew

thingsthatIneeded.Mybossfriendcamehome

latertocheckonmeandIwasmoody,hetried

tocheermeupbutitwasn'tenough.Wehad

oneroundbeforeheleft.IcalledNatashajust



tocheckuponher.SheaskedmeaboutMP

andIliedwewerecool,Natashatoldmeshe

wantedtovisitkitweandIwashesitant.We

talkedaboutalotofthingsthatliftedmyspirit

andmademesmilewithallhersillystories.

Afteraweek,Chileshegavemeacall,doyou

stillrememberchile?MyfriendfromZNBC?Yes

shesurprisedme,howshegotmynewnumber

Ineverasked."Goodnessgraciousamactually

nearcentralhospital",shesaid."Howdidshe

callmewhenshe'snearmynewhouse?",I

thoughttomyself.Ilookedthroughthewindow

andsawherdrivein,Irandownstairstogether.

Shegavemeahugandmorecountlesshugs,"I

havemissedmyfavouritebadbitch",shejoked.

"Ihavemissedminetoo",welaughed."How

haveyoubeenMulenga?Kwenaiweweka

munthu".Shesaid,"Ihavebeenokaymunthu

wandi".Ireplied.TalkingtoChileshewas

refreshingitwaslikewewereneverapart.I



askedheraboutVintageandshesaidhehad

anothergirlfriendwhowasanintern."Oh!Yeah

whathappenedbetweenyouandMPI

overheardhertalkingaboutnavintagethree

daysagothat'showImanagedtogetyour

number".saidChile."Wow,areweevergoingto

moveonfromthat?Idon'tknowwhatMP

wantsfrommeseriously".Icomplained.Itold

Chileshemysideofthestoryandshekept

rollinghereyes,"RememberwhatItoldyou

Mule?PeoplelikeMPlovedramahowisiteven

yourfaultthatacheatingmarriedwomanwas

caughtinascandal?Shehasalotoffriends

thatshesharesinformationwith,likeVintage

whocan'tkeephismouthtogether".Chileshe

mademefeelbetter.Itwascomfortingknowing

Ihadsomeonewhobelievedme,"Iwillcallyou

paweekendforsomedrinks,amgoingtodoa

storyyaFocus",sheleft.IhadtoleratedMPfor

alongtimebecauseIconsideredherafriend

andasister.IwasdonefeelingguiltyforwhatI



hadnotevendone,Igatheredmycourageto

callher."Hello",sheanswered."MPthisis

Mulenga".Isaid,"whichMulenga?Bamulenga

bengi".Shereplied."Canwepleasemoveon,

amtiredofhearingstoriesaboutmefromthe

peoplethatyoutalkto",Isaid."Ihavenotimeto

talkaboutbackstabbing,depressedand

jealouspeoplelikeyou.Tellwhoevercomesto

youIhavenotimeforsuch".Shesoundedguilty.

"Okayleavemydepressedlifealonethen,Idon't

talkaboutyouwhyshouldyou?".Iasked.

"Mulengaamwithmyhusband,doyouknow

howimportantitisforonetospendtimewith

theirhusband?Oh!Youwouldn'tknowyouare

divorced".Shelaughedandcuttheline.For

somereasonIwasn'tmadanymore,Itriedfor

solongtosuppressmyissueswithmyex

husbandandIwasn'tgoingtoletanyonetake

mebacktothatsadandlonelyplaceItold

myselfitwasn'tworththethought. 

EarlymorningasIwasgoingforworkmimitold



metolistentoMP'sshowandknowinghow

pettyshewasItunedin.Iwasn'tsurprisedshe

wastalkingaboutmewithoutmentioningmy

name,Ibrusheditoffandkeptmyselfbusy.As

thoughthatwasn'tenoughshegavemea

surprisevisitatmyworkwithherbignose.She

spoketotheotherbossandtoldhimtofeature

onhershow.Excitedashewasaskedmeto

accompanyhim,andIdeclined."Amahuleawe

boss",shewhispered.Ijustsmiledandleft,MP

wastryingmeandprovokingmeonpurpose.

Theyexchangednumbersbeforesheleft,Itold

Chileaboutitandshelaughedatme,"andwhat

areyoudoingaboutallthatmissamachanged

person?".Sheteased."Iwasn'tgoingtodo

anythingbut,Iwill".Isaid,"yes,that'stheMuleI

knowdon'tevenpretendtobeagoodgirlala

iwethatgirlalitumpa".Sheencouragedme.If

MPwasgoingtobepettylikeakidIwasgoing

togiveherthetestofherownmedicine.I

startedbycallinginonhershowtoaskwhat



shouldbedonewithmarriedwomenwhocheat

ontheirhusbands.Thatcallprovokedallthe

bembademonsshehadinherbody,shetexted

mealotinsultsthatdayIrepliedwithLOL.She

wassoangrywithme,thankGodmybossfriend

kneweverythingaboutherevenwhenshecame

tocauseasceneatmyworkplacetheyjust

threwherout.Kitwewasnolongerbigto

containMPandI,Iwasn'tgoingtogiveintoher

littledemands.Kitwebeingasmallplacethatit

is,wefoundourselvesatCosyJozatthesame

time.ShewaswithMimiandsomeother

women,ChilesheandItriedourbesttoignore

MPbutshekeptcomingourway.Myboyfriend

suggestedweleavebeforeshegetsoutofher

handbutIwasn'treadytobackdown.WhenI

wenttotheladiesshefollowedme,shetoldher

puppetstowaitforheroutside."Excuseme",

shetappedme.Ilaughed,"youaresojealousof

me,whathaveIdonetoyou?".Shewasdrunk,I

triedtoleave."Tellmewhy?",shefollowedme



outside."WhyintheworldwouldIbejealousof

youMP?Inwhatsense",Iwaslaughing.

"Mulengalet'snotpretend,justbecauseyour

marriagefailedyouwantminetofailtoo,you

toldeveryoneaboutmeanddrogbaevenka!".I

interrupted"Shutup!ShutupMPthat'syour

problemyoucan'tkeepyourmouthtogetheram

notgoingtohavethisargumentwithyou,look

withinyourgroupyouwillfindthepersonthat

soldyou.Ihavenoreasontobejealous".Ileft

herscreaming,Ididn'twanttoendupon

Kachepawiththeattentionweattracted.We

droppedchileshehomeandwenttomyflat

withmyboyfriend.Afterawhileweheard

noisesdownstairs,itwasMPcausingascene

insultingandthrowingbottles.Iwassoupset

withher,Iwenttothegateandspoketothe

guardwholetherinandIgaveheragood

beatingbeforewethrewherout.MPwassuch

adramaqueen,shemademesoangryandI

wasgivenanevictionletterthenextday.Oh!



Gosh,IstartedlookingforwheretogoandIhad

noidea.AsIwaschillingintheafternoonat

home,therewasaloudknockonmydoorI

openedtheitandsurprise!itwassime,delede

andtheirfriends.Theywerereadytopounceon

mebeforeDJrecognisedme."Alo!Alo!Bola

panshi(takeiteasy)".Hetoldhisfriends,he

spoketoSimeforafewminutesinprivateand

theycameback."Mulehowareyou?",sime

greeted."Amokay",Ireplied.Iknewthesetwo

guysfromSyd,actuallyhisbigbrotherlikedme

sometimebackbeforeSydclaimedme.They

toldmeMPhadsentthemtobeatmeupand

theyhadnoideaitwasme.OnethingIloved

aboutthoseguyswastheloyaltytheyhad

towardstheirownpeople."Mulenimwebo

mulechitika,".SaidDjbeforeweallburstinto

laughter.

Thenextday,Wetriedtolookforaplacetostay

butcouldn'tfindanyaround.Sydshowedupat



myworkplacetotalkaboutMP,walkingwith

SydinthestreetsofKitwewaslikewalkingwith

TupacinNewYorkcity.Hewassomesortof

heroandeverybodychantedhisnameinpraise,

Jerabo'swerehero'sinkitwe.IwishIcouldtell

youSyd'srealnamebutitsnotimportant.

Anywaywesatinhiscarandhetoldmewhat

DJhadsaidtohim,"whatisreallytheproblem?

YouandMParenoteventhemostbeautiful

girlsinkitwesowhat'sallthis?".Heasked,"Syd,

isthiswhyyoucame?".Iquestioned."Yes,am

tiredofhearingaboutyoutwo.Especiallyyou

kaMulengaulembweneshamo(youare

embarrassingme)".Hesaid,"how?",Ilookedat

him."Iwetawishibeachibonsebalishiba

ulimbamayandi,(everyoneknowsyouaremy

girl)"."Girl?".Iwassmilinglikeafool,"people

don'tknowwebrokeup",myheartsunk.What

wassonicetohearwasSydtellingmeIwashis

girl,IstilllovedhimbutweallknowSydwould

neverdatemeagain.WewenttoKatondo



streettoseesomeofhispeople.Ijumpedon

badniggaandSydgavemeaneye.Badnigga

respectedSydeventhoughIhuggedhimhestill

gavehisduestoSyd.Hespoketohisfriend

calledZeMambwewhomhetoldtofindaflat

formeandhewouldpay.BelievemeIwasn't

excitedaboutSydpayingformyhouseIknewit

wasgoingtobetrouble.Ipulledhimontheside,

"whydoyouwanttopayformyhouse?",he

lookedatmelikeIwasinsane."Amdoingyoua

favour",heanswered."SydIhaveajob",Itold

him,"youmeanaboyfriend",helaughedinmy

face,"yes",Ipushedhim."Areyouseriousabout

thatchinafool".Heteased.ItoldZeMambwe

tocallmeifhefoundahouseandnotcallSyd.

Aweekafter,Zemambwefoundaplaceforme

inNdekevillage.Itwassofarfromtownbutit

waspeaceful,wemovedtomynewflatinAmis

VillageandIforsureneededacar.Icouldn't

dealwithcabsandliftsfromfriends.

Onatuesdaymid-afternoonIwasgoingtoafter



tenwhenImetoneofMP'sboyswhowas

suspendedfromFlavafmtoo(nonames

mentioned).HetoldmeMPwasgoingthrough

aroughpatchandsheneededme.Ididn'tknow

howtohelpherwhenallshedidwasinsultand

blamemeforeverything.IpromisedhimI

wouldtrytocontactherbecauseIknewhowit

feltwhenyougothroughsomethinghorrible

andhavenoonebethereforyou.Italsomade

mefeelsoguiltybecauseIdidn'ttryharder.I

madeaneffortthatnighttosendhera

messageevenifsherepliedafterthreedays.

WeagreedtomeetupatShamoguesthousein

ndekevillage,itwastheonlydecentlocationwe

couldget.MPwasinamesswhenwemetup,

shelookedsoscruffy.ThemomentIgavehera

hugshebrokedown.Itwasclearsheneeded

someonetotalkto,Igavehertimetocrybefore

wecouldtalk."Mule,amsorry".Shesobbed,"its

okayMP,amwithyou".Itoldher.Sheconfided

inmesayingherhusbandfiledfordivorceand



wasgoingtotakehersonaway.Divorcewas

theworstthingafterdeathanybodycouldgo

through.MPwassuppressingeverythingwith

alcoholbutthingswerenotimproving.Ihadno

choicebuttoinvitehertostaywithmefora

while,Iknowyouguysareprobablythinkingam

crazybutMPneededme.Shehadnowhereelse

togoandherfamilypracticallyabandonedher.

Shemovedinwithmewhileshewasgoingto

court,asusualKachepagotholdofthedivorce

newsanditwaspublished.ThankGodMP

trustedmeevenwhenthenewsofherdivorce

wasallovertown.Iwasproudofherforstaying

strongandmovingoutofmyhousewithout

askingherto.MPandDrogbasortofbecame

anofficialsidechickcouple(SinceMampiwas

stillthemain)Drogbawouldcomeinthe

countrysecretlytoseeherandsheenjoyedthe

attention.Istoppedworkingwiththechinese

peoplebecauseSydfoundabetterjobforme.

MPbecamesopopularinthecountryandIwas



veryenvious.IcomplainedabouthertoSydall

thetimeandSydadvisedIspoketoherabout

ourissueswhichIneverdid.

SydandIwerenotinarelationshipbutwehad

sexallthetime,Irememberthefirsttimewe

hadsexinhishousehedidn'thaveacondom.

KnowinghowthirstySydwasIwashappyto

finallyhaveitwithoutacondomwithhim.Syd

hurtmeinthepastandIstillwantedrevenge.

Heshockedmewhenhestoodupwithan

erectedpenistogoandbuysomecondoms.

well,nothimgoingtobuyhesentsomeoneto

buythem.Sydwasveryfrankwithme,hetold

hedidn'ttrustmeafterIlefthimandslept

around.HebeatmeatmygamebutIknewI

wouldgethimoneday.

IwasgoingtoKitweLittletheatretowatch

somecomedywhenImetKay,shewasworking



asareceptionistatyarfm.ShetoldmeMPwas

auditioningforbigbrotheranddrogbawas

helpingherwitheverything.Ifeltbetrayedby

MP,sheknewIhadalwayswantedtogotobig

brother.Iwassohurtandknowinghow

confidentandfluentshewasinEnglishI

wouldn'tstandaChance.Yes,MPhadagood

commandofLanguage.Beingavillagegirlthat

IwasIcouldn'tmatchupwithher,evenifI

stayedintownforalongtimeMwalishibafye

akakumushitakapwililika(LOL).Tomake

mattersworseshedidn'ttellmedrogbawasin

thecountry.Icouldn'tevenwatchtheplay,my

mindwasjustthinkingaboutbigbrother.MP

promisedmeshewasgoingtokeepme

updatedwiththeAuditions.

ThefollowingmorningIwenttoMP'sflatin

Chachachatopayherasurprisevisit.Iknocked

fourtimesbeforesomeonecametoanswerthe

door."Hello",Igreeted."Hello,Mule".Hereplied.



"Comein",heoffered.Iwasn'tgoingtosayno,I

enteredthehouseanddrogbatoldmeMP

wasn'taround.Whenhetriedtocallshesaid

shewasinthebankandcouldn'ttalk.Drogba

andIhadagoodchataboutlifeandIaskedhim

ifheknewNatasha."That'smysister",Ilaughed.

ItwassofunnybecauseitwasthefirsttimeI

referredtoTashaasasister."Wow!Mampi's

friendNatasha?Theyellowone?",heheldhis

chin."Yes",Ismiled."Wow!Beautyrunsinthe

family,youarereallybeautiful".He

complimented."Thankyou",Iblushed."Woah

Tashathenaughtyone,thatgirlisonfire".He

saidtohimself.Therewasanawkwardsilence

beforehespoke,"ifyouaresistersthenyou

mustbelikeherorhavesomeelementsthat

shehasneh!".Hesaid,"whatdoyoumean?",I

asked."Natashaiswild,funandfunnyshe'sjust

cooltochillwith.Irememberonetimeher

friendwasperformingsomewherewehadlots

offun".IbegantoquestionDrogbaand



Natasha,"Idon'tknowbutpeoplesayweare

alike".Helickedhislips,wespokeforalong

timeaboutLusakaandthepeopleweknew.We

exchangednumbersandhetookmetomycar

actuallyIwasdrivingSydscar.DrogbaandI

hadalongchatthatnight,MPnevercalledme

evenafterbeingtoldIwenttoherhouse.She

mademefeellikeshewasavoidingmefor

somereasonorherasswasguilty.

SinceIshiftedfromNdekeVillageIwentto

NakanaEastKantantastreetwhereSydhada

house.Itwasaweekaftertalkingtodrogba

thathemadeadvancesonme.Iinvitedhimto

myhouseforsomechilltime,hearrived5pm.

Drogbawasashypersonbutaswehadsome

drinksheloosenedup,"Mulenga,areyousure

yougrewupinthevillage?",heasked."Yes",he

shookhishead."Youhavenomuchclassfor

that".Hesaid.Iwasneverashamedtotell

peopleIwasavillagegirl.PeoplesaidIlearnt



thingsfastandIadaptedwell,whichtomewas

abigcompliment.AnywaydrogbaandIspoke

aboutbigbrotherandItoldhimhowMP

promisedshewouldtellmeabouttheauditions

whichsheneverdid.Drogbawasalso

disappointedinMP,"youstandabetterchance

thanher",Iwasshocked."Me?No!".Idisagreed.

"Mulengalookatyou,verybeautifulandyour

bodyisamazingyoudon'tevenneedfakehair

ormakeupyourbeautyistodiefor".Iwas

excited.Drogbapromisedhewouldtakemefor

aprivateauditionatmultichoicebeforehe

wentback.Hecouldn'tstopwiththepraises,

drogbawasn'thandsomebuthesureknewthe

waytowoman'sheart.Iavoidedclosecontact

withhimthatnightbutitwashard,onmyway

fromthetoilethepulledmewherehesatand

saidIshouldhughim.Igavehimatighthug

andheheldmesoclose,"mule"hewhispered.

Herubbedmybackandkissedme,sinceIwas

alreadyhornyIkissedhimevenmore.The



passionbetweenuswasmindblowing,hewas

sogoodateverything.IthadbeenlongsinceI

hadaguydoallthenicethingsformeinbed,

Sydwassoroughandalwayspleasedhimself.

Drogbaneckedonmeandmynippleshardened,

thetimehegotthehardnippleshesqueezed

themwithhistongueandteeth.Mybodywas

onfire,hemoveddownonmytummyand

lickedmybellybutton.Heslowlyremovedmy

pantyashemetwithmywaxedapple."Wow!".

Hewhispered.Hewasimpressedwithwhathe

saw,okaytakuitashabuteveryoneknowsmy

applewasoneofakindbonsebaletasha.With

hisbigmouthandforeheadhelickedtheapple

sogoodandstrokeitwithhistongue,"Jesu"!I

putmylegsaroundhisback.Myclitoriswas

beatingsohardIcamealloverhisface."Wooah

drogba".Ishouted,wehadtwolongroundsof

sex.HewasshakingthewholetimeaskingifI

wasreal.Iallowedhimtocuminsidenot

worryingaboutbeingpregnant,Imeanwho



wouldn't?ThesexwassogoodIcouldn't

understandhowsomeonewouldbeasgoodas

myIsaac.Wecuddledinbedandspentanight

together.

*Lightsoff*!

Inthemorningwetalkedaboutthenightwe

hadandagreednottotellanyone."Your

boyfriendisaluckyman",welaugheditoff.

Drogbawasn'tgoodlookingneitherwashe

handsomebuthisbedskillsmatchedwithhis

footballskills.Hewassogood,itmademe

understandwhythetwobeautifulwomen

stayedwithhimevenafterknowinghehad

numerousgirls.Hesetupameetingformeat

multichoiceforbigbrotherbeforeheleftthe

country.

Whendrogbaleft,MPdecidedtoreplymy

messagesandIgaveherthetasteofherown



medicine.Shewasshockedwhenshesawme

leavingmultichoice."Babygirlwhatweredoing

here?",sheasked."IcametoseeBen","Ben?",

"yes!"."Forwhat?",sheasked."Overbigbrother",

Iflippedmyhair."Oh!Soyouwereserious".She

laughed.Wewenttohavesomedrinksat

barcelosandshepaidforit.Shetriedto

discouragemefromenteringbigbrotherbutI

wasn'thavingit.Evenaftersleepingwith

differentmenMPandIwerebothnotchosen

forBigBrother.Iwasprettydevastated,MP

wasworsebecauseeveryoneincludingthe

mediaweresureshewasgoing.WhenIspoke

toDaboutmyrejectedauditionheencouraged

metoapplythefollowingyear.Imissedhimso

muchandmyfeelingsforDwerematuring

everyday.DespitesleepingwithSydcountless

timesIstillmissedmyD.

****Twomonthslater,myperiodswerelate.I

didn'tevenrealiseituntilSydaskedaboutit,"I



don'tknowbakamba".Ianswered."Areyounot

pregnant?",heasked."SydwhywouldIbe

pregnant?Weusecondomsallthetime".I

answered."Filalepukanaiwe(theyburst)

besidesyouaretoosweetthesedaysIdon't

trustyou".Hereplied.Sydgavemesomething

toworryabout.Whywasgoingtobepregnant

atthatconfusingstateofmylife."Goandget

tested".Heshoutedbeforeheleft.Ispentmy

entiredaycountingmydays,Iwasgettingstuck

everytime."Ican'tbepregnantagain".The

calendarsinmyhousewerealloverthefloor

tryingtofigureouthowandwhenIgotpregnant.

Ididn'tevenrealiseMPhadarrived,"iweyou

madewaitforyouwalitumpa",shesatdown.

"Ninshibamule".Sheasked."BoiIhavemissed

myperiod".Ireplied."Didn'tyouhaveyour

periodduringthatpologaladinner?",sheasked.

"Yes,thatwasamonthandsomeweeksago".I

heldmymouth."Uhmmbutwhoisresponsible?

Youcankeepit",shesuggested.Knowinginmy



heartofheartsDwasapotentialfatherworried

me.Yes,Ihadsleptwithotherpeoplein

betweenDandSyd.Ihaveneverbeenso

confusedinmylife,"justtesttobesure".MP

added.Afterhavinglunchwewentto

chemophamandboughtapregnancytester.I

waitedforthefollowingmorningtotest,Iwoke

upwithdiarrhoea.Iwassoscared,Ididn'twant

tobepregnant."Youcanjustabort","nokeepit,

youcanreplaceKalenga".Myinnervoiceskept

fightingeachother."Oh!Lordpleaseletmenot

bepregnant"Iprayed.Ipeedonthestickandin

thatmomentitshowedpositive,"Amfucked!".I

satdowntocry,yestypicalMulengaalways

cryingaftermakingstupidmistakes.Ispentthe

wholedaycrying,IcalledMPhomeandshowed

herthestick.Shefeltsorryformebutalways

gavemetoughlove,"Muleyoucaneitherabort

orkeepit,youhaveSydhewilltakecareofit.

Justdon'ttellhimyousleptwithotherpeople".

Sheadvised.



ThatnightImissedKalengaalot,Imissedmy

babygirl.Iknewthatpregnancywasn'tGods

wayofsayingIdidn'tneedKalenga.Ithought

aboutthebabygrowinginsideandhowitwould

beborn,thefactthatIwaspotentiallyHIV+

madeitworse.Iwasn'tgoingtogivebirthtoa

childandletitsufferwithHIVoutmyown

selfishness.Iwasn'tevensurewhothefather

was,Icouldn'teventalktomymotheraboutit.

Lilywastheonlypersonwhocouldgiveme

saneadvicebutsheturnedherbackonmeand

adoptedmymumasherownmother.Iwas

madatmyselfforwhatIhaddone,mystupid

revengelandedmeintrouble.WhywasIthe

onlyonewhowasunfortunate?Adivorceewith

astolenbaby,andpregnantwithafatherless

child.Eish!

InthemorningIdecidednottoindulgeinself

pity.ItoldmyselfIwasstrongandthebaby

wasn'tpartofmyplan.IcalledMPwho



escortedmekuliDoctorLeeforabortion.I

wasn'tgoingtokeepthebabyIdidn'tplanfor,

KalengawastheonlychildIhad.Asthedoctor

wasscanningmypregnancytomakesureIdid

notmissthecounting.Henoticedsomething

usualinthepregnancy,"thisisnotnormal,you

candie".Hesaid."Itsnotanormalpregnancy,

itsnot".

Isthereanythinglikenormalpregnancy?Isthis

babystuckonmeforever?

******************************************
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Iwaitedforthedoctortofinishwhatshewas

doingbeforeshecalledustotheoffice.His

englishwasn'tclearorImusthavebeen

confused,MPunderstoodwhathesaidbut

askedforhiswifewhowasalsoadoctorto

comeandclarifytheinformation.DrLee'swife

spokebetterthanherhusband,shehandedus

thescannedultrasoundpicture."Thisiswhere

there'saproblem,itsstuckhere".Shepointed.

BothMPandIcouldn'tseewhatevershe

pointedat."Itsanectopicpregnancy,its

growinginyourfallopiantube".Shesaid.I

begantofeelhot,Iremovedmyblouse."Mule

calmdown",shesaid."Youneedtohaveit

removedassoonaspossible",shesuggested.

"Yes,let'sdoitnow".Itoldher."Itsadifferent

anddelicatecase,yournextofkingshouldsign

someformsbeforewedoanythingincaseof

death".Sheexplained."AmIdying",IaskedMP.



"AweMule,she'sjustsaying".Iwasconfused

afterlearningmoreaboutanectopicpregnancy.

Iwasluckytohavegoneearlierbecausemany

womendiedwithoutknowingwhatwas

happening.MPrefusedtosigntheformssaying

shedidn'twanttobeintroubleifanything

happened.Shemademeworse,Iwasshaking

withfearknowingitwasmatteroflifeand

death.WecalledSydashewastheonlyperson

closetofamilythatIhad.Itwasequallydifficult

toexplainwhatkindofapregnancyIhad."So

ninshiyouwantedtoabortka?",helooked

upset."NowecameforacheckupbecauseI

feltpainsinmystomach".Itoldhim."Nomba

achilifumolyashaniilyakusainaifipepa(what

kindofapregnancyisthisthatrequiretosign

papers,?".Heasked."Itsanectopicpregnancy",

MPanswered."Efinshiifyo?(What'sthat?)",he

lookedconfused."Lifumoyalimutube",I

whispered."Arrrriwetemangaloayonomba?(Is

thatajoke)"Hewasgettingworkedup,"MP



explainedwhatanectopicpregnancywasand

heunderstoodabit.HegotupsetwhenMPtold

himIcouldn'tkeepthebaby,"tapalinefyo

ulelandathisisnonsensewhatkindofpeople

areyou?Abanankwebalasungaingaena",he

said."Sydthisisadoordiesituationitsvery

serious,amnotdoingthisonpurpose",I

pleadedwithhim."Youwantmetobelieveyou

whencametodrLeelimbiniplan",heshouted.

Itwasverydifficulttoconvincehimwhathad

happenedwastrueevenwhenDrLeetoldhim

heturnedadeafear.Hetookmeoutofthe

clinicleavingMPbehind,"youthinkIcanlet

abortmybaby?Youareajoke".Hesaid,"Syd

evenifIwantedtoIcan'tkeepthisbaby,itsin

thetube".Ireplied,"Idon'tcare,abanobe

balafyalanangulyamutube".heanswered."I

candieSydamnotokay".Heu-turnedthecar

anddrovetoCompanyclinic,heleftmeinthe

carforafewminutesbeforeanursecameto

fetchme.Shetookmetothedoctorsroom



whereSydsatandIwasexamined.Ilefthim

withthedoctorandwaitedatthereception.I

couldhearSydshoutingatthedoctorforover

20minutes,IwasgettingimpatientwithSyd.

FinallyIwascalledin,"howareyoufeeling",

askedthedoctor."Amokay,justafewsharp

painsaroundhere",Ipointedatmytummy."Its

normalforyourcondition,youareluckytohave

cometothehospitalearly".Hesaid."Iwillgive

yousomepainkillerstoeasethepain.But,you

needtohavesurgeryandremovetheembryo

fromthere".Ididn'tevenunderstandwhatan

embryowas,forsomereasonIthoughthe

meantthebabycouldbemovedfromthetube

touterus."Whencanshedoit",askedSydwith

hisheadfacingdown."Assoonaspossible,she

cangotoWusakileMinehospital".Hehandeda

lettertoSydwhichwassupposedtobtakento

themainhospital."MulengaIdon'tknowwhat

todo",hewhispered.Sydwassoconfused,he

couldn'tevendriveproperly.Wewenttomy



housesowecouldbothrelax,hewassweating

alloverhisbody."Ineededthischild",hesaid

repeatedly.Ididn'tknowhowhewassosureit

washischild,"Iwaitedforthisforsolong".He

complained."Sydwhatareyousaying?",Iasked.

"IknewyouwouldgetpregnantIplannedit".I

lookedathim.Hetoldmeaboutthedaywe

wentkufarmhouse,wecamebacksodrunk

andIforgotwhathappened.Heconfessedhe

hadbeentryingtogetmepregnantforawhile

andhewashappyithappened."Mulenalefwaya

umfyalilekoumwanaumusuma",hesaid."You

havekidsSyd.Itoldhim,"itsnotthesame,I

wantedyourchild.Imaginehowbeautifulshe

wouldlook".Hegotsomevodka,"amsorrySyd

IwishIcouldhavethisbabywithyou,Iknow

shewouldbesobeautifulwithyoureyes".Isaid,

IhaveneverseenSydsobrokeninhislife.It

wasclearhereallyneededababyfromme,in

thatmomentIwisheditwasanormal

pregnancy.Hedrankalotandchangedhis



mood,theoldSydwasalmostcomingout.

Whenoneofhismanywives(babymama's)

calledhim.Heinsultedherlikeshewasn'this

childrensmother,hepulledmeclosertohim

andkissedme.HewasroughbutIknewpulling

awaywasnotanoption,Iknewhewasgoingto

beatmeup.HenceIplayedalong,heforcedme

togivehimablowjobandhepushedhisdick

downmythroattillIwaschoking.Hestripped

medownandgavemeoneroundfromtheback,

itwaspainfulthatIcriedbutIcouldn'tshowit.I

watchedhimdowhateverhewantedandthe

painincreasedeachtime,thepressureexerted

onmytummywastoomuch.Whenhefinished,

hesatdowncrying.Itwassohardformeto

understandwhathisproblemwas,Sydwas

hardcore.Hewasn'tanemotionalpersonand

forsomereasonthispregnancyhithimbad.We

cuddledinbedtillwebothfellasleep.

Inthemorning,hewentoutforaquickerrand



andhereturnedaround9.WewenttoWusakile

hospitalwherethedoctorgaveussomebad

news,hetoldmemytubewasswollenandthe

operationhadtobeinstant.Healsotoldsyd

aboutthepossibilityofremovingthetube

becausethescanshowedsomething

threatening.Thatwasadefiningmoment,I

beggedSydtotellthedoctortransferthebaby

fromthetubetotheuterusasifitwaspossible.

BelievemeIwassoscared,mymindwas

tellingmeifthetubewasremovedthatwould

betheendofhavingachildforme.IknewI

wantedtobeamotheragaininthefuture.Istill

hadhopeIwouldgetmarriedsomedayand

havechildren.IwastakentothetheatreGod

knowshowlongitwassinceIwokeupthe

followingmorning(that'swhatIthought).My

eyescouldbarelyopen,ilookedaroundand

sawmymother.IknewitwasadreamIhadto

blinkfourtimes,mymotherwasstillthere.I

triedtogetupbutthepainwasintense,My



mothercameclosertryingtohelpmegetup.

Natashawastheretoo,shecrackedafewjokes

toeasethingsupsincemyMotherandIdidn't

speaktoeachother.WhenSydcameinthe

eveningsIwasexcitedtofinallyhavesomeone

Icouldtalkto.Hewasveryworriedaboutmehe

couldn'thideit.Hetoldmehehadboughtanew

carforme.AsexcitedasIwantedtobethe

painwasn'tgoingtoletithappen.Aswewere

talkingIcouldhearmumandNatasha

whisperingtoeachother.WhenSydleftIfeltso

empty,Ijustwantedhimtobewithme.

NatashatookmumtomyhouseinnkanaEast

tohavesomerest.Mumwasstillgivingmean

attitudewhichmademewonderwhyshecame.

ThenextmorningIwasveryhappytobe

discharged.ItoldSydtoaskthedoctorifthey

hadremovedmytubeandhebrusheditoff.Syd

knewIwouldgocrazyifthedoctorconfirmed

myworstfears."Let'sfocusonthefactthatyou



arefine".Hesaid.Hetoldhisboystotakemy

thingstothecarwhilehepushedmeonthe

wheelchair.Natashatriedtomakethingsless

awkwardbetweenmyMumandSydshealways

did.Hedroveushomeandleftassoonashe

putmeinbed.ItwashardtobelieveSydcould

besocaringashewas.MPcametoseeme

laterintheday,"iwekakwindishani",shewoke

meup."Iwekoswebwinoshani",Ismiled."You

wantedtodie?Howcanyousleepfor3days

sure?".Sheasked."Ididn'tevenknowitwas

threedays,Ithoughtitwasaday".Ireplied."It

wastoomuch,IforcedSydtocallyourmother".

Shetoldme,"ButwhymymothersureMP",I

asked."Icouldn'torganiseyourfuneralalone".

Welaughed."IwekoswehowcanIdie?You

wantedtoinheritmySyd?",Iteasedher.MP

calledNatashawhotoldmymumaboutMy

condition.Iknewitwasawkwardforhertodoit

consideringshewassleepingwithdrogbawho

washerfriendsman.ItoldMPaboutmycar



thatSydhadboughtformeandherface

dropped,eventhoughshetriedtobepretend

thingswereokaywithIcouldseerightthrough

her.Whatajealousbitchshewasthatsheleft

myhousesayingshehadthingstodo.

ItsbeentwoweekssinceIcameoutofthe

hospitalandamfeelingbetter.MumandIdon't

talkmuchstill,ifshewantssomethingshe

passesthroughNatashawhichisprettychildish

ifyouaskme.She'salwaystalkingabouthow

shemissesLilyandNalisheboandhowshe

wishesshewasinLusaka.Ijustwishshecould

leavemyhousebutwearewaitingformyDad

whowascomingtotalktoSydaboutwhathad

happened.Iwasn'tlookingforwardtoany

meetingwithmyparentsandSyd.Weallknow

howrudesydisandhavingmyvillageparents

questionhimwouldannoyhim.



ItoldNatashatogoandfetchherFatherwho

hadcomearrivedfromMporokosoatKMB,

"theyusedpowertoolsjustusemycar".Itold

her.ShedrovemycartoKMBtogetfatherwho

hadarrived.Shedidn'teventaketimetocome

backhome,IwasinmybedroomwhenIheard

twomalevoicesinthelivingroomandIknewit

wasn'tSyd'svoice.Irushedtoseewhoitwas

andmyheartsunkwhenIsawthepastor.I

didn'texpecttoseehimwithmyfather,

knowinghowjudgementalhewasworriedme.I

extendedmygreetingstobothofthemandhad

alittlechat.Natashabroughta2Litterpurejoy

andsomebiscuitswhichfinishedinablinkof

aneye.Mymotherstayedinherroomtheentire

timewhichwasprettyirritating.Itexted

NatashatoseewhatwasupandshesaidMum

didn'twanttoseemyfather.Ididn'tknowwhy

muminsistedondraggingtheissueswithmy

fatherwhenIhadletitgo.EvenwhenNatasha

askedhercountlesstimestocomegreetmy



fathershesaidno.Ifollowedhertotheroom

andtoldhertogoandwelcomethevisitors.

"Thisisyourhouse,itsyourjobtodothat",she

answered.."Ifyouwant,don'ttalktodadbutthe

pastorhasnothingtodothispleaseleavehim

outofthis".ItoldherandNatashaagreedwith

me.Asangryasshewasshelefttheroomand

wenttogreetthepastorandmyfather.Icould

seethepastor'sfacechangewhenhesaw

mum.Shehadchangedalot,herhairand

dressingweresoeviljustliketheCity.Natasha

cookednshimaforeveryoneandwetalked

abouttheminesinKitwe.DadknewKitwevery

well,morethanIdidactually.HemadefeellikeI

missedalotnotstayinginkitwegrowingup.I

showedthemtheirbedroomafterprayersthey

wenttosleep.NatashaandIspokeaboutMum

andherchangeofbehaviour,webothagreed

therewasmoretobehaviourthanthe

misunderstandingsthatwehad.



EarlymorningItoldSydtocomeandseemy

Fatherandthepastor.Hewasverynervous,he

complainedabouteverything.Itoldhimtocall

mewhenhewasnearhomesoIcouldcalm

himdown.WhenhewasKitwelittletheatrehe

textedmeandIfollowedhim,"hey",Igreeted.

"Nochinefyafisunguapa,heyifinshi".Hesaid,

"Sydisthiswhatyouarewearingtoseemy

father?".Iasked."Iwenombaninshichabipapa

nguboinshi(what'swrongwiththeseclothes?)".

Heasked.Heworehisloosefittingjeansanda

tightshirtalmostexposinghiswaistandother

valuablegoods.Notforgettinghischains

lookinglikeadogontherun.Hegotveryangry

withmeforsuggestinghisclotheswerenot

goodenough.Imanagedtoconvincehimin

removinghischainsandpulluphispants.

WhenhegothomeNatashacouldn'tkeepit

together.ShelaughedatSydmakinghimmore

nervous,wefinallygotinthelivingroomwhere

everyonegathered.Thepastorprayed



committingourdiscussioninthelordshands.

SydandMumseyeswerenotclosed,don'task

mehowIsawthemifmyeyeswereclosed

LOL ￼;).MyFatherwasthefirsttospeakto

Syd,heexpressedhisdisappointmentinhimfor

goingafteramarriedwomanandthepastor

addedbackingscripturesofadultery.Theway

Myfatherwastalkingitslikehewasblaming

SydthatIgotpregnantorhetookadvantageof

me.IwassoproudofSydinthatmomentfor

notlosinghiscool.Thepastoremphasisedon

thefactthatIwasamarriedwoman

prostituting.IremindedhimafewtimesIwas

divorced."TheBibledoesnotpermitdivorce

thereforeyouarestillmarried",saidthepastor.

"Sowhatdoyouwantmetodonow?".Syd

asked."Youhaveruinedmydaughter,her

husbandcan'ttakeherbackafterwhathas

happened.".MyfatherAnswered.IswearMy

dadmusthaveforgotthatIwasn'tavirgin,

"whatdoesthatmean",questionedSyd."Ican't



forceyoudoanythingbutinourtraditionifa

womansleepswithamanthat'smarriage".My

fatherwasseriouslylosingit,"WhyshouldSyd

marryher?Ishethefirstonetogether

pregnant?".Mumasked,asifmyfatherwasn't

enoughmumwasworse.Shewantedmeto

looklikeahoeinfrontofSydwhichhealready

knewIwas."Soyoudon'twantyourdaughterto

getmarried?"Fatherasked."Thisisthelifeshe

haschosen,Mulengaisnotachild.Askherwho

shesoldherdaughterto,thatoldmanfrom

Australia".Sydgavemeabadstare,"Soldher

child?"!Bothmyfatherandthepastorshouted.

Sydstormedoutofthehouse,Iranafterhim

leavingmyparentsarguingwitheachother.

"Sydwait",Icalledout."Ninshi?Mulenga

walikwataichiwamwaicheiwe".Heshookhis

head."WhatdidIdo?".Iasked."So

washongweshaumwanasure(yousoldyour

child)",hesaid."Sydulimbwasaanapamo

nabobeneabachikwebahowcanIsellmyown



child?Didn'tItellyouwhathappened?",Iwas

almostcrying."Youarealiar,yourfatheris

sayingsomethingelse.Andhowdaretheyeven

suggestImarryawomanlikeyouMulenga

ninshinimpenaine".Sydwasprovokingme,we

arguedforawhilebeforehespedoff.Iwent

backinsidetotalktomymum,"Idon'teven

whocalledyouhere,whyareyouhere?You

don'tlovemegobacktoLusakaandcontinue

stayingwithLilyandyourboyfriends".Ishouted

atMum,Ididn'tevenrealisehowhurtfuland

damagingmywordsweretomyparentsbroken

relationship.Iwenttomybedroomandgrabbed

mycarkeysandlefthomeintears.Icouldn't

stayinmyhousewithmymother,Natashatried

tobeapeacemakerandofferedtogowithmeI

refused.Iwaswearingachitengeandavest

whenIleftmyhouse.Iwasintears,nothing

everhurtmeinlifethanlosingmychild.To

thinkmyownmotherwouldsaysuchathing

andbuildupthehateforherownwassoso



hurtful.IdrovearoundNkanaWestandwentto

parklands.FromparklandsIwentkuma

containertogetsomethingtodrink.Iknewit

wasn'tadvisablebutIneededtoletitallgo,

withabottleofstrawbellylipsinmyhandI

drovebacktoshebourneguesthouse.I

removedmychitengeandworemyrevealing

sleepshorts.Theywerereallyshortandmyass

crispwasexposedbutIdidn'tcare.SinceI

didn'tevenwearanypantyinsidemybehind

washavingaWorldwar3.Isatnearthepool

alone,cryinganddrinking.Iaskedthewaiterto

givemesomeshotsofanyhardliquorthatthey

had.Idrankforanhourandlaybesidesthepool.

ThewaiterskeptcomingtoaskifIwasokayor

Ineededhelp.IwastryingtogetupwhenI

trippedandfell,Ilaughedatmyselfsohard.A

mandressedinwhiteclothingwithanawkward

accentcametohelpme,"areyouokay?,need

help",heasked."DoIlooklikeIneedyour

fuckinghelp".Ilookedaway."Easybeautiful,am



justtryingtobenice".Hesaid."WellIdon't

careeeeee....." Ifellagain,hepickedmeupand

helpedmegettothebathroomandeased

myself.Hecollectedmystuffandtookmeto

hisroom.SinceIwasalreadydrunkIfollowed

himbehind,holdingontighttohishand.Heput

meinbedandIgrabbedhim.Ikissedhimbut

hewasn'tresponding."Youaredrunk,Idon't

wanttotakeadvantageofyourcondition".He

whispered."Condition?YouthinkamHIV

positive".Istartedcrying.Helookedatlikea

confusedperson,Iwassuchadramaqueen.I

criedsomuchtillItookapowernap,Icould

hearhimtalkingasIwasfallingasleep.He

assuredmeeverythingwouldbefine.WhenI

wokeupaftertwohoursIcouldn'tseemy

phoneandcarkeysIstartedpanicking.Iwent

tothedooritwaslocked,Ilookedthroughthe

windowtoseeifIcouldgetsomeonefromthe

roomservicestaffbutnothing.Isatonmybed

wonderingwherethemanhadgone,few



minuteslatertherewassomenoiseonthedoor

Ituckedmyselfinpretendingtobeasleep.I

stretchedmyselfasIslowlyopenedmyeyes.

"Hellobeautifulwelcomeback",hegreeted.I

smiledandsaidhi."YouhadsomuchtodrinkI

bookedaroomforyoutohavesomesleep".He

wassuchagentleman,nomantellsaladyshe's

drunk.Hehandedmemyphoneandcarkeys,

"what'syourname?",heasked."Mulenga","oho

Muleeengah".Ismiled."What'syourname?",I

asked."Shawi","shawi!Isthatazambianname"

Iasked."No,itsnot.ButamZambian".We

threwinachild'slaugh(kalyaakasekokabufi).

Hisaccentwasthefunniest,hisfacewas

yellowwhichmademequestionhisrace.He

lookedwhitebuttoodarkforawhiteandtoo

lightforacoloured.Themostimportantthing

wasthathewashandsome.Wetalkedabout

randomthingsandItoldhimwhyIhadbeen

drinking."Abeautifulgirllikeyoushouldnot

sufferinthehandsofmen",hesaid.Hewasso



niceandromantic.Ishoweredwhilehewatched

meanddidn'tshowanysignsoflust.It

remindedmeofwhatFalehaddonetome,it

wasthesamelodgeIswearitfeltlikedejavu.

Shaz(shawi)asIcallhimaskedformynumber

beforeIleftthelodgeandwenthome.

WhenIgothomeIwentstraighttomyroom

andlockedthedoor,Natashacametoknock

askingifIwasokay."AmfineTashadon't

worry".Ireplied."MPcame,shejustleftawhile

ago".SaidNatasha,"whattimedidshecome?",

Iasked."Around10,shehasbeenherethe

wholeday".Natashaanswered."Thewhole

day?!","yes","whatdidyouguysbecomebest

friendsallofsudden?".Ilookedather,"not

reallybutwebonded.She'ssofunnyItellyou".

Natashahelpedmeloosenmybra."Yesshe'sa

funnyhoe",welaughed.ItoldNatashaabout

Shawiandshesworesheknewhim,"Mulenga

that'stherichestmanever",shejumpedupand

down."Noyouarelyinghedidn'tevenlookrich",



Isaid."Amtellingyou,ifheistheshawiIknow

believemeheisveryrich",sheheldherchin.

"Maybetheyjusthavethesamenames",we

bothagreed.

Fourdayslater,shawigavemeacallsayinghe

wantedtoseemeovertheweekend.Iwasvery

hesitantbutsinceSydwastrippingIsaidyes.

NatashaandMPhavebecomesoclosethey

arealwaystogether.Ampracticallylikeathird

wheelinthatfriendship.AsIwaswalkingto

townbecauseNatashaborrowedmycar,Imet

atallhandsomeguy.Iwasbusymindingmy

ownbusinesstillhestoppedme,hewas

walkingtoo.Probablytoseehisgirlfriendat

oneoftheboardinghousesinnkanaEast.

WhenhecamecloserInoticedhewasvery

handsome,hislipsweretooniceforaguyandI

knewhewasaplayer."Youarenewinkitwe

right?",heasked."Notreally",Ireplied."Why

don'tIknowyou?".Thesamebasiclineallthe



guysuseinkitwe,yesitsasmalltownbutdon't

usethesameboringlines.Anyway,thisguy

wasasmoothtalker.Igavehimmylinetoget

himoffmycasesincehewasstartedfollowing

me.Let'scallhimEJ,EJworkedinA-Z.For

thosethatdon'tknowA-Zitsajewelleryshop

whichdealswithphonesandaccessories.

(Forgivemeifthat'snotthebestdescription).

Well,A-Zdealswithmenstaffmostlybutitsso

popularwiththegirls,don'taskmewhyIjust

founditlikethat.A-Zemploysonlyhandsome

men.Well,accordingtowhatIsawtherewas

noroomforugliness.Ejwenthiswaywhile,I

followedNatashaandMPtoZako.Theyhad

alreadyfinishedeatingwhenIarrived.We

walkedtoMudjeanstoseethenewstokethey

had.Ididn'tplanonshoppingbutsinceIhada

datewithShazIboughtmyselfanicebandage

reddress."Ilikethewhiteonetoo",saidthe

shopkeeper."Whywouldyougetthesame

dresstwice",MPdiscouraged."Itsnicethough",



theshopkeeperadded.Iboughtthetwo

dressesandInoticedMPwasn'ttoohappy

aboutit."Let'sgoandgetsomethingtoeatam

hungry",Itoldthem."Amnothungry"."MP

answered.Natashasuggestedtheywouldget

MilkshakewhileIate,wewenttobarcelosand

grabbedsomethingtoeat.MPinsistedwewent

toAftertentogetherfavouritemilkshakeand

wesatoutsideeatingandchatting.Outofthe

blueNatashaopenedherbigmouth,"didshawi

callyou?","yes",Iansweredquickly."Which

shawi",MPasked."JustsomeguyImet",I

continuedtotextEJ.MPtoldmeifitwasthe

shawisheknewthenIwonajackpot.Everybody

knewthisshawiandIdidn'tknowhim.Itriedto

convincehermaybehewasn'ttheoneeven

thoughherdescriptionswereright.Ididn'twant

toraisemyhopeshigh,EJwassuchacharmer

Ikeptsmilingwheneverhetexted."Whoareyou

texting?Isitshaz?",AskedNatasha."Whois

shaz?",MPquestioned."Shawiisshazthat's



whatwecallhim",answeredNatasha."We!".I

laughed.ItoldthemitsjustsomeoneImet,I

heardsomeonecallingmynamefromthe

parkinglot.IlookedaroundandsawnooneI

knew,"Mulenga,Mule".Theycalledout,weall

lookedbehindandsawsomegirls."Whythese

kidscallingyou?",MPasked."Idon'tknow",I

replied."Don'tgothere".MPdiscouraged.Isaw

Tracywalkingtowardsourtableinaverytight

miniskirt.TracywasfriendswithChile'sfriends

yourememberhernotso?ThecolouredgirlI

metwhenIcametokitwe.Shewasanice

Beautifulgirlwhowasmisunderstood.Shegave

meatighthug,sheintroducedmetoherfriends

andIcouldseeMPalmostblowingup."I

missedyousomuchMule,whathappenedto

yourphoneitdoesn'tgothrough.Pleasegive

meyournewnumber".Shedidn'tevengiveme

achancetotalk,itwasfunnyinaway.Igave

hermynumberandsaidbye."Areyoufriends

withschoolchildrennow?",MPasked."Calm



downitsnotthatserious".Ireplied."Sowhat

areguysgoingtodoaboutdrogbasincehe's

sleepingwithyou,MPandMampi",Natasha

killedme."What?DsleepingwithMule?",MP

wasshocked."Itwasonceright",Natasha

answered."ItwasajokeNatashamyGod",I

waspissed."Mulengaareyouseriousright

now?",MPwasfuming."Itwasajoke",Itoldher.

"IwaskiddingMpdon'tworry",saidnatasha.

MPwassoupsetsheleftusseated,wesawher

bookataxianddroveoff.Islappednatashaso

hardmypalmwashot,shewassuchabitch.

"AmsorryMulengaIthoughtyouguysspoke

abouteverything".Shesoundedsodumb,

NatashahadnoideawhatshehaddonetoMP.

Wedrovehomewithoutsayingawordtoeach

other,Ineverwantedtobehomewithpeople

thatneverunderstoodme.Ijustwantedtogo

away.

ThenextdayIwaitedforshaztocallmebuthe



tooklong,Ipreparedmyselfforthedatesince

morningIwassodesperatetogooutanywhere.

Hefinallycalledinaround3sayinghewas

comingfromtheairport.Itriedmytwoclothing

andworethewhiteonewhichmademyass

stickoutmore.MPshowedupofallasudden

sayingshecametohangout.Itwasvery

strangebutmademefeelbetterinaway.They

helpedmegetreadyforthedateandbeggedto

seeshazevenifitwasforasecond.Whenhe

cametopickinhisbeautifulhugeblackcarthe

girlsescortedmeandtheysaidhi.Wewenttoa

privatecandlelightdinnerandhetreatedmelike

aqueen,afterdinnerwehadachatabouthis

lifeandheopenedupabouthischildren.He

toldmehewasn'tmarriedbuthadkids,Ifeltso

comfortablewithshazItoldhimaboutmylife

andSyd."Youaretooclassytodatejerabo's".

Hesaid.Ismiledsomuchandwesealedour

datewithakiss,hetookmehomeandgaveme

anotherlongkissbeforeheleft,"thankyoufor



wearingwhiteIloveyouforthat".Hewhispered.

Shazwastheperfectgentleman,hewaitedfor

togoinsidemyhousebeforeheleft.Iwasso

happyandinagoodmoodwhenIenteredmy

house.MPhadnotgonehome,Icouldhearher

laughwithmymotherandNatasha.Ichanged

myclothesandwenttotalktodadwhowas

listeningtothenews.Myfatherhadsomething

botheringhimbuthecouldn'tdiscloseittome,I

didn'twanthimtoruinmybeautifuldatenightI

saidgoodnightbeforehecouldstart

complaining.Whenthegirlssawmetheyran

straighttomyroomleavingmumalone.Allthey

wantedwasthegistaboutmydate."Didyou

havesex?".AskedMp,"nomyGod,shazisa

gentleman".Ireplied.MPsworeshazwas

marriedwithkidsallovertheplace.Shewas

sureitwashim,deepwithinmeIknewshewas

justjealous.Natashawassohappyformeshe

couldn'thideit.Iendedmydaywithanicetext

fromEj.



******Ithasn'tevenbeenaweeksinceshazand

Iwentonadate,someonetoldSydaboutitand

hehasbeenthreateningmesince.Shaztoldme

someonetoldhisbabymamaandshe'shas

beendiscouraginghimaboutme.Iwasgiving

EJapushinkalungwishistwhensydparkedin

frontofus,"biggiemanlaka?",EJgreetedSyd

whocalledhimbytheside.Hespoketohim

andEJleftwithoutsayingaword.Sydasked

whatIwasdoingwithEJandshaz,"theyaremy

friendssowhat",Sydwasshockedtohearme

talktohimlikethat,"Idon'tknowwhyIthought

youwouldchangeitsfine",hegotinthecarand

left.BelievemestandingbeforeSydwasso

hard,IusedallthenervesIhadincludingmy

assbonetoputhiminhisplace.Itmademe

happyhedidn'traisehishandonme.IcalledEJ

buthedidn'tpickup.Ifollowedhimatravens

wherehewasandwefoughtaboutSyd.Hetold

mehecouldn'ttextmeanymorebecausehe



respectedSydsomuchandtheywerealmost

brothers.IkissedEJsothathecouldstop

talking,thekisswassomagical.EJwasso

smoothandIlikedit.Iendedupfeelingso

emotionalandcriedinfrontofEJ.Idon'tknow

whyIwascryingbutIjustfeltlikeit,heheldme

sotightandkissedmyforehead.Hedemanded

Itoldhimthetruthandiftheywereanyguys

apartfromSyd.Iexplainedeverythingtohim

concerningSydandShaz,hewassoquietit

botheredme."Don'tworrybaby,Iknowyou

gottadowhatyougottado",hesaid."What

doesthatmean?",Iasked."Igotyoubabe,just

don'tforgetaboutmeplease.Iwillletyoudo

whatyouwantbecauseIloveyou".EJallowed

metodatewhoeverIwantedsinceitwasabout

money,partofmewasconvincedEJwasthe

oneforme.Hemademefeelsocomfortable,

wekissedtheallthewaytomyhouse.EJmy

heartbeat.



Thefollowingmorning,Shaz'sbabymamagave

meacallandtoldmenottoruinherchildren's

future.Iwas.WithMPwhenshecalled,"she'sa

colouredwomanfromriverside,herchildrengo

tolechwe".Shesaid.Themomentshesaidthat

Iknewshesoldme,IknewMPtoldher

everything.Itextedshazwhowasoutoftown

andhegotupsetsayinghewoulddealwithher.

MPwasseekingrevenge,Ileftherhouseand

ignoredhercallsthewholeday.WhenShaz

cametoseemethatnighthetoldmehehada

surpriseforme,"justpackyourpersonalthings,

yourpassportandadress".Hesaid.Irantomy

houseandtoldTashatogivemeherhandbag

whichwasabitbiggerthanmine.Iparkedmy

makeupandotherlittlethings.Hekissedmy

handandtoldthedrivertotakeustoNdola,we

wentstraighttotheairport.Hetookmetoa

niceplane,itwassoniceIdidn'tknowhowto

react,"welcometoKinshasa".Ijumpedupand

down,wewereflyingtoKinshasainonenight



onaprivateplane.Mylifecouldn'tgetbetter.I

wassoexcitedIdidn'tevennoticewewere

landing.Itwasaviptravel,theytookusstraight

toabeautifulhotel.Iquicklyrantothe

bathroomtopeeandIaskedhimtohandme

myscentedwipes.Hethreweverythingonthe

bedandgavemethewipes,Natashaleftmy

hospitalresultsinherbag.WhenIcameoutI

sawhimwithmyhospitalpapers,"youdidn'ttell

meyouwereinthehospital".Hecontinuedto

read."AhhevenHivtestishere",Isatonthe

groundsweatinglikeapig.Iknewshazwas

goingtodumpmeandleavemeinkinshasa.I

didn'tevenlookattheresults,Ihadnoideawhy

Natashahadthem.mylegswerevibratinglikea

chinesephonefrombigMoze.

Banabacongobanabakinshasa!ZeMuleZe

problemo
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"Howcomeyoudidn'ttellmeyouwereinthe

hospital?",askedshaz."I...I...Uhmm",Icoughed.

"Youdidn'tthinkitwasimportant?",heasked.

"No,Idid.Itsjustthat..Iwas..ehh..,",Iwas

stammering."Heydon'tworryaboutit,Good

thingyouarefinenow",hesaid."AndyourHIV

statusisgoodalotofpeopledon'thavethe

couragetogoandtest,amsoproudofyou".He

gavemeahug,myeyeswerewideopenandI

stoodtherelikearobotfromNkanawest.Iwas

soshockedtoseeHIVnegativeonmymedical



report,"Natashamusthavetemperedwithitto

savemyassfromSyd".Itoldmyself,Whatever

happenedIwasjusthappyitwasn'tpositive.As

muchasIwasexciteditgavemeasounding

warningtotakecareofmyselfandIwasready

togobackhomeandgettestedtobesure.But

inthatinstantIwasveryhappyandexcitedI

couldn'tevenlaymyheadonthepillowofthat5

starhotel.Ijustwantedtojumpupanddown

andscream,"amnotsick!".

Inthemorning,Shazbroughtsomebreakfastin

bedforme.HewassoromanticIkeptsmiling,

hewassocute.Hetoldmetogetdressedina

whitejumpsuitheboughtforme.Shazloved

whitesomuchitwasinsane,hisdriverdroveus

aroundKinshasa.Itwassobeautiful,the

streetsweremorecleanthanLusakaandthe

shopshadthenicestclothes.Wespentourday

touringandshopping,hewasn'tevenbothered

aboutthebill.Wewenttoanicemassage



parlourbeforewehadaromanticdinner.My

imaginationofcongodidn'tdojusticetothe

place,Iassociateditwithanabandoned

countrywithwar.Adustyplacewithuglypeople

butitwasn'tthecase.Shaztoldmehewas

goingtohavedinnerwithsomeofhisfriends

thenextday.IaskedimifIcouldgowithhim,

"no,youwillbebored.Justmenonlywhatwill

youdothere?".Heasked."Ijustwanttobewith

you",Isaid.Hespoketosomeofhisfriendswho

saidtheywouldbringtheirgirlfriendsalong,I

wasexcited.

Ihadnevermetamanwhotookhistimewith

clotheslikeShaz,hewasgoodlookingsuch

thatanyclothonhisbodywasperfectforhim.

Hetriedcountlessoutfitsjustforanordinary

dinnerwithhisfriends.Itwasworsewhenit

cametomyclothes,myclotheswerebeautiful

buthewantedmetolookextrabeautiful.Even

mymakeupwasunderscrutiny,itwasniceina



wayespeciallywhenitcametolipstickI

laughedsohard.Wefoughtaboutlipcoloursit

wasthecutestthing.

WedrovetoanicehouseitwassohugeI

thoughtitwasahotel,Icouldn'tstopstaringat

thehouse."Thisismyfriendshouse",saidShaz.

Ihadneverseensuchabeautifulhomeinmy

lifeIthoughtitwasastatehouse.Themansion

wassohugeIcouldn'tkeepittogether,"Thisis

sobeautifulshaz",Iwhispered.Thegatewas

farfromthehouseandIcouldseedifferent

fruitsaswedrove.Somethingthationlysawin

movies.Whenwegotoutofthecar,Shazheld

myhandaswewalkedinthehousewithour

host.Thehousewasjustasbeautifulonthe

inside,wewentstraighttothedininghallwhere

everyonewaschattingandsippingonsome

wine.ThewerethreeladiesthatShaz

introducedmeto,theyweresopretty.Oneof

themspokegoodEnglish,theothertwoweren't

sogood.Theladieswerenicetome,butthey



couldn'tstoptalkingabouttheirvacations.It

wasanewthingforme,Ididn'tevengoon

vacation.Well,nottheexpensiveonesthey

spokeof.Whenitwasmyturntotalkaboutmy

favouritevacationdestinationallIcouldthinkof

wasMporokosoandMbala.Iwasnever

ashamedofmypast,IwasabouttotellthemI

neverwentonavacationbeforeshaztookme

away.Heintroducedmetohisfriends.The

ownerofthemansionwassohandsome,he

lookedlikefallyIpupa.Hisfashionsensewasto

diefor.Hewasayoungrichman,"hello",he

greeted.Icouldn'thelpbutsmile,hewasso

beautifulIthinkGodcreatedhimonaTuesday

special.Hewassodelicioushisfacialhairwas

nicelycutandhislipswerepink."Youareso

beautiful".Hecomplimented.IcouldseeShaz

becominganeasyandtoldhimIwashis

woman."Amchouchou(shushu)"hesaid.

"Mulenga","oh!Mulengaahh",Ihatepeopledon't

knowhowtopronouncemyname.Shaz



whiskedmeawayandintroducedtomehis

otherfriend,"thisisMoses".Hesaid.Iextended

myhandtogreethimandhepulledmefora

hug.Shazdidn'tsayanythingaboutit,Icould

seehewasrelaxedevenWhenmoses

complimentedme.Moseswasacharmer,it

wasclearhewasaladiesmantoo.Shaz

walkedmebacktotheladies,andleft."Didyou

giveMKahug?",Tjunaasked.Tjunawasthe

onethatspokegoodenglishhernamewasalso

pronouncedas"Shuna"."Iwantedtogivehima

handshakebuthepulledmetowardshim",I

answered."Helikebeautifulladies".She

answered."Butamnotbeautiful".Ireplied."Oh

No!Youaresobeautifullookatyou".Ismiled.

HonestlyitstillshockedmewhenpeoplesaidI

wasbeautiful,Ineversawmyselfasbeautiful

aspeopleclaimedIwas.Itwasniceand

refreshingtobetoldandremindedofhow

beautifulIwas.Tjunawasequallybeautiful,her

skinlookedsoclean.Shewasveryclassy,and



welltravelled.Believemeshewasmore

beautifulthanmeeventhoughshesaidthe

opposite,"itsjustmakeup,youhavelessmake

uponandyoustillsobeautifulIloveyoureye

brows".Shecomplimented.Tjunawasflirting

withme,Iwaslovingtheattentionanyway.

Whenweallsatownonahugetabletoeat,I

couldseeChouChoustaringatmeinaevilbut

sexyway.Oneofthemenonthetableasked

whatIdidforaliving."Amajournalist,butIdeal

withwomenclothingandinteriordecor".I

answered.Shazdidn'twanttheconversationto

continuehecutitoffbyaskingsomeoneelsea

question.Afterdinnerthemenwenttohave

theirtalksandwelistenedtosomemusic.

"WhenareyouleavingCongo?",askedHanna."I

don'tknowmaybenextweek".Ianswered."We

shouldhangoutbeforeyouleave",SaidTjuna.I

askedTjunatoshowmewherethetoiletwas

andwemetChouchouonourway."Whereto

ladies?",heasked."Toilet".Ireplied."Ithinkhe



likesyou",saidTjuna."No,hedoesn'tknowme".

Ianswered."Itdoesn'tmatter".Ismiled."He

lookscute,butIhaveaboyfriend".Wesmiled.

Whenwecameoutofthetoiletweheardnoises

inthelivingroom.Theyweredancing,Congo

menweresogoodlookingandtheirdancing

wastodiefor.Chouchouwasdancinglikehis

dependedonit,"wow,hedanceslikeFally".I

whispered."Fallyipupa?",askedTjuna."Yes".I

answered."Yesitrunsinthefamily,theyare

brothers".Shesaid."What?Noway".Ilaughed.

"Yesway",Tjunamademelaugh.Chouchou

wasareplicaofFally,theyweresoalike."Their

fathersarebrothers".Sheadded.Wehada

greattimeIdidn'twanttoleave,Tjunagaveme

allthegistaboutthemenwhowerearound.

"ThesearesomeofthetopEliteofCongo".She

said,"Whoismoses?".Iasked."Youdon'tknow

Moses?Ithoughteveryoneknewhimin

Zambia".Shereplied."IshefamousinZambia".

SheLaughed."HowwouldIknowyouarethe



onewhostaysinZambia".Shekeptonlaughing,

"well,IthoughteverybodyknewhimSincemost

ofhisplayerscomefromZambia".She

answered."Whatplayers?".Iwasblank,

"Footballplayers,heownsTPMazembe".She

replied."WhatisTPMazembe?"Iquestioned.

"Mulengayouarejustlikemysisteralways

clueless".Welaughed.Ihadgoodvibesabout

Tjuna,weconnectedandtalkedlikewehad

beenfriendsforalongtime,Shazgavemea

badeyewhenhesawmeandTjunalaughing.

Hepulledmeonthesideandtoldmewehadto

go,hewenttosaybyetohisfriendswhileIsaid

byetoTjuna,KappiandHanna.TjunaandI

exchangednumbersandpromisedtoshowme

aroundthefollowingday.Chouchouescorted

ustothecar.Hegavemehugandslippeda

paperinmydress.HespoketoShazforafew

minuteswhileIwaitedinthecar.Onourwayto

thehotelShazlookedupset,hewasquietonhis

phonetheentiretime."IsittrueMKhasa



footballclub?",Iasked."Itsnonofmybusiness".

Heanswered.Ikeptquiettoo,wegottothe

hotelandIwasmindingmyownbusinesson

myphone."Datingbeautifulwomenisa

problem",hewhisperedtohimself.Ididn'twant

tostartafightwithShazIconcentratedonmy

whatsappmessages."Packyourbagsweare

leavingat4am".Hetoldme,"at4?Why?I

wantedtospendtimewiththegirls".Iwas

disappointed,"sotheycanintroduceyouto

someMenright?".Hesoundedupset.Shazand

Iwerenoteveninanexclusiverelationship.He

hadchildrenandhenevertoldmehewanteda

relationship.Hewasn'tseriouswithanyone.

Yes,webothlikedeachotherandthechemistry

wasundeniablebutIcouldtellhegotbored

withwomeneasily.KnowinghowIworemy

heartonmysleeveswhenitcametoloveI

blockedmyfeelingsforShazhewasabadboy

andbadboyswheremyfavourites.Ipackedmy

bagsandslept,itwasbarelytwohoursthatI



fellasleepwhenhewokemeuptogo.Wewent

totheairportandflewbacktoZambia.Iwasso

crankyandirritable,evenwhenShaztriedtobe

niceIwasn'thavingit.Hedroppedmehome

andsaidhewouldcallmelater.Iwentstraight

tomyroom,lockedmyselfandslept.

WhenIwokeupIwenttogreetmyfatherand

thepastorwhotoldmetheywantedtogoback

home.ItoldthemIwouldgettheticketsready

intwodays.MyfatherandIwenttohavesome

drinksintownsowecouldtalk.Hecomplained

aboutmymother,"shehaschangedalot,I

knowIhavemadesomemistakesinthepast

butIchanged".Hecomplained."Yes,maybe

she'sstillupsetoverwhathappenedbetween

thetwoofyou".Isaid."Butwhyisshetaking

herangeroutonyoutoo?Andherrecent

behaviourisitjustifiable?".Heasked."Noits

not,honestlyamnotevenbotheredaboutmum

anymore.IhaveyouandIhaveforgivenyou".I



huggedhim."Thankyoumydaughter".Hesaid,

"Noneed,youaremyfatherIwouldn'tdo

withoutyou.Pleasemovetothecity".Ibegged

him."NoMulenga,amfineinthevillage".Icould

seehewasn't."Butyouarelonelythere,atleast

youcantalktoMutaleandChandahere".I

couldseetearsinhiseyes,hewassolonely

andalone."DadIthinkyouarebetteroffinthe

city".Ipleadedwithhim."WhatwillIdohere?".I

didn'tknowwhatelsetosay,"Iwilldiesoon".

Hesaid,"Don'tsaythat,Iwilltalktomumabout

comingbackoryoumovingherewithher".I

assuredhim.MyMotherwasdraggingthe

wholeissue,evenifshewasn'ttalkingtome.

Myplanwastomakehergobacktomyfather.

"ThefunnythingisIthoughtyouwouldhateme

themostbutMutaleandChandahavesurprised

me,yourmumhasturnedthemagainstme".He

shookhishead.Ididn'tevenrealisehowmuchI

hadmissedmyfather,nomatterhowmuchI

deniedithewasstillmyblood.Ifeltatpeace



aftertalkingtomyfather,Ihadbeenholdingon

tothepainforalongtime.Iwassohappyto

finallyforgiveandletitgo.Iknewthingswould

neverbethesamebetweenus.Whenwegot

home,NatashatoldmeSydhadcomelooking

forme.Shetoldmehedidn'tlooksogood,but

knowingSydIknewhewaslookingformy

trouble.BeforeIwenttobedIwentmumsroom

totalktoheraboutdad.MyMumcomplained

aboutdadwhenshewasalsonotperfect.We

screamedateachotherforoverthirtyminutes

beforewebothdecidetocalmdown.Letme

spareyouthedetailsofourfight,butMum

finallyagreedtoreconsidergoingbacktomy

father.IleftheralonecryingwhileIwenttomy

room.IfoundNatashawaitingforme,"areyou

okay?".Sheasked."Yes,amfine".Iremovedmy

clothes."Howwascongo".Shewassmiling

waitingforGist."Itwasokay".Iworemynight

gown."Anythinginterestinghappened?".She

wassoinquisitive."No,nothing".Ituckedinto



bed,shesaidgoodnightandleft.Atthatpointin

mylifeIhadlearntnottotrustNatashashe

disappointedmealotinthepastandIsure

learntmylesson.

Thenextday,IwenttowntogetmyFathers

ticketsandspentmyentiredaywithChileshe.

Shetoldmeshewasmovingtolivingstoneand

Iwasexcitedforher.Ihelpedherpackandbuy

thingssheneededforhertrip.WhenIwent

backhomeIwassurprisedtolearnthatSydhad

comewithhisbashibukombetoaskformy

handinmymarriage."Didhereallybringthese

tumbale?".Iasked."Yeshedid",Mumanswered.

IwasshockedandsurprisedSydproposedto

me.AfteralltheinsultsSydshoweredmeinthe

past,Itwassoshocking."Whatshouldwedo".

AskedmyFather,"Idon'tknowdad",Iwas

confused."Thinkaboutit",Natashasaid.Itold

Dadtogivemeanighttothinkaboutit,Even

whenSydcalledIfailedtopickup.Ididn'tknow



whatIwasgoingtosaytohim,Ineededto

thinkaboutitandrealhard.Thatnightpartof

mewastellingmeIwasoldandnomanwould

evermarryme.IwasevenluckySydconsidered

meformarriageafterallthatIhaddone.My

bitchysidekepttellingmeIwasworthmore

thanaguywhowouldonlyabusemeandturn

meintoapunchingbag.Iwassoconflicted,I

knewmarriagewassohardtofindbutaftermy

firstmarriagefailedIhadtothinktwiceabout

gettingmarried.

MynightwasfloodedwiththoughtsaboutSyd

andhisproposal.

Inthemorning,Iwasinhighspirits.Ireceiveda

surprisecallfromTjunawhowasmadatmefor

notsayingbye.Iexplainedtoherwhathad

happenedandshetoldmeifIneededtogo

backIcouldjustcallher.TjunaandIexchanged

messagesonwhatsappandshekepttellingme



aboutMosesKatumbiMK.Igoogledhimand

nothingmuchcameup.Shesentmecountless

articlesabouthim.Hewasagovernorin

Katangaprovinceandanextremelywealthy

man.AchancewithMKIknewmylifeproblems

wouldbeover.Tjunawassosurehelikedme,I

askedaboutchouchouwhohadbeenbegging

herformynumber.ItoldTjunaIhadthis

numberandIwouldcontacthimifneedbe,I

likedshazeventhoughwhatwehadwas

complicated.Hedidn'tmakeitclearasfaras

whathewantedfromme.Nevertheless,Iwas

stillhopeful.

Thepastorwokemeupveryearlysayinghe

wantedtohaveawordwithme.Weprayed

togetherbeforehecouldsayanything."Didyou

prayaboutyourmarriageproposallastnight?".

Heasked."Yes".Ilied,"whatdidGodrevealto

you?".Hequestioned."Idon'treallyknowamso

confused",Ireplied."MychildGoddoesnotlove



divorceunlessadulteryisinvolved.Eventhen

youarenotsupposedtogetmarriedbecause

youwillbecommittingadulterytoo".Hesaid,

"uhmmm",Igrunted."ChildofGodlisten,you

andyourhusbandarestillonebody.Ifyou

acceptanothermanhowwillGodlookatyou?

Don'tletsocietypushyouintoamarriagethat

youwillregretforever.Whydidheevendivorce

you?",Ihadnoanswer."Andyourdaughter?Ask

Godtointerveneinyoursituation,allIcansayis,

thatmanisnottherightoneforyou",he

touchedmyheadandleftmyroom.Ican'tlie

anymeetingwiththepastormademefeel

guilty,heknewhowtomakemefeelbadabout

mylife.Myfatherwantedtogobacktothe

villageandIhadtomakeadecision.MPcame

homefromnowheretogivehertwocentsabout

mymarriageproposal."JustgiveSydachance

helovesyou".Shesaid,"yeahhedoes".Ireplied.

"AnywayIheardShaztookyoutocongocanI

seethefancythingsheboughtforyou?",she



wasgoingtomycloset."Tellmeallthedetails,

wheredidyouguysgo?Didyouhavesexonthe

plane".Shewaslaughing."TelluspleaseMule".

AddedNatasha."Amtiredofplayinghideand

seekwithyouguys.Idon'ttrustanyofyou".

Theybothlookedshocked."WhatdidIdo?".

AskedMP,"Don'tactlikeyoudon'tknowwhat

amtalkingabout,yousoldmeout",Itoldher.

"What?Me?When?towho?",shestoodup."I

havenotimeforallthis,Idon'ttrustyouenough

totellyouthingsorbefriendswithyouatthe

moment".ShelookedatNatasha."Mulengaare

serious?MPisagoodfriend".saidNatasha."IfI

wereyouIwouldnotevensayanythingright

now.Thefactthatyouaremysisterdoesn't

meanIwillkeepforgivingyou.Iwilldropyou

onedayandthatwillbeit",Iwasmad."But

Mule....""Shhhhhh"Iaskedthemtoleaveme

alone.WhenMPleftMyfamilyandIgatheredin

thelivingroomandItoldthemIwasdeclining

Syd'sproposal.IcouldseeMumandNatasha



weren'tsopleased.Igavethemmyreasonsand

thepastoragreedwithme,Myfatherwasalso

proudofmydecision.TheysummonedSyds

bashiBukombeandreturnedtumbale.IknewI

hadmadetherightdecision.Sydwouldnever

makemehappy.Yes,wehadourmomentsbutI

wasn'tgoingtorelyonmomentsalone.I

neededamanthatwouldlovemeandtreatme

likeaqueen.IwasleaningtowardsShazfor

that,hewasquietonmeIwasveryworried.I

tookmyfatherandthepastortothestation,

Mumanddadspokeforafewminutesbefore

theyleft.KnowinghowstupidSydwashewas

goingtomakemylifealivinghell.Ihadtomove

outofhishousebeforehethrewusout,Mum

andNatashatoldmetheywouldbeleavingfor

Lusakathefollowingday.Ipackedmostof

clothesandallmythingsinthecarincaseSyd

cametothrowmeout.IgaveNatashamycar

togowithittoLusaka,Shazwastheonly

personIstayedbackfor.Therewasnothingfor



meinkitweanymore.WhenItriedtocallhe

completelyignoredmyphonecalls.

WhenNatashaandMumleftforLusakaIwas

solonely,Iregrettednotgoingwiththem.MP

textedmesayingshewantedustotalkbecause

shewasalsoleaving.Igotonacabtoher

houseandfoundherpacking."Everybodyis

leavingkitwe".Isaid,"yes,Kitweyatukana".I

smiled."Whereyouoffto?".Iasked.

"Somewherefar".Shelookedhappy."D

proposed".Shesaid,"wow!Afterbreakingup

withM".Isaid."Yes,helovesme".Shesaid.

"AmhappyforyouMP".Itoldher,"Ammoving

toLusakaforamonththenSouthAfricaIgota

jobofferthere".Shetoldme,"really?That's

greatamtrulyhappyforyouMPseriously".I

gaveherahug."IwantustogotoSAtogether,I

willfindsomethingforyoutoo".SaidMP,it

caughtmebysurprise.MPwantedtomoveto

SAwithmeaftereverythingthathadhappenedI



doubtedherintentions."Iknowwehaven'thad

thebestfriendship.ButyouandIarealikeMule

that'swhywefightalot.Istillloveyoueven

afteryousleptwithD".Shesaid,"Dwasn'tyour

boyfriend,bothofuswerestealing".Ireplied.

"Yes!Wewerehisbitches".Welaughed.Itold

MPtogoaheadandmovetoLusaka,Iwas

goingtothinkaboutmovingtoSouthAfrica

withher.MPwasrightbothofusweresoalike

andwouldmakethingshappenforeachother.

OnmywayfromMP'shouseIpassedtrough

monalisatogetsomepizza.AsIwaswaiting

formyfoodIsawShazwithhischildrenand

babymamaeating.Hewasn'tlookingmyway

butIreallywantedhimtoseeme,theylooked

sohappyandperfecttogether.Whenhekissed

hermyheartdropped,Iplacedmyhandonmy

chesttomakesuremyheartwasstillpumping.

Ideliberatingdroppedmypursewherehesat

justtolethimknowIhaveseenitall.Welooked

ateachotherandhewasuncomfortable.Igot



myfoodandleft,myheartwassadbutIdidn't

cry."WasIgrowingup?".Iaskedmyself.I

alwayscriedwhensuchthingshappenedbut

forsomereasonIdidn'tcry.Iwasn'tevenhalf

wayhomewhenhecalled,revengeissweetI

cuthiscallstolethimknowIwasmad.That

incidentmademerealisetherewasnopointof

stayinginKitwe,IpackedthethingsIremained

withandtextedMPwecoulddrivetoLusaka

together.Shazcamehomebarelytwohours

afterIsawhim,Ididn'twanttobemadathimI

smiledthroughoutourconversation.Hetold

meshepregnantforhimagain,"what?Ithought

youdidn'thavesexwithher".Iwasstillcalm.

"AmsorryMulengaitscomplicated.SorryIput

youinallthis,Iwantedtotellyouwearegetting

backtogetherforthesakeofthechildren".He

said,"that'sokay".Iwasabithurt,"Mulengayou

aresobeautifulnomanwouldwanttoleave

you.Havingyouaroundhasbeenthebestthing

inmylifebutIdon'twantyoutobetheother



woman".Hemademefeelbetter,"Youdeserve

betterthanmeMulenga,Idon'tdeserveyou.I

loveyouandwishyouallthebest".Hekissed

myforeheadandleft.Shazdumpedmeouch!I

respectedhimforthat,tillthisdayheisoneof

mybestfriends.Hecamecleanandtoldmethe

truth,therewasnowayIwouldbeguiltyifIleft

ormovedonbecauseweendedourrelationship

onagoodnote.Isn'tthathowabreakupshould

be?AsIwaspackingmythingsItoldSydI

wouldbeleavinghishouseandhecamehome.

Hewassadtoseemeleave,hebeggedmeto

stayinKitweevenifweweren'tgettingmarried

butIcouldn't."Doyouhaveaboyfriendnow?

Whydoyouwanttoleave?".Heasked."NoI

don'tShazdumpedme,Ijustwanttohavea

newstart".Helaughed."NewstartMuleyou

moveincirclesfromkasamatolusakatokitwe

andtheotherwayround".Webothlaughed.It

wasrefreshingforSydandItolaughlikethat.

"AmsorryaboutshazbutIfoundouthegothis



girlfriendpregnantagainbutIdidn'twanttotell

youknowinghowstubbornyou".Hesaid,"so

insteadyouproposedtome".Hepinchedme.

SydtoldmeifIneededanythingIcouldcallhim

andhelovedmestill."NoIdon'twantbaby

mamadramaIwantavirgin".Sydlaughedso

hard.Hespentanightwithmeandwehumped

mesohardknowingitcouldbethelasttime

havingsexwithme.Don'tworryweuseda

condom,Iwascarefulthistime.Sydgaveme

somemoneybeforeMPandIleftforLusaka,

AsusualleavingKitwewasbittersweet.After

tenshawamawasthehardestthingtoleave

behind,myrelationshipwiththatshawamawas

thebestthingthathappenedtomeinkitwe.

****Fewmonthslater,Lusakahasbeengreat.

Amstillsinglebutbeenchattingwithafew

guys,chochouhasinvitedmetocongo

countlesstimesbutIturnhimdown.Nowthat

TjunaisbackfromPeruIagreedtovisit.MP



movedtoSouthAfricaandthatwastheendof

ourfriendship,Mumwentbacktothevillagebut

dadtoldmeadaydoesn'tgobywithouther

complaints.NatashaandIareclosebutnot

closeenoughtotellhermybusiness.My

confidencelevelshavedrasticallyimprovedand

IlovethenewMule.Ilearnthowtousea

femalecondomLOLIneedtoprotectmyselfat

allcostssinceIdon'ttrustanyoftheseguys.

Yes,amsinglebutIhavehadsexwithtwoguys

thatIcan'tmention,Iknowyouguyswilljudge

mebutitsallgood. 

AmflyingtocongotonightcourtesyofTjuna.

SheflewmetoCongoinsteadofchouchou.

WhenIgottoherhouseIwasn'tsurprisedto

seehowgoodshehaddoneforherself.She

waslivinglarge,shetoldmeshedidn'twant

chouchoutopayformyflightbecausehewould

takeadvantageofmeandthinkambroke."You

needtofakeittillyoumakeit".Shesaid.Tjuna

wasaniceperson."Whenyoutoldmeyour



storyIwastouched,Ifeltlikeyouwerereading

mystory.Friendshavedisappointedmeinthe

pastandItrustnoone,evenmymarriagefell

apartbecauseofmyfriend".Shesobbed.

"KnowinghowyouhavebeenbetrayedIknew

youandIwouldbebadassfriendsjustdon'tlet

medown".Shesaid,TjunaandIwerelikeblack

widows,weweresoalikeitscaredme."NoI

can'tdothat",Itoldher."Whenitcomestomen

weshalldivide".Welaughed.Shegavean

insightofcongoandalltheplacesshehad

goneto.Sheevenpromisedmetohelpfindmy

daughterKalenga.Tjunaremindedmelifewas

notarehearsalandweneededtoenjoyand

takecareofourfamily.Itoldherchouchou

likedmebutshethoughMKwasabetter

candidate.OnethingIlovedaboutTjunawas

thatshewouldgiveyouadvicebutitwasupto

youtodecide.Isowantedtobelikeher,going

forshoppinginlondonordubaiwheneverI

wanted.ThosearetheproblemsIwantednot



knowingwheretogoforaholidaylikeshedid.

IhavebeeninCongofortwoweeksnowand

amhavingfun.ChouchouandIhavebecome

closer,heisnotthecommitmenttypeneither

amIwhichworksperfectforme.MKisavery

busymanandhasnotimeforromanticdates

orwhateverbuthepromisedtotakeuson

vacationwiththegirlsthefollowingmonth.

Noneofusarehisgirlfriends,sodon'tworry.

Tjunaisaverybusywoman,shehasseveral

businessesgoingonandalwaystravelling.

SinceshewenttoSAfortogetsomenewstuff

forhershops,chouchouistheonlypersonI

have.Hepickedmeupfromherhousetohave

dinnerinhisbeautifulmansion.Theywereso

manypeopleathishouse,"theyareshootinga

musicvideotodayontheotherside".Hesaid.

Chouchou'shousewasusedformusicvideos

mostofthetimes,itwassobeautiful.Wehad

dinnerandwatchedmoviesjustlikeinthe



moviesIwaslivingadream.Ikeptpinching

myselfmaybeIwasdreaming,whenIwentto

thebathroomIlookedatmyselfinthemirror

askingifitwasreal,Ilaughedatmyself. 

Chouchouwassosexywhenheremovedhis

shirteverythingseemedtostop.Hedidn'thave

asixpackbuthewassocute.Heshowedme

myroomandIlikedit,"where'syours?"Iasked.

"Oh!Mineisherecomeandsee".Hetookmeto

hisroom.Thebedroomwastooniceforaman,

itwassocleanitmademefeelunworthyof

sleepinginit.Hisbathroomhaddifferent

lightingIcouldn'tbelievetherewasn'tawoman

inhishouse."Yourbathroomissonice".Isaid.

"Thankyou".Hekeptquiet,Iopenedthetap,

"canIshowerhere?".Iasked."Yes,goahead".

Hesaid.HesatonhisbedwhileItookofmy

clothes,hedidn'tevenlookatme.Iwenttohis

showerandbelievemethewaterwassweet

withalemonscent."Isthispurewater?".I

asked."Noitsflavouredwater".Heanswered."I



likeit".Ishouted,"thanks"heanswered.Iwas

tiredofgivinghimhints,Iwassohornyhe

wasn'tpickingitup."Chou,pleasecomeand

rubmyback".Isaid.Hecameinwithhisjean

pantsandsockson,herubbedmybackand

askedifthatwasall.Iturnedtohimandlooked

inhissexyeyesdamn!Iwantedhimsobad,he

kissedmeandIkissedhimhard.Hetookoff

hispantsandjoinedmeintheshower,he

whisperedsweetthingsinmyearbeforebiting

it.WohhhhhIwastaken,heneckedonmeand

didsweetthingstome.WhenIlookedathis

milkchocolatebodyInoticedhiswasnicely

shaved.Hehadnohairatall,hedirectedmeto

hisDandIwentontosuckit.IknowIdida

goodjobgoingbythesoundsofpleasurehe

made.Hepickedmeupfromtheshowerand

threwmeonthebed,hedidn'tcareaboutthe

wateronhisnicebeddings.Chouchouwasso

deliciousIcouldn'tevenbelieveit.Hetoldmeto

justlaythereandallowhimtoexploremybody,



hedidthenicestthingstomeIwashalfdead.I

wasshiveringtheentiretimeheatemybody

andgavemehead.Myvaginajuiceswere

drippingalloverthebeddings,hetooktimewith

foreplayandmademerealisehewasn'tselfish.

Myclitoriswasatthevergeofburstingfromall

thebeating.WhenhefinallyputitinIwasin

heaven,hemademesoweakandhappyand

saditwassoemotional.Hestartedslowand

pickedupthepace,justwhenIthoughtIwasa

masterinbediologyheprovedmeotherwise.

Evenwhenhewaspumpingharditwas

acceptable,Goshhewasdancinglikea

Doctorateholderinsex.Ihadnevermetaman

whodancedlikehedidinbed,hechallenged

me.Heknewhowtomakemewanthim,Itried

mybesttorepresentmycountry.Chouchou

wassosweetIjustwantedhimtocontinue

humpingme.Ihavenevercriedduringsexthe

wayIdidwhenIhadcountlessorgasimswith

him.Hewassosweetheleftmeintears,tears



wererollingdownmychicksevenwhenwe

finished.Icouldseehimcryingtoo,"youareso

sweet,MwanaZambiye".Hewhispered.

Chouchoumademefeelsometypeofway,he

wasthebestmanIhadbeenwithinmyentire

life.Menfromcongowereblessedtheywere

notlikeabigbite2fromhungryliontheywerea

mixedbucketofdifferentportions.Onceyou

testcongoyoucan'tgobacktoZambia.Ihope

Tjunadoesn'tcomebacktogetmesoon.

Butwhywerewebothcrying?!!!

DoyoulovethenewMule?

******************************************
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IknowIhavesaidthisaboutdifferentguysbut

ChouchouwasthebestmanIhadsleptwith.

Heknewalltherightspotstohit,Ihadnever

criedwithrealtearsofjoyatsex.Ihadthetime

ofmylifelikethere'snotomorrow.

Inthemorningchouchouwasbusywithwork.I

stayedinbedlivingthelifeoftherich.Wewent

outforlunchandshoppingduringtheday.He

neverworriedaboutthebill,heletmechoose

whateverIwanted.Whenwewentbacktohis

placeboom!Tjunahadarrived.Shewasso

excitedtoseeme,"whathaveyoubeenupto

Mulenga".Ismiled.Itwassoclearsomething

hadhappenedbetweenmeandchouchou.We



saidbyetohimandleftforTjuna'splace,she

hadboughtsomanythingsandaskedforhelp

tosortitout."WhatwhereyouuptowhenI

left?",sheasked."Nothingmuchjusthere".I

answered."Uhmmandchouchouright?".She

smiled."Yes,andhim".Ilaughed."Tellmeabout

it",sheinsisted.Itoldherwhathadhappened

andthelightonherfacedropped.Icouldsee

shewasforcingasmileandplayedalongto

whateverIsaid.Shequicklychangedthetopic

tosomethingelsethatshehaddone.

Aweeklater,IhadnotseenchouchouImissed

himsomuch.Wheneverhewantedtoseeme

TjunaaskedmetodosomethingforherandI

couldn'tsayno.

TjunaandIaregoingtospatodaybutamnotin

themood,shepickedmeupfromheroffice

whereIwasworking."Hey,givemeahug".She

openedherarms.Ihuggedher,"youdon'tlook



happy".Shesaid."Amjusttired",Isaid."Itsfine

youwillbeokayafteragoodmassage".She

said.Thespawassobeautifultheladieswere

kindandgentle."IthinkIwillgohomenext

week".Itoldher,"GobacktoZambiye!Zambia?

Why?".Sheshouted."Ineedtosortoutsome

issues".Itoldher."Whatissuesdoyouwantto

sort?".Sheasked."Neverminditsapersonal

matter",Iwasrude."Itspersonal?Ithoughtwe

werefriendsandsisters.Soyouwon'ttellme?"

Shelookeddisappointed."Myparentsdepend

onme,Ineedtomakesuretheyhave

everythingtheyneed".Iexplained."Okay,we

cansendthemsomemoneytomorrow".She

said,"noTjunaIdon'twanttotakeadvantageof

you.Imeanlookatme,youhavehelpedmea

lot".Ideclined."Youaremyfriendandsister

whywouldInothelpyou?Mulengayouhelpme

withmyworkaswellpleaseletmedothisfor

you".Sheanswered.TherewasnowayTjuna

wasgoingtotakenoforananswerandthere's



nowayIwasn'tgoingtostopherbutnali

ivinyolakopanonoLOL."Isthatwhyyoulook

unhappy?".Shequestioned."Yes,andamhorny".

Welaughed."Okaywilldosomethingaboutthat

too".Weburstintolaughter.

Thenextday,Tjunawasbusywithsomepeople

thatcamefromfrance.Chouchousurprisedme

withflowersattheoffice.Icalledhimtosay

thankyouandheofferedtotakemeforlunch.I

hadmissedhimsomuchIwasexcited.The

momentIsawhimIcouldn'tkeepittogether.

Hewasevenmorecuteandsexy.Whateverhe

saidtomedidn'tmatter,Ijustwantedtohug

himandsmellhisperfectskin."CanIdropyou

offatwork?".Heasked,"No,Iwanttospend

moretimewithyou".Itoldhim.Wewenttothe

studiotoseesomeofhisfriendsandlaterwent

tohishouse.Ididn'tevenknowwhereIleftmy

phone,Chouchouwasjusttoogoodatwhathe

did.ThefactthatIknewhewasn'tinto



committedrelationshipsscaredmebecause

myheartwaspumpingdelitebabycerealfor

him.Iwasfallingforchouchouitwascrazy,no

matterhowmuchIranawayfromitIknewI

wasinlove.Thatafternoonhegaveittomelike

noother,eachroundwasmoresweetand

intensethanthelastone.Whenwetookabreak

itwasafter6pm,Ilookedformyphone

everywhereandcouldn'tfindit.Hisdrivergave

ittohimsayingIleftitinthecar.Ifound72

missedcallsfromTjuna,Iwassoscared

somethinghadhappenedtoher.Icalledback

andhervoicewasshaky,"hello,areyouokay?"I

asked."Mulengawhereyou?",sheasked."Am

withchouchou".Ididn'tevenfinishthesentence

beforeshebegantoshout.Ididn'tgetwhyshe

wassoupsetwithme,shedidn'tevenwantto

hearmyexplanation."AmsorryTjuna".Isaid.

"Mulengacomebackhome".Shecuttheline.

Tjunawasbehavinglikeamothertohera

teenagedaughterIdidn'tknowwhyIhad



friendslikethat.Chouchouwassurprisedtoo,I

toldhimIhadtoleaveandhebecamemoody

aswell.Ididn'tknowwhattodo,Iwastorn

betweenthisgreatguythatIwasdesperately

wantingtobewithandagreatfriend.The

situationwasn'tevensupposedtobe

complicatedTjunawasmakingabigdealoutof

nothing.Myinstinctsneverfailedme,Ichoseto

spendanightwithchouchouandmyheartwas

atpeace.IsentatexttoTjunatellingherI

wasn'tgoingtobehomeforanightandher

replygotmeworriedbutIhadtobewithmy

man.DidIsaymyman?Well,amanIwas

havingagoodtime.*laughs*

WhenImetTjunainthemorningshegavean

attitude."AmsorryTjunapleaseforgiveme".I

apologised,"whyareyouapologising?".She

asked."Well,Iwasn'tthereforyouwhenyou

neededme".Ianswered."Isentthemoneyto

yourmumcallhertoconfirm".Ifeltsobad,I



spentmydayapologisingforwhateverIdidn't

dotoTjuna.Evenwhenchouchousaidhe

wantedtoseemeintheeveningIturnedhim

downtospendsometimewithTjuna."Babe,

baby,myboo,myTjunaamsorry".Icalledher

allthepetnamesIhadinmyvocabulary,Isaw

asmilecomingout."Iloveyou".Isaid."Show

me".Shereplied.Ijumpedonherandgavehera

tighthug."Isthatall?".Sheasked.Igaveher

countlesskissesonherfaceandshelaughed.

Wehuggeditoutandshetoldmeshewasjust

worriedaboutmeinaforeignlandwhenIdidn't

eventellherwhereIwas.Itwasgoodtohave

someonegenuinelycareaboutme,Iknew

TjunawasthesisterIneverhad.Shewasn't

sureaboutmyrelationshipwithchouchouand

sheletmeknow,"youwillgethurtIknow".She

said."Why?Hecaresaboutme".Isaid.

"MulengaIknowchouchouhecanbeexcited

aboutanewgirlforawhilethenjustlose

interest".Shesaid.Ireallywantedtobelieveher



butIcouldn't.Chouchoutoldmehehadnever

donethethingshedidformeforanyothergirl

andhehadbeenwithcountlessgirls.Healways

saidIwasspecialandcaredforme.Evenifhe

didn'tsayhelovedmeIknewhedid,his

heartbeatwasdifferentwhenhewaswithme.I

knewchouchouwastheoneforme,"Youareso

inlovealready,giveyourselftimesoyoudon't

gethurt".Shesaid."Amnotlookingfor

commitmentsoitscool".Ididn'twanttohave

negativeandtrustissueswithchouchou.I

wantedtotakeonestepattimewithhim,Iwas

toofast.Ihadbeendownthatloveroadbefore

butIknewchouchouwasdifferent.Tjunawas

lookingoutformeandIlovedherforthatbutI

stillwantedhertoletmemakemymistakes.

Chouchouprovedtomeallthetimehetruly

caredforme,everytimeTjunawasoutofthe

countryIlivedwithhim.HewassurprisedI

wasn'tlikeothergirlswhoalwayswanted



moneyfromhim.InfactIneveraskedhimfor

anythingbecauseIwasworkingandgetting

goodmoneyfromTjuna.Iwassoproudof

myselffornotaskingformoneyweallknow

howMulelovesgoodthingsandmoney.Iwas

happytobefarawayfromZambiaanditsnever

endingdrama.MylifeinCongomademea

betterperson,Iwantedtodosogoodfor

myself.

*********Woooh!!!!!!Chouchoufinallyproposed,

hedidit.Hewantsmetobehisofficial

girlfriend.Iknowyouthoughtitwasmarriage

butheyitsjustasgoodasmarriagefora

personlikehim.Amsohappytocallhimmy

boyfriend,itmeanstheworldtome.Loveis

trulybeautifulitcanchangeeverythingyou

believein.ittookhimayearandsomemonths

toputatitletoourrelationship.Ipromised

nevertolethimdownandImeantit,Iusedto

thinkitsclichéwhentheysay"whenyoufind



theoneyourheartwilltellyou".Iwasatpeace

withmyselfIhadnoinsecuritieswithmy

boyfriend.Icouldn'twaittotellTjunawhomade

funofmyrelationship.

WhenTjunacamehomefromherdateshe

seemedtobeinagoodmood.Shebrought

someredwineandpouredintotheglasses.

"Youseemhappy".Isaid,"yeslamhappy".She

replied."Metoo".Ismiled."Tellmeaboutit?".

Shesaid."Noyoutellmethegoodnews".I

insisted."Well,wearegoingonvacation.Will

startprocessingyourVisatomorrowMulenga".

Shesaid."Yay!Yay!Yessss!".Ijumpedupand

down."Tellmeyourgoodnews".SaidTjuna.

"Chouchouaskedmetobehisgirlfriend".Isaid

withabigsmile,"what?".Tjunabegantolaugh

uncontrollably. Haveyoueverbeenina

situationwhereyouareexcitedtoshareyour



happinesswithsomeonewhodimsyourlight?I

quicklydroppedmysmile,"wellIknowitsnot

goodnewsbutitmakesmehappy"."Mulenga

pleasestop!Juststopit".Shefelldown

laughing."Amsorrybutthisisfunny,sowhat

willchangenowaboutthetwoofyou?".She

questioned."Ithinkjustthedynamicsofour

relationshipyouknow".Shelaughedinmyface.

"Mulengajustgetreadytogoonvacation".Ifelt

likeanidiottellingTjunaaboutmyrelationship

withchouchou.Thefactthathehadapastthat

sheknewandwasusedtodidn'tmakethings

easierforme.Shetoldmeherboyfriendfrom

francewastakingusonvacationassoonasmy

visawasready.

Aweeklater,chouchouaskedmetomovein

withhim.Iwasthehappiestpersonalive,I

couldn'tbelieveIwasgoingtolivewiththelove

ofmylifeinabeautifulhome.Itoldhimtogive

metimetotalktoTjunabutIwasdefinitely



movinginwithmyboyfriend.WhenItoldTjuna

aboutitshedidn'tsurprisemeatall,she

reactedthewayIexpectedherto.She

discouragedmefromleavingherhouse."Why

wouldyoumoveinwithhimwhenhehasnot

shownyouanycommitment?".Shequestioned.

"Hehasshownmecommitmentthough".I

replied."Whatcommitment".Sheasked."Well,

heaskedmetobehisgirlfriend".Ianswered.

"Mulenga,that'sprettydumbifyouaskme.Is

beingagirlfriendcommitmenttoyou?".That

wasourfirstargument,itwasprettyintense

andheated.IlovedchouchouandIdidn'twant

Tjunatofeedmehernegativity.YesImade

suchmistakesinlifebefore.Fallinginlovetoo

fast,sowhat?Iwasreadytogivemyselfa

chanceandfallinloveagainbuthowwasI

goingtodoitwhenIhavetrustissues?Iwasso

madatTjunaandsomehowfeltlikeshewas

low-keyjealousofmeandchouchou.Iwasso

upsetthatnightIjustwantedtoleaveherhouse.



Thefollowingday,IwenttotheofficewhereI

wastransferredtoworkunderdigitalmarketing,

IwasasocialmediaassociateandIwasdoing

verygood.Tjunahadalotofthingsgoingon.

shehadclothingstoresandthree(3)

companies,that'swhatIwantedaswellI

wantedtobuildanempirejustlikeshedideven

thoughshestillhadalongwaytogo.Itexted

myboyfriendandtoldhimIwouldmoveinwith

himthatevening.WhenIknockedofffromwork

TjunacalledforameetinginourofficebutI

skippedit.Iranhomequicklyandpackedmy

stuffreadytomove.TjunaarrivedhomewhenI

haddonepackingmyclothes,"oh,sothemove

isserious?".Shedsatonmybed,"yesitis".I

answered."Youwillregretthis".Shedidn'teven

finishthesentencebeforeIcutheroff,"Stop!

Juststop.AmanAdultTjuna.AmadivorceeI

knowwhatamdoingIhavebeendownthis

roadbefore".Ishoutedather."Amsorry



Mulenga,IthinkioversteppedmyboundariesI

willknowbetternexttime".Shemademefeel

bad."ListenTjunaIlovethismanatleastletme

seeifhecouldbetheone".Ihuggedher.Even

thoughshedidn'twantmetomovesheletme

go,Ilefthercarknowingchouchouhadalot

thatIcoulddrive.Myfirstnightinhishouse

wasmagicalicouldn'thaveaskedforabetter

welcome.HetreatedmelikeaQueenthatlam.I

feltlikeakidbeingwithhim.Hemademefeel

athomeandplayedwithme,myheartwasat

home.

InthemorningIdidn'tgotoworkIstayedinbed

withchouchouwhoonlyworkedonhisterms.

Hewashisownbossandworkedatwhatever

timethathewanted.Heleftmehomearound

11whenhewenttoseehisfriend.Ivideocalled

Natashatoshowhermynewhome,"Mulenga

ninyumbayabandani?(Whosehouseis

it?)",Askasked."Myboyfriend".Ilaughed.I



showedheraroundthehousebutIcouldn't

finishthenetworkgotreallybad.Shelater

textedmeaskingforahookup.Iwatchedtv

andatetheentireday,IwassurprisedTjuna

didn'tcalltocheckuponmeitwasquiet

strange.

IleftTjunaamessagedaysafterIhadmovedin

withmyboyfriendbutshedidn'tgetbacktome.

Iwassoworriedabouther,whenIwentto

checkuponhershewasgivingmeanattitude.I

waitedforhertoknockoffsothatwecouldtalk.

Wesatacrosseachotherandshewasn't

talking,"hi,howareyou?"."Amfine",shepicked

herphone.Shetoldwhoeverwascallingshe

wasinameeting."Well,howarethings?".I

asked."Mulengaamanupfrontpersonandyou

know.Iwon'tsithereandlietoyouthingsare

fine,Noamfreakingmadatyou".Shesaid,

"why?BecauseImovedinwithchouchou?",I

wassurprised."WhywouldIbemadifyou



moveinwithyourboyfriend?That'snotmy

businessyouareanadult".saidTjuna."Am

madbecauseyoudidn'ttellmeyouweregoing

tostopwork.Yougavemeextrapressureto

findanotherpersontofillinyourposition".I

wassodumbtonotrealiseTjunatookworkso

serious.IwassousedtotheZambianmentality

onfriendshipandworkItookadvantageofthat.

InmymindIthoughtshewouldunderstandand

keepmyseatwarmsincewewerefriends.And

Ialsothoughtshewasjustbeingjealousofme,

IwasusedtofriendslikeMPandNatashawho

alwayswantedtocompeteformen."No,that's

anacceptable,amabusinesswoman.

Everythingwasslowthisweekbecauseyour

officewasdown.Atleastgivemeaheadsup

whenyouwanttoquit".Sheshouted.Iwaslost

forwords,myemployeesinmyshopmissed

workandIneversnapped.Itwasawakeupcall

formethatIneeded."AmsosorryTjuna,I

hadn'tbeenfeelingwellthesepastdays".Ilied.



"Itsfine,Ifoundsomeonetofillyourposition".

Shesaid.Tjunataughtmealessonthatday,

shemademerealisenooneirreplaceableand

thereisalwayssomeonewillingtotakeyour

position."Ifyouwanttogofarinbusinesshave

agreatattitudetowardsworkanddon'tdepend

onsomeone".Tjunaadded.Iwaspractically

firedfrommyjob,IthoughtIwaspunishing

Tjunaafterourargumentbutthingsdidn'twork

likethatincongo.Tjunawasneverapersonto

holdagrudgeshemovedonfromthingsquiet

fast.Aftertalkingtoher,partofmewas

regrettingmovinginwithchouchou.Yes,Iloved

him.But,wasthatenough?Itmademe

questionwhatIreallywantedinlife.Wasit

beingahousegirlfriend/wifetoarichyoung

manorbuildmyownempireandempower

others?Iknewforsuremyprioritieswere

misplaced.IaskedTjunaiftherewasany

positionicouldapplyforinhercompany."Send

anemailIwilllookintoit".Shelaughed."Just



joking,ifyouareseriousandsureabout

workingcomeonMondayyoufindme.Iloved

howTjunaseparatedherbusinessandsocial

life.Itwaslikeadifferentpersonalltogether,I

waslearninggoodlifelessonsfromTjuna.At

herageshehaddoneextremelygood.Tjuna

helpedmerealisewomenwerenotonlygoodin

bedbutcouldmakesomethingoutoftheirlife

too.Iwassoashamedofmyself,sexwasmy

biggestweapon.ItwasmyAK47togetting

thingsdone.Iuseditallthetimeandthefact

thatIwasgoodinitspoiltmeintothinking

that'sallittook.Atthebackofmymindlikeany

typicalZambiangirlmarryingarichmanlike

chouchoumeansnoproblems.Tjunahadher

fairshareofmentoo,shehadasociallifebut

thatneverinterferedwiththekindofwoman

shewantedtobe,shewasn'tavirginandgave

itupalotoftimesbutneverforgottoworkfor

herownthingstoo,shewasindependent.



WhenIwenthomethatnightIspoketomy

boyfriendaboutmymeetingwithTjuna.Ididn't

sayalotorwhatIplannedtotellhimthatnight

becausehewasflirtingwithme.ItoldhimI

wouldstartworkonmondayandhewastotally

okaywithit.ThankGodhewasopenminded

unlikeotherguyswhowouldtellyoutheywould

ratherpayyouthanhavingyouwork.Evenifhe

didn'ttakewhatItoldhimseriousbecausehe

washorny,Iwashappyhewasfinewithme

working.Itoldmyselfsexwasnoteverything

thenchouchoupickedmeandchanged

everything.Iwasn'tmadatmyselfbecauseI

enjoyedeverybitofit."Fuckit!Amalready

spoilt".Itoldmyself.Iwasn'tafraidtoadmitI

lovedsexanditwaspartofme.IknewIwould

changesomedaybutthatdaywasn'tcoming

soonwithchouchouaroundandIacceptedit.

Changewasagradualprocess,Iwasn'tgoing

tochangeovernightbutIreducedfrom4

roundspersessionto3andahalfroundsLOL.



Inthemorning,Chouchoutoldmewewere

goingtoLubumbashiforhisbrothersconcert.I

wassoexcitedtoseeFallyipupa,IinvitedTjuna

whowasjustasexcitedasIwas.Chouchou's

stylistcamewithsomeclothesforthefunction.

Itwasadreamcometruetohaveastylist.We

leftforlubumbashiintheafternoon.Wewere

takentofally'sroomwherechouchouspoketo

himbeforeItookpictureswithhim.Ineeded

evidencetoshowNatashaandpeopleback

home.Fallywassocool,helookedjustlike

chouchoubutmyboyfriendwasmorecute.I

sweartheycouldpassfortwins,Igotsomany

pictureswithhimandIcouldn'twaittopost

themonfacebookmwalishibafyefwebena

zambia.

Theshowwasamazing,hisdancerswereout

ofcontrolevenmyboyfriendwasdancing.After

theshowweallwenttotheclubtodrinktill

morning.



OnourwaybackhomeTjunainvitedmy

boyfriendforavacationinfrancethefollowing

week.Hetoldherhewouldgetbacktoher

throughme.KnowinghowbusyhewasIknew

hewasn'tgoingtomakeit.Afterchouchoutold

mehewasn'tgoingtogowithustofranceI

alsochangedmymind.Ididn'twanttogo

withouthimandTjunawasgoingtobewithher

frenchboyfriend.AfterworkIexplainedto

TjunawhyIcouldn'tgowithher,"But,mulenga

youpromisedyouwouldgowithme".Shesaid.

"IknowbabebutIcan'tleavechouchoualone".I

answered."ItsjustforaweekpleaseIcan'tgo

alone.Okaydothisformeasafavour".She

begged."NowIfeelbad,letmetalktohim

tonightIwillcallyou".Itoldher.Iwenthome

andaskedthechefnottocookanything,I

cookedsomefoodforchouchoutocharmhim.

Itoldhimaboutthevacationandhewascool

withit.Iwassohappytogotofrance,Tjunadid



allmypaperworkandwewerereadytogo.I

knewIwouldmissmyboyfriend.

ThedaybeforeweflewtofranceTjunasleptin

myhouse.Weweretakentotheairportat4in

themorning.FrancewassofarIgotsick,Iwas

throwingupandhadapanicattack(vabazungu

chabe)lol. 

WhenwearrivedinparisIwassotired,itwas

thefirstdayIlearntthewordjetlag(don'task

mewhatitmeans).Weweretakentoazure

beachresortitwasmoreofanapartmentthan

ahotel.Itmademefeelathome,thebuilding

wassurroundedbyabeach,beautifultreesand

aswimmingpool.Azurewasthemostbeautiful

resortintheworld,itwasalsolikeafamily

home.

InthemorningTjunaandIwenttothebeachto

relax,herboyfriendjoineduslaterintheday.



Ourdayatbeachwassomuchfun,Iwasso

happytoseepariswithmynakedeyes.The

resortwasfullofchildrenrunningaround,

everythingwaseasyinparissinceTjunaspoke

fluentfrench.Wefeltathome,theplacehada

coffeeshopandanicebar.Whenherboyfriend

andhisfriendcametoourroomtheybrought

wine.Theyweresomuchfun,peopleinparis

neversleptatall.Wewenttoibizanightclubmy

Goditwassonice,Ihadonlyseenitinmovies

andhearditsongsIwaslivingthedreamonce

againwasInotjusttheluckiest?

Whoknewtheshyandtimidgirlfrom

mporokosowasgoingtosetherfootinibiza?

Theywerecelebritiesfromallover.

Thenextday,wewereallexhausted.Tjuna's

boyfriendluizandhisfriendAndrewsleptinour

room.Don'tworrynothinghappened,maybe

justafewkisses.Iwascommittedtochouchou



andIdidn'twanttomessupanything.Luiz

plannedapicnicattheEiffeltower,itwasso

romanticforthemandIwishedmyboyfriend

hadcomewithus.Itwassoemotionalseeing

allthecouplesdeclaringtheirloveforeach

other.Wetookalotnicepicturesandhadanice

playinggames.Tjunaandiwentbacktothe

resorttorest.Thateveningwewentdownto

havedinnerandsomethingstrangehappened.

Aswewereeatingkidswereplayingaroundand

onegirlkickedtheballwherewesat,theballhit

meontheleg.Thegirlcamerunningtogetit,

"amsorryAuntyitwasamistake".Shesaidin

herlittletinyvoice."Awwwwshe'ssocute".

SaidTjuna."Iknowamcute,mydaddyalways

saysthat".Welaughed.Shewassobeautiful,a

whitewomancamerunningtoourtable."Sorry

ladies,didshedoanything?".Sheasked."No,is

sheyourdaughter?".AskedTjuna."Yes,sheis".

Thelittlegirlhuggedhermother."She'svery

beautifulandtalkative".Tjunaadded."Yes,



she'smissworld".Welaughed."What'sher

name".Tjunaasked,"QueenKK"thelittlegirl

shouted."WowQueenKK".Ilaughed,asIwas

laughingtearsfilledmyeyes,Ifeltthiswind

blowthebackofmyneckasthehairstood.I

feltastrangesensationandIbecame

emotional."HernameisKellyKalerrngarrr,she

callsherselfqueenKK"shesaid.Wespokefor

awhilebeforetheybothleft.

Thenextdayatthebeach,wemetthelittlegirl

again.Shewasplayingwithherfriends,Tjuna

likedhersomuchwecalledher."What'syour

name?".Iasked."MynameisKellyKalengar,I

don'tlikeKalengarsojustcallmekelly".She

toldus,"wowthat'sgood".Sherantoplayinthe

waterwithherfriends.AfterawhileTjuna's

questionchangedmylifeforever."Mulengaare

yourZambiannamespopular?Dotheyhave

themelsewhere?".Shequestioned."No,only

Zambianshavethem".Ireplied."Good,what's



yourdaughtersname?".Sheasked."Kalenga".I

answered."ThatgirlsnameisKalenga,doyou

think?".IlookedatTjuna,"No,nothatgirlno

way.IshernameevenKalenga?Idoubt".Iknew

itwaslie."Yesthat'shernameitsjustthatthey

arenotpronouncingitproperly.Ialways

messedupyournameremember?".Shewas

sure,Tjunaandotherpeoplealwaysput'R's"in

myname."There'snoway!Mydaughtercould

looklikethat.Thatgirlsmumiswhiteyoucan't

see?".Ipointed."Yes,butshe'sabitdarkerto

bemixed".saidTjuna."Yesandtoolighttobe

mydaughter".Ireplied."Mulengaamserious,

lookatthatgirlcarefully,shehasyournoseand

lipsshe'sjustasbeautifulasyouarejusta

differentskintone".Sheexplained."Listenshe

looksdifferentprobablybecauseshegrewupin

adifferentcountry.LookathowAngelinajollie's

adopteddaughterZaharalookslikenow.Itslike

she'snotevenfromAfrica".TjunaandIargued

forawhile,Ididn'twanttoputmyhopeshigh.



Wecalledthelittlegirltoaskherafew

questions,"heyQueenKKdoyoustayaround

here?".Tjunaasked.AsshewastalkingIcould

seejusthowmuchshelookedlikeme,butshe

wassolight."No,IliveinAustralia",myeyes

poppedout."Nice,youaresopretty.Where's

youmother?".Tjunawasaskingallthe

questions."Mymotherisplayingwithher

friendssomewhere,Idon'tknow".Shesmiled.

"Where'syourmother?".SheaskedTjuna."My

motherisinUSA".Tjunalied."Wow,Mydadand

mumplusmegotoamericaallthetime.We

haveahousethereitsbeautiful".Shewasso

cute."Spellyournameformeyoulookso

smart".SaidTjuna,"it'sKEdoubbleLLY".She

wasjumpingupanddown,"andtheotherone?".

Myhandsweresweating,"itsK.A.L.E.N.G.A,I

don'tlikeitthough".Shedancedaround."When

isyourbirthday?andhowoldareyouturning?".

Tjunaknewhowtotalktokids,beforeshe

couldrespondhermothercametogether.Isat



onthegroundputtingthepiecestogether,that

wasmychild.Myeyeswerewatery,Icriedso

hardandhatedmyself."Whatifthemotherhad

herfromaZambianfather?Amsoconfused".I

wipedmytears,asIstoodupichamumala

chasaselamymaternalinstinctscameintoplay.

WedecidedtostalklittleKellyandhermom,we

didn'tseeanyfatheraround.Wewentbackto

theresortandKellywasnowheretobeseen.I

satatbalconylookingdowntryingtomake

senseofwhathadhappened.Somethinginme

whisperedtolookdownagainpayingattention,

IsawKellyplayingwithhermother.Myheart

wasatpeace,itwascomfortingknowingI

wouldseeherinthemorningagain.Ilooked

backagainandsawherwithamanwhowhose

faceIcouldn'tsee,whenhelookedontheleft

laughingitwaspeters."Ahhhhhhhhh

hhhhhhhhhhhhhhh".Iwasscreaming,"Mwe

lesssaaaaaaaaaa!!".Tjunashookme,"areyou

okay".Igaveheratighthug."That'smybaby,



thatmychildKalengaIjustsawpetersitsher".I

cried."Where?showme".Ilookeddownagain

tryingtoshowTjunaandhewasn'tthereneither

wasKalenganorherMzungumother.Iwas

moreconfused."Let'sgoandfindthemright

now".Itoldher,Werandownstairsand

searchedeverywherewecouldn'tfind

them."Let'sdoittomorrow,amsuretheywillbe

atbeach".Shesaid.HowwasIevengoingto

sleepwhenIknewmychildwassonearafter

somanyyears?Iwasmadatmyselfbecauseit

tookTjunatomakemerealisethatwasmy

childmyKalenga.

Thefollowingmorningwerushedtothebeach

andsatfarfromeveryonesowecouldseeher

whenshecomes.Wewaitedtill2pm,Tjuna

suggestedweaskthereceptionistaboutthem.

Thefrontofficepeoplewerenotallowedtogive

anypersonalinformation.WewaitedforLuizto

comewhospoketothemanagerandexplained



oursituation."Yes,MrRyanPetersandhis

familywerehere".Shesaidinfrench."Were!"I

shouted."Yestheycheckedoutlastnight".I

wasdeadinthatmoment,howwasIevengoing

tolookforthem?Ihadmychildrightbeforemy

eyesandIletherslipaway.Iwassodepressed

theentireday."MulengaLuizjustconfirmed

theyleftforAustraliathismorning",allhope

waslostforme."Iwasthinking,maybewecan

gotoAustraliaandfindthem".Iwassoexcited.

"Idon'tevenhavemoney".Isaid."Willjustsay

itsanextendedvacationIwilltakecareofit".

Shesaid.IhuggedTjunasotightpromisingand

swearingIwasgoingtodoanythingforher.

ButhowwasIgoingtofightforKalengawhen

shewaslegallyPeters'child?Whowasgoingto

believeme?Iwasexcitedtomeetmydaughter.

OurflighttoAustraliawaslongerthanusual.I

hopePeterswillgivemeachangetoseebe

withmychildafteralongtime.
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AsfarasAustraliawas,Icouldn'tsleepthe

entiretime,mymindwasfilledwiththoughts

aboutkalengaandhowIwasgoingtoseeher

aftersomanyyears.Tjunahadherarms

wrappedaroundherFrenchboyfriendasthey

slept.WhenwelandedinAustraliaIbecame

morenervousthanusual.Sydneywasabigcity,

theyweresomanypeoplemovingaround.We



checkedintoahoteltohavesomerestaswe

preparedforthegreattaskahead.Tjunaand

Luizsleptintheroomnexttomine.Myroom

wasbeautifulbutIcouldn'tgetexcitedIjust

wantedtoseemydaughter.Mydreamsthat

nightwereallaboutkalengaandImeetingfor

thefirsttimeasmotheranddaughter. 

Thenextday,weallsatfiguringouthowwe

wouldtrackdownPetersandfindkalenga.It

wassodifficultthanIthought,Sydneywasso

hugeforustofindPeters.Wespentaweek

lookingforthemontheinternet.TjunaandLuiz

spentmostoftheirtimebaeingeachotherand

makinglovethanhelpingme.Igotfrustrated

eachdayasnothingconcretecameup.Itwas

worsewhenLuizleftafteraweekforFrance.

Hewasn'tgoingtomissworkforamotherwho

lostherchild.Tjunawasgettingtiredofthe

situationtoo.IrememberhowIspentanentire

dayinmyroomcryingnotknowingifIwould

seemydaughteragain.Ihadlostallhope,I



didn’tevenknowwhenTjunaenteredmyroom.

Shehuggedmefrombehindandcomfortedme.

Tjunawasgifted,shealwaysknewtheright

thingstosay,“Don’tworrywewillfindyour

daughter”,shewhispered.“No!WewontTjuna”,

Icried.“Yes,weare.Iwillcallsomeonetohelp

ustomorrow”.shewipedmytears.Tjuna

assuredmeshewoulddoanythingtohelpme

findkalenga.“mylifesavingswon’tevenbe

enoughtopaysomeonetohelpme”,I

complained.“that’snotaproblemIwilladdup

somemoneytoo”.Shereplied.Weemaileda

fewpeopletohelpusandwesettledfor

RichardGreywhowasreasonablewithhis

prices.Ifeltsomuchbetterthatnightallthanks

toTjuna.

Inthemorning,MrGreyhadanearlymeeting

withus,IgavehimalltheinformationIhadand

itwasn’tenough.IhadnoideaaboutPeters

stateorcity,Australiawasahugecountry.I

gavehimthetwopicturesIhadofPeters



beforeheleft.MrGreydemandedwepayhim

halfbeforehebeganhissearch.Tjunatrusted

himwhileIhadsecondthoughts,wepaidhim

themoneybeforeheleft.

WewentoutlaterinthedaytoexploreSydney,

itwassobeautifulwithsomanytourists.We

endedupmeetingSomeguyswhoinvitedusto

theclubthatnight.TjunaandIweretoo

depressedtosaynostrangersinvites.Wewere

soexcitedtoletourhairdownandhaveagood

time.TheclubwassoniceandhugeEventhouI

didn'tlikethesongstheywereplaying.The

worstthingwashowwhitepeopledancedoff

thebeat,wepartiedtill3amwhenwewentback

totheboysapartment.Richardsphonecall

wokemeup,helefttwomessagesthatIdidn’t

seebecauseIwasasleep.Wetoldtheboyswe

hadtoleaveandpromisedtoseethemthenext

day,“oh!Tomorrowwearegoingforcollege

orientation”,oneoftheboyssaid.Tjunaasked



iftheywantedtodofurthertheirstudiesandwe

wereshockedtolearnthatwere18andgoing

tocollegeforthefirsttime.Wequicklysaidbye

andrushedtoourhotel,“Ican’tbelievetheyare

truly18”,Isaid.“yes,whitekidsgrowuptoo

fastIknewtheywereyoungbasedontheir

behaviour”.RepliedTjuna.“what?Don’ttellme,

theylooktoooldbe18”.Welaughed.“Ifeellike

anabuser,ican’tbelieveIsleptwithan18year

old”.Tjunawasshocked,“what!Areyouforreal?

Likedidyousleepwithhim?Mulengawemet

themyesterday”.Shelookeddisappointed.“well,

we'veallhadonenightstandsright?“.Shegave

meahugandanothertoRichardwhowas

waitingforusintherestaurant.Richardhada

seriouslookonhisface,myheartwasliterally

dropping.Heopenedhiscomputerandafew

printedpapers.“itdidn’ttakealotoftime

locatingthepersonyouarelookingfor”.He

showedusdifferentpicturesofPetersand

Kalenga.Myhandsweresweaty,IhuggedGrey



andthankedhim.“Whencanwegoandsee

them?”askedTjuna.“it’suptoyou,buttheyare

nothere”.Myheartsunk“nothere!”Tjunaandi

shouted.“yes”,hewrotesomethingdown.

“wherearethey?Iasked.“Adelaide”hereplied.

Hegaveusalltheinformationweneededand

Petersaddress.Hegaveushisfriendsnumber

inadailadewhowouldhelpusaround.MrGrey

wassokindandaseriousbusinessman.Tjuna

andIleftforadailadethesameday,myfeet

weresocold.Tjunakeptremindingmeiwas

doingeverythingformydaughter.

WhenwearrivedinAdelaideittookusthree

moredaystofinallylocatePeters.Iremember

thefirstdayIsawhimandKalenga.Hewas

takinghertoschool,Isatinthecarcrying

lookingathowhappysheseemed.Wewatched

themforaweekplanningonhowtoapproach

him.Ithoughtofgettingherandrunaway,“we

willgetarrestedifyoudidthat,rememberthat’s



notyourchildlegally”,advisedTjuna.Shewas

righttherewasnowayIwasgoingtoproveshe

wasmybaby.Tjunasuggestedwejustspoketo

himupfront,shewantedtogobackhometo

takecareofherbusiness. 

OnahotTuesdayafternoonwedecidedtogo

toPetershouse,IletTjunaknocksincethey

didn’tknoweachother.Whenheopenedthe

doorhewasshockedtoseeme,hiseyes

poppedoutlikeboiledeggsfromCitymarket.

“hisir”,Tjunagreeted.“CanIhelpyou?”,he

asked.“Canyouhelpus?YoustolemyChild

and”,Tjunacutmeoff.“well,sirwethoughtwe

couldtalktoyouifyouarenotbusy”.Shesaid.

“well,ambusy”Hereplied.“Whencanwecome

andSeeyou?“askedTjuna.“wellIdon'tknow,

leaveyournumberIwillcallyou”.Heanswered.

Icouldn’tbelieveTjunawastrustingPeters

afterwhathehaddone,“Iwillcallyou”.He

bangedthedoorinourfaces.Iwaslow-key

madatTjunafornotputtinghiminhisplace,



“Mulengayouneedtobeseriousyoujustcan’t

startcausingascene,whatifwegetintrouble

withthelaw?”,“besideshesaidhewillcall”.

Shedidn’tevenputafullstoptohersentence

andPeterscalled.HetoldspoketoTjunaand

agreedtomeetonlywithherminusme.Iwas

gettinginpatient,theyspokeforalongtimeand

Icouldseeherthrowinafewsmileswhich

madememoreupset.Whenshefinished

talkingonthephoneshetookadeepbreath,

“well,hewantstoseemetomorrow“.Shesaid,

“noamcomingwithyou”.Itoldher,“No

mulengaletmeseehimaloneifyoucomewith

mehewillrefusetoseeus”,sheinsisted.She

assuredmeitwasforthebetterthatshewent

alone.Atleastheevenagreedtomeetusthat

wasthestartingpoint.Icouldn’tsleepthat

nightasIkepttossingandturning.Ireceiveda

callfrommyboyfriendchouchouwhomademe

feelawholelotbetter.Hetoldmetohave

patienceandthateverythingwouldbefine.I



lovedchouchousomuch,hewasso

understandingandloving.Itwassoclearwe

weremeanttobetogether,hewhisperedsweet

thingsinmyearandIcouldn'tstopsmiling.

InthismorningTjunawenttomeetupwith

Peters,shetoldmeitwasasimplemeeting

thatwouldn’texceed30minutesbutshetook

four(4)hours.Icouldn’tkeepittogether,my

thoughtswereallovertheplaceespecially

whenTjuna’sphonewasunreachable.Itooka

glassofwinetocalmmynerve.WhenIheard

someonecomingtothedoorIrantoopen

beforetheycouldknock.ItwasTjunafinally!I

waitedforever.Shehadnoemotions

whatsoeverwhenshecameback,shewent

straighttothebathroomwhereshetookquiet

sometime.Whenshecameoutshewasonthe

phonewithhercousin.IwassoirritatedbutI

justhadtowait,whenshefinishedsheasked

howIwasdoingandItoldherokay.Sheasked



meifIreallylovedchouchouandsawafuture

together,“youknowhowmuchllovemy

Kinshasababy,ofcourseIseemyfuturewith

him.IthinkhewillproposewhenIgoback”.I

toldher.“whyareyouaskingmeabouthim?”,I

queried.“Nothing,Iheardyouonthephonelast

night”.Shesmiled.“AnywayIsawPeterstoday,

hewasverynice”icutheroff.“nice?Thatman

isapretender”.Isaid.“well,hewasnicetome,

wespentourtimewithKalengatoo.Heloves

thatgirlwithhislifeandheiswillingtodo

anythingtomakeamends”,sheexplained.“he

askedmetomoveinwithhim,imeanyouandI

wemoveinwithhimandgettoknowhis

daughter”,Icouldn’tbelievewhatIwashearing.

“Hedoesn’twanthertobeconfusedaboutwho

sheis,hewantsustostaywiththemasfriends.

Ifthingsworkouthewillintroduceyouasher

birthmothernotjustrightnow”,shetoldme.

“youarekiddingright?Amsureyousaidnoto

thatcrazyidea”.Istoodup.“Isaidyes”.She



movedcloser,“areyoufuckingjokingrightnow?

Ihavesearchedformychildforsomanyyears

andyouthinkIcanacceptwhatthatthief

says?”,Ibecamehysterical.Tjunatried

explainingthingstomethatIdidn'tunderstand,

“listenMule,ifitwasuptomeIwouldhave

givenyourdaughterbacktoyou.Iknowhow

muchyouloveherandamsoproudofyou

don’tcryplease”,shegavemeahug.“Kalenga

islegallyhischild,yougavehimtoher.You

shouldbegladheiswillingtomakethingswork,

whatyoudonowiscomplyyoucan’tfightwith

thatstoryoftrickingyou.Noonewillbelieve

you”.Shesaid.IhadtodowhatTjunasaideven

ifIdidn'tagreewithher.Partofmekeptsaying

themostimportantthingwasKalenga.That

eveningTjunainformedPetersaboutour

“agreement”tohisproposal.Hesaidhewould

pickusupthefollowingdayafterdroppinghis

childatschool.

WhenPeterscamethefollowingmorning,it



wasveryawkwardforustoevengreeteach

other.Hisnephewhelpeduswiththebagsand

droveustohishouse.Wewerewelcomedby

hissisterwhoKalengacalledhermother.Ihad

somanyquestionstoaskPetersbuthedidn’t

givemeachancetotalktohiminprivate.He

introducedustohissisterandhisnephew.His

sistersnamewasClaireandhisnephewwas

Andrew.Theyweresonicetousespeciallyhis

nephew,ididn’tlikehowClairelookedatme,I

couldsmellherevilnessbutwhowasItojudge

someone.Isatinmyroomrehashingmyfirst

greetingstomychild,Iwassonervousand

Clairedidn’tmakeiteasyformewhenshe

cametohaveatalkwithme,“Thisissuper

awkwardformebutIwillgetstraighttothe

point”,sheclearedherthroat.“weloveKellyso

much,shehasmademybrotherabetterperson

andhecangiveuphislifeforher.Mybrother

wantsyoutohavearelationshipwithyour

daughterbutpleaseyoudon’tbeakherheart”.



Shesaid.“Idon'tknowwhattosaybutIequally

lovemydaughterwhowasstolenfromme.

She’sthemostimportantthinginmylife.”I

replied.“stolen?Letmenotgetintoyouraffairs,

amaskingthisfromyouasafavourdon'ttell

Kellyyouarehermothershewillbeso

confused”.ShePleaded.Formydaughter’s

sakeIagreedwithher.Ididn’twanthertobe

confusedaboutwhoshewastoo,Ilovedmy

child.WhenshecamehomethatafternoonI

wassoexcitedtoseeher,shewasalittle

surprisedtoseeus,Peterstoldherwewerehis

friendsandheraunties.Kalengawasahappy

child,shedidn’tevenpayattentiontoputtitles.

Shewassokindandwantedtoshowusher

room,sheintroducedustoherNannywhom

shereferredtoasNanaGigiIhuggedhertight

andshedsometears.Icouldn'tbelieveIwas

holdingmyflesh,myownchildwowshewas

themostbeautifulgirlihadeverseen,herskin

wassoftandherhairwascurly.Believemeif



Kalengadidn'tlooklikeme,iwouldn'thave

knownshewastheone.Shewascompletely

different,Shelookedlikeabiracialchildfrom

herskin,hair,justeverything.Therewasno

happypersonintheentireworldthanmethat

day.Ourfirstnightwentonsowell,Peters

playedwithherbeforeshe’swenttobed.Tjuna

andIspokeforfewminutesafterdinnerbefore

weallretiredtobed.

Itsbeenaweeknowsincewemovedinto

Petershouse,ihavebeentryingtospendas

muchtimewithKalengaasican.She’sstillnot

usedtousbeingaroundbutshe’sanicechild.

KalengalikesTjunamorethanmeit’ssoclear.

Tjunasaysit’sbecauseshe’sakidatheart.She

lovestodoalltheactivitiesthatKalengalikes

andsheloveschildren,Igetboredeasilywith

childrenbutsinceit’smydaughterIhavetobe

alittlemorepatientandtryharder.HonestlyI

lovemydaughtertodeathbutlifehasbeen



boring.PetersandIhavebeentalkingandhe

saysheloveshowniceihavebeenwith

Kalenga,eventhoughammadathimican’t

showit.IdecidedtotakeawalkonaFriday

afternoonsinceTjunaandnanaGigihadtaken

Kalengatothepark.Ididn'tgowiththem

becauseIwasfeelingdownaftermyfightwith

chouchou.Beingourfirstbigfightithurtmeso

badIcried,Ididn’twantanyonetoseeme

cryingathome.iwasmindingmyownbusiness

asIwalkedonthesideoftheroad,Iraninto

Andrewwhowasdrivingtoourhousetocheck

uponhisuncleandKalenga.“hey!”heshouted.

“hey”,IslowlyIanswered.Hegotofffromhis

cartotalktome,“howareyou?”.Themoment

heaskedhowIwasdoingmyeyesbecame

watery,thatwasthedayIlearntthephrase

“howareyou”soabusedinZambiaactually

meantsomething.ThatdayIlearntinsteadof

theusual“amfine”,itwasokayandacceptable

tosay“”amnotfine”itwasokaynotbefine.



“youarenotokay”hehuggedme.(paliapene

Napongomokanamumusowakwatinimu

kamfwilwa).Hetookmeinhiscarwhileholding

myhandcomfortingme.Hedroveustoa

nearbycoffeeshopandorderedsomecoffee,

welookedateachotherandsmiled.“it’sokay

tocry,letitout”Hesqueezedmyhand.Iwent

tothebathroomwhereIcriedlikeababy,Iwas

sohurt.Ididn'tevenknowwhatwashurtingme.

WasitchouchouorPetersormaybetheguy

thatbrokemyvirginityevenifhejustbrokehalf

ofit?WhatdoIevenknowaboutvirginities?I

wassuchanemotionalfool.WhenIcameout

ofthebathroomAndrewwasworriedsick

becauseitooklong.“doyoufeelmuchbetter?”

hequestioned.“yespleasetakemehome”.

Whenwedrivinghome,hekeptthrowingstares

atme.“what?”iasked.“Amworriedaboutyou”

hereplied.”IwillbefineIjustneedadrink”,I

toldhimwithouteventhinking.“icouldgetyou

one”.Heoffered“thankyouIwouldlovethat”



HeU-turnedhiscarandwenttotheliquors

store.HetoldmetochoosewhateverIwanted.

Andrewsaidhewasanonedrinker,hewasa

responsibleman“churchy”type.Hewas

committedtohisgirlfriendof6years.His

mother'sprideandhesurelovedhismotherlike

noother.Itoldtheshopkeeperhimtogiveme

thestrongestthingtheyhad,“isoneenough”

askedAndrew.Hehadnoideaaboutalcohol,

“put3”isaid.ThemomentwegotintohiscarI

openedthebottleandDrankfromthere,Andrew

smiledandputsomemusic.“Ihopeyoucan

finishthesebeforewegethome”.Hesaid.“I

canalwaysleaveonefortomorrow”,Ianswered.

“No,itwouldn’tlookgoodonyourpart.Besides

youwouldn’twantKalengatoseeyoudrinking”.

HonestlyIdidn’tknowwhatwaswrongwithmy

childseeingmedrink.Ourparentsdranktheir

Kachasuinourpresenceallthetime,those

Muzungu’sweretoouptight.Ihadnochoicebut

toagreewithhimIdranksorapidlysuchthatI



chocked.“let’sdothis,youcanfinishyourdrink

inmyhousethenIwilltakeyouhomelater”

ThatwasthemistakethatAndrewmadeinhis

entirelife.IwantedtodrinksobadIagreedto

gotohishouse.Andrewownedhisownhouse,

hisgirlfriendwasaregulartherebutshedidn’t

gounannounced.Andrewshousewassocosy,

Ilovedthesimplicityandhowcleanitwas.(not

bankungulumebamuZambiaabanunka

insapato).Iquicklygotcomfortableandgot

downtobusinesswhileAndrewsippedhis

water.Heplayedsomechilledmusicand

watchedmedrink.“soareyouaregular

drinker”.Ishookmyheadindisagreement.

AndrewkeptaskingmequestionsIdidn’twant

tohear,“where’syourbathroom”.Irantopee.

WhenIcamebackIwasjustinmyundies,

“sorryforthis,Ihopeyoudon’tmindmebeing

likethis.WhenamdrinkingIpeealotIdon’t

wanttokeepremovingmypants”,Itoldhim.He

shruggedhisshouldersandwenttogetmore



waterfromthekitchen.WhenAndrewcame

backmydemonswereslowlymanifestinginme,

“sotellmeaboutyouryourselfMulegar”,he

said.“uhmmbelievemeyoudon’twannaknow”,

Ismiled.“youhaveabeautifulsmileandIlike

yourteeth”.Andrewwasboringwholikes

people’steethofallthings.“justmyteeth?”I

bentmyneckkwatinisololawakuAddisAbaba.

“Well,youdohavenicestraightteeth,andyou

areabeautifulgirl”.Nowhewassounding

better.“thankyou”.Webothkeptquite.“What

doyoudoforliving?Youseemlikeahigh

maintenance”.Hesaid.Ididn’tknowifitwasa

complementorhewasbeingsarcastic.“Ido

whateverbringsmemoney”.HesawIwasn't

toopleased,“youseemlikeapositivepersonI

lovethat”,whataboringconversationitwas.

“whydon’tyoutakealcohol?”Iasked.“No

reasonjustsomethingidon'tfindpleasurein”.

Heexplained.Ispent30minutesforcinghimto

drinkwithme,“pleaseAndyjustaglass”.I



pleaded.IwishAndrewhadnotAcceptedthat

glassandstoodhisground.Andybeganto

fromoneglasstoanotherhedidn’tevendrink

muchbutwasamessinnotime.Hestarted

behavingfunnyandHisfacebecamered,itwas

themostscarythingIhadseen.Igavehim

somewaterandhethrewup.Ilethimrestfora

whilebeforeIhelpedhimtakeashowerIwas

sodrunkaswellbutbetterthanAndy.We

managedtogethimintheShowerIopenthe

wateranddecidedtoleave.Hepulledmyhand

stoppingmefromleaving.Andrewdidn’tknow

mydemonswerenotsomethingtoplaywith.I

stoodtheretookmyclothesoffandshowered

withhim.Hecouldn’tkeephiseyesoffmybody,

hewaslikeawetchickenlookingforitsmother.

YouknowmummyMuleistookind.Ikissedfor

awhilebeforehepulledout,welookedateach

otherandkissedagain.Wehadsexinthehot

bathtubitwassosweet.Iwasalreadyhorny

andangrywithmyselfandthestresswas



relieved.Webothlayinbednakednotknowing

whattodowitheachothersfinebodies,there

wassomethingaboutAndy.Whenwewere

layinginbedwheneverhisbodycamecloseto

minehehadanerection.Idon'tknowhow

manytimeswehadsexthatnight,hewasn’t

toogoodbutihadagreattime.IcalledTjunato

tellherIwasn’tgoinghome,Igaveheralittle

gistonwhereIwasandwhatIwasdoing.I

beggedhernottellanyonewhoIwaswith,she

didn’tsayanythingapartfrom“willtalk

tomorrow”.Shesoundedtooserious.

InthemorningIwokeuptosomenice

breakfastinbed,i.Feltsoshywhichnever

happenedtome.Ididn’tknowhowtotalkto

himafterwhathashappened.Itwaslike

sleepingmywithsonafterallhewasKalenga’s

brother.“amsorryaboutlastnight,Ishouldn't

haveforcedyoutodrink”.Isaid.“it’sokayI

knewitwasgoingtohappen”.Heanswered.



“whatdoyoumean?”Iwassurprised.“which

guywouldshowerwithabeautifulgirllikeyou

andnotdoanything”.Hesmiled.“Andyandy“i

flirtedwithhim.“Andy?Ilikeit”.Welaughed.

“youseemlikeaniceperson,youareso

beautifulmulenganowIunderstandwhy

Kalengaiscute”.Hecomplimented.“thankyou

somuch,youarejustashandsome”.Ilied.Not

thathewasn'thandsomebutIdidn’tmeanit,

whatamIsayingAndrewwashandsome.“your

skinissoftyousmellsogood”.Hefellinlove

tooquickhecouldn'tstoptalkingaboutmy

bodyandhowbeautifulIwasImeanitwasa

wellknownfact.EverybodysaidIwasbeautiful

butme,Ididn’tseemyselfthewaypeoplesaw

me.AndrewandItalkedaboutdifferentthingsI

toldhimaboutchouchouandhisfacedropped,

“heissoluckytohaveyou,what’stherenot

loveaboutyou?”.Hesaid.“amabadgirl”.I

smiled.“ifhemessesupamhere”.Said

Andrew.“don’tyouhaveagirlfriend?”,iasked.



“Idobutshe'sjustasboringasIam”.Hestood

up.“thefirsttimeIsawyouIwasshockedto

seehowbeautifulyouareitmadewonderhow

myUnclemanagedtohaveagirllikeyou”.He

said.“haveme?I’mwhatway?“.Andywasjust

asconfusedasIwas.“wereyounothis

girlfriend?”heasked.“no,notevenforanight”.I

refused.“oh!Butyouguyshaveakidtogether”.

IwasshockedtolearnthatPeterstoldhis

familyIwashisgirlfriend.Itriedtogetsome

informationfromhimbuthedidn’tcome

through.IknewIhadtosticktoAndrewtoget

someinformation,therewasmoretowhat

Petershadtoldhisfamily.Andrewcalledataxi

formeandtoldmehewouldcallmelater,we

bothagreedtokeepwhathadhappeneda

secret.WhenIwenthomeIfoundPetersand

nanaGigiplayingwithKalengaoutside.Isaidhi

toKalengawhocouldn’tstopwithher

questionsIliedIwenttothehoteltopicksome

thingsIleftandsleptthere.Peterswasjust



lookingasIspoketomybaby.Iquicklyran

insidethehouseandgaveTjunaahug,shewas

socoldtowardsme.Itoldherihadsomenews

totellherandsheignoredme,Itriedeverything

IcouldwithTjunawhopreferredtalkingto

PetersandNanaGigithanme.Isleptthrough

outthedaywhiletheyallwenttohavelunch.

Clairepassedthroughthehousewithher

boyfriendandwonderedwhyIwassleeping

duringtheday.Whichwasnotherbusinessif

youaskedme.Shedidn'tevenlivetherebut

wasactingbitchyaboutit.

IntheeveningsTjunaaskedmetogoforawalk

withher.shewasstillquietaswewalked.“are

youokay?”Iasked.“No”.Shewasstillquiet.We

wenttoparkandsatdown.“amso

disappointedinyoutobehonest,amherefor

yousothatmaybeyouwouldgetyourdaughter

andyouaredisappointingme.Howcanyou

leaveahomewhereyoudaughterisandsleep



outworsesleepwithyourdaughter’scousin”.

Shesaid.“youjustdon’tknowthestressIhave

beengoingthroughTjuna”.Ireplied.“stressyou

say?Andme?Youthinkamhappytobehere?I

flewyoufromdifferentcountriessoyouthat

canfindyourdaughterbecauseIloveyou.We

foundher,insteadoftryinghardertowinher

loveyouarehavingsexwithAndrew.Ileftmy

businessesrunninghomeIdon'tevenknow

howtheyaredoing.Amgoingoutofmywayto

makePetersseethemulengaiknow.Wowjust

wow”.Sheshouted.Ifeltsobadthattearswere

justflowing.“yourdaughterissobeautifuland

happy.She’ssointelligentthere'ssomuchyou

don’tknowabouther,doyouknowwhatshe

likes?Herfavouritecolour?Whynotbraidher

hairorplaywithher?Mulengayouarenottrying

atallamseriouslytiredtotopitallyouare

havingfreakingsexGoshamdisgusted”.Tjuna

finishedme.“disgustedwowsojudgemental

right?Ididn’texpectthisfromyou.Fineyou



flewmehereiwillgiveyoubackyourmoneyI

promise,it’snotlikeyouhaveneverhadaone

nightstandinyourlifeandyouarejudgingme

doIdisgustyouthatmuchfine”.Istoodupand

left.Tjunaranaftermeandgrabbedarmalmost

twistingit,shewasangryicouldtellthrough

hertears.“what’swrongwithyou?Theproblem

isyoudon’tgetthepoint,youalwaysspokeof

howmuchyoulovedandlongedtoseeyour

daughter.Everythingyousaiddoesn’tshow

sinceyougothometoyourchild.MulengaIcan

neverjudgeyou,ifIwasabadpersonIwouldn’t

behere.AmsorryIcalledyoudisgustingIjust

feltlikeyoubetrayedeveryoneincludingyour

daughterandchouchou.It’ssucksthatIlove

yousomuchamsorry”.Shecried.Ididn’tknow

ifIwassupposedtohugherorcontinuegoing.

Wehuggedeachotherandcried.Iapologised

toTjunaandshetoldmewasleavingthe

followingday.“PleaseTjunadon’tgoam

beggingyoupleaseipromiseIwillplaywith



KalengaIwillbraidherhairiwilldowhatyou

wantmetoIwillneverhavesexinmylife”.I

pleaded.“it’snotyou,Ican’tstayhereforalong

timeIneedtogoandcheckmybusinessback

home.Wearebothhereican’ttrustanyone

else”.Shesaid.IwassosadTjunawasleaving

butwhatwasIgoingtodoalone.ShetoldmeI

couldaskforhelpwheneverIwanted,she

assuredmeshewasgoingtobethere

wheneverIwanted.Therewasanuncertaintyin

hervoiceandIcouldfeelit,therewasnothing

thatIcoulddoshehadherownlifetoo.Our

walkbackhomewassosadIcouldn'tbelieve

howmuchilovedTjunaandhowhelpfulshe

hadbeen.

Inthemorning,TjunaleftforSydneywhereshe

tookaflightbackhome.Kalengacouldn’tstop

askingabouther,itwasheartbreakingtosee

Tjunaleaveatsuchatimewhenwefought.I

hadtosoberupandbeamanaboutit.Andrew



helpedmeapplyforaresidenceinAustralia

whichgavememoredaystostay.Itwasvery

expensivebutthatwastheonlyoption.Andrew

andIcontinuedtohavesexwheneverwecould,

itwasdifficulttoabstainespeciallyafterthe

stressihadexperienced.Peopledidn't

understandtheartofsex,therewasnothing

betterandsweeterthanhavinggoodsex.I

turnedAndrewintoabadboy.Healwayssaid

sexwithmewasthebest.

AmonthafterTjunaleftshenever

communicatedIcouldseeheronlineon

whatsappbutsheneverwrotetomenoteven

toaskaboutKalenga.Idon'tknowwhyshewas

stillmadatme.Evenwhenshecalledmeona

MondaymorningIwasshocked.Shetoldme

shehadbeenbusywithwork.“ifound

everythingheremessedupsorryIhavebeen

offline”.Shelied.“it’sokaywemissyouso

muchhereespeciallyKalenga”.Itoldher,“yes



herfathertoldme”.Shereplied.“herfather?Did

youtalktohim?”Iasked.“yeshecallsmeall

thetime.Actuallyhe’ssoproudofyou.Hetold

mehowniceyouaretoeveryone”.AsifTjuna

talkingtoPeterswasn’tshockingshesaid

somethingthatcaughtmyattention,“infact

thiswillevenproveyourmotherwrong”.Inever

toldTjunaanythingaboutmymotherwhatwas

shetalkingabout?WhenIaskedshemeantshe

saiditwasnothing.“bythewaymyfriendtold

mechouchouhasbeenabadboy”.Ididn’teven

wanttohearaboutchouchou‘saffairs,our

relationshiphadbecomealittleestrangedsince

IhadbeeninAustralia.Ofcourseithurtalittle

noamlyingithurtsomuch.Iwasinlovewith

chouchouandIknewhewasmysoulmate.

WhenIgotoffthephonewithTjunaIwentto

checkoneveryoneonlytofindtheyhadgone

out.Theyleftanotesayingtheyrushedtothe

grocerystore.IwenttoPeterssturdytocheck

thepaintingshadhedone.Theyweresomany



niceandbeautiful.Kalenga’spicturestoodout,

shelookedsomuchlikemewhenIwas

younger.Lookingatthatpaintingmademe

shedtears,Kalengawasareplicaofme.That

momentmademewonderifIwastrulyreadyto

beamotherandloveherthewayPetersandhis

familydid.Kalengatrulydeservedagoodhome

thatwassafeandstable.IwonderedwhereI

wouldtakeherifPetersgavehertome.Wasi

goingtotakehertoCongo,Lusakaor

Mporokoso?Ididn’tevenhaveastablehome.

Butmaybechouchouwouldbeafathertoher.I

justwantedtodotherightthingforKalenga.I

gotlostinthebeautifulpaintingsthatPeters

hadmade,Ifoundsomeoldpicsofhimandhis

family.MydaughtersbabypicsweretheretooI

wassoemotionalwatchingallherpictures,she

wassohappyinallofthemmydaughterwas

sobeautifulandhappy.Iwasshockedtosee

mymumandPetersinapicturetogether

smilinglikefirsttimeprostitutes.Petersand



mumwerenotfriendsIdidn’teventheyhad

metbefore,IputthepicturesbackandIsawa

paintinghiddenintheboxiremoveditandsaw

myselfnakedonthepainting.Ifreakedout,

whenandhowdidPeterspaintmenakedonthe

bed?Myeyeswereclosedit’slikeIwas

sleepingMyhandswereshakingoutoffear,I

hadtotellAndrew.Iquicklyplacedbackthe

paintingandtheyweretwomorepaintings,

Petersfreakedmeout.Iremovedthingsfrom

theboxandtookoutallthepaintings.Itwasa

portraitofme,asprettyasIlookedandasnice

asthepaintingwasthesecondonehadmy

heartbeatfasterthanapoliticianontheraceto

plotone.Itwasmymotherlayingnakedonthe

sofasmiling.ShewassohappyinthepaintingI

couldtellfromhereyesiknewmymotherso

well,buthowdidsheallowPeterstopainther

naked?AllthatmademerecallwhatTjunahad

saidaboutprovingmymotherwrong.Whatwas

goingon?WhywasTjunacallingPeterswhen



sheleftandnotme?DidPeterssayanything

againstmetoTjuna?WasIjustbeingparanoid?

Andchouchoucheatingonme,wasIbeingfair

withthefactthatIhadAndrew?Maybe

chouchouandIweren’tmeanttobeafterall.

ButmymothernakedonPeterspaintingswhen

shehadsexwithFatherhalfdressed.Wow!!!
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Iquicklyplacedbackthepaintingsbefore

Peterscouldfindme.Irushedtomyroomto



digesteverythingthatIhadseen.Ineeded

someonetotalkto,Iwasgoingcrazywithall

thequestionsinmyhead.“Tjuna!”Myinner

personsuggested.IdialledhernumberbeforeI

realisedtalkingtoherwasabadidea.Haveyou

evercalledsomeonehopingtheydon’tanswer?

Well,thatwasmethatday.IkepttellingTjuna

notpickupevenifshedidn'thearme.“phew!”,

andshedidn'tpickup.Isatonthebedwithmy

legsshaking.IcalledAndywhowastheclosest

thingtome,justwhenhepickedupPeters

walkedin,“mulengacomeandseewhatwe

bought”.Hecalledout.“amcoming”.IReplied.I

wenttothekitchentoseethethingstheyhad

bought,Peterskeptforcingaconversationwith

mewhichwasprettyclearIwasn’tinterestedin.

IhelpednanaGigiwithafewchoresbeforeI

wentbacktomyroom.IspoketoAndyfora

fewminutestoavoidanysuspicion.Andrew

promisedhewouldpickmeupthefollowing

morningafterhismorningworkout.Isleptwith



oneeyeclosedthatnight.Iwassoscared

Petersmightcomein,paranoiawaskillingme.

InthemorningKalengathrewatantrumand

didn'twanttogotoschool,Ibeggedherfor

over30minutebeforeshecouldagree.She

askedmetocallhermumClaireorAndrew

sinceherdadwasn'tbeingnice.Iwasabithurt

shecouldn'tturntomebutitwastheperfect

opportunityformetotalktoAndrewwithout

Peterssuspectinganything.Andrewcameata

speedoflightening,hespoketoKalengawho

finallyagreedtogotoschoolaslongasAndrew

dropsher.“Iwanttogetsomethingatthe

grocerystoremayIridewithyou?”iasked.“the

grocerystoreistheotherwayIcantakeyou”.

SaidPeters.“actuallytheydon'thavethethings

Iwant,that'swhyIwanttochecktheonenear

theschoolorthebeautyshopatthemall”.Ilied,

“butAndrewisbusyhowwillyoucomeback?I

willtakeyou”,heinsisted.“Nouncleit’sokayI

willtakeherit’snotaproblem”.ThankGod



AndyhelpedmeoutIdidn'tknowhowiwas

goingtoescapethatone.Andrew,Kalengaand

Idrovetoherschool.Hekeptstaringatmeas

wedrove,thatcarridefeltsoreal.ThevibeI

wasgettingwassogood,wedroppedheroff

andwenttohishouse.“sorryIsmellsobadI

justfinishedmyworkout”.Hetoldme.He

openedthedoorandletmein,“hugmeplease”.

Itoldhim.Hegentlywrappedhishandsaround

mybody.“sorryIsmellawful”,hewhispered.I

lovedhissweatybodyitsentmeplacesihad

neverbeen.Wehadaquickaroundinhisliving

roombeforewehadmorelovemakinginthe

shower.Andywaslikesugarcanefrom

Mazabukahegotsweeterandjuicierbytheday.

ForamomentIforgotaboutmyissueswith

Peters.Wecuddledinbedliketwoteenagers

talkingaboutthemostrandomthings.

Chouchouruinedthemomentwhenhecalledto

tellmehewasgettingtiredoftherelationship

andquestioningwhyIstayedlongerthan



initiallyplanned.Hedidn'tunderstandicouldn't

justleavewithoutknowingifIwouldseemy

daughteragainornot.Ilovedhimsomuchbut

mydaughtercamefirst.Iwasn'tgoingtostress

aboutchouchouwhenihadenoughalready.As

Andywasrubbingmyassandgushingabout

mybodyIaskedhimwhatkindofamanPeters

was.“honestlyheisagoodperson”,hereplied.

Ofcoursehewas,thatwashisuncle.“Idon’t

thinkso”.Itoldhim,“Why?”heasked.Iwas

scaredtotellhimanythingknowingthatwas

hisuncle,“Idon'tknowifIcanfullytrustyou”.I

said.“comeonmulenga,Ihavelaidmylifein

theopenforyou.Ihavebetrayedmyfamilyand

girlfriendofsomanyyears.Ifeelhadnow

becauseyouhavemademequestionifItruly

loveherornot.Youarealwaysinmymindand

itdrivesmecrazyknowingIcan’thaveyou

becauseyoubelongtoanothermanandam

foolishenoughtofallinlovewithyou”.He

pouredhisheartout.BelievemeknowingAndyI



wouldn'thaveguessedhewouldloveagirllike

me.NormallyIwouldbeblushingifaguysaid

thattomebutAndywasdifferent.Wehadan

argumentoverhisfeelingsforme,Iknewme

andhimwouldneverworkevenifIwantedto.It

wascrazyhowhethoughtIcouldtrusthim

becausewewerehavingsex,Andyhadnoidea

sextomewasjustlikeahobby.“amsorryam

justaheadofmyself”.Heapologized.Isaton

theedgeofthebednotknowingtherightthing

tosay.Hepulledmeclosertohimandsaid,

“youcantrustme.Iwon’tletyoudownI

promise”.Hesoundedsincere.Itoldhimmy

story(noteverythingthough).IexplainedhowI

metPetersandeverythingthathappenedfor

himtogetthechild.“hestolemyChild”.I

explained.Andywasshocked,“Ican’tbelieve

thiswow”herepeated.“Yesterdayifound

somehiddenpaintingsofmeandmymother

naked.HowandwhenhepaintedmeIhaveno

idea”.Andywasstillinshock.“IswearPeters



toldmeyouwerehisgirlfriend,hehadachild

withyoubutyouweren'treadytokeepherand

beamother”.Hesaid.“iwasmarriedatthe

timeandwentthroughanastydivorcewithmy

husband.IwassodepressedandPeterswas

thereforme,hewasmysavinggrace.Henever

foroncetoldmehehadfeelingsformenor

lovedme.Hewasalwayssweetlikeafather”.I

toldhim.“whoisthefatherofyourdaughter?”

Heasked.“myexhusband,whodivorcedme

withoutproperreasons”.Itoldhim.Hestoodup

andlookedoutsidetheWindowforalongtime.

“thisiscrazyidon'tknow”.hesaid.“itsounds

crazybutbelievemeit’strue”.Icouldseehis

stateofconfusion.“Petersspoketoyourmum

allthetime,whenheaskedaboutyoushetold

himyouwereoutwithamanwhichmadehim

sosadyoudidn'tcareaboutyourchild”.Hesaid.

“mymum?Wowareyouserious?”.Iasked.“yes,

shetoldPeterseverythingthatyoudid.Idon't

wanttosaythingsIdon'tknowbutyesPeters



isveryclosetoherandsendsmoneyover

there”.TosayIwasshockedwouldbean

understatement, “mum?Mymotherdoesn't

evenknowhowtooperateaphone”.Itoldhim.

“seemslikeyoudon’tknowyourmotherwell

enoughhowdoexplainthepaintings”.He

replied.“Idon’tknowwhattosaynowamso

confused”.Iburiedmyheadinmypalms.

“maybePeterswashavinganaffairwithyour

mum”.Hesaid.“No!NotmymotherAndy”.I

keptstandingupforher.“butthenhowdid

Peterspaintyounakedifyoudidn’thave

anythingwithhim?”hequestioned.“iswear

that'swhatfreakingmeoutbecauseIdon't

rememberanythingatall”.Ishookmyhead.

Andysuggestedweinvestigateeverythingin

privateandnotalarmthesituation.Andywas

socaringitwasapityhefellinlovewiththe

wrongperson.Hewastoogoodforme,noI

didn’tdeserveaguylikehim.Andmyheartwas

lockedonchouchouhewasmysoulmate.



Andydroppedmeafewstreetsawayfrom

hometosothatPeterscouldnotseeus.Wheni

gothomeiwenttothekitchentomakesome

grapejuiceandIfoundPetersdoingthesame.

“Seemslikeyoulostyourwayhome”.Hewas

beingsarcastic.Iignoredwhateverhesaidto

meandleftthekitchen.Hefollowedmetomy

roomandapologized.“Iwentforawalkafter

gettingthestuffIwanted.Amgoingcrazyhere

it’stoomuch”.Itoldhim.“what’sgoingonare

youokay?”hequestioned.“ImisshomeImiss

thepeopleathome,thisplaceisnotforme”.I

complained.“yourfamilyishere,youhaveyour

daughterandme”.Hesaid.“yesbutIdon'tdo

anythinghereandImissmymothertoo”.Itold

him.“shedoesn’tevenmissyou”.Hewhispered.

WhenIaskedwhathemeanthesaidnothing.

FromthatstatementIknewAndywasrightmy

momandPetersspoketoeachother,Ijusthad

tofindawaytogetsomeinformationfromhim.



Aftertwoweekschouchouwroteanemailto

mestatingwhyhewasbreakingupwithme.I

wassoheartbroken,chouchouwaseverything

tomeandmore.Ilovedthatmanlikenoother,

whoevenbreaksuponanemailthatcoward.

Hestylishlynumberedthereasonswhyhe

lovedmebutcouldn’tbewithme.Icalledhim

countlesstimestillheblockedmynumber.I

spoketoTjunaabouthimwhotoldmeshesaw

itcomingconsideringhowhewaswithdifferent

womeneveryotherweekend.Tjunatoldmeto

lookatthebrightsideandgowithPeterswho

madeitclearhelovedme.ItoldTjunawhatI

hadfoundandeverythingthatAndrewtoldme.

Shecouldn'tbelieveitsayingAndrewwas

probablyjealousofPeters.“youhavenofuture

withAndyheloveshisgirlfriend.GivePetersa

chance”.Sheinsisted.IknewTjunawouldside

withPetersmaybeIshouldhavetoldherabout

thenakedpaintingofmymothertoo.Tjuna’s

maininterestwasmydaughterandgivinghera



familyshedeserved.IdecidedtogiveAndrew

andIabreaktoconcentrateonKalengaand

mendingmyheartforgettingchouchou.Andrew

wasgettingalittletoomuch,hetextedmeall

thetimeaskingmetoseehim.Hesaidhewas

goingcrazythinkingaboutme.Iknewitwasmy

faultforsleepingwithhimbutIgavehima

chancetosavehisrelationship.

ItookKalengaforaplaydateattheparkwith

herfriends.Icouldn’tunderstandwhitepeople

andplaydates.Youjustcan’tgotoyourfriends

housewithoutanappointment.(notiabana

bamuZambiaeverydaykupulaubwalipa

neighbour).Shewasreallyhappyandwe

bonded.Kalengabroughtsomuchjoyinmylife

andIlearntshewasthemissingpieceinmy

puzzle.ShetaughtmeIdidn'tneedamanto

feelcomplete.Whenwegothomehernana

tookhertothebathroom.Iwenttotheliving

roomtocooloff,IheardPetersspeaking



bembaandIknewitwasacallfromhome.I

tiptoedtohisstudytolistentowhathewas

saying.Hewastalkingtomymotherhecalled

hernamesomanytimes.Hewassmilingall

throughandholdingpictures.HetoldmumI

wasdoinggoodandstayinghome,Icouldtell

mumwasn'tbuyingitandhekeptconvincing

her.Peterstoldmumhelovedmeandwas

willingtodoanything.Ababysmilecametomy

facetillhetoldherhemissedhertoo.Iranto

myroomandlockedmyself,Iwantedtosee

whatPicturesPeterswasholding.My

opportunitycamerightontimewhenhesaidhe

wastakingustoafamilydinner.Iliedtohimi

wassickandhebelievedme,Kalengawassad

aboutmestayinghomebutsheunderstood.

ThemomenttheyleftthehouseIrantothe

streettomakesurethecarwasgone,Iranback

insideandgottheboxofallhisconfidential

pictures.Iwentthroughthemanditwasme

andmum.Mymotherwasnakedagain.itmade



mewonderwhyshewouldevendothatandlet

someonephotographher.Mymumwassucha

littlebitch,itwasclearshehadbeensleeping

withPetershowelsewouldhetakepictures

andpainthernaked?Ireallydidn’tknowwho

mymotherwas.Eventhepantiesshewore

werefancyandsexysheneverlookedsexyfor

myfather.Sheneverworelacepantiesformy

herownhusbandherfavouritepantiesinthe

villageweretheKappa’sfromchisokonethat

sheboughtfrombanachitiwhichweregreen

andwhiteincolour.WhowasNosikureally?My

mothershockedme,herposesweresosexy

thatwomanwasawhore.Iwassomadather

amgladshedidn’tpickupherphonethatnight.

OutofnowhereAndywalkedinandhuggedme

frombehind,heplantedakissonmyforehead.

“stop”Ipushedhim.“Iwassodesperatetosee

youiorganisedafamilydinnerandleft”.He

said.“what?Wheredidyouleaveeveryone?”I

asked.“attherestaurantIwantedtoseeyouso



bad”.Hehuggedme.“whatdoyoureallywant

frommeAndy?”Iasked.“Iwantyoumulenga,I

wantyou,yourbody,yourpositivevibesIneed

you”.Hesaid.“mylifeiscomplicatedAndylet

menotdestroywhatyouhavebuiltwithyour

womanforsomanyyears”.Ipleaded.Andy

didn’tevenlistentowhatIsaidhestraighton

wenttosuckmynipplesuntiltheybecamehard.

Ileanedagainstthebedashehitfrombehind.”

Gosh”itwassosweet.Wehadanicetimeand

quicklydressedup.Ishowedhimthepicturesi

foundandhewasequallyshocked.“youand

yourmotherarefullofmysteries,itfeelslikea

movie”.Andhewasright.“keepthemsafeIwill

comeandgetthemtomorrow”hetoldme.Andy

suggestedwekeptthemathishousewhich

wassafer.“whywouldyourmumdothis?

Maybeshe'sPetersgirlfriend”.Hesaid.“No!

She'smarried”.Icouldcallmymumoutbutif

someoneelsedidigotoffended.WhenAndrew

leftItookaquickshowerandslept.Ididn’t



evenhearwhattimetheycamebackhome.

Thenextmorning,PetersaskednanaGigito

takeKalengatoschoolandtaketimeoff.Little

didIknowitwasgoingtobetheworstday.

WheneveryonewasgoneIbecame

uncomfortableknowingitwasjustmeandhim.

WhensaidhewantedtotalktomeIcalledAndy

andtoldhimtorecordeverything.Helookedso

serious,“whydidyougetmybox?”,heasked.

“box?Whichbox?Iwasplayingdumb.“my

confidentialbox,youknowtheboxamtalking

about”.Heraisedhisvoice.“oho!Theboxwhich

haspaintingsandpicturesofmeandmy

mothernaked”.Ianswered.“Ididn’tevenwant

youtoseethatbutyouaretooinquisitive”.He

said.“inquisitive?Amscaredformyliferight

now,whywouldamancapturetwowomen

nakedwithouttheirconsent?”iasked.“No,

thoseweretakenwithconsentyourmother

knewaboutthemshetoldmetotakethem”.He



defendedhimself.“andmine?WhendidIever

tellyoutopaintmenaked?”Iquestioned.“you

toldme,rememberthetimeyouspentdrinking

andtakinghardstuffwhileItookcareofyour

daughter?Youpracticallybeggedmetopaint

younaked”.Hewaslyingtome.“youareso

disgustingaftertakingmychildfrommeyou

nowtakeadvantageofmymotherandi”.Iwas

upset.“Ihavenevertakenadvantageofyou,

mulengayouarenotanangel,whenwereyou

goingtotellmeyouhavebeenhavingsexwith

Andrew?EveninourhouseandIhaveevidence

enoughevidence”.Mymouthopenedwinder

thanKaribadam.Ilookedonthephoneand

Andrewwasgone.“yes,iknowwhatyouhave

beendoingwithmynephewbutIkeptquiet”.

Hesaid.“amasinglelady,IcandowhateverI

want”.Itoldhim.“yes,butyoucan’tseethe

impactitwillleaveonourfamily,mysisterwill

gocrazy,Andrew’sgirlfriendwillbedevastated

andKalengawillbeconfused”.Hesaid.Ididn’t



knowwhattosaytoPetersIwasn’tashamedof

whathadhappened.“IwashopingyouandI

couldbeafamilyandgiveKalengawhatshe

deservesbutyouarenotonthesamepageas

me.Justleavemulenga”.Helookedupset.

“leavewithoutmydaughter?Ican’tevendo

that”.Irefused.“Iwillfileacomplaintagainst

youandyouwillbedeported”.Ikneltdown

begginghimtoreconsider,Iwasn’tgoingto

leavemychildagainwithhim.Ididn’ttrust

Petersaroundmychildevenifhewasagood

father.“Iwilldowhateveryouwantpleaselet

mebewithmychild”.Ipleaded.Peterswasvery

manipulative,hechangedthesubjectfromhim

andmymothertomyaffairwithhisnephew

andusingmydaughtertoblackmailme.Iknew

Iwasn'tgoingtogiveupmydaughterfor

anythingintheworld.Petersconfessedhow

muchhelovedmesincehesawme,he

promisedhewouldneverhurtmeandwould

allowmetotakeKalengaforholidaysin



Zambian.Hepromisedmesomanythings,I

hadtoagreewithwhateverhesaidjusttoget

Kalengafromhimsomeday.Wepicked

Kalengafromschoolasacouplethatday,“God

Iwasembarrassedhewastooold”.Heseemed

sohappyknowinghehadagirlfriendinme,I

signedthepickupformforKalengaandPeters

toldherteacherIcouldbeaddedtothelistof

relatives.“youaresopretty”.Saidtheteacher.I

couldn’thelpbutsmile,“thankyousomuch,so

areyou”.Itoldher.“amobsessedwithKalenga

she’ssuchadoll,youtwohaveastriking

resemblance”.MsmarrieAnnwassotalkative.

“reallyeverybodysaysthat”.Ismiled.Icould

seePetersgettingannoyedwiththe

conversation.“Yeshoneylookatyou,yourface

issoprettylikeachocolatemuffinIcouldeat

you”.Igaveherahug.Petersinterruptedus,

“wereallyhavetogo”.HepickedupKalenga

andtookhertothecar,IsaidbyetoMs

marrieAnnandleft.“yourteacherissocute”.I



toldKalenga.“Yes,youlikeher?”.Sheasked.“I

dolovehershe’ssonice”.Petersshookhis

head.OurdaywentprettywellandImustadmit

itwasniceandfulfillingmakingKalengahappy.

AndrewandIspokeforafewminutesandItold

himwhathappened.HewassoupsetI

acceptedPetersoffer.Heaskedmetomeet

himthefollowingdayathishouseandirefused.

Hepromisedmehewasgoingtocomehome

andcauseasceneifIdidn’tgotoseehim.I

toldhimIwouldfindawaytoseehimandhe

wascalm.

ThenextdayPeterswassweetasalways.He

treatedmelikeaQueen,Iwantedtobeinthe

momentoratleastpretendtobebutAndywas

worryingme.Peterswasbusywithhiswork

duringthedayandheaskedmetopickKalenga.

“Pleasecomewithme”.Iasked.“NoIneedto

finishupthework.BesidesIdon’twanttolisten

toMsmarrieAnntalkingabouteatingyou”.I



wasgladherefused.Askinghimtocomewith

mewasjustforcontrolIdidn’tmeanit.“you

cangowithnanaG”.Damn!Peterswasanidiot.

“IpromisedKalengaIwouldgethersomeice

creamtodaypleasegivemesomemoney”.I

lied.Hegaveusmoneyforicecreambeforewe

left.ItextedAndytellinghimwhoIwaswith

andhedidn'tcare.Hetoldmetoleavenana

waitingforKalengaatschoolsowecouldtalk.I

liedtonanaGIwasgoingtosendsomeemails

atthecafe,igaveherthemoneytogetice

creamandbeggedhertowaitformeattheice

creamshop.Andrewpickedmeupandtookme

toahotel,“Petersmighthavesomeone

watchingmyhousethisplaceissafer”.Hesaid.

Wewenttotheroomandhegavemesome

juice.“Amsodisappointedinyou,Ithoughtyou

hadanindependentmind.”.Hesaid.“whatcanI

do?Myhandsaretied”.Ianswered.“justsayno

towhateverhesays”.Andrewsaid.“it’snotas

easyasyouthink”.Ireplied.“what?Youlove



him?”.“No!”.“Thenwhat?Idon’tgetyou”.He

said.“hethreatenedtohavemedeportedthat

meansIwon’tseemychildagain”.Itoldhim.

“yousee,heissomanipulativehecan’tdothat

pleaseMulengadon’taccepttobehisgirl”.He

pleaded.“youthinkit’seasytoloseachild”.I

wasgettingemotional.“Mulengadoyoutrust

me?”,“yes”,“doyoufeelanythingforme?”.

“yeeeesss”.Iwhispered.“holdmyhandand

don’tLetgoIwillhelpyoufightmyUncle.You

don'thavetoworryaboutKalenga”.Heassured

me.“whatwillyoutellyourmotherand

girlfriend?”Iasked.“don’tworryIhavechosen

youandtomeyouaremynumberone”.He

meltedmyheart.Icouldfeelthetruthinessin

whathewassaying.Andywasslowlywining

me,thatdaywasthebeginningofourlovestory.

Welosttrackoftimeinourworld,thatdaywe

hadthebestlovemakingmomentinouryoung

loveandIlethimnutinmebecauseitwasso

sweet.Wequicklygotbacktorealityand



agreedtofindmoreevidenceagainstPeters.I

promisedAndyIwasgoingtoholdhishand

forever.NanaGwasupsetwithme,shewas

forcedtowatchamoviewithKalengabecauseI

tooklong.Iapologizedandsheshockedme

whensheaskedmeaboutAndy,“youneedto

becarefulespeciallyaroundKalenga”.NanaG

mademefeellikeIcouldtrusthertoo.Iwasso

happyknowingshehadmyback. 

IntheeveningsPeterswasbehavingfunnyhe

wantedtoberomanticwithme.Iwassoguilty

knowingwhatIhadwithAndy.Hiskissingwas

awful,letmenoteventalkabouthissexitwas

theworstandsopainful.Hedependedon

viagraandlubricant.Iwaskindofforcedto

havesexwithhimbecauseofthesituationwith

mydaughterandsomethingwastellingmehe

knewIhadseenAndrewthatday.Hejustlay

straightwithhisviagraerectedpenisandIsat

onit.IswearIfeltsodirtyaftertheact,

everythingwassoweirdwithnolifeatall.Iwas



madatmyselfbutPeterswashappy,thankGod

formakinghimgocrazyheconfessedalotof

thingstomethatchangedmylifeforever.“you

havealwaysbeenbeautifulsinceyouwereakid

mulenga”.Ilookedathim.“amserious,Ialways

toldyourmotheryouwerebetterateverything”.

Iforcedasmile.“Nomumisbetterthanme,

she’smymother”.Itoldhim.“Nodarlinglookat

you,yourmothercan’tevenratewithyou”.He

answered.“really?Ithoughtyoulikedhermore

thanme”.Iflirtedwithhim.“thatwasbeforeI

sawafullgrownMulenga,yourmotherhas

becomeoldnow.Evenherskillsinbedcan’t

matchuptoyou”.Helaughed.“butshetaught

meeverythinghowcanshenotbegood?”.I

asked.“it’syouIlikenow”hekissedmyhand.I

wantedhimtosayalotbuthedidn't,fromwhat

IwasabletopickthatdayPetershadknown

momlongerthanIthought.Morequestions

wereburninginmyhead,howandwhendid

mummeethim?Wasitbeforeshegotmarried?



Wasitwhendadranaway?IwassoconfusedI

hadtogettothebottomofit.Petersdidn’ttell

meallthatIwantedthatnightbutIwasmore

determinedevenifitmeantsittingonhis

wrinkled“viagriated”Penis.Whenhefellasleep

Isneakedtothebathroomtotakeabathina

tubfullofdisinfectants.Iwenttomydaughter's

roomandwatchedhersleepingsopeacefully.

Shewassobeautiful,Iwantedtobeabetter

personforthatlittleAngel.

InthemorningIaskednanaGtoletmewash

Kalenga.ShewassoexcitedsinceIletherplay

inthebathe.NanaGandIdroppedheroffat

schoolandImetupwithAndyforafew

minutes.ItoldhimwhathadPeterssaidtome,

“didyourecordhim?”.Hequestioned.“NoIdid

nothoney”.Helookedupset,“Itoldyouforus

tohaveacaseagainsthimweneedtohave

enoughevidence”.Heshouted.Ididn'tknow

whyhewassoupsetoverarecording.“am

sorryIdidn'tthinkaboutit”.Isaid.Andrewwas



behavingfunny,hedidn'tevenkissmewhenI

wasleavingevenifnanaGwastheresheknew

whatwashappening.HeinsistedIrecorded

eveythinghesaidandhewouldalsoinvestigate.

WhenwedrovebackhomeIkeptthinkingabout

Andrew,iwassoscaredtolosehim.Iprayedhe

wasn’tlosinginterestsosoon.Itextedhimto

apologiseandhecalledme,“amnoteven

upsetaboutthat”.Hesaid.“What’swrong

then?”.Iasked.“Ifeellikeamgoingcrazy,this

istoomuch”.Myheartwasliterarycomingout

ofmychest.“tired?Ofme?”.Myvoicewas

shaking.“whenyousaidyouandhimwere

drinkinglastnightdidyousleepwithhim”.He

asked.“NoIhavetoldyouIdon'tseehimlike

that”.Ilied,Ihadnootherchoice.IfItoldhim

thetruthhewasn’tgoingtotrustme.“okay

good,pleasedon’tsleepwithhim”Icouldhear

asoundofrelief.“iwasgoingcrazythinking

he’sbeentouchingyou,Idon’twantyouto

sleepwithotherpeople”.Hesaid.“andyour



girlfriend?”.Ismiled.“wedon’tsleeptogether

anymoreIrespectyou”Andrewwasgetting

seriouswitheverything,hethoughtwewould

enduplikeSlapD,MutintaandNandi.“Well,I

didn’taskyoutostopsleepingwithher”.Nana

Gwassmilingthroughitall,“iwantedto”he

wassosweet.Whenwefinishedtalkingonthe

phonenanaGaskedmeifIlovedhim,“No!”I

laughed.NanawassocoolshesaidIreminded

herofheryoungerversion.Shewasquitea

hottieyoucouldtell.Ilovedhavingmature

conversationswithher.WhenKalengacame

backhomethatdaysheshockedusall,“Daddy

myfriendsatschoolaresayingIlooklikeaunty

Mulenga”.Petersalmostchocked.“Idon’tthink

so,yourfriendsarekidswhocan’tevensee

properly”.Shewasn’tconvinced.“evenmy

teacherMsmarrieAnnsaidthesamething.

WhenItoldmummy(Claire)lastnightshesaidI

lookedlikeher”.Ididn’tevenknowClaire

phonedKalenga.ThatwasthemomentI



thoughtPeterswouldcomecleantomychild

buthedidn't.Ththetimewasn’trightbutIwas

willingtowait.“youaresobeautifuleveryone

whocomesclosetoyoubeginstolookjustlike

youevenilooklikeyoutoo”.NanaGhelpedall

ofusoutofthatawkwardsituation.

IwaitedthreemonthstogetPeterstotellme

thetruth,heaskedmesomanytimesifiwas

readyforthetruth.ThetruthisIwasn’tbutI

neededtohearit.PetersproposedtomeandI

saidyes,that’sbecauseittookthat

commitmenttohavinghimtrustme.Andrew

wasupsetaboutitbutIassuredhimiwould

breakitoff.PetershastreatedmelikeaQueen

allthesemonths,hegotmeablackcardandI

shopwhereverandwheneverIwant.

Wechoseaprivatebeachhousetohavea

conversationandhavehimtellmeeverything

thatIwantedtoknow.Iwassoscaredofthe



truthbutitwasalliwanted.Isetuparecorder

inmyhandbagwhenwegotthebeachhouse.

Petersstartedwithpraisingmeandaskingfor

forgiveness.Hetoldmenomatterwhat

happenedhelovedmesomuch.Iwasabit

calmafteraglassofwine,“wheredowestart”?

Herubbedhishands.“anywhere”.Hesuggested

Iaskedhimquestionsinstead.“howdidyou

meetmymother?”.Imetyourmotherin

Kasamawhenshecametosellsomeclothesat

ourfarm”.Hereplied.“kasama?Youarelying”.

Itsoundedlikeawellresearchedstory.“you

werejusttooyoungtoremembereverything,

yourmotherwasaveryprettylady.Shewasmy

friendsgirlfriendLukas”.Thenamesounded

familiar,“IrememberuncleLukashewasthe

Muzungu(white)manfromthefarmwho

boughtmyparentsafarmandahouseinthe

villagehewassokind”.Peterssmiled.“ifyou

werefriendswithhimhowcomeIdon't

rememberyou”.Iquestioned.“it’sbeentoo



longmulengaandIwasn’thandsomethen”.He

joked.“IknowLukashadmanyotherwhite

friendsIjustdon'trecallallofthem.Anyway

whathappenedthen?”.IwishIneveraskedthat

question,asIwritetodayIstillwishPetershad

keptquiet.“Yourmotherwashavinganaffair

withLukas,theylovedeachothereventhough

shewasmarried.”.Thatwomancheatedonmy

father.“theywerehavingmaritaldisputesshe

alwaysconfidedinmebecauseIwasabetter

listenerthanLukas.”.Hesaid.“Iremember

yourmumcomingwithyoutoourfarmsaying

youwereindanger”.“what?Dangerfrom

what?”.Iasked.“shetoldmeyourgrandmother

fromyourdadwantedtosacrificeyouor

somethinglikethat.Idon'tbelieveinwitchcraft

soIdidn'tbelieveher.Shesaidherin-laws

wantedtoharmyouespeciallythatperiodwhen

youstartedyourfirstmenstrualcycle.Asa

friendIagreedtohelpher,youstayedwithus

forafewdayswhileyourmotherwentaway



withLukas”.Heexplained.“Ithinkiremember

mumsayingshewasgoingtobuymeclothes

forMwalanjo(theinitiationceremony)whenI

startedmyfirstperiod”.Mymothertoldme

everythingwaspartoftheceremonylittledidI

knowshewasprotectingmefrommyevil

grandmother.Weallknowmygrandmotherand

herevilpractices.“Whenyourmotherand

Lukascamebackyouwereexcitedtoseewhat

yourmotherhadbrought.Youwereahappy

childfulloflife”.Herubbedhiseyes.“thatnight

youinsistedyouwantedtosleepwithyour

motherwhowaswithLukas,youdidn'twantto

playwiththeotherkids”.Hesaid.“yesI

remember,whosekidswerethose?Yours?”.I

asked.“NotheybelongedtoourMexican

colleagueSalvador”.Hereplied.“Aswewere

sleepingthatnightIheardscreamscoming

fromLukas’apartment.Itwasachild

screamingandcrying,Lukastookadvantageof

you.Youweresoterrifiedandcryingafterbeing



abused,LukasandIgotintoabigfightbecause

ofthat.Ididn’tunderstandwhyamanwitha

grownwomanwouldsleepwithachild”.Peters

openedaverynastywoundinmylife,tears

werecomingoutofmyeyes.“mumtoldmeit

wasallpartoftheceremonythatevenshewent

throughit”.Icried.“yesiremember,Irushed

youtothehospitalbecauseyouwerebleeding”.

Thatmomentwassopainfulbutidid

rememberbeingtakentothehospitalbyahuge

whiteman.Mumtoldmenottotellanyone

whathadhappenedbecauseitwassacred.

Momconvincedmeitwasokaytogothrough

everythingthathappenedtome.“oneofthe

workersatthefarmtoldyourfatherwhathad

happenedandhewasfurious.Thepastor

stoppedhimfromkillingLukas,yourfamily

decidedeverythingbekeptinsecretetoavoid

thedisgrace.Isuggestedtherapytoyour

motherwhorefusedsayingyouwouldbefine.

Lukasboughtsomelandandgaveyourparents



somemoney”.Myparentsaretheworstpeople

onearthIswear.“it’signorance,theythought

moneywouldcoveruptheuglyact”.Iwas

broken.“Nothere’snoexcuseforthat.Iwould

killifsomebodydidthattomychildbutmy

parents”.PetersHuggedme.Hesuggestedwe

lefttherestofthestoryforanotherdaybuti

heardtheworstalreadymightaswellgetdone

withit.“yourmothercontinuedherrelationship

withLukaseventhoughhetreatedherlikecrap”.

“shedeservesit”.Isaid.“shewasenjoyingthe

moneyhegaveher.Everythingwasokaytill

theyfoundoutyouwerepregnant”.Iranaway

fromPeters.“youarelying”.Icried.“Noamnot”.

Heheldmyhand.“juststoppleasestop”.Iran

inthewater.Iwassoconfusedmymother

wouldhidesuchathing.Mymotherwasagood

pretender,Ihadnoideawhomymotherreally

was.Isatonthebeachforalongtimenot

knowingifIshouldletPeterscontinueornot.

“whathappenedafterthat?”.Iquestioned.“am



notsurebecauseIleftwithLukaswhowas

deported.Youcanaskyourmotherbecause

shenevertoldmeanythingaboutyour

pregnancy”.Iwasprobably10or11and

pregnantwhathappenedtothatpregnancyI

don'tknow.Istartedmyperiodearlierthanmy

friends,igrewupfasterthanthemtoo.Peters

toldmehekeptincontactwithmymotheras

theyweregoodfriends.Whenshewentto

Lusakaaftersheandmydadseparatedthey

begantohavesex.Whenhesawmehecouldn’t

believeIwasthesamegirlfromthevillage.He

toldmymotherhelikedmeandmumtoldmy

exhusbandaboutPeters’houseinLivingstone.

“howdidmyhusbandevenacceptthat?”.

Peterslaughed.“Themysterybetweenyouand

yourmotherissomethingIhavefailedtosolve

aftersomanyyearsofknowingbothofyou.I

alwaysaskmyselfwhatitiswiththetwoofyou.

Whatdoyoupossess”.Iequallywantedto

knowthedealwithmymother.“yourhusband



followedyourmum'sorderssinceshetoldhim

tomarryyou”.Peterswasagoodliar,“nomum

didn'tevenknowJackIintroducedhertohim.

Youarejoking”.Petersshowedmethepicsof

mymotherandJackthatweretakenbeforeI

methim.Iwasshockedmymotherplannedmy

marriage,how?“haveyoueverwonderedwhy

Jackwoulddivorceyouwithoutreasons?Or

whyhisparentsnevercametoseeyour

daughter?Evenjackdoesn'tcare.Yourmum

pannedit”.Petersexplained.Mymotherwasso

evilShewassuchalunatic,whothehellwas

mymother?Whatwasherintention?Tohurtme?

Sheneverhurtme.Mymotherlovedmeso

muchbutwhywouldshehidethingsfromme?

Noshedidn’tlovemeshewasaselfishbitch

whocaredaboutherowndesires.TothinkI

thoughtmyfatherwasworse,Ihadsomuchto

askher.Ididn’tevenwanttocontinuethe

conversationwithPeters. 
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NeverinmylifehaveIeverfeltsoconfused

thanthatnight.Ihadgonethroughworsethings

inlifeandknowingmymotherwastherealways

gavemecomfort.HowwasIevergoingto

repairmylifeknowingtheonewhobirthedme

betrayedmeintheworstwaypossible?



EverybodylovedtheirmothersodidI,mother’s

knowsbestright?MymotherandIhadalways

beenclose,shewasmyprotectoreventhough

wedriftedapartasIgrewolderiknewshehad

myback.Ineverdoubtedherloveforme,how

wasIgoingtobelievePeters?SomeoneImeta

fewyearsago?SomeonethatstolemyChild.I

couldn’ttrusthim,hewaslying.Hewatchedme

inmystateofconfusionasIsatonthebeach

coldwithtearsallovermyprettyface.Peters

triedtocomfortmebutnowordscouldmake

mefeelbetter.Itoldhimtotakemehomeand

hekeptapologising.

Thenextday,IaskedPeterstogivemetimeto

bewithmydaughter,hesuggestedweallsat

togetherandtalk.Ijustwantedqualitytimewith

mykay.Peterswatchedusplaydifferentgames

andlaughtogether.Givingpiggybackridesto

mydaughterwassocuteitwaslikealittle

moviescene.ItwastheleastIcoulddoafter



missingoutonhalfofherchildhood.Wewent

tohavelunchandPeterstoldushewastaking

ussomewheretotalk.ItwasClaire’shouse,

Kalengawassoexcitedknowingweweregoing

toseehermother.Shewasthefirsttorunin

thehouse,“mummy!”sheshouted.Thehouse

keeperpickedherupandtoldherClairewasn’t

home.Shewasdisappointedbutwentstraight

toherroomtoplaywithhertoys.Clairehad

builtanentirenurseryforKalenga,herbaby

pictureswerealloverherroom.Herroomwas

biggerthanourhouseinthevillage.“thisismy

kingdom”.Sheshowedmeherroom,itwasso

beautiful.PeterstoldmeKalengastayedinthat

househerwholelifetillayearagowhenthey

movedout.“Mymothermadethisforme”.She

wassoexcited.“Daddyarewegoingtostay

herenow?Imissmyroomandmom”.She

lookedathim.Wesatinthelivingroom

watchingalittlepetshowsheputup.Whenshe

finishedPetersaskedhertositdownandlisten



tous.Kalengaknewhowtoconversatelikean

adult.ItoldherIwasleavingAustraliainafew

daysandshewassad,“whyareyouleavingso

soon?Don’tyoulovemydaddyanymore?”.She

askedinhertinyvoice.“NohoneyIneedtogo

andseepeopleathome”.Ianswered.“butmy

teacherandfriendslikeyou,Ialsolikeyou

pleasestay”.Shepleaded,“shehastogoand

seegrandma”Petersanswered.“Mygrandma?

IsshegoingtoMelbourne?”shequestioned.”

No,yourothergrandma”.Hesaid,“Grandma

Nosi?”.IhadnoideaKalengaknewmum.“yes”.

Petersreplied.“grandmafromAfrica?Areyou

goingtoAfrica?”.Sheasked.“yeshoneyam

goingtoAfrica”.Ireplied.“Daddyletsgoto

Africa,yousaidit’snicethereplease”.Peters

almostagreed.“NobabyIwillcomeandget

yousoon”.Ianswered.“KalengayouknowIlove

youandwillalwaysdoright?”.“Right”.Heheld

herhand.“nomatterwhatalwaysknowyouare

mynumberone”.Peterssoundedtooserious,I



couldbetonithewantedtogobackhomewith

me.“areyouabouttocrydaddy,ohpleasedon’t

evenstart”.Sheteasedhim.“KalengaIloveyou

andMulengabutMulengalovesyoumore

becauseshe'syourMother”.Ididn’tseethat

coming.“Mymother?Noshe’snot”.She

refused.“listenbaby,yourmotherisMulenga”.

Petersputonherhislaps.“MymotherisClaire

daddy,she’snotmymother”.Sheseemed

upset.“Claireisyourmothertoobutthisisyour

realmother”.Heexplainedcalmly.“Daddidyou

adoptme?AmInotyourdaughterdaddy”.I

couldseetearsinhereyes.“Nomylove,

MulengaandIareyourrealMumanddad.

That'swhyyoulookalikeandhavethesame

names”.Hesaid.“No!She’snotmother,Idon’t

looklikeher.She’snotmymotherdaddyyou

arealiar”.Shestoodup.“Mulengawasn’twith

youalltheseyearsbecausesomething

happened.Shestayswithgrandmanosiin

Africa”.Hetoldher.“Idon’tcareaboutAfrica



daddy,thisisnotmymother.Youjustwantto

sendmetoAfrica”.Kalengawastrulymy

daughter,shewassodramaticbut

understandableforherage.Claire'stiming

couldn’tworse,Kalengarantowardshercrying.

“areyounotmymother?Isshemymother”.

Clairecouldn’tstandKalenga’stears.“Honey

youaremychild,myQueenK.Don’tworryIwill

talktodaddygotoyourroom”.Sherantoher

room.ClairewasmadatPetersfortelling

Kalengathetruth.“youtwoareCrazy,whydo

youwanttotorturethepoorbaby?”.She

shouted.“Shehastoknowwhoherrealmother

is”.Petersanswered.“yesbutnotnowshe’s

stillachildforGod’ssake”.Clairewasreally

upset.“Mulengaisleavingsoon,iwantKalenga

toknowwhereshecomesfrom”.SaidPeters.

“goingwhere?Why?”.Sheasked.“homeshe

needstosortsomethingsout.Wedon’tknow

whenshe’scomingback”.Hesaid.“Areyou

guysnotengagedorwhat?”.Clairequestioned.



“That’sevenmorereasonwhyKalenganeedsto

knowthis”.Clairestoodup.“Youguysareso

selfish,doyouknowhowbrokenthatchildwill

beifsheknowsthisishermotherwhohas

neverbeenthereforherandleavesjustafter

comingintoherlife?Shewonthaveasenseof

identity.Alreadyshe’sconfusedwhyher

father’ssisterisherMother”.Clairewasright

weshouldn’thavesaidanythingatthattime.

“Youtwoneedtogrowupandsortyourshit

outforthesakeofthatchildyoubroughtinthis

world.NowIhavetocleanthismessyouhave

caused.She’ssoupsetrightnowthinkingyou

adoptedher”.Ikeptquietthewholetime,I

wantedtobehappyKalengaknewIwasher

motherbutseeingherhystericalwas

disheartening.Clairesuggestedweleftherat

herhouseforanight.Iwassoconfusedabout

mytrip,Ididn’tknowifleavingmychildinthat

statewasokay.ButIneededanswersto

understandmylifebetterandbeabetter



personforher.Clairecalledmethatnight

sayingshewasokayandplaying,myheartwas

atpeaceagain.

Aftertwodayseveythingwasbacktonormal

Kalengawasfinetoo,evenifshedidn’tcallme

motherIwasblessedtobepartofherlife.

PetershadgoneoutwhenAndycametosee

me,hebeggedmenottoleavesayinghebroke

offhisengagementforme.Assweetasthat

wasgoingbackhomewasnotdebatable.I

promisedAndyIwouldcomebackforhimeven

ifIdidn'tmeanit.Mylovelifewasnotmy

prioritythattime,Andywassosweetitwassad

sayingbyetohim.

IwasfinallyleavingAustralia,Icouldn'tbelieve

Kalengacriedsayingshewouldmissme.Nana

Gwassadtoo,itwasveryemotionalleaving

them.Ifeltlikepartofmewasbeingrippedoff,

mygoodbyesfeltlikeIwouldneverseethem

again.Ididn’tknowwhatwasgoingtohappen

whenIwentbackhome.Andytookmeto



SydneywhereItookaplanebackhome.Andy

criedallthewaytotheairport,hemademefeel

soguiltyforleavingbutIhadtodowhatwas

bestforme.WhenwefinallytookoffIbroke

downandcried,everythingoverwhelmedme.

WelandedinSouthAfricaat10thefollowing

morning.IcalledmyfriendThabotocatchup

asIwaitedformynextflight.Hewashappyto

seeme,welaughedaboutthepastandhowhe

helpedmewiththeDanish.Iwasforever

gratefultohimandwewereclosesincethen.

HewasshockedtolearnIhadachildandwas

married.Itwasrefreshingtalkingtohimaftera

longtime.

WhenIarrivedinLusakaiwentstraighttomy

housewhereLillywasstaying,Iwasn'tso

shockedtofindmumandNatashathere.

Natashasoldherhouseandinvestedher

money.Ikeptmycoolandplayedalongwith

whateverwashappening.Mumhadnoidea



Peterstoldmethingsshehaddone.Itwas

disgustinglookingatherhypocriticalass

aroundmyfriends.LilyandNatashahadno

ideatheywereteachinganexperiencedwoman

whoprobablyknewmorethanthem.Theanger

towardsmymotherwasbuildingupeachday,

eventhoughshewaspretendinglikeshe

alwaysdidicouldseethroughherChineseself.

Iwaswaitingfortherightopportunityto

confronther,IwassurprisedtolearnthatTjuna

wasstillsendingmoneyforherupkeepevenifI

wasn'tworkingforher.Mymothertook

advantageofthattoo,sheusedthemoney

buyingclothestolookniceforherboyfriends

andnotsendmoneyforDadandMutale.God

knowsitiredtoberationalabouteverythingbut

shekeptprovingPetersright.Itwasso

embarrassingtohaveamotherthattalked

aboutSexwithyourfriends.Natashawasvery

intelligentshepickeduponthesmallesthints,

“areyoufine?Youhavebeentooquietsince



youreturnedfromAustralia”.Sheasked.“Yes,

amokay”.Ilied.“Ihavenoticedyouandmum

don’tseeeyetoeyeisthereanythingam

missing?”.Natashaknewsomethingwasupbut

Icouldn'ttellher,shewasjustasfakeasmy

mother.Lillyandmymotherwerebestfriends

too,ihadnoonetotrustatthatpoint.Icalled

Chipegotoseeifhecouldtalk,thankGodfor

hissaneadvise.Heencouragedmetocallfora

familymeetingandsorteveythingout.Hewas

rightmyfamilymembersneededtobethere,

butdadwasn’tgoingtoleavehislifeandcome

toLusakanomatterhowmuchipleaded.I

visitedmyolderbrotherChandaandliedtohim

aboutgoingtothevillage.Itoldhimihada

surpriseforthewholefamilyandhispresence

wasneeded.Itwasdifficultformetoconvince

himbecauseofhiswork.Iinvitedmyfriends

toosothatmumcouldagreetocome. 

OnaTuesdaymorningmybrotherdroveus

backwhereitallbegan.Wedrovebacktothe



villagewheremylifestorystarted.Asscaryas

itwas,therewasnoturningback.Isatinthe

frontseatwithmybrotherwhilemumsatwith

hergirlsgigglinglikeprimaryschoolchildren.

MybrothernoticedIwasveryquietandaskedif

Iwasokay.“Amfinejusttiredoflife,IwishI

coulddie”.Iwassofrustrated.Mybrother

squeezedmyhandaswedrove,whenwegotto

Kasamaheaskedmetogowithhimtobuy

somefood.“What'swrongwithyou?Areyou

okay?”.Ishookmyhead.“Andyoucan’ttalkto

mumright?Icantell”.Igotemotionalandcried.

Heheldmesotight,“Itsokay,whateveritiswill

sortitout”.Lillywalkedonustalking,my

brotheraskedhernottosayanythingtomum.

Shesatwithmewhilemybrotherwaitedforthe

food.“Iknowyouarenotokay,ifyouwantto

talkamhere”.AsniceasthatsoundedLillywas

mymum'sfriend,Ididn'twanttohertosay

anything.Wewentbacktothecarandmy

brotheraskedmetodriveustothevillage.He



didallhecouldtocheermeup,weputsome

oldmusicthatweusedtodancetobackinthe

villageandlaughedalltheway.Whenwe

arrivedhomemyfartherseemedhappytosee

everyone.MyyoungerbrotherMutalejust

wantedtohearaboutAustralia.Hewassuchan

ambitiouskidhedidn’tdeservetobeinthe

villagebutformyfather.Iwashappytoseeour

housewasfullybuiltatleastoneofmyparents

putthemoneytogooduse.Mumwasbeinga

dramaQueenasalwaysnotwantingtosharea

roomwithdad.Ijustwantedtosleepandforget

abouteverything.

ThefollowingmorningMybrotherChandawoke

meuptohaveourmorningrunlikewealways

did.Itwasrefreshinggoingroundthevillage

andlisteningtothebirdssinging.Wesatinthe

treenearthestreamwherewewatchedpeople

fetchingwateranddootheractivities.“What

happenedinAustraliathatmadeyousoupset?”.



Heasked.“alothappened,Doyoutrustour

parents?”.Iasked.“Yes,Mummorebecause

she’samother.Ourmothershesacrificedalot

forus”.Hisanswerconfusedme,Ithoughthe

wouldsaysomethingdifferentbutthatwashis

motheranyway.ItoldmybrotherafewthingsI

learntaboutmumandhesworePeterswas

lying.“Howcanyoutrustthatthiefwhostole

yourchildandnotmum?”.Hesoundedangry.

“That'swhyIwantedtoaskherwheneveryone

wasaround”.Ianswered.“Justforgetit,hewas

probablylying.Andyoudon’twanttobring

thingsfromthepast”.Hesaid.“No!Lether

ask”.Avoiceshoutedfrombehind,itwasLily

andmybrotheryoungerMutale.“Thisfamilyis

fullofsecretesamtiredletherask”.Mutale

added.Ididn'tevenknowtheyfollowedus.

Chandagotangryandleftmewiththem.,”You

shouldbecarefulwithhimtoo”.Mutalesaid.I

didn'tknowwhathemeantandherefusedto

saymore.IbeggedhimandLilytobothkeep



quietuntilthepastorcamebackfrom

conferencewherehehadgone.Myolder

brotherspenthistimetalkingmeoutonasking

anythingaboutthepast,sayingitwasnot

important.

WhenthepastorreturnedfromtheconferenceI

seeupadateforthemeeting.Everyonethought

iwasgoingtosurprisethemwithairticketsor

cars.ThereasonwhyIwaitedforthepastorto

betherewasthefactthatheknewmeandmy

familysowell,hewaspracticallypartofmy

family.Heprayedforeveryoneaswegathered

inthelivingroom.Itwasnolongerthetiny

roomweallknew,“HowwasAustraliaand

Kalenga?”.Askedthepastor.“Itwasso

beautifulandKalengaisabigtnow”.I

answered.“WethankGod,whenareyou

bringingherhere?”.Hegavemeastartingpoint.

“Ican'tbringherhereespeciallynotinthis

housefullofdemonsanddevils”.Everyone



repositionedthemselveswheretheysat.“what

areyoutalkingaboutMulengathisisyour

family”.Helookedsurprised.“Family?Ihaveno

familyamjustalone”.Icouldseehow

uncomfortableeveryonewas.“Pastorwhatever

isayheretodaynooneshouldstopnor

interruptme.Believemeiflewallthewayfrom

Australiajustforthis”.Chandainterruptedlike

hedidn’thearwhatIsaid.“Thepolice

commissionerismyfriendhehaspromisedme

tohelpmeshouldanythinghappenorsomeone

failstocooperate”.Gettingthetruthwasn’t

goingtobeeasyIhadtothinkfast.Thepolice

freakedeveryoneoutincludingmybrother.The

factthatIknewalotpeopleconvincedthemi

wastrulygoingtocallthepolice.Thepastor

toldeveryonetocalmdownanddiscuss

everythinginaGodlymanner.Mythroatwas

givinguponmeihaveneverbeensoupsetin

mylifemythroatwasburning.“Iwantpeoplein

thisroomtoexplainwhathappenedtome



wheniwasyoung”.Theyallplayeddumb.

“MumandDadexplaintomewhathappenedto

mewhenIwasyoung”.Ipointedatthem.“Alot

ofthingshappenedtoyou,whatareyoutalking

about?”.MumAsked.“Youthinkamhereto

joke?TellmewhatyourboyfriendLukasdidto

me,thewhitemanwhoboughtthelandyouuse

tofarm”.Dadlookeddownandmumwasquiet.

Believemeistillhopeditwasallalie,nobody

wantstogothroughanythinglikethat.“We

shallsitherethewholedayifthat'swhatyou

want.WecanwaitforthepolicetocomeIdon't

carewhoyouareifyoudidn’tcareaboutme”.I

grabbedmyphonepretendingtomakeacall,

“SoLukaswasyourboyfriend?Didn'tyousay

youworkedforhim?”.Myfathershouted.They

startedarguingaboutLukasandmyfather

runningawayfromhome.Thepastorreminded

themitwasaboutmewantingthetruthfrom

them.“EverythingIhavedonewasforyourown

good.Ilivedmylifeforyou”.Herspeechwas



boring.“Yes,Lukasrapedyouandiregretit.I

wishherapedmeinstead.Iwishikilledhim

thatnight”.Shelied.“Yourwishesdidn’tcome

truebutyoustillwentbacktohimhuh”.Iasked.

“IlovedLukasbecauseyourfatherandwere

havingproblems.Amnothappyherappedyou

amsorry”.Mymotherwassopathetic.“Sonow

amthebadpersonhere,yourfatherandthe

pastorsharedthemoneyLukasgaveus”.She

defendedherself.“Andthepregnancy?Didhe

payforthattoo?”.Theywereallshocked.Itwas

clearmyFatherandthepastorwerenotawareI

waspregnant.Mumdidn’tseeitcoming,“idid

whatanymothercoulddo”.Sheanswered.

“whatdidyoudo?”.Questionedmyfather.Mum

optedtokeepquietandnottelluswhatreally

happenedtomypregnancy.“Iwasonly10

yearsoldandyoudidthattome,sinceyou

don’twanttotalkthepolicewillpickyouup”.

Chandabeggedhertojustsaythetruthand

saveherself.“WhenIrealisedyouwere



pregnantItookyoutohaveanabortion”.My

motherwassoheartless.“Andyoujudgedme

forallthemistakeimadeyearsago”.Saidmy

Father.Thepastorwastooquicktotellusto

apologize,“Mumyouneverlovedme,whatever

youdidwasforyourownpersonalgain.Youare

themostdisgustingpersonIknow,youareso

jealousofme.Dadisrightyouhavealways

wantedmylifebecauseyouarenotpretty

enough”.Ipushedhertotalk.“igaveupmy

childhoodtomarryyourfather,Idideverything

inpowertokeepthisfamilytogetherevenwhen

yourfatherranawayfromhome.Iwenttobed

hungryjusttofeedyouandyourbrother.You

aresoungrateful”.Sheshouted.“MulengaI

sacrificedalotforyou,Igaveyoualifenoone

hadinthisvillage.Ipaidthewomenfromthe

virginitytesttosaveyoufromthedisgrace,

nobodywantedyoutodanceattheceremonyI

madesureyoudidwithmyownmeans.How

didyourepayme?Youranawaywhenthe



princewasreadytomarryyou.Andtodayihate

achildIgavebirthto?”.Shewantedtoleave.

Mutaledraggedherback,“whatdisgracewere

yousavingmefrom?Theonethatyoucaused?

YourboyfriendabusedmewhenIwasyounghe

tookmyinnocence.Youshouldbeashamedto

callyourselfamother”.Ishouted.“AndIfixedit

foryou,whatintheworldhaveInotdonefor

you?Itwasn’teasyformetodowhatIdid.How

wasIgoingtoexplaintomychildshehas

alwaysbeendifferent?Youhavealwaysbeena

weirdchild.MosttimesIdidn’tunderstandyou.

Nobodydid,evenyourfriendscouldn’tgetyou”.

Iwasmoreconfused.MyfathersaidIwasan

oldsoul,asachildmostofthethingsIdidor

saidweretoomature.Thepastordidn'tsee

anythingwrong,heknewiwasaspecialchild.

TheyallwonderedhowIknewsomuchabout

thecityandtheworldwhichIhadneverbeento.

Theyconsideredthecityevilandtalkingaboutit

asachildwasn'tideal.Theyweresoprimitive



andcouldn’tunderstandme,evenwhenIranto

Lusakatheyknewitwouldhappenonedaybut

didn’tknowwhen.Iwasveryintelligentasa

childtillmumstartedgroomingmefor

marriage.“Sobeingdifferentwassomuchofa

sintoyou?WasitmyfaultIwasborndifferent?

Whatkindofamotherareyou?”.Iasked.

“Mulengaisavedyoufromsomanythingsin

thisvillageyoudon’tappreciate.Oldermen

broughtproposalshereaskyourfatherorthe

pastorhowmanytimesweprayedforyou.Even

yourbrotherChandawatchedyoutakeabath”.

Chandastooduptryingtoshutmumup,“leave

mealone,letmetalk.Amtheonlybadonehere

right?”.Sheasked.“Mumpleasedon'tdothis

tomeandmysister”.Hepleaded.“oh!Nowwe

areallsacredofMulenga?Becauseshe

providedallthenicethingswehaveright?”.The

pastortriedtostepin,“MumIwasyoungI

didn'tknowbetter”.Heshouted.“Tellmewhat

hedid”.Itoldmum.“Chandatellyoursisterhow



youmolestedherinhersleepand”.Iwentto

grabaknifebeforeshecouldfinish.Icouldn't

believemyownbrotherabusedmeaswell,I

didn’tknowwhatwaswrongwithme.IfIhada

gunthatnightIwasgoingtocommitmurder.

Myfathermanagedtogettheknifefromme

andthrewitaway.Lillycametocoolmeoff,

“thinkaboutyourdaughterplease”.Shesaid.I

knewthetruthwasbitterbuttheworstwasyet

tocome,itwaswhatIcamefor.Ineededto

knowwhymyfamilyhatedmesomuch.“We

don’thateyou”.Myfatheranswered.“explainto

mehowmymotherarrangedafakemarriage

formejusttogetmeintobedwithherold

friendwhostolemyChild”.Icried.“Mulengaam

sorryasamotheralliwantedwastomakesure

youhaveabetterlife”.Shereplied.“Betterlife

motheryouruinedmylife”.Ianswered.“Lets

nottalkaboutPetershere”.Shestormedcrying.

AtthatpointtheangeroverpoweredmeI

couldn’tcry.Ifeltsouseless,familyneeded



Jesustofixit.LilytriedtotalktomebutI

couldn’ttrusther.Shefeltsobadmumturned

heragainstmebutLilywasanadulttoo.Ididn't

acceptanyjustificationtowhatevershesaid.

ThankGodformyyoungerbrotherwhohadmy

back.Hewastheonlysanepersoninthefamily.

WhenhesaidIshouldbecarefulwithChandaI

hadnoideawhathewastalkingabout.Mutale

stayedwithmelateatnightmakingsureIwas

okay,hewasmoreinterestedinstoriesabout

Australia.Ididn’twanthimtogrowupinsucha

homehedeservedbetter.

Aweekpassedwithouttalkingtoanyonebut

Mutale.Myfatherapologisedcountlesstimes

butIcouldn'tjustforgiveanyoneyet.Something

bighappenedthatday,igotmymothertotalk

tomefromtheheartIwantedtoknowand

maybeunderstandher.Iwasn'ttheonetojudge

peoplehencegivingherachance.“Tellmehow

youconvincedjacktomarryme”.Iqueried.“It



waseasyjackwasafoolwhodidn’tdeserve

you.Icouldtellyoulikedhim.WhenPeters

expressedhisinteresttowardsyouIneededto

findawaytoconvinceyou.Peterswastheright

fitforyou”.Shestoppedtalkingwithherfake

tears.“Rightforme?Whatdoyouknowabout

me?”.Mumwasajoke,“Youhavealwaysloved

menwithmoney.Petersprovidedallthatyou

needed”.Mumsaidsheknewiwasn'tgoingto

acceptPetersthat’swhysheusedJack.“How

didyoumanagetogetusdivorcedthen?Jack

lovedme”.Iasked.“Hedidn'tloveyou,justlike

mostmenhewantedsexfromyou”.Shereplied.

Mumexplainedhowshe,JackandPeters

druggedmeandhavemesleepwithPeters.“Do

youeverfeelguiltyforwhatyoudid?”.Inever

thoughtamotherwouldletherchildgothrough

that.“No,alliwantedwasforyoutobewith

Peters”.MumsleptwithPeterstheentiretime

too,it’sfunnyhowshenevertookeverything

thathappenedserious.“Insteadofgoingafter



Peterswithyourchildyoudecidedtogoto

Congoandkitwefornothing.Petersloveshis

childandJackknowsKalengaisnothis

daughter”.Mummademefeelsoworthless,it

waslikeIwasn’ttalkingtothesamewomanI

knewallmylife.Shemademefeellikeasex

object,shekeptremindingmeIwasjustgood

atsex.Shewasn’tsorryaboutmakingmethe

wayIwas.Itwasn'tmyfaultIwassexually

abusedwhenIwasachild.Itallbegantomake

sense,Igrewupknowingsexwastheonly

weaponIcouldusetohavemyway.Iturned

intoasexaddictbecauseofmypast,Ireally

wantedmumtoapologiseforeverythingbut

shechosetobestubbornaboutit.Mummade

NatashaandDadlooklikeAngelGabriel.No

matterhowhardItriedtounderstandmy

motherIneverdid.Icouldnotstandseeing

Kalengasad,ifonlymumlovedmethewayI

lovedmychildmaybeshewouldhaveprotected

memore.Thatmomentbroughtoutalotof



pastmemories,allmylifemumlivedthrough

me.Iprovidedeverythingforher,shewantedto

bemesobadIcouldtell.Sheturnedmyagainst

meandstillwenttodestroymymarriage.She

tooktheonlythingthatevermatteredtome.

Howcouldamothermakeaherownchildhave

anabortion?IhatedNosikusomuch.Shewas

nolongermymother.

WhenwefinishedtalkingIwentforalongwalk,

whenIcamebacktheywereallpretendingto

beworriedaboutme.Ihadtobestrongformy

child,butistillneededtovent.Iundressedin

fullviewofeveryoneandtoldthemtodowhat

theywanted.“Chandathisisthebodythatyou

havealwayswantedsincewewereyoungcome

andgetit”.Ishouted.“Theywerealljustlooking

atme.“Thisisthebodythatgotyouthatjob

youhaveinthearmycomeandhavememaybe

youwillfeelbetteraboutyourself”.Dadtriedto

leave,“Oh!Daddydon’tyouwantapieceofthis

bodythatboughtyouthelandthatyoufarmon?



Tellthemtocomeandrapemeagainmaybe

youwillbuymorelandthistime”.Iwaslosing

mymind,“Motheroftheyear”.Iclappedmy

hands.“ThemostselfishbitchIhaveeverseen

inmylife.Amonlygoodatsex,YesIaccept

nowcallallyourstupidbigfriendsandtellthem

Mulengaisreadytohavesexwithyou.Mum

callthem,pleasehurrytellthemthatthesex

objectyoudruggedforsexisready”.Natasha

walkedtowardsmewithaChitenge.“Another

hypocrite,Asisterwhowantedmedead.

Where’sDanish?Pleasecallhimamreadytobe

rapedagain”.Shetoldsostilllookingatme.I

turnedtoLilly,“LillymyMothersbestfriend

whoknewyouwouldturnagainstmeafterall

thatieverdidforyou”.Shelookedaway.Mutale

kneltdownbeggingmetostop,heknewIwas

goingcrazy.Iwantedtocrysobadbuttears

werenotcomingout.“Allofyouarefucking

insane,youhaven'tseentherealMule”.Iwalked

insidethehouseandthrewthingsout.Istarted



withmyparentsroomIthrewalltheirclothes

andbeddingsout.Iwantedtoshowthemhow

crazyIwas,noonewasgoingtostopme

unlesstheywantedtodie.Bythetimepastor

cameIhadthrowneveythingout.“Noonewill

enterthishousethatwasbuiltusingthemoney

Imadefromsellingmybody.Doyouknowhow

thatfeels?”.Iaskedthepastor.Hetriedto

reasonwithmebutiwasn'thavingit,“one

personhastodieifyouthinkyouaresleeping

inmyhouse”.Ishouted.Igottheanointingoil

andwaterthepastorwasholdingandthrew

thematmymother.Whenshesawpeoplehad

cometowatchshestartedwithherfaketears.I

toldMutalehecouldtakehisthingsbackinthe

house.HewastheonlypersonIhadinthat

moment.Thepastortoldthemtoleave

everythingandgowithhimwherevertheywent.

Mutalewasonmyside,hewasjustasmadat

myfamilyasIwas.Togetherweburnttheir

clothesandguesswhatwediscoveredalotof



moneyamongmomsbelongings.ItoldMutale

tohideitwhileicontinuedburningeverything.

Burningtheirthingsmademefeelsomuch

better,itwasn’tthesolutionbutitworkedat

thatpoint. 

InthemorningMutaleandiwentforamorning

run.MybrothersandIalwaysdidthatfroma

youngage.Whenwecamebacktheywereall

cryingfortheirthings.Wewentinsideand

lockedthedoor,somethingbighappenedthat

morning.ItwasacallfromPeters,Iignoredit

foralongtimebecauseIhadnokindwordsfor

him.“Whyareyoucallingme?”.Ishouted.

“Hello”.Itwasasmallvoice.“Hibaby”.I

answered.“Howareyou?How’sAfrica?Doyou

havemonkeysinthejungle?”.Kalengawasso

cute.“Amfinehoney,yeswehavealotof

monkeyshere”.PetersKnewbetterthannotto

sayanythingtomeatall.“Imissyoumummy

Mulenga.Pleasecomeback”.Ihadwaitedmy

entirelifetohearKalengacallmemother,it



wasanemotionalmomentIbrokedownand

criedafteralongtime.Ididn’tthinkinamillion

yearsKalengawouldcallmemumandmissme.

Thatcallchangedmylifeforgood,Iwasso

happyIthrewmyphonetowall.Ineededtobe

withmydaughter,shewastheonlythingthat

evermatteredtome.Beforegoingbackto

AustraliaIneededtodosomespringcleaning,I

hadtobeabetterpersonforher.Itoldmy

youngerbrothertopackhisclothesandlookfor

ataxi.Welockedthehouseintheirfacesand

tookourthings.Dadcametoaskedwherewe

weregoingandhewastrulyworried.“tofind

peaceIcan’tstayinhell”.Ianswered.He

pleadedWithusnottoleaveoratleastleave

Juniorwithhimbutherefused.Hewasn'tgoing

tostaywithsuchevilpeopleintheSamehouse.

Mymotherdidn’tevenbothertostopus,she

wasmoreworriedaboutthemoneyshelost.

“Mumhaschanged”.Saidmybrother.“shehas

alwaysbeenlikethiswejustdidn’tseeit.She



knowshowtocoverup”.Webothagreed.That

dayItoldGodnottomakemumgotothesame

hellasothers.Shedeservedamuchworse

placelikeacidicfireorsomething.

Leavingmyfamilyhomelesswasbestthingi

did.Iftheydidn’tcareaboutmewhywasI

supposedtocare?MybrotherandIarrivedin

LusakaandIcouldsmellthenewMule.People

tookadvantageofmykindnessbutnot

anymore.Istartedwiththeshop,Ifiredallthe

employeesbutonethatiknewicouldtrust.We

wentaroundKamwalaandusedmymoms

moneytorestock.IpaidforMybrotherand

Jane’s(salesgirl)expresspassports.Wehada

meetingonhowweweregoingtorevampthe

storeandkeepitgoing.Wechangedthebanks

signatoriestomybrotherandJane.Whenwe

returnedhomemymother,NatashaandLilly

wereoutside.Weignoredthemlikewenever

met.Theyenteredthehouseandwenttotheir

rooms.Myelderbrotherdrovethembackto



Lusaka.Theenergyinthehousewheremy

motherwaspresentchanged.EachtimeIsaw

herIgotupsetalloveragain,shemademehate

mybody.Mymindwasmessedup,Ididn’twant

anymantolooktolookatme.Itoldmybrother

tofindsomeonetocleantheservantsquarter

andpaintit.Wedidthesametothehouse,it

wasshockinghowthreegrownadultscouldnot

readbetweenthelines.Whenthehousewas

doneTjunapaidforalltherenovations.YesI

toldhereveythingandsheconfessedPeters

andMummademelooklikeabadpersonwho

wasirresponsible.Tjuna’akindnessshocksme

tothisday,evenafterMumtriedtoruinour

friendshipshestillgenuinelycaredforme.She

lovedmydaughterevenmore,andalways

lookedoutforme.

MybrotherandImovedintotheservants

Quarterandputthehouseonrent.Thegirlsand

Mumdidn’tseeitcoming,Ilovedseeingtheir



shockedfaces.Itwasheart-warmingknowingI

kickedthemoutinthemoststylishway.

NatashamovedinwithherboyfriendwhileLilly

wenttohersistershouse.Mumwasleftalone

andstranded,shehadnowheretogo.Ifelt

sorryformyfatherbecausehewasalone.Mum

justwantedtobeinLusakaandneversaid

sorrytome.Shewenttomybrothershousein

thearmybaseandIdidn'tcare.Mutale

suggestedweletdaddymovebackinthehouse

sincehewasalone.Itrainedmybrothertobe

toughandnotallowanyoneespeciallymumto

intimidatehim.IneededtopreparehimbeforeI

wentbacktoCongo.Iwashappymybrother

vowednevertoforgiveMumnomatterwhat.

Whenthepassportswerereadywealltooka

bustoSouthAfricasothattheycouldlearnhow

tobuythingsneededfortheshop.Mybrother

learntsofastandJanewasagoodteacher.I

putthemontheplaneandtoldhimtocallme

beforemakinganymajordecisions.Iflewto



Congotoseeificouldmakethingswith

chouchou,hewasmysoulmateandhewanted

mebackalso.Chouchoumademebelievetrue

loveneverdies. 

Thingsbetweenmeandchouchouwere

differentthistime.Itwasmoreofanature

relationshipthanthelasttime,Iwaspreparing

himtobemydaughter’sstepfatherandhefit

soperfectly.IstayedwithTjunaandnotmove

insofastwithhim.TjunasupportedeverythingI

didbuttoldmeoffwhenIwasgoingtoofar.

Sheneverletmedostupidthings,iwantedto

belikeTjunasomuch.Shealwaysworkedhard

andnevercomplainedaboutthesituationsin

herlife.ShehelpedmethroughthethingsI

experiencedwithmyfamily.Everythingwas

fallingintoplaceuntilIfellsickthatnight.

TjunaandIlovedourwinesomuch,onthat

nightwemixedalotofalcoholbecauseitwasa



FridayandherFrenchboyfriendwasflyingin

thecountrythatnight.Weweresoexcitedfor

doubledateswithChouchouandLuiz.Ifeltso

sickTjunathoughtitwasaprank,wealways

didthattoeachother.WhenshesawIwas

vomitingandshiveringshedrovemetothe

clinic.Wewerebothlaughingthinkingit’sfood

poisoningsinceweateoutthatnight.Whenwe

arrivedattheclinicthenursetooksomeblood

samplesandtoldustowait.Tjunawassocrazy

shekeptlaughingandteasingme,Itold

chouchouIwasgettingsomebloodworkdone

andhewasworried.Hetoldmehewasgoingto

comebeforethenursecametocallus.“What

didyoueatordrinktoday?”.Sheasked.“Wine

andsomehomemadecocktails”.Welaughed.

“Youareputtingyourbabyandyourselfatrisk”.

Thenursedidnotjustsaybaby,“Whatbaby?”.

Tjunaquestioned.“Youarepregnant”.Shesaid.

“Noyoucan’tbeserious”.Iwasinshock.“No

way,Ihavemessedup”.Icomplained.The



nursehandedusthepregnancyresultsandleft

ustalking.“Justtellchouchou,youguyscan

finallytietheknotandbringKalengalater”.She

suggested.“TjunaIcan’t,am6weekspregnant

he'snotone”.Itoldher,Tjunawentthroughthe

paperstoconfirmwhatItoldher.“Damn!Damn

man!”.Sheshouted.Wepulledourselves

togetherbeforeChouchouwalkedin,whenI

sawhimigavehimabighugandwerushedout

ofthehospital.Weliedtohimitwasjusta

minorstomachupsetjusttolethimgohome.

Ididn’tinmywildestdreamsthoughtIwas

pregnant.Sixweekspregnant,Icouldn'tbelieve

it.Ihadmissedmyperiodbutthoughtitwasa

normalthingconsideringthestressIwent

throughandchangingmybirthcontrolpills.

TheywereonlytwomenIcouldthinkof,we

usedcondomsonseveraloccasionswithAndy

butothertimeswedidn't.chouchouwasoutof

thequestions,nomatterhowmuchiwanted

himtobethefatherorhowmanytimesi



thoughtIwouldlietohimitwashispregnancy

itmadenosense.TjunaandIspentdaystrying

toputourheadstogether.Ilovedchouchouso

muchithurtknowingitwasn’thisbaby,Icried

knowingIwaslosingtheloveofmylife

becauseIwascareless.Chouchouwasserious

aboutsettlingdownandIwantedtocomeclean

hopinghecouldforgivemeandacceptmychild.

“Mulengadon’tevenplayyourselflikethat.

Chouchouwouldneveracceptthatchild,unless

itcomesoutblack”.Webothlaughed.“Butam

inlovewithhimTjuna,howdoIjustletgoafter

allthatwehavebeenthrough”.Tjunalookedat

melikeamadperson.“Loveisanillusionfor

theweak,ifyouwantreallovebuyapuppy”.

Tjunaremindedmeofthemanytimeslove

mademeweakandafool.Shewasrightit

wasn’tallaboutlove,Tjunasaidlovewasfor

theweak.“Iwilljustremovethisbabybeforeit

grows”.IlookedatTjuna.“What?Noway

Mulenga.Icouldneverforgiveyouandmyselfif



weeverdiditno”.AndIthoughtTjunawasnot

weak.“it’snotaboutbeingweakit’sbeing

responsible.Takeresponsibilityforyourown

actions.WhenyouhadsexwithAndyand

Peterswhatdidyouthinkwasgoingtohappen?

Wereyouexpectingtomakeemeralds”.I

laughedsohard,Tjunamadeabadsituation

looksosimple.Shemadethebestoutof

everything,“Besidesyoumakethecutest

babiesintheworld.LookatKalengashe'sso

beautiful”.Shepinchedme.“Iguessyouare

right,Iwillkeepit”.Shestoodupanddanced.

Tjunawassuchapositiveperson,haditbeen

NatashawewouldhavebeenatDrLeeorWu

foramemorialservice.Tjunawasnotperfect

butherinputinmylifesurechangedmeInto

thewomanIamtoday.Shetaughtmehowto

seetheglasshalffullandnothalfemptythat

washermottosheneverletherbackground

definewhoshewas.IwonderedwhyTjuna

didn’tcomeinmylifeearlier.Webuilta



sisterhoodbasedontrust,loveandloyalty.

“Nowwejusthavetofigureoutwhoisthebaby

daddy.ButIthinkit’sAndrewPetersisoldhe

canbarelyrelease”.Tjunamademelaughso

hard,shenevergavemechancetocryorbe

sadaboutmysituation.Thefunniestthingshe

didwaswriteaboutthetwomenonthewhite

boardandtheiradvantages.“Sinceyoubelieve

inlovesomuchAndyisthebestfit,heseems

likeaniceguywhocanloveyoutoo”.Shesaid.

“Ihopethebabydoesn’tfreakhimout”.Itold

her.“IfdoesgotoPetersatleastyouare

keepingitinthefamilyandyouwon’thaveto

explainanythingtoKalenga”.Ilaughed.Tjuna

wasrightAndywasthebestfitatleastifelt

somethingforhim.Iwasworriedtheymight

wanttodoaDNAtestconsideringhowClaire

was.“Thatdoesn’tmatteraslongasthebaby

isyourswegotthis,igotyou”.Shecomforted.

WhenwecalledKalengathatdayshewas

happyIwasgoingbacktoAustraliatoseeher,



shewassuchahappylittlesoul.Tjuna

promisedheralotofgoodiestoo.

BreakingupwithChouchouwasthehardest

thingIhaveeverdoneinmylife.Icouldn’teven

tellhimthetruth,ihaveneverseenamansoin

lovelikechouchou.HewassobrokenknowingI

wasgoingtoleavehimforanotherman.Itold

chouchouIwasdoingitformychild,“Butyou

toldmeIcouldbeinherlife”.Hewasconfused.

“Yes,butIcan’ttakeherawayfromherfather”.

Chouchouwassoangrywithme,atsomepoint

ithoughthewouldhitme.Hedidn'tunderstand

whyicouldn’tbewithhimifIlovedhim.He

changedsomuchformebutthingsdidn’tgoas

planned.“Iwantedtotryoutthismarriagething

foryoubutnowyouareleaving.Iwentforan

HIVtestjustforyou”.Hecomplained.There

wasnothingIcoulddotochangethings,Iloved

himlikenootherbutthepregnancyruineditall.

Thelovemakingthatnightwassopainful,he



didn'tcareabouthowIfelt.Itwasmixtureof

emotions,knowingitwasprobablythelasttime

Iwasgoingtohavehimmademeendurethe

painfulpleasure.Ilovedhowoursouls

connected,therewasnodenyingchouchouwas

theone.Whenwefinishedmakingloveitwas

almost2am,hekneltdownbeggingmenotto

leave.IfeltsobadItoldhimiwaspregnant,

“What?Whendidyougetpregnant”.Helooked

atme,“SinceIwasinAustraliabutIhadnoidea

Ipromise”.Heslappedme,“Sonowwhat?Why

didyoucomeback?Howcanyouplaymelike

that?Iloveyou”.Chouchoucried,ibrokehis

heart.Icouldfeelhispain,“Leave!Leavenow

beforeIdosomethingbadtoyou”.Igrabbed

myclothesandhandbag.IcalledTjunatelling

hertopickmeup,Isatinthelivingroom

waitingforTjunatocomeandgetme.Icould

hearscreamscomingfromchouchou’sroom.

WhenTjunaarrivedshewassoworried,“What

happened?Didhehityou?”.Sheasked.“Nohe



didn't,pleasebeghimtostop”.Weheardsome

glassesbreaking.“it’sbestifweleave”.She

helpedmeout.“Amsoworriedabouthim,he's

notokay.WhatdididoGosh!”.Ikickedmyself.

“Calmdown,andtellmewhathappened”.She

said.IexplainedeverythingtoTjunaandhowhe

reactedwhenheheardIwaspregnant.“What?

Youshouldn'thavesaidanything.No!Hecan't

befineiwillcalloneofhisfriendsorthepolice”.

Wemanagedtogethisfriendtohishousewho

tookcareofhim.Iwasmadatmyselficaused

somuchpainfortheonepersonIeverloved.

TjunaandIbothagreedtherewasnopointof

mestayinginCongoanymoreafterIbrokeup

withchouchou.IleftforSouthAfricathe

followingdayandwrotealongmessageto

chouchouexplainingthingshopinghewould

onedayforgivemeforwhatIdid.Tjunaflew

withmetoSouthAfricamakingsureeverything

wasfine.Icalledmybrothertoinformhimiwas

leaving,hehadalotofmumgossipbutthat’s



foranotherday.

WhenIarrivedinAustraliaIwasanxioustosee

mydaughter.Theywerewaitingformeatthe

airport.Iwasthehappiestpersonseeing

Kalengaandthebabyinmytummyturnedor

Maybeitwasthegasses.Icompletelyignored

Petersnomatterwhathesaid.Iwasn'treadyto

forgivehim.

It’snowbeentwodayssinceIcamebackto

Australia.IhavetriedtoreachouttoAndybut

noresponse.ItoldnanaGtodrivemethere

afterdroppingKalengaoff.NanaGwasacting

weirdshealmostdidn'twantmetoseeAndy.

ShesatinthecarwhileIwenttoknockatthe

door.Whenthedooropeneditwashisgirlfriend,

“Hello,howmayIbeofhelp?”.Sheasked.“Am

lookingforAndrew”.Isaid.“Andwhoislooking

forhim”.Shequestioned.“Justtellhim



Mulenga”.Shelookedatme,“Oh!Thefamous

MulengawowIhadnoidea.Youlookpretty”.

Shewasfakingasmile.WhenAndycameoutit

wasawkwardweallstoodnottalkingforsome

time.“Iwillcallyou”.Hesaid.Hedidn'tevenask

howIwasorwhenicamebacknothing.Iwent

backtothecarandaskedNanaGwhatwas

goingon,“Theyhavemovedintogetheranda

weddingisontheway”.Iwasdisappointedin

Andy,whenhestoppedcallingIthoughthewas

busywithwork.Ihadnoideahewasgetting

marriedafterheclaimedtoloveme.Karma

right?Ididn'texpectittocomesosoonthough.

InsteadofcryingoverAndyIhadtomakethe

bestofwhatwasleft.Peters!GoshIwasleft

withbasicallynothing.WhenAndycanto

apologisetellingmetohelphimsortitoutI

realisedhedidn’tknowwhathewantedand

tellinghimiwaspregnantwouldn'thelphewas

suchaconfusedperson.Iwasn’tgoingtofight



forhimlikehewashalfthemanchouchouwas.

IfIleftamanasgoodasmychouchouwho

wasAndy?ItookTjuna’swordsandMoulded

PetersintothemanIwantedhimtobe,a

womanshouldnevershowherweakness.I

knewIhadthepowerIjustdidn’tknowhowto

useit,menwereusedtobringdominantbut

womenhadtheSamepower.Peterschanged

intoabettermanandFather,hewasevenmore

happierwhenItoldhimiwaspregnant.Tjuna

wassurprisedIdidn'tfightforAndylikeRomeo

andJuliet.Shewasrightlovegrewasyouspent

moretimewithsomeone.Myfeelingsfor

Peterschanged,Iwasnolongerangrywithhim.

Hewassogoodwithmypregnancyand

Kalenga.Ilovedtheunderlyingdramabetween

AndyandhisgirlfriendwithPetersandI.The

dinnersweremorenicebecauseIcloudsay

anythingandblameitonemypregnancy.Iwas

gratefultoAndy’sgirlfriendwhoshowedme

whatajerkhereallywas.Therewasnodaythat



ineverthoughtaboutmychouchou.Tjunatold

mehewasmovingonsowellandIwashappy

forhim.

IgavebirthtoanotherbabygirlandTjunacried.

ShewasintheLabourroomwithmeandPeters.

WhenthebabycameoutTjunawasmore

dramaticthanIwas.Shecriedlikeitwasher

child.Shewashappy,Peterswasexcitedfor

anotherdaughter.IwantedasonbutGodgave

meababygirl,Kalengawashappytohavea

littlesister.Thejoyinmyheartseeingmytwo

lovelybabiescompletedme.Wenamedher

MapaloTjunaPeters,Kalengalovedcallingher

littleTjuna.Mapalomademefeeltrulywhatit

meanttobeamother.Lookingathowbeautiful

shewaswhenIcontemplatedabortionmade

mecry,Iwouldhavemissedoutonabeautiful

baby.Istillwasn’tsureifMapalowasAndy's

babyornot.PetersneverquestionedmeandI

letitgotoo.Mystrongbembagenescamein



handybecauseshelookedjustlikemebutvery

palewithblindhairandgreeneyes.

AyearaftergivingbirthTjunaandIhaddouble

weddings.ImarriedPeterswithnoregrets

becausehewasawonderfulhusbandand

Father.Itwasanopenmarriagewhichmade

thingseasierifIwantedtodomyownthings.I

lovedhowthingssuchasopenmarriageswere

easyinothercountries.Ichoseanopen

marriagenotbecauseIwantedtocheatorhave

partnerselsewherebutitwasthemost

convenientthingforme.Iwasbuildingan

empireformychildren,Iwantedthemtobe

independentandnotdependonmen.My

childrendeservedabetterlifethanIdid.I

wantedtoteachthemsomuchaboutlife.

IbegantobuildmylifefromthelittlepiecesI

had.Iprayedalottoo,iwantedGodtohelpme

forgivepeoplethathurtme.Itwasduringthat



timeIwenttocounsellingschoolandbecamea

relationshipexpert.Ilearntalotaboutmyself

andthefutureIwanted.Imadesuremy

childrenwereinchurcheverySunday,Iwanted

themtohaveaChristianfoundation.weall

volunteeredatchurchandhelpedtheless

privileged.MyyoungerbrotherMutaleandJane

becameanitem,theyweresoinlove.My

brothertookcareofmyFatherandhiswoman.I

oftenvisitthemnowthattheyhaveachild

together.IforgavemyolderbrotherChanda

becausehewasyoungwhenhedidwhatever

thathedidandIwantedmychildrentohavea

relationshipwiththeiruncleandcousins.Asfor

mymotherwell,she’sstillaround.Shewent

backtomyfathershousesinceshefoughtwith

mybrotherswife.Weallwaitedforherto

apologiselikeanormalpersonbutshedidn't.

Myparentsarenolongertogetherevenifthey

liveinthesamehouse.Chouchouisengagedto

bemarriedbutIstillbelieveheistheoneforme.



Sometimesyoudon’tmarrytherightpeopleand

it’sfine.Tjunaandluizwelcomedababyboy

andshe’sstillworkinghard.Tjunaneverrests,

wearestillsistersandvacationtogetherevery

year.ItstillfeelslikeadreamhowluckyIhave

beentravelingaroundtheworldwiththeElite,I

havegonetoplacesIneverdreamtofandam

thankfulalltime.Ithinkmyfamilyis

comfortableandtakencareof.Asoftodayam

stillwaitingforPeterstodiesothatmychildren

andIcanhaveallthatinheritancelol.

MynameisMulengaMutaleavillagegirlfrom

Mporokosoandthisismystory.
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