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Itwastheloudbangoftwovehiclescrushing

againsteachothershefirstheard,followedby

mayhemofpanic,shockandperhapsinjury.Ittook

Noloacoupleofsecondstocomprehendwhatwas

happeningasshegaspedatthewaythecrush

surgedherbodyforward.

Anothercombicomingfrombehindhadhitthem

frombehind.Obviouslyrushingforthetwopeople

onthefollowingbusstop.Theotherdriverwasin

thewrong,thatshewassureof,itwasapremature

turn.Thescreamsandshoutingmadeithardto

hearanything.

Noloclosedhereyesbrieflyandopenedthem,the

twodriverswereinanargument,soheatedthere

waspushingandexchangeofinsults.

Hereyesfellontheschoolkidseatedbesidesher,

alsoconfused.Shelookedatthewatchonhiswrist,

thetimealmostsnappingherbacktorealityasshe



rememberedshehadaninterviewshehadtogetto.

Firstimpressionsmattered,beinglateforthe

interviewwouldn’tbethebestwaytobegforajob.

Fromthecornerofhereye,shewatchedastheir

combidriverthrewthefirstpunch.Notwantingto

seemore,Noloturnedaway,herhandsgraspingat

herhandbag.

“Let’sgo.”

Theschoolchildlookedatherthennoddedgetting

off.Nolocouldn’tbotherturningtoseeifanyone

washurtasherfeetmovedforward,oneafterthe

other.Shefoughttoturnnoticingpeoplewere

comingcloser,othersalreadyholdingtheirphones.

Theschoolchildtookadifferentdirection,probably

headedtoschool…ornot.

Nolokeptmoving,shewasclosetowhereshewas

going.Curiositymadeitharderthemoreshemoved

away,sheturnedherheadandlookedover.A

crowdhadformed,shecouldnotseeanything

anymore.Sheturnedherheadbackpushingthe

incidenttobackofherbrain,pushingitfurtherback



towheretheotherdisposedmemoriesstayed.

*

ThewatchonthewalltickedloudlythatNolo

couldn’thelpbutkeephereyesonitwhileshe

tappedherheelonthetiledfloors,herhandonher

lap.Hernervesmadeithardtolookawayfromthe

watch,anotherpersongotcalledin.Nolopeeledher

eyesfromthewatchandwatchedasanother

personwhohadappliedforthesamepostshehad

appliedforwalkedawayfollowingawomanwho

wascallingtherestofthemin.

Interviews,shehatedthem.Italwaysfeltlikea

game,liketheintervieweeenjoyedwatchingthe

panicandlisteningtothevoicefulloffearand

perhapshopemixedwithdoubt.

Butforhershehateditall.Fromthetimeofwalking

throughthedoorsofthecompanytillleaving.Her

nervesneverseemedtorest.



Atfirstwhenshearrivedtheyweretwentyandnow

onlyfivewereleft.Fiveincludingherself.Shetook

anotherdeepbreathandlookedatthefourothers

withher.Allofthemolderthanherandwith

experiencemorethanhers.Itdepressedhereven

more.Sheknewjustlikeanyotherjobinterviews

shehadwentfor,shewasnotgoingtogetcalled

back.

Itwastheusualprocedure,goforaninterviewand

nevergetacallback.Sometimesshegotatext,

usuallyonelinesayingsomethingalongthelinesof

beingthankedforcomingbutunfortunatelyblah

blahblah.

Shehateditbutatthesametimealsohatedhow

someneversaidanything.Minutespassedthenthe

ladycallingtheminwalkedover.

“OnoloFena.”

Nolostoodupandsmiled.Shefollowedthewoman,

nowasshewalkedshewonderedhoweveryone

elsewasleavingoriftheywerebeingputina

waitingroomsotobetoldifanygottheposition.



Nolowonderedendlesslyasshefollowedthelady

toaboardroomwheretwomenandoneladysatin

formalsuites.

Theylookedsoformaltheymadeherevenmore

consciousofherP50dressfromtheChineseshop,

bodyhuggingandkneelength.Shortsleeved,she

compensatedherselfwiththefactthatitdidn’t

showcleavage.Justherhipsandass.

Shesmiledshakinginside.“Goodmorning.”

Theladywholedhertotheboardroomwalkedout

leavingherwithherinterviewers.

“Morning,youcansit.”

Shesatdowntakingadeepbreath.Sheputher

handbagdownthenputherhandsontopofthe

tablestaringatthebottlesofwaterinfrontofthem.

Shesmiledinfakeconfidencebecauseifthere’s

anythingherfatherhadevertaughther,itwasto

neverletyourfearshoworelsetheenemywill

attack.

Shewonderedifhermotherhadshowedfearand

that’swhytheenemybeingherfatherhadattacked.



“Whatisyournameandpleasetellusabout

yourself.”

Nolokeptherpose.“MynameisOnoloFena.Iama

twentyfiveyearoldfemalewithanadegreein

EconomicsobtainedatUniversityofBotswana.I

alsohaveadiplomainBusinessAdministration

AndMarketing.”

Shecarriedontalkingnotforgettingeverythingshe

hadbeenpracticinginfrontofhermirror.Likea

record,sheplayedoutthewordsshehadsaidmore

shecouldcount.

Nololistenedcarefullytoquestionsthenanswered.

Fifteenminuteslatershewalkedout.Theladywho

hadledhertotheboardroomstoodupfromher

deskandsmiledlookingatNolo.

“Youlookunfazed,youarethefirst.Goiragalang

moteng?(What’sgoingoninside?)”

Nololaughed.“It’sashow.IthinkIpeedmyselfa

bit.”

Shelaughedtooleadingherelsewhere.“Ihavebeen

therebefore.It’sscary.”



“Idon’tthinkIwillgetit.Idon’thavemuch

experience..fromtheposteritwassaidtheyneed

someonewithtenyearsexperience.”

Theladysmiled.“Youwillbesurprised.Youcango

straighttothatdesk,theywillshowyouout.Thank

youOnolo.”

Nolonoddedandcarriedonwalking.MinutesLater

shewasoutofthegateandwalkingdownthestreet.

Shelookedatthetimeandstoppedacombi

passingnowgoingtowork.

Thecombidroppedheroffbythecornernearher

workplace.Shesteppedoutpayingandstarted

walkingwithaquickpace,herfakedoctornotein

herhandbag.

Herphonerang,shesloweddownthentookitout

pickinghersister’scall.

“Hello?”

“Hey,didyouget?”

Nolochuckled.“It’syourfaithinmemysister.”

Nicolelaughed.“Youdidn’tcall.Yousaidyou’d



call.”

“No..theysaidtheywillcallme..Idoubtit.Theyeven

askedwhyIappliedwithnorequiredexperience.”

“Ebeoreng?(Whatdidyousay?)”

“ThatIhavealwaysbeeninlovewithmaking

enoughmoney.”

Nicolelaughed.“KeseriousNolo.”

“Itoldthemthatexperiencedoesn’tmakeyougood

atit.Itjustmeansyouarefamiliarwithit.AndIam

alsofamiliarwithit.Iworkedabitaftervarsity.”

“Doyouwantustoprayaboutit?”

“Iamaminutefromthedoor..”

“Somethingelsewillcomeup.Andwearegrateful

thatyoudohaveajobinmeantime.”

Nolosighed.“Iamaninternreceptionist.Ihave

neverheardaboutthatonebefore.It’sjustawayof

exploitingme.KeduelwaP2.1k.(IgetpaidP2.1k.

It’sbarelyenough.SometimesIthinkIshouldjust

beamaid,IstudiedthewrongthingNicky…”



“Youdidnot.Youaregoingtogetsomething.Don’t

giveuptooearly.”

“Idon’tthinkmemovingtoJwanengwasagreat

idea.”

“Youarebeingtoohardonyourselfnow.”

“How’swork?”

“Myclassisabouttostart.Ijustwantedtocheck

uponyou.Mamasaysyouhaven’tcalledina

month..pleasecallher.”

“Eemma.”

“Sharp,bye.”

NicolehungupasNolowalkedthroughherwork

doors.Shelookedatherboss’sPAbyherdesk.

ShesmiledasNolowalkedover.“ThankGodyou

arehere.Iamsopressed.”

Nololaughed.“Go.”

Segostoodupandrushedaway.Nolosatdownand

calledHR.



***

Italwayscameatthetimesshewishedthey

wouldn’t,thevoices.Itwouldhavebeenbetterifit

wereonebuttheyweremultiplevoicesscreaming

makingithardforanythoughtstogetprocessed.

NicolesatinhersharedofficeinGaboronelistening

tothescreamingvoicesinherhead.Sheclosedher

eyesmumblingtoherself.Tryingtotalktoherself

outofdrowningintheunknown.Sheopenedthem

secondslater,hereyesfallingontheblackmamba

onherdesk.

Shescreamedjumpingaway.Thesnakelookedat

herhissing,itlookedsoangry,herkneesweakened.

Itwasblack,soblackandshiny.Sheturnedpicking

thetrophyonhercolleague’sdeskandthrewitat

thesnake.

Itraisedit’sheadevenmoreangrily.Hercolleague

walkedin.

“Nicole!”

Nicolelookedathim.“Look!”



Herushedoverandlookedatherdesk.“What?

Whatisit?”

Nicoleturned,hereyesfallingonhertappedstick.

Herheartracedsomuchthatshestaggeredback,

fearstillvisibleinhereyes.

“Whatisit?”

Sheswallowedthenlookedathim.“Acockroach.It

ranoff.”

Helaughed.“Lonabasadilalapisa!(Womenare

tiring.)”

Nicoleleanedagainstthewall.Sheclosedhereyes,

tearsfillinghereyes.Itwasbecomingtoomuch.

Everything,shewantedittoallstop.Hercolleague

lookedather,worrywipingoffthesmileonhisface.

“Nicky…areyouok?”

Shelookedathimadmittingtoherselfalittlelouder

thanshepreferred.“IfeelIamgoingcrazy.”

“Youarenot.Ifearlizardstoo.IamamanbutIwill

jumpifIseeone.It’sok.Therearecockroachesin

thisoffice.Yoouknowwhoisuntidy.Sheprobably



bringshercockroachesallthewayfromherhouse.”

Nicolelaughed.“Youhavestarted.Letmegoformy

lesson.Iamlate.”

Sheslowlywalkedtoherdeskandtooktheexercise

bookstogetherwithherhandbag.Shelookedather

stickthenwalkedoutleavingitheadedtoherform

1class.

Nicolewalkedinjustastheclasswentquiet.She

putthebooksandherbagsonthetable,thevoices

inherheadstarting.Shetookoutherwaterfrom

herbagthendrankallofit.

Nicoletookadeepbreathandlookedather

students.

“Takeoutyourtextbooks.Wearestartinganew

topictoday.”

Sheturnedandpickedachokeandwroteonthe

chalkboardinwardlytalkingtoherself,herhand

shaking.

“Don’tlistentothemNicky…theyarenotreal..don’t

listen…”



***

Laterthatday,inJwaneng,Nolowalkedtoa

shoppingmallinherthreeinchblockheels.She

walkedtowardsasupermarketthenpickedabasket,

hereyesscanningtheshop.Sheputafewthings

insideandwalkedtothetill.

TwoSSGofficerswalkedintheshop,Nololooked

overatthem,theyhadthesamebodystructures

andheightsshecouldunderstandwhytheywere

hired.

Oneofthemturnedlookingoverimmediately

lockingeyeswithher.Nololookedawayandpaid

forherthingsthenwalkedoutofthesupermarket.

Shewalkedacrosstheparkinglot,shetookouther

ringingphonefromherhandbagandlookedather

boyfriendcalling.Hermooddroppedfurthertozero,

hisnamealoneannoyedher.Shedidn’tunderstand

whythisrelationshipwasn’tending.



Sheswipedthescreenabouttopick,twothinboys

walkedfrombehind.Onebumpedintoherfrom

behind,Noloturnedconfusedthentheotherone

snatchedherphonefromher.

Shescreamedastheytookoffrunning.Nolo

droppedherplasticscreamingmore.

“Legodu!(Thief!)”

Amanpassingbypausedandlooked.“Whatdid

theytake?”

“Myphone.”

“Ahhgiveupmysister.Eish…theseboys.”

OneoftheSSGofficerappearedfromnowhere

runningthroughthecarsgoingafterthem.

Nolowatchedasheransofastitwasasifshewas

watchingamovie,oneoftheboysdroppedthe

phonenoticinghewasafterthem.

Nolopickedherplasticandranoverinherheels.

Feelingliketheyweredelayingher,shebended

takingthemoffandranbarefootedwhileholding

themwithherotherhand.



Shecaughtuptohim,hehadcaughttheonewho

hadsnatchedherphone.

Thesmallboyfearfullylookedathim.“Kekopa

maitswarelo.(Pleaseforgiveme.)”

TheSSGofficerslappedsohardhestaggered

feelingdizzy.Helookedathim.“What’syour

name?”

Theboyblinkedasbloodfilledhismouth.“Ompile!”

“Ompile,gotothepolicestation.Iwillmeetyou

there.Tellthemwhatyoudid.StaytheretillIcome.

Ifyouthinkyoucanrunoff,tryit.Go!”

Theboystaggeredbackunabletoseeproperlyfrom

thelightningslap.

TheSSGofficerturnedtoNolo.Hesmiledhanding

herthephone.

“It’scracked.Iamnotsureifit’sfromthewayhe

droppedit.”

Nolotookadeepbreathgettingherphoneinrelief.

“Itwasalreadycracked.Thankyousomuch.Idon’t

knowwhatIwasgoingtodofromhere.Thankyou.”



Hesmiled.“It’sok.Youneedtobecareful..crimeis

ontherise.Areyouokthough?”

“Iamfine..Iamfinenow.”

Helookedatherfeet.Nolosighed.“Iwantedtorun

properly.”

Helaughedthentookhershoesfromherandknelt

downhelpingher.Nolosmiledashestoodup.

“Thankyousomuch.”

“JustdoingwhatIgetpaidfor.Where’syourcar?I

willwalkyou.”

“Idon’thaveone.Myhouseiscloseby.Iam

walking.”

“Ok,Iwilldropyouoff.”

“Thereisnoneed.Youhavedonesomuchmore

already.Thankyou.”

“What’syourname?”

“Onolo.”

“Let’sgo.”



Hewasn’tasking,Nolocouldmakethatout.

Everythinginherwantedtodeclinebutthenifit

wasn’tforhimshe’dbephoneless.Eitherway,he

wasn’tasking…itwasacommand.Hetookher

plasticfromherthentookherhandandledherto

theBotswanaDefenseForce4×4Legend50.

Heopenedthedoorforher.Nologotinthenhe

handedhertheplastic.Heclosedthedoorforher.

Nolowatchedashewalkedroundthecarand

jumpedin.Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.

Shedirectedhimtoherhouse.Heparkedatthe

gateandlookedather.

“Youstayhere?”

“Eerra.”

“Ineedyournumber.FromhereIamgoingtothe

policestation.Theymightneedtocallyou.”

“Ok.”

Hehandedherhisphone.Nolotappedhernumber

thenhandedhimthephone.

“Thankyousomuch.”



Nolosteppedoutofthecarandwalkedtothegate.

Shemadeherwaytothetwoandhalfshewas

sharingthenturnedherhead.Hewasstillparked

andstaringather.Shestaredbackforasecondor

morebeforelookingaway.

Sheunlockedherdoorandwalkedin.Herphone

startedringing.

Nolopickedtheunsavednumber.

“Hello?”

“Hi..Iwasjustcheckingifyoudidn’tgivemethe

wrongnumber.”

Nolomovedhercurtainandlookedathim.He

waved.

Shequicklyclosedthecurtain.“No.Ididnot.”

“DidItellyoumyname?”

“Nyaarra..(No.)”

“Kano.Itwasmyfirsttimewitnessingthieves

stealingfromabeautifulwoman.Gonormalihela?

(Isitnormal?)”



Aninvoluntarylaughescapedherlips.

“Omontle(youarebeautiful)it’shardtoimagine.

Areyouokthough?”

Shesmiled.“Iamfine.Thankyou.”

“Sharpakere?”

“Eerra.”

Hehungupthensheopenedhercurtainwatching

himdriveoff.Nololaughedaloneandmovedfrom

thecurtain.

.

.

.

[08/19,04:51] :

#2

Thedarknessalwaysscaredher,fromwhenshe

wasyoung,itdidn’tgetbetterwithage.Nicole

parkedherHondaFitnearthedoor.Shestaredat



thedarknessaroundher.Allherlightswereoff.

Nicolekepthercarlightsonasshesteppedout

regrettingnotleavingthemoninthefirstplace.She

tookoutherhousekeysandunlockedherdoor.

Herheartbeatevenfasterassheimaginedwhat

wouldbewaitingforherinthedark.Shequickly

switchedonthelightinherleavingtoo.Shewalked

toherkitchenandswitchediton.

Withfastandcarefulmovements,sheswitchedon

alllightsbeforegoingbackoutsidetoswitchoffher

carlights.

Herneighborwhohadbeenwatchinghersmiled.

“Scaredofthedarkness?”

Nicoleturnedstartledthenlaughedlookingathim.

“Yes.Slightly.”

Hesmiledholdinghiscup.Hewasadoctor,Nicole

hadlongobservedthat.Agynaetobemorespecific.

Hemovedaweekaftershemoved.Droveabeauty

silverBenz.AnAMG.Shealwayswonderedifhe

hadtakenaloantogetit.



“Feelfreetoalwayscallmeoutifyouaretoo

scaredtoswitchthemon.”

Shesmiled.Shehadneverhadalongerfrom

conversationwithhimbefore.

“Iwill.ThankyouThabiso.”

Hesmiled.“SureNicky.”

Thewayhesaidhernamewasdifferent.Matterof

fact,thewayhespokewasdifferent.Hehadan

accent,likehewasstayingoverseesorjustina

foreignland.

Shewalkedinsideherhouselockinghercar.She

lockedtheburglarbarandherdoorlikeshealways

didbeforewalkingtoherbedroom.

Nicoleundressedthenstoodundertheshower

latheringherbodywiththeshowergel.Avoice

calledhermakingherpause.

Shelistenedcarefullybutitwassilentexceptfrom

thewaterhittingthetiledfloorintheshower.

Nicoletookadeepbreathandfinishedupthen

walkedtoherbedroomwithhertowelaroundher



body.Shehatedsilence.Itcreptherout.She’dcall

hersister,talktosomeone,keepherselfoccupied…

distractedbutNolowasn’tthebestoption.Not

todayatleast.

Shereachedforherphoneandshestartedplaying

heraudionovelwhileshedressedup.

Someonecalledhernameagaininherhead,voice

softandquiet,italmostsoundedlikeawhisper,

almostsoundedlikehersister.

Nicoleincreasedthevolumeonherphoneblocking

italloutandlethermindwonderaroundthebook

shewaslisteningto.

Thirtyminuteslater,someoneknockedonherdoor.

Nicolefrozethenhespoke.

“Nicole,it’sThabiso.”

Shesighedwalkingtothedoorandopenedforhim.

Hesmiledassheunlockedtheburglarbar.

“YoumusthaverelativesatBPC.There’spowercut

allaroundexpecthere.”

Nicolelookedathimconfusedthenwalkedoutside.



Shelaughed.

“What’sgoingon?”

Helaughedtoo.“Ithinktheyknowyouareafraidof

thedark.”

“I’dbesoterrifiedrightnowiftheelectricitywas

gone.”

“CanIheatmyfood?”

Shenoddedandlethimin.Sheheatedhisfoodin

hermicrowavewhiletheaudionovelwenton.

Nicoletookouthisplateaminutelater.

“There.”

“Thankyou.Areaudiobooksasniceasreadingit

onyourown?”

“Ipreferlisteningthanreading.Iloseconcentration

easily.”

Thabisolookedatherasshespokecalmly.He

knewhertoenoughtoassumethatwasjusthow

shespokeanditmadehimwonderofotherthings.

Sheprobablysoundedsexyduringsex.Hecould

onlyimaginelisteningtohermoanswhileridingher.



“Thankyou.Didyoueat?”

“No.Iamabouttocook.”

“Wecansharemine.Iwon’tfinishitandwiththe

electricitygone,Iamnotplanningonkeepingit.”

ShelookedatthespaghettiBolognesethensmiled

gettingherownplatewithtwoforks.Thabisoput

overhalfinherplate.Shepausedhernoveland

switchedontheTV.

“Youcansit.Thankyou.Youhavesavedmean

hourofcooking.”

Thabisosatdownlaughing.“Youarewelcome.”

“Nicole!”

“Yes?”

Thabisolookedather.“What?”

Nicolelookedathimrealizinghehadn’tsaidaword

thenlaughed.“IforgetIamnotatschool.These

studentsareinmyhead.”

Thabisosmiled.“Youareateacher?”

“Yes.AScienceteacher.You?”



Sheaskedhimlikeshedidn’tknowjusttogethim

totalksotogetherdistracted.Nicoleatelistening,

clingingontoeverywordandnotgivingherself

timetothinkofthewords…justlistening.

***

Nololaidinherbedwatchingamoviefromher

crackedscreenlaptopwhileholdingherfluskof

greenteawithsomelemonsqueezedin.Shehad

readsomewherethatthemixturehelpedwithlosing

weight,shewasn’tsureitwasworkingsinceshe

wasstillasize36.

Shesippedherteaasthecharacterinthemoviegot

brutallymurdered.Herphonerangdisruptingher,

shereachedforit,hereyesonherlaptop.

Herslowlyeyesmovedtoherphonescreenthen

shelookedatthetime.Sheclearedherthroatthen

picked.

“Hello?”



“Hi,orobetsi?(Areyousleeping?)”

Nolopausedhermovielisteningtohisdeepvoice,

deepandhusky,almostlikehowsomeonewould

soundafteralongnightofdrinkingbutforhimthat

wasjusthowhesounded.

“Nyaarra.(No.)”

“Whatareyoudoingawakeatthistime?”

“Iwaswatchingamovie.”

“Alone?”

“Yes.”

“Andyouarenotbored?”

Shesmiled.“No..Iamusedtoit.”

“That’sonethingIcan’tdo.Ketaboregagore.(I’d

getsobored.)Anyways,Iwenttothepolice.The

boysinjail.Theywerebotharrestedandthenext

sixmonthstheywillbeinside.”

“Thankyousomuch.DoIneedtogotothepolice

station?”

“No.Youdon’thaveto.Ijusttoldthemtheycancall



youiftheyneedtoknowanything.Idoubtit.”

“Ok.Thanks.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Therewassilencethenhechuckledmakingher

smilecuriously.

“What?”

“Whattimedoyougotoworkinthemorning?”

“Athalfseven.Istartat8.”

“Ok.Opagamadicombiorthere’ssomeonewho

picksyouup?”

“Combi.”

“Ok.Sharpakere?”

“Eerra.”

Secondspassedastheybothlistenedtoeachother

breathe.Noloheldherphoneunsureofwhathe

wasthinking.Hefinallylaughed.

“Iamhangingup.Bye.”

“Bye.”



Hehungup.Nololookedatherphoneandlaughed.

Sheputdownherphoneandplayedhermovietillit

ended.Sheclosedherlaptopandpusheditunder

thebed.

Nologothersleepingpillsandtooktwobefore

switchingoffthelightandlyingonherbedwaiting

forsleeptotakeher.

*

Deepinhersleep,sixyearoldNoloheldontoher

oldersisterastheyhidinthekitchencardboards

thatreekedofsomethingrotten,foodoranimal,she

couldn’tbesure.

Nicoleheldtightlyastheylistenedtotheirmother

gettingbeaten.ShewascryingasusualandNolo

wascryingtoo.Itdidn’tmatterhowmanytimesit

happenedbutitmadehercryeverysingletime.

Nicoleheldhertightlyshaking.“Shhh…shhh…”

Noloburiedherheadonhersister’schest.The



screamingsoonstopped.Itwasdeadsilentbut

theyremainedstill.Moretimepassedtillshewasn’t

surehowlongtheywereinthere.

Theirmotheropenedthekitchenunitdoors.Nolo

lookedather.Theirmotherswallowed.

“Comeout.”

Nolocrawledoutandhuggedherburstinginto

morecries.Hermotherhuggedhertightly.Nolo

turnedandlookedathersisterwhowasstaringinto

nothing.

“Nicole!”

Nicolesatinthecardboardremainingstill.

“Nicky!”Sheyelledevenlouder.Nicoleturnedtoher,

hereyesblackandscary,Noloscreamedjumping

back.

Shegasped,hereyessnappingopenwakingup

fromthedream.Shebreathedheavilysweating,her

nightdresswet.

“God…”

Nolo’salarmwentoffstartlingher.Shequickly



turneditoffandtookadeepbreath.

Itwasthesamedream…samethroughoutthe

yearsanditneverstoppedhavingherwakingupto

screamingandsweat.

Sheslowlygotoffbedannoyed,mostofthetime

shecouldn’tsleepatallandwhenshedidshehada

dreamhaunther.Somuchforluck.

Nolowalkedtothebathroomandstoodupher

showerwhereshewashedoffthesweatpulling

herselfbacktoreality.

Overanhourlatershewalkedoutofherroominher

slacksandablazer,herheelshittingthefloor.

Herhousematewalkedoutofherroominher

pyjamas.Nolorarelysawher,shewasnurseand

mostlywasatworkorvisitingherboyfriend.

Shesmiled.“Hi..”

Nolosmiledbacklockingherdoor.“Hi,Ihaven’t

seenyouinawhile.”

Shelaughed.“Nightshiftmma.Howareyou?I

heardyouleavinglastnight.Whattimedidyou



comeback?Ididn’thearyou.”

“Leave?Ineverleft.”

Thehousematesmiled.“Iheardyou.Yourdoor

openedthenyouwalkedout.Iheardyour

footsteps.”

Nololookedatherconfused.“Ineverleft.Iwashere

theentirenight.EbileIsleptabitlatethendrank

somesleepingpills.Areyousureitwasn’tthe

neighbors?BecauseIneverleft.”

AmilitarygreenLegend50parkedatthegate.They

bothturnedlooking.Kanorolleddownhiswindow

andsmiledlookingoverather.

“He’shereforyou?”

Nolonodded.“Yes.Idon’tthinkthenoiseyouheard

washere.”

Thehousematesmiled.“OrIwasdreamingit.I

camebacklateandIwassotired.Ihearditinmy

sleepthoughIcouldn’tbringmyselftowakeup.Our

bodiesnevergetstorest.”

Nolosmiled.“Tellmeaboutit.Bye!”



“Sharp.”

TheroommatewalkedinthebathroomwhileNolo

walkedtothecar.Kanosmiledinhisuniform.

“Hi.”

Shelookedathimconfused.Hesteppedoutofthe

carthentookherhandbagfromherandherhand.

Heledherroundthecartothepassengerseatthen

openedthedoorforher.

“Ihavetogettowork,I-“

“Tsena.(Getin.)Iamtakingyouthere.”

Shelookedathimthengotin.Hehandedherthe

bagandclosedthehandbag.Nolowatchedashe

walkedtohisdoor.Hejumpedinandstartedthe

engine.

“Youlookbeautiful.”Hehandedherthecoffeehe

hadboughtforher.“Igotyoucoffee.Ojele?(Did

youeat?)”

“No.Thankyou.”

Hedroveoffasshesippedhercoffee.Kanostole

glancesather,Noloturnedcatchinghimstaring



thenlookedaway,asmilecoveringherface.

“Wheredoyouwork?”

*

Atherworkplace,Kanoparkedthecarandlookedat

her.Nololookedathimwithasmile.

“Thankyou.Ihaveaboyfriend.”

Kanofixedhisgreencaplookingather.“Ok.Where

doeshestay?”

“Orapa.”

“Ok.Iwillgetyoubreakfast.Bye.”

Nolosteppedoutofthecarandwalkedaway.Kano

watchedasherbuttshookinherslack.Hedialed

herthenwatchedherslowingdownpickingturning

tohim.Helockedeyeswithher.

“Hello?”

“Breakupwithhim.”



Secondswentbyassheremainedsilent.“Eerra.”

“Sharp.”

Hehungupanddroveoff.

.

.

.
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AtNolo’sworkplace,shewalkedtoherdeskthen

satdowncallinghersister.

“Nolo…”

“Mma,soyesterdaymyphonealmostgotstolen.

Twoboyscameuptome,oneofthemsnatchedit

andranoff.AnSSGofficerranandcaughthim.You



knowhowtheyaremmeeneIhadseenhim

minutesbeforeinthesupermarketIwasdoingmy

shoppingin.Ithinkhemusthavefollowedmeout

orsomethingbecausetherewasaneyelockthat

happenedbetweenuswhenwewereintheshop.

Afterthatmoguydropsmeoffathome,ebilehe’s

notasking,hewascommandinggotwelet’sgo.He

dropsmeoffthendrivesoff.Callsmelaterinthe

eveningtellingmegorethoseboysgotarrested,

that’swhenheaskedmewhattimeIgotowork.

Gompienohecomestopickmeupanteketsicoffee

andhedropsmeoffkotirong.Gotswahohesays

hewillgetmebreakfast.ItoldhimIhavea

boyfriendkehaabotsagorewheredoeshestay,I

tellhimOrapa.AfterthatIstepoutofthecarand

walkaway,moguycallsmesecondslaterandjust

saysbreakupwithhim.”

Nicolelaughed.“Waaka!(Lies)”

Nololaughedtoo.“Isweartoyou.Kanahe’syour

tallSSGtypaguy.Musclesandshit.Hesoundslike

hedrinksalcoholeverynight,thevoiceishoarse.

Butthenhissmile…”



“Whatsmile?Hesoundslikeacontrolfreak!”

Thesisterslaughed.Nolosmiled.“No.Hedoesn’t.

Hejust…”Shesmiled.“Mxm,gapeit’stoosoonto

tell.”

“Don’ttellmeyoualreadylikethisstranger.Hedoes

shejusttellyoutobreakupwithBokaojustlike

that?”

“Iwasalreadygoingthroughbreakupwithhim.

ThatrelationshipdiedwhenImovedfromOrapa.I

hearhe’ssleepingwithTshohle.”

“Ineverlikedhim.ButIamnotsureaboutyour

strangermma.”

“Ahmma,thisstrangerhasthatthing.Gapehe’s

handsome.OkarehecanfeatureinanAmerican

moviewherehe’saS.W.A.Tcaptainorsomething

alongthoselines.Hehasacommandaura.Goes

withthejob.”

Nicolelaughed.“Youhaveknownhimforwhat?Ten

hoursandalreadyyousoundlikethis?”

Nololaughedtoofeelingstupid.“ItsjustthatI



haven’tseenamanlikehiminalongwhile.Aman

who’sincontrol.”

“Thosepeoplearescary.Theykilledthreeguys

yesterday.Gatwethieves.Theyarenotafraidtokill

and…ahhnnakeatshaba.(Iamscaredofthem.)”

Nolosmiled.“Nnathatthrillturnsmeon.”

“Youneedhelp..”

“Iambeinghonest.It’squestionableyesbutaman

likehim…acommandingattitudeisattractivetome,

thefactthatheknowswhathewantsandhewill

getitnomatterwhatisaturnon.Roughandscary

butsoftontheinsideiswhatIwant.Iwant

someonewhocanreallywakeuptheflameinme.

Kano..he…he’sastrangerbutthere’ssomething

abouthim.Idon’tknow.”

“Youneedpsychologicalhelpmysister.”

Theylaughed.“Letmegettowork.”

Nicolesighed.“Becarefulofwhatyouwishfor.”

“Bye!”

Nolohungupsmilingthenfireduphercomputer.



Shelookedatherphonethoughtfully.Fromthetime

thethiefhadsnatchedherphone,hersocalled

boyfriendhadn’tevencalledtocheckwhathad

happenedoreventexted.

Shepickedherphoneandsenthimamessage.

Nolo:Idon’tthinkthisisworking.Let’sbreakup.

Herepliedaminutelater.

Bokao:Ok.

Nololookedathimathismessageandclickedher

tonguedeletinghisnumber.

“Nxla,Satan!”

***

AttheJuniorSecondarySchool,Nicolepreparedfor

herclass,herearphonespluckedinherears.She

sortedouthernoteslisteningtomusic.

Anotherteacherwalkedintheofficeandtappedher

shoulder.



“Hey..”

Nicoleturnedtoher,herheartskippedasshe

lookedatherblackeyes,shetriedopeningher

mouthtoscreambutnothingcameout.

“Nicole!”

Nicoleclosedhereyesandopenedthem.The

teacherpulledoutherearphonessmiling.

“Hi.”

Nicolelookedathereyes,theywerenownormal.

Shetookadeepbreath.

“Hi.”

“Iamborrowingyourstick.”

“Uh..Ilostitwaitse.”

“Eish,where?”

Nicolestoodupputtinghershakinghandsbehind

her.“IthinkIforgotitinmylastclassyesterday.I

triedlookingforitbutIthinkthestudentstookit..

borrowfromMr.T.”

“Yeah,okthanks.”



Nicolewatchedherwalkout.Shepickedhersitting

downandpickedherphone.Shecalledhermother.

“Hello?”

“Mama…”

“Nicole…howareyou?”

“Iamfine.RememberthethingsItoldyouIsee?

Theyareback.Weshouldgoandseethatmanso

hehelpsmeagain.IfeellikeIamgoingcrazy.”

“Ok.ButitwillhavetobeonSunday.Yourfather

goestothefarm.Heshouldn’tknowaboutthis.”

“Ok.”

“HowisNolo?”

“She’sfine.She’sdoingwell.”

“Shedoesn’ttalktome.Shestillhatesme.”

“No.Shedoesn’thateyou..NoloisNolo.Shelikes

bottlingthings.Shewillcall.”

“Ok.Iamhappyyouarecomingsoon.”

Nicolesmiled.“Metoo.”



“Ihatetogo.Yourfatherishere.Letmehidethis

phone.”

Shehungup.Nicoletookadeepbreathknowingif

herfatherfoundoutaboutthatphonehe’dbeather

up.

ShestoodupreceivingamessagefromThabiso.

Thabiso:Movieslateron?Yesterdaywasfun.Iwant

todoitagain.

Shesmiledthentypedback.

Nicole:Ilikedittoo.

Thabiso:Somovieslateron?

Nicole:Yes.I’dlovethat.

Shelookedatthetimethengrabbedherthingsjust

asNolosentherascreenshotofhermessageswith

Bokao.

Nicole:Goodriddancetorubbish!

Nolo:Freeatlast.

Nicolesmiledthenhurriedtoherclass.



***

Noloknockedoffjustafterfour.Shewalkedoutof

herworkpremises,hereyesfallingonthemilitary

greenLegend50.

Shesloweddownwalkingovertothecar.Kano

lookedatherandsmiled.

“Hi.”

“Ididn’tSSG’smadeitapersonalmissiontomake

surecivilservantsaresafeatalltimes.Leduelwa

bokae?(Howmuchdoyougetpaid?(Isthiswithin

yourpaycheck?”

Helaughed.“Iwishitwere.Goodguysdon’tget

enoughpay.”

Shesmiledashelaughed.Hedidn’thavethecapon

andhismohawkkindofhaircutlookedsogoodon

him,heremindedherofVuyoDabulo.

“Ebilekenekerelefouneleofficeyapresidentsoto

tellhimthatcivilservantsshouldstartcontributing



tooursalaryincrement.Mongwelemongweantse

P5.00.”

Shelaughed.“Garenamadi.(Wedon’tgave

money.)”

“OngameNolo.(YouarestingyNolo.)Isawinyour

plasticorekile..”Hepausedlaughingmakingher

laughtoo.

“Leavemealone.Timesaretough.”

Hesteppedoutofthecar.“Iamnotjudgingyou.”

“Youarejudgingme.Garenamadi.(Wedon’thave

money.)

“Youaredressedlikesomeonewhodoes.”

“There’snoneedfortheworldtoknowthe

struggle.”

Hesmiledlookinginhereyes.“Wantalifthome?”

“Thankyou.Youdon’thaveto.”

Hetookherhandleadinghertothepassengerseat

themopenedthedoorforher.

Nologotin.Hejumpedinanddroveoff.Kano



sloweddownattheredtrafficlightandlookedat

her.

“Soyouaresinglenow?”

Sheturnedtohimunabletohelphersmile.There

wassomethingaboutthisman,somethingthat

madeithardforhernottosmileeventhoughshe

hadjustmethimlessthan24hoursback.

Shecouldn’trememberwhenshehadlastfeltlike

that,itfeltstupidthatshewaseventhinkinglike

thatbuthissmilemadehersmileback.

“Yes.”

“Good.”

Hedrovetoherhouseandparkedbythegate.

“Sharpakere?”

“Eerra.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedthroughthe

gatefeelinghiseyesonher.Sheturnedtohimand

waved.Hesmiledwavingbackthenwatchedhertill

shewalkedinsideherhouse.

Kano’sphonerang,hequicklytookouthisphone



andpickedsmiling.

“Hello?”

“Youruniformlooksgoodonyou.”

Hesmiledshyly,almostblushingthenlookedather

windowcatchingherstaringathim.Heblushed

thenlookedatawaygettingevenmoreshy.

“Thanks.”

Shehungup.Helookedatherwindowagainand

shehadmoved.

“FuckKano!What’sthatfeeling?!”

Hedroveoffsmilingtohimself.

.

.

.
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Nicolewalkedinsideherhousejustbeforedusk.

Shewalkedtoherbedroomandkickedoffher

shoes.Shelookedatherselfonthemirrorcatching

herreflectionstaringrightbackather.Shelooked

inhereyesfeelingasifsheweretrapped.

Shemovedfromthemirror,thevoicescomingback.

Shecouldhearthemwhisper…chant.Shepicked

herphonewalkingtohersittingroomwhereshe

connectedherdevice’sBluetoothtothespeakers

andstartedplayingmusicabitlouderthanusual.

Shesighedinreliefthenwalkedtoherkitchenand

startedwithdinner.Overanhourlater,sheputher

desertinthefridge.

Shehurriedtoherbedroomwhereshetookaquick

showerandchangedintoherpyjamas.Shewalked

pastthemirrorfeelingitsummonher.Shepickeda

throwonthebedandthrewitovercoveringit

beforewalkingoutsingingalongtoAdele.

Aknockmadeherpause.Shetookadeepbreath

thenwalkedtothedoorandopened.

Thabisosmiledholdingabottleofwineandabox



ofpizza.

“Hi.”

Shemovedfromthedoorsmiling.“Icookeddinner.”

Thabisochuckled.“Ishouldhavecalledbutyoucan

keepit.”

Nicoletookthepizzaandwineandwalkedtoher

kitchen.Sheputeverythinginthefridgethen

handedThabisoherremote.

“Ineverwatchmuch.ButIhaveNetflixsoyoucan

pickmovieforus.”

“Ok.Whatdoyounormallygofor?”

Shelookedathimsmiling.“Nothingtooserious.

Definitelynotthriller,mysteryoranypsychotic

movie.Maybeaction.Drama.Romance,even

comedy.”

“Whydon’tyoulikethriller?”

Nicolesighed.“Iamanoverthinker.Idon’twantto

sleepwondering.Iendupdreamingaboutit.No

horrortoo.Scarestheshitoutofme.”



Thabisolaughed.“Ongwanawamotswanaka

nnete.(Youareatruemotswanachild.)”

Nicolelaughed.“Yes.Waitselewena.Kengwana

wagaJehova.Iwilldish.”

“Ok.”

Hechoseamoviewhileshedishedforthemtaking

hertimewithdetailing.Shegarnishedbothplates

withparsleythenpickedthemandwalkedtothe

sittingroomwherehewas.

Thabisolookedattheplates,itlookedlikeameal

fromarestaurantonTV.

“Thissmellsreallynice.ItlookslikeitcostP1300.”

Nicolesmiled.“Well…youneedtotasteitfirst.”

Heputtheremotedownandateabit.Hiseyes

widened.

“Youcookedthis?”

Shenodded.“Itried.”

“Thisisdelicious!Whyareyounotachef?”

Nicolelaughed.“Ija.Whatarewewatching.”



“ThisisgoodNicky.”

Shesmiledeatingtoo.Thabisosmiled.“Achosea

romcom.”

“Myfav!”

Hechuckled.“IamgladIhitjackpot.”

Shestartedlaughing.Thelightswentout,Nicole

gaspeddroppingherfork,fearnearlychokingher.

Sensingherfear,Thabisoheldherhand.

“Iamrighthere.Nicole…”

Hetookherplateandputitonherglasscoffee

tablethentookouthisphoneandlitupthetorch.

Thabisosmiled.“Hey…it’sok.Iamrighthere…Iam

herewithyou.”Hehuggedhertightly.Nicoleheld

himback,herheadonhischest.

Electricitycameuplightinguptheentireplace.

Thabisorubbedherback.

“It’sback.”

Nicolemovedherheadopeninghereyes.She

lookedaroundandsmiled.



“ThankGod!”

Thabisolookedatthetearsstayingafloatinher

eyes.

“Whydoyoufeardarkness?”

Shelookedathimwonderingiftellinghimsheknew

thingsstayedinthedarkwouldmakehersoundlike

shewascrazythenshesighed.

“Iamjustscared.Iguessit’soneofmyflaws.”

Herubbedhercheek.“Iamscaredofheights.”

Shesmiled.“Ifeelbetter.”

TheybothlaughedandtooktheirplatesastheTV

switchedon.

***

InJwaneng,Nololookedatherphonethenfinally

pickeditup.Shelookedatthetimethencalledher.

Hermotherpickedjustbeforethecallcouldcut.



“Nolo…”

Nolotookadeepbreathandswallowed.“Mama…”

Hermotherheavedasighthroughthephoneand

startedcrying.“Nolo…”

TearsfilledNolo’seyes.“Mama..”

“Imissyou.”

“Metoo.”

“Younevercall.”

“I..Ihavebeenjobhuntingandbusyatwork.”

“Oh…Iunderstand.”

“Howareyou?”

“Iamhappynowthatyouhavecalled.”

“Iamhappytohearyourvoice.”

Hermotherlaughed.“Whenareyoucomingtosee

me?”

“Soon.”

“Iloveyoumygirl..”



“Iloveyoutoomama.”

Herphonebeepedtellingherofanincomingcall.

“Mama,aworkcalliscomingthrough.”

“Okmygirl.Callmeagain.”

“Iwill.”

Nolohungupandpickedanincomingcall.

“Hello?”

“Ojele?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.”

“Whatdidyoueat?”

“Kejilemagwinyaamabane..(Iateyesterday’sfat

cakes.)”

“WhatshouldIgetyouthen?”

Shesmiled.“Idranktea.Iamfine.”

“Nolowee?”

“Rra?”

“Kegotleleeng?(WhatshouldIbring?)”



“Anythingisfine.”

“Ok.Iamcoming.”

“Thankyou.”

Hehungup.NolosubmittedherCVtoafew

companiesthroughemail.Overthirtyminuteslater

hecalled.

“Hello,taotse.(Comeandtake.)”

Shehungupgettingoffbedinherpyjamashirts

andhervest.

Sheslippedherfeetintoherpushinsandwalked

outside.Shewalkedtothegatewherehewas

parked.Shegotinthecar,Kanosmiledlookingat

her,herlonghairwasletdown.

Helookedatherfacenowwithnomakeup,justher

bareskinandittooknothingawaystill.

Hiseyeswenttobreasts,hernipplesshowing

throughhervest.Hiseyeswentdowntoherthick

yellowthighs.

“Hi…”



Shesmiled.“Hello.”

Hereachedforafoodpaperbagfromthebackseat

andhandedittoher.

“Chisanyama.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Yourhairislong.”

Nolotoucheditsmiling.

“Youshouldletitdownoyatirong.”

“Iwill.”

Hisphonerang.Helookedathisbosscalling.

“Ineedtogo.Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”

“Ok.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarwithherfood.Kano

steppedouttoothenopenthegateforher.

Shesmiled.“Bye.”

Kanopulledherbackwithherarmandputher

handsonherslimwaist,hislipsrubbinghers.

Sheclosedhereyesashefrenchkissedher,his



dickjerkinginhispants.Nolotouchedhisshoulder

standingonhertoesasgoosebumpseruptedon

skin,chillsrunningdownherspine.Hishandswent

downtohersoftjigglybuttandsqueezedkissing

herharder.

.

.
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Nolobreathedheavilyashewrappedhisarms

aroundher,squeezingherbodyjustenoughforher

tofeelhisweapononherstomachandthehard

musclesofhisbodyagainsthers.

Hernippleshardenedasthekissintensifiedso

muchshefeltherpantypool.Kanopausedthen



pulledaway.

“Bye.”

Nololookedathim,confusedandshaken.He

smiled..

“Youcango.”

Sheblinkedthenturnedandwalkedtoherroom.

Nonostoodagainstthedoor,sheputherfooddown

andfannedherself.

Secondslatershewalkedtoherwindowandmoved

thecurtain.Shelookedatthedoublecabdriveoff

thenmovedawayputtingherhandsonherface.

Secondslatershefoundherselflaughing.She

didn’tevenknowhislastname.Whatifhehada

girlfriend?Orbetteryetawifeandkids.

Hewastoogoodlookingtobesingle.Maybenot

marriedbuttheredefinitelyhadtobeagirlfriend.

Shereachedforherphoneandsatdowngoingon

Facebook.

ShesearchedforhimonFacebookbutalotof

Kano’scameup.Shebitherlittlefinger’snailthen



typed‘KanoSSG’.

Shewaitedastheresultsloadedbuttherewas

nothing.

Shepickedherchisanyamapaperbagandlooked

insideinhalingthedeliciousmouthwateringspices

already.

Shepickedthemeatandtookabitegoingtoher

Whatsapp.HisprofilepicturewastheBDFdouble

cab.

Hermindtrailedoffasshethoughtofthatkiss…the

wayhehadtakenover..hishandsonherbody.She

squeezedherthighstogetherthinkingofhowhis

weaponhadjustexpanded.

Shehadn’thadamantouchherinoverayearnow

shehadalmostforgottenhowitfeels.

Herphonevibratedringing,shelookedathim

calling,excitementshootingbutterfliesinher

stomach.

“Hello?”

“OsekawatholaonkarabayaloOnolo,(Don’tever



answermycallslikethatOnolo,)helloisfor

strangers,amIstrangertoyou?”

Nolosmiledlyingdownonthebed.“Idon’tknow,

areyou?”

“ShouldIcomebackandshowyouIamnot?”

Noloturnedtohersideputtingherfeetonthewall.

“Whereisyourgirlfriend?”

“Gaayo.Kewenahela.(There’snon.It’sonlyyou.)”

“Thisisthetimeforyoutobehonest.”

“Thereisnoone.AsfarasIamconcerned,Iam

talkingtoapotential.”

Nolobitherlowerlip.“Youstayhere?”

“No.There’sanemergencythatneededour

services.”

“Wheredoyoustay?”

“InGabs.”

“MonyanawagagowasGaboroneokaeKano?

(WhereisyourGaboronegirlfriendKano?)”



Kanolaughed.“Iamsingle.”

“Whenwasyourlastgirlfriend?”

“Threemonthsback.Webrokeup.”

“Why?”

“Itwasn’tworking.”

“Whatwasn’tworking?”

“Therelationship.Itwasmutualagreementtoend

things.Weweretogetherfortwomonthsthen

calleditquits.”

“Yousoundlikeyouarelyingmmegosharprra.

Thankyouforthefood.Bye.”

Shehungupthenswitchedoffherphone.She

reachedforherlaptopsittingupright.

***

InGaboronelaterthatevening,thethirdmovie

endedasNicolefinishedherfifthglassofwine



feelingdrunk.

Thabisoputdownhisglass.“Thiswasmorefun

thanyesterday.”

Nicolelaughedfeelinglighter.“Itwas.”

“Ienjoyedthefood.Youshouldthinkaboutbeinga

chef.”

“Maybeinthefuture.RightnowIamjusttryingto

teachandnotmessitup.Iloveteaching.Thegoal

istobealectureroneday.”

“Youstudiededucation?”

“Yes.Butitwasaftermybiomedicalengineering

degree.Icouldn’tgetajobsoImadenewplans.I

alwayswantedtobeateacher.Growingup…Ithink

that’swhatIwanted.”

“Kelonabagoutswadichalkmoclasseng.(You

weretheonesstealingchalksinclassright?)”

Nicolelaughed.“Yes.Iusedtostealalot.EbileI

didn’tstealsmallchalks.I’dgetinthestoreroom

andstealthelongones.”

Thabisojoinedinlaughing.“Iknewit!”



“CanItellyousomething.Iamnotcrazy…but..

sometimesIforgetpartofmychildhood.I

rememberthingsfromwhenIwasaroundfour

yearstillIthinkwhenIwas12orsomewherethere.

Fromtheremymemoryisdistorted.”

“Distortedhow?”

“Idon’tknow.It’sliketherearegapsthatIjustdon’t

remember.SometimesIdreamthosethingsthatI

don’trememberanditwouldtakemeawhileto

actuallyconnectittowhenIwasyoung.”

“Aretheygoodmemories?”

“No.Somearenot.Someare.Youareadoctor

right?”

“Agynae.Butyes,Iam.Thehumanbrainisfunny.

Sometimesitlocksawayothermemoriesasaway

toprotectyoufromthingsthatcanpotentiallyhurt

you.”

“Buttherearegoodmemories.Memoriesofmy

sisterandIbutwheneverIdreamofthoseones..I

dreamofmyselfasmysister.”



“Whatdoyoumean?”

Nicolelaughed.“Yes.Like…we’veswapped.Ene

she’sinmybodyandIaminhers.Itfeelslikeme.A

lotlikeme.Itfeelslikemybody.”

Shelookedathisfacethenlaughedmore.“Iam

messingwithyou.Ifeeldrunk.”

Thabisolaughed.“Youaredrunk.Ithinkyouneed

togetsomesleep.”

Shetriedtostandfeelingdizzy.Thabisoputhis

armsaroundher.Shegiggled.Hepickedherup

thenwalkedtoherbedroom.Helaidherdown.

“Iwilllockyouinsideandthrowthekeysthrough

thewindow.”

Shesmiledathim,hereyeshalfclosedasherhead

spun.

“ButIamnotsleepy.”

“Youaredrunk.”

Shegotoffbedthenkissedhimalmostfalling.

Thabisolaughed.



“Okthat’sit.Youneedtosleep.”

Shesmiledholdingontohim.“Okay.”

Hepickedherupandlaidherdownthenkissedher

cheek.

“Sleep.”

Nicolesmiledandclosedhereyes.MinutesLater

shewasbreathingsoftly.Thabisolookedather

thenlookedatthephotoframenexttoherbedand

shewasstandingwithanotherlady.Theyalmost

lookedliketwinsonlytheotheronewaslighterin

complexion.Andabitmorethick.Butstill…they

lookedalmostliketwins.

Helookedawayturningtoher.Hecoveredherwith

herblanketsthenwalkedout.Helockedinher

houseandthrewthekeysinsidethroughher

window

***

Thatsameevening,Nologaspedwakingupfrom



theintensedreamdrenchedinsweat.Theknockon

thedoorsoundingadistantaway.

“Nolo!”

Herphonestartedringing,shelookedaroundthe

darknessinconfusionasthedreamslowly

dissolvedtillshecouldn’trememberwhatitwas

about.Shewipedthetearsrollingdownhercheeks.

“Nolo!”

Noloslowlygotoffbedandwalkedtothedoor.She

turnedthekeyandopenedthenunlockedthe

burglarbar.Kanolookedatherworriedly.

“Areyouok?Youwerescreaming.”

Shelookedathimunabletospeak.Heheldher

waistandpushedherinsideswitchingonherlight.

“Hey..”

Helookedathernightdressdrenchedinsweatthen

thetearsinhereyes.Shewasstillshakingand

lookedlost.

Hepickedherupandsatdownonthebedputting

heronhislap.Hishoarsevoicesoftening.



“Nolo…babe…”

Shelookedathimandblinked.“Iamfine…”

Hecaressedhercheek.Hehuggedherinhalingher

swearmixedwithherbodywashfragrance.She

breathedonhisneck.Minuteswentbyasthey

remainedstill.Sheslowlygatheredherselfand

lookedathim.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Kanosmiled.“Letsgoonaweekendaway

tomorrow.”

“Ebeobatagonja.(Youwanttofuckme.)”

Kanolaughedmore.Hewasn’tinhisuniform.Just

at-shirtandjeans.“Thatwasn’tpartoftheplans.

Butit’snotabadidea.”

Nolosmiled.“Whereareyourchildren?”

“Ihavenon.”

Shelookedinhiseyes.“Whereisshe?”

“IthinkIamlookingather.She’spretty.Shemakes

mepanic,rightfromthefirstdayIsawherinthe



shop.IthinkshehasagreatsenseofhumorandI

thinkit’stoosoontobefeelingthethingsIam

feelingbutIcan’thelpit.It’sweirdbecauseithad

neverhappenedbefore.”

Noloblinked.“Haveyouevershotsomeone?Or

killedsomeone?”

Hepulledhercloserandwhisperedagainstherlips.

“Idon’twanttolie.”

Shebreathedheavily,herheartbeatgoingalittle

faster.Shewhisperedback.“Thendon’t.”

Hekissedher.Nolokissedhimbackassomething

inherwokeup.Kanoouthishandonherthighand

pusheditupinsidehernightdressandtouchedher

baresmoothness.

Hegruntedinhermouth,hisdicgrowingharder.He

laidherdownandgotontopofherandbetweenher

legs.Hishandsmovingthenightdressup.Hepulled

hislipsfromhersandtookitoffcompletely.He

cuppedherbreastkissingher.Nolobreathed

heavily,Kano’shandmovedfurtherdownherflat

tummygoingbetweenherlegs.Hismouthfollowing



down.Ashetouchedherwetness.Hesuckedher

nipples.Sheclosedhereyesmoaning,herp*ssy

throbbing.

Hemovedhismouthfurtherdownandranhis

tonguedownherp*ssy.Sheclosedherlegs

moaning.Heopenedthemandmuffedhersucking

hertillshespasmedthrowingherheadback

Heraisedhisheadandkissedherdroppinghisdic

onher.Herubbedhimselfonher,herwetness

coatinghisdic.

Hegruntedinherear.“Doyouhavecondoms?”

“No..”

Hecursedinherear,thewarmthfromherbody

drivinghiminsane..

“Iamclean..wecantesttomorrow.”

Shelookedathim,thepleasuremakinghardto

think.Hekissedherpullingherclosercurvinghis

backand#removed.

.

.



.
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KanowokeupthefollowingmorningwithNoloin

hisarms.Helookedatthewindowfiguringitwas

probablyaroundsix.Normallyhewouldhavelong

wokenup.

Hekissedhercheekthenherlipsrunninghishand

downherhipsspooningher.Hisdicgrewthickand

hardagainashethoughtofthepreviousnight.He

positionedhimselfbehindherandpushedthrough

herthighspartingherp*ssylipsandslidthrough

fillingupherpathwaywithhisdic.Healmostlost

hisbreathatjusthowgooditfeltinsidethere,tight

andwarm.

HekissedherbackthankinghisGodsforsuch.

Nolomoanedwakingupattheintrusion.Kano



squeezedherbreastwithonehandpushingfurther

in.Noloheldhisarmasheslidoutandpushed

backinherwetnessagainthenhestartedthrusting.

Overandoverhepushedin.Nolostuckoutherbutt

moaningintoherpillowasheravishedherwithout

mercy.

Kanodrilledherbackandforth,hepushedherbutt

outofthewayandwatchedhimselfsinkdeeper

inside.

Nolomoaned,eachthrustfeltsoogoodshemoved

closerwantingmore.Hegroanedinhereargoing

faster,theirbodiesclapping.Nolo’stoescurledthe

morehefuckedher.

.

Noloconvulsedscreamingontothepillow,herbody

vibrating.Kanostilledinsiderefillingher.Hekissed

herneckthemslidoutandturnedheraround.He

kissedherlipsandsmiled.

“Hi.”

Nolosmiledexhausted.“Hi.”



“Shouldwegoonaweekendaway?”

Shelookedathim,asmileonherface.“Yes.”

“Ok.”Hetouchedherhairstaringather.“Whatwere

youdreamingyesterday?”

“Idon’tknow…Idon’tremember.”

“Youwerecrying.Andscreaming…forawhileI

thoughtsomeonewasattackingyou.”

“Itwasnotagooddream..Ithinkit’sthemovieI

watchedbeforesleeping..itwasahorror.”

Hekissedhercollarbonemassagingherbreast.

“Ok.”

“Iamsorryforscaringyou.”

“Iwasgoingtobreakthedoor.We’dbeapologizing

toyourlandlordrightnow.”

Nololaughedandsmiled.“Iamsorry.”

“Don’tbe.”

Hisphonerangfromsomewhereonthefloor.He

kissedherchestthengotoffbedandpickeditup.



“Fuck…acolleague.Theyneedthecarback.CanI

pleasedropitoff?Iwillcomewithmineafter.”

Shenoddedlookingathim,hiseyesgoingdownhis

musclesthenhiscircumcisedweapon.

“Wecantakeashowerebeotsamaya.”

“Ok.”

Nologotoffbedtooandhandedhimatowelasshe

outonhernightdress.Shegrabbedhertoiletrybag

andledhimtothebathroom.Theygotunderthe

showerkissingandtouchingoneanother.

Awhilelater,Kanowalkedoutdressed.Hejumped

inthecaranddroveoffwhileshestoodbythe

veranda.Shesmiledashewavedthenshewaved

back.Hedroveoffleavinghersmilinglikea

teenager.Shewalkedbackinherroomandcalled

hersister.

Nicolepickedafteracoupleofrings.

“Nolo..”

“Hi.”

“Itriedcallingyoulastnight.Yourphonewasoff.”



“Yes,what’sup?”

“Ngng,nothingmuch..justthatsexemonate.(Sex

isnice.)”

Nicolepausedthenlaughed.“Ogojele?”

Nololaughedthrowingherselfonherbedand

inhalingherblanketsthatsmeltlikehim.

“Whatiftohimitwasjustsex?”

“ThensobeitmmennaIamsatisfied!WaitseI

don’tcareifthisisjustsexbecauseIjo!Mosimane

oitsemathekamma.Thewaistworksovertime.He

knowshowtofuck.Ijust…Idon’tregretit.Ifhe’s

usingmethensobeit.ThisisexactlywhatIneeded.

Haveyoueverwokenupaftergoodsexreceiving

moregoodsex?”

Nicolelaughed.“Youaregoingcrazy.”

“NgNg…thatdicisworthit.ThatSSGiswhohe

thinksheis.Keutwakukuedumalanaledic.”

“Youarecrazy.”

Nolochuckled.“Ididn’twantittoendatsomepoint..

ifthisisjustsex,coolbutifit’smore…Idon’tknow.”



“Iamhappyaslongasyouare.Justbecareful.”

“Iwillbe.Hesayshe’stakingmeonaweekend

away.He’sgoingtofuckmemore.Iamgoodwith

that.MondaywhenIgettowork,Iwillbeeffective

andmotivated.”

Nicolelaughedlisteningtohersister.“Ihavealittle

headache.Ihadawinenightlastnight.”

“Domymixture.”

“No..it’snotthatbad.Justslightly..IthinkImay

havesexuallymolestedmyneighbor.Iamso

embarrassed.IthinkatsomepointIkissedhim.

Nololaughed.“Ownuptoit.”

“Eish.Notnow.IamgoingtoOrapanextweekend.

Comewithme.”

“Todowhat?”

“Toseemama.Ithasstarted.Ineedtosee

someone.”

“Someonewho’snotadoctor?”

“NoloIcan’tlosemyjobbecauseofinsanity.It’s



probablyjustoverthinkingandworkingtoomuch.”

“It’sbeenhappening.It’snotnormalforyoutobe

seeingthingsthatarenotthere.Youneedtoletit

go.Thosearesymptomstoamentalillness.”

“Iamnotcrazy!”

“No..butit’sbeenhappening.Youneedtoseea

doctor.Whatifit’sbipolar?Orschizophrenia?Ora

psychoticdisease?”

***

InGaborone,Nicoleheldherphone.Theword

schizophreniamadeherfrownbutitwasthefact

thatshecouldjustopenlysayitlikethattoherthat

hurther.

“Iamnotmentallyunstable.ThosethingsIjustin

myheard.”

“Theydriveyoucrazy.”

Nicolegotoffbedandwalkedtothekitchen.



“Iamnotcrazy.StopmakingmesoundlikeIam

crazy,thathurtsme.Pleasedon’ttalktomelike

that.Ifyouhavenothingnicetosay,letmehangup

becauseyouarehurtingme.”

“Iamsorry.Iamnottryingtohurtyou.Iloveyou.I

amonlytryingtohelp.Iamsorry.”

“Iknow.ButIamnotcrazy.”

Shemadeherselfthemilkshakeanddrankitallat

once.NolochangedthetopicasNicolesatdown.

***

InJwanenglaterthatmorning,Kanodrovepastthe

streetbehindNolo’s,hesloweddownatthepolice

carsparkedinfrontofahousewithpeople

gathered.Hewatchedasthepolicecarriedadead

bodyinablackbodybag.Hedroveoffheadedto

Nolo’shousedrivingawayfromthescene.

Heparkedthecaratthegatereceivingacalljustas

Nolowalkedoutwithherbagwearingalongmaxi



dress.

Hejumpedoutoflookingatthecallerthenhe

pickedjustasNoloapproached.Hetookherbag

kissingherthenthrewitatthebackseatofhisQ7.

“Hello?”

Kanosqueezedherbuttmakinghersmile.

“Yeah…ok…metoo…”

Heopenedthedoorforher.Nololookedathis

phonesuspiciously.Kanolookedathereyesthen

putthephoneonloudspeaker,hiscolleaguetalking.

“AhhnnaIamgoingback.Thisisajoke.Don’t

thesepeopleknowwehavefamilies?Garemasole

kana.”

“TKwee,sayhitomygirl.”

“Nolo?HiNolo.”

Nolosmiledthenlaughedabitembarrassedgetting

inthecar.

“Nolo,wemetatthesupermarket.Rememberme?It

couldhavebeenyouandmeifitwasn’tforSatan!”



Kamolaughed.“Thisismygirllaitaka,careful!”

“Iamnottalkingtoyou.”

Noloclosedthedoorlaughing.Hegotinandhung

up.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shesmiled.Hestartedthecarandtookoff.

.

.
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SomewhereintheSouthpartofthecountry,Kano

sloweddownhourslateratacampsite,theshaking

ofthecaronthegravelroadwakingNoloup.

Sheyawnedlookingaround,Kanofinallystoppedat

thethatchedroofchaletsthatweresidebyside.

Helookedather.“Wearehere.”

“Wherearewe?”



Hesmiledkissedher.“Let’sgo.”

Theybothsteppedout.Kanotooktheirbagsoutas

anelderlymansmiledatthem.

“Mr.Marumo.Mrs.Marumo.”

Kanoshookhandswithhim.“Weareabitearly.”

“It’sok.Youcancomethroughthisway.”

Heledthemtotheirchalet.Heopenedthedoorand

ledtheminthespaciousroom.Insidewasa

beautifulhotelroomsetupthoughwithwooden

floors.Themanwalkedoutleavingthem.She

lookedaround.

“It’sbeautiful.”

“Iwantustogoforadrivearoundthearea,wewill

spotafewwildanimals.Keeta,letmeaskhim

aboutthat.Doyouneedanything?”

“No.Iamfine.”

Kanowalkedout.Noloopenedthedoorleadingto

theensuiteandlookedinsidewithasmile.Shetook

ourherphonetakingpictures.Shetookherself

pictures.Kanowalkedinsecondslater.



“There’sanothercouplehere.Wearejoiningthem.

Areyougoodwiththat?”

Noloopenedherbagandtookouthersunhatand

herglasses.

“Iamgoodnow.”

Kanoledheroutlockingtheirdoorbehind.They

walkedtotheHatch-topSafariJeepwheretheother

couplewasalreadywaiting.

Theyturnedtothem.Kanoshookhandswiththe

manthenthewoman.Nolosmiledstretchingher

handtotheman.Shesmiledastheyshookhands.

“Hi,IamTrevor.”

“Hi,Nolo.”Noloshookhiscompanion’shandwho

introducedherselftoo.NolomovedbackthenKano

puthisarmaroundher.

Thedriverwalkedoversmiling.“Dumelang.My

nameisKhutso.Wecango.”

Theygotinthecar,KanoandNolosittingatthe

back.Noloputonhersunglassesasthecardrove

offintothewilderness.Kanokissedhercheek.Nolo



smiledexcitedlyasthevanmoved.Infrontofthem,

Trevorandhisgirlfriendchattedasshetookouther

phonetakingavideo,itlookedmorelikeTrevorwas

takingalone.

Nololookedaroundtryingtospotawildanimal,

Trevorturnedhisheadthenpaused.

“Look!”

Noloturned.“Where?”

“There.”Hepointed.

NololaughedlookingattheZebrasadistantfrom

themstandingbehindabigtree.Trevor’sgirlfriend

turnedwithherphone.

TrevorlookedatNolo.“Doyouseebehind…?There

aregiraffes.”

Nololookedbehindandsmiled.“Youhaveagood

eye.”

Trevorlaughed.“Ifyoulooktoomuchyoudon’tsee

it.”

Nololookedattheanimals.Thevanslowlymoved

closersotheycantakeabetterlook.



Nolotookoffherglassessoshecouldseeproperly.

***

InGaborone,Nicolelookedathertosister’s

messageaboutgoingsomewherewithhernew

flame.Sherespondedthenamessagecame

throughfromThabiso.

Thabiso:Youmanagedtowakeup?

Nicole: youfinallyunderstandwhyIdon’tdrink

Thabiso:Youarefunwhendrunk.Youarefreeand

youarenottooconsciousofyourwords

Nicole:Whendoesmethrowingmyselfatyou

feature?Iamsorry.

Thabiso:Youareagoodkisser.Idon’tcomplain.

Nicolelaughed.

Nicole:Ifeelbetter.

Thabiso:Nexttimemaybeweshouldn’tdrinkthat



much.Wineemasepanyana.

Nicole:Isticktooneglassusually.

Thabiso:Wewillsticktothree.Iwillseeyoulater.

Wenttoattendafriend’swedding.

Nicole:Nteledijo!(Bringmefood.)

Thabiso:Noted!

Shesmiledtyping.

Nicole:Ihavebeenhidinginthehousethinkingyou

arearound.

Thabiso: why?

Nicole: embarrassment

Thabiso:There’snothingtobeembarrassedabout.

Youdidnothingembarrassing.Ilikedthekiss.If

youwanttodoagain,thistimesober,Iamgame.

Shesmiledstaringathismessage.Shestarted

typingandpausedatthesharpheadachethat

abruptcamefromnowhere.Shelookedaroundthe

house,herdoorwasopenandtheTVwason.

Shecontinuedtypingbutsomethingdeepinher



remainstartled..

Shesenthimthemessagethenthoughtofcalling

hermother.Sheusuallyfeltlikethiswhen

somethingwaswrong.

NicoledialedNolo.

“Thisisafree-“

Shecutthecallandtextedhersister.

Nicole:Callmewhenyougetthis.

***

SomewhereinSouthernpartsofthecountry,the

driverfinallymadehiswaybacktotheirchalets.

Trevorandhisgirlfriendsteppedoutfollowedby

KanoandNolo.Trevorsmiledatthem.

“Weshoulddothistogetheragain.”

Nolosmiledback.“Iagree.”

Thegamedriverlaughed.“SodoI.”



Theywalkedtotheirrooms.Nolotookoffherhat

andlookedatKanowhowasunusuallyquiet.

“Areyousick?”

“No.Iamgoingtotakeashower.”

Hewalkedinsidetheensuite.Nolopickedher

phonethenfrownedrealizingitwasoff.Sheopened

herbagandtookoutthechargerandpluggeditto

thewall.

Kanowalkedoutofthebathroomminuteslater.

Nololookedoutsideasitgotdarkthentooka

showerandwalkedout.Kanoputdownhisphone

andlookedather.

“DoyouknowTrevorfromsomewhere?”

“Rra?”

“DoyouknowTrevorfromsomewhere?”

Nolotookoutherlotionfromherbag.“No.Ijust

methimwithyou.”

“Itlookedlikeyouguyshavebeenknowingeach

other.Okarehe’stheonewhobroughtyouhere.

HisgirlfriendandIlookedlikethirdparties.”



Nololaughed.“No…”

“Didyouhearhersayawordsinceyouandhim

started?Shegotsilentmmetheywerechatting

before.YouevenforgotIwasthere.”

Nololookedathim.“Youareoverthinkingthis.You

weretheonewhowasquiet.”

“Youwantedmetosaywhatwhenyoulookedlike

youcouldtakeoffwiththisman?Ididn’thaveto

overthinkit,everyonecouldhaveseenwhatwas

goingon.It’snotlikehisgirlfriendandIarestupid.”

“Hisgirlfriendwasfocusedonherphone.They

werenotchattingevenbefore.Hewastalkingalone.

Youdecidedtoremainquietwhenhestartedtalking

tous,wasIsupposedtoignorehim?”

“Heneverspoketous,hespoketoyou.Hewas

lookingdirectlyatyou.Andyoutwowerelostin

yourownbubblefortheentiredrive.”

“Thisisstupid.Youarebeingstupid.Areyou

jealous?”

“Iambeingwhat?”



“Stupid!Youarebeingverystupid.Idon’teven

knowwhatyouaretryingtosaybecauseyouare

theonewhodecidedtobemoody.Whydidn’tyou

saysohelawhenwewerethere?Youaregoingto

bringrubbishandidioticaccusationstomewhen

youaretheonewhoclearlyhasaproblem.”

“WareIambeingwhatOnolo?”

“Stupid!Youraccusationsarestupid!You-“

Silencefellintheroomasheslappedherhard

acrossthefacewithabackslapthatshestaggered

backinshock.

“Saythattomeagain.”

.

.

.
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Kanolookedather.



“Iambeingwhat?Stupid?”

Nolotouchedhercheek,bloodfilledhernoseand

droppedtothewoodenfloorsasshegotdizzy.

Sheheldhernosemovingback,blooddrippingon

thewhitetowelshehadaroundherbody.Kano

walkedoverandtookherhandthenledhertothe

bathroomasmoreblooddrippedfromhernose.

Hetiltedherheadandheldthebridgeofhernose

whilesheheldontohim.Thebleedingsoon

stopped.Kanotookherfacetowelandwipedthe

bloodfromherfaceandherhands.

Hetookoffherstainedtowelpickedheruptaking

hertothebed.Kanolaidherdownandopenedher

bagtakingoutanightdressanddressedherup.

Sheblinkedlookingathim.Hesighed.

“Iamsorry.Pleasedon’ttalktomelikethat.Ifyou

findnothingwrongwithwhathappenedtoday,Iwill

gladlyreturnyouhometomorrow.Idon’twantto

catchapolicecase.Imightaswellsavemyselfthe

heartacheifyouarethetypetoentertaineveryone.I

amgoingtogetusfood.”



Hewalkedout.Tearsfilledhereyesasshelaidon

thebed.Sheslowlygotupsecondslaterandpicked

getphonethatwascharging.Sheswitchediton

andlookedatthemessagefromhersister.

Sheimmediatelycalledherback.

“Hello?”

“Hi.”

“Areyouok?”

Nolorubbedhereyes.“Yes.”

“Ok..wheredidyouguysgo?”

“Iamnotsure.IthinkkedisidetsaboTsabongor

somewherethere.Iwassleeping.”

“Areyouok?Yousound…unusual.”

“Iamok.”

“Ok.Yourphonewasoff.Likelastnight…Iget

worried.Doyouswitchoffyourphonewhenhe’s

around?”

“No.Iswitcheditonyesterdayforanhourorso

thenswitchedbackon.Iwantedtoseesomething.



Todaythebatterywasdead.Itdidn’tchargelast

night.”

“Ok.Howisit?”

“It’sfine.WeareataSafaricamp.It’snice.”

Nicolelaughed.“Don’tforgettotakepictures.”

“Iwon’t.Ihavetogo.Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.”

“HisnameisKanoMoremi.JustincaseIgo

missing.Bye!”

Nolohungupandsatonthebedhearingfootsteps.

Hewalkedinholdingtwoplatesoffood.Hehanded

heroneoftheplates.

Nolotookitlookingathim.

“Thankyou.”

“There’sabonfireoutside.Youcangoifyouwant.

Trevorandhisgirlfriendarethere.”

“Iamfinehere.”

“Ok.”



Hesatdownonachairandatepressinghisphone

withtheotherhand.Nolotookadeepbreathand

startedeatingwiththefork.

Hewalkedoutwithplatesaftertheyweredone

eating.Hewalkedbackaglassofwaterandhanded

ittoherbeforegettingunderthecoversonthebed,

hisphoneinhishands.

Henowseemedunbothered.Shewatchedhimtype

thensmiledtypingmore.Shedrankthewaterand

gotinbednexttohim.Becontinuedtypinglikeshe

wasn’tthere.Anhourwentbyasshelaidthere

whilehecontinuedonhisphone.

“Whatareyoudoing?”

Helookedather.“What?”

“Areyourtalkingtoyourrealgirlfriend?Iamno

longerworthbeingyourcheatingbuddy?”

Helookedatherthencontinuedpressinghisphone.

“Didn’tyoubringyourownphone?GapeTrevoris

outside.YoucangoanddiscussZebras.”

Nologotontopofhimstraddlinghim.Kanolooked



ather.

“Onolo-“

“Iamsorry.Youareright.Ididn’tthinkitbothered

youbecauseyouwerequiet.Ididn’trealizeIwas

crossingtheline.IamsorryforhowIspoketoyou.

Icouldhaveexplainedmyselfbetterwithout

insultingyou.Iswhateverthatwasstartingbetween

usruinedsomuchthatalreadyyouwanttobe

seriousaboutyourmainrelationship?Gongwega

keworthit.(MaybeIamnotworthit.)”

Kanolookedatherthensighedputtingawayhis

phone.Heputhishandsonherwaiststaringather.

“Icouldhavehandleditdifferentlytoo.Ilostit

because…Iamsorry.Idon’tlikefeelinglikeIam

sharingyou.Idon’tmindyouhavingmalecompany

butnotlikethat.Iwouldn’twanttodothingsthatI

knowhaveapotentialtohurtyou.IfIhadbeen

entertainingTrevor’sgirlfriendlikethat,wouldyou

havelikedit?Idon’tknow,maybeyouareokwith

that-“

“Iamnot.Iamsorry.Iwaswrong.”



Hisphonestartedringing.“Kemang?Mainchick?”

Kanolaughedandshowedher.“It’smymother.You

wanttotalktoher?”

Shesmiledshakingherhead.Kanopickedthecall.

“MmaMoremi…Ithinkintwodays,Iamnotsure

howlongIamgoingtotakehere…ok,Iwillsendit

now.Ok,sharp.”

Hehungupthenpressedhisphoneforaminute.He

putitawaythenpulledhercloserkissedherpulling

uphernightdress.Shemovedherwaistonhim

humpingonhisdic.Kanopulleditout.Noloraised

herbodyupthenslowlyloweredherselfdownonit

closinghereyes.

***

Nicolereadthroughhersymptomsontheinternet

andsigheddepressed.Nomatterhowmuchshe

goggledit,theresultsalwayscamebackthesame.

Schizophrenia..itsoundedlikeapainfuldisease,so



painfuljustthinkingaboutitbroughttearsinher

eyes.

Whenhadthisstarted?

Shecouldn’trememberpastthatmemory…she

actuallycouldnotrecallanythingpasthersister’s

graduation.Thecaraccidentthathappenedafter

Nolo’sgraduationparty.Shecouldn’tremember

anythingbeforethat…allsherememberedwas

dreamingaboutsomethingwassuckingouther

soul..wakingupshewasinhospital.Theywent

homeafter…that’swhenshestartedseeingthings.

Scarythingsinherparentshouse.Thefloorshad

things,thingssheonlycouldsee.Thecurtains

lookedlikemonsters.Everythinghadchanged.

Thememoriesinbetweenwere…questionable.Like

theyweren’thers.Liketheybelongedtosomeone

elsebutthatsomeoneelsebeingherself.

Shecouldnotstillunderstandsomethings.Now

thatshewasatthispoint,shecouldn’tunderstand

mostthingsandshecouldn’teventellanyone.Not

evenhersister.



Itwasasiftherewereblurredlines.

Aknockinterruptedhertrainofthoughts.She

turnedherheadthenstoodupandopened.

ThabisolookedatherholdingaTupperware.

“Imanagedtostealenough.”

Nicolelaughedopeningforhimandlethimin.He

puttheTupperwaredownandlookedather.

“Ispoketoadoctorfriendofmine.Itoldherabout

yourdreamsandsheesaysyoucancomeinforan

evaluation.”

Nicoleswallowed.“Iwasjoking.”

Thabisosmiled.“No.Youwerenot.Shecanhelp

you.Iamnotforcingyouto..youcankeepthis.”He

handedherthebusinesscard.“Giveheracall.I

don’thavetoknowaboutyourpersonalissues.

She’sprofessional.Giveitatry.”

Nicoletookthebusinesscardandstaredatitthen

putitaway.ShepickedtheTupperwaresmiling.

“Iwilldishforus.”



.

.

.
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Laterthatevening,Thabisowalkedinsidehishouse

andlookedatthetime.Itwasjustaftertenthoughit

didn’tfeellikeit.

Heyearnedgoingbacktoherhouseandlisteningto

talk.Shehadacalmvoice,socalmandquiet.He

couldlistentohertalkforeverbutthenhedidn’t

wanttopushit.Hehadbeeneyeingsincehemoved

in.

Thabiso’sphonerangfromhispocketashewalked

tohisbedroom.Hepickedhiscolleague’scall.

“Eita…”

“Mister,youmissedthegame,wareng?”

“AhhIgotheldup.Didwewin?”



“Winyaengwhentherefereewasbought?Those

guyswereviolentgapetherefereeleenewasfullof

it.”

Thabisolaughed.“Iwillwatchthehighlights.”

“Whatwereyoudoing?”

“Ihadtorunafewerrands.”

“Waakamister,waaka!”

Thabisolaughed.“WhatIwasdoingwasimportant.

Iwillwatchthehighlights.”

“What’sgoingonwithyou?Kanawecouldbe

leavingkebanyanababadese.”

“No.Iamgood.Iwillwatchthehighlights.”

“Warewhat’sgoingonwithyou?”

“Nothing.”

“Iamcomingovertomorrow.KetaleVinny.There’s

somethingthere.”

Thabisolaughedthenhungup.Hecheckedthe

scoresofthegameandfrowneddisappointed.A

smilestartedatthecornerofhislipsashethought



Nicole.Helookedatthepictureshehadtakenof

herunawareandsmiledmore.Amessagecame

throughappearingonhisscreenthenheopenedit.

Amber:Heystranger,wanttocomeovertonight?

Hequicklyrepliedtohissexbuddy.

Thabiso:Busy.Anothertime.

Amber:Foundagirl?

Helookedathermessagethenwentbackto

Nicole’spictures.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Nololookedatherswollen

cheekinthemorning.Shetookoutherfoundation

andquicklyapplieditonherfacetryingtocoverup

thebruise.Shelookedatherselfdecidingshe’dput

onhersunglassesandherhat.Noonewouldsee.

Kanoknockedonthebathroomdoorthenopenedit

walkingin.



“Hey..”

Sheturnedtohim.“Canweleaveearlier?Weneed

togotoapharmacythengoandtest.”

“Ok.”

Shepickedhermake-upandputitbackinherbag.

Helookedathercheekthenhereyes.“Iamsorry.”

Sheblinked.“Myfatherwasabusivetowardsmy

mothergrowingup.He’dbeatmysisterandItooon

somedays.Idon’twanttogrowuplikethat.Idon’t

wanttogrowupthinkingIdeservetobebeatenand

sufferfortheloveI’dhaveforyou.Hestillbeats

hertillnow.Idon’twantthat.”

Heheldherhands.“Iamsorry.Itwon’thappen

again.”

Hehuggedher.Nolohuggedhimback.Kano

bendedhisheadkissinghersoftlythensmiled.

“Shouldwego?”

“Yes.”

Hepickedtheirbagsandwalkedoutwiththem.She



followedbehind,Trevorwalkedoutofhischaletas

Kanopackedthebagsinthecar.

Hesmiled.“Hi.”

Nolopolitelysmiled.“Hi.”

HisgirlfriendwalkedoutandlookedatNolowith

annoyedexpression.

Nolowalkedawaywithoutanotherwordgoinggo

thecar.ShegotinthenKanojumpedinstartingthe

car

“Whathappened?”

Shelookedathim.“No.Theywerejustgreeting.”

Kanonoddedanddroveoff.

*

InGaboronelaterthatday,Nolosteppedoutofthe

taxiathersister’sgate.ShelookedattheHondaFit

parkedbythegatethensteppedoutandwalked

throughthegate.



ShelookedattheNolo’sneighborwashinghiscar

outside.Helookedoveratherasifhewantedto

saysomethingbutdecidedotherwise.

Nolowalkedtothedoorthenknockedopening.

Nicolewalkedfromherkitchenandsmiled.

Nolodroppedherbagandwalkedovertohersister,

heremotionschokingher.Shehuggedhersister

unabletocontrolhertears.

Confusedandconcerned,Nicolehuggedhertightly.

“It’salright…Iamhere.Iamrighthere.”

Nicoleclosedhereyesastheyeachothertightlyin

themiddleofhersittingroom.Theybothsniffed

pullingaway.

Nicolesmiled.“Whatanicesurprise.”

Nololaughedwipingawayhertears.”

“Imissedyou.”

Nicolesmiledemotionally.“Metoo.”

“Ihavetobeatworktomorrowinthemorning.”

Nicolelaughed.“Ok.Wewillleaveearlyinthe



morning.”

Nololookedaround,itwasbeautiful.Almost

everythingwaswhitefromhercarpet,hercouches,

herfloors.Thatalwayshadbeenherfavoritecolor.

White.

Nicoletookoffherapronwalkingtothekitchen.

NolosatdownputtingdowntheTVremote.Her

phonestartedringing.Shetookitoutandpicked

Kano’scall.

“Hello?”

“Hellotoyoutoostranger.”

Shesmiled.“Hi.”

“Youshouldhavetoldmeyouaregoingtoyour

sister’shouse.Iwouldhavedrivenyou.”

“Icaughtaliftfrommyneighbor.”

“Ongaletsi?(Areyouangryatme?)”

Shesmiled.“No.Ijustmissedmysister.”

“Areyougoingtoworktomorrow?”

“Yes.Shewilldrivemeback.”



“IamonmywaytoGabs.Icanalwaysdropyouoff

kamoso.”

“Aren’tyougoingtowork?Yousaidyouare

reportingfordutytomorrow.”

“Iwillbebackataroundtenifweleaveatfive.”

Nicolewalkedbackwithtwoglassesofjuice

smilinghappily.

“Ok.”

“Youcansendmeyourlocationpinthen.”

“Ok.Bye.”

“Nolowee?”

“Rra?”

Therewassilence.“Nothing..IwillcallyouonceI

arrive.”

“Ok.”

Nicolelookedathersittingasshehungup.“What’s

happening?”

“NgNg,isthatyourhotneighboroutside.”



Nicolesmiled.“Yes.”

Nololaughed.“He’saneyecandy.”

Nicolesatdownreachingforherjuicebutitwas

nowred.Itlookedlikeblood.Shetookadeepbreath

andbrieflyclosedhereyestalkinginwardly.

“It’snotreal…it’snot…”

Sheopenedhereyesandlookedatthejuice.Itnow

lookednormal.Nololookedather.“Areyouok?”

Avoicecalledhersoftlyinherhead.Shelookedat

Noloandsmiled.

“Yes.”

Nololookedather.Nicolesmiledasthevoicecalled

heragain…Nicolestoodup

“Iamcoming.Ihaveaslightheadache.”

Shewalkedtoherroomandtookoutthepillssur

hadgottenatthepharmacy,herhandsshaking.She

tooktwo,herheartracing.

“Help..”Thevoicewhisperedlouder.

Noloslowlywalkedinhersister’sroom.“Nicky…”



Nicolejumpedstartled.Nolomovedback,herheart

skipping.

“What?”

Noloblinked..”It’sme.”

Nicoletookadeepbreath.“Iknow..sorry.”

“Areyouhearingthings?”

Nicoleputherhandoverhermouthshaking,tears

fillinghereyes.“Iamlosingmymind..Iamgoing

crazy.”

Noloshookherhead.“Youarenot.Youjustneedto

gethelpNicky…”

“Iamnotcrazy…”

“No.Youarenot.Youjustneedhelp.Tohelpyou

shitthevoicesaway.”

Noloslowlywalkedoverandhuggedher.Nicole

brokeintotearscrying.“Whathappenedtome?”

TearsfilledNolo’seyesasshehuggedhersister

tightly.



***

OnhiswaytoGaborone,Kanospokeonhisphone.

“IamonmywaytoGabs.”

TKlaughed.“IbumpedintoAmoatthemall.Idon’t

knowhowyoumanagetocheatonthatwoman.

Isn’tsheeverythingyouneedinawoman?”

“That’sthething.Iknowshecanalwaysleave.

GapeAmoriscoldsometimes.UnlikeNolo.Thru

aretwodifferentwomen.Ijustneedtoplaycards

right.”

“Youthinkeitherwillstayafterfindingoutthatyou

arecheating?”

“No.Unlesstheyarebothpregnant.Amorjustlost

herjob.Shewon’tleave.She’sdependantonme.

Andshe’smywifetoputthecherryontopofit.She

wouldn’tthinkofdivorce.Wejustgotmarriedtwo

monthsback.”

“Noloene?”

“Onceshe’spregnantshewon’tgoanywhere.I



wantthemboth.”

Helookedathisphoneasanincomingcallcame

through.

“It’sAmo.Bye.”

Hedroppedhisfriend’scallpickinghiswife’scall.

“MmaMoremi.”

Sjegiggled.“Howfarareyoubaby?”

“IjustleftJwaneng.”

“Ok.Iamstartingwithdinner.”

“Ok.”

“Ican’twaittoseeyou.Imissedyou.”

“Metoo.Iwillseeyoujustnow.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hehungupandputonhisring.

.

.



.
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Hourslater,Kanoparkedhiscarnexttohiswife’s

RunX.Hesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedtothe

doorassheopened.

Asmilecoveredherprettyfaceasexcitementand

happinesstookover.Sherushedoverthrowing

herselfinhisarms.Kanolaughedpickinghersmall

body.

Hesmackedherasswalkinginsidethehousewith

herthenclosedthedoorwithhisfeet.

Heinhaledthedeliciousaromaknowingshehad

cooked.Heputherdownkissingher.Amostoodon

hertoeskissingherhusbandback,herdiamond

ringglitteringonherringfinger.

“Imissedyou.”

Helookedatherandsmiled.“Imissedyoutoo.So



much.”

Hekissedheragainsqueezingherbody.Amo’s

handswentdownhisbodytohisdicandmassaged

himashegrewthickinherhand.

Shepressedherlegstogetherburningforhim.An

entireweekwithouthimalreadyfeltlikeanentire

year.Shetookitoutandstrokedhimjusttheway

helikedit.

Kanogroanedinhermouthandpushedheragain

thewall.Heputhishandinherdressthenlookedat

her.Shesmiled.

“Iamready..”

Hetookoffthedressandpickedherup.Amo

wrappedherlegsaroundhimandkissedhimashe

broughtherdownonhisweaponand...

.

Kanoheldherwaistashebendedmore,pleasure

makingherscreamhisnameasshespasmed.

Hegaveherthelaststrokeandreleased.Notmuch

afterthequicksessionhehadhadwithNolowhen



hedroppedheroffatherhouse.

Hekissedherbackslidingout.“Imissedyou.The

handwasn’tdoingmejustice.”

Amoturnedalmostfalling.Kanopickedherupand

placedheronthecouch.Helookedatherand

kissedher.

“Imissedyou.”

Shesmiledandtouchedhischeek.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoumore.Iloveyousomuchmore.”

Helaidwithheronthecouch.Amokissedhim

happily.

“Didyougiveyourselfahandjobtoday?”

“IhadawetdreamsoIdiditinthemorning.”

Shesmiled.“UsuallyI’dbeleaking.Atleastyouare

backhome.”

“Iknow.TKsayshesawyouatthemalltoday.”

“Yes.Iwenttogetafewthings.”

“Kanayouknowhe’sstubborn.Hejustcameback.I



knowcommanderisgoingtogrillup.”

“Helikestrouble.Letmedishforus.”

Kanosmiledwatchinghergetupandputonher

dressagain.Hefixedhispantsandtookouthis

phonefromhispocket.

Heunlockedthescreenopeninghismessages.He

respondedtoafewthenopenedNolo’shestatus.

Itwasapictureofherandhertosisterinmatching

tops.Theylookedalike,onecouldneverdenythey

weresisters.

HelookedatNolo’shappyfacewithawidersmiled.

Hesmiledalonethenputhisphonedowngettingup.

Hejoinedhiswifeinthekitchenandhuggedher

frombehindkissingherneckwhileshedished.

***

Thatnight,Nicoleopenedhereyesandturnedto

hersidelookingatNolowhowasbreathingheavily

sweating.



Thenightmaresfromtheabuseseemedtostillbe

happening.Shegotupandwalkedtothebathroom.

Shewalkedbackawarmwetclothandgentlywiped

her.

Nicolewatchedhertillshewasbreathingcalmly.

Shegotbackinbedandlaiddownstaringather

ceiling.Sheturnedtohersideignoringthevoicesin

herheadandclosedhereyes.

*

Intheearlymorningthefollowingday,Nolofinished

dressingthenlookedathersisterstillsleeping.

Theysleptabitlatebutshedidn’tregretit.She

lookedaroundthemtookapenandpaperwhere

shejotteddownasmallnotebeforewalkingout.

Helockedherinandthrewherkeysinsidebefore

rushingtoKano’scarparkedbythegate.

Shelookedathim.“Hi.”

Kanokissedher.“Hey.”



“Thankyouforthis.”

“Anytime.”

Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.MmaMoremi

startedcalling,helookedatthecallthenpickedhis

mother’scallwhiledriving.

“Hello?...Ok,Iwillmakeaplan.Ok.Bye.”

Hehungup.Nololookedathim.“Issheok?”

Kanolookedather.“Yes.Why?”

“It’sfiveo’clock.”

Helaughed.“Getusedtoher.Shecallsatanyhour.”

Nolosmiled.“Ok.”

NolowatchedastheyleftGaboronebehind.

***

Overanhourlater,Kano’swifefinishedpreparing

herhusband’sbreakfast.Shewalkedtoher

bedroomwheresheshoweredanddressedup



smiling.

Shewentbacktothekitchenwhereshepackedhis

foodinalunchbox.Shewalkedoutpickingher

friend’scall.

“Amo…”

“Hi.”

“Whenareyougettingstock?Thepeopleatwork

arealreadyasking.”

Amolaughedgettinginhercar.“Iwanttodothings

differentlythistimearound.Iamtakingorders

beforeIgo.SoyoupaythenIwillgoandbuy.Iwill

postonmyFacebookpagetoday.”

“Ok.Bytheway,didyouseethosejobadsinthe

Advertiser?Theyneedpeoplewithyour

qualificationskoJwaneng.Youcanapplyforthe

job.”

“Theoneneeding10yearsexperience?”

“Youhavefive.Youcantryyourluck.”

“Kanowouldneveragree.It’sfar.Wejustgot

married.Beingtogetheratthisstageisimportant.”



Tshiamosighed.“You’dgetit.”

“Idon’tneedtogetajobkanaTshiamo.My

husbandmanagesusbothwithnoproblem.He’s

nevercomplainedgoreIamnotworking.”

“Ok.Well,announcethepre-ordersthingthen.”

“Ok.Thanks.”

Shehungupthenstartedhercaranddroveoff

callinghim.

“Yeah?”

Amolaughed.“Yeah?Anyways,Iamdrivingbyto

dropoffyourbreakfast.”

“Isteppedoutoftheoffice.Iwillcallsomeoneto

meetyouatthegate.”

“Ok.”

***

InJwaneng,overanhourlater,Kanoparkedhiscar



atthegate.Noloquicklyhurriedinside.Kanowaited

patientlyholdinghisphoneasminuteswentby.

Nolo’sphonerangfromtheseatwhereshehad

forgottenit.Hepickeditupandlookedathersister

calling.

Hesteppedoutofthecarasthecallcut.Helooked

atherlockedscreenandwalkedtoherroom.He

openedthedoorandwalkedin.Noloputonher

dressandzippedthesidezip.

Kanolookedatthedressthatreachedjustabove

herknees.Itwasaformaldressbutshort.Thevent

behinditmadeitworse.Shecouldneverbendinit.

Shelookedathimfixingherbun.“What’swrong?”

“Yoursisterwascalling.”

“Oh…”

Hewatchedherassheslippedherfeetintoher

heelsthensatdownlookingatherfaceonthe

mirror.

Herdresspulledupridingoverherhips.She

appliedlipstickonherlipsandstooduppullingthe



dressdown.

“Wecango.”

“Isn’tyourdresstooshort?”

Shelookeddownpullingitdown.“No.Itlooksshort

whenIamseating.”

“IamgoingbacktoGaborone.Iwillbebackatthe

endoftheweek.Youaretakingcombishome,you

aregoingtoseatakere?Won’titlookshort?”

“Ialwayswearthisdress.”

Shestoodupandlookedatherselfonthelonger

mirror.Thedressshowedherslimwaistgoing

downherhipsandass.

“Itwon’t.Let’sgo.Iamlate.”

Theywalkedoutgoingtothecar.Kanostartedthe

engine,hiseyesonherthighs.Heturnedoffthe

engine.

“Idon’tlikethatdress.It’stooshort.It’slikeyouare

advertisingyourthighsoutthere.Inmycarit’sfine

butyouarealsogoingtoworkthenyouwillbe

goinghome.Iamnotcomfortablewithit.Canyou



pleasechange?”

.

.

.
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Nololookedathim.“KanoIamgoingtobelate!”

“Youaretheonewastingtime.Thisdressistoo

shortbabe.Lookatyourthighs.MaybeIam

imaginingthings.Youwillbegettinginthecombi.

Youdon’tknowwhoyouareinthecombiwith.It’sa

beautifuldress.Ijustfeelit’stooshortforwork.

Pleasechange.”Heleanedoverandkissedher.

“Please..”

Nolostaredathimthensteppedoutandwalked

backtoherhouse.Kanowaitedtillshewalkedback

inonethatreachedherkneesthoughstillbody

hugging.



Hesmiled.“Thankyou.”

Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.“Howmuchdoyou

getpaid?”

“2.1k.”

“P2100?”

“Yes.”

“Whatdoyoudo?”

“Iamjustareceptionist.”

“ForP2000?Only?”

“IneedajobsoIjusthavetoputupwiththe

exploitation.”

“Theyareusingyou.I’dgiveyouthatamounto

ntsekolapeng.”

Nololaughed.Kanolookedather.

“I’ddoit.Theyareusingyou.Youmightaswellsit

athomeandtrysomethingelse.Iwillpayyourrent

andgiveyouthat2.1.”

Nololookedathisseriousface.“What?”



“Iwillpayyourrentalsandgiveyouthat2kyouget

monthly.Youwillthinkofotherthingstodo.Start

yourownbusiness.Youcanmakemoremoney.”

“Kano..”

“Youwillhavemoretimeonyourhandstothinkofa

hustle.Thesedaysadayjobdoesn’tpaybabe.You

needtogetsomethingofyourownofftheground.I

amgoingtogiveyouthat2kstartingmonthend

andstartpayingyourrent.Onceyoucomeupwitha

businessplan,youtellmesoIfundit.”

Heparkedhiscaratherworkplacethenkissedher.

“Iamgoingtomissyou.”

Sheblinkedthennodded.“Iwillmissyoutoo.”

“Iwillhaveyourbreakfastdelivered.Bye.”

Sheslowlysteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinside

thecompanyashedroveoff.

Nolotookoutherringingphonewalkingtoherdesk

andpickedhersister’scall.

“Nicole…”



“Didn’tweagreeI’ddropyouoff?”

“Ididn’twantyoumissingworkbecauseofme.”

“Nolo…”

“Iamnowatwork..it’sok.Youwerepeacefully

sleepingtoo.”

“Youshouldhavewokenmeup.Atleasttosay

bye.”

“Iamsorry.”

Nicolesighed.“Hedroppedyouoff?”

“Yes.”

“Howishesofar?”

“He’sfine.Ireallylikehim.Ihaven’tbeenina

relationshipinawhilenow,Ihadforgottenhowto

compromisebutit’salright.”

Nicolelaughed.“Don’tbehardheaded.”

“Iwon’t.Iamtryingtobehave.”

“Ok.Iwillcallyou.Iamatwork.”

“Ok,sharp.”



NicolehungupasNolosettledonherdesk.

***

Nicolesmiledansweringacallseatedinhercar.

“Hi.”

“Hey,areyouatwork?”

“Yes.MysisterleftwithherboyfriendsoIdecided

togotowork.”

“Areyouworkingtilltheafternoon?”

“No.ButnowIamgoingto.Icouldn’tstayathome,

thesilencewasgoingtoswallowme.”

Thabisolaughed.“Iamcomingtopickyouup.”

“Whereareyoutakingme?”

“Youwillsee.Iwillbetherein15minutes.”

Nicolelaughed.“Ok.”

Hehungupthenshewaited.Twentyminuteslater

heparkednexttohercarattheschool’sparkinglot.



Nicolesteppedoutwithherhandbagandlockedher

car.Shegotinhiscar.

Thabisosmiled.“Hi.”

Shesmiledback.“Hey.”

Hedroveoff.“Wasthatyoursister?”

“Yes.Onolo.”

“Youtwolookalike.”

Nicolelaughed.“Iknow.Iamthreeyearsolder.”

“Howoldisshe?”

“25.Iam28.”

Thabisosmiled.“Youtwolookyounger.”

“Genes.Wherearewegoing?”

Thabisogrinned.“Youwillsee.”

HedroveforawhileleavingGaboronebehindthem.

Hetookaturnintoagravelroadanddrovefora

whilebeforeparkinghiscaratahill.

Hesteppedoutofthecarwithherandledherup

thehill.Shesighedgladshewaswearingflatsand



ajeanastheywalkedup.

Thabisolookedather.“Letmecarryyou.”

“I-“

Hesquattedthenshelaughedjumpingonhisback.

Thabisogotupandcarriedonwalkingcarryingher

ashewentfurtherup.Hefinallyputherdownthen

tookherhandastheyclimbedontopofarock.He

turnedheraroundsoshecouldseethecity.

“Gaborone…”

Nicolesmiledinamazement.Thabisowrappedhis

armsaroundherstandingbehind.Nicolesmiled.

“It’s..wow!”

Thabisosmiled.“Thisismylittlesecretplace.I

foundtheeasywayofgoingupthehill.Ilike

cominghere.Givesmepeaceofmind.”

“Canitbemysecretplacetoo?”

Helaughedandturnedheraround.“Yes.Afterthis.”

Heleanedoverandkissedherwrappinghisarms

aroundher.Nicoleclosedhereyeskissinghimback.



Thabiso’sphoneranginhispocket.Heignoredit

kissinghermore.Nicolesmiledthengiggled

buryingherfaceonhisneck.

“Answer.”

Hesmiledkissingherneckthentookouthisphone.

Helookedatthehospitalcalling.

“It’sthehospital.”

“Answer.”

Hepickedandlistened.“Iamcoming.Thanks.”

Hehungupandbabykissedher.“Wehavetogo.”

Nicolesmiledandnodded.Hetookherhandand

ledherbacktothecar.

***

Justafterwork,Nolowalkedoutofthepremises

puttingherphoneinherhandbag.

Acolleaguewalkedoverandsmiled.“Hi.Iam



passingthroughthemall.Youstaythosesides

akere?”

Nolonoddedsmiling.“Thanks.”

Theywalkedtohiscarthenhedroveoffasthey

chattedaboutgeneralstuff.

“Iwilldropyouoffathomesincewearealready

closeby.Areyoucomingtocompanyparty?”

“No.Ididn’tcontributeanything.Idon’twant

overcrowdthosewhopaid.”

“Youshouldjustcome.Iwillpayforyou.”

“No.It’sok.Ihavealreadymadeplansforthat

night.”

Helookedattherearviewmirrornoticingacarthat

hadbeenbehindhissincetheyleftwork.Nolo

directedhimtoherhouse.HeparkedatNolo’sgate

butthecarcontinued.

Hesmiled.“Okbye.”

“Thankyou.Bye.”

ShewalkedthroughhergatepickingKano’scall.



“Heybabe…”

Nolosmiled.“Hi.”

“Haveyouknockedoff?”

“Yes.Iamalreadyhome.”

“Howwasthecombi?”

“Acolleaguegavemealift.”

“Acolleague?”

“Yes.Thecompany’sMarketingdirector.Ondropile

kolapeng.He’saniceguy.”

“ShouldIhireyouacabthatwillpickyouupand

dropyouoffatwork?”

Nololaughed.“No..that’sjustwastingmoney.I

havebeenmanagingjustfine.”

“Doeshewantyou?Kanasomemenbabedon’tjust

dothingsforyououtofthegoodnessoftheirhearts.

He’dwantsomething.Icanarrangeacabforyou.

GapeIdon’twantyouwalkingthatlongdistance

fromthemalltohome.Youhaveamannow.Some

thingshavetochange.”



Nolosmiled.“Youdon’thavetodoallthathave.He

doesn’twantanything.He’sgayandhasa

boyfriend.Icanwalk..Ilikeit.Areyouhome

already?Imissyou.”

“Metoo.Ican’twaitforFriday.Whichcontraception

methoddidyoudecideon?”

“Iamgettingonthepill.”

Sheunlockedthedoorandwalkedin.

“Ok.Letmedosomething.Iwillcallyouback.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupasshetookoffhershoes.Shelooked

atherphone,shecouldsensetheinsecuritiesbut

maybehehadbeenhurtbefore.Ithappenedand

shewasgoingtogiveitachance.

TWOMONTHSLATER…

.

.

.
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TwoMonthsLater…

Nicolewalkedaroundherclassmarkingher

student’sbooks.

“Everyonewho’sbookIhavemarked,youcangofor

yourlunch.ThosewhoaredonebutIhaven’t

markedyet,youcanputyourbooksonthetable

andalsogo.”

Everyonequicklystoodup.Otherswalkingoutwhile

othersputtheirbooksonthetablebeforewalking

out.Shecollectedthebooksandherthingsbefore

walkingout.

Shewalkedtoherofficeandputthebooksonthe

tablelookingatthetime.Minuteslatershewas

walkingovertohercar.

Shedroveoffputtingonhersunglassesheadedto



thehospital.

Sheparkedhercarthensteppedholdingagiftbag.

Nicolewalkedinsidethehospitalandsmiled

approachingthereceptionist.

“Hi.IamhereforDr.Sefako.”

“Doyouhaveanappointment?”

Nicoleshookherhead.“No.Youcanjusttellhimit’s

NicoleFeni.”

Thereceptionistpickedthephoneandmadeacall.

ShesmiledatNicoledroppingthecall.

“Youknowwherehisofficeis?”

“Eemma.”

“Ok.Youcangorightthrough.”

Nicolesmiled.“Thankyou.”

Shewalkedtothestairsandwentupgoingtohis

department.

Sheknockedonhisdoorthenwalkedinhearinghis

voice.Thabisolookedupandsmiledasshewalked

in.



“Hey…”

Nicolelaughedsingingtohim.Thabisostoodup

andhuggedher.Nicolesmiled.

“HappyBirthday..”

Thabisopickedherupandplacedheronhisdesk

kissingher.Hegotin-betweenherlegssqueezing

herwaist.

“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.Areyoubusy?”

“Ihaveapatientintenminutes.”

“Thenletmego.Iwantedtodropthisoff.”

Shehandedhimthegiftbag.Thabisotookthegift

bagandlookedinside.Hesmiledtakingoutthe

smallboxandopenedittoo.Helookedatherthen

tookouttheHamiltonwatch.

“Babe…”

“Ihaditengravedyourinitials.Attheback.”

Heturneditandlookedathisinitials.“Howmuch

didthiscostyou?Thisisexpensive.”



Helookedathiswatchspeechlessthenather.

“Youboughtitforme?”

“Yes.”

Heputdownthegiftbagandputthewatchon.He

laughed.

“Baby,areyousureit’smine?”

Nicolesmiled.“Yes.Yourpatientisabouttocome

through.Iwillseeyouathome.”

Shekissedhimandwalkedout.Thabisolookedat

hiswatchstillinshockthatwomancouldactually

gifthim.

Heopenedthegiftbackthentookouttheboxof

cologne.Damnitbabe!

Hetookitoutandlookedatthebrandknowingit

hadcosthernothingbelow1k.

Hetookoutthelastgift,thebottleofHennessy.He

laughedthensmiledpickinghisphoneandcallher.

***



Attheparkinglot,Nicolepickedhiscall.

“Hi..”

“Iloveyou!”

Nicolelaughedasanursewalkedovertoher.“Ilove

youtoo.”

“Ihaveneverhadaladybuymeanything.Letalone

expensivethings.Ilovethem.Iloveeverythingyou

doandbuyme.Iseeitinthehouse.”

Thenurselookedather.“Babe,letmecallyou

back.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

Shehungupandlookedatthenurse.“Hi.”

“YouareThabiso’sgirlfriend?”

“Excuseme?”

Thenursesmiled.“Ifeelsorryforyou.Youlooklike

agoodperson.Womantowoman,he’snotwhat

youthinkheis.He’ssleptwitheverythingthathas

avagina..Iwillbesurprisedifhe’snotHIVpositive.



Don’tsayItoldyouthisbutenemmahe’snothing

butacheat.”

Nicolelookedather.“Wellthankyouforthis

information.”

“IfIwereyouI’drunasfarasIcan.He’snotwhat

hesaysheis.”

“Thankyou.”

Nicolegotinhercaranddroveofflaughing.

***

AtNolo’sworkplace,Noloprintedacoupleof

documentsforherboss’sPAthenwalkedtoher

deskandsatdownsortingthemout.

Amaleclientwalkedover.“Dumelang,Iamherefor

Mr.Mathews.”

“Dumelang.He’swaiting.Godownthatpassage,

seconddoortoyourleft.”

“Thankyou.Omontegore.(Youareverypretty.)”



Shelaughed.“Thankyou.”

Hesmiled.“Iamserious.Youarebeautiful.O

nyetswi?(Areyoumarried?)”

Shelaughedevenmore.“Nyarra.”

“Heneedstomarryyoubeforewetakeyou.”

“Iwilltellhim.”

Hewalkedaway.Noloquicklyfinishedup.Amhour

latersheknockedoffandwalkedoutcarryingher

handbag.

ShelookedatthemilitarygreenLegend50parked

thensmiledsurprised.Shewalkedoverandopened

thedoor.

“Hey!”

Kanolookedatherandsmiled.“Hi.”

Nologiggledgettinginthecarandhuggedhim.

Kanohuggedherbackthenkissedher.

Hemovedbackandstartedthecar.“IthoughtI’d

surpriseyou.”

“Iamsurprised.Ididn’tthinkyouwerecoming



today.”

Kanoreachedforherfoodatthebackandhandedit

toher.Shesmiled.

Hedrovetoherhouseandparkedbythewindow

“Whereisyourhousemate?”

“Shehastraveled.”

Theywalkedinsidethehouse.Noloputdownher

foodandkickedoffhershoeswhileKanostaredat

hershortflareddress.

Helookedatherstillinhisuniform.“Isn’tyour

dressshort?”

Nolosmiled.“No..myhipsmakeitlookshortbut

it’sjustfine.Ifitwereshort,HRwouldhavegiven

meawarningbynow.”

“Canyoubendinthatdress?”

“Kano..babycanwenotfight?AkereIamnot

cheating.”

“Thisdressisprovoking.Youcan’twearitand

expectmentonotwantyouespeciallygoingto



work.Areyoutryingtosleepwithyourboss?”

Nolostartedundressingignoringhim.

“Iamtalkingtoyou.Whycan’tyoujustdress

appropriatelywhengoingtowork?Doyoualways

havetolooklikeyouaregoingtoaclub?”

Sheputonhershirtsandvestremainingquiet.

“Onolo-“

“SoIshouldn’twearmyclothesbecauseyouare

insecureandjealous?”

Kanoangrilyslappedherthatshefelllandingonthe

floor.

“Whodoyouthinkyouaretalkingto?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.Hepulledherupwithherhair

thatshescreamed.

“WhatdidIsayaboutyoudressinglikeaprostitute”

“YouarehurtingmeKano…”

Hepointedatherforehead.“Osekawatholao

mpuisayalo!Iamnotoneofyourfriends.How

manytimesdoIhavetotalkaboutyourdressingor



areyouadvertisingsomething?”

“Youarehurtingme!Iamnotdressedlikea

prostitute!”

Hegaveheradoubleslap,herearsrang.

“Kano-“

“Whowasthatmanyouweretalkingto?”

“Itwasaclient.”

“Sowhatwereyoutalkingabout?”

“Itwasbusiness-“

Heslappedheragain.“Don’teventrytolietome?”

Noloputherhandsonherfaceburstingintoaloud

sob.

“Itwasbusiness.Youarehurtingme…pleasestop.”

.

.

.
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Kanolookedatherasshecriedthensighed.

“Iamgoingout.”

Hewalkedout.Nolosatdownonherbedtryingto

calmdown,hercheeksburning.Minuteslater,she

wipedawayhertearsthencrawledunderneathher

blankets.

Herphonevibrated,shetookitandopenedthe

messagefromFNB.

FNB M.KANOhassentyouP3000.00.Dial

*130*392#toaccessFNBeWallet.Noairtime?Dial

*103*392#.Queries?3959881.

Shesatuprightthenherphonerang.Shepickedher

landlord’scall.

“Hello?”



“HiOnolo.Ijustsawtherent.Youhavepaidtwo

monthsinadvance.”

“Uh…”

“Youaredoingwellmygirl.Iliketenantslikeyou.”

“Eemma.”

Shehungup.Nololookedatherphone.Minutes

wentbyasshejuststared.

*

Overtwohourslater,Kanowalkedin.Nololookedat

himputtingdownherlaptop.Kanoundressedand

gotinbed.Shecouldsmellashowergelonhim.He

laidonhissidepressinghisphone.

Nololookedathim.“Isawthemoney.Thankyou.”

“Ok.”

“Mylandlordcalledtoo.Youpaidtwomonths

advance.”

“Yeah.”

“Thankyou.”



“Sharp.”

Nologotoffbedanddishedforhim.“Getupand

eat.”

“No.Iamfine.”

“Youate?”

“No.IwilleatinGabstomorrow.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.Sheputtheplatedownand

gotonthebedandkneltbehindhim.Sheturned

himaroundthenlookedathimasatearrolleddown.

“Itwasbusiness.HehadanappointmentwithMr.

Mathews.I’dnevergetinappropriatewithclients,I’d

losemyjob.Mylegswereundermydesk,hecould

barelyseeanything.Iknowtheissueisnotthe

client,it’sthedress.”

Kanosighed.“ThisistiringNolo.Everytimeit’s

alwaysthesamething.SometimesIamscaredto

expresshowIfeelbecauseIgetlabeledjealousand

stupid.YoumakemefeellikeIaminsecurefor

expressinghowIfeel.Thedressisshort.Ifthat’s

whatyoulikewearing,it’salsofinewithmebutyou



andIwon’twork.Ihavenoproblemwithyou

wearingyourshortclothesbutjustnottowork.You

haveotherniceclotheswhichdon’tshowyour

thighs.”

Shesniffed.“Iamsorry.Thedresstomejust

lookedfinebecauseIhavewornitbefore.Iam

sorry.Iwillnotwearitagain.”

Kanopulledhercloserandhuggedher.Tearsburnt

inhereyesthenshestartedcrying.Kanoheldher

tightlyasshecried.

Helaidherdownandkissedhergettingontopof

her.Hesqueezedherbreastkissingherharderthen

pulledouthershortstogetherwithherthong

breathingheavily.

Hetookouthisdicandpushedhimselfinwitha

grunt.He#removed.

.

Kanoslidoutandkissedherlyingbesidesher.

“Whenisyourperiod?”

“OnSunday.”



Henodded.“Ok.”Hekissedherandsmiled.“I

missedyou.”

“Imissedyoutoo.”

Hisphonestartedringing.Hereachedforitand

lookedat‘MmaMoremi'calling.

***

Amowaitedpatientlyforhimtopick.

“Hello?”

“Hibabe,okae?Thedinnerisgettingcold.”

“Shii-IwasassignedtoJwaneng,weareaboutto

gotoFNBandIhavetobethere.IthoughtIsenta

message.Itmeansitdidn’tgetdelivered.”

“Ahhrra?”

“Iamsorry.”

“Sowhatnow?”

“Iamsorry.”



“Youarenotcomingback?”

“It’slate.Iamnotsurewhattimewewillbedone.”

“Ok.”

“Iamsorry.”

“YoushouldhavecalledmeKano.Butit’sfine..let

mesleep.”

“Iamreallysorry.”

“Bye.”

Shehungupknowinghe’dcallbackbutherather

sentamessage.

Kano:Iamsorrybabe.Forgiveme.Ishouldhave

called.Willbetheretomorrow.Iloveyou.

Shestaredatthemessagelosingallherappetite.

Shetookoffherheelsandthedresswalkingtothe

bedroomwheresheputonhertracksuitthensat

downinfrontoftheTV.

ShestaredattheTVforawhilethencalledafriend.

“Amo…”



“IthinkKanoischeating.”

“Hehasstarted?”

“Idon’tknow.Almosteveryweekendhe’snothome.

HeeithercomesbackSundayintheeveningor

Monday.HecanleaveonFridaysorearlymorning

Saturday.”

“Andwheredoeshesayhe’sgoing?”

“Hesayshe’sbeenassignedtoJwaneng.Okare

thesedayshe’salwaysthere.Ormaybeit’sinmy

head?”

“Doeshehidehisphone?Password?”

“Hisphonehasalwayshadapassword.Wedon’t

gothrougheachother’sphones.Thatwas

somethingthatwasalwaystheresincewemet.

Kanodoesn’ttouchmyphone,Idon’ttouchhisas

well.Hegetsonhisphonethesamehe’salways

done.Pickscallsinfrontofme.Ijust..my

instinct…”

“Youthinkthere’ssomeoneinJwaneng?”

“I’dbesobrokeniftherewasbutwhoeveritiswill



regretitthamma.Iwillnotlosemyhusbandtoa

Jwanengwhore.Iamnotlosingthisman.”

“Butifheis,Idon’tthinkherespectsyou.Youtwo

justgotmarried.”

“ButIwaspreparedforthis.IknowhowIam

supposedtodealwithit.Ijustneedtofindwhohe’s

cheatingwiththentakeitfromthere.”

“WaitseIdon’tknowwhatmenwantanymore.You

arebeautiful,sexy.YouwereonceMissBotswana.

Kooreyouareeverythingamanwantsandhe

choosestostillcheat.Tostillthinkyoudon’teven

cheat.”

“Hehashisflaws.It’snothingIcan’thandle.”

“Youarestrongfriend.IthinkthisisthereasonI

don’twanttogetmarried.Yougivehimeverything

buthestillcheats.”

“Marriagemeansyouarereadytofighttomakeit

workmma.Kanohascheatedbeforebutguesswho

hastheringandthelastname?Icanhandlemy

husband.AllIneedistofindthewomanhe’s

cheatingwith.”



Amorelaxedtalkingtoherfriend.

***

AtNicole’shouse,NicolelaidonThabiso’schest

thatnightaftertheminibirthdaycelebration.She

lookedathimashebreathedheavilyfromthe

steamysessiontheyhadjusthad.

“Babe,tellmesomething…”

Helookedather.“What?”

“Beforeme,wereyousleepingwithsomeonefrom

thehospital?”

“What?”

“BeforeyouandIstarted,wastheresomeone

takingcareofyoursexualneedsfromthehospital?”

“Whydoyouaskthat?”

Shesmiled.“Iamjustcurious.”

Helookedatherwonderingiflyingwasthebest



option.Ormaybeshewasaskingbecauseofshe

alreadyknew.Heswallowed.

“Yes.Anurse.Itwasjustsex.Webothagreedthatit

wouldjustbesex.ItendedevenbeforeyouandI.

Butshe’stheonlyonefromthehospitalIslept

with.”

Shenodded.“Ok.”

“Why?”

Nicolelaughed.“Nothing.Justcuriosity.”

Hekissedher.“Iloveyou.Iamnotdoingit

anymore.”

“Iknow.Haveyouspokentoyourbabymama

regardingyoursonvisitingyou?”

“Yes.Shewantstocomewithhim.”

“Itwasneveraprobleminthepastakere?”

“No.ButIaminaseriousrelationshipnowsoit

wouldbeanissue.Beforeus,youandI,she’dcome

andwewillhavesexorsomething.Iexplainedto

getthatIamnowinarelationshipthoughshesays

hewon’tcomeifshe’snotcoming.”



“Maybeit’stimeyouwenttocourt?”

“Youthinkso?”

“Eachparentshouldhavetheirfaircustodyofthe

childwithouttheotherparenthoveringaround.”

Henodded.“Iwilltryapproachingherthrough

parents.IfallhasfailedthenIwillgotocourt.”

Nicolesmiledandkissedhimbeforegettingup.

“Iamcoming.”

Shewalkedoutgoingtoherkitchennakedthen

tookoutherantipsychoticmedicationsanddrank

beforegoingbacktohimafterhidingthem.

***

InJwanenglaterthatevening,Noloquietlyslept

besidesKanowhoreachedforhisphoneand

checkedacoupleofmessages.Amohadn’treplied.

HeopenedhercloneWhatsapponhisphonetosee

whoshewastalkingtothenwentthroughevery



messageandtherewasnothing.

Helookedatthelocationappthathetrackedher

withandshewasstillathome.

HeslowlytookNolo’sphonefromunderneathher

pillowandunlockeditthenwentthroughher

messagesandcontacts.

Helookedattheemailnotificationatthetopand

openedit.

HeopenedtheemailfromDebswanathatshe

hadn’topenasyet.

From:DebswanaMine,HRSeniorManager

Subject:EconomistManager

To:MsOnoloFeni

MsOnoloFeni,

Thisemailservestoinformyouthatafteralotof



deliberation,wearedelightedtoofferyouthe

positionofbeingourEconomistAssistantManager

soyougainexperiencebeforetakingonthebigrole.

Wewereimpressedwithyourrésuméandalsowith

youasanindividual.Yourconfidenceandgogetter

attitudedrewustoyou,youareexactlywhatwe

need.Doavailyourselftomorrowmorningat8a.m

foraninterviewtocompletethings,pleasefind

attachedyourdetailedofferletterbelow.

Thankyou.

Heswallowedthenopenedtheofferletter.Heread

throughitrealizingthiswashowhewasgoingto

loseher.Hetookadeepbreathanddeletedthe

emailleavingtheonesalertingherthatshedidn’t

getthejob.

.

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,Nolobreathedheavilyas

Kanogotoffher.Hekissedherandsmiled.

“Iwantustogoonaroadtriptoday.”

Nolosmiled.“Iamgoingtowork.”

“Takeadayoff.Ihavetogobacklateron.Iwill

comeproperlytomorrowbutlaterintheevening.”

“Ican’t.Ijustcan’tcallaskingforadayoff.Ihaveto

sayitdaysbefore,Ineedtoapplyforthedayoff

beforethedayIactuallywanttobeoff.”

“FromhereIprobablywon’tseeyou.Please…Iam

suretheywon’trefuse.”

“Can’twedotheroadtriptomorrowKano?”

“TomorrowIwillonlycomelateron.IfImanageto.

Iambusyatwork.ThisweekendIambusy.You

havenothingtolosebyasking.Gapedidn’twe

agreeyouarehandingoveryourresignationletter?”



“IneedtogetthebusinessoffthegroundbeforeI

thinkofresigning.Whatifitdoesn’tworkout?”

“AndwherewillIbe?AkereIamhere.Ifitdoesn’t

workout,Iwillstilltakecareofyou.”

“WorkingmakesmehappyKano.Ilovemyjob.”

“Youlovethetwocentsyougetpaid?”

“Canwenotfight?”

“Who’sfightingwithyou?”

“Idon’twanttoquitmyjobwithoutanything

tangibleinmyhands.”

“Isn’tthemoneyIgiveyouenough?”

“It’smorethanenough.Ijustloveworking.”

“Youarewastingyourtimegettingpaidpeanuts.A

maidgetsbetterthanthat.Atoiletcleanergetsway

betterthanthat.”

“Iappliedat-“

“Babe,lookattheeconomy,doyouthinkany

businesswillhiresomeonewithnoexperience?To

getajobyouneedconnections.Andwhyareyouso



investedinmakingmoneyforsomeoneelse?Why

don’tyouwanttostartyouownthingandmake

yourownmoney?”

“Iwanttomakemyownmoneybutatthesame

timeIdon’twanttoleavewhereIamworkingtill

whateverIwanttobestartbearsmefruits.”

“IsthemoneyIamgivingyounotenoughoryou

justhappentolookdownonme?”

“Kano…”

“IjustsaidIwilltakecareofyoudidn’tI?Howmany

timesdoyouwantmetosayit?Iwantawoman

withavision,agoal.Kotenggoingtothatcompany

halfnakedisenoughforyoubutyouarelike

someonewithoutpurposeinlife.Youwearheels

andshortthingsyetyougohomewithonlyP2000.

Youdon’tevencomparetothewomanyoupretend

tobe.YouneedtobebetterbabeandIwanttofund

that.Iwantyoutobethewomanyoupretendtobe.”

Hekissedher.“Callthemandaskforadayoff.I

cameheretospendthedaywithyou.Iwanttodo

that.IalreadymadereservationskoLobatse.”



Hehandedherthephone.Shelookedathimand

blinked.

“Ok.”

Shegotup.Helookedatherconfused.“Whereare

yougoing?”

“Tothetoilet.”

“Youaregoingwithyourphone?”

Nolosighed.“Idon’twanttolosemyjob.Idon’t

enjoy2kwasalarybutIhaveacceptedit.Iknow

youcantakecareofme.IknowthatbabebutI

don’twanttobedependentonaman.Iwantto

affordmyself.Iammorethangratefulthatyou

wanttofundmybusinessbuttillit’sproducing

results,Iwanttokeepmyjob.Iloveyoubutyouare

raisingyourvoice.YouaregettingupsetandIam

gettingmyscared.”

Helookedathertearfuleyes.“Scaringyou?”He

sighed.“Iamsorry.Ijust…”Hepulledherbackgo

thebed.

“Iamsorrybabe.Iamnotgettingupset.Sometimes



IforgetIamnotawork,Italklikethiskotirong.I

amsorry.Ihearyourpointandit’sok.Whatever

makesyouhappy.”Hekissedher.“Iamsorry.”

“It’sfine.”

“WillyoutakeadayofforshouldIgobacktowork?

“Iwillcallthemandtry.”

“Ok.Thankyou.Callthemnow..afterthisweare

switchingourphonesoffandfocusingonus.”

Shenoddedthenwrappedatowelaroundherbody

andwalkedtothebathroom.Shecaughtreflection

ofherselfonthemirrorinthebathroomand

touchedherswollencheeks.

Shetookadeepbreathandpeed.

*

Meanwhileintheroom,KanoswappedNolo’s

preventionpills.Hepoppedoutsomesoitcould

looksjustlikeherstothenputheroriginalpillsin



oneofthepocketsofhisworktrouser.

Nolo’sphonerang,hetookitanditanswered.

“Hello?”

“Goodmorning,youarespeakingtoSamanthafrom

Debswana,canIpleasetalktoMissOnoloFeni.”

“ThisisDerrick,wrongnumber.”

“ThisisnotMsFeni’sphone?”

“Uhok.Thankyou.”

Kanohungupthendeletedthenumber.Nolo

walkedin.

“Iheardmyphoneringing.”

Helookedat.“Ringing?Itwasn’tringing.”

“Itwasn’tringing?”

“No.”

Shetookherphoneandcheckedbuttherewas

nothing.Kanokissedhercheek.

“Callyourcompany.”



***

Anhourlaterthatsamemorning,Nicolesortedout

thetestpapersfortheclassshewasgoingtobe

invigilating.

Shelookedatthetimeanddrankhermedication

beforeanyonecouldwalkinthencarriedonsorting

throughthepapers.

Herphonerang,shelookedatthelandlinethen

picked.

“Ms.Feni,hello?”

“UhOnolo?ThankGod!Whereareyou?It’sSam

fromDebswana.Rememberme?Wemetladytime

youcameforyourinterview.”

“HiSam.It’sNicole,Onolo’ssister.”

“Oh?”

“Yes.Uh…iseverythingok?”

“YoursisterappliedkoDebswanaandcameforan

interviewtwomonthsback.”



“Yes…”

“Shegotthejob.”

Nicolegaspedthenscreamedjumping.“Yes!Yes!“

“ThatwasexactlyhowIfeltyesterday.Wesenther

anemail.Shewassupposedtocomebacktoday

forasecondinterviewthatwoulddiscussher

contractandeverythingelse.She’snothereand…

thereissomeonetheywereconsidering,ifshe

doesn’tcome,shemaylosethejobbeforesheeven

officiallygetsit.”

“Didyoutrycallingher?”

“Icalledherothernumberbutamananswered…he

sayskeDerrick,itwasawrongnumber.Ithinkshe

madeamistaketypingit.”

“Pleasesaythenumber.”

Samanthasaidoutthenumber.Nicolefrowned.

“That’shernumber.Wareamananswered?”

“Yes.HesayskeeneDerrick.”

“Ilastspoketoheryesterday.That’sherlastseen.

Maybeherphonegotstolen…orsomething.Letme



trycallingher.”

NicolehungupandcalledNolo.

“Thisisafreeannouncementfrom-“

Shecutthecallherheartpoundingthencalledher

housemateinstead.

“Hello?”

“Hi…it’sNicole.Nolo’ssister.”

“Oh,hi,howareyou?”

“Iamfine.Yourself?”

“Notsogood.IamtryingtocallNolobuther

numberisnotgoingthrough.Areyouhome?”

“No..Ihavetraveled.”

“Oh…thankyou.”

“Ok.Iseverythingok?”

“OnceItalktoher,yes.”

Nicole’shandsshookasshecalledNolo’s

workplace.

“Hello?”



“Hi…hello,canIpleasetalktoOnoloFeni.”

“Onoloisnotintoday,who’sthis?”

“Notin?Iamhersister.”

“Uhu!Thesisterwhowasinvolvedinacaraccident

thismorning?AreyouNicole?Waitseit’saproblem?

Ithoughtyouareincoma?”

“AndwhotoldyouIamNicole?Iamherothersister,

Nicolejustdied!Nxla.”

Shecutthecallandcalledtheprincipal’soffice

alreadyformulatingherlie.

MinutesLatershewasspeedingoutoftheschool

premisescallingSamanthaback.

“Nicole..”

“Sam,there’sanissuehere.Iamnotsurewheremy

sisteris,herphoneisoff.”

“No…”

“Ithinkshe’swithherdodgyboyfriendwhoIknowI

don’tlikebutcan’texpressitbecausemysisteris

verydefensivewhenitcomestothatman.”



“Theyaregoingtogivethejobsomeoneelse.”

“No.Pleaseno.Iambeggingyou.”

“Iamsorry.Ialsolikedher…herspirit…her

character.Iamsosad.”

“Whatistheinterviewabout?”

“It’stheproperinterview.Theyaregoingtodiscuss

thejob.Thenshewillgetthecontract.”

“DamnitOnolo!”

“Thisissad.”

“Look,SamanthaIlookabitlikeNolo.Ifyoudon’t

lookatmecarefully,youmaythinkit’sher.Wejust

happentolookalikejustthatshe’slighterin

complexion.Iamonmyway.Iamgoingtoattend

theinterviewandplayNolo.Wecouldgetawaywith

itatschool,IamsureIcantryandpullitoffnow.I

amgoingtocomedressedasNolo,putononeof

herwigsandshowup.WhatdoIneedtoknow?Can

theynotdiscussthosethingstoday?

“Idon’tknow.”

“TellthemNolo’ssisterwasinvolvedinacar



accident,she’scurrentlyincomabutNoloisonher

way.Icanputupagreatshow.Matteroffact,tell

themshe’sdead.Iamsuretheywouldn’taskme

hardthingsafterIcry.IamcomingfromGaborone.

Canyouhelpme?”

“Yes.”

“Iwilltryandgetholdofmysisterinthemeantime.”

“Ok.”

Nicolehungsteppingontheacceleratorand

inwardlyspoketoherself.

“Mysisterwhereareyou?”

***

InJwaneng,Kanostoppedatthefillingstation

beforetheycoulddriveoutoftown.Thefuel

attendantwalkedover.

Kanolookedathim.“Fulltank.”HeturnedtoNolo.

“ShouldIgetyousomethingbabe?”



“Fanta.”

“Ok.”

Kanosteppedoutofthecarasthefuelattendant

filledthetank.

Feelingabituneasy,Nolotookoffherseatbeltand

reachedforherphoneonthehisdoor’spockets.

Sheswitcheditonthenfrownedata‘call.me.now.’

messagefromhersister.

Shecalledherback.Itrangoncethenshepicked.

“Hi.”

“Whereareyou?”

“IamabouttogoonaroadtripwithKano.”

“Whatroadtripwhenyouhaveaninterviewko

Debswana?Yougotthejob.”

“What?”

“Theyneedyouforaninterview.Iamdrivingthere.I

wasgoingtopretendtobeyou.Pleasegothere,I

justspoketoSamfromDebswana.Shesaidshe

triedcallingyoubutamancalledDerrickpicked



sayingit’sawrongnumber.”

“Who?”

“Yes.Look,gotoDebswana.ItoldSamtosayyour

sisterisdeadthat’swhyyouarerunninglate.

Pleasego.”

“Ok.Ok.Thankyou.Iamgoing.GodIamshaking.I

gotthejob?”

“Gobeforeyouloseit!”

Shehungup.

Kanowalkedoverandgotinthecar.Hefrowned

lookingatthejobinherhands.

“IgotthejobatDebswana!Weneedtogoback!”

“Youwhat?”

“ThejobIappliedforkoDebswana!Igotit!Let’sgo

back.”

“Can’tyoujustgoonMonday?Likeanormalperson.

Whywouldtheyjustcallfiraninterviewoutif

nowhere?”

“Theyhavebeentryingtocall!”



“YouwillgoonMonday..Ialreadypaidwherewe

aregoing.Theycan’tpossiblyexpectyourlifeto

juststop..whatifyouwereatworkinameeting?

Whereyoujustgoingtowalkoutgoingforan

interview?Ialreadypaid.Ican’tcancel.Callthem

andtellthemyouwillgoonMonday.”

“Ifinallygotthejobthatpayswell!Whatareyou

saying?”

“YouwillgoonMondaylikeanormalperson.Ifthey

reallywantyou,theywillwait.”

“Iwanttogo.”

“IsaidyouwillgoonMonday.Hereisyourfanta.

Callthosepeopleandtellthemyouarecomingon

Monday.”

Hewalkedawaywalkingovertothefuelattendant

takingoutmoneyfromhiswallet.Nolo’sheart

poundedasshelookedatthekeysontheignition.

Sheswallowedthenjumpedtothedriver’sseat.She

turnedthekeystartingthecaranddroveoffleaving

himbehind.KanolookedatherinshockasNolo

joinedtheroaddrivingback.



AblueGolfstoppedallofasuddeninfrontofher.

Shesteppedonthebreaksstoppinganinchaway.

Thegolfdriverslowlydroveaway,Noloovertook

rollingdownthewindowpissed.TheGolfdriver

lookedatherapologetically.

“Sorrymysister,I-“

“Okgwetsamasepaomarete!Tswamotselengjou

shit!”

Shedroveoffjustasthetrafficlightturnedred,the

legend50speedingoff.

.

.
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AtDebswana,Nolotookadeepbreathsitedinthe

car.Shetookouthercompactmirrorandlookedat



herface.Shecloseditandsteppedout.

Nolopulleddownherformalskirt.Shetookher

handbagandwalkedinsidethepremises.

Shesmiledapproachingthereception.

“Goodmorning,Ms.OnoloFeni,Iwascalledforan

interview.”

*

SamanthasmiledasOnolowalkedover.Shesmiled

gettingupfromherdesk.

“Ms.Feni,wearesosorryaboutyoursister,howis

shedoing?”

Nolosmiled.“Shewillpullthrough.Mysisterisa

verystrongwoman.”

Samanthagaveherathumbsup.“She’sreadyfor

you.”

Nolonoddedtakingadeepbreath.Samledhertoa

doorandknockedbeforeopening.Nolowalkedin



behindher.

Thewomanbehindthedeskraisedherheadfrom

herlaptopandlookedatNolo.

“Ms.Feni.”

“Goodmorning.”

“ThankyouSam.”

Samanthawalkedout.TheHRSeniorManager

lookedatNolo.

“Wearesorryaboutyour..uhsister.”

“Thankyou.Ihavelefteverythinginthehandsof

God.”

“Youcantakeasit.Iamactuallyimpressedyou

couldcomeafterthat.”

“Mysisterwouldhavewantedthat.”

Shesatdownandlookedathertakingadeep

breathin.

*



Thirtyminuteslater,Nolowalkedoutofheroffice.

SamlookedatherasNoloclosedthedoor.

ShewalkedovertoSamthenhuggedhertightly.“I

gotit!”

Samletoutamuffledscreamastheyjumpedlike

teenagersintheirheelsandformalwears.

Nololaughed.“Isignedthecontract.Youare

lookingatMs.Feni,EconomistAssistantManager.”

Samsmiled.“Youwillbetheofficialmanager.The

currentEconomistisclosetoretiring.Sheshould

begoinginsixmonthsorso.She’sgoingtoshow

youtheropes,ifyouimpress,thebigofficeis

yours.”

“Ihaveneverseensomanyzerosasmysalary.I

neverthoughtIcouldeverearnmorethan…”Nolo

tearfullylookedather.“Thankyou!”

“Ilikedyou.”

Nolosmiled.“Letmego.IwillseeyouonMonday.”

“SeeyouMs.Feni.”



TheyquicklyexchangednumbersthenNolowalked

out.ShejumpedintheLegend50beandcalledher

sister.

“Nolo…”

“Igotit!”

“Ohyes!”

Nololaughed.“Isignedthecontract!”

“Good.OhIamsohappy.Myheartwasinmy

mouththewholetime.Ihaveneverseenmyself

speedsomuchinmylife.”

“IgotitNicky…Igotit.Igotit…”

“Iamstoppingthecar.”

“Igotthejob.Canyoubelievemysalary.Awhole

15kmonthly!Withbenefitsofuh..accommodation.

Iwanttocry.”

Nicolesniffed.“Iamsohappy.Iamsohappy.”

TearsrolleddownNolo’scheeks.“Igotit.”

“Youdid.Weneedtocelebratethisone.”



“Yes.IamstartingonMonday.”

“Good.Goandtypeyourresignationletter.Youare

resigningwithimmediateeffect.”

“Yes.GoodbyetoP2000!”

Nicolelaughed.“Icanslowdownnow.Letmedrive.

Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.”

Nolohungupandstartedthecarthendroveoff.

Herphonerang,shelookedatKanocalling.Hehad

beencallingsinceshedroveoff.Sheswipedher

screencuttingthecalldrivingtotheinternetCafé.

Herphonestartedringingagain,shelookedatthe

unsavednumbercallingandpicked.

“Hello?”

“IsitOnoloFeni?”

Nolofrownedatthefirmscaryvoice.“Yes.”

“Onolo,weareatapolicestation.Iamcommander

officeyamaSSG,don’tforgetthecaryouaredriving

whenyoucome.Getyourstorystraightofwhyyou



wouldtakekoloiyatiroanduseitforyourown

personalthings.”

Herheartskipped.“Eerra.”

Thecallcut.Sheworriedlybitherlowerlipand

calledhersister.

***

Atthepolicestation,NicoleparkedherHondaFit

nexttotheLegend50.Nolosteppedoutofthe

Legend50asNicolegotoutofherHondaFit.

Nicolewalkedovertohersisterandtookherhand

astheywalkedinsidethepolicestation.

Nicolelookedatthepoliceofficeronthefrontdesk.

“Dumelang,weareheretoseeCommanderofficer,

wearebringingtheBDFcar.”

*

NoloandNicolewalkedinsideanofficewheretwo



menwerelaughing.

Theyturnedtothem.

“Ladies..”

“Dumelang.MynameisOnoloFeni.Ihavebrought

thecar.”

Thecommanderlookedather“Ehe!Whyareyou

drivingkoloiyasechaba?”

“Myboyfriendborrowedittome.”

“Whatboyfriend?”

“KanoMoremi.”

“Soyoutwousethiscarforyourpersonalthings,

doyouknowyouarecommittinganoffence?That

carkeyaBDFkanawenaobonaeleyaboyfriend

yagago?(ThisisBDF’scaroryiuthinkit’syour

boyfriend’s?Wenaomang?(Whoareyou?”He

pointedatNicole.

“NicoleFeni.Herlawyer,Iamgettingmyfactsright

beforekeyagobulacaseyaharassment.(beforeI

openaharassmentcase.)”



“Didyoutellherthatdrivingkoloiyasechabaisan

offense?”

“It’snotbecauseshewasgiventhiscarbyher

boyfriend,ifthere’sanythingyoushouldbedoing,

it’stoputyourpeopleinorder.Kanoistheonewho

doesn’trespectthatcar.Myclientisjustacivilian,o

adimilwekoloi(shewasborrowedthecar)Iactually

wantyoutotakethisfurthersowegotocourt.”

ThedooropenedthenKanowalkedin.Helookedat

Noloandsmiled.

“Hi.”

Nicoleglaredathimholdinghersister’shand

protectively.

Thecommandertookouthiscigarette.“Tswamo

basadingKanoobereke!(Stayawayfromladies

Kanoandwork.)”

Kanolaughed.“Yessir!”

“Takeyourpeopleandgo.”

Kanoopenedthedoorforthem.Nicolewalkedout

withNolo.Theywalkedtotheparkinglot.Nolo



sighed.

“Letmegivehimhiscarkeys.”

“Ok.”

NicolegotinhercarasNolowalkedovertoKano.

Hesmiledstaringather.“Youlookbeautiful.You

gotit?”

“Yes.Hereareyourcarkeys.”

Kanosmiled.“Iwasmessingwithyou.YouthinkI’d

actuallyblockyoufromgettingabetterpayingjob?

YouknowIhatethatplacethatpaysyoupeanuts.I

wasmessingwithyou.Iwasgoingtodropyouoff.”

Shelookedathim.“Youdidn’tsoundlikeyouwere

messingwithme.”

“Comeonbabe…Iknowhowmuchyouhavebeen

applying.Iknowhowmuchyouhavebeensuffering

attheoldjob.IfIdidn’twantyoutogetabetter

payingjobIwouldn’thavebeenapplyingforyouin

Gaborone.Iwasjustmessingwithyou.Iwould

nevertakeabigopportunitylikethatawayfromyou.

Comeonbabe….Iamproudofyou.”



Nicolehooted.Kanosmiled.“Shedoesn’tlikeme.”

“No.Idon’tknowifIstillwantthisrelationship.

Whathappenedinthemorningscaredmesomuch

Iamfindingithardtobelieveyouwerejustmessing

withme.Idon’tknowwhathappenedwithyour

previousrelationshipsbutyouneedtohealfromit.

Youaretoocontrollingandoverbearing.Waboulela

andIdon’tthinkIcandoitanymore.Ithinkit’sbest

wegoourseparateways.IloveyoubutIam

alreadyscaredofyou.Idon’tthinkthat’showa

relationshipissupposedtobe.”Sheputthekeysin

hishandsandwalktohersister’scar.

.
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Nicolelookedathersistersmiling.Nolosmiled

back.

“What?”

“Idon’tevenknowwhatIwasgoingtostayinthe

interview.Iwasgoingtocrykeremysisterisdead.”

Theyburstintolaughter.

“Youwouldhavegottenawaywithit.”

Nicolesmiled.“Youthink?”

“Definitely.”

NicoledroveinsideNolo’syard.Theywalkedinside,

Nolotookoffherheelsandsatonthebed.

“Doyoulovehim?”

Nololookedather.“Yes.ButIdon’tthinkitwillwork

out.”

“Why?”

“Waboulela.Gapehe’stooinsecure.”

“Whatdoeshedo?”

“He’sjust…ojealousthata.EverymakeItalkto,he



getsjealous.”

Nicolenodded.“Andyoucan’thandleit?Didyoutell

himthat?”

“Ihave.Morethanonce.HowisThabiso?”

Nicolesmiled.“Wearefine..he’sfine.Sofar.

Unlesshehashistruecolorshiddenbehind.I

wouldn’tknowyet.WhatIknowisthatthere’sa

jealousnursehewassleepingwithatthehospital.

Hesaystheywerefuckbuddiesandthatitended.I

amchoosingtotrusthim-“

NicolepausedasNolotiedherhairintoabun.

“Whathappenedtoyourface?”

Noloshookherhead.“Allergicreaction.Idon’t

knowwhatIate.ItookAllergex.”

Nicolenodded.Nolo’sphonestartedringing.She

tookitoutandlookatKanocalling.Sheputher

phoneonsilentthenjoinedhersisteronthebed

chatting.

***



Kanotriedcallingheragainbutshestillwasn’t

picking.Hiswifestartedcalling.

“Amo.”

“Hi,howfarareyou?”

“IamstillinJwaneng.”

“Whattimeareyoucoming?”

“Notnow.Iwilltellyou.”

“Kanowhat’sgoingon?Youaredifferentlately.”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“YouknowwhatIamtalkingabout.Isthere

someoneelse?Ifthereis,justtellme.Iamnot

goingtoshoutatyou.IthinkI’dratherknowthat

youarewithherthantryingtocrackmyhead

stressed.”

“Obuakaeng?(Whatareyoutalkingabout?)”

“Iknowthereissomeoneelse.Icantellyouare

tryingtokeepusbothhappy.Pleaseuseacondom..

theworstthingwouldbeyoubringingdiseasesto



mewhenIamfaithfultoyou.Orbringitachildin

thatmixture.”

“Thereisnooneelse.Iamjustbusyatwork.IfI

couldtellmysupervisorsno,Iwould.Iamnot

cheating,there’snooneelse.”

“Ok.”

Hesighed.“Isn’tittooearlyforaccusation?”

“Ifeelneglected.That’swhy.”

“Ican’talwaysbewithyouAmogelang.Ihaveajob,

ifIdidn’thaveonethenI’dstayhomeandfuckyou

theentiredaybutbillsneedtogetpaidakere?”

“Youwerenotlikethisbefore.”

“AndIwon’tbelikethatforever.Ihavetogo.Iwill

callyouwhenIleave.Sharp.”

HehungupparkedadistantfromNolo’shouseand

itseemedhersisterwasstillaround,sheprobably

wouldn’tleavetonight.

Hetookadeepbreathandsentheramessage.

Kano:Heybabe,Iknowyouareupset,Iwishyou



knewjusthowmuchIloveyou.Iwouldn’thave

sabotagedyoulikethat.Canwetalk?

Hewaitedforareplybutasmoreminutespassed

hefiguredshewouldn’ttalktohim.

Hetriedcallingagainbutshestilldidn’tpick.He

typedanothermessage.

Kano:Pleasetalktome.Iloveyou.

***

InGaborone,Amolookedatherphoneovertwo

hourslater.Hestillhadn’tcalled.

Herauntshadadvisedheronwhattodoina

situationlikethatbutthefactthatsheknewhewas

withanotherwomanbrokeherheart.

Tearsfilledhereyes.Shecouldn’tunderstandwhat

shecouldpossiblybedoingwrong.Sheswallowed

apainfullumptryingtoresistcallinghimagain.

Shepickedherphoneandcalledheraunt.



“Momo…”

Amosmiled.“Aunty,howareyou?”

“Iamfinemygirl.Howareyou?”

“Iamfine.”Shesighed.“Ihaveanissueinmy

house.”

“Whatisit?”

“Kanoischeating.”

“Youcaughthim?”

“No..Ijustknow.Iknowhim.”

“Doyouhaveevidence?”

“No.ButIknowheis.”

“Amo,youneedtakeheartmychild.Youare

suspectingheischeating.Youhavenoevidence

thatheischeating.Justassumptions.Youneedto

starttrustingyourman.Youcan’talwaysbe

suspectinghimlikethat.Butevenifhe’scheating,

menaremadetocheat.Theycheatallday,

everyday.There’snothingyoucandoaboutit.You

givehimsexeverynight,hewillstillcheat.You



cookandiron,hewillstillcheat,youdoeverything

right,hewillstillcheat.Menarelikekids…whether

heeatsornot,achildwillstillsayyestothe

neighborsfood.Theyarelikethat.Youneedto

acceptit.Cryingoveritwon’tmakehimstop.You

justneedtobestrong.Marriageneedsstrengthmy

girl.Youneedtokneeldownandprayforyour

husband.Prayforyourmarriage.PrayforGod’s

guidance.Iwillprayyou.Closeyoureyesandlet’s

pray.”

AtearrolleddownAmo’scheekasherauntyprayed.

Shecouldn’tunderstandwhyshethoughtthatring

onhisfingerwouldchangehim.

***

LateronatabarinMogoditshane,Thabisoparked

hiscartalkingtoNicole.

“Imissyoutoo..Iamhappyforyoursister.”

“Notmorethanme.Ihaveprayedforhertogeta



betterjobforthelongesttime.Thisisherchanceto

shine.”

“Youareagoodperson.Ilovethatyouarebeautiful

inandout.”

Nicolelaughed.“Ijustlovemysister.”

“Icantell.Ijustarrivedatthebar.Letmedrinktwo

andgohome.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Thabisohungupandsteppedoutofhiscar.He

lockedthedoorlookingatthepackedbarthen

pulleddownhist-shirtlookingaround.

Hecalledhisfriendwalkingtowardsthebraai

steam

“EitaMister!”

“Iamhere,lekae?(Whereareyou?)”

“Bythebraaiside.Ohthere,Iseeyou!”

Hisfriendwavedinaredt-shirt.Thabisohungup

andwalkedover.



Theybumpedshoulderswithbothhisfriends.

Thabisolookedattheladiestheyhad.Oneofthe

ladiessmiledathim.

“Hihandsome…”

Helookedather.“Hi.Ihaveagirlfriend.”

Shelaughed.“Whatshedoesn’tknowwon’tkillher.”

“Itwillkillme.Youdon’thavetohitonmeto

continuedrinkingthefreealcohol.Wedon’thaveto

dothis.”

Thabisomovedfromherandpickedacanofbeer

fromthecoolerboxwhileshelookedathim

surprisedbutheseemedunbothered.

***

Nicolegotinhercarthefollowingmorningwhile

Nolostoodby.

“IwillcallyouwhenIarrive.”

“Ok.”



Nicolestartedhercaranddroveoff.Nolowalked

backinroomandgotinbedreachingforherphone.

ShelookedatKano’smessagesandignoredthem.

Shestoppedpressingherphoneassomeone

knockedonherdoor.Shestoodupandopened.Her

neighborsmiled.

“HiNolo,Iamgoingoutbutmygirlfriendis

supposedtocomeover.CanIleavethekeyswith

youthenshewillcomeandcollectorareyougoing

somewhere?”

“No.Iamhome.Youcanleavethemwithme.”

“Thanks,wasthatyoursister?”

Nolosmiled.“Yes.”

“Youguyslookalike.”

NololaughedthenpausedasKanodrovein.She

tookadeepbreathwatchinghimstepoutofhiscar.

GaryhandedthekeystoNolo.“Sharpakere?”

“Yeah,later.”

Kanoglaredathimashewalkedout.Hewalked



overtoNoloholdingflowers.

“Hi.”

“Hi.”

“CanIcomein?”

Nolosighedandwalkedinsideherroom.Shetook

outhisclothesfromherwardrobeasheclosedthe

doorbehindhim.

“Ihavefoldedyourclothes.Idon’thaveanextra

bag,shouldIputtheminaplastic?”

“Whowasthat?”

“Myneighbor.”

“Andwhatwashedoinghere?Didhesleephere?”

“No,KanoIamnotdoingthiswithyou.Iamnotin

themoodtoarguewithyou.Gapethisisgetting

boringnow.WhydoyoualwaysthinkIamcheating?

IfIwantedtocheatI’ddoitandyouwouldnever

suspectanything.ThisisanotherreasonIamdone

withthisrelationship.It’sboring,Ihavehadenough.

Kooreit’salwaysonethingaftertheother.There’s

nobreakwithyou.Idon’twantthisrelationship



anymore,Itoldyouyesterday.YouandIaredone

soevenifheslepthere,itshouldn’tbotheryou

becausewebrokeup.”

“Soyouareadmittingtosleepingwithhim?”

“Admittingtowhat?WhatdidIadmitto?”

“YouthinkIamfoolOnolo?”

“Canyouleavemyhouse?”

Kanoangrilyturnedthenturnedbacktohergiving

herabackslapthatshefell.

Hepulledherup.“Obatagontwaelawena,o

ntwaelamasepabutketsilegogotsenyamo

tseleng.”

“Iamgoingtoreport-“

Heslappedheragain.Noloscreamed.Kanopulled

herwithherbestpunchingherface.

“Itsthisfacethatmakesyouthinkyoucanbehave

likethis.Keagogotsenyamotselenggompieno.”

“Thusang!(Help)"

Hepunchedherharderasifhewereinafistfight



withanotherman.

BloodfilledNolo’smouthasshefell,herhead

spinninginconfusion.Hesatonherpunchingher.

.
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Noloscreamedashepunchedherevenmore,she

putherarmsonherfacetryingtoprotectherself

fromtheblows.Kanogotupandkickedher.

Shecurledherbodyintoaballashekickedher

harder.

Hepulledherupwithherhairandthrew.

“Kano-“

Kanopressedheragainstthewallstranglingher.



Nologaspedashecutoffherairwaycompletely.

Shescratchedhimfighting.Tearsrolleddown,

Kanothrewheronthebed.

Hewalkedoutandcamebackholdinghisgun.Nolo

brokedowncrying.

“IamsorryKano.Iloveyou.”

“Iwillkillyoudoyouhearme?”

Shenoddedcrying.“Sorry.Iloveyou.Pleasedon’t

killme.”

Helookedatherasshecriedsomuchonthebed.

Herbloodstainingthebedduvet.

“Please…Iamsorry.”

Kano’sphonerangfromhispocket.Hetookitout

andcutthecall.Heputthegundown.

“Whatwashedoinghere?”

“Hewasdroppingoffhiskeys.Hisgirlfriendis

coming,shewillpickthemup.”

“IfIfindoutthatyouarecheatingonme,Iwillkill

youandburryyouwherenoonewilleverfindyou.



Doyouhearme?AndIwillkillthebothofyou.Why

areyouopeningthedoorinshorts?Whatdoyou

wanthimtosee?”

“Iamsorry.”

“IfIevercatchyouwearinganythingaboveyour

knees,ketsilegogogata!Ontwaelamaretewena!

Youthinkyoucandoasyoupleasebecauseofthat

bigmouthofyours,otanyela.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Nooneiswalkingoutofthisrelationshipdoyou

hearme?Nooneiswalkingout,youwillonlywalk

outinacoffin.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Getup.”

Noloslowlygotoffbedstillcrying.

“Youaremakingnoise.Obatagoutwakemang?”

Nolopressedherlipstogether,herothereye

swellingmakingithardforhertosee.

Hepulledhertoherbathroomwhereheopenedthe



showerthenundressedher.

“Bath.”

Noloslowlysteppedunderthecoldwater.Water

washeddowntheblood.

“Bath!”

Tearsrolleddownassherubbedherselfonherbed

thenherface,thecoldsocoldnumbingherbody.

Heclosedthewaterminuteslater.Hehandedhera

towel.Nolowipedherselfthenwrappedthetowel

aroundherbody.

Kanoledherouttakingherbacktoherbedroom.He

tookthetoweloffherbodyandpushedheronthe

bedtakingoffhist-shirt.

TearsfelltothecornerofNolo’sbedasheunzipped

hispantsandgotontopofhergettingbetweenher

legs,hisdicalreadyhard.

Hepushedthreefingersdeepinsideherthatshe

flinchedinpain.

“Akereyoubehavelikeawhore?Iwilltreatyoulike

onebecausethat’swhatyoulike.Don’tboreme



withthosecrocodiletears.Thisiswhatyoulike,

beingtreatedlikethis.Youlikeit.”

“Kanoplease,I-“

“Don’ttalk.Yourvoiceannoysme.Iamgoingto

fuckyoulikeaworthlesswhoreyouare.”

Hetookouthisfingersandpushedhisdicin

hurtingher.

Kanoheldherwaistfuckingherhard.Nololooked

athimandputonherhandsonherfacecrying

movingback.

“Whyareyoucrying?”

Heslappedherhandsoffherface.“Thisishowyou

wanttobetreatedakere?”

Heputhishandsonherthroatwhileslamminginto

her.Nolocriedevenmore.

“Kano-“

Hestartedchockinghergrunting.Nolotriedtopush

ofhishand,Kanoslappedher.Nololetgo,pain

makinghercheekburn.Shecriedashecarriedon

f*ckingher,herbodybetrayingher.



Shegotwetwitheachstroke.Kanocarriedon

poundingintoher.Herp*ssysuckedsqueezinghim

makinghimgrunt.

Kanoslidoutandpulledhertotheedgeofthebed.

Heopenedherlegsandpushedinsideherpussy

withagroan.Hesqueezedherbreastsoharditwas

painfulwhilehemovinghiswaist.Hetappeda

sweetsensitivespot.

Kanolookedathercryingthenlookedatherjuices

asheslidoutknowingshewasenjoyingitHe

leanedoverandsuckedherpussybeforegetting

upclosingherthighsthenpushedherlegstoher

chest.Helookedatherthickclosedpussylips,his

dickthrobbingoozingwithpre-cum.

Hepushesthroughandsankdeepinsideher,her

entirepussyhugginghim.

Kanostartedfuckingher,hecontinuouslytapped

hersweetspot.Pleasurehavingherpussy

narrowingonhisdicashefuckedhermore.

Hewenthardergrunting.Heletgooflegsandlaid

ontopofherbreathingontoherneckflattening



himselfdeepinher.Hemovedhiswaistdrillingher

pussy.

Kanoclosedhiseyesattheintensepleasureher

pussywasgivinghim,itfeltsogood,sogoodhe

wantedtocontinueenjoyingherthoughhecould

feelhiscumcomerushingthrough.

Noloclosedhereyesdefeated,tearsrollingdown

assheconvulsedlettingitout.

Kanogruntedpushingfurtherintoherandfilledher

withhisfertileseeds.

Heslidoutaminutelaterandgotoffher.

Noloclosedherlegsandturnedtoherside.Kano

lookedatherandsighedfeelingwaybetter.

Helookedathersheremainedstillonthebed.She

hadbruisesallover,someweredarkerthanothers.

Hepackedhisdicthenkissedher.

“Areyouinpain?Ineverwanttohurtyoubutyou

pushmetothiseverysingletime.It’slikeyouenjoy

itwhenwearefighting.AllIwanttodoisloveyou

andhaveyourespectingme.That’sallbabe.Ifyou



respectmeasyourmanyouandIwon’tevenhave

areasontofight.Iloveyou.Ijustwishyou

respectedmeenoughasyourman.”

Noloremainedquietandstill.Kanokissedherback

caressinghersoftskin.

“Iloveyousomuch.I’ddoanythingforyou

becauseIloveyou.Allyouhavetodoissaythe

word.Iunderstandyoudidn’tlikemyjokebutyou

knowmebynowtounderstandIonlywantnothing

butthebestforyou.Iwantyoutobehappy.Ilove

you.Doyouwantpainkillers?”

Helookedatheraskepthersilence,herhead

buriedunderherarms.

Heturnedherandlookedather.Nololookedather,

tearsinhereyes.Herlefteyewasswollenand

completelyclosed.Herlipswereinswollenandcut.

Herentirefacewassoswollenandbruised,he

couldbarelyrecognizeher.

Hekissedherswollenlips

“Ihateseeingyoulikethis.Iloveyou.AndIam

sorry.Canweneverfightlikethisplease?Iwill



makeitalluptoyou.Ok?”

Tearsfell.Kanokissedherneck,hernakedbody

havinghisdicgettinghardalloveragain.Hetook

outhisdicandturnedhersoshecouldlieflaton

herstomachthenproceededtohavinghiswaywith

herwhilesheremainedstill.

.
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InGaborone,hourslater,Nicoledrovethroughher

gateandparkedhercar.Shelookedoverat

Thabiso’shousebuthiscarwasnotthere.

Shesteppedoutofhercarcallinghim.



“Hello?”

“Hi,areyouhome?”

Therewasmovementassheunlockedherdoor.

“Ma?”

“Areyouhome?”

“No.Iwastoodrunktodrive.Iamatafriend’s

house.”

“Oh…”

“Yeah,butIamonmywayhomenow.”

“NgNg,don’tfeelpressured.Iwasjustasking

becauseIdidn’tseeyourcar.”

“Youareback?”

“Yes.”

“Iwillbetherejustnow.”

“Don’tcutdownyourfun.Youcanchillthere.Ijust

thoughtyouslepthomebecausethat’swhatyou

saidwhenIlastcalledyou.”

“Iwasgoingtosleephome.ButthenIhadanother



beer.Icouldn’tdrive.”

“Ok.”

“Keeta.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupwalkinginsideherhouseunableto

shakeoffhowuneasyshewasfeeling.She

thoughtfullycalledhersister.

Herphonerangunansweredtillthecallcut.She

calledagain.

“Hello?”

Nicolefrownedatthemalevoice.“Who’sthis?”

“It’sKano.Wedidn’tofficiallygetintroduced

yesterday.”

“Whereismysister?”

“She’ssleeping.”

“Sleeping?”

“Yes.ButIwilltellheryoucalled.”

“Wakeherup.Iwanttotalktomysister.”



“Shejustslept,Idon’twanttodisturbherbutI

promise,whenshewakesup,Iwilltellheryou

called.”

“Nolodoesn’tsleepintheafternoons.She’s

…pleasewakeherup.Isshenotfeelingwell?”

“Shesaidherheadwasaching.That’sall.Igave

hersomepainkillers,afterthatsheslept.CanI

pleasejustlethersleep,Iwilltellheryoucalled.”

Nicoletookadeepbreath.“ShewasfinewhenI

left.”

“WhenIgotthereshesaidherheadwasaching.I

amabouttogoandgethersomefood.Maybe

whenIcomeback,shewouldhavewokenup.Iwill

tellhertocallyouback.Ipromise,I’dfeelbadifI

wakeherupnowandherheadisstillaching.”

Nicoletookadeepbreathandsighed.“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Nicolehungupandstaredatherphone.

“Nicole…”

Nicolejumpedatthewhisperinherear.Thehairsat



thebackofherneckallstoodup.Shequickly

openedherhandbagandtookoutherpills.She

threwtwoinhermouth.

Thevoicecalledheragainfainterthistime.Shesat

downwithherfingersinherearsblockingitallout.

Shesnappedoutofitminuteslaterasacarparked

outside.SheremainedseatedasThabisowalkedin.

Helookedather.

“Hey…”

Nicolelookedathimnotblinking.Thevoicecalling

herstill.

“Babe…areyouok?”

Sheblinkedthetearsinhereyes.Shelookedathim

wantingtotellhimthevoicewasbackandtorturing

it.

Thabisoguiltilylookedather.“Iamsorrybabe.ButI

swearIwasatafriend’shouse.Isweartoyou.I

shouldhavetoldyou.Iamsorry.”

Hesatnexttoherholdingherhand.“Iamsorry.”



Nicoleblinkedawayhertearsashehuggedher

***

Amolookedatthetimethenpickedherphoneand

calledhim.

“MmaMoremi…”

“WhereareyouKano?Ifthisishowitwasgoingto

be,whydidyouletusgetmarried?”

“Iamsorry.”

“Youhavebeensayingyouarecoming,whatisthat

girlgivingyouthatyouarenotgettinghereat

home?”

Helaughed.“There’snoanothergirlbabe.”

“Thereis!YouandIbothknowthereis!Obata

divorcenerra?Lapalalenyalo?”

“Iamsorry.Iamcoming.”

“Iamtiredofthelies.Iamreallythoughtyou’d



change,theleastyoucandoisjuststoplying

Kano.”

“Iamcoming.Iamnotcheating.Iamsorry.TodayI

amcoming,Ipromise.Don’tbemadmmaMoremi…

youaretheonlyone.Iloveyou.Iamsorry.Iam

comingthenIwillbeallyours.”

“Don’tcallmeMmaMoremiifyouarelyingtome.I

don’tknowwhyyoukeeplyingtome.It’slikeIcan

doanythingtoyou.”

“Thereisnoone.Ipromise.Iloveyou.Iamsorry.I

amonmyway.”

Amohungupandlookedatherphone,herheart

aching.

***

InJwaneng,KanolookedatNolowhowassleeping.

Hesighedandfinishedoffapplyingthebruise

creamonherbody.

Hekissedher.“Babe,whatdoyouwanttoeat?”



Heshookhergently.Noloremainedstill,heshook

herevenmore.

“Nolo!”

Noloslowlyopenedherothereyejustabitwhilethe

otherremainedclosedandswollen.Theywereboth

purplishandswollennow.

Hekissedhernose.“Babe…”

Nolotriedtomovethenstopped.Kanokissedher

cheek.

“Iamgoingtothemall,whatdoyouwantatthe

mall?”

Shetriedtotalkbutherlipsweretooswollenshe

couldhardlysayanything.

“Icanbringliquidstoo”

Shemadeasound,everypartofherbodyinpain.

“Iwilllockyouinside.Justsleep..Iwillbeback.”

“Ng…”

Hekissedhercheek.“Stayhere.Wearefixing

thingsakere?CanInotchaseyouaroundlikealost



chicken?Idon’twantusfightingagain.Weare

goingtoworkonthis.Iamtakingyourphonetoo.I

don’twantyougettinginfluencedbyrandom

people.”

Shelookedathimandclosedhereyes,atearfalling.

Hepickedherphoneandsighed.

“Iloveyousomuch.Morethananything.Iwillbe

backquickly.YouandIamaregoingtokeeptrying

tomakethisworkbecauseIwasserious,nooneis

walkingaway.Ifyoutryleavingmeaftereverything

Iwillkillyouthenkillmyself.Ipromiseyou,Iwillkill

usboth.YouandIaregoingtofixthingsandbe

happy.”

Shenodded.Hesmiledthenwalkedoutwithher

phonelockingherinsidethehouse.Noloremained

stillashedroveoff.Secondslatershegatheredher

strengthandgotoffbed.Sheopenedherto

wardrobetakingoutofheroldseverelybroken

Samsung.

Shetookheroldsimcardandputitinside.Shesat

onthebedconnectingittothecharger.



Sheswitcheditonandtriedtappingthescreenbut

theruinedscreenrefusedtocooperate.Tearsfilled

hereyes.

Noloslappedthephoneandtriedswipingthe

screentounlockitbutitrefusedstill.

Sheputherhandsonherfacecryingforfive

secondsbeforegettingup.Sheopenedwindowand

startedyelling.

“Thusang!Helpme!Thusang!”

Shescreamedlouderbutnoonewascoming.

Shecriedscreaming.“Thusang!Helpme!Help!”

Thelegend50drovebackinspeeding.Nolo’sheart

skipped.Shemovedfromthewindow,herheart

pounding.

Shelookedatherwardrobethenmovedoverand

pushedittothedoorgrunting.

Kanounlockedthedoorfromoutsideasshe

pushedthebedagainstthewardrobetoo.

Kanotriedopeningthedoor.



“Nolo!”

Nolopushedherfridgetoo.

“Nolo!What’sonthedoor?”

Sheclosedthewindowandhercurtainsandmoved

therestofthefurnitureagainstthedoor,herheart

racing.

Shepickedherknifeandheldit,shakingwhilehe

triedpushingthedoorpushinghisweightonit..

“Onoloifyoudon’topenthisdoorrightnowyouand

IaregoingtohaveaproblemwhenIopenit.Are

youlisteningtome?!Iamgivingyouachanceto

openit.Ifyoudon’t,todaywillbeyourlastday

breathing.Iamnotbluffing!”

.

.

.
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Noloslowlysatdownashecontinuedtryingto

pushthedoorbutwitheverythingagainstit,the

doorbarelybudged.Sheslowlysatdownonfloor

shaking.

“Onolo!”

Shelaiddownandclosedhereyeswhileheyelled

outside.

“Onolo!”

Minuteswentbythenhestoppedandknockedon

thedoor.

“Babe..canwetalk?Pleaseopenup.”

Onoloclosedhereyeszoomingoutbitbybittillhis

yellingsoundedsofurtheraway.

*

Outside,Kanowalkedtothecarandjumpedin.He

tookherphonethenunlockedthescreen.Hewent



throughallhermessagesoneverysocialmedia

application.

ShehadloadsofunopenedmessagesonFacebook,

mostofthemwerefrommenaskingherout.

Heblockedeveryoneandsighed.Hisphonerang,

helookedatAmocalling.Heignoredhercalland

startedtothecar.Hereversedoutanddroveoff.

Kanoparkedhiscarfarfromherhousethenwalked

backusingthebackstreet.Hejumpedthroughher

yardfromtheback.

Therewasnosoundsormovementfrominsidethe

house.Hesatdownwaiting.

***

Laterthatday,Nicolecalledhersisterbutherphone

justrangunanswered.

Nicolefrownedworriedlyandtextedher.

Nicole:What’sgoingon?Areyouok?



Shesentthemessageandlookedatherphonethen

triedcallingheragain.

“Thenumberyouhavedialedisnotavailableatthe

moment,pleasetryagainlater.Thisisafree

announcementfromMascom.Thenumber-“

Nicolelookedatherphoneknowingthatthephone

hadpurposelybeenswitchedoff.Nicolebither

lowerlipthoughtfully.Thabisoopenedthetoiletand

lookedather.

“Areyouok?”

“Sheswitchedoffherphone.Iamworried.She

hasn’tcalledmebackthewholeday.”

“Whatifshe’sbusywithherboyfriend?Didn’tyou

sayhe’sthere?Maybetheyarejustcelebrating.”

“Whywasheansweringhercalls?”

“Didn’thesayshehadaheadache?Isitwrongfor

hermantoanswerherphoneseeingitwasyou

calling?”

Nicolestoodupandpulledupherpanty.“Iamjust

worried.”



“Iamsuresheisfine.”

“Ifeeluneasy.”

Thabisocuppedherface.“Iamsureshe’sfine.You

arejustoverthinkingthis.Howmanytimeshaveher

phonegottenswitchedoffandyouendedupnot

gettingholdofher?Youworrytoomuch.She’sfine.

Shewillcallyoubackassoonashegetsthetime.”

Nicolesighed.“Ok.”

Hekissedher.“Comeandeat.”

Hetookherhandandledhertothesittingroom.

***

Hourspassedasitgotdarker.Kanoscratchedhis

mosquitobitessittingoutsideonherveranda.Itgot

evendarkerashefrozeoutside.Hisheartskipped

assomethingfromthehousemoved.

Helistenedcarefullyandhecouldtellshewas

awake.



*

Insidethehouse,Nololookedatthedriedblood

stainsonherfloor.Sheturnedcatchingher

reflectiononthemirror.Sheslowlywalkedoverand

lookedatherself.Shedidn’tlooklikeherself.The

othereyewasstillclosedandnowdarkpurple.The

otheronetoobutitwasnotasbruised,shecould

stillseewithit.

Warmtearsrolleddownasaclearimageofhowher

motherhadlookedlikeafterreceivingabeating

fromthemanwhoclaimedtoloveherdisplayedin

hermind.

Shecouldn'tquiterememberifshehadbeennineor

younger,butsherememberedhowhermotherhad

lookedinhermind…justlikeher.

Nololookedawayfromthemirror,shecouldstill

smellhiminherroom…onherbody.Itwasasifhe

wasstillthere.



Sheslowlyopenedhercurtainjustslightlyandthe

carwasgone.Hehadlongleftbuthispresence

lingeredintheair.

Noloopenedherfridgeandtookouttheplasticof

herfrozenveggiesandgentlypresseditintoher

skinlookingatherfurniturethatwasagainstthe

door.

Shethoughtofmovingittogotothebathroombut

whatifhecameback?

He’dfinishheroff.Shecrawledintothebedand

sighedholdingherpee..

*

Kanolistenedasthemovementstopped.Itseemed

shewassleepingnow.Heleanedagainstthewall,

hisbodyshakingashefroze.

***



Thefollowingmorning,intheearlyhours,Nicole

laidonherbedlookingupattheceiling.Shelooked

atThabisowhowassleepingnexttoherandgotoff

bed.

Shewalkedtohersittingroomholdingherphone

andtriedcallingheragainbutherphonewasstill

off.Shethoughtofdrivingtheretoseewhatwas

goingon.

Shesentanothermessage.

Nicole:Nolopleasereplyme.Iamsoworriedabout

you.ShouldIcomethere?

Shelookedatherphonesittingdownwaitingfor

responsebutnothingseemedtobehappening.

***

AmoscrolledonherFacebooktimelinepassing

time.Shelaughedatamemethencontinued

scrolling.



Itwasjustafterfourandhestillhadn’tcalledyet.

Asmuchasshetriednottothinkaboutit,hermind

stilltookherbackthere.

Amoputdownherphoneandtriedclosinghereyes

tosleepbutshefeltevenmorerestless.

Shepickedherphoneandcalledhimbuthedidn’t

pick.Amessagecamethroughfromhimasshe

typed.

Kano:Hey.Iamatthepolicestation.Iwasinan

accidentyesterdayonmywaythere.Theyarrested

mesayingIwasdrunk.Justgotmyphoneback.

Hesentapictureofthedamagedcar.She

swallowedlookingatthedamage.

Shetriedcallingagain.Hecutthecallandsenta

message.

Kano:Ican’tanswerthephone.Iwillcallyouback.I

amfine.IthoughtIwoulddiebutIamfine.

Sherepliedworried.

Amo:Areyouhurt?

Kano:Justascratch.Iwillcallyou.



Amosighedfeelingguilty.

***

InJwanengthatsamemorning,Nolofinished

packingsomeofherclothes.Sheputonher

tracksuitandputascaffonherfacethenputona

cap.

Shelookedoutthroughthewindow,itwasstillabit

dark.Sheshovedhermoneyinherpocketthen

pushedthefurnitureoff.

Shemovedthebed,thedoorknobmovedthen

Kanostartedpushingthedoor.

Nolo’sheartskippedasrantoherdoorandpushed

herwardrobeagainstthedoor.

“Babe…Iamnotgoingtodoanythingtoyou.I

swear.Please…Iamnotgoingtodoanythingtoyou.

Ipromise..Iambeggingyou.”

“Help!Helpme!Thusang!Nthuseng!



***

Tanyapausedcleaninghearingthehousefromher

neighborearlyinthemorning.Withherbossouton

atrip,shefearedsteppingoutofthehousebutthe

screamingcontinued.Itsoundedlikethesame

screamsshehadbeenhearingyesterday,butthis

timelouder.

Shetookadeepbreathandwalkedout.She

reachedforabucketandsteppedonittoseeabove

thewalls.

Herheartskippedasshelookedatthemantrying

tobreakherneighbor’sdoor.

Sheraninsidethehouseandpressedthe

emergencybuttonshaking.Sheswallowedthinking

ofgoingtohelpbutwhatifthethiefstoleherboss’s

furnituretoo?

Sheswallowedandsetoffthealarmsothesecurity

systemcouldcomefaster.



***

Kanopushedintothedoorwithsomuchforce

pushingthewardrobeandslightlyopenedthedoor.

NolotriedtopushbackherwardrobebutKano

pushedevenmoreasifhewasbreakingintoa

thieveshouse.Thewardrobeshook.

Noloscreamedevenlouder.Kanocontinued

bangingintothedoorwithhisbodyoverpowering

her.

Nolo’sheartpoundedasshelookedaround,shelet

goofthewardrobeandpickedherbigknife.

Kanopushedthedoorwithsomuchpower,the

wardrobefell,themirroronitshuttering.

Hepushedthroughthespacehehadcreated.

“Babe-“

Nololookedathimandraisedherhandandlodged

theknifeonhischest.



Hestaggeredback,confusedandinshock,theknife

onhischest.

Nolopulleditoutgainingtheupperhandand

stabbedhimagain.

Shepickedherbagfromthefloorashestaggered

back.

Shepushedherselfoutthroughthedoorandranoff,

herfeetmovingforward.

.

.
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Nolobreathedheavilyrunningcarryingherbag.She

lookedbackandcontinuedrunning.Sheslowed

downrunningoutofbreath,herchestburninghot.



Shecoughedstopping,sweattricklingdownher

backasshebreathedheavilydroppingherbag.She

lookedaroundandsatontopofherbagfeelingher

legsweaken.

Shegotupminuteslaterandwalkedtotheroad

whereshestoppedacombifixingherscaff

coveringherface.Shejumpedinthecombipulling

downhercaptohideherfaceevenmore.

Nololookedathershakinghandsandtookadeep

breath.

*

Atthepolicestation,Nolowalkedinsidegoingto

thefrontdesk.Amalepoliceofficerlookedather.

Nolotookadeepbreath.“Iwanttoopenacaseof

assault.”

Thepoliceofficerlookedather.“Assault?”

Nolotookoffhercapandthescaff.Thepolice

officerlookedatherfaceandfrowned.



“Whoassaultedyou?”

“Myboyfriend.Iwanttoopenacase.”

“Yourboyfriendbeatyoulikethat?”

“Yes.”

“Whatdidyoudo?”

“What?”

“Whatdidyoudoforhimtobeatyoulikethat?No

onewouldeverjustbeatyoulikethatfornoreason.

Whatdidyoudo?”

Noloblinked.“Ibrokeupwithhimthedaybefore

yesterdaybecausehe’scontrollingandviolent.

Yesterdayhecametomyhouseearlyinthe

morning.Myneighborhadbeendroppingoffhis

housekeysforhisgirlfriend.Hewasgoingoutso

hisgirlfriendhadtocollectthekeysfromme.That’s

whenKanoarrived.Aftermyneighborleft,he

startedwithhisinsecuritiesandthat’swhenhe

startedbeatingmesayingnooneisleavingthe

relationship.Hewas…”Nolo’svoiceshookastears

filledhereyes.“Hewaspunchingme.Thenhe



startedkickingme.Afterthatherapedme.Hetook

myphoneandlockedmeinsidethehouse.Ipushed

myfurnitureagainstthedoortokeephimout.Inthe

morning,hepushedin.Istabbedhimandranoff.”

“Hejuststartedbeatingyoubecauseyourneighbor

wasdroppingoffthekeys?”

“Yes.”

“Thatdoesn’tmakesense.Yourstorydoesn’t

makesense.Noonecanjustbeatyouforthat

unlessyouandtheneighborwerehavinganaffair.

Youcan’tcomeheretolietous.Wedon’tdealwith

liarshere.Weareworkingandlyingtousisaform

ofwastingourtime.”

Tearsrolleddown.“Iamnotlying.”

“Youarelying.Noonecanjustbeatyoufor

somethingasinnocentasthat.Youwerecheating

andhebeatyouforthat.”

“Iamnotlying…gakebuemaaka.”

“Afterhebeatyou,youfoundthestrengthtopush

yourfurnitureagainstthedoor?”



“Ihadtoorhewasgoingtocomebackand

continuehurtingme.”

“Hurtyouforcheatingonhim.Whereisthe

evidencethatherapedyou?Howdoesapersonyou

areinarelationshiprapeyou?Youarefulloflies

lona.Youarenotthefirstonetocomeheretolie

wastingourtime.Whereistheevidence?”

“Heforcedmetotakeabathbut-“

“Thenthere’snocaseyarape.There’snoevidence.

Wheredoyoustay?Weneedtogoandfindoutif

youdidn’tkillsomeone.Ifyoudidyoushouldknow

youaregoingtogethung.Ifnot,youarestillgoing

tojailforattemptedmurder.Youcanwritea

statementandwewilldoourinvestigations.”

Nololookedathimcrying.“Heisnotdead.He

threatenedtokillme.Pleasehelpme.”

“Writeyourstatement.Wewilltakeitfromthere.We

aregoingtodoathoroughinvestigation.Writeyour

statement.Andcoveryourselfup.Youlookscary.”

Nolocoveredherselfandwroteherstatement,her

handshaking.



“Iwantarestrainingorder.”

“Underwhatbasis?You’dhavetowaitforustodo

ourinvestigationsthenwewillgrantit.”

“Iamscaredformylife.”

“Wewillgrantitoncewearethroughwiththe

investigations.Justwaitthere.”

Hewalkedawaywithherstatement.Nololooked

around,therewasnoone,justherormaybeitwas

justtime.

Shesniffedwaiting.Hewalkedbackminuteslater.

“Wewillcallyou.Youcango.”

Sheblinkedandslowlywalkedoutdefeated.She

slowlywalkedthenstoppedfindingithardtohold

hercries.

Aschoolgirlwalkingpasthersloweddownlooking

atNolocrying.

Sheturnedtoher.“Aunty,areyouok?”

Nololookedathersobbing.Theschoolgirllooked

aroundandtouchedNolo.



“Aunty…”

Nolo’sscafffelloffherface.Theschoolgirllooked

atherface,herheartskipping.Sheswallowed.

“Aunty…”

Nolopulledherselftogether.“Doyouhavea

phone?”

“Eemma.ButIdon’thavemuchairtime.”

“Ijustneedtocallmysister.”

“Ok.”

Theschoolgirltookoutherphonefromherpocket

andhandedittohersadly.

NoloquicklydialedNicole’snumberandcalledher.

***

InGaborone,Nicole’sphoneranginherhand

wakingherup.

Shequicklypickedseatinguprightonhercouch.



“Hello?”

“Nicole..”Nolostartedcrying.Nicolequicklystood

up.

“Nolo…what’swrong?”

“Kanoisgoingtokillme.Hebeatmeyesterday

afteryouleft.Heishegoingtokillme.Kanois

goingtokillme.He-“

Thecallcut.Nicolequicklycalledthenumberback.

“Nolo…”

“Hecamehomeandstartedbeatingmethenhe

rapedme.Afterthathetookmyphoneandlocked

meinsidethehouse.Ipushedthefurnitureagainst

thedoorsohewouldn’topen.Ithinkheneverleft,I

thoughtheleftbecausehiscarwasgone.Inthe

morning,IpushedthefurnitureoffsoIcouldrun

awaybuthewasthereand…”

Nicoleswallowedlisteningtohersistercrying.

“HepushedinandIstabbedhimthenranaway.”

“GotothepoliceandstaytheretillIcome.”



“IwentandthepolicesaidIamlying..theysaidI

amlying.Hewaspunchingme.He…”

Nicole’stearsrolleddownasshelistened.

“Hesaidheisgoingtokillme.”

“Who’sphoneisthis?”

“AschoolchildIbumpedinto.Ihavemoney.CanI

comethere?Itookafewthings.”

“Ok.Come.Borrowaphoneonceyougetinabus.I

willwaitforyoukorenkeng.Iftheycan’topena

casethere,wewillopenonehereinGaborone.”

“Ok.”

“Iamsorry.Iknewsomethingwaswrong.Ishould

havecomethere.IfeltsomethingwaswrongbutI

thoughtIwasjustoverthinkingit.”

Nolocriedtoo.Nicolesniffed.“Gototheranand

getinabus.”

“Ok.”

Shecutthecall.Nicolelookedatherphoneas

Thabisowalkedover.



“What’sgoingon?”

“ItwasNolo.Kanobeatheryesterday.Ishouldhave

wentthere.Iknewsomethingwaswrong.Ishould

havewentthere.”

Thabisohuggedherasshecried.

***

ThenursefinishedbandagingKanothenshesaid.

“Youshouldbefineinafewweeks.”

Kanosmiledgettingoffbed.“Yourhandsare

gentle.”

Thenurselaughed.“Thankyou.”

“What’syournameagain?”

Shetookoffhergloves.“GoandgetthemedicineI

prescribedforyou.YoucangosoItakeinanother

patient.”

Kanoputonhist-shirtandlookedatherbadge.



Hesmiled.“Bye.”

Shelookedathimandsmiledashewalkedout.

KanowalkedtoTK’scarandjumpedin.

“What’sgoingon?”

Kanosighed.“Noloischeating.Wegotintoafight

yesterdaybecauseshewouldn’ttellthetruthand

shekeptcallingmeinsecurethoughIhadseenher

neighborleaveherhouseearlyinthemorning..It

wasintenseandIregretputtingmyhandsonher

butIlostit.WemadeupafterthatthenIleft,Itook

herphonebecauseIwantedtofindoutwhenthe

cheatinghadstarted.WhenIcamesowecouldtalk

shewewouldn’tletmein.Todayinthemorning,I

forcedmyselfinandthat’swhenshestabbedme

andranawayThutocalledmesayingshewasat

thepolicestationtryingtoopenacase.Hebrushed

heroff.’

“See?She’snotworthit.Youshouldleavethatgirl

aloneandfocusonyourwife.”

“Iloveher.Youdon’tunderstand.IloveNoloand

thisissomethingwecansolve.Iamnotlosingher



tothis.Wewillworkthingsout.Rightnowshe’s

upsetandscared.Iamgoingtogetherthecar.”

TKfrowned.“Whatcar?Thecaryouweregoingto

getforAmo?”

“Amodoesn’tneedanothercar.Nolodoesn’thave

one.”

TKlookedathimanddroveoffmorethanjust

defeated.

“Let’sgotoGaborone.Iknowwhereshewent.”

.

.
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AtBusRanklaterthatmorning,Nicolewaitedbythe

entranceofthebusthathadjustarrivedfrom



Jwaneng.

Herheartracedaspeoplesteppeddown,she

lookedup.Nolofinallymadeherwaydown.Nicole

tearfullylookedatheropeningherarms.Nolo

hurriedandhuggedhercrying.

Nicoleheldhertightly,herowntearsfillinghereyes.

SomepeoplelookedasNolocriedaheart

wrenchingcry.

Nicolesniffedsilentlycrying.“It’sokNolo..“

MinuteswentbyasNolotriedtokeepquiet.Nicole

finallyletgoandpickedherbag.Theywalkedtothe

carandgotin.Nicole’sheartskippedasNolo

removedthescaffandcap.

“God!”

Noloblinked.Nicolegentlytouchedhersister’sface.

“Hedidthistoyou?”

Nolonodded.Nicoletookadeepbreath,pain

stranglingher.Tearsitchedhereyes.Shestarted

thecaranddrovetotheCentralPolice.

SheparkedandlookedatNolo.



“Weareopeningacase.He’snotgettingawaywith

this.Idon’tcarewherethisisgoingtogetbuthe’s

notgettingawaywithitnoristhatpolicein

Jwaneng.Thatanimaldeservestogetlockedup

andIwillmakesurehedoes.”

Noloheldhersister’shand.“Istabbedhim.WhatifI

getarrestedforattemptedmurder?”

“Itwasinselfdefense.Iwillhirealawyer.He’s

goingtopayforthis.IknewtherewassomethingI

hatedabouthim.Come.Removethescaffand

cap..theyneedtoseewhathedidtoyou.”

Nicolesteppedoutwithher.Sheheldherhandand

ledherinside.

Thepeopleinsideallturnedlookingatthem.The

policeofficersalsoturnedandlookedatNolo,their

mouthsdropping.

Nicolewalkedtothefemalepoliceofficerbythe

frontdesk.

“Dumelang.Mysisterisheretoopenacaseof

assault.”



ThepoliceofficerlookedatNolo.“Bathong!What

happened?”

“Herexbeatheryesterday.”

“Modimo!Tothatextent?”

Nolonodded.Thepoliceofficerswallowed.

“Comethisway.”

Theyfollowedafterhertoanoffice.Shesatdown

andlookedatthem.

“Wareanexbeatyou?”

Nolotookadeepbreath.“Yes.”

Thepoliceofficerstoodupinshock.“Whatanimal

ishe?Heelang!Whatisthis?”

Nolotearfullylookedather,tearsburninghereyes.

“Whatanimaldoesthis?God!”

Noloputherhandoverhermouthcrying.

Thepoliceofficerlookedatherswollenface.Anger

andpainmakingithardforhertoimagineit.The

painfromNolo’scriesbreakingherheart.She



walkedoverandhelpedherstand.

“Youhavedonetherightthingcominghere.You

havedonetherightfulthingcomingheredoyou

hearmemygirl?”

“I…I…IreportedtotheJwanengpolicebuttheysaid

Iwaslying.”

“Lying?Didtheynotseethis?Lying?”

“Ithinkheknowsthem.He’anSSG.”

“Wellhedoesn’tknowushere!Hecertainlydoesn’t

knowme!Hedoesn’tknowmebuthe’sabouttomy

girl.”

Shehuggedher.Nolocriedinherarms.Nicole

sniffedwipingawayhertears.

***

Kanowalkedinsidehishousethatsamemorning.

Hewalkedtohisbedroom.Amowalkedoutofthe

bathroomandlookedathim.Shehurriedtohimand



huggedhimtightly.

“Hey…”

Kanotookadeepbreathholdingherinhisarms.

“Hi…Imissedyou.”

Amomovedback.“Iamsorry.”

“Iwillbefine.”

Amosighed.“Sowhenareyougoingbackto

Jwaneng?”

“Iamnot.IamsorryIhaven’tbeenthebestpartner

lately.”

Amolookedathim.“Youhaven’tbeen.”

“Iwillchange.Ipromise.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Amokissedhim

backashetookoffherdressthenherbra.She

helpedhimtakeoffhist-shirtandpausedlookingat

thebandageonhischest.

“Whathappenedtoyou?”



Helookedather.“Theaccidentwasn’tjustan

accident.IsaiditsoIdon’tstressyou.Wewere

chasingafterthieves.Ihadtocrushintothemso

theystop.Whenwesteppedout,theyattackedus

andonestabbedme.Butit’snotintense.Iwillbe

fine.”

Amolookedathiminshock.

Kanokissedher.“ButIamfine.See?Iamhere.I

amgood.”

“Theycouldhavekilledyou.”

“Theywouldn’t.Iamfine.”

Shetouchedthebandages.Kanokissedheragain,

thistimepushingherontothebedunzippinghis

pants.Hepushedherpantytothesideandpushed

himselfinthen…

.

Kanoslidoutkissingher.“Iamfine.Iknowyouare

worriedbutIamfine.”

“Whatifyougetkilled?”

“Iwon’t.Trustme.”



“Idon’twanttoloseyouandbecomeasingle

mother.Iwantmychildtohavebothparents.”

Kanolookedather.“Singlemother?”

“Iampregnant.”

Helookedather,ahugesmilecoveringhisface.

“Youare?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.”

“Yes!Ohshit!Weareexpectingbaby?”

Amosmiledlookingathim.Hehuggedher.

“Thankyou…ohGodthankyou.”

“Iloveyou.Idon’twanttoloseyou.”

“Iwillbemorecareful.Youarenotlosingme.FuckI

loveyoutoo.Iloveyousomuch.Iloveyoubaby.”

Shelookedatthetearsinhiseyes,hisemotions

showing.Shesmiledknowingthisbabywasgoing

tosetthingsrightintheirmarriage.

Kanorubbedhistearfuleyes.“Thankyousomuch.

Ican’twaittoseehim.”



Amolaughed.“Okher.”

“It’sahim.Icanfeelit.”

Shelaughed.“Ok.”

“HisnameisJunior.”

“Ilikeit.”

“GodIloveyou.”

***

Laterthatday,Nicolegentlybathedhersister.Nolo

lookedather.

“Rememberwhenyouusedtobathme?”

Nicolelookedatherunabletorememberitthen

smiled.“Yes…”

Nololaughed.“Itfeelsthesame.”

Nicolelaughedtoo.“Itdoes,doesn’tit?”

Nicolehelpedhergetoutofthetubandwipedher.

Hecoveredherwithatowelandledhertoher



bedroomanddressedher.

“Youcanliedown.Iwillbringyouyourfood.We

canwatchsomething.”

“WhatamIgoingtosayatwork?”

“Wewillemailthemthepolicereportandthe

pictures.Thatjobisyours.Thecontractwas

signed.”

Nolonodded.Nicolewalkedoutandwenttothe

kitchenwhereshedrankherpillsandsighed.

Herphonerangfromherjeanpocket.Shelookedat

theunsavednumberandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hi,it’sKano.HasNoloarrived?”

“What?”

“HasNoloarrived?”

“Youhavethegutstocallaskingformysisterafter

everythingyoudidSatankewena!Wheredoyouget

yourconfidencefrom?”

“Look-“



“Youaregoingtorotinjaildoyouhearme?Youare

notgoingtogetawaywiththis!”

“IfIwereI’dstayawayfrommyissueswithNolo.”

“IfIwereyouI’dstartwatchingvideosonhowto

survivejail.Youhavemessedwiththewrong

womanthistimearoundyoumonster.Youdon’t

knowwhoyouhavemessedwith!”

“Idon’twanttocomethere,letmespeaktomy

girlfriend.Wherehaveyouseenalawenforcement

officergoingtojail?”

“ComehereKanoMoremi.Iwillwaitforyou.Come

tomyhouse.YouknowwhereIstay.Icantellyou

suckedyourfather’sballswhenyouwereyoung

insteadofyourmother’sbreastthat’swhyotetsi

mareteyaana.Kegoemetsi.Come,wenaIwill

gladlygotojailforyou.KeemetsiSatankewena!

Comejoubastard!”

.

.

.
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Nicoletookadeepbreaththendishedforhersister

andwalkedtoherbedroom.ShelookedatNolowho

hadfallenasleep,thepainkillershadknockedher

downsoonerthansheexpected.

Shecoveredherandsighedstaringatherface.

Nicolewalkedbacktothekitchenwiththeplateand

satinhersittingroomlookingattheTVthoughshe

wasn’twatching.

Shepickedherphoneandcallhermother.

“Hello?”

“Mama..WhereisPapa?”

“Hewasadmittedatthehospitalbecauseofhis

diabetes.”

“Whydidn’tyoutellme?”

“Ididn’twanttostressyouunnecessarily.”



“Stressmehow?Bytellingmethatyourabuserisin

hospital?Ideservetoknow.Ihopehedies.”

“Nicole…”

“Whydoyoustay?”

“Nicole-“

“Whydoyoustay?Pleasetellme…why?”

“Iamtooold,wherecanI-“

“Youaretoooldformewhat?Toleavebutyouare

nottoooldtocontinuegettingbeaten?”

“Youdon’tunderstand.”

“Thenmakemeunderstand!Iwanttounderstand

why!Pleasemakemeunderstand!Whydidyoustay

withhim?”

“Iwasn’tworking.IfIleftyouwouldhavesuffered

withme.You–“

“Wesufferedstillwithhim!Wesufferedstill!Wasit

betterforyoutowatchusgetabused?Wasit

better?”

“Youareangry.Iunderstandwhy.IthoughtIwas



doingwhatwasbest.Yes,youareright.You

sufferedstillbutIfearedwhatpeoplewouldsay

aboutme…IfearedleavingbecauseIknewpeople

wouldtalkaboutme.Theywouldcallmeallsortsof

names.Ithoughthe’dchange.WhenIfinallyhad

thegutstoleave,healmostkilledyouandNolo.He

saidifIleftthenhe’dkillyou.Istayedbecauseof

fear.IalsostayedbecauseIlovehim.Ican’teven

explainwhybutIdo.Istilldo.Iamsorry.”

“Noloisinanabusiverelationship.”

“Sheiswhat?”

“Sheisgettingbeaten.Justlikeyou.Sheis

sufferingatthehandsofaman.Justlikeyou..just

likeyoutaughtus…akerethat’sthelessonyouwere

tryingaretoteachus.Thatgettingbeatenisfine.

Andthatyoustaythroughit.Yougivehimkidsand

lethimbeatthemtoo.Youtraumatizeyourownkids

becauseyoulovethem.Youshouldbehappy.Your

lessonsarefinallycomingtolife.Youshouldbe

happy.Beproudofyourself.”

“WhatareyousayingNicole?”



“Shehasturnedintoapunchingbag.Justlikeher

mother.Iguesstheappledoesn’tfallfarfromthe

treedoesitmama?”

“That’snotwhatIwanted.Ijust-“

“Itis.Goandcelebrate.Celebratesomuchand

dance.Youmustbehappy.Iknowyouare.Finally

yourchildrenarefollowingyourfootsteps.Be

proud!”

“Nicole,Ineverwantedthat.”

“Youdid.Howdoyouletyourchildrengetabused

becauseyoulovethatabuser.Youaremostevil

personIhaveevermet.Iprayhekillsyouoneof

thesedays.I’dratherhaveyoudeadbecauseyou

destroyedmeandmysister.Youdestroyedus!I

hopeyoudiewithhim!Ihateyou.”

Nicolehunguptryingtokeepittogetherbut

emotionsoverwhelmedhershefoundherselfcrying.

Shecriedsomuchtillshecouldn’t.

***



Amofinishedpreparingdinneranhourlater.She

lookedatthetimeknowingherhusbandwasalmost

homethenwentthroughherphonelookingfora

romanticsongtoplay.

Herphonerang,shelookedatthecallerandignored

itscrollingthroughhersongs.Herphonerangagain.

Shesighedandpicked.“Hello?”

“Youarepregnant?”

“Yes.”

“Isitmine?”

“Tekopleasedon’tdothis.”

“Isitmine?”

“No.”

“StoplyingAmo.Youarenotgivingyourhusband

mybaby.Youknowthatchildismine.Youknowit.”

“ThisbabyisKano’s.Isleptwithyouonlyonce.”

“IwantedDNAtests.”



“IwillnotdoanyDNAtestsbecausethisbabyis

Kano’s.Isleptwithyouonlyonce.Itwasonlyonce

onthatdaybeforethewedding.”

“IwantDNAtestsbecauseKanoisnotgoingto

raisemychild.Icanpromiseyouthat.Youarenot

goingtogivemychildtohim.”

“Iregretthatnightwitheverythinginme.”

“Youarelying.Youknowyouenjoyedevery

momentifit.Youknowyoustillthinkaboutit.You

lovedit.Andyouwantitagain.Youshouldknow

youmarriedyourworstmistake.Iamnotsayingit

becauseIwantyoubutIknowhim.He’smyfriend.

Youmarriedyourworstmistakeandhe’syetgoing

tohurtyou.Youhaveharboredadangeroussnake

inthehouse.It’snotgoingtochange,ratheritwill

wrapitselfaroundyouslowlytillitswallowsyou.

Don’trelax.Becareful.”

“Stopcallingme!Whatifhewashome?”

“Heisnot.Ialwaysknowwhereheis.Iamgoingto

doDNAtests.IfthatbabyismineIamgoingtotake

him.Youarefreetocomewith.”



Amohungupandquicklydeletedthecall.She

slowlysatdown,herheartracing.Herhandswere

evenshaking.Shethoughtofthebabybeingmy

Teko’s.Kanowouldloseit.Shewouldlosehim.

Herintestinestwistedpainfullyinfear.

***

Deepinhersleep,Nololookedatherfatherbeating

hermotherwithabigfatstick.Hermothercriedso

muchlyingonthefloorscreamingbutnoone

seemedtohearthescreams.

Nicolepulledherhandleadingherout.

“Hey!”Herfatherroaredangrily.“Comeback!”

NicolelookedatNolo.

“Run!Runfast!Run!”

Shestartedcrying.“Whataboutyou?”

Nicolepushedher.“Iamcoming!Run!”



Noloturnedandbegunrunning.Herfeethittingthe

groundassheransofastgoingfurtheraway.She

lookedbackandsawhersistergetbackinthe

house.Shesloweddownwantingtocomebackbut

Nicolehadsaidtorun…sheincreasedherspeed

runningbarefootedwhilecrying.

*

Nicolewatchedhersistersweatingmakingfaint

sounds.Shewipedhersweatwithawettoweland

gentlyrubbedherback.

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Nicole’sheart

skipped.Shestoodupandwalkedtothedoor

holdingpeppersprayandataser.

Shelookedthroughthecurtainandlookedathim,

herangerrising.Sheopenedthedooralready

sprayingherpepperspray.

Hejumpedbackyelping,thesprayburninghiseyes.

Shewalkedcloserandtaseredhim.



Hisbodyshookviolentlyattheprolongedelectric

shock,shesteppedbackashefellthenshesprayed

herpepperspraymore..

Kanoscreamedrollingaway,hisgunfallingoffhis

pants.Nicole’sheartskipped.Shetookoffher

cardiganthenpickedthegunandputitinherhouse.

Shewalkedoutsidewithawhistleandstarted

blowingashegruntedontheground,hiseyesstill

burning.

“Legodu!Help!Thief!”

Sheblewherwhistleevenmorescreaminglikea

manwomanrunningtotheroad.

“Legodu!”

Herneighborswalkedout.

“Legodu!Thusang!”

Kanogotupstaggering.Theneighborsranover,

doneholdingsticksandbroomswhileothersheld

bricks.

Kanoblinkedthroughtheburningandstaggeredto

thebackastheneighborscameforhim,thedogs



alreadybarkingandsomebeingsetfree.

Hetriedtojumpthroughthefencebutthetrained

pitbullinotheryardjumpedonhimlikeaLionwould

jumponit’spreytakingdowntotheground.

.

.

.
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Thetrainedpitbullbitintohisneckastheowner

hurriedoutinhisboxershorts,hispotbellyvibrating.

Thepeopleapproachedastheownerofthedog

whistled.Thepitbulljumpedbackintothefence,the

peoplealreadybeatinghim.

Theneighborhoodwatchleaderapproachedwitha

bigshambokandraiseditsohighbeforehehit

Kanowithit.Kanoscreamedtryingtotalkbutwith



everyoneattackinghimhecouldhardlygetany

wordout.

Everyoneelseranoverholdingtheirweapon.

“Legodualebetswe!”

Theybeathimharder,everyoneusingtheirown

weapon.Someonewithametalroadcontinuously

beatKano’sheadwithitwhileothersbeathislegs.

Thepolicecardroveinwailing.Somepeoplemoved

back.Thepoliceranover.

“Everybodystepback!”

Theywhippedhimharder,theneighborhoodwatch

leadergoingharderthaneveryone,hisshambok

snappingoffKano’sskin.

Thepolicepushedhimbacktryingtocontrolthe

mob.

“Bagolo,ifthismandies,allofyouaregoingtojail!”

“Rebankanyalefatshebecauseyoufailtodoit.

Someonesteals,aweeklatertheyarereleased.We

arefixingthecountry!Legodulebatagobetswa!”



ThepolicesurroundedKanotoprotecthim.

“Wearetakinghimwith.”

Theypickedhisheavybodyupandtookhimtotheir

van.Theylookedathim,hewasn’tmovingand

seemedtobleedingeverywhere.

“Batagobolaa!”

Thepoliceclosedhiminandjumpedinthecarand

droveoff.

Nicolelookedatherneighborsgratefully.

“Thankyousomuch.Ijustheardmydooropening

thoughIhadlockedit.Isprayedhimwithpepper

sprayandtaseredhimandthat’swhenthegunhe

broughtwithfell.Iamgoingtothepolicerightnow.

ThismanwasgoingtokillmysisterandI.”

Theneighborhoodwatchleadershookhishead.

“Youdidverywell.Thesethievesaregettingoutof

hand.Nexttimewedon’tcallthepolice.Wedeal

withhim,takeoffallhisteethandmakesurehe

neverwalksagain.Athiefhastolivetoregretit!”

“Thankyoueveryone.”



“Theneighborhoodwatchisgoingtodivideitself

tonightsowecanwatchoverthecommunityforthe

night.Everyonehastheirwhistleakere?Ifthere’sa

thief,blowit.”

Everyonedispersedchattingamongstthemselves.

NicolewalkedinsidethehouseandlookedatNolo

whowasstillsleeping.Shepickedthecardiganwith

thegunthenwalkedoutlockingNoloinsideand

jumpedinhercarcallingThabiso.

“Heybabe..”

“Hi,how’syourmother?”

“She’sfine.Herlegisstillpainfulbutshe’sstrong.I

amgladIcame,ifIdidn’tshewouldn’thavegoneto

thehospital.How’sNolo?”

Nicoledroveofftellinghimeverything.

“Hecamethere?”

“Hedid.Withagun.Hewasgoingtoharassusor

evenkillNolo.ButIsprayedwithpeppersprayand

taseredhim.FromthereIblewthewhistleand

everyonecameout.Hewasbeaten.”



“Ican’tbelievethis.Hehastheaudacity!IwishI

werethere,neatsilegonyela.”

“Iknowbuteveryonecameout.Ramdalahadthat

shambokofhis.Iendedupcallingthepolice

becauseIfearedthey’dkillhiminmyyard.”

“Ramdala’sshambokisnotforkids.Kanaheused

tobeatpeopleattheKgotlacoupleyearsback.He

beatstokillthatone.”

Nicolelaughed.“EbileIfearhim.”

“Howiseverything?”

“Thepolicesaidtheywillcalltomorrowmorning.I

amgoingtothepolicewithhisgunrightnow.

Tomorrowmorningwearegettingarestraining

order.Ihopeheloseshisjob!”

Nicolecontinuedtalkingtohimdrivingtothepolice

station.

***



AmotriedcallingKanoagainbuthisphonewasnot

goingthrough.Sheworriedlylookedatherphone

wonderingifmaybesomethinghadhappened.

Herphonerang,shequicklypickedwithoutlooking

atthecallerID.

“Hello?”

“Friend.IjustsentyouavideooverWhatsapp.I

maybecrazyfriendbutthatlookslikeKano.”

“Whatvideo?”

“Ofanallegedthiefgettingbeaten.Thethieflooks

likeKano.”

“Myhusbandisnotthief.”

“Iknowbutopenthevideo.”

ShehungupandopenedthevideooverWhatsapp.

Shecarefullylookedatthethiefgettingasevere

beating.

AmoswallowedlookingatKano..itdefinitelywas

him.Itwassoclear.Sheswallowedpickingher

friend’scall.



“Theygavemisunderstoodhim.He’snotathief.

He’snotathief.”

“Iknow.Ijustwantedtoshowyou.”

“Theyhaveprobablyhurthim.Ihavetogoandsee

him.”

“Ihopehe’sok.Theylookedliketheywantedtokill

him.”

“Theydid,everyoneonthatvideoisgoingtojail.

Howdotheyjustattacksomeonelikethat.Alaw

enforcementlegone!”

“IamsorryFriend.”

AmohungupandgotupcallingTeko.

“Amo…”

“What’shappeningTeko?”

“With?”

“IjustsawavideoofKanogettingbeaten.Whatis

goingon?Areyouwithhim?”

“No..Iamathometryingtosleep.Hewasgetting

beatenbywho?”



“Themob.Theykeepsayinghe’sathief.Whatdo

youmeanyouarenotwithhim?Hesaidyoutwo

aregoing….Youarenottogether?”

“Letmefindoutwhat’sgoingon,Iwillcallyou

back.”

“What’sgoingonTeko?”

“Letmefind-“

“Isthatwherethewomanhe’ssleepingwithstays?”

“Amo-“

“Sheisaroundhereakere?”

“Askyourhusbandsuchquestions.”

“Hewaswithher?”

“Idon’tknow.”

Sheblinked.“Youknow.”

“Youwillaskhim..letmefindoutwhereheis.”

***



Atthehospital,thedoctorlookedatKanowhowas

notmovingwhilethepolicewatched.Thedoctor

lookedatthebloodonhimandheseemedtobe

bleedingfromhishead.

HewalkedoverlookingatKanoasthepolicelooked

athim.

“Ishedead?Hewasn’tmovingwhenwetookhim.”

Heputhistwofingersonhisnecktryingtofeelhis

pulse.

“Ishedead?”

“Ican’tfeelanything.Ithinkso.There’snopulse.”

.

.

.

[08/19,04:57] :

FiresOfDesire

#24



Theotherpoliceofficerlookedatthedoctor.

“Soyouwon’tcheckthoroughlyifhe’sdeadornot?

Youbeingunabletofeelhispulsemeanshe’sdead?

Areyouarealdoctor?”

Anotherdoctorwalkedinandlookedatthepolice.

“Gentlemen…”

“Gatweourpersonisdeadwiththisdoctor.Hejust

checkedthepulseonly.”

Thedoctoralsofeltforhispulsetothenlookedat

thepatient.

“Hispulseisveryfaint.Wearegoingtoattendto

him.Pleaseforgivethisyoungdoctorhere,he’sa

studentdoctor.He’sstilllearning.”

TheypushedKanooutonthebedasthepolice

officerswalkedoutwatching.

***

AmoopenedthedoorandlookedatTeko.

“Didyoufindhim?”



“Yes.HewastakentoprincessMarina.Ijustcalled

thehospital,hehassevereinjuriesbutthedoctors

areattendingtohim.Wewillhaveafullupdate

tomorrowmorning.”

“Whatwashedoingatthathouse?”

“Iamnotsure.Idon’tknowwhostaysthere.”

“Heischeatingisn’the?”

“Whyareyouaskingwhatyoualreadyknow?”

“Isshebeautiful?”

“Don’tdothistoyourself.”

“Isshemorebeautifulthanme?”

Helookedinhereyes.“Whatdoyouseeinhim?”

“Isshebeautiful?Morethanme?Answerme.”

“Youarebeautiful.Youaresobeautiful.”

“Isshe?”

Hesighed.“Yes.”

Amoblinked.“Morethanme?”

“No.”



“Youarelying.She’smorebeautifulthanmeright?

That’swhyhewon’tleaveheralone.”

“Youarebeautiful,smartandintelligent.You

deservebetter.”

“Sheismorebeautifulthanme?Behonest..

please.”

Helookedinhereyes.“Youarebothasbeautiful.In

mypointofviewyouaremorebeautiful.Shejust

happenstobeverylightincomplexionand…okare

MbaliSebapunyanaorabitmoreprettier.Butyou

aremorebeautifulthanher.Kecomplexionhela.I

guesslebody.”

Amowalkedbackinsideherhouseandsearched

forMbali.ShelookedatTeko.

“Sheismoreprettierthanthis?”

Tekoswallowed.“Iamlying.Youseehowyoucould

easilyhaveyourselfconfidencedestroyedbecause

ofamereopinion?She’snotbeautiful.Shejust

haveanicebodyandhercomplexionmakesit

betterbuteneomaswe.(She’sugly.)”



“What’sherbodylike?”

“Just…theusual.Iloveyoursmorebecauseyouare

portableandpetite.There’snothingtocompare

withher.”

Hetookherphoneandputitdownthenheldher

waist.

“Hedoesn’tdeserveyou.Ifonlyheknewyouare

thebestthingthat’severhappenedtohim.”He

kissedhertearfuleyes.“Ifonlyheknewhowspecial

youare.Howamazingyouare…hewouldn’tplay

youlikethat.Youdeservewaybetter.”

“Doesheloveher?”

Tekogotevencloser.“Idon’tknow.Hesaysso.”

Atearfell.Hekisseditawaythenkissedherlips.

Tekofrenchkissedhisfriend’swife.Amokissed

himback,moretearsrollingdown.

Theybreathedheavilykissingoneanother.Teko

tookoffthenightdressandpickedherup.He

walkedwithhertoherbedroomandlaidherdown

gettingontopofher.



Hismouthmovedtoherjawdowntoherneckas

sheclosedhereyes.Hekissedherfurtherdownto

herbreastandcontinueddowntillhisheadwas

betweenherlegssucking.

Amolookedathisheadandthrewherheadback

closinghereyesmovingherwaist.Sheclosedher

legsspasming.Tekoraisedhisheadthenkissed

heropeningherlegsevenmorewhileunzippinghis

pants.

Hisdroppedhisheavyweaponontopofherand

movedhiswaistrunninghimselfonher.She

desperatelymovedunderneathhim.Hepushed

downandslidthroughheropeninganddeepinside

herstretchingherwiderthanherhusbanddid.

Teko#removed.

***

ThefollowingmorningNoloturnedherheadwaking

up.Shelookedaroundthensatupright.Nicole

walkedinsidethebedroomalreadydressedfor



work,herheelsclackingonthefloor.

Shesmiled.“Hi…”

Nolosmiled.“Youaregoingtowork?”

“Yes.Iwilltryandcomebackearlier.Bytheway

Kanocameherelastnight.Theneighborssorted

himthough.”

“Hecame?”

“Yes.Andwearegettingrestrainingorders.Hegot

abeatingofhislife.”

“Hedidn’thurtyou?”

“Hewouldhavenevertried.Callmewhenthepolice

calls.Yourbreakfastisinthemicrowave.Don’t

forgettodrinkyourpills.Iwillgetyouanewphone

today.YoucanusemyoldonetillIcomeback.”

“Youdon’thavetogetmeanewphone.”

“Iam.Youwillpaymebackifyouwant.Akereyou

areabouttobearichaunt.Iamgladwemanaged

toopenyoursimcardandhavetheoldone

disconnected.”



Nololaughed.“Thankyou.Iwillnotpayyouback

foryourGodlyacts..”

Nicolegotherthingsandlaughed.“Bye.Comeand

lock.”

Nolowalkedwithherandlookedatthecabatthe

gate.

“Youarenottakingyourcar?”

“Idon’twantanyoneknowingyouarealone.Better

theythinkIamaround.IsentanemailtoDebswana

onyourbehalf.Theyaregivingyoutwoweeksoff

beforeyoustartwhileyoudealwiththis.”

Nolosmiled.“Thankyou.”

Nicolesmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shesisterwalkedoutgoingtothecab.Noloclosed

thedoorandlockedthenremovedthekeysfromthe

door.

ShewalkedtoNicole’sbedroomthenlookedather

face.Shecouldnowseewithbotheyesbutthey

werestillswollenbutjustnotasbad.Evenherlips

werenotasbad.



Nolowalkedtothebathroomwhereshetookalong

showerthinkingofKano.Thebeating…therape…

thegun.

Moretearsfilledhereyesasshetriedtoblockout

thememories.

***

Thabisoparkedhiscarinhisyardandsmiled

lookingatNicole’scar.Itwasoddthatshewould

stillbeathomebutmaybeshehadtakenadayoff

toattendtohersister.

Hewalkedtoherhousethentriedopeningthedoor

butitwaslocked.Heunlockedwiththeextrakey

shehadgivenhimandwalkedin.

Helookedaroundthenmadehiswaytoher

bedroom.

“Babe!”

Heopenedthedoorwalkingin.Noloturnednaked

andscreamedpickinghertowel.



Thabisoquicklywalkedout,hisheartskippinglike

hewouldjusthaveaheartattack.

“Shit!Fuck!”

Herubbedhisfaceandquicklywalkedoutofthe

house.Hisphonerang,helookedatNicolecalling

andswallowedguiltily.

***

InNicole’sbedroom,Nolotookadeepbreathsitting

onthebedknowingthathadbeenhersister’s

boyfriend.Shecouldonlyimaginehowitawkward

thingswouldbe.

MinutespassedthenNicolestartedcalling.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Haveyoueaten?”

“Notyet.IthoughtI’dtakeabathfirst.”

“Ok…hasanytimehappenedafterIleft?”



“Itwasamistake.Ithinkheassumedyouwere

home.Idon’tknowhowheunlockedbecauseIhad

lockedthedoor.Iamsorry.Iwillgobackto

Jwanengtoday.”

Nicolechuckled.“Gobackwhy?It’sok.Itwasa

mistake.Monnawameotshogilekoore.Iamsorry

hewalkedinonyou.”

Nolosighed.“Ok.”

“Eatandhaveyourpills.”

“Ok.”

Nolohungupandpickedanincomingcall.

“Hello?”

“Onolo?”

“Yes.”

“Onolo,youarespeakingtoKano’swife,Amogelang

Moremi.TheMrs.KanoMoremi.Canwetalk?”

.

.



.
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Nolotookadeepbreath.

“Hello?”

“Iknowyouaresleepingwithmyhusband.”

Noloremainedquiet.

“Whatmakesyouthinkyoucanjustsleepwith

marriedmen?”

“Who’syourhusband?”

“Kano.Girlie,Iwillendyou,doyouhearme?Iwill

endyourlife!”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout,butevenif

Iwere,whatmakesyouthinkyoucancallmyphone?

Whodoyouthinkyouarecalling?”

“Iwillsueyou!”

“Goahead!Hewillpayforit!Haveyouseenme?



Youcan’tcomparetome,sityourbehinddown!”

“Youaregoingtoregretit.Iamtellingyounow.”

“FromhereIamgoingtolookforyourhusbandsoI

canreallyfuckhimandhavehimdivorceyou.You

areyetgoingtocallme.Nxla!”

Nolohungup.Sheputherhandoverhermouthin

pureshock.Shehadsuspectedtherewassomeone

elsejustnotawife.

***

Amolookedatherphoneburningwithangerand

triedcallingheragainbutitdidn’tgothrough.

Shecalledherfriendinstead.

“Amo..”

“Ifoundthegirlhe’sbeensleepingwith.”

“Youdid?”

“Iwanttogoandtalktoher.”



“Doyouthinkit’sagoodidea?”

“Iwanttowarnthisgirl..okareshedoesn’tknow

me.”

“Don’tbethatwifeAmo.Imaginegoingtoherhouse

goingtothreatenhertostayawayfromyour

husbandlikeyourhusbanddidn’tknowhewas

married.”

“Iamnotgoingtothreatenher.Iamgoingtohavea

talkwithher.Iamnotgoingtoletanotherwoman

destroymymarriageTshiamo.Iamgoingtohavea

womantowomantalkwithher.Nothingphysical.

GapeTekosaidshe’sugly.Ishouldbeableto

handleher.Canyoupleasecomewithme?”

“Ok..haveyouseenKano?”

“NgNg.Iwillgolaterontoday.”

“Ok.What’shername?”

“GatweOnoloFeni.Ebileletmesearchheron

Facebook.”

“Ok.Haveyouthoughtaboutgettingajob?”

“No.Iwanttofocusonbuyingandselling.”



“Gosiamemma.Letmegetbacktowork.”

“Ok.”

AmohungupandsearchedforNoloonFacebook.

Shetappedanaccountandlookedatthebeautiful

woman.SheswallowedgoingthroughNolo’s

pictures,shepausedcomingacrossanotherwhere

shewasstandingwithanotherwomanwholooked

likeher.

SheblinkedlookingatNolo’sbodythenlefther

profilefeelingsomethinginherweaken.

***

AtPrincessMarinalaterthatday,Kanoopenedhis

eyesinaward.Helookedaroundandthelastthing

herememberedwasthebeating.

Hetriedtosituprightbuthisbodyachedsomuch,

thelittleeffortpainedhimsomuch.

Amoslowlywalkedin,shelookedathimandfolded

herarmsstaringathim..



Hetriedtosmilebutithurtevenmore.Amostood

besideshisbed.

“Theyweregoingtokillyou.”

Heblinkedlookingatyou.

“IsNologoingtocome?”

Kanostaredather.Amotearfullylookedathim.

“Shestayshere?InGaborone?”

Heremainedquiet.Shesmiled.“Youshouldcallher.

Maybeshedoesn’tknow.Shecanstillcomeand

seeyou.”

Tearsfilledhereyesasshesmiled.“Iknewyou

werecheating.Iwasn’tcrazy.Whatisitabouther?

Herbeauty?”

Atearrolleddownthenshefixedherringand

movedback.

“Kealapeng.Getwellsoon.”

Sheturnedandwalkedout.Shegotinhercarand

droveoff.

Awhilelatershedroveslowlyinastreetthen



stoppedatNicole’shouse.SheparkedherRunX

andsteppedoutofthecar.Shepulleddownher

dressandcatwalkedtothedoorthenknocked.

Aminutelater,Nicoleopenedthedoorandlooked

ather

“Dumelang.”

“Hi,canIspeaktoOnolo.Youmustbehersister,

Nicole.”

“Iam.Whoareyou?”

“Mrs.Moremi.Kano’swife.”

“Itgetsbetter,hehasawifetoo?”

“Whereisyoursister?”

“Mysisterisresting.Whatdidyouwant?”

“Idon’twanttosueanyone.Letmetalktoher.”

“Youcantalktomeorleave.Wewillmeetincourt.”

“Onolo!Comeoutandfaceme!Comeout!”

Nicolecalmlylookedather.“Letmecallthepolice

mmabecauseIamnotdoingthiswithyou.



Husbandandwifebothharassingus…it’sa

problem.”

“Sothisiswhatyoudo?Sleepwithmarriedmen

andhidebehindyoursister?OnoloIamwaitingfor

you!”

Nicoletookoutherphoneandcalledthepolice.

“Iamgoingtosueyoursister.Youthinkyoucan

sleepwithmarriedmenandgetawaywithit?Iam

goingtosueforhomewreckage.”

“Youlooklikeafool.Iamsurprisedthatontopof

hisabusiveways,healsohasawife.Doeshebeat

youtoo?Isthatthekindmanyouactuallyfightfor.

It’sembarrassing.Youareembarrassingyourself.

Mysisterdoesn’twantthatabusiveshitofyours.

Keepittoyourselfandtellitnexttimeitcomesto

myhouse,Iwillfryit.Out!”

“Youaregoingtopayforthis.”

“Out!”

Amoturnedandwalkedawayevenmoreupset.

Amocutthecallandsighedwalkingbackintothe



house.

Shelookedatherfurnitureasifitwouldchange

intosomethingelse.Sherubbedhereyesand

walkedtoherkitchenmutteringtoherself.

Nolowalkedfromthebedroomandlookedather.

“Wasthatthewife?”

Nicoleturnedandlookedathertakingadeep

breathin.

“Yes.Butshe’snotaproblem.Youdidn’tknowhe

wasmarried.”

“Debswanaallocatedahouseforme.IthinkI

shouldmovemythingstherewhilehe’sstillin

hospital.Idon’twanthimknowingwhereIam

stayingorcomingclosetome.”

Nicolenodded.“Ok.”

“IcangotomorrowthenIwillcomewhenthepolice

needmeforthecase.”

“Butyouarestillnotwell.Whoisgoingtotakecare

ofyou?”



“Iwilltakecareofmyself.Don’tworry.”

“Isthisbecauseofwhathappenedinthemorning?”

“No.It’snot.IthinkIshouldstartpickingupthe

pieces.”

Nicolehuggedhertightly.“Youdon’thavetogo.”

“IknowbutIneedtostartgettingonthemove.”

Nicoleletgoandwipedawayhertears.“Ok.Bythe

way,whenherapedyou,didheuseacondom?”

“Iamoncontraceptives.Itookmypillswith.

Carryinghischildwouldbetheworstthingto

happentome.”

“Iknow.”

Nicolemovedbacktoherpot.Nolojumpedonthe

kitchencounterswatchingher.

Nicolesighed.“Mamasayspapawasadmitted

becauseofhisdiabetes.”

Nolonodded.“Ihopehedies.”

Nicolelaughed.“Ihavemyblackdressthat’sbeen

waiting.”



Theybothlaughedandcontinuedmakingjokes.

***

Amowalkedinsideherhousecallingherlawyer.

“Hi,Iwanttosueforhomewreckage,whatisthe

process?”

TWOMONTHSLATER…

.

.
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TwoMonthsLater…



InJwaneng,Nolowalkedinherofficeinthe

morningandsatdown.Shetookoutherlaptopand

openedit.Shelookedatthetimethenemaileda

reportshehadbeenworkingonthepreviousnight.

Shetookthecompanyfilesshewasstillworkingon

thenlookedatherphoneringing.

Shesmiledpicking.“Nicky…”

“Hey,whattimeareyoucoming?”

“Afterwork.SamisalsocomingtoGaborone.Iam

goingtotagalongwithher.Shesaidhersisteris

gettingmarriedsoonsoshe’shelpingherplan.”

“Ok.Ican’twaittoseehimbeingsenttojail.”

“Metoo.”

“TheVoicecalledagain.”

“Theycalleveryday.”

“Todayitwasdifferent,theladywhocalledsaid

she’dgivemeP1500.”

Nololaughed.“IwonderwhenIamgettingamoney



offer.”

“Soon.Letmegettowork,wewilltalk.”

“Ok.”

Nolocutthecallandpickedherofficephone.

“OnoloFeni,hello?”

“Hi.Pleasedon’thangup.”

Nolo’sheartskipped.

“Youdon’thavetosayanything.Ihavebeentrying

togetholdofyoubutIthinkyouchangedyour

numberbecauseyourphonedoesn’tgothroughno

matterwhichnumberIuse.Thiswasmylastoption.

I…Iamsorryforeverything.Iwenttoofarthatday,

itshouldhavenevercometothatandInowrealize

it.Imessedup,somuchIwishtherewasawayI

couldrewindthetimeandtreatyouthewayyou

deservedtobetreated.Iloveyou.Iloveyoumore

thananything,IhaveneverlovedanyonethewayI

loveyou.WithAmoit’sdifferent.Ihadnochoicebut

tomarryher,itwasnotforlovebutjustsettling.I

fellinlovewithyou,nothingthat’severhappened



withanyone.Youhavenoreasontobelieveme,

that’sok.But…Iloveyou.Iamnotcallingyouso

youcanchangeyourmind,Ideservetoget

punishedformyactions.Ijustwantedtotellyou

thatIloveyouandthatafterthisIamfilingfor

divorce.Ihopeyoufinditinyourhearttoforgiveme

onedayforhowIhurtyou.Youdidn’tdeserveit.”

Noloheldthetightly,tearsitchinghereyes.“You

wantedtokillme.”

“Iwasnevergoingto.Isaidittoscareyou.Iknew

youweregoingtoleavemethatday.Andyoudid.I

amsorry.Iamsosorry.”

“Youweregoingtokillme.”

“Iwasnevergoingtokillyou.Iswearonmy

mother’sgrave.Iwasnevergoingtokillyou.Iwas

nevergoingtokillyou.Iloveyou.Iloveyouso

much.IloveyoumorethananythingNolo.That’sall

Iwantedtosay.Bye.”

Hehungup.Atearfelloffhercheek.Shestoodup

wipingitaway.Painwrappeditselfaroundherneck

thatbreathingbecamepainful.Moretearsfilledher



eyes.

Shelookedatherhandswhichwereshakingthen

putthephonedowntryingtokeepherselftogether.

Shesatdownandclosedhereyestryingtoblock

awaythepainfulmemories.

*

Laterthatday,SamdroveinGaboroneandsighed.

“Ihatethiscity.”

Nololaughed.“Wehateittogether.AfterUBI

quicklyleft.”

“IoncethoughtI’dgetmarriedinthiscity.WaitseI

willneverforgetwhatthatmandidtome.Nolohe

brokeme.KoorennammaIwouldthinkIfoundthe

onekantetherearemultipleseriousrelationshipsin

myseriousrelationship.IthoughtifIgavehima

child,hewouldrealizeIwastherightfulonekante

hehaschildreneverywhere.”



Nololaughed.“Idon’ttrustGabcitymen.Thosewill

playyourough.Lookatme…Ialmostdied.Iregret

iteversayinggorennaIlikeamanwho’sin

control…Godgavemeataste.”

Samlaughedtoo.“Ihopeheloseshisjob,satan.”

“AllIwantisfreedom.Iamlivinginfear.Iwantto

befree.YoucandropmeoffatAirportJunction.I

wanttogetmysisterafewthings.”

“Icantakeyouthereanddropyouoffathome.It’s

ok.Iadmireyourrelationshipwithyoursister.You

twoaresoclose.”

Nolosmiled.“Growingupwehadnothingbuteach

other.Thingswerenotgoodgrowingup…shewas

myprotector.She’severythingtome.”

Samsmiled.“IwishIhadthatwithmysisters.”

SamdrovetoAirportJunction.“Iwillwaitforyouin

thecar.Letmemakeacall.”

“Ok.”

Nolosteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinsidethe

mallpassingawhitePorschePanameraparked..it



hadaSouthAfricannumberplate.Shesmiled

staringatherdreamcar.

“OnedayNolo.Oneday…”

Insidethemall,NolowalkedtoaJewelleryshop.

Shelookedpasttheringsgoingovertothewatches.

Shelookedcarefullylookingforsomethingher

sisterwouldlove.

Someonewalkedoverandstartedlookingstanding

nexttoher.

Realizingitwasaman,Noloheldherhandbag

properlythenlookedattheshopassistant.

“Hi,canIpleaseseethisone.”

Shepointed.Themanbesidesherlaughed.

“AndthatistheoneIwaslookingat.”

Nolostartedtolaughturningherhead.“It’s..”She

lockedeyeswithhim.Hesmiled.

“Nolo…”

Nololaughed.“Trevor.”

“Inever…thoughtIcouldeverseeyouagain.That



wasaftermonthswentbywithmyfriendrequeston

Facebookrottinginalittlecorner.”

“Yousentmeafriendrequest?”

“Yes.Thedayyouleftthecampsite.”

“Ididn’tseeit.”

Hesmiled.“Youstilllookbeautiful.”

Nolochuckled.“Whereisyourgirlfriend?”

Heshookhishead.“Idon’tknow.”

“Itended?”

“Yes.Yours?”

“Yes.”

“Iamhappy..healmostpunchedmethatdayatthe

campsitegotwewhatwasItryingtodo.”

“Hewascontrolling.Heslappedmethatday.”

“What?”

Nololookedatthewatchandsmiled.

“Iwilltakeit.”



Theshopassistantnodded.NoloturnedtoTrevor.

“Yes.Hewasabusive.Ishouldhavelefthimatthat

trip.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Welearnfromourmistakes.Ilearntmine.Soyou

stayinGaborone?”

“Iwanttomove.Gaboroneisnotforme.ButIwork

hereandIfearunemployment.You?”

“Jwaneng.”

“AttheMine?”

Shenodded.Trevorsmiled.“Theownersofthe

money.”

Nololaughed.“WhatmoneyTereva!”

Shewalkedtothetillandpaidthentheywalkedout

together.

“Jwanengisalwaysonfireonweekends.EbileI

wasplanningtofindmyselfasugarmamabecause

wow!”

Nololaughed.“MyHRSeniorManagerisquitea



catch.”

“Hookmeup!”

Theylaughedwalking.“Whydidthingsendwith

yourgirlfriend?”

“We..wereincompatible.”

“IsortofnoticedbutIthoughtIwasbeinggo

judgmental.”

“No.Youwerenot.Shewasmarriedtoherphone.It

wastiring.TotannaNoloIamnotadifficultperson.

IamnottooclingybutIalsoneedattention.Ahh

withheritwasalwaysonefightaftertheother…and

you?”

“Healmostkilledme.Itwasawakeupcall.I

thoughthewasgoingtokillme.Tomorrowthe

courtcasestarts.”

“Youarebrave.Otherpeoplearestilltryingtofind

thestrengthtoleave.Youlookgood.Waitsemadia

minemustalemonate.”

Nololaughed.“Ija.”

“Iamserious.Youlook…beautiful.Thatguywasa



problem.Lookathowyouareshiningwithouthim.

Youareglowing.”

Nolosmiled.“Youtoo.Youarestillatbank?”

Trevorsmiled.“Youremember?”

“Irememberquitewellthatyouworkatabankasa

FinancialManager.Didyougetthepromotion?”

Trevorlaughed.“Yes.”

Nolosmiledevenmore.“Youdid?”

“IdidandIgottheChiefFinancialOfficerposition.”

Shehuggedhimhappilythenmovedback.“Iam

happyforyou.Youarethetrueownersofthe

money.”

Theylaughedandcontinuedwalking.“Iamstillnew

kotirong.IfIimpressthem,Iamgoingtobethe

EconomistManager.RightnowIamstillan

assistant.Theygavemeachance.Ididn’teven

thinkI’dgetthejob.Ijustwenttakingchanceseven

thoughtheyneededsomeonewith10years

experience.”

“Experiencedoesn’talwaysgetyouthejob.”



“Itdoesn’t.”

Trevorpulledherclosercreatingspaceforfamily

pushingabigtrolleytowalkpastthem.

“Doyouhaveaplacetostaywhileyouarehere?”

“Yes.Mysisterstayshere.”

“Theonethatlookslikeyou?”

Nololaughed.“Didwetalkabouteverythingthat

day?”

“Yes..weshouldhavegottendumpedthen.”

Theybothlaughed.Nolo’sphonerang,shetookit

outandpickedSam’scall.

“Hi…”

“Anyluck?”

“Yes.Iamcoming.”

“Ok,Iwasgettingworried.It’sbeenthirtyminutes

now.”

“What?Iamcoming.”

“Ok.”



Nolohunguprealizingtheyhadbeenwalking

endlesslyaroundthemall.Shelaughed.

“Ineedtogo.Peopleareabouttothinkweare

thieves.Wehavebeengoingroundincircles.”

Helaughed.“Timeflies.Whichcourtwillyoubeat

tomorrow?”

“HighCourt.”

“Ok.Time?”

“Inthemorning.Half8.”

“Iwillbethere.”

Hewrappedhisarmsaroundher.Nolosmiled

hugginghimtoothensteppedback.

“Bye.”

Hewavedasshequicklywalkedaway.Shegotin

Sam’scar.

“IamsorryItooksolong.”

“It’sok.”

Samstartedthecaranddroveoff.Noloopenedher



Facebookthenwentthroughherfriendrequestlist.

Shesmiledcomingtoacrosshisaccountthenshe

accepted.

***

AtKano’shouse,AmodishedforKanothenwalked

overtohimwithhisplate.Shehandedittohim.

Kanotookitandlookedatthefood.Asusual,itwell

cookedandlookednice.SomethingNolonever

masteredwhenitcametocookingbuthefound

himselfmissingit.

Somanytimeshewonderedhowshesurvivedbut

shealwaysateherfoodwithnocomplaint.He

smiledthinkingoftheonetimeshehadcookedher

ricewithnosalt.Herreactiontoit,thewayshehad

laughed.

Shealwayslookedmorebeautifulwhenlaughing.

Amosmiled..

“What?”



Kanolookedather.“Thefoodlooksgood.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.What’sgoingtohappen

tomorrow?”

“IamnotsurebutImaygetsenttojail.Nothing

morethanayearthough.”

Shestoppedsmiling.“Can’tyousayitwasbecause

shewascheating?”

“Iputmyhandsonher.Nothingisgoingtochange

that.AllIcandoisshowremorseincourtthat’s

whyyounotarecomingwith.Iamgoingtosay

thingsaboutourmarriagetodiffusetheissueya

goreIammarried.IamjustgoingtosayitsoIgeta

lessersentencing.”

“Ifyougotojail,whatamIgoingtodo?”

“Youwillsurviveonmadiyarental.”

Amoblinkedastearsfilledhereyes.Kano’sphone

rang.Hepicked.

“Eita…”

“IjustsawNolowithhernewboyfriend.Youcan

nowstophopping.”



Kanoswallowedapainfullumplistening.Hestood

upandwalkedout.

“What?”

“Yes.Andyouwon’tbelievewhotheboyfriendis.”

“Who?”

“TrevorMbakiwe.ThevicePresident’sson.Iheard

thevicealsoachief.”

Kanoswallowed.

“IjustthoughtI’dtellyou.Youaregoingdown

laitaka.”

TKhungup.Kanowalkedinsidehishousegoingto

hisbedroomwherehetookhisgunandtuckedit

intohiswaistband.

Amowalkedinsidetheirbedroom.“What’sgoing

on?”

“Thereissomethingthatneedsmyattention.Iam

coming.”

Hewalkedoutandjumpedinhiscarthendroveoff.

.



.
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AtNicole’shouse,NicoletriedcallingThabisobut

hisphonewasstilloff.Shelookedoutthroughher

windowwatchingSamdroppingoffNolo.Sheput

herphonedownandsmiledashersisterwalkedin.

“Hey..”

Nolosmiledandhuggedher.“Hi.”

Nicolemovedbackandlookedather.“Youlook

beautiful.”

Nolosmiled.“Ineedtostartgoingtothegym.As

soonasthecaseisover.”

Nicolesmiled.“Youlookreallybeautiful.Gymorno

gym.”



Nololaughedandhuggedheragain.“Youtoo.”

Nicolenervouslysighed.“Pleasedon’tbemad.”

“What?”

“Mamaiscoming.”

Nolo’ssmiledropped.“What?”

“Listentome.Iwantedhertosee.Toseethefruits

ofherlessons.AndImissher.Ican’treallyhate

her…youknow.Youknowyoumissher.SoI

thought…we’d…betogether.Evenifit’sjustfora

day.”

“Whydidn’tyoutellmeyouweregoingtoinviteher?

Iwouldhavelookedforaccommodation

elsewhere.”

Nicolepickedhercarkeysandphone.“Iamcoming.

Iknowyouareupset.Iwillgiveyoutimetocool

down.NothingIamgoingtosayrightnowwill

justifyanythingtoyou.Iloveyou.”

Shewalkedout.Nolowatcheddriveoffthenclosed

thedoor.Herphonepinged.Shepickeditand

openedthemessengermessagefromTrevor.



Trevor:Atlast

Nololaughedthenhesentanothermessage.

Trevor:Soifwedidn’tmeettoday,myfriendrequest

wouldstillberotting?

Nolo: Iguess

Trevor:AfterGod,fearwomen!!

Nolo: youweretheguywhoIgotbeatenfor,I

couldn’tbebotheredtocheck.Canyoublameme?

Trevor: Banyana!

Nolo:Laitaka

Trevor:Iforgiveyou.Iamaforgivingperson.

Nolo:Therewasnothingtoforgiveinthefirstplace

butok

Trevor:OngwanawagaSatanOnolo.Howisyour

sister’shouse?

Nolo:Fine.Shejustleft.Iamnotsurewhereshe

went,Icouldn’tbebotheredanyways.

Trevor:Kantemmegonerebatangmofeisibukung?



Mphenumbara,kanteoirang?

Nololaughedandsenthimhernumber.Trevor

calledheraminutelater.

“Hi.”

Shesmiledpickingherbagandwalkedtoher

sister’sbedroom.“Hi.”

“Thisfeelsbetter.Ishouldhavetakenyournumber

thatday.”

“Iwouldhavegottenkilled.”

“GongweIwouldhavebeenyoursavinggrace.”

Nololaughedseatingonthebed.“Maybe.Maybe

not.He’sanSSG.”

“What’shisname?”

“KanoMoremi.Ontopofitheismarried.Iwonderif

hebeatshiswifesometimes.”

“Probably.Abusivepeoplearejustabusive,

regardlessofwhoitis.Hersmightnotbephysical

butmaybeemotionally.Itreallydepends.”

“Thesignswerethere.Ijustthoughthe’dchange.”



“YouarejustlikeanyotherhumanbeingNolo.We

allbelieveinchangeatsomepoint.Andit’shardto

comeintotermswiththefactthatsomepeoplejust

can’tchangethat’swestayevenifwearegetting

thebareminimum.”

“Minewasworse.He’dalwaysslapmeorcontrol

howIdressedorwhoIspoketo.Idon’tknowwhat

waswrongwithme.Eventuallyitwasgoingtoget

tothatpoint.”

“Youleft.That’swhatmatters.Areyounotbored

alone?”

“Iamusedtobeingalone.”

“Let’sgoformovies.JurassicWorldisout.Iwillpay

halfyourmovieticket.”

Nololaughed.“Areyounotswimminginmoney?”

“Whatmoney?Iamswimmingindebts.Iborrowed

moneytobuyacarandahouse.Whenthe

thousandshitmyaccount,Ifeltuntouchable,I

boughtacarinsteadthenboughtaplotandthought

I’djustbuildamansion.Don’taskmehowmmethe

houseisfarfromgettingdone.Mybedroomisthe



onlydonepartofthehouse.Isoldthecartohelp

buildbutnowIhavetopaybacktherentandtry

anddothelittleIcandoformyhouse.”

“Experienceisthebestteacher.”

“Icouldn’tagreemore.So…Iamalittlebroke.ButI

cancomeandpickyouupfromyoursister’shouse.

Iamcurrentlyusingmybigbrother’scar.Hefelt

sorryforme.”

“Youcancome.Iwillsendyouthepinlocation.”

“Idon’thaveinternetdata.Senddirections.”

“Ok.”

***

Atthehospital,Nicolesmiledatthereceptionist.

“Dumelang.IamheretoseeDr.Sefako.”

“Letmecallandseeifhe’snotbusy,what’syour

name?”



“It’sasurprise.Tellinghimwouldruinit.”

“Ok.Youcango.Butknockfirst.”

Nicolewentuptohisoffice,sheknockedandgently

openedthedoor.Shepeekedinsidethenlookedat

himashewalkedoutfromhisbathroomfixinghis

shirt.

Thabisosmiledlookingatherwalkin.

“Heybabe..”

“Hi.”

Hesmiledthenhuggedher.Nicolesneezedinhaling

hisfragrance,sostronglikehehadjustsprayedit

on.Shesneezedagainandmovedback.

Shelookedathim,somehowafeelinginhergut

tellinghersomethingwasoffwithhim.

“Wereyoubusy?”

“Yes.”

“Thewholeday?”

“Yes.Thewholeday.Why?”



“Ihavebeencalling.Sincelastnight.”

“Iknockedoffverylatelastnight.IwastiredwhenI

gothome.”

“Youcouldhavecalledinthemorning.”

“Ileftinahurry.Areyouheretoquestionme?”

“Ijustwantedtounderstandwhat’sgoingon.You

areactingfunny.”

“Youareseeingthingsthatarenotthere.”

Shelookedathimthenhesighed.“Idon’tmeanit

likethat.”

“Letmego.”

“Babe-“

“IamsorrythatIcamewithhighexpectations.You

don’thavetocalloranything.Wedon’thavetodo

anything.Theflamehasdieddown.Iwillaccept

that’sit’sover.Forgiveme,Iamalittleslowwhenit

comestosuchthings.Wecangobacktojustbeing

neighborsnow.Bye.”

Shewalkedout.Thabisoloosenedhistieandwent



afterher.Sheunlockedhercarandopenedthedoor.

“Babe…wait.Ishouldhavecalled.Iamsorry.Iwas

jusbusy.”

“Iunderstand.ButIamnotgoingtokeepchasing

afteryoulikethis.Pleaselet’sjuststop.Itendto

lovehardThabiso.Igohardatthis.Andit’spainful

thatitnowfeelslikeyouaredoingmeafavorby

doingthethingsyouwereoncedoingforme.The

flamehasdied..let’sleaveitbeforewehurteach

other,soonyouwillbesayingthingslikeIam

seeingthingsanditwilllooklikeyouareusingmy

personalissuesthatItoldyouintrustagainstme.I

won’tevenunderstandwhatyoumeant..”

Shegotinhercarashesadlylookedather.“Babe-“

“Bye.”

Sheclosedherdooranddroveoff.

***

AtNicole’shouse,Nolotookadeepbreathand



jumpedpullingupherjeans.Shegruntedpulling

themupthentuckedinherstomachpullingupthe

zip.Shepausedbreathingheavilythensuckedin

herstomachagainandbuttonedthejeans.

Shelookedatherhipsthathadwidenedandher

buttwasbigtoo.Shereallyneededthegym.This

bodyreallyhadtogettoneddown.

Shepulleddownhertopthenputonabaggyshirt

leavingitopen.Shelaughedwipinghersweetwith

atissue.Sheputonherflatsandalsasheknocked

onthedoor.

Nolosmiledpickingherhandbagandwalkedout

puttingonhersunglasses.

Herphonerang,shegiggledpicking.“Iamcoming.I

heardyourknock.Iamopening.”

SheopenedthedoorasTrevorspoke.

“Iamnotyetthere.”

Nolo’sheartskippedasshelookedatKano

standingbythedoor,herkneesweakening.

“Kano..”



“Heisthere?”

Kanolookedatherandtookadeepbreath.“Hi.Can

Icomein?”

Nolo’sheartbeatsofast,shefeltasharppainon

herchest.Shepushedthedoordroppingherphone.

Hepusheditbackandpushedherinsidewalkingin.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Whatareyoudoinghere?Getout!”

“Iamheretoseeyou.”

“No.Youneedtostayawayfromme.Iamgoingto

tellthepoliceyouwerehere.”

“Iamnotheretofightyouorharassyou.”

“Leave!”

“Nolo-“

“Thusang!”Shescreamedandrantothekitchen

whereshegrabbedahugeknife.

Kanolookedather.“Iheardyoumovedon.”

“Iamgoingtokillyoutodayifyouthinkyoucantry



it.”

“Withthatsameguyfromthattime.Haveyoubeen

sleepingwithhimallthistime?”

“Leave!”

“Youwerecheatingweren’tyou?Andallyouwanted

wastouseme.”Hetookoutthegunandpointedit

ather.“Todaywearebothdying.Youarenotgoing

toplaymeandgetawaywithit.”

.

.

Familypleaseforgiveme,thisweekhasbeenthe

busiestatwork.Iwillpaybackmydebtsduringthe

weekend.
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“Youwerecheatingweren’tyou?Andallyouwanted

wastouseme.”Hetookoutthegunandpointedit



ather.“Todaywearebothdying.Youarenotgoing

toplaymeandgetawaywithit.”

Nolo’sheartdroppedasshelookedatthegun.

“IwishIhadnevergottenintothecarthatday.I

shouldhaveletthatboytakemyphone.Ishould

havegonehomeandsobbedoverit.Idon’tknow

whyIthoughtyouwouldactuallyloveme.Andtreat

meright.Iwasgoingtocompromise.Ithoughtyou

werejustinsecurebecauseyouhadbeenhurt

before.ItoldmyselfIwouldhelpyouhealandshow

youthatsomeonecanloveyou.Loveyougenuinely.

ButdeepdownIknew…deepdownIknewyouwere

notthemanforme.Killme.IfIamtodieatyour

handsthensobeit.I’dratherbedeadthanhaveto

liveinfearandinagony.Iamnotgoingtobegyou

todayKano.Todayyoucankillme.”

Helookedathersadly.“Iloveyou.”

“Idon’t.Notanymore.Ifeelnothingforyou.Or

maybeIjustneverlovedyou,maybeIwas

desperateforlove.Idon’tknowbutIfeelnothing

now.Ijustwantyououtofmylife.Youcankillme.”



Heswallowed.“Idon’twanttohurtyou.Iloveyou.I

don’twanttoseeyouinpain.ButIdon’tthinkIwill

beabletowatchanothermantakeyou.Iwantyou

andIwanttochange.Iwilldoanything.Iloveyou.”

“ThisisnottheloveIwant.It’spainful.Idon’twant

it.Idon’twanttoenduplikemymother.Thisisnot

theloveIdesire.”

“Please…please…”

“Ifyoureallylovemethenyouwillletmego.”

Acardroveinoutside.Kano’sphonerang.He

lookedathertearfuleyesasshelookedathim

defeated.

ThedooropenedthenTrevorwalkedin.Kano

lookedathim.

“Ihavecalledsecurity.”

Kanolookedathim,apainfullumpgettingstuckon

histhroat.HeturnedbacktoNolo,tearsfillinghis

eyes.

Heputdownhishandandwalkedout.Noloputher

handoverhermouthshaking.Shepressedherlips



togetherleaningagainstthekitchenunit.Trevor

walkedoverandhuggedhertightly.

“It’sok.It’sok.”

Nolokeptherlipspressedtogetherashertearsfell,

fearandheartachemakingithardtoletoutaloud

cry.

“Iamsorry.”

Shesilentlycriedinhisarms.

“It’sok.Youaresafe..”

Trevorheldherinhisarmsforminuteswhileshe

cried.Awhilelaterheslowlypulledawaythen

lookedatherface.Hesmiledwipingawayhertears.

“Hi.”

Sheblinkedsniffing.Herubbedhercheeks.

“Youareok.”

“Thankyouforcoming.”

Trevorsmiled.“Anytime.Stillwanttogofor

movies?”



Shesniffedwipinghernosestillinhisarms.“Will

youpaythefullbill?”

Helaughed.“Ok.”

Hepickedherhandbagandphonethentookher

handandledherout.Nololockedbehindherthen

putthekeysintheflowerpotbeforewalkingwith

TrevortohisblackVits.Heopenedthedoorforher.

Nologotinthenheclosedthedoorforherandgot

in.

“Notbad.It’sniceandclean.”

Trevorsmiled.“Well…Icanmovefromonepointto

another.”

Shesmiled.Hestartedtheengineanddrovetothe

cinemawhereheputonhiscapandwalkedinwith

her.Theysatdowninthealmostemptycinemaand

satattheseatsrightatthebackinthedarkness.

AmessagecamethroughNolo’sphone.She

openedhersister’smessage.

Nicole:Areyouthatupset?

Nolo:Yes.



Nicole:Cooldownandcomeback..IthinkThabiso

foundnewinterests.

Nolo:Dog!

Nicole:Seeyoulater.Pleasedon’tcomeback

angry.

Nolosighedthenputherphoneonsilentandlooked

atthebigcinemascreen.Sheyawnedtryingtokeep

up.Trevorleanedoverandwhispered.

“Boring?”

Shesmiled.“No.Justtired.”

“Moneymakespeopletired.”

Shelaughedthentookoffhiscapandputit

on.“Justlikedebtsmakepeopleactiveinlife.No

rest.”

Theylaughed.

“Ebilekedepressed,ewalletonethousand.”

Nolosmiled.“NgNg,batswanalalapisa.Ionce

borrowedafriendP200.ItwasmylastP200..till

nowshehadn’treturnedit..Iheardshe’sgetting



married.”

“Weshouldgatecrushthewedding.”

Shelaughed.“Andgiveaspeechabouthowshe’s

owingmeP200?”

“No.Poursandintothecakeandtellhershecan

keepthemoney.”

Nololaughedevenmoreherribshurt.

“That’sevil.”

“P200isalotofmoney.”

Twofriendsfromtheotherroleturnedtothem.

Nololaughedshushinghim.

“Shhh…”

Theykeptquiet.Nololookedatthescreenjustas

someonegotshot.

“Thatcouldhavebeenme.”

Trevorheldherhand.“Hewillnottryitagain.”

Sheleanedbackandwhisperedback.“Howdoyou

know?”



“Ijustdo.Tomorrowhe’sgettingsentencedgape.

Youcanbreathe.”

Heputhisarmaroundherpullinghercloser.Nolo

leaningonhimthenrestedherheadonhisshoulder.

“Whatkindofamandoyouwantfromhere?”

Nolosighed.“Iwantgenuinelove.Iknownot

everyoneislikemyfatherandKano..Iwantreal

love.Lovethatmakesmehappy.Iwantamanwho

cangivemethat.Honestandfaithful.Heshould

knowwhathewantsinlife.”

Trevorrubbedhershoulder.“That’sall?”

“That’sall.”Sheturnedherheadandlaughed..”Isit

toomuch?”

Thescreenlightbrightenedenablinghimtolook

rightintohereyes.

“No.It’snot.”

Shesmiledthenputherheadbackonhisshoulder.

“You?”

“Iwantthattoo..genuinelove.Iwantsomeonewho



willlovemeforme.NotforwhatIhave.OrforwhoI

am.Iwantsomeonewhomakesmefeelfree.Idon’t

rememberwhenlastIfeltthisfreeandhappy...”

“Youwillmeetheroneday.”

“Ng…”

NololookedattheTVscreenwatching.Almosttwo

hourslatertheyfinallywalkedout.Trevorheldher

handandledherbacktothecar.Hedroveherback

tohersister’shouseandsmiled.Itwasalreadydark.

Helookedatherasshesmiledbeautifully.

“Thankyouforgoingwithme.”

“Themoviewasnice.Youinvitedmeandpaidso

thankyou.”

“Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”

Shesmiledthenhuggedhim.Hewrappedhisarms

aroundhertooasshelaughed.“Byelaitaka.”

Trevorlaughedtoo.“Surentwana!”

Nolosteppedoutandwalkedtothehouse.He

waitedtillshegotinthehouse.Hisphonerangas

hedroveoff.



Helookedathisfathercallingandsighed.Heletit

ringtillitstopped.Itstartedagain.

“Papa…”

“Wherewereyouthewholeday?”

“Iwenttowork.”

“Iknowyouwerenotthere.What’sgoingonwith

you?”

“Ifeelsuffocated.Ijustwantedabreather.”

“Wherewereyou?”

“Whatdidyouwant?”

“Youareembarrassingme!”

“Papadoyourememberwhatyousaidthattime?

ThatifIfindsomeonethen-“

“Trevor-“

“Ifoundher.”

“Trevor,youknewyouwereordainedtomarry

Ranewafromyoungage..promisesweremade.I

gaveyouthatchancebutyoudidn’tfindthat



someonewhentherewasstilltime.Youcan’twait

tillonlyfivemonthsleftfortheweddingtosayyou

foundsomeone.”

“Sheisspecial.She’s…Idon’twanttomarry

someoneIdon’tlove.”

“Youcan’ttellmethat.YouknewRannywasthe

oneallalong.Youneverbotheredtogettoknowher

betterandactuallyloveher.That’snotmyproblem.

Youaremarryingher.She’savirgin,untouchedand

she’swaitedforyousincebirth.She’sthemotherof

yourchildren.Stopmakingpeoplequestionme.”

Hehungup.Trevorputhisphonedownstilldriving.

Hethoughtfullypickeditandcalledhisbrother.

“T!Wherewereyou?”

“KenifImarrysomeoneelse,wouldIstillhaveto

marryRanewa?”

“Trevorcomeon…Ranewaisagoodgirl.Omonte

gapeomaitseo.Whydon’tyoulikeher?”

“Ifyoulikeher,takeher.”

Kenlaughed.“Sheisgoingtobeyourwifewhether



youlikeitoryoudon’t.”

“Thisshouldhavebeenyou!”

“Iamgladit’snot.Istheresomeoneelse?”

Trevorsmiled.“RememberthatgirlItoldyouImet

atthecampsite?”

“Bonolo?”

“No..Onolo.”

“It’sthesamething.”

“Imetheragain.Today.Ididn’timaginewhatIfelt

thatday.”

“Thedayherboyfriendalmostkilledyou?”

“Theybrokeup..She’s…different.She’svery

beautiful.She’ssmart.She’sfun.She’s…shemakes

mefeel…ifImarryher,wouldIstillhavetomarry

Ranewa?”

“Whatareyousmoking?Iwantittoo.”

“WouldI?”

“Yes.Itmeansyouwillhavetwowives.Youhad



thatoptiontobeginwith.Youheardwhatgrandpa

saidthattimeakere?Youcanalwaysmarrytheone

youwantbutRanewahastobethefirstone.Just

marryherthenyoucangoforBonolo.”

“She’dneveragree…andnnaIwantheronly.”

“Youcanrebelandtakeherfirst.That’sifshe

agrees.Ranewawillstilljoinassecondbutpapais

goingtomurderyouwhenhefindsout.”

“Idon’tcare.”

Kenlaughed.“Goldenboydoingthemost.”

“Mxm,tsekomae!”

Kenlaughedevenmore.Trevorhungupdrivingto

hishouse.

***

AtNicole’shouse,Nololookedathermotherin

silence.Hermotherslowlystoodup,tearsfillinghis

eyes.SheheldNolo’shandsshaking.



“Nolo…”

Nololookedather,herthroattightening.Hermother

huggedher.Emotionsoverwhelmedherthatshe

huggedherbackcrying.Nicoletearfullyjoinedthe

hug.

.

.

.
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Minuteswentbyastheyhugged.Nolofinally

movedbacksniffing.Nicolesmiledandwipedher

awayhertears.

“Iamdonecooking.Iwilldish.”

Nolonodded.Hermothersmiledlookingather.

Nololookedback,scarsonherfacemadeithardto

lookatherandnotseethememoriesfloodinher



headlikeithadhappenedyesterday.

Shehadanewoneonherneck.Itlookedmore

definedandrecent.Nolosatdownlookingaway.

Hermothersatnexttoher.“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thankyou.”

“Iamsohappythatyoufinallygotapayingjob.”

Nolosmiled.“Metoo.It’sniceseeingallthatmoney

attheendofthemonthcomingin.”

Hermotherlaughed.“Iremembermyfirstsalary.It

feltunrealholdingsomuchmoneyinmyhand.”

Nololaughed.“That’showIfeelevermonth…Ican

nowaffordtakingyououtofthehouse.Youdon’t

havetostay.Icantakecareofyou.Andsocan

Nicole.”

“Idon’twanttobeaburdenNolo.”

“Youarenot..youcanneverbe.You…youaremy

mother.”

“Iwantyoutoenjoyyourlifewithouthavingtosorry

aboutme.Iwantyoutobehappy.”



Nicolewalkedthrough.“Food!”

“Nicolepleasetellmamawecannowaffordtotake

careofher.Shedoesn’tneedtostaywithhim.”

“Shewillleavewhenshe’sreadytoNoloandthat

mayneverhappen.Itdidn’twhenwestartedbeing

partoftheabuse.Itwon’thappennowthatbecause

weareworking.Shewillleavewhenshe’sreadyto.

Canweenjoytonightwithoutbringinghimup.

Please…”

Theirmotherrubbedhereyesandlookeddown.

NoloshruggedandlookedattheTV.Nicolebrought

therestoftheplates.Nolo’sphonevibrated.

Shereachedforitandsmiledopeningamessage.

Trevor:HowlongareyouinGabsfor?

Nolo:IamgoingbackonSaturdaymorning.My

furniturewillbegettingdeliveredfromthefurniture

shop.Ihavetobethere.

Trevor:Perfect.

Nolo:Perfectwaengyaanong?



Trevor: moretimeformetoaskformoney.

Nolo: ija.

Trevor:Timesaretough.

NicolelookedasNoloslowlyatewhiletypingwith

theotherhandsmiling.MinuteswentbyasNolo

continuedtypingsmiling.

“Newfish?”

Noloturnedandlookedather.“Huh?”

“Newfishinthelake?”

Nololaughed.“NewfishkeSamantha.”

“Gongweyouarenowplayingforotherteam.”

“No.She’sjusttellingmeabouthersister’swedding

plans.”

Nolo’sphonevibratedinherhand.Sheburstinto

laughterstaringathermessage.Nicolelaughedtoo.

“Idon’tadmireyourbehavior.Ialsowanttoknow.”

“Eat!”

Theirmotherwatchedwithmeasmileandslowly



ate.NicolestoodupwhileNolotypedthenslowly

wentbehindherandsnatchedthephone.Noloput

herplatedownandranafterher.Nicoleslipped

fallinglaughing.Nololaughedevenmoretakingher

phone.

“Shameonyou!”

Nicolelaughedthatherribshurt.“Isaw!”

“Saweng?”

Nolohelpedherstand.

“Isaw.”

“Whatdidyousee?”

Nicolesmiled.“Who’she?Fromwork?”

“No..he’sjustafriend.”

Nicolesatdownandtookherplatesmiling.Nolosat

down.

“OkaeThabiso?”

“Movedonorsomethingalongthoselines.Iknewit

wasnevergoingtolast.Nonofmyrelationships

reallysurvive..Iexpectedit.”



Nolo’sphonestartedringing.Nolostoodupwithher

plate.

“Iamcoming.”

“TellTrevorNoahIsayhi!”

“Eat!”

Nolowalkedout.Hermothersmiled.

“Shelookshappy.”

Nicolesmiled.“Sheishandlingeverythingwell.I

justcan’twaittillthatdevilisthrowninjail.”

“Andyou?”

“Iamfine.”

“Areyouhappy?”

“Iamfine.”

“Thevoices?”

“Themedicationhelps.”

“DoesNolostillsleepwalkand…?”

Nicoletookadeepbreath.“Idon’tthinkso.She

seemsfine.”



“MmagweEdwinwashometheotherdaytalking

aboutthedeathof-“

“Hersondeservedhisdeath.”

“Yesbut…IwasthinkingifNolodoesn’tremember

suchthings…she-“

“Mama,canwenotbringbackthepast?Letitstay

there.She’sfinenow.Ifanotherformusedtotake

overatnight,itdoesn’thappenanymore,ifitdid,it

wouldhavekilledKano.”

Hermothernoddedandkeptquieteating.

***

AtKano’shousethatsamenight,Amogotinbed

andlookedatherhusband.Shetouchedhisback.

“Babe..”

Shekissedhisneckthentriedputtingherhand

insidehissweatpants.Kanomovedaway.

“CanIpleasesleep?”



“Iamgoingtomissyouifyougotojail.”

“DoyoureallywantmetoabletohavesexwhenI

amthisstressed?”

“Iwantyoutofeelbetter.”

“Andyouthinksexisthesolution?”

Amolookedathim.“Sherejectedyouagaindidn’t

she?Whycan’tyouleavethatwomanalone?”

Kanolookedather.Amoangrilylookedathim.

“Iamyourwife!GompienoIhavetodealwiththe

resultsofyouractionsbecauseyoucouldn’tkeepit

inyourpantsandjustbeaproperhusband!She’s

goingtobringupthefactthatyouwenttoharass

hertoday!”

“AndwhotoldyouIwentthere?”

“Iknowyouwentthere.Icanseeitinyoureyes.

Whycan’tyouleaveheralone?”

“BecauseIloveher.Andshe’scarryingmychild.”

Amoblinkedstaringathim.Kanoturnedtohisside

andclosedhereyeswhileshejuststaredinshock.



Sheturnedaway,hiswordsstillcuttingdeepinto

herheart.

***

ThefollowingmorningattheHighCourt,Nolo

steppedoutofthecarwithhermotherandsister.

Shetookadeepbreathandpulleddownherblack

dress.

Nicolelookedatherproperlyseeingjusthowmuch

hersistergottenmorecurvy.Shesighed.

“Let’sgetin.”

MmagweNololookedatNoloasNicolewalked

towardsthecourt.

“Youhavegottenreallythick.Andcurvy.”

Nolosmiled.“Idon’tlikemybody.Ifeelfat.My

clothesarebecomingsmall.”

“Yourbodylookslikethatofawomancarrying

anotherlifeinher.”



Nololaughed.“Iamnotpregnantmama.IthinkI

ameatingtoomuch.”

MmagweNolosmiled.“Ok.Let’sgo.”

NolosmiledasTrevor’sVitsdroveoverandparked

nexttohersister’sHondaFit.Hegotoutofthecar

andsmiledputtingonhiscap.Sheturnedand

walkedinsidethecourtroomwithhermotherwhile

hefollowedbehind,asmilecoveringherface.

ItdisappearedashereyesfellonKano.Helooked

ather,almoststandingup.Nolosatattheother

sidewithherfamily.ThelawyerNicolehadhired

walkedintooandsatwiththem.

Kanolookedatherbeautifulfaceandlookedaway

rubbinghishandstogether.Amokepthereyeson

her,abiglumpsittingonherthroat.Sheblinkedad

tearsitchedhereyesthenshestoodupandwalked

out.

.

.

.



Quicklyparticipatesowehaveanotherone.
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Atthehighcourt,Trevorwatchedasthecourt

proceedingsstarted,withhiscappulleddownhis

face,noonecouldrecognizehim.HelookedatNolo

asshelookedforwardatthejudge.

Hisphonevibratedinhispocket.Hetookitoutand

lookedathisbrothercalling.Hecutthecallanda

secondlaterhisbrothersenthimamessage.

Ken:Whereareyou?

Trevor:Busy.

Ken:youknowIamonyoursidebutcomeon..

Trevor:Iwillcomeintwohours.Iamdoing

something.



Ken:Peoplearealreadygathering.

Trevor:Iwillbethere.

HeputawayhisphoneandlookedupasNolo’s

lawyertookthestandshowingshowingthecourt

thepicturesoftheabuse.Trevorfrownedlookingat

Nolo’sfaceonthepictures.Everyonewatchedthe

slideofthegruesomepicturesinhorrorandshock.

HelookedoveratKanowhowaslookingdown.He

lookedbackatthepicturesofthebruisesonher

backandthighs.

Hisclenchedhisjawsinangerasmorepictures

appearedonthescreen.

***

Outsidethecourtroom,Amosatinhercarstaring

atnothing.Peoplewerealreadytalkingaboutheron

socialmedia.Shehadseenacoupleofcomments.

Aftertodayshekneweveryonewasgoingtotalk

aboutherallbecauseshehadbeencrownedas



MissBotswanaacoupleofyearsback.

Shelookedatherphonethencalledherfriend.

“Amo…”

“Peoplearegoingtotalkaboutme.”

“Youneedtostopworryingaboutwhatpeoplewill

sayandthinkofthekindoflifeyouwant.Idon’t

knowwhyyoustillstay.”

Amoblinked.“She’spregnanttoo.”

“Morereasontoleave.”

“Ican’tjustgiveup..it’snotevenayearsocewe

gotmarried.”

“Itsnotbuthehasalreadycheatedonyouand

madeanotherwomanpregnant.”

“Maybejailwilldohimgood.Hewillforgether.”

“Youneedtoleavehim.Hedoesn’trespectyou.

There’snoneedtostay.Getajob.Startmaking

yourownmoney.Youdon’tneedhim.”

“Youdon’tunderstand.”



“Friend,youaresoworriedaboutwhatpeoplewill

sayasifpeopleeverstoptalking.Peoplewill

alwaystalknomatterwhat.Youdogood,theywill

talk.Youdobad,theywillstilltalk.”

Amorubbedhereyes.“Ihavetogo.Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.”

ShehungupandlookedatTekocalling.She

ignoredthecallandstayedputinhercar.

Overanhourlaterpeoplestartedwalkingout.Kano

walkedoutwithacolleaguefromwork.Seconds

laterNolowalkedoutwithhersisterandanother

womantogetherwithherlawyer.Amosatinhercar

wonderingwhatwouldhappenifsheranherover

withthecar.Thatbabywoulddefinitelydie.

Theygotinthecarwhileshewatched.Ormaybe

theybothwouldjustdie.Butthenthatwouldneed

properplanning.Thebesttimewouldbeatnight

wherenoonewouldseehercar.

Ormaybesheneededtouseadifferentcar.Shebit

herlowerliplookingattheHondaFit.



Shestartedhercarandslowlydroveoffpassingby

theHondaFit.

***

AtThabiso’shouse,Thabisotookadeepbreathand

calledheragain.

Helistenedasitrang.

“Hello?”

Hequicklystoodup.“Heybabe…Ihavebeentrying

tocall.”

“Iwasbusy.”

“Iunderstand.I…IknowIhavebeendistantbutI

swearsit’snotbecauseIdon’tloveyouanymore.I

loveyou.Workhasbeenkeepingmemorethanjust

busyandthefactthatIcan’tseemychildhasbeen

stressingmealso.Mybabymamahasbeenmaking

thingsdifficult.Shewassupposedtobringmychild

butchangedherplansonthedaytheywere

supposedtocome.Iamsorry.”



“Iamsorryaboutyourchild.Youcantellyourbaby

mamathatwebrokeupnow.She’llletyouseehim.”

“Babe-“

“Andfocusonwork.Youdon’tneedmebeingan

extraproblem.Youdon’thavetofeelguiltyaboutus.

It’sok.Iunderstand.”

“Idon’twanttoloseyou.”

“IamsorrybutIcan’tkeepdoingwhatIwasdoing.I

maynotbethebestthingtohappentoyoubutI

deservebetterthanwhatyouweregivingme.Ihave

togo.Bye.”

Shehungup.Thabisolookedathisphoneunableto

believeshewasactuallybreakingupwithhim.He

hadexpectedhercalllastnightbutitreallyseemed

likeshewasdoneandithurtsomuch.

***

Atthehighcourt,Samanthaparkedhercarnextto

Nicole’sandsteppedout.Nolosmiledgettingoutof



hersister’scar.

“Hi.”

Samhuggedher.“Sorry.Igotheldup.Therewasa

gatheringathome.”

“Theweddingpreparations?”

“Yes.Iamalreadysotired.”

“Howisitgoing?”

“Well.It’s…stressfulbutthingswillfallintoplace.

Howdiditgointhemorning?”

“Ok.Hedoesn’thavealawyer.Itdidn’ttaketoo

longwithhim.Headmittedtobeatingme.”

“Whydidn’thegetone?”

“Ithinkherejectedthelawyer.”

Samlookedatherandtiltedherchin.“What’sgoing

on?Shouldn’twebehappythatitwillbequick?”

“Iam.Ijust..Ican’thelpitbutworry.NotthatIlove

himbut….Ijustworryabouthim.Hemightlosehis

job.”



“Goodifhedoes.Hedeservesit.Healmostkilled

you.”

“Iknow.Ijustcan’thelpit.IamhappythatIam

gettingjusticeandthatIcanfinallyliveinpeace.A

partofmestillworriesthough.”

Samhuggedher.Shemovedbackaspeoplestarted

gettingbackinthecourt.Theyallwalkedback.Nolo

lookedaroundtryingtospotTrevorbuthewasn’t

there.Shesatdownandtextedhim.

Nolo:Youwenttowork?

Hequicklyreplied.

Trevor:Iamrighthere.

Sheturnedandlookedathimatthefarback.She

smiledandsenthimamessage.

Nolo:Thankyouforcoming.

Trevor:Anyday.

Thejudgewalkedinthentheyallstoodup.

“Youcansit.”

Theysatdown.Thejudgelookedateveryoneand



startedtalkingwhileKano’sheartpounded,his

palmssweaty.Thejudgesighed.

“Itisverysadthatalawenforcementofficeristhe

onewho’sbroughtusheretoday.Thepersonwho

issupposedtobeprotectingourfellowcitizensis

thesamepersonwhocandosuchhorrifyingacts.

Suchdisturbingthing.Genderbasedviolenceison

theriseandit’sourdutytomakegoodexamplesof

somepeoplesothateveryotherabusercansee

whatwedotopeoplelikethem.Idon’ttakesuch

issueslightlyandthereforethiscourtfindsKano

Moremiguiltyoftheassault,rapeandthreattolife

chargesandthereforeissentencedtofiveyearsin

jailwithnonoftheyearssuspended.”

.

.

.
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Nicoleshookherheadastheywalkedoutofthe

courtroom.

“Justfiveyears?Fiveonlyforallhedid?Rapingyou,

beatingyouthewayhedidand…Ican’tbelieve

this!”

Nolosighed.“IamhappyIdon’thavetolookover

myshoulderanymore.Andthatthisdidn’ttaketoo

longsoIcangobacktowork.”

Nicolelookedatthelawyer.“Can’twedoanything?”

“No.Thejudgementhasalreadybeengiven.”

“Hedeservedmorethanthat.”

“Iwillcallyouabouttoday’spayment.”

Thelawyerwalkedaway.Nicoleclickedhertongue.

“Sheshouldhaveputyouonthestand..”

“It’sNicky.It’sfine.”

Samnodded.“YesthoughIagreewithNicole.He

gotoffeasily.Ihavetogo.Mysisteriswaitingfor

me.Nolo,wewilltalk.”



“Ok.Bye.Thanks.”

Samwalkedaway.Nologotinhersister’scarwith

hermother,Nicolejumpedinatthefrontstill

shoutingangrily.

***

AmosighedreadingKano’ssentencingon

Facebook.Sheputherhandoverhermouth.Him

beingfoundguiltywassomethingshehadexpected

butfiveyearswastoomuch.Waytoomuch.

Shereadthroughtherestofthearticleandclicked

hertongue.Itwasfunnyhowshenowaccusedhim

ofrapewhenshewaswillinglysleepingwithhim

eventhoughhewasamarriedman.

Acarhootedatthegate.AmolookedatTeko

calling.

“Whatisit?”

“Iamatthegate.Open.”



Amoopenedthegatethenwalkedoutside.Teko

steppedoutofhiscarandwalkedovertohim.

“Hi.”

“Hi.”

“Iamsorry.Iknowyouwerehopinghegetslesser

thanthat.”

“Youknowyouarehappy.”

“Happyaboutwhat?Thatnowyouwon’thaveto

stickwithamanthatdoesn’tdeserveyou.YesIam

happyaboutthat.ButIamsadthatmyfriendis

goingtojail.Icareabouthim..Ialsocareaboutyou

andourchild.Iloveyou.AndIwanttoshowyou

justhismuchIlove.”

“Ifyoureallycaredabouthimyouwouldn’tbe

sleepingwithme.”

Tekoputhishandsonherwaist.“Isleepwithyou

becauseIloveyou.Icareabouthim.Lookatit

howeveryouwantbutthisiswhereweare.Iwant

you.AndIwanttotakecareofyou.”

“Andifthisbabyisnotyours?”



“Thatwon’tchangehowIfeel.Iwantthis.Iwantus.

Andwefinallyhaveourchance..Iamgoingtotake

itandloveyouhard.”

***

Laterthatday,NicoledroveNolototherank.She

lookedatherandsmiled.

“Iamdisappointedthathegotfiveyearswhenhe

couldhavegotten10butIamhappyyouarenow

freefromthatmonster.”

Nolosmiledback.“Metoo.”

“Mamawillbestayingforafewdays.Iwasthinking

maybeIcanattendcounseling.Withher.There’s

lady.Acolleaguetoldmeaboutheratschool.A

colouredlady.Sheisacounselor.Alsoa

psychologist.Shealsopracticespalmreading.”

Nolofrowned.“Palmreading?”

“Yes.Andshedoesn’tlie.Sheisagenuinepalmist.I

amtakingmamathere.Andmaybeshecan…read



mypalm.Iwashopingmaybeshecanreadyours

too.”

“That’showscammersmakemoney.Shewill

probablysayobviousthings.”

“Iwillpay.Pleaselet’sgotogetherbeforeItake

mama.”

“Wearewastingourtime.”

“Please…”

Nolosighed.“IhopeIstillcatchmybusback

home.”

Nicolesmiled.“Thankyoumysister.Keagorata.”

Shetookadifferentdirection.Nicoledrovefora

whileandfinallyparkedinfrontofahouse.

Nololookedatthehouse.“She’sreallymaking

moneyoutofpeople.”

Nicolelaughedatastheysteppedoutofthecar.

Sherangtheintercomthenthegateopened.They

walkedpastthebeautifulgardenwithcolorful

colorsgoingtothedoorthenknocked.



Aladyopenedandsmiled.Nololookedatthe

beautifulelderlywhitewomanwithgreeneyes.She

smeltlikeaflower.

“Hi,howareyou?”

Nicolesmiled.“Hello.MynameisNicole.Thisismy

youngsister,Onolo.Icalledyouearlieron.”

“HiNicole.AndOnolo.Pleasecomein.Ihopeyou

foundthehousejustright.”

“Wedid.Thedirectionswerestraightforward.”

“Iamglad.Pleasecome.”

Theywalkedinsidethebeautifulhouse.Nololooked

around,notwhatshewasexpecting.Itwasmore

friendlyandalsojustnice.

Theyfollowedhertoaroomdownthepassage.

Nolotookadeepbreathastheywalkedinside.The

lightsintheroomwereoffbuttheywereenough

candlestoletthemseeeverycorner.

Itwasnotcreepy,justunusual.Nicoletookoff

shoesastheladytookoffhere.Nolofollowedsuit

thentheysteppedonthecarpetonthefloorwhere



cushionswhere.Theladysatononeofthe

cushionsthensmiledmotioningtheysittoo.

NoloandNicolesatdownnexttoeachother.The

ladysmiled.

“MynameisElizabeth.YoucancallmeLizzy.How

canIhelpyoutoday?”

Nicoletookadeepbreath.“Ihearvoicesinmyhead

sometimesand…Iseethings.Itakemedicationto

helpbutsometimesit’shard.”

Lizzynodded.“Ok..andyouOnolo?”

“I…Iamherewithher.”

“Ok..”Lizzysmiled.“Ifeelastrongbondbetween

youtwo.It’sbeautiful.”Shestoodupthenopeneda

cardboardintheroom.Shetookoutaboxthensat

down.

Shetookoutthreeredcandlesandplacedthem

downandaboxofmatches.Shelitthecandlesand

smiled.

LizzystretchedherhandstowardsNicole.Nicole

tookadeepbreath,herheartpoundingandplaced



herhandsinLizzy’s.

LizzyclosedherholdingNicole’shands.She

openedthemthenlooked.Sheranherhandsonthe

lines,hersmiledisappearing.

Nicolelookedatherface.“Whatdoyousee?”

Lizzycontinuedlookingatherpalms,herbreathing

gettingalittlelouder.

“Please..”

Lizzystartedmutteringalone.

“Lizzy!”

LizzydroppedNicole’shavesandgasped.Nolo

lookedather.

“Whatisit?”

“Imegoingtousemycardsforclarity.”

Lizzy’shandsshookthenshetookoutasetof

cardsintheboxwithabook.

Sheopenedapagemutteringunderneathher

breath.Nolo’sheartstartedpoundinginfear.



Lizzyputthebookdownandlaidafewofhertarot

cardsdown.Shelookedatthemthenlookedat

Nicole.

“Whatdoyouseeinmyfuture?”

“Isee…alostsoul…”

“Awhat?”

“Isawpaininyourpalms.Confusion….And…”She

pointedatablackcard.“Death.”

Nicoleswallowed.“Mydeath?”

Lizzylookedatthecard.“Yourdeath…it’sclear…I

seeit…inyourhandstoo..yourdeath.Andit’snot

far.It’slooming…closerandcloser…”

Nolostoodup.“LetsgoNicole.”

“What’sgoingtokillme?”

“Notwhat…butwho.”

“Who?Whopleasetellme!”

Lizzylookedataanothercard.“Yoursister.”

.



.

.
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NololookedatLizzyinshock.

“What?I’dneverhurtmysister!”

Nicolebreathedheavily.“That’snottrue.”

Lizzylookedatthem.“Iseeit.Lookatthatcard….I

thoughtI’dgetadifferentreading..but..Iamseeing-

“

Nicolestoodup.“Thankyousomuch.Elizabeth.”

Nicoleputmoneyonthecushionthengrabbedher

sister’shand.

“Let’sgo.”

“Wait.There’smore.Iamnotunderstandingwhatit

means..Ijustneed-“



“Wearefine.Thankyou.”

NicoleputonhershoesandpulledNoloout.They

hurriedtothecar.Lizzystoodupandranafterthem.

“There’ssomethingelse…wait!”

“Openthegate!Now!”

ShelookedatNicole’seyesthensteppedback

gettinginherhouseandopenedthegate.The

sisterswalkedoutanddroveaway.Sheclosedher

gateandwentbacktotheroom.

Lizzysatdownandputdownthelastcard.She

lookedatitshaking….

“No…”

Shecollectedallhercardsanddidanotherreading

butitwasthesameeverytime.Shepickedherbook

andopeneditlookingforsomething,shestoppedat

adifferentpageandreadtheGreekwordsfast,her

fingergoinglinebyline.

Shefinallyputawayeverythingandwalkedout.She

satdowncallingherolderdaughter.

“Heyma..”



“Hisweety.Ididareadingtoday.And…Isaw

somethingunusual.Itwastwosisters.Idida

readingonone.Theolderone.Therewasacouple

ofthingsbutasconfusingasitisandit’sunusual…

butIsawthat..therearetwoinherbody.”

“Multiplepersonaldisorder?”

“Ithoughtthatatfirst.Butit’snotatwoinone.

Therearetwosoulsinthatbody.Oritseemsthat

way.Shedoeshaveschizophrenia..thatwaseasy

tosee…butthere’sanothersoul.Anditseemsit

triestocommunicatewithherbut..itallsoundsthe

sametoher.Thevoicesthatarenotthereandthat

othervoice.”

“Twosouls?”

“Yes.Ineedhelpclarifyingit.MaybeI’mnotreading

right.”

“Iambusyatworkbut…Icancomethereinsome

time.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”



***

NicolelookedatNolowhowasintotalsilenceand

sighed.

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sok.”

Nicolelaughed.“IthoughtI’dgetananswerof

eitherIamcrazyornot.Iamdesperate.”

“Thevoicesarenotgoingaway?”

“NgNg.Sometimesit’s..differentvoicesand

sometimesthere’sone…thatone..”Shelaughed.

“Soundsfamiliar.”

“Whydon’tyougotothehospital?”

“Idid.Anditisschizophreniabut…aren’tthepills

supposedtohelpme?It’slikeIamgettingmore

crazythemoreIdrinkthemNolo.MaybeThabiso

wasright.Iamseeingthingsandgagomonate.I

amscaredofbeingalone.Keatshaba.IthinkIam

overreactingwithThabiso.Maybeit’sallinmyhead.

Ihavenevermetanyonewhounderstoodlikehe



does.It’shardtonotthinkhedoesn’tthinkIam

crazyorthathe’snotthinkingofleavingme.Ithink

Iamtheproblem.Ipushhimaway.”

“Nicky-“

“Ijustwantthevoicestostop.Iamalwaysinfear…

fearofthingsthatarenotthere.IneededElizabeth

tohelpmebutIguessthat’sjustanothernutcase,a

smartonewhoismakingmoneyoutofit.”

Nololaughed.“IthinkIsleptwalkingacoupleof

timesbefore…beforemynewjob.”

Nicolelookedather.“Howdoyouknow?”

“There’satime…myhousematesaidsheheardme

walkout.Idon’tevenrememberwakingup.You

knowIusedtodrinksleepingpillsright?”

“Yes.But..didyou…didanythinghappen?”

“No.UhexpectonetimeIheardthatsomeonehad

beenkilledand..Ithoughtmaybeitwasmebutthe

policefoundthemurderer.So…wellnothing.Maybe

Ijustwalkedlikeawitchandcameback.Maybeit’s

MultiplePersonalDisorderbut…Idon’tthinkit



happensanymore.Ilockmyselfinthehouseand

putawaythekeys.”

“Thenyouarefine.”

“Iwantyoutobefinetoo.”

“Iwillcontinuewiththemedication.Theyshouldall

varnishintime.”

Nolosmiledandheldherhand.“Iloveyou.I’dnever

hurtyou.”

Nicolesmiledback.“Iknow.Iloveyoutoo.”

Nicoledroveintobusrank.Shewalkedwithherto

thebusandgotinwithher.

“Callmewhenyouarrive.”

“Iwill.”

Nicolehuggedhertightlythensteppedout.Nolo

tookoutherringingphoneandpickedsittingbythe

window.

“Hi.”

“Hey.Ijustsawyourmessage.Ihadtogetintoa

meetingatwork.Haveyouleftalready?”



“No.Iaminthebus.It’sleavingin…”Shelookedat

herwatch.“fifteenminutes.”

“Iamcoming.Iwanttoseeyou.”

“Uh..ok.”

Hehungup.

***

Trevorwalkedtohiscarathisin-lawshouse.He

unlockedhisBenzandjumpedin.Hismother

walkedoverandknockedonhiswindow.Herolled

itdownandlookedather.

“Gorgeous…”

Shesighed.“Trevor…Ithoughtyouwerefine.Keng

gape?Youarestressingme.Youarestressingyour

father.Hesaysyousaythere’ssomeoneelse.”

“Yes.Thereis.”

“Butshecanjustremainassomeoneelse,can’tshe?

Ifshelovesyoushewillhavetounderstandwho



youareandwhatyourdutiesare,youmarrying

Ranewaisimportant…forourfamily.Yourfather

willbethenextpresident.It’simportantforyouto

marryRanewaashisson.Weneedthatfamilyon

oursideandthismarriagewillensurethat.Youcan

stilllovethatsomeoneelseontheside.It’snormal

foramantohavesomeoneelse…wewill

acknowledgeher.Shecanstillgetyourlove.Just

notasMrs.Mbakiwe.”

Trevorswallowed.“I-“

“Iunderstand.Idomyboy.Butplease…Icantalkto

herforyou.Makeherunderstand.”

Hestartedthecar.“Shedoesn’tknowwhoIam.I

amjustaregularguyforher.Aregularguywho

livesaregularlife.She’sverybeautiful.Andshe’s..

keyellowbone.She’s…funnyandsweet.Idon’t

wantanyonescaringheroff.”

“That’sok.”

“Can’tIhavetwowives?Like-“

“No.Thatwillbe…Ranewa’sfatherwon’tlikethat.”



“Ihavetogo.”

“Trevor-“

“Iloveyou.Bye.”

Hereversedanddroveoff.MmagweTrevor

watchedasthewhitebrandnewBenzspedaway

thentookoutherphoneandcalledanumber.

“Mrs-“

“Ineedyoutofindwhomysonisseeing.”

“Whichson?”

“Trevor.Findher.Now.”

“Yesmam.”

Shehungupandfixedherdesignerdressthen

walkedbacktoeveryone,herredbottomshitting

thepavement.

***

TrevorpulledupatBusRank.Herantowardsthe



buseslockinghiscarbehind.Hisphonerangashe

ranthenhepickedhercall.

“Hey.Iamhere!”

“Uh…thebusisdrivingout…oh!Iseeyou.Letme

stopthebus.It’sthewhiteone.”

Helookedaroundandsawit.Hehurriedoverasit

stopped.Nolosteppedoutandlaughedlookingat

him.

“Hi..”

Trevorbreathedheavilylookingather.“Hey..there

wasabitoftraffic.”

“It’sthetime.”

“Iguess.Uhyouaregoingback?”

Shenodded.“Yes.Thecaseisover.Timetomove

onnow.”

“Yes.Iwishhegotmoreyears.”

“Itiswhatitis.”

Helookedatherforawhilethensmilednervously.

“Ijustwantedtosaybye.”



Nolochuckledandwhispered.“Ok.Bye.”

Henoddedthenhuggedherandmovedback.Nolo

smiled.

“Bye.”

Hewavedasshegotbackinthebusandsighedas

itdroveoff.

***

Nolosatinthebusandlaughedalonebefore

puttingonherearphonesandlistenedtomusic.

.

.

.
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Nicoleparkedhercarinfrontofherhouseandtook

adeepbreathstaringatthehouse.

Thabisoknockedonherwindowstartlingher.

“Hey…”

Nicoletookadeepbreath.“Youscaredme.”

“Sorry.Icameearlierandfoundyourmom.”

Shesteppedoutofhercarandlookedathim.“Did

youforgetsomething?”

“No.Canwetalk?”

“IjustwanttosleepThabiso.TomorrowIhavetogo

towork.Andsettests.Ihavealottodotomorrow.”

“Please.Keagokopa.Iamsorry.IknowIwas

wrong.Ishouldhavebeenbetter.Iamsorry.Ihave

beeninyourpositionandIknowit’snotanice

feeling.Iloveyou.Pleasegivemeonemorechance,

IswearIwilldobetterbabe.Iwilldowaybetter.I

amsosorry.”



“IhavetoomuchburdenIcomewith.I-“

“Idon’tcare.YouknowInevercaredaboutthat.

Pleasegivemeonlastchance.Iambeggingyou.I

don’twanttoloseyou.”

Hecuppedherface.“Please.”

Nicoleblinkedastearsbegantoitchhereyes.He

leanedoverandkissedher.Nicoleheldhisarms

kissinghimback.Thabisokissedhermorethen

huggedher.Nicoleheldon,hereyestightlyshut.

***

InJwaneng,hourslater,Nolowalkedinsideher

house.Shewalkedtoherbedroomandsatonthe

bedsendinghersisteramessage.

Herphonevibratedringing.Shelookedatthe

unsavednumberthenpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hi..it’sSam’ssister.Ranewa.IsSamwithyou?It’s



Noloakere?”

“HiRanewa,yesit’sNolo.No,Samisnotherewith

me.IambackinJwanengnow.”

“Oh…ok.Sheleftacoupleofhoursbacksaying

she’sgoingtoseeafriend.Ithoughtthefriendis

you.”

Nolosmiled.“It’snot,clearlyIamnottheonlyone.”

Shelaughed.“Thankyou.”

“It’sok.Bytheway,congratulations,Iheardyouare

gettingmarried.”

“Thanks…Ihopeithappens.”

“Itwill.AndIwillbethereketswerediskaftin.”

“Ahmma,themanIammarryingseems..unsure.”

“Unsurehow?Howlonghaveyouguysbeendating

thathe’sunsurenow?”

“Itsnotyourusual…we..hewaslongordainedto

marryme.Whenhewasyoung.It’sanarranged

marriagekindofsetupbutwehadyearstotryand

datebuthewas…Iamtalkingalot.”



“Youcantalktome.It’sok.”

“Hewasoverseas..that’swherehewentgovarsity.

ItriedtokeepintouchbutIwasyoungthen.He

camebacktwoyearsback..hewasforcedto.Iwas

21then.Itriedtogetustobesomethingbuthewas

justdistant.AndIthinkhewasseeingsomeone

else.TothinkIhavebeenkeepingmyselfforhim…

andnowthetimehascomeforhimandItobe

husbandandwifeand…heisstill..thesame.”

“Iamsorry.Ididn’tknowsuchthingscouldstill

happen.Wenadoyouwanthim?”

“He’stheonlymanthat’severbeeninmyhead.

Expectflingshereandtherebut…Ihavekeptmyself

intactforhim.”

“Gothata.Iamsosorry.Butmaybeyoucantry

openingthecookiejarnowtogethisattention.New

pussydrivesthemcrazy.”

Ranewalaughed.“Iwouldn’tknowhowtoapproach

him.GapeIhaveneverbeennakedforaman

before.”

“Yougotohishousedressedupniceandsexy.Hit



himwithavisitnyana.Introduceyourpresencein

hislife.Heneedstostartunderstandingthatyou

arethere.Gapeasurprisevisitwillrenderhimweak.

Gosuneandwatchhimpanic.Don’tlethimhaveit

then.Getinhisbedandsleep.Heshouldwonder

whatyouarethinking.”

“He’sabitscary.”

“So?That’syourmanmma.Youneedtogetused.”

“Ilikeyoubetterthanmysister.”

Nololaughed.“Getup.Doyourmakeup.Wearthat

dressthatshowsyourbodyoryourlegs.Itdoesn’t

havetobetooshort.Rockyourheelsandgo.”

“Tonight?”

“Heelaoemetsieng?”

Ranewalaughed.“Ok.IwillcallyouwhenIleave.”

“Ok.IwilltryandlocateSamforyou.”

“Forgetthatone.Ouseless.”

Nololaughedandhungup.ShesentTrevora

messagethenundressedandwalkedtoher



bathroomhumming.

***

InGaborone,laterthatevening,Trevorwalked

insidehishouseafteragrillingsessionwithhis

uncles.

Heopenedhisfridgeandtookoutacanofbeer,his

headaching.Heswitchedonhisphonejustasacar

hootedathisgate.Hewalkedoutsidegulpingdown

halfofthebeerdownhisthroat.

HeopenedthegatethenaredCHXdrovein.He

watchedasRanewasteppedout.

Trevorlookedather.Shewalkedoverpushingher

longcurledweavebehind.

“Hi..”

Hestaredconfused.“Hi.”

“CanIcomein?”

“Iseverythingok?”



“Yes.Nkatsena?”

Hemovedlettingherin.Ranewalookedaroundhis

house.

“Thisisnice.”

“Thanks.”

Shesmiledbeautifully.“Ijustthoughtwe’dspend

sometimetogetherbeforethewedding.Itwillbe

embarrassingifwehadtohavesomethingyouare

allergictoatourweddingbecauseIdidn’tknowmy

husbandbetter.”

“DoyoureallywanttodothisRanewa?Youare

young.Youcanalwaysfindsomeoneyoulove.

Someonenottoooldand-“

“Youarethatpersonforme.”Shegotcloserand

touchedhischest.“Idon’twantanyoneelse.Just

you.”

Hisscreenflashedashismessagescamethrough.

Helookeddownunlockinghisphone.Hesmiled

openingacertainmessagethenhelookedat

Ranewa.



“Youcanmakeyourselfcomfortable..Iwillbeinthe

study.Thekitchenisthatway.”Hepointedthen

walkedawaycallingNolo.

“IamtryingtosleepTereva!”

Trevorlaughed.“Ketswagoadimaairtime.(Ijust

borrowedairtime.)”

Shelaughedtoo.“Moredebts?”

“Iwillpaythisonebacktomorrow.”

Hegotinhisofficeandcloseddoor.

“Aren’tyougoingtoworktomorrow?”

“Iam.Iamlatenighter.”

Shegiggledandwhispered.“Iamnot.”

“Ijustsawyourmessage.Iamgladyouarrived

safely.IthoughtI’dcallyoubeforeyousleep.”

“Thankyou.Iwasalreadysleeping.”

“Iamsorryforwakingyouup.”

Shesoftlylaughed.“It’sok.”



*

Outsidethedoor,Ranewalistenedtohisfaintvoice.

Helaughedatsomething.Shetookadeepbreath

andmovedawaygoingupstairs,herheelsand

phoneinherhands.

Sheopenedthefirstdoorandwalkedin

immediatelyknowingthatwashisroom.Sheput

hershoesdonandcalledNolobutherlinewas

busy.Shecalledhersister.

“Hello?”

“Hi.”

“Okae?Ijustgothome.”

“IwenttoseeTrevor.”

“Areyousupposedtodothat?”

“Iamtryingtogetustobond.”

“Isn’tthatadesperatemove?”

“No..”



“Ijustthinkyoulooktoodesperate.”

“Can’tyoueverbepositiveSam?”

“SoIshouldlietoyou?Mothoodoesn’tevenlove

you.Youshouldjustsaveyourselfthe

embarrassment.”

Ranewahungupandwalkedtohisensuite

barefooted.MinutesLatershewalkedoutsmelling

hisshowergelnakedandgotinunderhisblankets.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Nolowalkedthroughthe

companydoorsandwavedatthereceptionist

headedtoheroffice.

Shewalkedinandputherbagdownsittingdown

thensippedhercoffeefromherflask.Sheopened

herlaptopthenunlockedherphone.Sheopened

Nicole’smessage.

Nicole:Don’tjudgeme,ItookThabisobackand

afterworktodaywearegoingonaroadtrip.



Nolo:WhyamInotsurprised?

Nicole:Don’tbe.Iamscaredofbeingalone.Mama

wentback.Herhusbandgotadmittedagain.Have

togo.Wewilltalk.

NoloquicklyrepliedtoRanewa’smessageofherto

behusbandnotcomingtobedthepreviousnight.

Sheputdownherphonepickingherofficeline.

“Ms.Feni,hello?”

“Hey,I-“

“NeverevercallmeinyourlifeKanoMoremi,focus

onnotdroppingthesoapinprison.Ihearditgets

messy.Shiftyourenergy.”

Shehungupandtookadeepbreathstaringather

laptop.

THREEMONTHSLATER…

.

.
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ThreeMonthsLater…

Noloparkedthecompanycaratthegym’sparking

lotandwalkedinsidecarryinghergymbaganda

bottleofwater.

Sheputherthingsdownandputonherearphones,

herphonestrappedbyherarm.Shegotonthe

treadmillandstartedrunning,hermusicplayingin

herear.

Twentyminuteslatershesloweddownmorethan

justexhausted.Shegotoffandsaydowntakinga

sipofherwater,herchestburninghot.

“Needanyhelp?”

Noloturnedandlookedatoneofthegymmembers.

Shehadseenhimacoupleoftimestoknowhewas

regular.



Shesmiled.“Iamgood.Thankyou.”

“IamKhali.”

Shestoodupandshookhishand.“Nolo.”

“Ihavebeenmeaningtosayhiallalongbutbythe

timeIgathermyselftosay,you’dhavelongleft.”

Nololaughed.“Afterdoingtwoorthreethings,kea

tsamaya.Igettiredeasily…butIamtryingtoget

intoshape.Gaorekisadomilkshaketsaweightloss

nerra,nnagymlifeyapala.(Don’tyousellweight

lossmilkshakes,gymlifeistoodifficult.)”

Khalilaughed.“Iwishbutno..Idon’t.Gymlifee

batacommitmenthela.Icanhelpyou.Wecandoit

together.”

Shesmiledlookingathistallmuscledbody.“Iwill

slowyoudown.”

Helookedatherasshesmiled.“Youwon’t.Trust

me..maybewecanplanyourroutinemaybeover

dinner?There’sthisnicerestaurantwecangoto.

Youcangivemeacallwhenyouarefree.”

Hehandedherhisbusinesscard.“Orwecanjust



doabitofplanningoveraphonecall.Whatever

worksforyou.”

Shetookthebusinesscardthenhewalkedaway.

ShelookedathisnamethenunderneathwasCEO.

Shesmiledalonethenslippedthebusinesscardin

herbaganddidacouplemorethingsbeforeleaving

feelinglikeshehadbeeninthegymthewholeday.

Nologotinthecaranddroveoffpickingacall.

“Hey…”

“Hi.Areyoustillatthegym?”

“NgNg,Ijustleft.”

Trevorlaughed.“40minutes?”

Nololaughed.“Itried.Ididthetreadmillfor20

minutes.”

“Really?Impressivestuff.”

Shesmiled.“Thanks.ThisworkshoptoNamibiahas

beenstressingme.IthoughtI’dblowoffcome

steam.Mymusclesarenowaching.”

“Obatamassagewena.”



“Timelaitaka.”

“Youguysareflyingright?”

“Yes.”

“Andwhattimeareyoudrivingthisside?”

“Iamnotsure.IthinkIwillleaveat10.Theflightis

fortheevening.There’snohurry.”

“Ok,thenIcanseeyou.Iamnotworking

tomorrow.”

“WearenotgoingtoarestaurantTrevor.Wenagao

nkeoduela.(Youneverpay.)”

Helaughed.“Ihelpedyoupaylasttime.GapeIam

yourchauffeurmoGaborone.”

“Iamcomingwiththecompanycar.Theyborrowed

ittome.”

“Fuckyes!Ididn’thavepetrol.”

Nololaughed.“NowonderyouaresingleTrevor.”

“Idon’tmindbeingalone.GapeakereIhaveyou.”

“RememberthatgymguyItoldyouabout?He



spoketometodayandgavemehisbusinesscard.

Hesaysweshouldgofordinner,hewantstohelp

meatthegym.”

“And?”

“Iamgoingtogivehimacall.”

“Idon’tthinkit’sagoodidea.”

“Why?”

“Idon’tthinkIlikehim.”

Nololaughed.“Youdon’tevenknowhim.”

“Areyounothealingfromthepast?”

“Iamfine.Youworrytoomuch.”

“Iamjustlookingoutforyou.Ireallycareabout

you.”

Nolosmiledthenparkedthecarintheyard.

Somethingmovedinherstomach,shestilledasit

movedagain.

“Nolo..?”

“Iamhere.Idon’tfeeltoowell.”



Shesteppedoutofthecarandunlockedherdoor

walkinginsidethehouse.

“What’swrong?”

Nolopulleduphertopandlookedatherstomach.

Sheswallowedandsteppedback.Herkneesshook

asshockmadeithardtokeepittogether.Themore

shethoughtofit…themoreshegotevenmore

confused.Andscared.

“Nolo?”

“Hi.”

“What’swrong?”

Sheblinked.“Ihavebeenhavingthisweirdfeeling

inmystomach.Itstarted..”Sheclosedhereyes

sitting,herheartracing.Sheopenedhereyes,atear

falling.

“Ididn’tgetmyperiod…thelasttwomonths.I

haven’tbeendoinganythingandevenwhenIwas,I

wasoncontraception.But…Ilook…Ithink…ohGod

pleaseno..”

“Youarepregnant?”



“Iwasoncontraception!IswearI…Iwason

contraception.Iwastakingthepills.AndIthoughtI

hadmyperiodtheothermonths.Isawblood.Iwas

onpills.Ican’tbe..”

“Ifyouare…it’syourex's?”

“Iamnotgoingtogivebirthtothatmonsterschild.I

amgoingtoaclinic.Iamgoingtoabort.”

“Iknowadoctor.Afriendofminewhocanhelpyou.

Freeofcharge.Icancomeandpickyouup.”

“Canhedoittonight?Iwilldrivethere.”

“Yes.Hecan.Wecanmeetathisclinic.”

“Ok.Keaemelela.”

***

AtThabiso’shouse,Nicolefinishedcookingand

tooktheirplatestothesittingroomwhereThabiso

waswatchingafootballgame.

Shesatdownnexttohim.Hesmiled.“Thankyou.”



“Youarewelcome.”

“Howwasworktoday?”

“Iappliedattheseniorschoolinthemorning.Ihope

IgetitbutevenifIdon’t,IwanttodomyPhD.Ifeel

Ihavebeendoingthesamethingfortoolongnow.”

Thabisosmiled.“Ineedtotellyousomething.”

“What?”

“IgotselectedtofurthermyqualificationsinChina.

WellIhadappliedoverayearback.Igotthe

sponsorship.It’sathreeyearprogram.Iwillbea

resident.”

Nicolesmiled.“Really?”

“Yes.Iqualifiedwithafewotherdoctorsbut…it’sa

greatopportunity.”

Nicolehuggedhimtightly.“Iamsohappyforyou.”

Thabisolaughed.“Ihadgivenup.”

“Youdiditbaby.”

Henoddedthensighed.“Ihaven’trespondedyet.”



“Why?”

“Whataboutus?”

Nicolesmiled.“Whataboutus?”

“WhathappenswhenIgo?”

“Weholdon.Andtryalongdistancerelationship.I

amsureyou’dgettovisitorIwilldothevisiting.

Eitherway,Iamgoodwithit.Ordon’tyouthinkit

wouldwork?”

Heheldherhands.“Iloveyou.IfeellikeifIgoaway

Iwillloseyou.There’snothingboundingyoutome.

Youwillgettired.Idon’twanttoloseyou.”

“Myloveforyouistherekeepingmeherewithyou.”

Shegotonhislapandsmiled.

“Iloveyou.Thisisagreatopportunity.Oneyou

shouldn’tmissouton.”

Hehuggedher.Nicolerubbedhisheadand

chuckled.“Wecanhaveababy.”

Thabisomovedhisheadonandlookedather

Nicolelaughed.“Letseatbeforethefoodturns



cold.”

Thabisosqueezedherwaist.“Let’shaveababy.”

Nicolelaughedevenmore.“Iwasmessingwith

you.”

“Whycan’twehaveababy?”

Shesmiled.“BecauseIamnotMrs.Sefako.”

Hekissedherneck.“Thatcanhappen.”

Shegiggled.“Iamsure.”

Thedooropenedthenawomanwithachildwalked

in.Theybothturnedandlookedather.Thewoman

putdownherbag.

“Thabiso,who’sthisonenow?Mmaetsho,omang

andwhatareyoudoinginmyman’shouse?”

.

.
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NicolegotoffThabiso.Hestoodupandlookedat

her.

“Mpho..whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Uhu!Who’sthis?”

Nicolelookedatherknowingwhoexactlyshewas.

“Thisismygirlfriend,Nicole.BabethisisMpho.”

Thabiso’sdaughterwalkedovertohim.Hesmiled

asshehuggedhim.

“Hey…Imissedyou.Ididn’tknowyouwere

coming.”

“Mamasaidwearecomingtoday.”

Hepickedherupandkissedhercheek.Mpho

lookedatNicole.

“WarethisisyourgirlfriendorIdidn’thearyou

properly.”

“Iamnotinthemoodforyourdramatoday.She’s

mygirlfriend.”



“Didn’tyousayyoubrokeupher?”

“Yes.SoIcanseemychild.”

“WantwaelawenaThabiso.Soyouthoughtyou’d

justlietome?TellthisthingtogobecauseIam

here.”

“Canyounotbelikethis?”

“It’seitherIgowithmydaughterorshegoes.You

aregoingtochoosebetweenherandmydaughter.

YoushouldknowgoremydaughterandIarea

package.”

“YouarenottakingmychildanywhereandNicoleis

notgoinganywhere.”

“ThabisoyouwantmetoshowyouwhoIamakere?

Youarenotgoingtotakemeforfool!Yousaidyou

brokeupwiththiswhore!Ifyouwantourdaughter,

knowshecomeswithme.Itoldyouthisbefore.

Youwillnotgetmydaughterwithoutme!”

ThabisolookedatNicole.“Iamcoming.”

Shenoddedashewalkedaway.Mpholookedat

Nicole.



“Whatareyoustilldoinghere?”

“Ishouldbeaskingyouthat.”

Mpholaughed.“Ehe,youhaveanattitude?”

Nicolesmiledandgotclosertoher.“Iguessyouare

thereasonhereallyneverhadaserious

relationship.Becauseyouaretoxicanddidnothing

butcauseproblemsinhisrelationshipsusinghis

daughter.Icannowunderstandwhathemeant

whenhesaidyouweretoxic.Heforgottotellme

youwerealittlepsycho.”

“Gatwepsyco!Haiyee!BanyanabaGabs.Lala,nna

gakechomiyagago.Otanyela.(Psycho?Gaborone

girls.Iamnotyourfriend.Iwillfuckyouup.)That

manisthefatherofmychild,Iamheretostay.”

Nicolesmiledremainingcalm.“Ibetheregrets

havingachildwithsucharatchet.Youdon’tscare

mewiththatloudvoiceofyours.Youareforward,

alltalkandugliness,that’swhatyouaregoodat.

Andalsogivingbirthtouglychildren.Yourugliness

wentalloverthatchildit’shardtobelievekewaga

Thabisokabomaswebammagwe.Calmdown



babe,youaretoouglytobemakingsomuchnoise.

Yourrottenteethsmells,youshouldseeadentist

andminimizeopeningyourmouthtoomuch.You

areembarrassingyourself.Fromheretakeyour

rubbishwithbecauseIamabouttogivehima

beautifulcleanchildwhodoesnotlooklikeastreet

kidbecausehermotherisforthestreets..hewon’t

careaboutherandastimegoeson,hewon’teven

wantherbecauseshecomeswithavilewomanlike

you..meanwhilehimandIwillbehappywithour

childrenwhowillbebathing.”

“Heywena,whodoyouthinkyouaretalkingto?Do

youknowwhoIam?Ketagonyedisanna!Gao

nkitsi.Whoareyoucallingarootenrat?”

NicolelookedatThabisowalkoverthenstepped

backasMphoyelledangrily.

“Getout!”

“Thabiso,shejustcalledourdaughteranuglystreet

rat!Otanyelakana!”

“Getout!”

“Iamnotgoingwithoutmydaughter!”



“Getout!”Hepickedherbagandthrewitoutside

thenstarteddraggingheroutside.Nicolewavedat

MphothensighedsittingwhileMphoscreamed.

Minuteslaterapolicecar’ssirenwentoff.Nicole

gotoffthecouchandlookedthroughthewindow.

ShewatchedasMphoscreamedbeingdragged

insidethepolicevan.

ShequicklysatdownasThabisowalkedback.He

walkedin.

Heswallowed.“Iamsorry.”

“It’sok..Iwilldishforher.”

Shekissedhimandwalkedtothekitchen.

***

Noloparkedthecarattheprivateclinichourslater.

Shesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinsidethe

clinic.Trevorstoodupbythewaitingarealooking

ather.

“Hey…”



Shepressedherlipstogether,herhandsshaking.

Trevorpulledherinhisarmsandheldhertightly.

Noloheldontohimandbrokedowncrying.Trevor

heldhereventighter.

“Iamscared…”

“Iamrighthere.”

Theyeachforawhilebeforehefinallylethergo.He

rubbedhercheeks.“Iamrighthere.”

Heledhertoanofficewhereadoctorwaswaiting.

Shelookedatbothofthem.

“Hi…youmustbeNolo?”

Nolonodded.

“Ok.SoIamgoingtodoanultrasoundtoseeif

reallyyouareexpecting.Youcanundressandput

onthishospitalgown.Lieonthebedafteryouare

done”

Sheclosedthecurtainmakingapartition.Trevor

rubbedhercheek.

“Icangoandwaitat-“



Nolotookoffhertopthenherbrawhilehestared.

Hisheartracing.Shetookoffhershoesthenthe

jean.Helookedatherbodyandswallowed.

“Iamnotgay.”

Sheputonthegownandlaidonthebed.Trevor

heldherhand.

“Youwillbeok.”

Shelookedathimandblinked.Thedoctorwalked

overandputonhergloves.Shecoveredherwitha

towelthenpulledupthegownexposingher

stomach.Trevorheldherhand.Thedoctorputthe

coldgelonherstomachthenmovedtheprob

aroundherstomach.

Nolo’sheartskippedasshelistenedtoaheartbeat

throughthemonitor.Thedoctorlookedather.

“That’sherheartbeat.”

NologaspedsqueezingTrevor’shand.

“It’sashe.Wecandoasurgicalsurgery.”

Nololookedatthescreen.Thedoctorlookedatthe

tearsinhereyes.“Iwillgiveyouspace.”



Shewalkedaway.NololookedatTrevor.

“It’sarealbaby…”

“Itis.Doyouwanttokeepher?’”

“She’shis.She’shis..”

Trevorcuppedherface.“Whateveryoudecide,Iwill

standwithyou.”

Noloheldontohim.“Hewillneverleavemealone.I

justwantpeace.”

“ShouldItellhimthatyoudecided?”

Shelookedathim,herheartpounding.

.

.
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Trevortiltedherchinandlookedintohertearful

eyes.

“Nolo…”

“Iscared.It’sarealbaby.She’sarealbaby.”

“Shecanbemine.Ifyouwanttokeepher,Iwillbe

herfather.She’sdoesn’thavetobehis.Youcanput

medownasherfather.She’snothim.She’sjusta

baby.Icanstepupasherfather.Youdon’thaveto

bealone.”

“Hewillknow.And-“

“Hewon’tknow.”Hewipedawayhertears.“He

won’tknow.Butyoudon’thavetofeelpressuredto

keepher.”

Shelookedathim.“Youarealreadyindebts.”

Helaughed.“Iwillre-budget.Icantakecareofher.

Withyourhelpofcause.”

“Idon’twanttoruinourfriendship.”

“Iwasneverapplyingtobeyourfriendforever.Let’s

notdoanythingtoday.Youhaveatriptomorrow.

Whenyoucomeback,youwouldhavedecided.”



Noloblinked.“Whatwereyouapplyingtobe?You

areagreatfriend.”

Trevorsmiled.“Iamagreatfriend.AndIcanbethat

andmore.”

Hetookawiperandcleanedupthegel.Hehanded

herclothes.

“Iwilltalktothedoctor.Dressup.”Hekissedher

cheekandwalkedout.

Noloputonherclothesandsteppeddown.She

slowlywalkedtothem.Thedoctorsmiled.

“Iwillhearfromyouthen.”

TrevorheldNolo’shand.“Yes.Thankyou.”

Theywalkedout.Nololookedathissweatpantsand

t-shirtthensmiled.

“WhatwereyoudoingbeforeIcalled?”

“Iwasabouttoeat.Youwanttogosomeplaceand

eat?Iwillpay.”

Shelaughed.“Saveitforpetrol.Ihaveneverbeento

yourhouse.Wecangothere.”



“Thereisnothingmuch.Wecangotomybrother’s

house.He’snotthere.”

“Let’sgotoyourhouse.Ididn’talwayshavethisjob.

Ihavesleptonthefloorbefore.There’snothingI

don’tknow.”

“Its-“

“Let’sgo.”

“Ok.Youwillfollowafterme.”

“Ok.”

HewalkedtohisVitswhileNologotinthecompany

car.Shedroveoffbehindhim.Trevordrovefora

whileandstoppedinfrontofabighousewhichwas

justplastered.Fromthecarshecouldseethefloors

werestillundonethoughthehousehadwindows

anddoors.

Shesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedovertohim.

Helookedather.

“It’snotyetfinished.”

“It’sok.”



Hetookherhandandledherinside.Heswitchedon

hisphonetorchandledhertothebedroomatthe

farcorner.Heunlockedthedoorandwalkedin

switchingonthelight.Nolosmiledlookingatthe

vastbedroom.Itwassobigandtiled.Hiskingbed

tooksomeofthespace.Shelookedatthesliding

doors.

“Closet?”

Henodded.Shelookedattheotherglassdoor.

“That’stheensuite.”

Nolowalkedoverandpusheditopen.Shelookedat

hisbigbathingtubthentheshowerontheother

side.Shesmiledlookingathim.

“It’snice.”

“Thankyou.Areyouhungry?”

“No.Tired.”

Trevor’sphonerang,hetookitoutandlookedather.

“Kepapa.Iamcoming.”

Hewalkedout.Nololookedaroundthentookoffher



shoesandlaidonthebedunlockingherphone.She

openedamessagefromNicole.

Nicole:Heela!

Nolosmiledandcallherback.

“Whathappened?”

Nicolelaughed.“Kebuayaanakerobatsangwana.

Babymamaeneetsilekakwano.”

“Theonewho’sbitter?”

“Sheisnotbitter.She’smorethanthat.Tohershe

believesthatsheandTrevorhavetobetogether.”

“Uhu!”

“Shecameyellingandscreaming.Akeresheuses

herdaughtertogettohimsayingherdaughterand

herselfareapackage.”

“What?”

“Fromthereshesaysit’seitherThabisochooses

thepackageorme.Ifhechoosesme,she’staking

herdaughterandleaving.Fromthewayshewas

yellingIcouldtellthatsheprobablyusedto



physicallyabusehim.Kehakemotswaraka

reversepsychology.Fromheregoingforward,she’s

goingtobringthatbabythinkingshe’ssortingme

outkanteshe’shelpingmymanbondwithhis

daughter.”

“Iyesyou.Nnathat’swhyIdon’twantamanwitha

childNicole.Idon’twanttobeinapositionwhereI

havetodealwithababymama.”

“Babymamaneedsaskill.Thedramaticones

becauseIknowtherearepeacefulonesoutthere.”

“Idon’tpossessthatskill.”

“Areyoucomingtomorrow?”

“Yes.Iwillseeyouinthemorning.”

“Ok,didyoucheckformyblackjacket?Theoneyou

mighthavestolenlasttime.”

Nololaughed.“Ididnottakeyourjacket.Please

leavemealone.”

“Onolo,olegodu!(YouareathiefOnolo.)

“Goandlookforyourjacket!Bye.”



ShequicklyhungupandwaitedbutTrevorwad

takingtoolong.Sheyawnedandgotunderhis

blankets.

*

OutsideTrevorsighedashisfatherspokeonthe

phone.

“Herfatherisexcitedaboutthis.Hewasthinking

maybewe’dhavetheweddingbroadcastedonthe

TV.”

“That’sjustunnecessary.Iamsurewecanjustdoa

liveonFacebook.”

“IcangettheweddingonTV.It’snotanissue.”

“Papa,Ithinkyouandeveryoneelsearemakingthis

weddingyours.MeandRanewawillgivethefinal

sayaboutthat.Tillthen,canyouletusplanourown

wedding?”

“Ok.Tellmewhatyoudecidetomorrow.Iamsure

RanewawouldliketobeonTV.”



“Dowhatyouwant.”

“Sorry.Youwilltellmetomorrow.”

“Ok.”

“DidyouapplyforthattenderItoldyou?”

“Yes.”

“Iwilltalktosomeonetomorrowaboutit.Your

motherishere.Shewantstotalktoyou.”

Trevorsighed.

“Hello?”

“Ma..”

“Howisyourotherperson?”

“She’sfine.”

“Don’tyouthinkyoushouldintroducehertous

beforeyougetmarried?Soshedoesn’tfeelleftout.

Iamsuretheauntswillneedtohaveatalkwithher

abouthowtoactandbehave.Wewantto

acknowledgeherasafamily.”

“Idon’twantanyoneknowingher.Iknowyouare



lookingforher.Youwillnotfindher.”

“Trevor-“

“Goodnight.”

Hehungupandwalkedbackgothebedroom.He

lookedatherasshebreathedsoftlylyingonher

side.Trevorwalkedoverandsatnexttoherstaring

ather.

Heknewshedidn’tdeservethedramahewasabout

tobringtoherlife,notafterwhatshehadbeen

through.Heheldhersofthandandsqueezedit..

Noloslowlyopenedhereyesandlookedathim.He

smiled.

“Sleep.Iwillsleeponthecouch.”

Shesmiledback.“Yourbedisbigenoughfortwo.”

Helookedatherthenswitchedoffthelightsand

laidnexttoher.

***



Justaftermidnight,Nicolegaspedwakingupfrom

anightmaredrenchedinsweat.Sheturnedand

lookedatherphoneflashingwhileThabisosnowed

lightlynexttoher.

Shegotherphoneandopenedthemessagethat

hadjustreported.

Number:HiNicole.It’sElizabeth.Iknowit’slateand

IknowyouprobablythinkIamcrazy.Idon’tblame

youandtrulyyouhavenoreasontobelieveme.But

Ican’tseemtosleepwellsincethatday.Idid

anotherreadingwithmydaughterandthere’s

somethingyouneedtoknow.Pleasecomebymy

housesoIcanexplaineverythingtoyou.Theother

voiceyouhearisjustnotinyourhead.Something

happenedtoyouandyoursisterandyouneedto

knowthetruthbeforeit’stoolate.

.
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Nicolelookedatthemessage.Shere-readthe

messageagainandswallowed.Sheslowlygotup

andwalkedoutofThabiso’sbedroom.

Shesatdownstaringatherphonethencallher.

Elizabeth’sphonerangtwicebeforeshepicked.

“Nicole…”

“Hi.Isawyourmessage.Whatdoyoumeanthe

voiceisjustnotinmyhead?”

“Iwillsoundcrazyoverthephone.”

“Iwanttoknow.Please.”

“Icalledmydaughtertocomeandhelpme.We

lookedintothepastandyouhadanaccidenta

coupleyearsback?”

“Twoyearsback.Withmysister.Onhergraduation

day.Iwasdriving.I…theysayIwasabitdrunkand

Icrushedusintoanothervehicle.Ialmostlostmy



life.Mysisterrecoveredabitmorefasterthanme

andIamgladithappenedlikethat.”

“Youalmostdiedinthataccident.Youwerein

IntensiveCareUnit.”

“Yes.Thedoctorssaidmybrainwasdamaged.

Theystilldon’tunderstandhowImadeit.My

motherbelievesitwasanointingoilshegotfroma

certainchurch.”

“WhatIamgoingtosayisgoingtosoundoffbut

formoreclarity,youcancomeovertomyhouse.

Wesawchildhoodtrauma,abusethatyoutriedto

hideaway.ThroughyouIcanseeyoursisterdidit

well.Shecreatedablockbetweenherselfandthe

memories.Youfailedtodothatandittriggeredyour

schizophrenia.”

“Ihaveschizophrenia?”

“Yes.”

Nicoleclosedhereyes.

“Butyourschizophreniaismanageable.Whenthat

accidenthappened,yoursoulwasgoingtoleave



yourbody.YouweredeadNicole.Aportalwas

openedthensoyoursoulcanleavethoughitwas

stillfightingtoremain.Andthat’swhenanother

soulenteredyourbody.Yoursneverleftbutthat

soulwasstrongenoughtobringyoubacktolife.”

Nicolefrowned.“Wareng?”

“Yoursoulthenneverleft.Itremained…butinthe

backgroundbecausethenewsoulwasstronger

thanyours.”

“Isitlikeademon?”

“No.It’snotlikeademon.It’sasoulwithit’sown

life.Alostsoulthatfoundyourbody..yourbodyis

justahost.”

“So…Iamthatsoul?”

“No.Yourecoveredwellandtookcontrol.Butthere

areprobablytimeswhereit’sinchargeandwhere

it’syou….”

“DoIknowitwhenit’sincharge?”

“Itwillbelikeyoutwopersonalities.Your

personalitieswouldn’tknowwhentheother



personalitytakesover.Butinthiscaseit’sabout

souls.Eachsoulcarriesit’sownpersonality.

Sometimesyouareawareoftheactionstakenbut

becauseyouareunabletodifferentiatebetween

thatandyourschizophrenia,youthinkit’syou.

Sometimesyouseethingsthroughtheeyesofthat

soul…likewhenyoucamehere.Itwasnotyou.It

wasanothersoul.”

“Howdoyouknow?Idecidedtocometoyou.I–“

“Shedecidedtocometome.Theotherone.She

feelsdifferent.Ijustdon’tknowwhobelongsinthat

bodybetweenyouandher.YouhavetocomesoI

can…tryandgetwhichoneisforeign.”

“Doeseverythingyoujustsaidsoundnormalto

you?”

“No.”

“AndIamsupposedtobelieveit?”

“No…youhavenoreasonto.It’scrazy.Iknowbut

deepdownyouknowthere’ssomeone.Someoneis

trappedinsideofyou.”



“DoIalsohavemagicinme?”

“No.Butyourmotherknows.Sheknows.Shecan

tell.She’sscared,butsheknows.”

Nicoleturnedherhead,hereyesfallingonablack

shadowstandingbythepassage.Shescreamedso

loudthattheshadowjumpedinpanic.

Thabisoswitchedonthelight.“Shh..it’sme…it’s

mebabe.”

“OhGod…Ithought…”

“Whatareyoudoingsittinginthedark?Whoare

youtalkingto?”

Elizabethspokeonthephone.“Nicole…theother

soulisscaredofthedark.Shecan’tstand

darkness…shecan’tsitinthedark.Shefears

monsterswillcomeoutofthedark.That’stheone

thathadtheideaofcomingtoseeme.She’sthe

onewhocame.Idon’tknowhowtoproperlyexplain

it.Pleasefindtimeandcome.Icanhelpyou.”

Nicolehungup.ShelookedatThabiso.

“Thepsychic.Ishouldhaveneverwenttoseeher.



She’s…”

Thabisowalkedoverandhuggedher.“Youshould

havenever.It’samoneymakingschemesoyougo

back.”

***

Thefollowingmorning,Nolowokelyingonthebed

alone.Shesatuprightlookingaround.

Trevorwalkedinandsmiled.“Hey..”

“Hi.Ihavetogotomysister’shouse.”

“Ok.Igotyousomebreakfast.”

Heliftedtheplastichewasholding.Nolosmiled

gettingoffbedandtooktheplastic.

“It’sjustfatcakesandfreshchips.”

Shelaughed.“Myfav.Thankyou.”

“Iwillmakeyoucoffee.”

“Ok.Iwilltakeaquickshower.”



Henodded.“Thewateriscoldthough.”

“Itsok.”

Shewalkedtohisbathroom.Trevorquicklyfixed

thebedandswitchedonthekettlelisteningtothe

shower.Hisphonerang,hetookitoutandpicked.

“Ken…”

“Didyoutellher?”

“Notyet.”

“Whatareyouwaitingfor?She’ssoongoingtofind

out.”

“Shewon’twanttoseemeeveragainafterItellher.

WorseknowingIamgettingmarried.Iamnotgoing

topullherintomydrama.Iloveherenoughto

actuallywanthertobehappy.Idon’tdeserveher.”

“CanIseeher?”

“Yeah.Iwillpassbycollectingthesuit.”

“Ok.”

Trevorhungupandmadehercoffee.Nolowalked

outminuteslatersmiling.



“CanIstealyourbathroom?”

“Youcanbuyit.”

Shelaughedgettinghercoffee.

“Thankyou.Iusedyourthings.”

“It’sok.”

Helookedatherandsighed.“Ireallythinkyou

shouldabort.Yes,it’sarealbabybutdoyouwanta

reminderofwhatyouwentthroughinaformofa

humanbeing?Willyouloveherenoughtogiveher

everything?Willyounotpunishherforherfather’s

doings?”

Hecuppedherface.“Iwouldfatherherifonlyyou

canloveher.Youknowhowitfeelsgrowingupin

anunstablehome.Willyougivehertheloveyou

wishyouhadreceived?”

Sheblinked.“No…”

“Setherfreethen.”

Shenoddedfightinghertears.Trevorkissedher

foreheadandhuggedher.



Helethergominuteslaterandsmiled.“Iwillbook

anappointmentforyouwhenyoucomeback.”

“Ok.”

Trevorlookedinhereyes,hiseyesmovingtoher

lips.Hisheartpounded.Heslowlyleanedcloser

brushinghislipsagainsthers.Herheartbeatpicked

paceassheheldhismugtightly.

Noloclosedhereyesasshereceivedthesoftgentle

kiss,goosebumpseruptingonherfirearmsasa

tinglyfeelingstartedinherstomach.

Hekissedhermore,herkneesweakeningslowly.

Shekissedhimback,herhandonhischest.

.

.

.
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Trevorsteppedbackandsmiled.



“Eat.”

Nololookedathimandlaughed.“Youarenotthe

typeoffriendIorderedwena.”

Helaughedthensmiled.“Iamsorrytobreakit

downtoyouthatthisiswhatyougot.”

Shelookeduptohiseyesandsmiled.Trevormoved

hishandstoherwaist.

“IwanttotellyousomethingbutIamscareditwill

ruinourfriendship.”

“What?”

Hetookhermugandputitdown.Trevorputhis

handsonherwaistpullinghercloser.“Thattimewe

metatthecampsite…Iknewtherewassomething.

AndIthoughtitendedthere..butseeingyouagain…

Iknowitdidn’tendthereandthisfewpast….months

IknowIamdefinitelynotimaginingfallingforyou.I

amnotperfect.Iamfarfromit.Iamnotaprince

charming.Ihavemyownburdens,someIwishI

couldactuallycontrolbutIcan’tduetofamilyand

everythingelse.Iwantthis…youandIasmorethan

justfriendsbutIdon’twanttoputyouthroughthe



dramaIbring.Idon’twanttohurtyousoIhave

beenholdingontojustfriendship.Becauseatthe

end,Idon’twanttoloseyouandbeleftwithoutyou

atall.”

Nolosmiled.“Itdidn’tendthere.Andyouarenot

imaginingit.Iwantthistoo…asmorethanfriends

thoughIknowonceyouarefinanciallystableIdon’t

beyourtypeanymore.”

Helaughed.“Youaremytype…there’snoothertype.

IfeverIgetonwithanyonenotyou…knowit’snot

love.Myheartishere.”

“Ialsohavemyownburdens.Whyshoulditbe

anyonewho’snotme?”

Trevorleanedoverandfrenchkissedher,hishands

allover.Nolokissedhimbackslidingherhands

underhisshirtthentouchedhisbareskin.He

pausedandtookitoffandkissedheragain.Her

handswentdowntohispants.Shetouchedfeeling

itgrowinherhand.

Trevorgruntedinhermouthashetookoffhertop.

Nolomassageditthroughhissweatpants



weakeninghimfurther.Hemovedhislipstoher

neck.

Noloclosedherlettingoutafaintmoan.Trevor

pushedherdownonthebedandtookoffherpants

realizingshedidn’thaveanypantyon.

Helookedathernakednessgoingdowntoher

smoothpussy.Precumoozedfromthetipofdicas

hestared,hislittleheartvibratingagainsthischest.

Hegotontopofherandbetweenherlegskissing

her.Hegentlymassagedherbreast.Hetookouthis

dicandcurvedhiswaistslidingthroughherwetslit.

Nolomoanedasherubbeditoverher.Shemoved

herwaistunderneathbreathingheavilyandgetting

evenwetter.

“Trevor…condom…”

Trevorpaused.“Fuck!Idon’thaveany.Ididn’t

think…well…”

Shelookedathimunderneathhim.Hekissedher

movinghiswaist.

“Wewillstop.”



Sherubbedhisshouldersopeningherlegseven

more.Theirbreathinggotevenheavier,unableto

holditanymoreandwantingmore,Trevorkissed

herpushinghimselfin.Noloclosedhereyesfeeling

himsinkdeepinsidehertillhewaslodgeddeep

inside,herpussystretched.

Trevormovedhislipstoherneck.“Iloveyou…”

Heslidoutandpushedbackinagain,Nolocurled

hertoesatthesweetness,thefeelingofhimbeing

toodeepgettingoverpoweredbythepleasure.He

gentlydeliveredslowstrokeswatchingherrelax

andadjust.

Herwholep*ssymassagedhisweaponashe

pushedbackin.Trevorpulledherdowntohimand

puthishandsonthebedontopofherhead.He

poundedintoherpussypickinguppace.Nolo

movedherwaistunderneathmeetinghimhalfway.

Trevor’slipsfoundhers,herhandsonhisback.He

groanedhecontinueddippinginandoutofher

sweetness.Nolobithislowerlipashepushedher

onelegonhisshoulderandsankfurtherinside.



Nolothrewherheadbackmoaning,thestrokes

comingharderandfaster,herboobsbouncingup

anddown.

Shemoanedmoreashisdicktappedeverycorner,

thepleasureimmensible.Everystrokepushedher

closer.Trevorgruntedgoingevenfasterand

pushingdeeperinside.Herpussynarrowedonhim,

herbodystiffened.Nolograbbedthebedcovers,

hisdictappingjusttherightcorner,herbody

vibratedassheconvulsedspasming.

Hef*ckedhermoreandgroanedstillingdeepinto

herfillingherup,hislipsonhers.

Trevor’sphonestartedringing.Nologiggled

breathingheavily,herlegswrappedaroundhim.

“Whattimedoyougotowork?”

Hekissedherslidingouthissemiharddick.“Iam

offtoday.”

Helookedatherandsmiled.“Youarevery

beautiful.”

“Iamfallingforyoutoo.”



Helaidbesidesherandpulledhercloserandheld

hertightly,herheadonhischest.

Theylistenedtohisphoneringuntilitstopped.He

heldherhandandkisseditsavoringthemoment.

Noloranherhandonhischest.Howhewishedit

wouldstaylikethat.

*

Overanhourlater,Noloparkedhiscarinfrontofa

bighouse.ShelookedatTrevor.

“Yourbrotherliveshere?”

Henodded.“Yeah.He’sgotareallygoodjob.Anda

womanwhocontrolshowmoneyisspent.Thebest

thingtoeverhappentohim.”

Shelookedathimandlaughed.“Goodforhim.”

Hekissedher.“Igotyounow.Ohthereheis..”

Nololookedatthemanwalkingoutofthehouse.

Trevorsteppedoutofthecarandwalkedoverto



him.

“Eita!”

Kenlookedatthecarandlookedather.Hesmiled

andwaved.Shesmiledbackandwaved.

“Sheisverybeautiful.”

Trevorturnedandlookedather.Noloshylysmiled

lookingawaythenheturnedtohisbrother.

“Sheis.”

“Ifitwasn’tforyourreality,I’dsayyouhitthe

jackpot.”

“Idid.”

Kenlaughed.“Youdid.Youhitit?”

“What?”

Hisbrotherlaughedevenmore.“Youhitit.Icansee

itinyoureyes.Youareagoneman.”

Trevorsmiled.“Givememythings,shehastogoto

hersister’shouse.”

“Tellherthetruth.Lyingiswhatmaymakeyoulose



her.Justlayitdowntoher.”

“Notnow.”

“Thisishowyouaregoingtoloseher.”

“Iloveher.Iwilltellher.Justnotnow.”

Kenwentbackinthehouseandcamebackwithhis

suit.Trevortookitandwalkedtothecarand

jumpedin.Nolosmiled.

“Shouldwego?”

Henodded.”

Shestartedthecaranddroveoff.Shedroppedhim

offathisboss’sbigmansion.

“Iwillcallyou.”Hekissedher.“Iloveyou.”

Nolowatchedhimashesteppedoutofthecar.He

wavedather.Shesmiledandwavedbackthen

droveoff.

ShesmiledaloneheadedtoNicole’shouse.

***



AtNicole’shouse,NicolesighedadNolowalkedin.

“Hey..thankGod!”Shehuggedherandimmediately

smellingamanoffher.

“TrevorNoah?”

Nolosmiled.“Who?”

Nicolelaughed.“YousleptinGabswithhim?”

“No…”

Noloputherbagdownandlaidonthecouch.

Nicolelaughed.

“Youcan’tfoolme.Ilikethisone.”

“Why?”

“Youlovehim.Yougenuinelylovehimandhe

makesyouhappy.”

Nolosmiled.“Iamhappy.”

“IspoketoElizabeth.”

Nolo’ssmileddisappeared.

Nicolecontinued.“Ibelieveher.Ineedhelp.She



canhelpme.”

“Nicole-“

“Ihatethedarkness…right?”

Nololookedatherandgotupthecouch.“Yes…but

notalways.”

“Therearetwosoulsinsideme.”

Nolofrowned.“Huh?”

“There’sanothersoul.She’stheonewhohatesthe

dark.Ihavenoproblemwiththedark.”

“Elizabethtoldyouthat?”

“Nolo-“

“ElizabethsaidIamgoingtokillyou.”

“Shesaidshewillclarifythings.”

“ThenmaybeIshouldkeepmydistancefromyou.

BeforeIhurtyou.”

“NoloIneedyou.Ican’tdothisalone.Ineedhelp…”

Nololookedinhertearfuleyes.“I-“

“Please…let’sgotogether.”



Someoneknockedonthedoor.Nicolewalkedover

andopened.

Herjawdroppedasshelookedatthevice

President’swifebyherdoorstep,twoblack

Fortunerswereparkedinheryardwithanotherone

outside.

“Uh…Mrs-“

“CanIcomein?”

Nicolemovedbacklettingherin.Herheelsechoed

onthefloorsasshewalkedin.Nololookedatthe

womancluelesslythoughshecouldtellitwasn’t

justaregularperson.NicolewalkedovertoNolo

morethanjustshocked.

“Onolo….Feni.”

Nololookedatherthenlookedathersister.

“MynameisLorra…LorraMbakiwe.ThewifetoMr.

Mbakiwe.”

Nololookedatherinshock.

“MothertoTrevorMbakiwe.Youarethegirlfriendto

myson.Don’tbescared…Iamjusthereto..havea



littletalkwithyou.”

.

.
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Noloblinkedstaringather.

MmagweTrevorsighed.“Maybewecangofora

drivewhilewetalk.Thishouseistoosmall,Ifeel



suffocated.”

Nolonodded.“Eemma.”

Nicolelookedathersister.Noloshruggedthen

pickedherphoneandhandbag.MmagweTrevor

turnedandwalkedout.Nolofollowedhertothecar

whileNicolejuststared.

TheygotinoneoftheblackFortunersanddroveoff,

therestofthemfollowingafterthem.Shepicked

herphoneandsearchedforTrevorMbakiwe.Nicole

frownedsittingreadingallabouthiscompany.

***

InoneoftheFortuners,mmagweTrevorlookedat

Nolo.

“Howoldareyou?”

“Iam25yearsold.”

“Andwheredoyouwork?”

“AtaminingcompanyinJwaneng.”



“Mhmm…andyouworkas..?”

“AnEconomistmanager.”

“Isee,howmuchdoyougetpaidpermonth?”

“Ma?”

“Youheardme.Yoursalary.”

“P18500.Startingthismonth.”

“DoyouknowhowmuchTrevormakesinaday?”

“Idon’tknowhissalary.”

“Hemakesnothinglessof10kperday.Everyday.

Hemakesyourmonthlysalarywithintwodaysor

sometimeswithinoneday.ButIamsureyouhad

anidea.Ifnotwhywouldyoubeopeningyourlegs

forhim?Iknowgirlslikeyou.”

“Ihadnoidea.AllIknowisthatheworksatabank.”

“Worksatawhat?”

“Abank.”

“Whotoldyouthat?”

“Hetoldmethat.”



“Heprobablyknewyourtype.Lookhereausi,my

sonisgettingmarried.Thisisnationwideknown

information.Heisnotgoingtochangehismindfor

you.Youmightaswellstophoppingandstayaway

fromhim.Iknowyourbossesbosses.Icanmake

thingshappen.Tradecarefullylittlegirl.Iwantyou

farawayfrommyson.”Shetookanenvelopeand

handedittoher.

“That’s250k.Hardcash.Trevorshouldneverknow

aboutthisencounter.AmIclear?Ifyouthinkyou

candoubleplayme,Iwillendyou.Iwillendyour

lifeOnoloFeni.Ihavemypeoplewatching.Dowe

haveadeal?”

Nololookedatthebigenvelopethenlookather.

“Trevorisgettingmarried?”

“Yes.Trevorisroyalty.Andhe’sgettingmarriedtoa

womanofhisstatus.”

Sheblinked.MmagweTrevorlookedathersincere

shockandhurt.Shesighed.

“I…IamjustdoingwhatisrightOnolo.Iactually

thoughtyouwereoneofthoseotherlittlegirlswho



aregolddiggers.IamsorrythatIamtheone

breakingittoyou.YouarehurtandIunderstandbut

pleaseunderstandmypartashismother.Helied,

hedoesn’tworkatabank.Hehashisown

businessesand..he’snotaregularpersonwho’sin

debts.Allthatwasmadeup.Hisweddingisintwo

months.Please…lethiswifeenjoyherman…her

husband.Iwillmake300k.Don’ttellhimIspoketo

you.Justendit.Andstayaway.Keagokopamy

girl.”

AtearfellthenNolowipeditoff.“Iamsorry.Ididn’t

know.IfIknewIwouldhavenevergottencloseto

him.IjustthoughtIhadfoundsomeonegenuine.

Youcandropmeoffhere.Thankyou.”

“Icantakeyoubacktoyoursister’shouse.”

“No.It’sok.Iwillmakemywayhome.Thankyou.”

Thecarstopped.Noloputtheenvelopedownand

steppedoutleavingitbehind.MmagweTrevor

watchedasshewalkeddowntheroad.

Shetookadeepbreathandcalledanumber.

“Hello?”



“Doapaymenttoheraccount.”

***

Nolo’sheartthuddedloudlyasshewalked.Tears

blurredhervision,sheblinkedandwipedoff

anothertearthathadrolleddown.

Herphoneranginherhandsthenshepickedher

sister’scall.

“IthinkIlostyouguys.Iwasbehindbutnow–“

“IamwalkingheadedtoGameCity.Wewere

headedforMmokolodi.”

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

“Iamcoming.Kefetacommercepark.”

“Ok.”

Nolohungupandlookedattheincomingcall.She

cutTrevor’scallandcontinuedwalking.Hecalled



heragainbutsheletitringtillitstopped.

MinuteslaterNicoleparkedhercaronthesideof

theroadandsteppedoutofthecar.Shecuppedher

sister’sface.

“Whathappened?”

Nololookedatherandblinked.“She…”Tearsfilled

hereyes,herhandsshaking.“Trevorisgetting

married.Andhelied…abouteverything.”

“Iamsorry.”

Nolonoddedthenlaughedtearfully.“IguessInever

learn.”

“There’snowayyouwouldhaveknown.That

surnamehetoldyouishisgrandmother’smaiden

surname.That’swhywhenyousearchhimwith

that…Theaccountyouknewcomesup.”

Nololaughedsomuchtillherlaughturnedintoa

cry.Nicolehuggedhertightly.

“Iamsorry…”



***

Laterthatday,Trevorwalkedoutofhisoffice

callingNoloagainbutthistimeherphonewasnot

goingthrough.Helookedatthetimehurryingtohis

carattheparkinglot.

Hecalledheragain.

“Thenumberyouhavedialed-“

Hecutthecallanddroveoffheadedtohersister’s

house.HeparkedhisBenzbythegateandlooked

attheHondaFitinside.Hetookadeepbreathand

steppedoutofthecar.

Hisphonerang,hequicklytookitoutthenlookedat

hisyoungsistercalling.

“Hello?”

“Hi,Iamflyingintoday.Willyoupickmeupatthe

airport?”

“Angela,amItheonlyoneyouknow?”

Shelaughed.“Yes.Gapeyouarethelonelyone



who’snothappyinlife.”

“Whattimeisyourflight?”

“Now.Weareabouttotakeoff.”

“Ok.”

“Bye,loveyou!”

Hehungupandwalkedthroughthegateheadedto

thedoor.Heknockedandsteppedbackloosening

histie.

ThedooropenedthenNicolelookedathim.She

tookadeepbreathstaringathislooks

“Hello.”

“Hi.IamTrevor.IamheretoseeNolo.”

“Youmissedher.Shealreadyleft.”

“Shealreadyleft?”

“Yes.”

.

.
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“Butherflightisat-“

“Shegotanearlyone.”

Trevorlookedatthesisterandsmiled.“Weboth

knowthataplaneisnotabus.CanIpleasesee

her?”

“She’snothereTrevor.”

“Whereisshe?”

“Sheleft.Mysister…whensheloves,shereally

does.That’swhyit’shardforhertoseethebadin

someoneshelovesdoes.She’sjustlikethat

Trevor.”

“Ilovehertoo.”

“Noyoudon’t.Youdon’tloveher.That’swhyit’s

easytolietoherandhurther.Youcouldhaveleft

heralone.Butyoujustcouldn’twaittolooklikethe



saintoneinhereyes.Youknewwhatshewasgoing

through.Youtookadvantageofthatandgotcloser

toher.”

Trevorlookedatherconfused.“Iamlost.”

“Iknowaboutyourcomingwedding.Sheknows

too.”

Helookedather,hisheartsinking.

“Sheknows?”

“Yes.AndthatyourrealnameisTrevorMbakiwe.”

Heswallowed.“Icanexplain.Iknowshe’shere.I

knowshecanhearme.Icanexplaineverything.

Nolo…Iknowyouarelistening.Iknowyouarehurt

andangry.Icanexplain…babeplease.”

Nicolelookedathim.“It’snottrue?”

“It’sarranged.Iambeingforcedtodoit.Ihave

neverbeeninarelationshipwithher.”

Nicolecontinuedstaring.“IsitbecauseIhearyou

areroyalty?”

“Partly.”



Shemovedfromthedoorandlethiminthenwalked

out.Shegotinhercarandreversedheadedtothe

gatecallinghersister.

“Nolo,talktohim.IamgoingtopickupThabiso..”

*

Insidethehouse,Trevorwalkedtotheroomand

openedthedoor.Nololookedathimsitedonthe

bed.

Sheputherphonedown.Trevorsatnexttoherand

heldherhand.

“IamguiltyaboutnottellingyouwhoIam.Ididn’t

wanttoscareyou.Ifyouknew,Iknowwewould

havenotgottenthisfar.Iamsorry.Ihavebeen

wantingtotellyoubutIwasscared.Butit’sjustmy

nameand..thatIamnotinmoneydebts…justin

lifetimekindofdebts.Themarriageisanarranged

one.Idon’tknowher.Butherfamilyisimportantto

myparents.Idon’twanttogetmarriedtoherI



swear.It’shardbeinginmypositionrightnow.I

wishIcanjustrunawayfromitall.Withyou.”

Shelookedintohiseyes,tearsfillinghers.

Trevortouchedherface.“Iloveyou.That’snotalie.

Iaminlovewithyou.Iwantyou.Iwantus…Iwish

therewasaneasierway…itistherebutyouwill

refuse.”

Hewipedoffatearonhercheek.“Wecouldget

married.Ican’tescapetheweddingbutyouwillbe

myfirstwife.”

“SoIshouldshareyou?”

“Orwecanrunawaytogether.Andstartafresh

elsewhere.”

“Areyoulisteningtoyourself?”

“Yes.”

“Goandgetmarried.Ithinkweshouldendhere.

There’snothing-“

“There’salot.There’severything.It’snotlikeyou

willbereallysharingme.Iloveyouonly.Withher

it’sjustduty.”



“Dutytosleepwithher?”

Helookedather.“Dutytobewithher.Youwon’t

evenbestayingtogether.Youwon’tevenfeelit.”

“Ican’t.It’stoomuch.”

Hewentonhiskneesandkissedherhands.“Then

whatshouldIdo?Pleasetellme…”

“Youcan’thaveitbothways.”

“IfIdon’thaveyouthenIhavenothing.”

“YoushouldhaveneverletusgetthisfarTrevor.

Youknew….”

“Pleasebabe…”

“Youwantmetoshareyou!Theotheroptionclearly

isinvalid.Ifyouweretorunyouwouldhavelong

doneit.”

“IwillbuyyouaPorsche.”

“Voetsekjormurr!”

“Andahouse.”

“Getout!”



“Iwilldoanything…”

“Leave.That’swhatIwantyoutodo.Leave!”

Shestoodupmakinghimstandtoo.

“Nolo-“

“Leave!Go!GetoutTrevor.”

“Babe-“

“Getout!”Sheangrilypushedhim.

“Youarecuteangry.”

Sheslappedhim.Trevorrubbedhischeek.“That

hurt.”

“That’swhyyouhaveasmalldick!”

Hesmiledandheldherhands.“Ithinkmydickis

justfine.Iuselargesizecondoms.It’snottoobig.

Justfine.Andyouloveit.AndIloveyou.Iam

sorry.”

Shepressedherlipstogetherthenlookeddown

crying.Hehuggedher.

“IamsorryMrs.Mbakiwe.”



Shecriedonhischest.“Don’tcallmethat.”

Trevorkissedherneckrubbingherback.Nolo

finallykeptquiet.Trevorgentlymovedherheadand

kissedher.

Thekissquicklyintensifiedastheybreathedheavily.

Shegrabbedhisdicfromhispants.Hequicklytook

offhisjacketandunbuckledhispants,hismouth

onhers.Nolopusheddownhiszipandtookitout.

Trevorpickedherupandheldheragainstthewall.

Noloclosedhereyesashegentlyloweredherdown

onit.Trevorheldherproperlyand…

.

Nolobreathedheavilyasheslowlyputherdown,

hiscumrunningdownherinnerthigh.Hepacked

hisdicinhispantsandkissedher.

“Iloveyou.That’snotchanging.Iknowyouare

scaredbutitcanwork.IfIdon’tmarryyouandjust

makeitofficial,Iamgoingtocheatwithyou.”

“Iwillmoveon.”

Hesmiled.“Iwillnotgiveyouthespaceto.”



“Ihateyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Iloveyousomuch.Youare

beautiful.”

“Yourmothergavememoney.Tostayawayfrom

you.”

“Didshehurtyou?”

“No.Shejusttoldmethetruth.”

“Iamsorry.Youknowwhat’sinmyheart.Keta

duelamagadi.(Iwillpaybrideprice.)Shewillcome

insecond.”

“Thisisnothowthingshappen.Youjustdon’tget

married.”

“Wecan.Ihaveanunclewhocanhelpme.My

brotheristheretoo.Magadicanbepaid.Ihave

connectionskomolaodi.Wecanmakeaplanthere.

Wecangetmarried.Youwillhaveyourownhouse

and…youwillneverfeelyouaresharingme.Please

sayyes…please…”

***



AtElizabeth’shouse,Nicolesatintheroomonthe

carpetwithElizabeth.

“IamgoingtocallheroutNicole…youwillbeable

toseeandhear…throughher.”

Nicolenodded,herheartracing.“Iamscared.”

“Don’tbe…justholdonsothatwhenIcallyou

back…youcome.”

“Ok.”

Elizabethopenedherbook.Shetookforcandles

andputthemaroundthebookthenheldNicole’s

hands.ShereadtheGreekwordsthatsoundedlike

gibberishtoNicole.Sheclosedhereyesthen

openedthem.NicoleslowlyweakenedasElizabeth

continuedreadingoutthewords.Herbreathing

becameshallowasshestartedlosingtouchwith

everythingaroundherandherself.Elizabeth

continuednowshaking.

Nicoleclosedhereyeslookingdown.Elizabethtook

adeepbreath.



“Whoareyou?”

Nicoleslowlyraisedherhead.Hereyeshadgotten

darker.Lizzylookedatherknowingtheothersoul

hadtakenovernow.Shebreathedoutthenlooked

atherhands.

“OhGod…it’sme…”

“What?”

“Itsme…”

“What’syournameandwhatareyoudoinginthis

body?Thisisnotyourbody.Youneedtoleaveand

letNicolebe.”

“Noo….She’snotNicole.IamNicole.She’sOnolo.”

Elizabethfrowned.“Youcan’tfoolme.Onoloisher

sister.She’snotheretoday.Youneedtoleavethis

body!”

Shesighed.“Theonewho’snothere…isnotmy

sister.Onoloisherewithme.Idon’tknowhow.My

sister’sbodyhasbeeninvaded.IamNicole,and

she’s..theothersoulisNolo.Ithappenedwhenthat

accidenthappened.Onhergraduationday.Iknow



mamacanfeelthatsomethingiswrong.Another

soulinvadedherbody.TheoneinsideOnolo’sbody

isanimposter.”

Elizabethstoodup.“AmIgoingcrazy?”

“No.Nolo’ssoulisconfused.Shecan’ttellshe’s

lost.Shecanfeelthatsomethingisoffbutshecan’t

tellhersoulislost.Somethingwasdonetoher.SoI

sometimestakeoversoshewon’tdealwithmy

craziness.ThecrazinessofthisbodyIguess.”

“Idon’tunderstand.”

“TheaccidentElizabeth…that’swhenithappened…I

remembertheaccident.Iwasdriving.Wewere

goingtoaclub.Nolohaddonesowell.Iwasgoing

tospoilher.Butmyphonefell.Iwasgoingtopickit

andthat’swhenIcrushedintoanothercar.Nolo

wasonthepassengerseat.Wewentintocoma.

Bothofus.Iwasfloating…andweakbutIdidn’t

wanttoletgojustthatmybodywasweak…and

that’swhentheothersoulcame.Ifelther.Andshe

sawtherewasachanceIwouldn’tmakeitandso

sheleft.Andthat’swhenshegotNolo’sbody.HowI



don’tknow..butIrememberNolo’ssoulwhenit

camein.IhavebeenpretendinglikeIknownothing

soIcangetclosertoher.Butit’slikesheknowsI

know.Shethinksit’sNolo.Idon’tthinkshe’saware

Iamstillaround.It’salsohardtocommunicatewith

Nolo’ssoulsometimes…shewilltelltheimposter.

Allthissoundsunrealbutit’shappeningandyou

aregoingtohelpus.”

Elizabethblinked.“What?”

“Iamscaredofthedarkness.Noloisnot.Ilove

Thabiso.Nolo…well…she’stheonebywhobroke

upwithhimtheothertime.Ineedyoutohelpus.’

Elizabethshookherhead.“Ineedsomewine.This

isbullshitkindofcrazy.”

.

.

.

Goodmorningfamily,Iwasn'twellyesterday.Let

meposttheremaininginsertsIamowing
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Nicolestoodupandheldherhands.

“Pleasehelpme.Iambeggingyou.Helpus.”

“I…Iamgoingtoneedyoutostartfromthe

beginning.”

“MysisterandIgrewupinanabusivehome.It’s

alwaysbeenabusive.Atfirstmyfatherwasfine.

Thenhelosthisjob.Mamahadtobethe

breadwinner.Itgottohimsomuchthat…thathe

turnedtoalcohol..he’dtakethemoneymama

wouldhavesavedupanddrinkitall.He’dapologize

buthethenheneverstoppeddrinkingandhe

startedcheating.”

Lizzyblinked.

“Soonafterthatheturnedintoaverbalabuser.He’d

insultherwhendrunkthenapologizethenextday.

Itwentonforawhiletillhejustturnedintoanimal.

He’dbeathertillshecouldn’tcryanymore.She



masteredtheartofnotcryingthenhecameforus.

Thekids.ItriedtoshieldNolobutshewasalways…

fierce…afighter.Shewas…”Nicolesmiledtearfully.

“Afirehead.You’dneverwinwithNolo.Butas

muchasshefought…shegottheabuse.Sawit.

Andshepretendeditdidn’thappen.See…Nolo

wouldhaveneverletKanobeather.She’dbring

downthehousewhenitcametohands.Shenever

neededmetoprotecther,Ineededher.”

Lizzysmiled.“Shedoesfeelabitmoresterner.”

Nicolelaughed.“Yeah…sheisrebellious.Always

saidshelivesonlyonce…shegavemeendless

headachesbackthen.Imorethantwicehadtobail

heroutofjail.Lizzy…mysisterain’tweak.She’sfar

fromit.She’sa..swimordrown…shedoesn’tlike

myboyfriend.Heannoysher.Ihavealwaysbeena

lover..shelonglosthope.Ifighttobeincharge

whenitcomestoThabiso..Shethinksit’sher

becauseIcanonlytakecontrolthroughher.Italkto

herwhenshe’sbeingstubbornsoshethinksit’sthe

voicesthenshedrinksthepillsandtheyweaken

her.”



Nicolesatdown.“Ilovehim.He’snotperfectbut…

hehasmyheart.She’shappyhe’sgoingtoChina

forhisinternship.ShethinksthesexisboringbutI

keephimbecausehe’sworthit.Mymemories…the

onesmybodyandIpossessfeelslikesherstoher.

Itriedmakingherseeherselfthroughmyselfbut

ahh…”

Lizzysatdowntoo.“Doesn’tshehaveherown

memories?”

“Shedoes…butbecauseIampartofthem,it’s

difficultforhertoactuallyrememberherself.

Somethingwasdonetoher..theconfusionand…

she’slost.”

“Can’tItellher?”

“Shewon’tbelieveyou.Andshewilltellthat

imposter.Ihateher.Spinelessthing!It’snoteasyto

makeNolocry.“

“Shealreadydoesn’tbelieveme.”

“Yes.”

“Theaccident..”



“Icrushedintoanothercar.TobehonestIwasalso

drunkandhigh.BeinghighwasOnolo’sidea.Iwas..

dead.”

“Ifeltthat.”

“Ifelttheimpostersoulthen.Itwas…weirdbecause

Ifeltsuppressed.Shelookedintoallmymemories

anddecidedIwastoomuchandleft..mybodyalso

didn’thelp.Iwasontheedgeofdeath.’

“Thememories..?”

“Yes.Thebodyholdsmemories.It’sjustnot…flesh.

That’showtheimpostercarriesonwithNolo’s

body….Sheorhe..”Nicolesighed.“Itprobablysaw

mostofherlifethroughhermemoriesbefore

kickinghersoultothecab.Ijustwonderhowthen

Nolo’ssoulfoundmybody.”

“HowdoIknowyouarenotthefakesoul?”

NicolegotupandheldElizabeth’shand.“Lookinto

me…”

Lizzylookedather.“Iamnotwitchunfortunately.I

wouldlovetohelpyou.Ijustdon’tknowhow.Iam



onlyapsychic.”

“She’sgoingtokillme.Yousawmydeath.IfI

meanttodieit’sok.Butmysisterdoesn’tdeserve

it.”Tearsfilledhereyes.“Iwanthertofallinlove

oneday.Iwanthertoseethatnoteveryoneisher

father.Iwanthertoexperiencereallove.Ifnotme..

pleasehelpmysister.”

Lizzytookadeepbreath.“Iwillhavetoincludemy

daughterintoit.She…hasmoreknowledgethanme.

Iwillhavetofindouthowsoulstrespassandhow

tobringthemout.”

“Ok.Noloshouldn’tknow.Iwanthertocarryon

withtheconfusion.Ithinkapartofmeisglad

Thabisoisleaving.Thatwayhe’snotindanger’s

way.”

“Ok…”

“There’saguy…Trevor.Theimposterseemstolove

him.IknowNoloalreadydoesn’tlikehim.”

Lizzylaughed.Nicolesmiled.“OnceThabiso

leaves…Iwilltrytolethersee.Hopefullyyou’dbe

findingsomethingthen.”



“Yes.”

Nicolesmiled.“Itfeelsreallynice…”

“What?”

“Takingfullcontrol.”

“Can’tshehearus?”

“No.Ihavetakenover.Justtellheryoufound

nothingorsomething.She’snotgoingtocare

much.”

“Ok.Areyoureadytogo?”

Nicolenodded.Theysatdown.Lizzyheldherhands,

thecandlesbetweenthemandstartedreadingher

book,herwordscomingoutfasterandmore

intense.

ShebreathedoutasNicole’ssisterslowlywokeup

andblinked.

Lizzyletgo.“Nicole…areyouthere?”

Hereyessoftenedthensighed.

“Didyoufindsomething?Didthesoulcomeout?”



“Iamsorry.Ireallythoughtthattherewas

something.It’sjustschizophrenia.Iamsosorry.”

Shefrowned.“What?Allyousaidaboutthe

darknessand…andeverythingelse?Whatabout

that?”

“Yourschizophreniamakesitlookliketherearetwo

ofyou.It’sallinyourhead.”

Shestoodup..“Yousaid-“

“IamsorryNicole.”

“No!Yousaidyoucanhelpme!”

“Iamsorry..please…”

“Canyouhelpmethen?”

“Ican’t…”

Shelaughedthenpickedherbagandangrilywalked

out.ShegotinhercaranddroveoffcallingNolo.

.

.

.
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Noloheldherphoneattheairport.

“Hi..”

Nicolesighed.“Iamcoming.Areyouready?”

“Iamalreadyattheairport.Trevordroppedmeoff.”

Nicolefrowned.“Youtookhimback?”

“No.”

“Thenwhyishedroppingyouoff?”

“Heinsisted.”

“Iamdrivingover.Idon’tthinkIlikehim.”

Nolosmiled.“Yetyouaretheonewholethiminthe

house.”

“Youneededclosure.HonestlyIjustdon’tthinkhe’s

rightforyou.He’sstillgoingtogetmarried.Ihave

thoughtaboutitall.Youneedtorealizethatyou



beingwithhimwilljustbeyouwastingyourown

time.”

Nolosighedlistening.“IwishIdidn’tlovehim.”

“Iamcoming.Iwillbetherejustnow.”

“Ok.”

Shehungup.Nolosighedputtingherphoneaway

asTrevorwalkedoverholdinghermilkshake.He

handedittoher.Nolosmiled.

“Thankyou.”

Trevortouchedhercheek.“Youarewelcome.Did

youtalktoyoursister?”

“Yes.She’sonherwayhere.”

Trevor’sphonerang.NololookedatthecallerID

andmovedback.Hecuthismother’scallandheld

herhand.

“Iloveyou.”

Shenoddedsilently.Trevortiltedherchinand

kissedher.

“Wewillmakeitwork.”



Shetouchedhischest.“Idon’twanttoshareyou.”

“Youwon’tfeelit.Nothingwillchange.”

Tenminuteslater,Nolosmiledashersisterwalked

over.NolomovedfromTrevorandmetNicole

halfway.Shesmiledhuggingher.Nicolelookedat

Trevor.

“Youneedtobreakitoff.”

Nolosmiled.“Iamhappytoseeyou.”

Nicolesmiledback.“Goodluck.”

“Thankyou.”

Herflightgotcalledout.Nicolehuggedheragain

andmovedback.Nolopickedherbagandwalked

awaywaving.

Nicoletookadeepbreath,herheadaching.She

turnedandwalkedoutoftheairport.Trevorwalked

behindher.

“Hey…youdroppedyourcarkeys.”

Nicolelookedatherhandsthenturnedfacinghim.

Hestretchedhishandandputtheminherpalm.



“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Nicoleturnedtowalkawaybutlookedathimagain.

“Shelovesyou.She’shurting.Pleasedon’tmakeit

moredifficultforher.Shedeservesbetterthana

manwhowillneverjustloveher…heralone.She

deserveswaybetter.Youknowthat.”

Nicolewalkedtohercarandjumpedin.Shedrove

offwhilehestared.Herphonestartedringingas

shedrovefromtheairport.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe…Iamhome.Whereareyou?”

“Iamonmyway..Nolowasleaving.”

“Ok.ShouldIstartwithdinner.”

“Yes.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shedroppedthecallandmassagedhertemples.



Shesloweddownasavoicewhisperedinherear.

Shetookadeepbreathturninguptheradioinher

car.Shestoppedataredtrafficlightandquickly

drankhermeds.Shetookadeepbreathdrinking

water.

***

AtElizabeth’shouse,shewaitedtillherdaughter

picked.

“Mom…”

“Shecame.”

“Shedid?And?”

“Youaregoingtohavetolistencarefully.There’s

twosoulsinherbutit’shersisterandherself.Her

sister,Onolo.Andherself,Nicole.Theyarebothin

Nicole’sbody.”

“Idon’tunderstand.Hersisterhowwhenshefirst

camewithhersister?”



“Theoneinhersister’sbodyisanimpostersoul.It’s

notOnolo.Nicolesaystherewasanaccident,the

onewesawwhenwedidthereadingintothepast.

Thataccidentwherrshealmostlostherlifeand

that’swhenthesoulinvadedherbody.Shelooked

intoNicole’slifeandrealizedthedemonsNicole

wasbattlingwithandalsorealizedthatNicole’s

bodywasweakandthattherewasachanceshe

coulddie.Becausebothsisterswereincoma,it

waseasyforittoinvadeNolo’sbodybutwhileatit,

itcastoutNolo’ssoulfromherbodyandthat’show

Nologotintohersister’sbody.”

“Soit’stwosistersinonebodyandanimposterin

theyoungsister’sbody?”

“Yes.”

“And…”

“AndNolodoesn’tknowshe’sinthewrongbody.

Somethingwasdonetoher.Andbecauseinthe

memoriessherecalls,Nicoleisinthemitmakesit

difficultforhertoseeherselfasNolo.She’s

confused.Butunderstandthis,Noloisthedominant



soulinthis.Shedoesactuallyfeeldifferentfrom

Nicole.Nicoleisthesoftersister.Thecalmerone.

Noloistheoppositeone.”

“ThisfarmorecomplicatedthanIthought.”

“Itis.”

“SoyouspoketoNicole?”

“Yes.Isummonedheroutbutitseemsshecantake

over.SheonlyhastotalktoNolo,makeherthink

she’scrazythenshewilldrinkthemedicationwhich

weakensher.Forinstance,there’samaninNicole’s

life.Sheloveshimbuthersisternotsomuch.

NicoleisabletolovehimthroughOnolo.Thelove

NicolehasforhimmakesOnolo-“

“Assumesheloveshim?”

“Yesandthereforetolerateshim.Shedoesn’t

understandhowshecanlovehimandnotlovehim

atthesametime.SosometimesNicoletakesover

andloveshim.”

“Ok.IthinkIunderstandbuthowsureareyouthat

Nicoleisnottheimpostersoul?”



“Sheisnot.Ididareadingaftersheleft.She’snot.

She’sreal.Sheneedsourhelp..ifshedoesn’tget

help…Isawtheimposterkillingher.”

“Howdoesasoulinvade-“

“Aportalwasopened.Theimpostersoulknowsall

that.Andshe’sdangerousifshedoes.Iamnotsure

butIneedyoudownhere.”

“Andwhatwillbetheplan?”

“Nicolecan’tremaininherbodyforlong.”

“Shesaidthat?”

“No.It’sreality.She’sfadingaway.She’s

suppressed.Iamsurprisedsheheldonforthislong.

Iguessit’sthebondsheshareswithhersister.The

lovebetweenthemmayhavekeptherbutitwon’t

keepherforever.Ifshefadesaway,there’snoway

ofgettingherback.Sheknowsit.She’sscared.”

“Sowhatdowedo?”

“Nicoleisgoingtohavetobringtheimposterhere.

Weneedbothbodies.”

“Andwewilldrawhersouloutandputtherightful



soulinit’sbody?”

“Yes.Thenwecapturetheimposter.”

“Nolo’ssoulmaynotrespondtoherbody.Shemay

die.”

“Yes.Butit’sariskwehavetotake.Ineedyou.”

***

Laterthatevening,NicolesighedasThabisogotoff

ontopofher.Sheclosedhereyesasheputhis

armsaroundher.Shecaressedhischest.

“Whenareyougoing?”

Thabisolookedather.“Intwoweeks.It’sshort

notice.Iknow.”

Shenoddedandsmiledfightinghertears.“Ilove

you.Iloveyousomuch.”

Thabisosmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Sheputherheadonhischest.Shecouldfeelher



timecomingandallshehoppedwasforElizabeth

tohelphersister…

AtearfellonThabiso’schest.Heheldhereven

tighter.

TWOWEEKSLATER…

.

.

.
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TwoWeeksLater

AtSirSeretseKhamaInternationalAirport,Nicole

satwithThabisowaitingforhisflighttogetcalled

out.Herubbedherbackandkissedherforehead.



Nicoleremainedstillinhisarmsallowingherselfto

enjoythelastmoments.Shehadcriedsomuch

nowhercheeksweredry.

Hisflightgotcalledout.Shemovedfromhisarms

andstoodup.Thabisosmiledgettinguptoothen

kissedher.

“Iamgoingtomissyou.”

“Metoo.Iloveyou.”

Helookedinhereyes.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Theyhuggedonelasttimebeforehewalkedaway.

Nicoleremainedstilltillhetotallydisappearedfrom

hersight.Atearrolleddownhercheek.Shefinally

turnedanddraggedherselfout.

Shegotinhercarandlookedatthetime.Itwasjust

afterseven.Nicoletookadeepbreathandcalled

Elizabeth.

“Nicole,hi…”

“Hi.Didyourdaughterarriveyesterday?”

“Yes.Shedid.Hasheleft?”



“Hejustleft.Canwedoittonight?”

“Yes.Nicole…thisisarisk.”

“IknowbutIwantNoloto…sheneedstoliveher

life.”

“Ok.Tonightisok.Isshehere?”

“No.Iamcallingher.Idon’tknowhowbutthis

imposterpretendstolovemesowell.Shewill

come.”

“Ok.MydaughterandIwillbereadyforher.”

“Ok.Thankyousomuch.”

NicolehungupandcalledNolo’snumber.She

quicklypicked.

“Hello?”

“Hey…somethingiswrongNolo.IfeelIhave

completelylostit.Thepillsarenotworking

anymore.”

“Whathappened?Doyouwantmethere?”

“Ineedyou…”



“TodayIwillbegettingahalfday.Iwillcome

immediatelyafter.Whereareyou?”

“Iamdrivinghome.Thabiso…”Shetookadeep

breathandsniffed.“Hejustleft.”

“IamsorryNicky…”

Shesighed.“Iwillseeyoulater.”

“Ok.Stayathome.”

“Itookadayoffatwork.”

“IwillcomeassoonasIknockoff.”

Nicolehungupthendroveofffeelingthepills

slowlybegintostopworking.Shetookouttwofrom

herpurseanddrank.Therewasnobetterdayto

keepNolosouloffbuttoday.

***

InJwaneng,laterthatday,Samwalkedinside

Nolo’sofficewhileshepackedup.



“Whereto?”

“IamgoingtoGabs.Spendtheweekendwith

Nicky.”

Samsmiled.“Ilovetherelationshipyouhavewith

yoursister.”

Nolosmiled.“Iloveher.Morethananything.”

“Iwishitwerelikethatwithmysister.”

“Youaretooharsh.”

Samsighed.“Ihavetobe.Ranewawon’thear

anythingifIamnotharsh.”

Nololaughed.“IwillseeyouonMonday.”

“Ok.”

Nolowalkedoutwithherbagsheadedtothe

parkinglot.Sheunlockedthecompanycarand

jumpedin.Shedroveofflookingatthetimeheaded

toherhouse.Trevorcalledasshepackedher

overnightbag.

“Hi..”

“Hey,areyoustillatwork?”



“Ijustknockedoff.Iamcomingtheretoseemy

sister.”

“DoyouthinkIcanseeyoutonight?”

“Idon’tknow.Nicoleisnotwell.Sheneedsme.”

“Ok.Ispoketosomeoneatthecommissioner’s

office.”

Nolotookadeepbreath.“Trevor..”

“Icangetusadate.Ifyousayyeswecandothis.”

Sheswallowed.“Wewilltalktomorrow.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“LikeIwasneverpregnant.”

“Imissedyou.”

Nolosmiled.“Bye.”

Shehungupthenfinisheduppackingandwalked

outtothecar.



***

Trevorstaredathisphone,hisofficedooropened

thenhisbrotherwalkedin.

Kenclosedthedoorandlookedathim.

“Youwanttogeteveryonedisownedwithyou?”

Trevorsmiled.“SoIshoulddisownedalone?”

Kensatdown.“Youwanttopaymagadiforher?”

Trevornodded.“Iwanttodothingstherightway.

KebuilelemalomeP,he’sagreed.”

Kenrubbedhishandstogether.“Idon’tknowwhat

totellyou.It’sabadidea.Yourparentswon’tbe

happy.Ranewawillbehumiliated.Iwonderifher

fatherwillagreetoherbeingasecondwife.I

wonderifit’sevenpossibletohaveasecondwife

afteryougetmarriedkomolaodi.Iknowyoulove

Nolobutherlifeisnotgoingtobeeasyifshesays

yes.Isshereadyforthat?Willshehandleit?Will

youhandletheconsequencesofyouractions?I

wishyoucanjustbehonestwitheveryoneabout



yourintentions.”

“Doyouthinktheywillagree?”

“No.Butit’sworthatry.OrtalktoRanewa.Lether

in.Letherunderstand.Maybeshewillagree.Ifshe

agreesmaybeyoucanmarrythembothatthesame

time.LethermeetNolo..letthemmeet.Younever

know.Theymayloveeachother.”

***

AtNicole’shouse,Noloparkedthecarnextto

Nolo’sasitgotdark.Shetookherbagandwalked

insidethehouse.

Nicolesmiledgettingup.“Hey…”

Noloputdownherbagandhuggedher.“Hi.”

“Youlooknice.Ilikeyourhair.”

Nolotouchedherstraightweave.“Thankyou.”

Nicoletookherbagtothebedroomandputitonthe

bed.Nolowalkedin.



“Howareyoufeeling?”

“IdranksleepingpillssoIwouldn’thearanything.”

“Ithinkyoushouldseeanotherdoctor.”

“Metoo.Iwantyoutogowithmetomorrow.”

“Ok.”

“Ispoketomama.”

Noloblinked.

“Shesaysyoudon’tcallanymore.Idon’tknowwhat

happenedbut…youusedtolovehersomuch.Of

causeyouwereangrythatsheremainedbutyou

lovedher.Rememberhowyouneverwantedtogo

toUBbecauseyoudidn’twanttoleaveheralone?

Nolowhathappened?She’shurting.”

“Ihavebeenbusyatwork.Iwillcallher.Ipromise.”

Nicolesmiled.“Thankyou.Icooked.Come.”

Theywalkedtothekitchen.Nicolepouredsome

wineforNolothenhandedheraglassandstarted

dishing.Nolosippeddrinkingwatchinghersister

dish.Shefinishedthesweettastingwineandput



theglassdown.

Nicolecarriedtheirplatestothesittingroom.Nolo

satnexttoherandtookherplate.

“Trevorwantsustogetmarried.”

Nicolelookedather.“Heisnotgettingmarried

anymore?”

“Heis.But…hewantsustogetmarriedfirst.”

“That’smadness.Hewantsyoutosharehim?”

“Yes.”

“Whatdidyousay?”

“Ilovehim.”

Nicoletookadeepbreath.“Let’stalkaboutit

tomorrow.”

“Iknowyouarenothappy.”

Nicolelookedather.“Let’stalkaboutittomorrow.

How’swork?”

NoloturnedtotheTVandfrownedbefeelingdizzy.

Sheputtheplatedown.



“Ineedwater.Ifeel…tipsy.”

Nicolelaughed.“Oneglass?”

Nolotriedtostandbutherkneesfelttooweak.

Everythingstartedspinning.SheheldNicole’shand

closinghereyes.Sheopenedthembuteverything

wasblurry.

Nicolepulledherheadontoherchestandheldher

tillshewascompletelystill.

Nicolelaiddownandlookedather.Shewalkedto

herbedroomandpackedafewthingsinherbag

thenwalkedouttogetcar.Sheputherbaginside

andwentbackforNolo.Shetookadeepbreathand

pulledheroutside.

***

AtElizabeth’shouse,ElizabethwatchedasNicole’s

cardroveinstandingbythewindow.Shewalked

outside.Nicolesteppedoutofhercar.

“Ibroughther.”



.

.

.
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ElizabethhelpedNicolecarryNolo’sbodytothe

roomsheused.Theyputherdownonthecarpet

justasElizabeth’sdaughterwalkedin.

Nicolelookedather.Shesmiledstretchingher

handovertoNicole.

“Hi,mynameisMay.”

“Nicole.”

“Nicetofinallymeetyou.”

“Thankyou.Foragreeingtohelp.”

MaylookedatNolo’sbody.“Theimpostersoulisin

there?”



Nicolenodded.

MaycarefullylookedatNolo.“Yoursisteris

beautiful.”

Nicolesmiled.“Sheis.”

Elizabethgotherbookoutandhercandles.May

tookadeepbreath.

“Iamscared.Ihaveneverdonethisbefore.”

Nicolesighed.“Ifwedon’tdoit,Nolowillbestuckin

mybodyforever.”

MayheldNicole’shandandlookedinside.Shetook

adeepbreathrunningherfingersoverherlines.

Shenoddedandlookedathermother.

“Let’sdoit.”

Elizabethsetthecandlesdownthentheyallsat

nexttoNolo’sbody.

Elizabethlookedatherdaughterandhandedher

thebook.Maysmiled.

“Itfeelslikeweareabouttodosomewitchcraft

activity.”



Elizabethchuckled.Mayopenedthebookandwent

tothepagethathadabookmark.

Nicolelookedather.“Howareyougoingtodoit?”

Maylookedather.“Iamgoingtohavetogetthe

impostersouloutofyoursister’sbody.Iwillkeep

herinhere..”Shedraggedawoodenbox.“Andthe

onlywaythatcanhappeniswhenshe’sdead.It

shouldonlybeforfivesecondsorless,hersoul

naturallywillleavethebody.Oncethathappens,I

willsummonoutyoursister’ssoulfromyourbody.

Youneedtounderstandthatinbothcases,you

needtobedeadsothataportalcanbeopened.I

havethis…”

Shetookouttwosyringes.“Thisisgoingtoweaken

theheartandeventuallystopit.Iamgoingtolodge

itrightintoheart.Oncethathappens,aportalis

openedbecauseyourspiritisgettingreadytoleave.

Iwilldrawoutyoursister’ssoulthenIwillinjectyou

withthis.It’sanAdrenaline.Ihavetwo.Foryouand

her.Itshouldgetyourheartpumping,ifnot,Iwill

useadefibrillator.Don’tworry.Iamaqualified

doctorbutthere’sachancethatyoursoulmightnot



beabletosupportthisbody.Oritmighttakelonger

foryoutowakeupafterallthis.Ifyoudon’twakeup

immediately,wearegoingtohavetogetyou

admittedatahospital.Goodthingisthatnonofthe

twomedicationcanbefoundinyoursystemsoifit

happensthatyoudie…theywillruleitoutasaheart

failure.It’sthesamewithyoursister’sbody.Doyou

understand?”

Nicolenodded.

Mayalookedathermotherwhonodded.

“Ok.Liedown.Iwillstartwithyou.”

“Ok.Icanfeelher…she’swakingup.”

“Letsbefastthen.”

Nicoletookoffhertopandlaiddown.May’shand

shooksomuch,shefoundherselfsweating.Nicole

closedhereyesandexhaledrelaxing.Mayheldher

handchantingunderneathherbreath.She

continuedchantingasshewerehypnotizinghertill

allofNicole’sfacialfeaturesrelaxed.

Mayatookthesmallholtermonitorwhichhad



severalwiresattachedtothemonitor.Shetookthe

patchesandplacedthemonNicole’schest.

Shehandedhermotherthesmallmonitorwhere

Nicole’sheartactivitywasgettingrecorded.

“Doyouseethereadingthere,that’sherheartbeat

now.Whenitstartsdroppingitmeansherheartis

stoppingandifitgoeshigherthanthat,herheartis

beatingwaytoofast.”

Hermothersmiled.“Youalreadyexplainedittome.”

Maysighed.“Idon’twantanyonedying.It’san

unsafeproceduretodo..andifanythinghappens…

noonewillbelieveanythingwesay.Itwillsound

gibberishtothem.Itwillsoundlikepuremadeup

bullshit.”

“Iknow.Iamscaredtoo.”

MayatookthesyringeandlodgedonNicole’schest.

Shedisposedthecontentsofthesyringeandslidit

out.Elizabethsatbackwatching.Theholtermonitor

showedNicole’sheartgoingfastthenstartedgoing

slow.



“Thenumbersaredropping.”

Maygotthebookandreadthewordsloudly.Nolo

openedhereyesonthefloorwhereshewaslying

andfrownedconfused.

ShelookedoveratElizabethfeelingweak.Hereyes

turnedovertotheotherwomanwhowasholding

Nicole’sbody.

Shefrownedandwhispered.“Whatareyoudoing?”

Elizabethturnedtoher.“Hi…it’sok.”

Nolotriedtogetupbutshefelttooweak.

“What…-“

“It’sok.”

“Mysister..”

“She’sok.”

Nolo’sheartracedasshewatchedpullthewooden

boxclosetoher.Shetriedtodragherselfoveras

realizationofwhatwashappeninghither.Tears

filledhereyes.

“Stop…”



Elizabethlookedather.“Youcan’tstopitnow..”

“No…no…”

“Youneedtogo.Youdon’tbelongthere.”

“Please…”

“Youdon’tbelonginthatbody.”

Shelookedoverasthewomansummonedout

Onolo’ssouloutofNicole’sbody.

“Stop!Stop!Please…whatareyoudoing?”

Elizabethtouchedherhand.“Weknow.Weknow

everythingandyouarenotgoingtoliveinthisbody

anymorebecausethisisnotyourlife.”

Tearsfellfromthecornersofhereyes.“Thisismy

body.Thisismylife.”

“No.Andwearetakingyouout.”

Elizabethtookthesyringewiththesedativeand

injectedherarmswithit.Nololookedatherthen

closedhereyesweakening.Shebreathedoutone

lasttimepassingout.

TheroomfellintocompletesilenceasMaykept



quiet,soquietyoucouldheareverybreath.

Elizabeth’sjumpedstartledasNicoleopenedher

eyesandgaspedlettingoutalouddeepgrowlasif

shewereanwildanimal,herheartpoundedwayto

fastinshock,shedroppedtheheartmonitorinher

handscollapsinginfear.

MaymovedovertoNolo’sbodyandpulledher

closer.Shegrabbedoneofthecushionsand

presseditonNolo’sfacesuffocatingher.She

pressedonevenmore,Nolo’sbodytwitched

multipletimestillitstopped,peewettingherdress

thenthecarpet.

MaytookoffthepillowlookingatNolo’sdeadbody.

Itwouldtakethesoulacoupleofsecondstoleave.

ShechantedherGreekwordsbringingthecandle

closer.Nolo’sbodytwitched,May’sheartskippeda

beatastheimpostersoulshonebrightleaving

Nolo’sbody.Sheopenedthewoodenboxchanting

louderandwatchedasitgotintoaboxasifitwere

crystalwaterbeingpouredout.Sheclosedthebox

andlockeditcontainingthesoul.

MaysteppedbackwaitingforNicoletoactuallydie



sothatOnolo’ssoulcanslidoutandenterthe

vacantbody.

Thecandlesaroundtheroomalldeemed,May

touchedherhand.

“Onolo….Ariseandleave…”

MaytookadeepbreathwatchingasNolo’ssoul

roseslowly,evenmorebrighter.Itlituptheentire

roomandmovedtoNolo’sbodyandslidthrough

hermouth.Maytooktheadrenalineinjectionand

stabbeditrightonNolo’sheartpushingthe

contentsthrough.

ShetooktheotheroneandinjectedNicolewithit.

SecondspassedthenNologasped.Maysighedin

reliefandmovedtoNicoleandstarteddoingchest

compressions.Elizabethslowlywokeupandlooked

atherdaughterthenatNolo.

“Diditwork?”

“Calltheambulance!Weneedtogetthemtothe

hospital!”

.



.
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AtGaboronePrivateHospital,Elizabethtookadeep

breathsittingnexttoherdaughter.

“Diditwork?”

Maylookedather.“Yes.Iftheymakeitthenyes.”

“Andthesoulinthebox?”

Maytookadeepbreath.“Ihaveafriend.She’s

hangingonthelosethread.Maybe…”

“May..”

“Iamtakingitwithme.”

Thedoctorwalkedover.Theybothstoodup.

“Goodevening,IamDr.Ndaba.Youmustbethe

twoladieswhobroughtinthetwosisters.”

“Yes.Uhwefoundtheircarparkednearourhouse



andwhenwelookedovertheywereunconscious.”

ThedoctorsmiledstaringatElizabeth.

“Youtwohavegoodhearts.Iamnotsurewhatwe

couldbesayingifyoudidn’tbringtheminwhenyou

did.Iwillupdateyoubecauseyoubroughtthemin.

TheybothsufferedI’dsaycardiacarrestbutit

seemsitwasonlyforacoupleofsecondsbecause

everythingisok.”

Maysighedoutofrelief.“Thankyou.Thankyouso

much.Iwassoscared.”

“Iwonderwhatcouldhavehappenedbecause

whateveritishappenedatthesametime.Could

havebeenonesisterhadacardiacarrestthenthe

otherpanicked.”

Elizabethnodded.“Unexplainable.Uh…canwesee

them?”

“Yes.Theyareinoneroom.”

*



Attheroom,Dr.Ndabaletthemin.Maywalkedover

toNolo’sbedandheldherhandasthedoctor

walkedout.

“Hi…”

Elizabethswallowedstaring.MaysqueezedNolo’s

hand.

“Onolo!”

Nolo’shandmoved.Maysteppedback,herheart

racing.

Noloslowlyopenedhereyes.Sheblinkedopening

themmorethenbreathedout.Maysmiled.

“Onolo?”

Nololookedatherblankly.MovedtoNicole.Her

motherlookedather.

“What’shappeningtoher?”

“Iwillhavetohypnotizehersosheremembers.Let

meseeher..Nicole!”

Sheshookherarm.Nicoleopenedhereyes.

Elizabethlookedinhereyes.



“That’sNicole.Iknowhereyes.They…andher…

that’sher.”

“Nicole.It’sMay.Doyourememberme?”

Nicoleblinkedthenmovedherhead.“Nolo?Where’s

mysister?Nolo!”

ShesatuprightthenlookedoveratNolo.Shegot

offbedrippingthedripfromherarm.

“Nolo…“

Shehurriedoverandcuppedhersister’sface.

“Nolo…it’sme…Nolo…”Tearsfilledhereyes.

Noloblinkedstaringather,bitsandpiecesofthe

memoriescomingtogetherbut…

NicoleturnedtoElizabeth.“Tellher…”

“Mayhastohypnotizeherfirst.”

MayheldNicole’shand.“Shewas…Iamnotsure

whatwasdonetohersoulbutitseemedthe

memorieswherewashedawaythat’sshewouldn’t

rememberherrealselfwhenshewasinyourbody.

Butnotnowshe’sinthebodythatholdsthe



memories…Ijusthavetowalkherthroughitall…till

now.”

“Canyoudoitnow?”

Maynodded.“Yes.”

MaytookadeepbreathandheldNolo’shand.

ElizabethsteppedbackwithNicole.

“She’sapsychologist.Likeme.But…she’salways

beendifferent.Shecouldhearandtellthefuture.

Betterthanme.Butlikemymother.She’sgood.Let

her…”

Nicolenodded.

Maytookadeepbreath.

“Nolo…takeadeepbreathin.Iamnotgoingtohurt

you.Youareconfused.Letmehelpyou.Takein

anotherdeepbreathin…”

Noloblinkedandtookadeepin.

“Thenout…it’sok.Youareok.Nooneisgoingto

hurtyou.ListentomyvoiceNolo…youaretired…

youaresotiredandyouwanttorest…it’salright…”



NicolewatchedasMaysoftlyspoketohertillher

eyeswereclosedandshelookedlikeshewas

asleep.

Maytookadeepbreath.“Whatisyourname?”

Therewassilenceastheystared.Nolosighed

breathinggently,hervoicecomingoutthickbut

gentleinawayMayhadneverheardbefore.

“OnoloFeni.”

Nicoleputherhandoverhermouthhearingher

sister’srealvoice.Emotionschockedherthattears

rolleddown.

“Onolo…that’sabeautifulname..”

Nolospokewithhereyesclosed.“Itwasmy

grandmother’s.”

Nicolenoddedcryingsilently.

“It’sbeautiful.Wherewereyouborn?”

“Orapa..”

“Whatisyourmother’sname?”

“Ogaufi.OgaufiFeni.”



“Yourfather?”

“GoitseFeni.”

“Youarealittlegirl…youarefiveyearsold.Whatdo

yousee?”

Therewassilencethenshesmiled,hereyesstill

closed.

“Nicole…”

“Who’sNicole?”

“Mybigsister.”

“Whatdoesshelooklike?”

Nolotiltedherhead.“Shehaslonghair.Ilikeit.”

“Andyourmom?”

Hersmilewidened.“Ilikeherhairtoo.”

“Whoisyourfriend?”

NicolelistenedasNolospokeslowlyanswering

mostbasicquestions.Nicolemovedcloserand

whisperedtoMay.

Maysmiled.“Nolo…whoisRuby?”



Shesoftlylaughed.“Nicole’sdoll.”

“Whathappenedtoher?”

Shegiggled.“Tshiamostoleher.Itookit.And

punchedher.Butshefellintothepitlatrine.”

Nicole’skneesweakened.Elizabethhuggedher.

“Nolo…tellmeaboutyourfather?”

Nolo’ssmokedisappeared.“Helikesbeatingus..

andmamatoo.Ibeathimback.”

“Youfight?”

“Yes.I…Istabbedhim.”

Maytookadeepbreath.“Andyourboyfriend?”

“Ihateboys.”

“Thescaronyourchest…whathappened?”

“Papaburntme…Iburnthimback.”

Mayswallowedlisteningtohervoicecomingout

sharperthoughherfacewasstillrelaxed,hereyes

stillclosed.

“Youareinuniversity…doyouseeit?”



Nolonodded.“Yes.”

“Whatarestudying?”

“Economics..”

“Youaregraduating…”

“Yes.”

“Doyouseetheaccident?”

Shestartedbreathingheavily.Atearrolleddown.

“Nicole…”

“What’shappening?”

“She…sheisnotmoving..”

Mayrubbedherhand.“Sheisfine.”

Herbreathingcalmeddown.

“Youareatthehospital…doyoufeeltheinvasion?”

Itwentsilentasifshehadstoppedbreathing…

“Nolo…”

“Somethingisinsideme…Ifeelit…”

“And?”



There’ssilence..

“It’sok.Takeinadeepbreath…andout.Youare

ok…letitgo…comeback…it’sok.”

NicolepressedherlipstogetherasMaypulledher

out.Nolofinallyopenedhereyes.Shebreathedout.

Nicolewalkedover,Nololookedathersistercrying

asthememoriesallcamebacktogether.

“Nicole..youwerenotmoving..”

MaysteppedbackwatchingNicolecriedmore,pain

andhappinesslacedinhervoice.Herowntears

filledhereyes.Theyhuggedeachothernowbothof

themcrying.

“Iamfine…OhGodthankyou…youareback.”

Elizabethheldherdaughter’shand.

“Shewillrememberitall.Eventhenewmemories

thatweremadeinthatbody.Shewillremember.”

Thedooropenedthenthedoctorwalkedin.He

pausedstaringatthesistersholdingeachother

crying.



Elizabethlookedathim.“Theyjustwokeupand…”

Henodded.“Ok.Butvisitinghourisover.”

Elizabethsmiled.“Thankyouforlettingussee

them.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Elizabethturnedandwalkedoutwithherdaughter.

*

Laterthatevening,Nolobreathedheavilyonthe

samebedwithhersister,herheadonNicole’schest

asshelistened.

“Andthatimpostersoulwaspretendingtobeyou

whileyouwereinmybody.”

Nololookedatthewhitewalls.“Irememberseeing

measyou.Iwaslivingit.AndIwashearingthings.

Iknewsomethingwasnotright.Itdidn’tfeellike

me.Ididn’tlikeThabiso.”

Nicolechuckled.“Ido.Ilovehim.”



“Hissex-“

Nicolelaughed.“Iloveit.”

“Itfeltlikerape.”

“Itwould.Canyouseeintotheimposter’s

memories?”

“IseeTrevor…IsawhimwhenIwasyou.Dowetell

peoplesuchthings?”

“No..”

“Idon’tthinklikehim.”

“Iknow.Shelovedhim.”

Noloyawnedandclosedhereyesexhausted.Nicole

rubbedherback.Nicolewrappedherarmsaround

herholdinghertightlyasshefellasleep.Shetooka

deepbreathnotwantingtofallasleepscaredit

wouldallbeadream.

***



Thefollowingmorning,Trevorsatinhiscarcalling

Nolo.

Hesatuprightasitrang.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe,Itriedcallingyouthewholeoflastnight.

Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

“CanIseeyou?”

“Iamwithmysister.”

Hervoicesoundedabitmoredeeper.Different.

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

“Whatareyoudoing?”

“Iamspendingtimewithmysister.”

“Ok.Iamcomingthere.”

Hehungupanddroveoff.



***

NolohungupasNicoleparkedhercaratherhouse.

Nicolesmiled.

“Itfeelsnicebeingaloneinhere.”

Nolochuckled.“Itfeelsnicenotbeingtorturedby

thethingsthatresideinyourbody.”

“Leavemyschizophreniaalone.”

Theywalkedinsidethehouse.Nicoletookoffa

paintingthatwasonthewall.

“Ihatedthat.”

“LikeIhatedbeingateacher?”

Nicolelaughed.“Youarejustahater.”

Nolowalkedtothebedroomandpausedaboutto

openthewardrobeshehadopenedeverydayas

hers.Everythingfelthers.Nicolewalkedin.

“Willyoucope?”

Nololaughedthenpaused.“Itfeels…unreal.Okare



gofakehela.”

NicoletookoneofthedressesNololiked.“Youcan

keepthis.”

“Ifeelrobbedofmylife.”

“Yougotitback.”

“Itdoesn’tfeellikeit.”

Nicolehuggedher.“Yougotitback..andyoucan

finallybeyou…”

“Idon’tevenknowhowto.”

Someoneknockedatthemaindoor.Noloturned

andwalkedover.Nicoletrailedbehindher.Nolo

openedthedoorandlookedatTrevor.

Trevorsmiledandhuggedher.Hiswarmth

recurringthealreadyexistingfeelingsshecould

instantlyfeel.Shetookadeepbreathandstepped

back.

“Hey…Imissedyou.”

Shelookedathim.“Hi.”

TrevorlookedatNicoleandsmiled.“Hi.”



Nicolesmiled.“Hello.”

TrevorturnedhisattentiontoNolo.

“Canwetalk?”

Hetookherhandandledhertohiscar.

“Areyouok?”

Nolonodded.

“Ok…thenwhyareyoulookingatmelikethat?”

“Idon’twanttogetmarried.Ever.Ihavenodream

ofgettingmarried.Worsegettingmarriedtoshare

youwithanotherwoman.Thereisnowayyoucan

sayIwon’tfeelit.IwillfeelitbecauseIwillbeliving

thatreality.Youshouldhaveneverliedtomeinthe

firstplace.Ihateliars.Ihatethemsomuch.”

“Babe-“

“Wehavehadsexonlytwice.Ithinkweshouldend

it.Ihavehadenoughtimetothinkthingsthrough.”

“Babeplease..”

“Haveanicelife.Bye.”



Sheturnedandwalkedaway.Shetookadeep

breathtalkingtoherself.

“NoneedtofeelsadNolo.Youdon’tknowhim.”

Shewalkedinsidethehouseandclosedthedoor.

***

Trevorgotinhiscarconfused.Hetookhisphone

andcallher.

“Trevor.”

“Yousounddifferent.Wehavehadsexonlytwice

butitwasmorethanjustsex.Yousoundlikeitwas

justfucking…itwasnot.Youknowthat.Yousound

emotionless.Youdon’tsoundlikeyoubabe.”

“Trevor,youknowthere’snofuture.Youarenot

goingtoputmeintoapolygamousmarriage.And

yesIdosounddifferent.Iambrandnew.Iam

rebornandIburiedthenaïvebrainlessNolowho

wasinfluencedbylove.ThisisthenewmeandIam

notgoinganywhere.Makethingseasierforyouand



stopcallingme.”

TWOMONTHSLATER…

.

.
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TwoMonthsLater

InJwaneng,Noloparkedthecompanycaratthe

parkinglotthensteppedout.Shelockeditand

walkedthroughthedoorsheadedtoheroffice,her

longheelshittingthetiledfloorshard.Shebriefly

smiledatthereceptionistandproceededtoher

office.



Samwalkedinbehindher,theshortblondthatNolo

hadalwayssurprisedherstillthoughitwasmore

than4weeksnow,itlookedlikeitwasjustmadefor

her.

Nolofixedherblazerandsmiled.

“Hi.”

“Hey,youlookgood.Readyforthepresentation.”

“Asever.”Nolosatdownandopenedherlaptop.

Samsmiled.“Youhavebeenworkingsohard,Iam

hearingapromotioninthetalks.”

NoloopenedheremailsandlookedupatSam.

“Ideserveone.Ifmypresentationisgiventhumbs

up,thiscompanywillbegoingforthemoney.”

Shereadanemailthenquicklytypedaresponse

attachingadocumentandsentit.Shelookedover

atSam.

“Weshouldgoouttonight.Relaxand..setlose.”

Samsmiled.“I’dlikethatthoughtomorrowIam

leavingearlymorningfortheweddings.Areyou



coming?”

Nolosighedabouttosaynobutthenthiswas…a

goodfriend.Shewasstilllearningandfamiliarizing

herselfwithitthoughshehadalwayshatedfriends.

Thiswasatryafterwhathadhappenedbackin

varsitywiththatothersnakeshehadbefriended.

“Wecangotogether.Iappliedforaloan.It’ssoon

payingout.IwanttobuyacarsomaybeIwillstart

searchingformycar.”

Samsmiled.“Whatcar?”

“Ihavealwayswantedtobuya…-“Nolo’soffice

phonerang.Samsmiledthenwalkedout.Nolo

pickedopeninganotheremail.

“Ms.Feni,howmayIhelpyou?”

“Ms.Feni,it’sHR.Canyoucomebymyofficenow?

Beforethemeetingstarts.”

“Eemma.”

Nolohungupthenquicklyrepliedtotheemailand

walkedout.Sheknockedandwalkedinpassing

Sam’sdesk.



TheHRSeniorManagerlookedather.Shesmiled.

“Youcansit.Itwillbebrief.”

Nolosatdownandlookedherstraighttheeyes.The

HRSeniorManagerleanedback,Nolo’sstronggaze

waveringherownconfidence.

“Whenwehiredyou,wesawsomethinginyou.A

sparkthatwethoughtwecouldnatureandgetitto

burn.Youhadconfidence..youshowedusyou

werecapable,thatyouwerereadytogettheball

rolling.Butwehaverealizeditwasn’tasparkwe

sawinyouOnolo.Itwasafire.Afireball.Thelast

twomonthsyouprovedtobesomethingwecould

havenotimagined.Youhavewhitemen

mesmerizedbyyou.It’slikeyourealizedyourfull

potentialandthisisexactlywhatweneed.Weneed

yourightatthemainheadquarters.Weneedtolead

usandthat’swhywearepromotingyoutoSenior

EconomistSpecialist.WearemovingyoutoGabs.

Thatfireyouhaveisneededthere.”

Nololookedather.“Ismysalaryincreasing?”

Shelaughed.“Yes.Hereisthecontract.”



Nolotooktheenvelopeandopenedit.Shetookout

thecontractandquicklyreadthrough.She

skimmedoverdowntothenewfigures.

“IthinkIdeservemorethanthis.Iknowmyfull

capabilities,Iamhappyyouaregivingmethe

platformtoexploremorebutthefireIambringing

needsmorethanthat.Thesefiguresarenot

motivatingenough.IamnobasicEconomist.”

TheHRSeniorManagersmiled.“Therewasroom

fornegotiation.”

“Iamglad.HaveitrevisedandIwillsignitright

away.”

TwentyminuteslaterNolowalkedout.Samsmiled

lookingather.Nolosmiledback.

“Thankyouforthesurprise.”

Samhuggedher.“Iamhappyforyou.Tonightison

you.”

Nolowalkedawaysmiling.Shewalkedinheroffice

thenputherhandsonherfacecarefulnottoruin

herflawlessmake-up.



“Yes!Godyes!”

Shewalkedovertoherdeskandcalledhersister.

***

Nolomarkedherstudent’sexampaperswriting

shortnotesonthesidewithherredpen.Herphone

rang,shesmiledpicking.

“Hey…”

“IgotpromotedtoGabs.Totheheadquarters.”

“Youdid?OhIamsohappyforyouNolo.You

deservethis.Isawyouinthenewspaper.”

“Youalreadytextedmeaboutthat.”

Nicolelaughed.“Iamsohappyforyou.Ican’t

containit.”

“Metoo.”

“Atleastyouwillbeclosertome.”

“Iamcomingtomorrow.WithSamforthewedding.”



“HersisterismarryingTrevor.”

“Iknow.ButTrevorandIhavebeendone.He

shouldn’tevenrememberme.Canyoucomewith?”

“Ofcause.Iamnotdoinganything.“Nicolelooked

aroundandsmiled.“Iampregnant.”

“Youarepregnant?”

Nicolegiggled.“Yes.Iknow.Ifoundoutlastnight.I

amsoexcited.Iamgoingtobeamom.”

“Didyoutellhim?”

“Notyet..”

“Iamgoingtobeanaunt?”

Nicolelaughed.“Agreatone.AndIamom.Ihave

alwayswantedababy.”

“Iknow.Iamhappyforyou.”

“Howfartheplotsearching?”

“Ifoundone.ShesaysP250k.Iamwaitingtomeet

withherandnegotiate.Herplotisbig.Verybig.I

wantflats.Bachelorpads.Maybe12ofthem.Itwill

betownhouses.Idon’twanttoowethebankfor



long.Iwasalsothinkinggettingaschoolbus.Isaw

onFacebook,theywerechargingP500amonth.IfI

cangetelecombi,that’s18ormorestudents.Iam

lookingatcloseto9kamonth.IfIpaythebank

thenIwillstartwithmyownhouse.”

Nicolesmiled.“Ilovethat.”

Nololaughed.“Howiswork?”

“It’sfine.Ican’tstopthinkingaboutmybaby.”

***

TrevorsatinhisofficestaringathernewFacebook

profilepicture.Itwasamirrorselfieandshelooked

beautiful,shehadlostabitofweightthoughshe

stillhadhercurves.Hertintedhairmadehimsmile,

onecouldhaveexpectedthattomessupwithher

beautybutshestilllookedsobeautiful.

Hetookadeepbreathinsavingthepicturetohis

phonethensippedhiswhiskey.

Hedialedhernumberandcalledherwithhisoffice



phone.

“Ms.Feni,howcanIhelpyou?”

“YouneedaPAMs.Feni.Somethinghappenedto

yourvoice…itsounds…verysexy.Likeyoucanget

anythingandanyone.”

“Whyareyoucallingme?”

Hefinishedoffhisdrinkandfrownedgettingup.

“Imissyou.”

“Iamhangingup.Iamworking.”

“Iloveyou.Iloveyou.IfelldeeperthanIshould

have,Imadeablundertherebut…Icouldn’thelpit.

Youaresoperfect.Whatsealedthedealwasthe

sex.Youareso-“

“Youneedtopullyourselftogether.Youaregetting

married,Iwasneverthegirlforyou.”

“Iwanttoseeyou.”

“Thisispathetic.”

“Iamgoingtokillmyself.”



“Goodriddance.Someofusactuallyhavetowork

forourmoney.Wedon’thavetendersbeingthrown

atusbecausewehavepowerfulfathers.Makesure

youdie.”

“ThammaOnoloIloveyou.”

Shehungup.Hestaredathisphonethenwalked

outofhisofficegoingtotheundergroundgarage

wherehegotinhiscaranddroveoff.

.

.
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Nolowalkedtothecompanycarafterknockingoff

andgotinside.Shesatstillforawhileasdifferent

thoughtsmadeherheadspin.Minuteslatershe

startedthecaranddroveoffheadedtoherhouse.



Shewalkedinsideherhousetakingouther

vibratingphone.Shewalkedtoherbedroompicking

hermother’scall.

“Mama..”

“Nolo,howareyou?”

“Iamfine.Howareyou?”

“Isawthemoneyyousent.Youdidn’thavetosend

somuchmygirl.”

Nolosmiledundressing.“Isawthepicturesyou

sent.Idon’tlikeyourhair.Goanddosomething

nice.MmagweTshiamostillplaitsakere?Tellherto

washyourhairandplaityou.”

“Iwasthinkingofcuttingit.”

“Don’tcutit.Goandplaitit.Thengetsomeclothes.

Akerepapacan’tseeproperlyanymore?Get

yourselfsomenicedressesandshoes.”

Hermotherlaughed.“Ihavenotdoneshoppingina

whilenow.”

Nolosmiled.“ShouldIcomesothatwedoit

together?”



“No.Iwilldoitmyself.”

“Itsforyou.Youonly.”

“Ok.Thankyoumygirl.”

“Ifyouneedanything,callme.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Noloputherphonedownandwalkedtoher

bathroomnaked.Overanhourlatershewalkedout

ofherhouse.ShefrownedstaringatawhiteBenz

drovethroughheropengate.

Trevorsteppedoutofhiscarstillinhissuitthough

withnotie.Helookedatherbodyhuggingdress

thathuggedhercurvesandbutt.Hewalkedover

andstoodbeforeher.Nololookedupathim.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Whatdoyouwant?”

Trevorsmiledlookingatthefrownonherface.

“Iwantedtoseeyou.”



“Seemeforwhat?Shouldn’tyoubeplanningfor

yourwedding?”

“Iloveyou.”

“So?Idon’t.”

“That’salie.”

“Idon’tloveyou.”Shelockedherdoor.“Doesitlook

liketheNolowholovedyouishere?Itoldyou,she’s

nothereandIfeelabsolutelynothingforyou.

Besidesthefactthatyouarestartingtopissme

off.”

Sheunlockedthecompanycarlookingathissad

eyes.

“Youaregettingmarried.WhatamIsupposedtodo

withyourlove?Whatareyouhopingwillhappen?

Thatwefuckthentomorrowyougooffandget

marriedwhileIsobforyou.Isthatwhatyouare

hopingfor?ThatI’dberidiculouslyinlovewithyou

muchthatyouwillkeepfuckingmebehindyour

wife’sbackgivingmethebareminimum.Isthatit?

It’snothappening.”



“Iloveyou.Iloveyousomuch.Ijustwantedtosee

youtoday.AndtellyouthatIloveyou.”Heheldher

hand.

“Iloveyou.Iwishthingsweredifferent.”

“Samismyfriend.Yourtobewife’ssister.Iam

sorryaboutyourlifeproblemsbutdon’tmakethose

problemsmine.Closemygateonyourwayout.”

Shegotinthecaranddroveoffheadedtothebar

whereshewasmeetingSam.

SamsmiledasNolowalkedover.

“Hi.”

“Hey.”

Nolosatdown,hereyefallingonatattooedmana

distancefromher.Heturnedandlookedather,

Nolotwistedherlipsstaring.Hesmiledandlooked

away.

“He’stheownerofthisbar.Theonewhostolethe

diamonds.”

Nolosmiled.“Risktaker.”



“NgNg,Idon’tlikehim.He’saterrorizer.Hedoes

moneyheiststoo.”

Noloturnedlookingcatchinghimstaring.She

smiledandturnedawaystoppingthewaiter.She

orderedherdrinkandstoleaglanceatherselfon

herphone’sscreen.

SamwatchedasNololookedatherself.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Nololookedatherandlaughed.“Youtoo.Whereis

yourboyfriend?”

Samsmiled.“InMaun.Youknowhestaysthere.”

Thewaiterbroughtherdrink.Nolostooduptakingit.

“Iamcoming.”

Samwatchedassheconfidentlywalkedovertothe

tattooedman.Shetookadeeptryingtocrunch

awaythejealousnessshewasfeeling.Shewatched

asNolowhisperedsomethinginhisearmakinghim

laugh.Nolosmiledlookingathim.Samsighed

wonderingiftellingherhowshereallyfeltwould

ruintheirfriendship…itprobablywould.Shetook



herphoneandwenttoacertainFacebookpagethat

postedpeople’sproblemsanonymously.

Shetookadeepbreathandtypedamessage.

Sam:Eveningadmin,pleasepostformeasanony.I

amafemaleof27yearsold,monthsbackImetthis

beautifulladyatworkwhohadcomeforajob

interview.ShewassobeautifulandeverythingandI

aftersheleftshewasallIcouldthinkabout.Iam

bisexualbutthiswasthefirsttimeIfeltsostrongly

forsomeone.Shegotthejobandwebecame

friends.Ithoughtthosefeelingswouldjustfade

awaybuttheyhavebeengrowingsinceandIthink

it’ssafetosayIaminlovewithher.Justseeingher

makesmesohappy.WheneverwetalkIfeelthe

happiest.SometimesIimagineusbeingsexualsoI

getmyselfoff.She’sbeautiful,she’saheadturner

andIcantellthatshe’sstraight.Everytimeshegets

withamanpeloenabothokonkarenkaswa.Itryto

controlitbutit’spainful.Kekopatthuso

Shesentthemessageandsighedlookingoverat

Noloandshewasstillsittingwithhimsippingher

drink.



Overthirtyminuteslatershefinallystoodupunable

totakeitanymore.Shepaidforherbillandwalked

overtoNolo.Shesmiledathertattooedmanand

leanedoverwhisperingtoNolo.

“Hi,Ihavetogo.Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”

“Already?”

“Iamabittired.Gapetomorrowisabigday..Ithink

Ineedtosleepearly.”

Nolosmiled.“Ok.Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”

Samhuggedherandwalkedawayfixingherdress.

Shelaughedgettinginhercar,tearsstingingher

eyes.

***

AtNolo’shouse,Trevorsatinhiscarashourswent

by.Heslowlyfellasleep,hisphoneoff.Brightcar

lightsbouncedonhiscarwakinghimup.Helooked

asNolodroveinthenlookedatthetime,itwasjust

one.Shestaggeredoutofhercarandlookedover



athis.

Trevorsteppedoutofhiscar.Shetookoffher

shoes.

“Whatareyoustilldoinghere?What?Shouldn’tyou

betryingoursuits?”

Ashoefellfromherhand.Trevorpickedit.

“Letmehelpyouin.”

“Idon’tneedyourhelpdamnit!”Sheyelledunableto

standupright.Hetookherbagfromher.Shetriedto

snatchitback.Trevorhuggedherandtookouther

keythenpickedherupthrowingheroverhis

shoulder.

Sheyelpedkickingherlegsdroppinganothershoe.

Trevorunlockedthedoorandwalkedwithherinside

herhouse.

“PutmedownTereva!”

Trevorwalkedwithhertoherbedroomandlaidher

downsmellingthemen’scologneonher.Helooked

athernecknoticingthehickey.

“Youhadsex?”



“Yes.Anditwasverygood!Jesuswhataman,he

knewhisshitandthatdic…Godthatdic.Itwasso

good…”Shelaughed.“Iwouldn’thaveminded

havinghimthewholenight.”

Hisheartsankashelistened,histhroattightening.

Hewalkedtoherbathroomwherehecamewitha

wettowelthenwipedoffhermakeup.Heuntiedthe

stringsofherdressandtookitoff.Hetookher

nightdressfromthedressingtableandputitonher

tryingtolookelsewherefromherpantywhichhada

wetstain.

Noloslowlyopenedhereyesandlookedintohis

tearfuleyes,hispainwashardtomiss.

“Iamnother…”

Heblinkedlookingather.“Sleep.”

“IamnotherTrevor.Uh…Iamgoingtotellyou

somethingbutIamnotcrazy.”

Shetriedtosituprightbutherheadwasspinning.“I

amgoingtotellyou.She..yourNoloisgone.And

thisistherealme.Youmetthatotherthing…not

me.”



Trevortuckedherin.“Sleep.Youaretired.”

Noloblinkedashemovedawaythenyawned

exhausted.Trevorpickedhershoeoutsideand

lockedthedoorandlaidonhercouch.

*

Hourslater,Trevorsnappedhiseyesopenatthe

soundofaglassbreaking.Hesatuprightand

lookedatNolowalkingoutofthekitchenholdinga

glassofwater.Shelookedathim.

“Itwas..aplate.”

Hestoodup.“Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

Helookedather,shesmeltlikeshehadjusttakena

showerandthestrongsmellshehadwasgone.

Nolohandedhimtheglassofwater.Hesmiled.

“Thankyou.”



Hedrankitallandputtheglassdown.

“Youneedtogo.Iamplanningtouseyourmother’s

money.”

Hesmiledmore.“Iknow.”

Hemovedcloserandkissedher.“Iamsorry.For

lyingandforeverythingelse.Youdeservebetter.I

know.Iguessit’shardtocomeintotermswithit

whenIloveyouthismuch.Idon’tevenhavethe

rightwordstosay.”

“Youwillbefine.”

Henoddedthenpickedthecarkeys.“Bye.”

“Don’tcallmeeveragain.I’dappreciateit.”

Helaughed.“Ican’tpromisethat.”

Hewalkedout.Nolosighedandlaiddownonthe

couchwherehehadbeensleeping.

.

.

.
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Overtwohourslater,Trevordrovethroughhisopen

gateathishouseandlookedatthefleetofcars

parked.Hetookadeepbreathtryingtopullhimself

togetherthenbreathedout.Kenwalkedover

alreadydressed.Trevorsteppedoutofhiscar.

Kensighed.“Wehadalreadysentoutasearch

party.”

Trevorrubbedhishandstogether.“Iamnotfeeling

well.”

“ArengNolo?”

“Nothing.”

“Iknowyouwerewithher.Don’tyouthinkitwould

bebestifyouleftheralone?”

“Iwantheronly.Iloveher.”

Kenhuggedhim.“Iamsorry.IfIcouldtakeyour



placeIwould.Youhavenochoice.”

“Ishouldhaveneveragreedinthefirstplace.”

“Youcan’tstopit.Shewillbehumiliated..shewon’t

recoverfromthatkindofhumiliation.”

RragweTrevorwalkedover.Kenheldhisyoung

brother’shand.

“Hewasn’twell.Diarrhea.”

RragweTrevorlookedathisson.“Ok.Iwillhelpyou

dress.Come.”

Trevorwalkedinsidehishousewithhisfather.He

greetedsomeofhisrelativesheadedtohis

bedroomwherehissuitwasonthebed.Hewalked

tohisbathroomandtookouthisphone.Heopened

amessagefromRanewa.

Ranewa:Hi..youdon’thavetoreply.Ijustwanted

totellyouhowexcitedandnervousIamabout

today.Ihavealwaysimaginedhowmyweddingday

wouldbelikeandhowIwouldfeel.It’sshocking

thatinsteadofexcitementIamsoscared.Iam

scared,Ikeepwonderingifsomethingwillgowrong



today.Iamalsoscaredofmyfuture..ourfuture.I

knowyouarenothappyaboutthewedding.Iheard

theelderstalking.Imaybeyoung,wayyounger

thanyoubutIpromiseyouIwantnothingbutto

makeyouhappy.Idon’tknowmuchbutIamwilling

tolearn.AllIneedisachancefromyou.

Yours,wifey.

Trevorfrownedthencheckedhisothermessages

buttherewasnothingfromNolo,notthatshewould

sendanything.Heputhisphonedownand

undressedgoingundertheshower.

Minuteslaterhewalkedoutanddressedwhilehis

fatherwatched.

“Trevor…Iknowthisishardforyou.Iknowyouare

backedagainstthewall.Butpleaseunderstandme

andwhereIamcomingfrom.Therewasnowaywe

couldjustpulloutlastminute.Ifyoutoldmethat

youhadchangedyourmindyearsbackaboutthis

arrangementIwouldhavemadeaplan.Youjust

can’twaittillthelastmomenttosaythereis

someoneelse.Butnoonewilldenyyouthat



someoneelse.Ifyouwanttokeepher,youcan.

Justbecareful.”

Trevorpickedhistie.“Didmamatellyoushe

threatenedher?Andofferedhermoney?Kanayou

gaveherthatmoney?”

“No.”

“StayawayfromOnolo.Iwon’tsayitagain.AmI

notdoingwhatyouwant?Whatelsedoyouwant

fromme?Tocontroleverything?”

“Ididn’tknow-“

“Idon’tcare!Stayawayfromher!”

Trevorputonhistieandfixedit.“IsawtheTVcrew

settingup.Iwantthemout.Iamnotfilmingthis

jokeofawedding.”

Hefinisheddressingandbrushedhishead.Ken

walkedinasTrevorsprayedhiscologne.

“Everyoneisready.”

Trevorpickedhisphoneandwalkedout.



***

Ranewasteppedbackinherwhitegown.Shehad

neverseenherselflooksobeautifulbefore,itwas

asifshewasstaringatsomeoneelse.Thewhite

mermaidgownhuggedherpetitebodyjust

perfectly,thebacklessbackshowingjusthowsmall

herwaistwas.

Shefixedthesheerlongsleevesandmovedback

touchingthepearlembroideryonherchest.

Hermotherwalkedinandsmiledstaringather.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Ranewawatchedherasshefixedwithoverskirt

withthelongtrailbeforepickuptheveil.Shepinned

ittoherhairandcoveredRanewa’sface.

“Wehavetogo.”

Ranewanervouslylookedathermother.“Ian

scared.”

“It’soktobescared.”



“Whatifhesaysno?He’sbeingforcedintothis.”

“NooneI’dforcinghim..heagreed.”

“Hewasjustachild.Whatifthereissomeone

else?”

“Thatmanisyourhusband.Youaregoingtohave

toputyourallintomakingthismarriagework..This

marriagemeanseverything.”

Hermotherhandedherthebouquet.

“ItshouldmeaneverythingtoyouRanny.Youare

marryingintoawellofffamily.Toagoodman.He’s

childless.Youaregoinggogivehimhisfirst.Iknow

youarescaredbutyouaregoingtohavetohavea

backbonebecausemarriageisnojoke.”

Samwalkedinandlookedathersisterholdingher

ownbouquetinhermaidofhonordress.

“Peoplearewaiting.Weshouldgo.”

***



AtNicole’shouse,Nicolesatonhercouch,her

phoneonherear.ShelistenedasThabiso’sphone

rangunanswered.Herheartsankasthecallfinally

cutwithoutgettinganswered.

ShesenthimanothermessageoverWhatsApp.

Nicole:Heybabe,areyouok?It’sbeentwodays.I

amgettingworried.

Themessagetickedtwicetogetherwitheveryother

messageshehadsentinthelasttwodays.She

calledhimagainandlistedtoitringtillitstopped.

Nolowalkedfromthebedroom,herheelsclicking

onthefloor.Nicoleturnedtoher.Shesmiled

lookingatNoloinabrightredbondagedress.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Nololookedatthetime.“Doyouthinktheyaredone

withtheweddingceremony?”

“Apparentlytheweddingisbeingbroadcastedon

socialmedia.”

“Goodforthem.”

“Doyoureallywanttogo?”



“IpromisedSamthatIwasgoingtocome.”

Nolo’sphonevibratedinherhand.Shelookedatthe

unsavednumbercalling.

“Onolo,hello?”

“Hey.”

Nolotookadeepbreathin.“Wheredoyougetall

thistime?”

“Thammalet’srunawaytogether.”

“No.”

“Iamserious.Let’sgo..Icancomeandpickyouup

rightnow.”

“Areyoumentallyok?”

“No.CanIcomeandseeyou?Justforaminute.I

won’tevensayanything.”

“Youarelosingit..”

“IwishIdidn’tmeetyou.Iwouldn’tbegoingcrazy

rightnow.”

“Metoo.Youaretheworstthingtoeverhappento



meebilewasmbora.”

“Whydoyouhateme?”

Nolowalkedoutsideandfrownedstaringathiscar

bythegate.

“Bathongwhatevilnessisthis?!”

“Ijustwantedtoseeyou.”

Nolohungupandangrilywalkedover.Hestepped

outofhiscarandlookedatherassheangrily

marchedher,herfrowndeepastheglaredathim.

Helookedatherdefeated,Nololookedathisface,

helookedlikehewascarryingtheentireworldon

hisshoulders..“Ijustwantedtoseeyou.Iamweak

Iknow.Acowardandeverythingelse.Ireallydon’t

knowhowIthoughtI’dbefinemarryingastranger

twoyearsback..Ihadplentyoftimetosayno.And

Iwasokwithit.Ihadseenherbeforeandshe

wasn’tbad.IthoughtIcoulddoit.I’dlearntolove

her.Tillyouhappened.TillIfellinlovewithyou.”

“Trevor,she’s-“

“Iloveyou!Whoeverthatitis!Iloveyou.FuckIlove



you.CanIhugyou?Forasecondonly.Iwillnever

botheryoufromthereon.”

Hemovedcloserandhuggedher.Nolotookadeep

breathashepressedherheadonhischest.He

breathedonhernecksqueezingherbody,hishands

onherback.Minuteswentbythenshemoved.He

heldherwaist.

“Iloveyourdress.”

Nolomovedback.“Goodluck.”

Shewalkedtothehousethenwalkedinandclosed

thedoor.Nicolelookedather.

“Whatdidhesay?”

Nolotookoffhershoes.“Idon’tthinkIshouldgo.

Trevoristoomuch.AndIcan’tdealwithit.”

Shewalkedtothebathroomandtookadeepbreath

standingagainstthedoor.

.

.

.
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Atthewedding,Samsatatthefrontrolestaringat

Trevor.Helookedhandsomebutlost,like

somethingwasbotheringhim.

SheturnedbacktryingtospotNolobutshewasn’t

there.Insteadhereyesfellonherfatherandher

sister.Peopletookofftheirphonestakingvideosas

sheslowlywalkedover.

***

NicolesatinherbathroomcallingThabisoagain.

Hisphonerangforawhile.

“Hello?”

Nicole’sheartskippedasafemalevoicepicked.



“Uh…who’sthis?CanIpleasespeaktoThabiso.”

“Hi,youaretalkingtoTheo.”

Nicoletookadeepbreathin.“Hi.Youarea

colleagueofThabiso’s?”

“Yes.Andhisgirlfriend.YouareNicole.”

Nicolelaughed.“Hi.PleasegiveThabisohis

phone.”

“Nicole,IamThabiso’sgirlfriend,Iknowaboutyou

mmemmahedoesn’twantyouanymore.He’s

movedonandIthinkyoushouldknowsothatyou

stophoping.Younowlooktoodesperate.Iwillsend

youourpicturesmmeit’sover.IfIwereyouI’djust

stopcalling.HeevenblockedyouonWhatsApp.I

amsureyouhaveseenit.”

Shehungup.Nicoleslowlytookherphoneoffher

earthenherthepicturescamethroughwithanother

number.

Nicole’skneesweakenedasheopenedthepictures.

Onebyone,sheswipedherskinlookingateachof

them.Tearsblurredhervision.Shetookadeep



breathandcalledThabiso’snumberagain.

***

InBeijing,Thabisowalkedoutofthebathroomand

lookedathisphonestillringing.Theolookedathim.

“Whenareyoubreakingupwithher?”

Thabisolookedather.“WhyamIbreakingupwith

mygirlfriend?”

Theogotoffbedonlyinhisshirt.“Youwantus

both?”

“IneversaidIwasgoingtobreakupwithmy

girlfriend.ItoldyouIgadsomeone.Thisisonlysex.

Iamnotbreakingupwithher.”

Theosatdownandnodded.Shereachedforher

phoneandsentmorepicturestoNicolejustas

Thabisopickedhisphone.

***



Nicolestoodupashepicked..

“Babe…”

Nicoleblinked.“Thabiso.”

“Areyouok?”

“Ombloketsing?”

“Ididn’tblockyou.”

“Isithardtosaysowhenyoudon’twantsomeone

anymore.Allthisnegativebehaviorfromyouis

unnecessary.Onlytwomonthsandalreadyso

much.Obatakegoreng?”

“Ididn’tblockyoubutIamhavingtroublewithmy

WhatsApp.”

“Whattrouble?Thatsametroubleiswhat’salso

makingyounotanswermycalls?”Shetookadeep

breathasatearfell.“Justbreakupwithme..Why

doyouhavetohurtmetodumpme?”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Nowyougiveyournewgirlfriendthephoneto



answerme?”Shetookadeepbreath.“Gosharprra.

Iwon’tbotheryoufromheregoingforward.”

Shehungupandputherhandoverhermouth

cryingsilently.Herheartachedsomuchasshe

criedinthebathroom.Sheslowlylaidonthefloor

crying.

*

Noloreadacertaintrendingpostaboutawoman

crushingonanotherwoman.Sherelaxedmovingto

thecommentsofpeoplewiththesamesituations

ashers.Shescrolledfurtherandlaughedatsome

ofthecomments.Herphonerang.Shetookadeep

breathandanswered.

“Sam..”

“Hey,areyouhere?”

“Nicolewasn’twell.Ihadtostaybehindwithher.”

“What’swrongwithher?”



“Wesuspectgoodpoisoning.She’sbeenvomiting

allmorning.”

“ShouldIcomeby?”

“No..it’sok.How’sthewedding?Everythingwent…

well?”

“Iguess.Thoughtherewasabitofdrama.Ifeel

sorryforTrevor.”

“Why?”

“Hewascorneredintothismarriage.”

“Hecouldhavesaidno.”

“Hisfatheris…thatmanwouldhavemadehisson’s

lifedifficult.AndtothinkofhowhumbleTrevoris.”

“Yoursisterisingoodhandsthen.”

“Ahh,hecouldn’tevenkissherwhenthepastorsaid

hecouldkissthebride.Peoplearegoingtotalk

aboutthis.Idon’tagreewiththissetup..That’show

peopleendupbeingunhappyfortherestoftheir

lives.Thisisnofairytell.Rightnowgatweheleft,

theyaresayinghe’snotwellbutwhatifhewentto

hanghimself?”



“Doeshelookdepressedtoyou?”

“Helookslikehecankillhimself.Youneverknow

withsuchthings.He’sunhappy.”

“Andyouwanttocomeover?Staywithyoursister.

Sheneedsyounowmorethanever.”

“Thereisgoingtobeanafterparty.Pleasecome…

please.”

“Iwillsee.”

“Ok.Bye.”

“Bye.”

Samhungup.NoloturnedtotheTVfightingwith

hersubconscious.Nicolewalkedfromthe

bathroom.

“MyheadisachingNolo.Iamgoingtosleep.”

Nololookedather.“Areyouok?”

“Myhead.”

“Youreyes,haveyoubeencrying?”

“Myhormonesaremessingwithme.”



“Thabisoisstillnotanswering?”

“Hedid.Imisshim.Iamgoingtosleep.”

Nolostoodupandhuggedher.Nicoleheldher

tightly.

“Ineedtoliedown.”

Nololedhertothebedroomandhelpedherlie

down.Shesmiledrubbinghercheek.

“Youaregoingtobeabeautifulmother.”

Nicolechuckled.“Thankyou.”

Sheclosedhereyes.Nolorubbedherbackasshe

slowlyfellasleep.Nolofinallywalkedoutandsat

downpickingherphone.

Sheunblockedhimandcalledhisnumber.Hisheart

skippedasitrang.

“Babe…”

“Gatweyoulooklikeyoucankillyourself,whenyou

writeyoursuicidalnote,don’tputmein.”

Helaughedsoftly.“Mmekanayouarethefirst

subjectofthisletter.”



“CancelmeorelseIwilltellpeopleyouwerecrying

fortworoundsofsex.”

“Thoseroundswerethebestroundsofmylife..I

wrotethat.Skintoskin.”

“Congratulations.”

“Yousee?Youlovemetoo.Youcalledmebecause

youareworriedaboutme.”

“No.Ipityyou.Don’tconfuseit.Ifeelsorryforyou.

It’snotlove.”

“Iwilltakeanything.”

“Youaregoingtohaveaproblemdear.Butsuit

yourself.”

Helaughed.“Don’tcallmedear.”

Nolosmiled.“Byedear.”

.

.

.
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LaterthatdayatTrevor’shouse,Ranewasatina

roomfullwithhermarriedaunt’slisteningtothe

themastheygaveheradvice.Shekeptherhands

underneathhertsâlefiddlingthem,herheaddown.

Shecouldhardlyhearanything,allshecouldthink

ofwashowTrevorhadn’tlookedatherintheeyes.

Itwasasifhewasn’tseeingher.Thewayhehad

kissedhercheek,itwasn’tevenakiss,shehadn’t

befelthislipsonhercheek.

Shetwistedherdiamondringaroundherfinger

wonderingwhatwasgoingtohappenonceher

relativesandhisrelativesleft.

Theauntslaughedatsomething,sheremained

silentstilltilltheywereinalldone.Hermotherheld

herhand.

“Weareleavingyounowinyournewhome.Thisis

yourfamilynow.Youwilltreatthemlikeyoutreated

us.Youwillloveandrespectthemlikeyou



respectedus.Youhaveheardallyouneedtoknow

aboutmarriedmygirl.It’snoteasybutasawoman

youwillhavetostraightenup.Mosadiotshwara

thipakabogaleng.(Awomanholdstheknifeonthe

sharpsideoftheblade.)”

Ranewaheldhermother’shandtightly.Hermother

huggedherthenstooduptogetherwiththerestof

heraunts.Theurgetofollowthemmadeithardto

holdhertearsback.

Trevor’sauntwipeditoff.“Don’tcryforthemmy

girl.Thisishomenow.Weareherewithyou.Weare

yourfamily.Ifyouneedanything,whateveritmay

be,wearehere.Thisisyourhouse.Allofthisis

yours.Come…”

*

Laterintheevening,RanewasatonTrevor’sbed.

Shehadonlysleptthereonce.Shefixedhersilky

gown.ThedooropenedthenTrevorwalkedin.He

lookedatherasshestoodup.



“Hi.”

“Hi.Areyounotgoingfortheparty?”

“Youwantustogo?Ididn’tknowweweregoing.I

thought…you’dbetired.”

“Areyoutired?”

“Yes.Myfeethurt.Butwecango.”

Hesighed.“Youaretired.Rest.Youwerewearing

heelsthewholeday.Youdon’thavetoattend.ButI

amgoing.Atleastoneofusshouldbepresent.”

Hetookoffhisjacketwalkingtotheensuite.

Minuteslaterhewalkedoutwithatowelaroundhis

waist.Shelookedathisbarechestandtookadeep

breathasheopenedthewardrobe.

Ranewatookoffhergownremainingwithherwhite

lingeriethenwalkedoverandtouchedhisback.

“Ithoughttonightwouldbeournight.”

Trevorturnedtoher.“Youwanttohavesex?”

Ranewasmiled.“Iamyourwife.Ithinkyoushould

havesexbeforeyougo.”



“Ithoughtyouwereavirgin.Shouldn’tyoubeshy?”

Shelaughed.“Iam.ButIwantyouhappy.”

“Iamhappywithoutsex…rightnow.Gakemothole

sex.(Idon’tlikesexthatmuch.)Icanholdmyself.

Youdon’thavetofeelpressured.Wewilldoitwhen

youareready.Youshouldsoakyourfeetinwater.”

Shetookoffeverything.

“Iamready.”

Trevortookat-shirtfromhiswardrobethenputit

onher.

Heheldherhands.“Iamnotready.Idon’tthinkthe

factthatnowIammarriedhassankinyet.Youare

pretty.ButIamnotready.Let’sslowdown.CanI

pleasetakeitslow?Iknowyouweretoldhowto

behave…don’tchangewhoyouaretomakeme

happy.Icanonlybehappywhenyouare.Ok?”

Shesmiled.“Ok.”

“Getsomerest.”

Shewalkedtothebedandsatdownashedressed.

Sheswallowedandlookedaway.Heputonhis



shoesandsprayedabitofhisfragrancethen

lookedather.

“Getsomesleep.”

***

Nolotookasipofherdrinkattheparty.Samsmiled.

“Iamhappyyouarefinallyhere.”

Nololookedathersmiling.“Metoo.Thisisnice.”

“Youwillbesurprisedonwhatmoneycando.”

“Iamjusthappythemarriedcoupleisnothere.”

ANigeriansongcameon.Samdancedhappily

movedherwaist.ShetwerkedonNolowholaughed

spankingherbutt.

Nololoosenedfinishingherdrinkanddancedwith

her.Fourmoredrinkslater,SamhuggedNolo.

“Iloveyou.”

Nolosmiled.“Metoo..youaredrunk..kanawena



youarealightweight.”

Samlaughed.“Ireallyloveyou.”

“Metoo.Doyouwanttosit?”

“NgNg..Iwanttodance.”Samturnedrubbingher

buttonNolo.

ThehairsatthebackofNolo’sneckstoodupas

someoneheldherfrombehind.Hispresenceso

overwhelmingshedidn’tneedtoturntoseehim.

Thelightsinsidethehotelsconferenceroomthat

hadnowturnedintoaclubdeemed.

Trevorwhisperedinhereartouchingherbareback.

“Hey..”

Samturnedandsmiled.“Hi!”

Trevorinnocentlylookedather.“Hey,youarestill

here?”

Samlaughed.“WherethereisfreealcoholIam

there.Whereismysister?”

“Tootiredtocome.”

“UhTrevorthisismybestfriend,Nolo.Nolothisis



mybrotherin-law…Trevor.”

Nololookedathimholdingherglassofwine.Trevor

smiled.“Hi.Nicemeetingyou.”

Nolonoddedandlookedatherfriend.Anothersong

cameon.Samscreamedsingingwitheveryoneelse

disappearinginthecrowd.

Trevorfixedhiscap.“Ididn’tknowyouwere

coming.”

“Don’tstart.Iwillleaveifyoutryit.Youwillinglygot

married,youcouldhavejustsaidnolikeitareal

manbutbecauseyoulovetendersandstatus,you

couldn’t..Youcouldn’tevenstandupforwhatyou

sayyouloveandnowyouaftermelikeIforcedyou

intothis.Youhadachoiceandyouchoseit.You

marriedit.Youdon’tloveme,youthoughtIwas

goingtosayyestoyournonsense.Youregowas

hurtwhenthatdidn’thappenandnow-“Shepaused

lookingatthesmileonhisface.

“Osmilereng?”

Heshookhisheadsmiling.“Nothing.”



“Wambora.”

Thelightsgotdeemedevenmore.Hegrabbedher

glassandfinishoffthewindandputtheglasson

thetable.

“Let’sdance.”

NoloturnedandwalkedawaytextingSam.She

walkedtotheparkinglot.

Trevorclosedthedriver’sdoorassheopenedit

pushingheragainstthecar,hislipsonhers,his

handsgropingherbutt.

Herbrainturnedmashashekissedherharder,her

bodyreactingtohistouchinstantlyinwayshe

couldn’trememberitdoing.Hismouthexplored

hers,thestrongfeelingsshewastryingbyall

meanstodoawaywithsurfacing.Shebreathed

heavilybackedagainstthatcarandmovedherhead

buryingitonhisneck…ifonlyshecouldexplain

whatshefelt.Herbodycouldrememberhistouch…

hislipsandeverythingelse,itcouldrememberthe

feelingsthatbeendevelopedIbetabsence.No

amountofcounselingwashelping.



Sheclosedhereyeswhispering.“Whycouldn’tyou

sayno?Don’tlietome.”

Hemovedhisheadandlookedinhereyes.“CanI

tellyousomething?Youshouldnevertellitto

anyone.Notevenyoursister.”

“Tellme.”

Hetookadeepbreathlookinginhereyes.

.

.

.
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Trevortookhercarkeysfromherandlockedthe

car.Hetookherhandandledhertohiscar.He

openedthedoorforher.

“Getin.”



“Can’tyoujusttellme?”

“Nothere.Getin.Pleasegetin.”

Shelookedathimthengotin,Trevorclosedthe

doorforherandwalkedroundthecar.Hejumpedin

anddroveoff.

Shesilentlynexttohimashedrove.Heparkedat

theunfinishedhouseandsteppedout.Hehelped

heroutandtookhertothefinishedroom.

Nololookedatthefamiliarroomthenturnedtohim.

“Didyourfatherkillsomeoneandnowthiswedding

isacoverup?”

“Nothim.Youaregoingtohavetolistentome.

Carefully.”

Heheldherhandstalkingwhileshelistened,her

heartpickingpace.

“Youkilledsomeone?”

“Youcan’tscreamsuchthings.”

“Youkilledsomeone?”

“Iwasyoung.Itwasafterhighschool.Iamnot



makingexcuses.”

“Soyou…you…”

“Itwaslate.Iwasdrunk..Ididn’tseehimandallI

rememberwashittingsomeone.WhenIstepped

outtherewasbloodallover.Ranewa’sfatherwas

generalheadatthearmy,nowhe’saDIS.Hemade

sureIgotaway.Withit.Icouldhavewenttojail.I

couldbeinjail.”

“Soyoumarryinghisdaughteris-“

“ItwashissonIkilled.Hisfirstborn.Ranewa’s

brother.Everyoneelseknowsitwasahitandrun.

Herfatheristheonewhoknowstheentiretruth.

Therewerethingshetoohaddone,ifIwenttojail,

myfatherwouldhavemadesurehelosteverything.

Itwasanaccident,onethathaddireconsequences.

Thisweddingisagiveback.Hecan’thavehisson

backbutatleast…”Hetookadeepbreath..

“Atleasthehasthemurdererashissonin-law?”

“Heisagoodman.Wearestillpayingthepriceof

hisson’sdeath.”



“Ifyousayno,youwillgotojail.”

“Alotofpeoplewould.”

“Ok.Ialsoneedtotellyousomething.”

Shetookadeepbreathandtoldhimeverything.

“Sotheoneyoufellinlovewithwasnotme.”

Trevorfrowned.“Didyoumakethatup?”

“Iwish.IwishIwasmakingitup.Youdon’thaveto

believeit.”

“I..it’sjustthat…waresoulsdidwhat?”

Shelookedathimandsmiled.“IamnottheNolo

youfellinlovewith.Ijustfeltyouneededtoknow

that.Evenifyoudon’tbelieveme.”

Hesmiledback.“Istillloveyou.”

“Thelovewillfadeaway.Notnowbuteventually

youwon’tlovemeanymore.Andyouwillslowlyfall

inlovewithRanny.Iheardthekindofloveyoulearn

alwayslastthelongest.Youwon’tevenremember

whatyousawinmewhenthathappens.Youarea

goodguy.Expectfromthemurderyoucommitted.



Youdeservewomenlike-“

“I-“

“Shhh..”Sheputherfingeronhislips.“Youdon’t

seeitnowbecauseofwhatyoufeelforme.Butas

soonasyoudon’tanymore…youwillloveherand

wantheronly.Idon’twanttogetmarried.Inever

did.IalwaysfearedI’dgetmarriedtoamanwho

abusesmelikemamagetsabused.Ibuiltthiswall

toprotectmyheart.Mypastrelationshipsapart

fromtheimposters,theywereallaboutsex.Idon’t

knowhowtoloveamanwithoutthinkinghecanbe

likemyfather.Iamviolentsometimes..orusedto

be.IcangetphysicalifIfeelcorneredorusewords

todestroyyou.Iamnottheperfectgirlyoumetand

fellinlovewith.Iambroken,IknowitandI

embraceit.Focusonthatmarriage.Loveherthe

wayshedeservestobeloved.Youknowhow.Right

nowwhateverIfeeliswhatshewasfeelingandto

meit’snotreal.Ifeelitbut…it’snotlove.Itfeelslike

thosemomentswhenyouhurtyourselfandyou

don’trealizetilllaterwhenyouseeblood.Andthen

youcan’thelpbutfeelthepain.Buteventuallywhen



youforgetthatyougothurt,youdon’tfeelthepain

anymore.”

Trevorletgoofherhandsandheldherwaist.“Iam

aminlovewithyou.It’snotsomethingIamgoing

toforget.”

“Youcan’thaveme.Iamnot-“

Trevorkissedher.Sheputherhandsonhischest

kissinghimback.Hishandswentdownherhips

andthentoherbareback.Hegentlycaressedher

skin.

Trevortookthedressoffandtookadeepbreath

realizingshewasn’twearinganythingunder.

Hekissedherneck.Noloclosedhereyesgetting

weaker.Hemassagedherbreastthatcouldbarely

fillhispalm.Sheheldontohimtakingoffherheels

thenhewentdowncrouchingunderneathher.

Noloopenhermouthashistonguerubbedagainst

herpussy.Trevorliftedherotherkegandplacedit

onhisshouldermuffingher.Shemoanedashe

movedhismouthonherkissingherpussyasifa

gunwasheldontohishead.Shegotevenmore



sensitive.

“Ohhh..”

Hisphonerangashegotupkissingher.Hetookit

outandcutthecall.HedroppedthephoneasNolo

movedherhead.

“Trevor..whatifthat’syourwife?”

Trevorliftedherleghookingitonhisarm.His

phonestartedringingagain.

“Trevor,maybethatis..awww..”

Hepushedhimselfinand#removed.

***

AtTrevor’sdoublestorey,Ranewatossedand

turnedthenlookedatthetime.Itwasgettingeven

later.Shehadalreadycalledtwice,callingagain

wouldbetoomuch.Shegotoffhisbigbedand

walkedaroundthehouse.

SheswitchedontheTVinhissittingroomas



minuteswentby.Sheplayedamovietodistract

herself.

Overtwohourslatershecalledhimagain.

“Thenumberyouhavedialedisnotavailableatthe

moment.Pleasetryagainlater.”

Sheswallowedandputherphonedownunsureof

whattothink.

***

Attheunfinishedhouse,NolokissedTrevorlying

underneathhim,hisdickdeepinsideher.Hemoved

hiswaistthrustingintoherwhileshewhinedher

waistlikeaneroticdancerunderneathhimmeeting

himhalfway.

.

.
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Hourslaterintheearlymorning,Noloslowlywoke

upsweatinginTrevor’sarms.Shelookedathim

andtookadeepbreath.

Sheslowlymovedfromhisarmsandgotdown.She

pickedhisbriefsandwipedherselfbeforepicking

herdress.

Nolopickedherheelsandherpurse.Sheslowly

openedthedoorandwalkedoutthenclosedit.She

hurriedoutofthehouseandoutofthegatepassing

hiscar.Sheputonherheelsandtookoutherphone.

Itwasjustafterfive.

Shewalkeddownthestreetcallinghersister.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Iamstranded.Canyoupleasecomeandpick

meup?”

“Strandedhow?Yourcarisnotmoving?”



“IleftitatthehotelIwasat.”

“Youarebackatyourusualself?”

“Myusualself?IamnotsureifIlikeyourtone.”

Nicolelaughed.“YouknowwhatIamtalkingabout.

Sendpinlocation.”

Nolohungupandsentheralivelocationpin.

TwentyminuteslaterNicolestoppedthecarnextto

her.Nolosmiledandgotin.

“Thankyou.”

Nicoledroveoff.“What’shisname?”

“Who?”

“Youronenightstand.”

Nololookedatherandlaughed.“Idon’tknow..I

forgot.”

“Idon’tknowhowyoudoit.”

“It’sjustsex.Itendsthere.Youreyesareswollen.

Youwerecrying,what’swrong?”

Nicolelookedatherandsmiled.“Iwillbefine.It’s



fromlastnight.”

“Youknowthere’sstillalotlefttillhecomesback.

Didyoutellhim?”

Sheshookherheadde“No..Iwillintime.Ijust

couldn’tfindtherightfulwordsyesterday.Sam

calledmelookingforyou.Shesaidyoujust

disappeared.”

“Shewashavingfun.”

“Ihaveneverseenamorecaringfriendthanher.”

“Sheislovely.Ihaveneverhadafriendthatreally

careslikeshedoes.”

“Sheisforkeeps.WhichhotelamItakingyouto?”

*

AtAvaniHotel,Nicolesloweddowndrivingthrough

thegate.SheparkednexttoNolo’scar.

“Iamnotgoinghome.Herearethecarkeys.”She

handedthemovertoNicole.



“Ok.Whereareyougoing?”

“Tothehospital.”

“Icangowithyou.”

“No.YousmellofalcoholandotherthingsIcan’t

pintpoint.Goandtakeashower.”

Nololaughedthenkissedhercheekandgotout.

Nicoledroveoff,herphoneringing.Shelookedat

thecallerIDandletitringtillitstopped.

Hestartedcallingagain.Shetookadeepbreath

andpicked.

“Hello?”

“Ijustsawyourmessage.Youarepregnant?”

“Yes.”

“Howfarareyou?”

“Threemonths.”

Helaughedhappily.“Ican’tbelievethis…weare

havingababy.”

“Whatdidyouwant?”



“I…Iamexcited.Iamveryhappy.Thankyou.”

“Ididn’tdoitforyou.Iwantedachild.Youcan

alwaysmakeanotheronewithTheo.”

“Imessedup.”

“Pleasedon’tapologize.Don’tapologize.Keago

kopa.”

“Iloveyou.Itwasjustsex.”

“Don’texplainyourselftome.Wearepastthat.Iam

driving.Whatevercommunicationbetweenusgoing

forwardwillbeaboutthebaby.”

Shehungupslowingdownatthetrafficlight.Tears

filledhereyes,herlipsshookasshetriedtokeepit

inbutpainoverwhelmedher.Sheputherhandover

hermouth,tearsrollingdown.

Acarstoppednexttohers.Thedriverlookather

andsmiled.

“Don’tgivethemthepowerofmakingyoucrylike

that.”

Nicoleturned.Hesmiledanddroveclosertohercar

andleanedoverhandingheraboxoftissuepapers.



Nicoletookthemembarrassed.

“Ijust…I-“

“Kemjolo?Whatdidhedo?”

“Hewentoverseasandhe’scheating.”

Thedriversmiled.“Ijustfoundoutmytwokidsare

actuallynotmine.Igotthecallearlyinthemorning.

Iamgoingtothehospitaltoconfirmbecause…”He

laughedemotionally.“Theotheroneis6andthe

otheris4.Idon’tknowwhattothink.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Istaywithher.Whenshegotpregnantwemoved

intogether.”

“Iamsosorry.”

“Andshe’spregnantrightnow.”

“Isthatoneyours?”

“Idon’tknowanymore.It’snoteasy.”

Nicolesniffed.Acarhootedbehindhim.Hesmiled.

“Bye.”



“Thankyou.”

Hesteppedontheacceleratoranddroveoff.Nicole

droveofftoo.ShetookaturnintoGaboronePrivate

Hospitalwithhimandlaughedtearfully.

Sheparkedhercarthensteppedout.Shewalked

insidethehospitalashefollowedbehindher.

“Youlookedshortinyourcar.”

Nicoleturnedtohimandlaughed.“Iamnotso

short.”

“MJ…”

Hestretchedhishand.Nicolesmiled.“Nicole.”

“Nicetomeetyou.”

Shenodded.“Likewise.”

“Bye..”

Shewavedashewalkedawaywhileshewalkedto

thereception.

***



Trevorparkedhiscarathishousethatsame

morningtryingtocallNolobutitwasn’tgoing

through.Hewalkedinhishouse.Ranewawalked

fromhiskitchenandsmiled.

“Hi.”

“Hi.Isawyourmissedcalls.”

“Sorryforcallingalot.Ifiguredthemusicwastoo

loud.”

“Myphonewasinthecar.”

Shenodded.“Breakfastisalmostready.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”

Hewalkedtothebedroom.Ranewawalkedtothe

kitchenandfinishedoffcookingthendishedfor

him.Sheputitonthediningtable.

Trevorwalkedbacksmellingfreshanddressedup.

Helookedatherfood.

“Youcookedthis?”

Shenodded.Trevorsatdownlookingatthefood



thatlookedlikeithadgottencookedatafancy

restaurant.

***

AtNicole’shouse,Nicolewalkedinsidethehouse

fromthecheckupovertwohourslater.She

frownedsniffingthesmellofsomethingburning

andwalkedtothekitchen.ShelookedatNolo.

“Hey…”

Nolosmiled.“Hey.Youareback!Imadebreakfast.”

NicoletookadeepbreathasNicoletookouther

muffinsfromtheoven.

“Iwilldish.”

Nicolewatchedasshedishedeverythingshehad

cooked.

“Ok.Youcaneat..”

Nicolelookedatherplate.Therocklookingmuffins

insidetogetherwithwhatalmostlookedlikepizza



butonlyburnt.

Nicolepickedthepizzalookalikeandtookabite.

Shetookadeepbreathtastingthesaltinhermouth.

Nolosmiled.

“Doyoulikeit?Itgotabitburnt.”

“FeedthistoTrevorandIpromiseyou,hewillnever

wanttoseeyourfaceagain.Icantastebaking

powderinthisshit.Youliteralcookedthatandsalt.

Ontopyouhavetheaudacitytoburnitlikethis!Are

youtryingtokillme?”

Nolotookasliceandtookabite.Shefrowned

spitting.Nicolelaughed.

“Iworryaboutyou.Thisisnotright.”

Nololaughed.“Itried.”

Nicolepickedthemuffin.“Iamnotsureif…amuffin

issupposedtobelikethis.Whatisthis?”

Theybothlaughed.Nicolesighed.

“Iwillcooksomething.”

“Youarejealous!”



NolosatonthekitchencountersasNicoletook

overherkitchen.

Nicolelookedatherwonderingifshehadtotellher

whatthedoctorsaidbutthenthatwouldjustworry

herand..shetookadeepbreathandsilentlycooked.

.
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RanewasmiledasTrevor’sfinishedhisfood.He

smiled.

“Thiswasnice.Thankyou.”

Shesmiledtakingtheplate.Hestoodup.



“Iamsteppingout.Iwillseeyoulater.”

Shelookedathim.“Ok.”

Shewatchedhimwalkawaythensecondslater

heardthecardriveoff.Shetooktheplatestothe

kitchenthentookoutherringingphonefromher

pocket.Shesmiledpickingheryoungaunt’scall.

“Aunty..”

“Ranny.Howisitgoing?”

“Ok.”

“Justok?Evenafterhavingsex?”

“Wedidn’tdoanything.Hedidn’tsleepathome.He

camebackinthemorningfromourafterparty.”

“Ok.Sothere’ssomeoneelse?”

“Idon’tknowifshe’sstillthereornot.”

“Washeapologeticforsleepingout?”

“No.Idon’texpecthimtobe.Wearemoreof

strangersstayinginthesamehouse.Lastnight

beforeheleftItriedtoinitiatesexbuthesaidga

mothlesex.”



Theauntlaughed.“Hesaidwhat?”

“Yes.”

“Letmetellyousomething.Icouldn’ttellyou

yesterdaybecauseIamnotamarriedwomanbut

sexsometimesneverreallydoesanythingmuch

especiallywhensomeonedoesn’tloveyou.When

someonelovesyou,thesexfeelsdifferent.It’sjust

nothavingsextohavesex.It’sfardeeperthanthat.

Inyourcasethevaginaprobablywon’thelpthat

much.It’sjustavaginatohim..onethathappensto

beuntouched.Don’tthrowyourselfathim.Stop

tryingtoohard.Lethimbe.Behisfriendinstead.

Lethimbeyourbuddy.Discussthingslikefriends

would.Callhimlaitaka…callhimntwana.Leave

tryingtogethimtolikeyou.Gethimtoseeyouasa

friend.Befriends,lethimfeelfreearoundyou.He

shouldn’tfeelcaged.Givehimhisspace.Usethe

guestbedroom.Youarestillaguestinthathouse.

Slowlyworkyourselfclosertohim.Beafriendwho

doeswifelyduties.AttheendyouareMrs.Mbakiwe.

Don’tcallhimunlessit’sreallynecessary.”

Ranewatookadeepbreath.“Ok.”



“Youareaworkingwoman.Besexy.Bebeautiful.

OnMondaygotowork.Don’tquestionyourself.You

arebeautiful.Youaresmart.Lethimbe.Let

yourselfbe.”

“Ok.”

“Thatwayyouwon’tcarryaroundexpectations.It

won’thurt.Trustme.”

Ranewasmiled.“Eemma.”

“Whereisherightnow?”

“Heleft.”

“That’sfine.Startarrangingyourroom.Lethisroom

remainhis.”

Ranewawentupthestairstalkingtoheraunt.

***

TrevorparkedhiscaratNicole’sgatethenlookedat

thesisterssittingbytheverandachatting.They

bothlookedoverashesteppedoutofhiscar.



Hegotabigbouquetofrosesfromthebackseat

thenwalkedthroughthegategoingovertothem.

Nololookedattheflowers,bigandfresh.

“HiNicole.Theseareforyou.”

Nicolelookedathimsurprisedthenstoodupashe

handedthemover.

“Congratulationsonthebaby.Shecouldn’tkeepit

muchlonger.”

Nicolelaughed.“She’saloudmouth.Thankyou.”

NicolelookedatNolothenwalkedinsidethehouse

holdingherflowers.

TrevorpulledNoloupwithherhandandsmiled.

“Hi.”

“Didn’tweagreeyou’dstopthis?”

“Whendidweagreetothat?Thismorningwhenyou

left?”

“Ican’tkeepdoingthis.Ireallydon’tcareaboutthe

circumstancesofyoursituationbecauseitdoesn’t

changethefactthatyouaremarried.Lastnightwas



justsex.Anditwasthelasttimeyousleptwithme.

Youaremarried.Focusonthat.”

“Canwetalkinthecar?”

“No.Wecannot.Iamserious.ThisistiringTrevor.

Didn’tyousayyouweregoingtokillyourself?I

don’twanttodothisanymore.Gohomeandface

theconsequencesofyouractions.IamsorrybutI

amnotgoingtoallowyoutomakemylife

miserableandcomplicatedlikeyours.Iamnotthe

onewhosaidyoushouldgetmarried.Don’tmake

mepartofyourdrama.Youshouldhaveneverlied

inthefirstplace!”

“Ok.Youareright.It’sunfairtopullyouintothis.I

shouldhavebeenhonestfromthegetgo.Youare

right.Canwegoforadrive?”

Nololaughed.“No.Wecannot.Youchosesex

insteadofadriveyesterday.Canyoupleasego

home?”

Hehuggedhertightlyandwhisperedinherear,his

hotbreathhittingherneck.“Iloveyou.”



*

Frominsidethehouse,Nicolewatchedasthey

huggedfromthewindow,shemovedbackand

walkedtoherbedroomcallingtheobstetrician.

“Hello?”

“Hi.It’sNicole.Ijustwantedtoaskif…theresults

areback?”

“HiNicole.Iwasgoingtocallyou.Theydid.”

“And?”

“IamsosorryNicole..butit’sthesame.Yourheart

musclesarediseasedthereforeenlargingcausing

thehearttonotpumpbloodeffectively.Youcan’t

keepthatbaby.Chancesofyouhavingpre-

eclampsiaarehigh,itwillkillyou.Youandthebaby.

Weneedtogetyourconditionundercontroland…

hopeyougetadonor.”

“WhatdoyoumeanIcan’tkeepmybaby?IfI…ifI

abortanddon’tgetatransplant,whathappens?”

“Nicole-“



“Iamnotkillingmychild.”

ShehungupthenturnedasNolowalkedin.

“Hey…where’she?”

“Gone.Areyouok?”

“Yes.Yes.”

Nolosmiled.“Ishould…getgoing.”

“Iamsorry.Onedayyouwillmeetamanwho’sjust

yours.”

“Ornot.Andit’sok.”

Nicolesmiled.“Youwillmeetsomeone.”

Nolotouchedherstomach.“Iwillmeetthisone.”

Nicoleheldherhand.“Iamgratefulforyou.Iam

notscaredof…havingababy.Ifanythinghasto

happentome..youarehere.Iloveyou.”

Nolohuggedher.“Iloveyoutoo.Igotyou.And

nothingwillhappentoyou.”

Nicoleclosedherholdingontohersister.

“Thabisoischeating.”



Nolosteppedback.“Iknewhewasjustapieceof

shit!”

“Iguess.”

“Iamsorry.Youdeservewaybetterthanthat.Ijust

knewhewasoff..ohwhenishecomingbacksoI

canjustpunchhisuglyface!”

“Hopefullynever.Hehadhisgirlfriendpickmycalls.

HehadblockedmeonWhatsApp.”

“Whatawhimp..Salakebone!”

Nicolelaughed.“It’sok.Wedon’talwayswin.

YesterdayIreadsomethingfromthatpagemma

aboutthatgirlwithacrushonherfriend.Andyou

knowIdidn’tthinkanythingofitbut…thenIthought

ofSam.”

“Samantha?”

“Yes!Imean-“

Nololaughed.“Sheisnotlesbian.Shehada

boyfriend.”

“Whatifshe’sbi?”



Nololaughedevenmore.“Sheisnot.”

Nicolesmiled.“Ifyousayso.”

NicolewalkedtothebathroomwhileNololookedat

thewallsthoughtfully.

Shetookoutherphonebutthen..therewasnoway

Samcouldactuallypostitevenifshewere.

AMONTHLATER….

.

.

.
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AMONTHLATER…



Nololookedatthedirectionsonherphonedriving

tothehouseshehadbeendirectedto.Sheslowly

lookedatthehousenumbersdrivingslowly.She

smiledgettingtothehouseshewaslookingfor.

Sheparkedthecaratthegateandsteppedoutof

thecar,herheelssinkingintothesand.Shelocked

thecarandwalkedthroughthegategoingoverto

thedoor.

Nologentlyknockedandsteppedback.Seconds

lateramanopened.Nolotookanotherstepbacks

hestaredather.

“Dumelang.IwastalkingtoMaureenMogotsiabout

thehouse.MynameisOnolo.”

Heblinkedthensmiled.“HiOnolo.IamThuo.You

cancomein.Youwerespeakingtomywife.”

Onolosmiledthenwalkedinthebighouse.Heled

hertothesittingroomandsmiled.

“Mywifeisnothere,shesenttothehospitalfora

checkup.Butit’sfine.Iwillhandleit.Shehadtold

youtherentright?”



“Yes.P2400.”

“Yesplusequivalentsecurity.Butyouarenot

requiredtopayittoday.It’ssomethingthata

paymentplancanbeworkedout.”

“Itsok.IhadtoldyourwifethatI’dpaythesecurity

withtherent.”

“Oh,youcancomeandseethehouse.”

HeledheroutthroughthebackdoorasNolo’s

heelsclickedallthewayout.Shesmiledlookingat

thebachelorpad.Itwasbigandbeautifulfrom

outside.Alsoenoughparkingspace.

Heopenedthedoorandmovedsoshecouldwalk

in.Nolotookadeepbreathmakingherwayinside.

Shesmiledlookingatthecleanwalls,hereyes

movingaroundthespacioussittingroomthen

goingovertotheopenplankitchenwithwhite

kitchenunitsandgranitekitchencounters.TheAir-

conditionerinthesittingmadeherhappy,eventhe

fireplaceattheothercorner.

“That’sthesittingroom.Overthereisthekitchen.It

comeswiththefittedstove.Uh…thiswayisthe



bedroomthat’sputtogetherwiththeensuite.”

Nolowalkedinside.Shesmiledlookingatthe

slidingdoorleadingtotheensuiteandwalkedover.

Shesmiledevenmorelookingattheshowerthen

thebathtub.Attheothersidewasthetoilet.She

walkedoutasheopenedthewalkinclosetdoor.

“Thenthewalkincloset.TherearetwoAir

conditioners,theoneinthesittingroomandthis

one.Youhaveyourelectricityandwater.”

Nolosmiled.“Iloveit.Iwantit.HowsooncanI

movein?”

“Assoonasyouwant.Iwillgiveyouthelease

agreementthenyoucanpay.”

“Good.Ihavetogotowork.Letmehavetheleader

agreement,IwillbehereonceIknockoffwiththe

moneyandmythings.”

“MywifewillbehereifIamnot.”

“Perfect.”

Hesmiled.“Areyoualawyer?”

“Why?”



“Yourfirmness.”

Shelaughed.“No..Iamnot.Ididwanttobeonebut

Ihatebeinglimited.”

Helaughed.“Youcouldhavemadeonegood

lawyer.”

Theybothwalkedoutofthehouse.Hequicklygot

theleaseagreementandhandedittoher.

Shesmiled.“ThankyouMr.Mogotsi.”

Helookedather.“CallmeThuo.”

“SharpThuo.”

Nolowalkedtothecar.Shejumpedinanddroveoff

gladshehadgottenthatoutoftheway.Shedrove

toworkandhurriedinsidethepremiseslookingat

thetime.

Thereceptionistsmirkather.

“ThePAcandidatesthatwerechosenarealready

herewaitingforyou.”

“Thanks.Sendthefirstonethroughintwominutes.

Anymessages?”



“Notyet.”

Nolowenttoherofficeandsettleddown.

Herofficephonerangassheturnedupherlaptop.

“MsFeni,hello?”

“Thefirstoneiscomingthrough.”

“Thankyou.”

Sheputthephonedownandwaited.Nololookedup

asthefirstcandidatewalkedin.Shefrozeatthe

doorastheylockedeyes.

Nololeanedbackonherchaircalmlystaringather.

“Youcansit.Mrs?”

Amoswallowed.“Mrs.Moremi.Thankyou.”

Shesatdown.Nololookedatherputtingherlegon

topoftheotherone.

Amotookadeepbreath.“Ididn’tknowit’syou.”

“Sowhatifyouknew?Youwouldn’thavecomefor

thelastroundofinterview?”

“Iwouldhavepreparedmyselfmore.”



“Soyouarenotprepared?”

“Iwasnotpreparedtoseeyou.”

Nolostoodupthentookofherblazerremaining

withherslacksandhershirttuckedin.Sheopened

herblindsmoreasAmostaredather.

“Idon’tknowyou.Doyouknowme?”

“Youweretheotherwomaninmymarriage.”

“And?Youdon’tknowme.Idon’tknowyou.Idon’t

havetoknowyou.Thisisajob.Icouldhavebeen

anything,Icouldhavefuckedyourfather,itwouldn’t

havechangedthatthisisajobjustlikeanyother.If

youcannotseparateyouremotionsfromworkthen

Isuggestyoustayathomeandcontinuebeinga

housewife.”Nologotcloserandtiltedherchin.

“Youcango.Callinthenextpersonthrough.”

“Butyoudidn’tinterviewme.”

“Idid.Youdon’thavewhatIamlookingfor.”

“Ihave.I..I…seeingyoushockedme.”

“Iwantsomeonewho’sreadyforanything.

Someonewho-“



Nolo’sphonerang.ShepickeditupstaringatAmo.

“Eitherway,Idon’tthinkyou’dwanttoworkforthe

otherwomanthatinyourmarriage.Itwasa

pleasuremeetingyouagainMrs…Moremi.”

“Iamsorry.Ireallyneedthisjob.Please…kekopa

interview.Ihavewhatittakestobeyourassistant.

MynameisAmogelangMoremi.Ihaveadegreein

BusinessAdministration,adiplomainEconomics.I

haveherequirementsneeded..please…givemea

chance..”

Nolo’sphonecontinuedringing.Shepickedsitting

down.

“Hello?”

“Hello,amIspeakingtoOnoloFeni?”

“Yes.Thisisshe.Whoisthis?”

“ThisisDr.MishfromGPH.Iamyoursister’s

obstetrician.CanItalktoyou?It’sanemergency.”

“Ismysisterok?”

“Yes.Butnotforlong..canyoucomedownhereat

thehospitalbutpleasedon’ttellher.”



“Ok.”

NolohungupandlookedatAmo.“Wewillgetback

atyou.Thankyouforcoming.”

Amolookedather,herdismissivetonesendingout

oftheoffice.Tearsstunghereyesasshethought

ofthedebtsthatshehadtopay..thisjobwouldbe

hersavinggrace.Sheputherhandoverherbelly

andwalkedaway.

***

AtTrevor’shouse,RanewapackedTrevor’slunch

thenwatchedhimashewalkedover.

“Hi.”

“Hi.Ipackedyoulunch.”

“Youdon’thaveto.”

“Youarenoteatingwell.Youneedtoeat.”

Trevorlookedather.“Thankyou.”



Hetookhislunchboxandwalkedout,whateveritis

hadbeenstressinghimforawhilenowandshe

wasn’tsurewhattodoforhim.Sheslowlywalked

behindhim.

“Isityourgirlfriend?”

Trevorturnedtoher.“What?”

“What’sstressingyou.Isityourgirlfriend?”

Hestaredwordlessly.Ranewafixedhistie.

“Iamsorry.”

“It’swork.”

Shesmiled.“Youdon’thavetolietome.Iseeitin

youreyes…it’sthewomanyoulove.Icancallher

andtellherit’snotarealmarriage.Iwilltellherwe

arerelated.Andtheweddingwasashow.”

Trevorlaughed.“She’s…notthetypeyoudothatto.

Shewillkillyouwithwords.”

Ranewasmiled.“Iwilltakeit.Isshebeautiful?”

“She’s…morethanthat.”

“Goandbegherthen.Andstopcominghomesad



everyday.Bye!”

Sheturnedandwalkedinsidethehouseleavinghim

abitconfused.

.

.

.
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Ranewaclosedthedoorlisteningtohiscardriveoff.

Asmuchasshetriednottohaveitbotherher,itstill

did.Verymuch.Sometimesshewonderedwhoit

was.Thoughsheknewenoughtoknowwhoeverit

wasbeautiful.

Shehadheardhisbrothersayitoneweekend.She

lookedatherreflectionontheglasscounters

wonderingifshecameclosetowhoeveritwasthat

kepthimstressedoutmostofthetime.



Shehadoncecaughthimstaringatapicture,only

thatshehadbeentoofartoseewhoitwasbutwith

thewayhehadbeenstaringatit,sheknewitwas

her.

Shecleanedupthekitchenthentookhebagand

walkedoutlockingbehindher.Ranewathoughtfully

calledhersisterdrivingoutintheblackRange

Rover,onethatthismarriagecamewithwasriches.

Lotsofmoney.Andnicecars.

“Hi.”

“Hey,areyoucomingtoGabstoday?”

“No.Ihaveaconferencetomorrow.Whatdidyou

want?”

“Ithoughtwewouldhavedinner.”

“IwouldhavecometohelpNolooutbutwork

happened.”

“TohelpNolo?”

“Yes.Shejustmovedthere,gotpromoted..”

“Icanhelpher.”



“Iamnotsureifshewillneedanextrahand.Her

sisterwillprobablybetheretohelpherout.”

“Iwillsee.”

Shehungupandscrolledthroughhercontacts.She

smiledtappingNolo’scontactandsighedasitrang.

“Hello?”

“Hi.It’sRanny.”

“Ohhey,what’sup?”

“Iheardyougotapromotion.Congratulationsto

moremoney.”

Nololaughed.“Thankyou.”

“Youfoundahousealready?”

“Yes.Inthemorning..Iwillbemovingafterwork.”

“Needanextrahand?Iwillbringussomewines.”

Nololaughed.“Youdon’thaveto.Whatwillyour

husbandsay?Fridaysareforcouples.”

“Letmehelpout..Ihavenothingmuchgoingon.I

willbringsixpackyasavannah.”



“Uh…ok.That’sfine.”

“Perfect.Sendmethedirections,Iwillbethere

later.”

“Ok.”

***

LaterthatdayattheAirport,Thabisowalkedout

pullinghisbag.Hisfriendsmiledashewalkedout.

“Mister!”

Theybumpedshoulderslaughing.

“Feelsgoodtobeback.”

“Waaka,youmissedseeingmuchofass.Weknow

you.”

Thabisolaughed.“Stilldirtyminded!”

“WhowouldIpossiblychangefor?”

Theygotinhisfriend’scar.Thefriendsmiled.“You

lookfresh.”



Thabisosmiled.“Thanks.”

“Warewhathappened?Whyareyouhere?”

“Theomessedbigtime.Idon’tevenknowhowIam

goingtofixthings.Mmaboongadile.Andthething

aboutacalmwomanisthattheyarepeacefulwhen

theyleaveyou.Atleastifsheyelledorinsultedme

itwouldbebetterbutshe’sjustnotevenangry

anymore.She’sjustdone.”

“Lewenamisterhowdiesasidecheektouchyour

phone?”

“Iwasbathing.Imessedup..alot.Ijustwanttosee

her.She’spregnant.Ican’tloseher.She’sthetype

youmarry.Thetypeyouwritebackhomeabout.”

***

Thatsameday,Nicoledranktwopillsthentooka

deepbreathlookingatthebooksshewasmarking.

Unabletofocus,shesmiledcallinghersister.

“Nicole…”



“Hey,gotthehouse?”

“Yes.Iforgottocall.Sorry.”

“Isitnice?”

“Yes.IseverythingokNicole?”

Nicolefrowned.“Yes.Why?”

“NgNg…”

“Ok.”

“Bye.”

“Areyouok?”

“Whywouldn’tIbeok?”

“Yousound..off.”

“IamfineNicole.Maybetheonlythingbothering

meishowyouarecarryingtwobabiesanddidn’t

bothertotellme.”

Nicolelaughed.“Iwasgoingtotellyoutonight.”

“Andthatyouhavehighbloodpressure.Ispoketo

yourdoctor.Sheisworriedaboutyou.Shesaysyou

needtogetadmitted.Andsomethingaboutyour



heartnotpumpingbloodoutnicely.Ithinkyouneed

totakeyourmaternityleaveand…stayalive.”

“Wewilltalkwhenwemeet.”

“Iamworried.Andscared.”

“Iamfine.Thedoctorjust…Iguessshe’sworried

too.”

“Youneedtobeunderclosesupervision.”

“AndIwill.”

“Notwhenyouareworking.”

“Wewilltalkaboutitwhenwemeet.”

“Iamonmywaytherewithatrucktogetmy

furniture.Bytheway,theloanisout!”

Nicolescreamed.“Yes!”

“Iamgettingmycar!IamgoingtoSA.”

“Iamsohappyforyou.Youmakemeaproud

mother.”

Nololaughed.“Iamcoming.”

Nicolehungupassomeoneknockedonherdoor.



Sheputherredpendownandstood.Shepaused

feelingabitdizzybutthefeelingsoonwentaway.

Shewalkedtothedoorandopenedit.

Herheartsankasshelookedathim.Heslightly

smiled.

“Hi.”

“Hi.”

“Youlook..pretty.”

“Youareback?”

“Ihadbeenplanningtosurpriseyouforawhile.”

“Surprisemeforwhat?”

“Imissedyou.”

“Webrokeup.”

“WhathappenedbetweenTheoandIwasamistake.

Iregretit.Alot.AndIamsorry.Istillloveryou.”

“



OutsideNoloparkednexttoanunfamiliarcarand

steppedoutlookingoverjustasthetruckforher

furnituredrovein.

Thabiso’sfriendsmiledstaringather.Shewalked

insidethehouseandfrownedstaringathim.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Nicolesighed.“Hejustcame.Pleaseleave.”

ThabisolookedoveratNolo.Shelookedabitmore

differentespeciallywiththeblondshorthairgoing

on.Shelookedmorefierceand…heturnedbackto

Nicole.

“Canwepleasetalk?”

“No.Youneedtoleave.”

“Babe-“

“Shesaidno.Youneedtoleave.”

Hesighedthenturnedandwalkedout.Nolowalked

overtoherandhuggedher.

“Iamsorry.”

Nicolesmiled.“Iamfine.”



“Youaregoingtohavetwins?”

“Yes.Iwillbefine.Let’sgetyourthingsout.”

“Letmepee.”

Shewalkedtothebathroom.Nicolewalkedtothe

doorandwatchedThabiso’sfriend’scardriveoff.

SheturnedbackinsidethehouseasNolo’sphone

vibratedringing.Shewalkedtothesmalltableand

pickedituplookingatTrevorcalling.Itrangtillit

stoppedthenamessagecamethrough.

Nicolecuriouslyunlockedhisphoneandopened

themessagefromTrevorjustasNolowalkedfrom

thebathroom.

Nicolelookedather.“Ithoughtyoucuttieswithhim.

Whyareyoustilltalkingtohim?He’samarriedman

forGoodnesssakeNolo!Can’tyoujuststayaway

frommarriedmenoryoufindjoyincausingother

womenpain?Can’tyoujustfindyourownman?”

.

.
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Nolowalkedoverandtookherphone.Shelookedat

thescreenreadinghismessage.

“Iamnottalkingtohim.EvenifIblockhim,hewill

findothermeanstogettome.Ijustdon’tpickor

respondtohismessages.Yousee?Therestofhis

othermessagesarejusthere.”

“Maybeyoushouldchangeyournumber.”

“AllforTrevor?Iamnotchangingmynumber.”

Shewalkedoutsideandcalledthemoversinside.

ShepointedthemtoherfurnitureinsideNicole’s

housethenfinallygotherbagfullofclothesand

someonhangers.

Nicolehelpedhertothecar.

“Icanputsomeinmycar.”

Noloshookherhead.“No.Theywillallfitinmycar.



Youdon’thavetocomeandhelpme.Iwillbefine.”

“AreyouangrybecauseIamlookingoutforyou?”

“No.Iamnotangrythatyouarelookingoutforme,

Ihatethewayyouspoketome.Putthatenergyof

tryingtocareformeintocaringforyourself.Your

doctorwouldreallybeappreciateit.Iwould

appreciateit.Iamoldenoughtomakemyown

decisionsNicole.Youdon’thavetolookafterme.”

“Isaidnothingwrongtoyou.Itwasjustthetruth.I

justwantyoutofindyourownman.”

Noloherbelongingsfromhersisterandputthemin

theboot.

“Thankyou.Iwill.Bye.”

Shegotinthecaranddroveoff,thetruckwithher

furniturebehindher.Nicoletookadeepbreath

lookingaround.Sheblinkedtryingtoshutallthe

thoughtsinherhead.

Nicoleturnedandwalkedinsideherhousethen

pickedherphoneandcalledhermother.

“Nicole..”



Nicolesmiled.“Mama,howareyou?”

“Iamfine.Yourfather’sisnotverywell.Hecan’teat

properlyanymore.He’salwaysinpain.Itookhimto

thedoctoryesterday.”

“Hewillbefine.”

“HeisgoingtodieifIdon’ttakehimtoseeagood

doctor.”

“Ifitwasserioustheywouldhavereferredhimgo

Marina.”

“ItisseriousNicole!Myhusbandisdying.”

“So?Lethimdie.”

“Don’ttalklikethat,what’swrongwithyou?”

“Ihatehim.Lethimdie.Ihopehediesinpain.He

deservesit.Iwillnotwastemymoneyonhim.”

“Ilovehim.Ilovehimsomuch.Iamscared.Iknow

youhatehimbutplease..”

“AskOnolobecauseyouarenotgettingacentfrom

metohelpthatmonster.”



***

AtNolo’snewhouse,Nolosmiledasthemovers

finishedputtingherthingsinsideherhouse.She

tookoutherwalletandpaidthemthentheydrove

off.

Shewalkedinsidethehousesmiling.Nowshe

couldgetmorefurniture.Shehadsoldtheold

furnituretheimposterhadboughtandboughtafew

thingsofherownbeforemoving.Shestarted

movingherfurniturearoundbarefooted,herblazer

onherbed.

Someoneknockedonherdoor.Nolosmiled

opening.

“Maureen?”

Thelandlord’swifelookedather.“Hi.Onolo?”

“Eemma.Thehouseisbeautiful.Iloveit.”

“Ihopeso..It’sstillnew.”

“Yes.Andperfect.”



MaureenlookedatNoloandsighed.“Ok.Iwillleave

youtosettle.”

AblackRangeRoverdrovethroughandparkednext

tothecompanycarwhileMaureenwatched.

Ranewasteppedoutstillinherformalwearand

heelsholdingtwobottlesofvintagewineandabox

ofpizza.

“Hi!”

Nolosmiled.“Hey.Indeedyoubroughtthewines!”

Ranewalaughedastheywalkedinthehouse.

Maureenwatchedthetwoladiesthatdefinitely

lookedliketheyworkedofficejobswalkinthe

house.Shewenttothemainhousefixingherlong

dress,shecaughtareflectionofherselfonthe

mirrorinthesittingroom,aftergivingbirthtothis

onelastchild,she’dgetbackinshape.

*

Atthebachelorpad,Nolosmiledtakingasipofthe



wine.

“Thistastesdivine.”

“Itwasinthehouse.”

Nololookedatherring.“Yourringisbeautiful.”

“Andit’sfordecoration.Ihavebeenfollowingevery

adviceebileIamtired.Thismanisinlovewith

someoneelse.Thisisthetruedefinitionofloveless

marriage.”Shekickedoffherheelsholdingherown

glassofwine.

“Iamsorry.”

Ranewashookherhead.“Isawitcoming.This

womanheloveswon’tleavehismind.Hecallsher

everymorning.Sometimeshetalkstoherthrough

VNs.It’scrazybutyoushouldhearhim.Hesounds

sosexywhileatitgotweheybabe,Ijustwantedto

tellyouthatIsawyoutoday.Ipassedbyyour

houseandyouwerewearingreddress.Ittookme

backtothatnightandImissyou.”

Nololaughed.“Onedayhewillhavenochoicebut

toloveyou.”



“Wearenotevenhavingsex.”

Nolofrowned.“What?”

“Nothingmma.He’snotgettingturnedonbythe

factthatIwaitedalltheseyearsforhim.”

“Iamsorry.”

Ranewalaughed.“It’sok.Yourhouseisnice.What

arewedoing?”

Noloputdownherglass.“Ijustwantedtoarrange

thesittingroomthenmovetothebedroomand

unpack.”

“Ok.”

Theymovedherfurniturearoundwhiledrinking.

TwohourslaterNolofinishedupwhileRanewa

finishedthesecondbottleofwinecompletely

wasted.Shestaggeredlookingaroundtheentire

house.

“Perfect.”

Nolosmiled.“Weneedtogetyouhome.”

“Whathome?Ihatethatbiguglyhouse!”



Shetookherphoneandcallhimbarelyableto

standupright.

“Hello?”

“Heywena!Letmetellyousomethingyoupieceof

shit!Ihateyouandyourentirelyfamily.Especially

yourbitchmotherwhocan’tleavemealone.Asking

ifIampregnantasifwearefucking.Mosonowas

lonalothekafamily!Lemareteabontatemogolo

balona!”

Nolo’sheartskippedasshesnatchedthephone

fromher.Shequicklyhungup.

“Ranewa!”

“Ihatehim.Youarepretty.Iwonderifheseesyou

hewillchangehismindabouthisothergirlfriend.”

NololaidherdownonthecouchasRanewa’s

phonerang.

Shetookadeepbreathandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Ranewaare..”Hisvoicetrailedoffthenhecalled

outhernamesoftly.“Nolo?”



“Hi.Ranewa’ssisteris…youknowallthat.Ranewa

wasgoingtohelpmesettleinatmynewhouseso

shebroughtsomewine.She’sdrunk.Shedoesn’t

meanit.Icandropheroff.”

“OrIcanpickher.Iamnotathome.”

“Waaka,youwanttofindoutwhereIstaydoyou

canstalkme.Iknowyouarealreadystalkingme.”

Helaughed.“YouknowifIreallywantedtofindyou,

itwouldn’ttakemethewholedayto.BetterIjust

knownowbutyoucandropheroffathome.Iwill

meetyouthere.”

“Ihateyou.”

Hechuckled.“Sendthepinlocation.Keeta.”

***

TrevorparkedhiscarbehindNolo’sandstepped

out.Shewalkedoutinherpyjamas.

“She’sinside.”



Hesmiledlookingather.“Youlookcute.”

Nolowalkedbackinsideherhouse.Hefollowed

andlookedatRanewawhohadpassedout.He

pickedherupandwalkedoutwithher.Heputherat

thebackseatandlookedatNolo.

“Shewillpickhercartomorrow.”

“Ok.”

Trevorsmiled.“Imissedyou.”

“Go.”

Hetookastepforwardmakinghermoveback.

“Pleasego.”

Hetriedtoholdherwaistbutsheslappedhishands.

“Don’t!”

Helaughed.“Thatwasaviolentslap.”

Nololaughed.“Go.”

“Areyoustillhavingsexinbars?”

Nolowalkedinsideherhouseandtriedtoclosethe

doorbuthepusheditwalkingin.



“YesTrevor,Iamstillsleepingaround.”

“HIVisreal.Etagophamola.”

Nololookedathimandlaughed.“Mxm,she’s

waiting.Go.”

“Youlookreallycute.”

“Youarestarting.”

Trevorsmiledandtriedtotouchherbutshe

steppedbackthenturnedtoruntoherbedroombut

hepickedherupmakingherlaugh.

“Stop!”

Heputherdownandsmiled.“Youmakemeso

happy.”Hetookherhandandplaceditonhischest.

“Youmakemefeelalive.Seeingyoulaughand

smilemakesmehappy.”

“Youneedtogohomewithyourwife.Youarea

marriedman.Youshouldbemakingababy.”

“CanImakeonewithyou?”

Shesmiledunabletokeepaseriouslook,notwith

thewayhewassmilingather.



“Pleasegohome.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher,everypartofher

wakeningashiskidsdrainedoutherenergymaking

herleanonhimholdingon.Hekissedhermoreand

moretillshecouldn’tbreatheanymorethenhe

releasedherlips.

“Iloveyou.”

“Trevorplease..”

“Iamgoingoutofcountrynextweek.Comewith

me.”

“IamgoingtoSA.Togetmycar.Ican’t.”

“ThePorsche?”

Shesmiledexcitedly.“Yes.”

“Wewillgotogetherthen.”

“No.Ija!”

“Iwillhelpyou.Youneedsomeonebyyourside.”

“Youwanttosleepwithmebecauseyouhaven’t

beensleepingwithher.”



Sheturnedaround.Helaughedholdingherfrom

behind.

“Atleastyouknowit’sonlyyou.Andit’sbeena

while.”

Hekissedherneckthenhershoulderwhilerubbing

himselfonherbutt.

“Imissyou.”

Heputhishandinsidethepyjamatopand

squeezedherbreast.Heturnedheraroundand

kissedherhardnowsqueezingbothbreast.His

dickjerkinghimhispants.

“Nolo!”Ranewayelledfromthecar.Nolopushed

Trevoraway,herheartracing.

“Go.”

“Iamcomingback.Iwillbringmorewine.”

“Iamnotopeningforyou!”

“Thirtyminutestops.Iloveyou.”

Hekissedheranddashedout.Nolo’shandshook

assherubbedherlipslisteningtohiscardriveoff.



Shetookadeepbreathbutherkneesfelttooweak

shesatdowntryingtogatherherself.

.

.
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TrevorcarriedRanewainsidethehouseandlaidher

onherbed.Sheslowlyopenedhereyesandheld

hishand.

“Hi.”

“Hi.Sleep.”

Shesmiled.“Liedownwithme.”

“Youneedsomesleep.Closeyoureyes.”

Shegiggled.“Youarehandsome.”

“Thanks.”



“Areyouevergoingtosleepwithme?”

“Ranewa,sleep.”

Shesmiled.“Areyou?Willyouevertrytomakethis

work?Ourmarriage.”

“Tomorrowwehaveafamilyevent.Youneedto

sleep.”

“Liedownwithme.Please.”

Trevorsighedandgotonherbed.Shesnuggled

closerandheldhishand.Minutespassedtillshe

fellasleep.Heslippedoutofbedthenwalkedout.

*

AtNolo’shouse,Trevorparkedhiscarandstepped

out.Hewalkedtothedoorandknockedgently.

Minutespassed,hesmiledandtookouthisphone

thencalledherinstead.Herphonejustrangas

usual.

Heknockedandspokeloudly.“Babe,Iheardababy



cryinginthemainhouse.MaybeIshouldstart

makingnoise.Letyourlandlordthinkyouarebad

newsalready.Pleaseopen.”

Hisphonevibratedassoonasthecallcut.

Nolo:Goaway!

Trevorsighed.“Ok.ButIgotyousomething.Come

andtakeitthenIleave.”

Sherespondedthroughtext.

Nolo:Idon’twantit.

Hewalkedroundthehousetothebedroom’s

window.

“Youaregoingtoloveit.Please.ThenIleave.Ebile

majitaankemetsi.TakesoIcango.”

Sheopenedhercurtainandlookedathim.He

smiledassheopenedthewindow.

“What?”

“Hi.It’satthedoor.”

“Ok.Leaveitthere.Iwilltakeit.”



“Iamnotgoingtodoanything.Comethisside,let

megiveittoyouandgo.It’slate.BoKenba

nkemetsi.”

“Stayhere.Ineedtogiveyousomethingtoo.Stay,

letmegetit.”

Sheclosedthewindowthenwalkedbackwards.He

walkedbacktothefrontdoorknowinghertrick.She

unlockedthedoorandpeaked.Trevorpushedthe

dooropenlaughing.

“Hi.”

Shelookedathimstandingbehindthedoor.

“Soyouwerelying?”

“No.”Heclosedthedoorandlockedit.“Thegiftis

me.”

Shefoldedherarms.“Idon’twantitthen.”

Hetiltedherchinsmilingandpressedhislips

againsthers.Sheclosedhereyesashekissedher

slowandgood.

Hepulledopenhergownandsmiledtakingitoff.

Helookedathersilkynightdress,blackandsoshort



hecouldalmostseeeverything.

“Ilikethis.”

Sheblinkedthenhecaressedherbodyontopofthe

nightdress,hishandsgoingdowntothighs,slipping

underneaththedress.Nololetoutafaintmoanas

heslippedhisfingerbetweenherp*ssylips.

Heleanedoverkissingherneckasheslipped

anotherfingerthroughthosethicklipsandslowly

rubbedherclit.

Nolorubbedhisarmsbreathingheavily.Trevor

movedhisheadandkissedontopofthenightdress.

Sheclosedhereyesashesuckedhernipple

throughthesilkyfabricwhilegentlyrubbinghis

head.

Herpussygotevenwetterandsensitiveashe

continuedrubbingherclit.Hesuckedtheother

nipplemakinghermoanouthisname.

Trevorpausedthenpickedherupandplacedheron

hercouch.Hegotontopofherkissingher.She

pulledhimcloserkissinghimmore.Shepulledhist-

shirtandhelpedhimtakeitoff.Nolotouchedhis



skin,herbodyhotallover

Hemovedhismouthbetweenherlegsandkissed

hertherelickingherjuices.

Noloclosedhereyes.“Trevor…”

Trevorcontinued,slowlytorturingher.Shemoved

herwaistthenhegotup.

“IthinkweshouldstopbeforeyouthinkIonlylove

youforsex.”

Shelookedathim.“Ido.”

“Youdowhat?”

“Ilikeyouforthesex.”

Hesmiledandkissedherlips.“That’salie.Weboth

knowit.”

Shebreathedheavily,heputhisweightonherthen

liftedherselflettingherwhimpersoftlywithrelief

andalsogaspashepushedhimselfdeepinsideher.

Noloclosedhereyesatthepleasureofhavinghim

inside.

“Oh…”



“Lookatme..youknowyouloveme.”

Sheslowlyopenedhereyesfeelingthatthickness

insideher.Heslowlybegunmovinghiswaist

diggingintoherwhileshemoanedtouchinghim.

***

Fromthemainhouse,Maureenlookedatthebigcar

outsidebehindOnolo’scar.Sheturnedbacktoher

husband.

“Wheredoesshework?”

“IthinkDebswana.Thecarshe’susingkea

Debswana.Ithinkshe’soneofthosewithserious

positionsthere.”

“Ifshehadaseriouspositionshe’dbedrivingher

owncar.Iwouldn’tbesurprisedifshegetsmoney

fromherboyfriendifnotasugardaddy.Didyousee

thecarthat’sparkedbehindhers?Andithasno

numberplate.”

Herhusbandsighed.“She’sbeautiful,whywouldn’t



shehavearichboyfriendbutwhydoesitmatterto

usagain?”

Maureensighed.“Idon’twantdramainmyyard.

Soonenoughtherewillbefightsandallsorts.”

“Maybeyoushouldmindyourownbusinessand

leavepeople’sissuesalone.Iamnotgoingtoallow

youtoharassher.Leaveheralone!”

***

Thefollowingmorning,Nicoleopenedherdoorand

lookedatThabiso.

“Iamtired.”

“Iwantedustotalkaboutthebaby.”

Shemovedfromthedoorandsatdown.Helooked

athershowingbelly.

“Doyouknowthegender?”

“No.Iwantittobeasurprise.”



Hesmiled.“Ican’twaittomeethim.Ihaveafeeling

it’saboy.”

Shechuckled.“Youjustwantaboybecauseyou

alreadyhaveagirl.”

“YesbutIcanfeelit.It’saboy.”

“Boys…Iwantittobeboth.Aboyandagirl.Iheard

twinsareeasiertohandleifit’sfraternaltwins.”

Thabisolookedatherinshock.“Theyaretwo?”

Nicolesmiled.“IthoughtItoldyou.”

“No…wearehavingtwins?”

Shenodded.Hewalkedoverandhuggedher.Nicole

tookadeepbreathsmiling.

“Seemsyoudon’tshootblanks.”

Helaughed.“Idefinitelydon’t.IwishIwasn’tin

China.IwishIwashere.”

“Theoiswaitingforyou.She’sthere’stomakeyour

staynicer.”

Helookedather.“Ihavenoexcuseformyactions.I

amsorry.Ihurtyou.Iregreteverysecondofit.”



“Youdon’t.Youregretgettingcaught.Itwasn’tjust

aonenightsexsituation.Youhavebeenhavingsex

withherforawhile.Besidessexyoudothingsthat

couplesdo.Isawthepictures.Youguysactually

makeabeautifulmatchthanyouandIandIamnot

mad.Iamhappyforyou.”

Shesmiledstandingup.“Ineedtogoandseemy

sister.Thankyouforcoming.”

“Howmuchdoyouneedamonth?”

“Whateveryoucanafford.Thebabiesarenotyet

heresoevenifyoudon’tgivemeanything,it’sstill

fine.”

Helookedather.Hercalmdemeanormadeithard

forhimtopleadhiscase.Shewasnotupset,itwas

likeshehadacceptedherdefeatandjustdidn’tcare

anymore.

“Iloveyou.”

“Savethatloveforyourchildren.Theywillneedthat

andmore.Alotmore.Ihopeyouareabletoatleast

lovethemenoughtobethereforthem.”



Sheopenedthedoor.Hesadlywalkedout.She

closedherdoorandsighedpickingherphone

callingNolo.

“Hi…”

Nololetoutamuffledsoundasamalevoicespoke.

“Who’stherewithyou?”

“Hi,what?”

“Iheardaman.”

Nololaughed.“Oh,TV.”

“Thatwasn’tTV.Thatvoicesounded..likeaman

whoistherewithyou.”

“Butthere’snomanherewithme.It’smeandmy

TV.”

“Ok.Sendmethedirectionstoyourhouse.”

“Ok.”

Nicolelaughed.“Younowbringthemhome?”

Nololaughed.“Youarecrazy.”

Shehunguplaughing.Nicolesmiledknowingshe



wasn’ttheonemakingherlaughthatloudandthat

shewaswithsomeone.

***

AtTrevor’shouse,Ranewawalkedouttothecab

parkedatthegateandcalledNolobutherphone

justrang.

Shejumpedinthecabandgavehimthedirectionto

Nolo’shouse.

.

.

.
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AtNolo’shouse,NolowalkedoutwithTrevorfrom

thebathroomholdingherphone.

“Mysisterisonherway.Youshouldgo.”

Hewalkedbehindherandkissedhershoulder.

“WearegoingtoSouthAfricatogetherright?”

Shewalkedtoherbedroomandturnedtohim.

“Trevor-“

Hekissedherlips.“Wewillfly.Iwillsortthatand

accommodationout.Don’tshutmeout.”

“Idon’twanttocomplicatemylifefurther.”

Hesmiled.“Don’tyouthinkwearepastthatfear?”

“Youarestillmarried.”

“Onpaper.Let’sgotogether.Wewilldrivebackthis

side.”

“Waitseyouarereallytryingtomakemeyourside

chick.”

“Wecanmakeitofficial.Ifyouwant…”



“Officiallymakemeyoursidechick?I’dberatherbe

awellknownprostitute.”

“No.Icanmarryyou.”

“Andmakemeyoursecondwife.Youmustthink

yourdicisallthatdon’tyou?”

“Idon’twanttomakeyouangry.Idon’twanttogo

knowingyouareannoyed.Iknowitdoesn’ttake

muchforyoutobeannoyedbymebutcanIleave

knowingweareoktoacertainlevel?”

“Wearenotok..nothingisok.Yourwifeistryingto

bemyfriendontheotherside.Justimaginethe

positionthisputsmein.ThefactthatIamsleeping

withherhusbandwhosheistryingsohardtobea

wifeto..Youtryingtomakemeaglorifiedside

chickistheworstthingyoucouldcomeupwith.I

mightnotbeclosetoperfectbutIwon’tsettlefor

beingyoursecondoption.It’sdisturbingyou’dthink

I’dfallforthatidea.”

“Youwerealwaysmyfirstoption.Youknewthat

beforeIgotmarriedandyoustillare.Youstillare

myonlyoption.Iloveyouandyouonly.Ascrazyas



itsounds,Iamalsofaithful.Iunderstandwhyyou’d

fightwhatyouandIsharebut…it’syou.Iswearit’s

onlyyouinmyheart.Iwillnevermakeyoua

glorifiedsidechick.Youaremysoulmateand

nothingcanchangethat.”Hecuppedherface.“But

ifyouarereadytoloseyourjob,beblacklistedwith

me,Iwilldoanythingyouwantrightthismoment.”

“Can’tyoujustsufferalone?”

Hesmiledbrushinghislipsoverhers.“Iamsorry

butinthiscase…no.”

Someoneknockedonherdoorfollowedby

Ranewa’svoice.“Nolo!”

Nolo’sheartskipped.“Shit!Yourcarisoutside!”

*

OutsideRanewatriedopeningthedoorbutitwas

locked.

“Nolo!”



ShesteppedbackandlookedatTrevor’scarparked

withNolo’s.Shetriedopeningthecardoorsbutit

waslocked.Shetookoutherphoneandcalledher.

RanewaputherphoneinherearlisteningtoNolo’s

phoneringingunansweredtillitstopped.Shetried

again.

Nicolewalkedoverwearingalongdress.

“Hi..”

Ranewalookedatherandsmiled.“Hi..”

Nicolesmiled.“Iamattherightfulhouse.Itwas

difficulttogethere.”

Ranewachuckled.“Ithoughtwastheonlyone.”

“Isshein?Isthisbigmachineyours?”

“Idon’tknow.Butthisismyhusband’scar.Mineis

theoneparkedoutside.TheRangeRover.Thisis

myhusband’sothercar.”

Nicolestaredthenforcedalaugh.“Yourhusband’s

cardoesn’thaveanumberplate?”

“No.Thisonedoesn’t.Hemostlyusesitwithhis



father.Iwonderwhatit’sdoinghere.Idon’t

remembermostfromlastnightbutIwasherewith

Nolo.Gottoodrunk.Irememberhertalkingtohim

butIdon’trememberwhattheyweresaying.Ithink

that’swhenIpassedout.IwokeupathomesoI

thinkhecameheretopickmeup.”

“Yes.Maybeusedacabtogohome.Andlefthiscar

here.”

“Iwasthinkingthatbut-“

Ranewapausedtakingoutherphonethenpicked

Trevor’scall.

“Hi..”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iwenttotakemycar.”

“ButItoldyousomeonewasgoingtodothatand

takeminetoo.”

“Idon’tremember.”

“Ihadtoleavemycaratyourfriend’shouse,Iwas

drunkmyself.Kenhadtodropusoff.”



“Oh…Iamsorryaboutyesterday.ThethingsIsaid..

Ididn’tmeanthem.Ilikeyourmom.”

“Ok.Didyougetyourcar?”

“No.She’snotopening.Idon’tthinkshe’shome.’”

“Iwillhavesomeonebringbothcarshome..”

“Thankyou.”

Hehungup.Ranewasmiled.“Hehadtoleavehis

carhere.”

Nicolesmiledback.“IthinkNolowentforherusual

morningrun.Iwillcomebacklater.Youshould

too.”

“Isentmycabaway.Canyoupleasedropmeoffat

home.”

“Yah,sure.Let’sgo.”

TheywalkedoutsidetoNicole’sHondaFit.

***



Nolosighedwithrelief.

“Youneedtogo..mysisterisupset.Iamstickingto

yourstory.Iammorescaredofherthanyourwife.”

“WhendoyouwanttogosoIsortoutourflight

tickets.”

“Ican’tthinkTrevor.Thatwasacloseone!”

“Maybenextweekend?”

“Ornot!”

“Ok.Fridayeveningthen.Iloveyou.”

Hekissedherandwalkedout.Heunlockedhiscar

anddroveoutasNolo’slandlord’swifewalkedout

ofthehousethoughwiththetintedwindowsshe

couldn’tseeanything.Hedroveoffwhileshestared

curiously.

***

AfterdroppingRanewaoffatherhouse,Nicole

droveoffcallinghersister.



“Hey…”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iamathome.”

“Wherewereyou?Iwastherejustthirtyminutes

back.”

“Oh,Ihadwalkedtothenearbytuckshopkebata

airtime.”

“Nolo,whatareyoudoingwithTrevor?Idon’t

understandyou.What’sgoingon?Andyoubefriend

hiswifeontopofthat.”

“IamnotdoinganythingwithTrevor.AndRanewa

isSam’ssister.”

“Trevor’scarwas…he’stheonewhowasmaking

youlaughsomuchinthemorningakere?”

“Trevorandhiswifelefttheircarsatmyhouselast

night.Ranewahelpedmelastnight,shegotdrunk

anddrunkcalledhim.Ispoketohimaftershe

passedout.Hecamewithhisbrotherthenleftinhis

brother’scar.Leenehewasdrunk.Trevorisnotin

myinterestsanymore.Andyestherewasaman,it



justwasn’tTrevor.Itwasthegymguyfrom

Jwaneng.Canyouhavefaithinme?”

Nicolesmiled.“Soyoufoundyourownguy?”

“Yes.Ireallydon’twanttobefriendswithRanewa

butokareshehasnofriendsandwhatnot.”

“Ok.Iamsorry.Ijustthoughtyouwerestillhaving

sexwithhim.”

“No.”

“Iamonmywaythere.IfIeverfindoutyouare

lyingtometorightnowbecauseyouhavealways

beenagoodliar,Iamgoingtopunchyousohard.”

***

RanewalookedatTrevorashewalkedinsidethe

house.

Helookedather.“Hi.”

Shelookedathimembarrassed.“Iamsorry.”



“It’sok..Idon’talwayslikemymother.”

“Ishouldhaveneversaidthat.”

“Itsok.Don’tstressyourself.”

“Theywantagrandchild.”

“That’snonsense.Wegotmarriedjustyesterday.

Don’tfeelpressured.”

“Idobecause…thewomanisalwaysthefirstoneto

beshamed.IftheythinkIcan’tgiveyouchildren,

theywillbringyousomeoneelse.”

“Iwilltalktothem.”

“Whenarewehavingsex?”

Trevorsmiled.“AssoonasIknowweareboth

readyforthatstep.”Hekissedhercheek.“Ihavea

workshopnextweekend.Iwon’tbein.Yourcaris

ontheway.”

“Iwantyou.Iamready.”Sheputherhandsonhis

chest.“Can’tyoucompromise?Sheknowsabout

medoesn’tshe?Everyoneknowsaboutme.”

“Ok…IthinkIneedtobehonestwithyou.CanI?”



Shenodded.

“Iloveher.Ihavebeeninlovewithher.Iamtrying

tokeepmeandherontrack.It’shardbecause

there’s…us.Andthemarriage.Iwouldliketogive

usatrybutonlywhenshe’scomfortableenoughfor

it.IknowIsoundlikeajerkbutthat’sthetruth.I

needherbecauseIloveher.Iknowwhat’srequired

ofmeinthismarriage,Iamjustnotreadytogive

intothatrequirementyetwhenitthreatensmy

sanitybecauseshe’severythingtome.Iamtrying

tofindawaytobalanceyouboth.CanIpleasetry

andbalanceit…?please.”

Hewalkedaway.Ranewalookedathimwordlessly.

.

.

.

[08/19,05:06] :

FiresOfDesire

#59



Shefollowedafterhimandfoundhimtakingoffhis

t-shirt.

“AndIsupposedtobeokwiththat?”

“YousaidIcouldbehonestwithyouandthat’sthe

truth.”

“Weshouldbetryingtomakethiswork.”

“Didn’tyousayyouwereokwithusjustbeing

friends?”

“Iwastryingtogiveyouenoughtimetobeend

whatevernonsenseyouhavegoingon!Youcan’t

justsayIhavetowaittillyoursidechickisokwith

mypresence.Shehasnootherchoicebuttobe.I

amyourwifeandthat’snotchanginganytime

soon.”

Trevorwalkedtothebathroomandclosedthedoor.

Shelookedathisphoneonhisbedthenpickeditup

andpausedathisscreensaver.

Itwasablownoutpictureofawoman,itwasso

blownoutandblurredshecouldn’tevenmakeout



herface.

Sheswipedthescreenbutitneededapassword.

Herhandsshookasshetriedhisname.Thenhis

sister’sname.

Sheputhisphonedownafterthefourthtryandsat

downwaiting.

Trevorwalkedoutminuteslaterdrippingwetwitha

towelaroundhiswaist.

Ranewasadlylookedathim.“SowhatamI

supposedtodointhemeantime?”

“Bepatientwithme.Idon’twanttofightwithyou.

YouandIhavenoreasontobefightingover

anything.Wewerebothforcedintothismarriage.I

hadmylifebeforeyou,mylifewon’tjuststopand

startrevolvingaroundyoubecauseyouarecarrying

aroundmysurname.There’ssomeoneIlove.”

“WouldyoubeokwithitifIhadtostartanaffair?”

“Whatevermakesyouhappy.Idon’tmind.”

Sheblinkedastearsfilledhereyes.“Ijustwantyou

togiveusachance.That’sall.Youarenotgiving



meachance.Whycan’tweshareyou?Idon’tmind

herbeingpartofthepicture.It’sok.Ijustwanta

fairshottoo.”

“Onceshe’sintermswitheverything,wewilltry.I

justneedyoutobepatientwithme.Butyouarefree

todowhateveryouwant.”

“Ijustwantyou.Youonly.”

“Thenbepatient.”

***

AtNolo’shouselaterthatmorning,Nicolesatby

Nolo’skitchenstoolswatchinghermovearoundthe

kitchencooking.

“Idon’tunderstandwhyyoubotherwithcooking.”

Nolosmiled.“Ilikecooking.Iamjustnotthebestat

itbutItry.”

Nicolesmiled.“Iwasthinking…Ihaveafeelingthey

aregirls.IwanttocallthemYaoneandYame.Ifit’s



boysthenYameandBame.Thenifit’sgirlandboy

thenit’sYameandLame.”

Nolosmiledflippingherpancake.“Iliveit.”

Nolo’sphone,Nicolelookedoveras‘Kgokgontsho’

(Torturer)called.

“Kgokgontshoiscalling.Isthatsomeone’sreal

name?”

Nolonoddedreachingforherphone.Nicole

laughedputtingherhandoverhermouth.

Nolowalkedtohersittingroompicking.

“Hello?”

“Hey,isyoursisterstillthere?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Iwantustogoouttonight.Iwillpickyouup

later.”

“No..Ican’t.”

“Bye.”

“Tre-no..Ican’t.”



“Isshethere?”

“Bye.”

Helaughed.“Iwillseeyoulater.”

Nolohungupandsighedwalkingbacktothe

kitchen.

“Who’sKgokgontsho?”

“Someguykotirongwhothinkshecantalktome

beyondofficehours.”

“Ican’tbelievethat’sarealname.”

“Youwillbesurprised.”

Nolo’sphonerangagain.Shetookadeepbreath

watchingRanewacall.

“Hi…”

“Hey.Icamebyinthemorningbutyouwerenot

home.”

“Ihadsteppedout.Hasyourcararrived?”

“Yes.Iamsorryaboutyesterday.”

“It’sok.”



“Areyoudoingsomething?CanIcomeover?Iwas

supposedtogotoaMbakiwefamilyeventbutI

don’twantstresstoday.”

Nolotookadeepbreath.“Ok..butIamwithmy

sister.”

“It’sok.Imetherinthemorning.”

Nolohungup.Nicoleshookherhead.

“Idon’tlikethisforcedfriendship.Whatwillhappen

whenshefindsoutthatyouandTrevorhada

thing?”

“IwilldenyittillIdie.”

Nicolelaughed.“Idon’tthinkyoushouldbefriends

withhertobeginwith.”

“She’spersistent.”

“Iknow.Butitwillendintears.”

Kgokgontshosentamessage.Noloopeneditand

turnedlookingoutthroughthewindow.

Kgokgontsho:Sexy,gorgeousandbeautifulinthe

kitchen,whatcouldbebetter?



Shesmiledasacardrovebythenstartedtyping.

Nolo:Goaway,stalker!

Kgokgontsho:Iwillnevergettiredofstalkingyou.I

amyourbiggestfan.

Nolo:Youareanidiot!

Kgokgontsho:Youridiot.Iwasthinkingadriveinto

anoutskirtlodge.Bushsurroundingus..softmusic

andgoodlovingwhilewesipnicestaff

Nolo:No!

Kgokgontsho:Iknewyou’dloveit.

NicolesmiledstaringatNolo’sbigsmile.“Whoare

youtalkingto?”

“Thegymguy.”

Herphonevibratedagain.

Kgokgontsho:Iloveyou.

Nolo’ssmilewidened.

Kgokgontsho:Comeandgetakiss.Keha

tuckshopong.Ketagorekeladibiscuits.(Iamby



thetuckshop.Iwillbuyyoubiscuits.)

Nololaughed.

Nolo:Kesharp.(Iamfine.)

Kgokgontsho:KetagorekeladiToppersthamma(I

willbutyouToppersBiscuits.)

Sheblushedthenlaughed.Nicolesmiled.

“Thisguywagonhlanyisa.”

Nololaughedandputherphoneinherpocket.

“Thepancakesaredone.Taste.”

ShedishedandpushedaplatetoNicole.

“Ineedtogoandpaytheladyatthetuckshop

beforeIforget.”

“Icandowithawalktoo.”

Nolosmiled.“Itstoohot.Stayandeat.Iam

coming.”

Sherushedoutheadedtothetuckshop.

*



Atthetuckshop,Trevorsteppedoutofhiscarfixing

hiscapasshewalkedoverinhersweatpantsandt-

shirt.Hesmiledwrappinghisarmsaroundher

waistandkissedher.Hesqueezedherthinkround

buttthenbitherlowerlipandlethergo.

“Hey..”

Shesmiled.“Pleasego.Nicoleisaround.”

HetooktheToppersbiscuitsfromhiscarand

handedittohertogetherwithasweet.

Shesmiled.“Thanks.”

Hekissedherneck.“Yousmellgood.”

“Bye.”

Sheturnedandwalkedaway.Sheturnedlookingat

himandsmiledcatchingsmilingather.Nolo

quickenedherpaceheadedhome.

.

.

.
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Nolowalkedinsideherhouseasherphonerang.

ShepickedRanewa’scallwithasigh.

“Hello?”

“Hi,eishIwon’tbeabletocome.Theauntsareonto

me.”

“Sorry.”

“It’sok.MaybeIcancomelater.”

“Iamnotaroundlater.”

“Okthen.Iwillcallyouthen.”

“Okbye.”

NicolewalkedfromthebedroomholdingaRolex

watch.

Nololookedatherthenthewatch.

“Heforgotthis.”



Nololaughed.“Whyareyousnooping?”

Sheputthebiscuitsdownthentookthewatch.

“Iwantedtousethebathroom.Areyouusing

condoms?”

Nololaughedevenmore.“Stop!”

Nicolechuckled.“Imayhavecheckedthebin.Just

tobesure.”

“Ithrewtheusedcondomsaway.”

“Rememberwhenyouwerestillatvarsityandyou

blockedthatlady’stoiletbecauseyouflusheda

condom?”

Nololaughed.“Itwasn’tme.”

Nicolesighed.“Pleasebecareful.”

“Iam.Butyouknowwherethedangeris?!You

knowwherethedanger-“Shestoppedastheyboth

laughed.Nicolestartedcoughing.Nololookedat

herasshecoughedmore,bloodfillinghermouth.

“Nicole…”

“Iamfine…I..”



NoloputdownthewatchasNicolerushedtothe

bathroomlockingthedoorbybehind.Nolotried

openingthedoor.

“Nicole!”

“Iamfine.”

“Openthedoor!”

Nolobangedonthedoorpanicking.“Nicole!”

“IamfineNolo.Iamfine.”

“Thenopen.”

“Givemeaminute.”

“Iamcallingyourdoctor.”

Shetookoutherphone,herhandsshakingand

calledthedoctor.

“Onolo,hi.”

“Hi.It’sNicole.Shewascoughingandtherewas

bloodinhermouth.”

“Pleasebringhertothehospital.”

Nicoleopenedthedoorandatherasshehungup.



“Iamfine.”

“Thedoctorsaidweshouldgotothehospital.”

“Forwhat?ItoldyouIamfine.”

“No.Youarenot.Wearegoing.”

“Youneedtocalmdown.”Nicolelookedinher

sister’stearfuleyesandtookherhand.Sheputit

overherbelly.“Thedoctorwantsmetoabort.Iam

notkillingmychildren.”

“Shesaidyouneedtobeundermedicalobservation.

It’slikeyoudon’tcare.Icareaboutyou.About

thosekids.Youarenotgoingtosetyourselffor

deathtoleavemewithyourchildren.Ihavenokids

becauseIamnotreadyforthatresponsibility.”

NicoletookadeepbreathlettinggoofNolo’shand.

“Letmegobeforewesaythingswearegoingto

regret.”

“Ihavenothingtoregretfromtellingyouthetruth.

Youareactingsoirresponsible.Youknowthat

pregnancyisarisk.Theleastyoucouldbedoingis

followingthedoctor’sorderssoyouandthe



childrenmakeit.Youdon’tevenhaveanexcusefor

takingnottakingmaternityleave,howdoyou

prioritizeyourjobwhenyoucandieandgoonto

sayyouarefine?Youarenotleavingthosechildren

withmenorwillyouburdenmymotherwithyour

selfishness!Takeithoweveryouwanttotakeit.”

Nicoleblinkedandnodded.“Ok.”

Shewalkedtothesittingroom.Nolofollowedher

andheldherhand.

“Idon’twanttoloseyou.Please..keagokopa.I

loveyou.WhatwillIdowithoutyou?WhatwillIdo

withthekids?Iamsoscared.”

Nicolehuggedher.“Nooneisdying.Ipromiseyou…

Iamtakingleave.Iamjustwaitingformystudents

tofinishtheirexams.FromtheholidaysIwillbeon

leavetillIgivebirth.IcarebutIdon’twanttoworry

you.Idon’twantyoutoconstantlybestressed.”

“Iamalreadyworried.”

Nicolemovedbacksmiling.“Iknow.Youarenot

goingtoabandonmychildren.”



Nolosighed.“Canwegoontothedoctor?’

“Iwillgothere.Youdon’thavetocome.Iwillcall

youwithanupdate.Yourpancakesarenice.”

“Iamnotdoinganything.Icancomewithyou.”

Nicolekissedhercheek.“Iknow.Butit’sok.Iam

goingtothehospital.Iwillseethedoctor.Sendyou

whatshesays.Shewillgetmebackingoodhealth.

YoueatyourToppersfromthenewflame.Howrich

ishebytheway?”

Nolosighed.“Heisokrich.”

Nicolelaughed.“Iamhappyit’snotTrevor.Letme

go.”

Nolowatchedherasshewalkedoutthenslowlysat

down.

***

Nicolecalledherdoctordrivingoff.

“Hello?”



“Hello,Iamonmywaythere.Iamnothappyabout

howyoueasilydisclosemyhealthinformationto

mysister.IfIamright,Ithinkthere’sa doctorand

patientconfidentialitypolicy”

“Iamtryingtojustmakesurethereissomeone

lookingafteryou.”

“Mysisteristryingtofindherfeet.She’sbeen

throughsomuchalreadyIjustwishyouwouldn’t

stresshersomuch.Iunderstandmysituation.You

makingherworrysomuchis…unfair.”

“Nicole…youaregoingtodieif-“

“Iwillbefine.Ireadacasestudyaboutacertain

womanwhohadthesamecondition.”

“Shedidn’thaveanenlargingheartlikeyours.Iam

gladyouareonyourwayhere.Iwillseeyouwhen

youarrive.”

“Stopdiscussingmyissueswithmysister.Ifit

happensagainIwillhavetoinvolvethehospital’s

management.”

Shehungupandpickedanincomingcall.



“Thabiso,whatisit?”

“Hi.Wrongtime?”

“Wrongtimeeh!Obatlang?”

“Ijustwantedtocheckifyoudon’twantsomething

toeat.”

“Gakebatesepe.Kesharp.”

“Areyouok?”

“Mothowamodimo,Iamdriving.Whenareyou

goingback?Iwantnothingtoeat.Kesiame.You

don’thavetodoanythingforme.Waittillyour

childrenarebornthentakeitfromthere.RightnowI

couldn’tcarelessofwhatyoudo.Stopcallingmy

phoneasifyouboughtit,gomokeabuse.Focuson

Theoorwhateverhernameisolesegombora.”

ShehungslowingdownatthetrafficofGaborone.

***

Laterthatday,mmagweTrevorwalkedinsideher



son’shouseholdingherhandbag.Ranewawalked

fromupstairsandsmiledathermotherin-law.

“Ma..”

“Hi.Youleftearly.”

“Iwasn’tfeelingtoowell.*

“Isee.Youfeelbetternow?”

Ranewasmiled.“Eemma.”

“Whereisyourhusband?”

“Ithinkhe’swithhisfriends.”

“Youthink?Shouldn’tyouknow?”

“I-“

“What’sgoingoninthismarriage?Youtwotravelin

separatecars.Arriveatseparatetimes.Peopleare

watching.What’swrong?”

Ranewaswallowed.“Trevorhassomeoneelse.It’s

hardtomakeourmarriageworkbecausehe’s

attentionisontheotherwoman.Hewon’tdo

anything.Hesayshelovesherandtillshefinally

acceptsmeonlythenwillheatleastgiveusatry.”



“Someoneelse?Heishavinganaffair?”

“Hesayshelovesher.Hewon’ttouchme.He

doesn’tbesleepathomesometimes.Hedoesn’t

care.Heonlywantsher.”

MmagweTrevorshookherhead.“Iwillsortitout.

Don’tworry.”

Sheturnedandwalkedoutthengotinhercar

scrollingthroughhercontactstillsheapproached

hernumber.Shecalledherreversingoutwithtwo

motorcadesbehindherandtwomoreinfront.

“OnoloFeni,hello?”

“Onolo,didn’tItellyoutostayawayfrommyson?

Youthinkthisisagamehuh?”

“Didyoutellyoursontostayawayfromme?”

“Littlegirl-“

“Ihavebeenwaitingforyoutocallme.Justa

friendlywarning,ifyouthinkyoucanruinmyjob,

justknowIwilltelltheentireworldhowyourson

murderedsomeoneandyourfamilycovereditup.I

haveavideoofhimconfessing.”



.

.
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Laterthatday,NololookedatTrevorashewalked

insideherhouse.

“Sonowyoujustcomeintomyhouselikeyou

want?”

“Calmdown.”

“OsekawampolelabocalmdownTrevor!Your

mothercalledmethreateningme!Threateningto

ruinmyjobthatIworkedsohardfor!Andyoutell

meIshouldcalmdown!Calmdown?”

“Iamsorry.Iwillsortitout.Shewon’tevercallyou

again.Ipromise.Youarenotlosingyourjob.Iwill

makesureofit.Hey..”Heheldherhands.“Trustme



onthis…Ipromiseyou.Nothingisgoingtohappen

toyourjobortoyou.Igotyou.Iamsorrythatcall

happenedinthefirstplacebutitwillneverhappen

again.”

“Idon’twanttolivemylifeinfear.”

“Youwon’t.AslongasIamhereyouwon’t.Youare

mynumberonepriority.Yoursafetycomesfirstto

me.”Hekissedherlips.“Iamsorry.Pleasedon’tlet

itruinournight.”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Iamnothappy.ItoldyouI

didn’twantsuchcomplicationsinmylife.Youwon’t

listen.IfyoulistenedIwouldn’tbeheretoday

dealingwithyourmother.Youaremakingmylife

difficult.”

“Todaywasthelasttimeyoudealwithmymother.I

amsorrybaby.Iamsorry.Canweforgeteverything

elsetonight.Letmemakeyouhappytonight.”

Hepickedher.Nolowrappedherlegsaroundhim.

“Yousmellgood.”

Shesmiled.“Weneedtostopthis.”



“Tellthattomyheart.Kissme.”

Nololookedathimfailingtostopthebutterfliesin

herstomach..itwasasifherbodyandherheart

actedtotheirownaccordandnothingcouldstopit.

Thefeelingsalwaysoverwhelmedhernomatter

howshefoughtit.

Sheleanedoverandkissedhimthensmiled.He

walkedoutwithherthenputheronthepassenger

seat.

Nololaughed.“Letmechangeintosomething.”

“Youareperfectlikethat.”

Heclosedthedoorthenwalkedtoherhouseand

grabbedherphonethenwalkedoutlockingbehind

him.

Trevor’sphonerang,hetookitoutpickedhis

mother’scall.

“Hello?”

“TrevorIwanttoseeyou.”

“Iambusy.”



“Busywhere?BecauseIknowyouarenothome

withyourwife.Iwanttoseeyou.”

“Iambusy.Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”

“Youarewiththatgirlaren’tyou?Whycan’tyoujust

focusonyourmarriage?Trevordon’tpushmyhand.

StayawayfromOnolo!”

“Ishouldbeaskingyouwhyyoucan’tfocusonyour

marriagebecauseifyouwerefocusingonyour

marriageyouwouldhaveneverbesleepingwiththe

gardenboy.Isawhimyesterday.Hislifeisgoingso

well.Henowownsacompanyanddrivesbigcars.

Hequithisjobtoofficiallybeyourtoyboy.Ihaveall

theevidenceintheworld.StayawayfromOnolo.If

youcallherordoanythingtojeopardizeherjob

anyhowIpromiseyou,papawillknowyourdoings.”

Therewassilence.

“Iamgladweareonthesamepage.”

Hehungupandwalkedtothecar.Hesmiled

kissingNolothenreversedout.Nolorelaxednextto

himasdrovewithonehand,theotherholdingher

hand.



Hisphonerangagain.Hetookitoutandlookedat

Kencalling.

“Eita!”

“Whereareyou?Wehavearrivedatthebar.”

Hisfriendyelledfromthebackground.“Okaeo

marete!”

Trevorlaughed.“Iamnotcoming,keisamosadifor

anouting.”

Kenlaughed.“Finallydecidedtobeahusband?”

Bakanglaughed.“Husband?He’swithOnolo.Bamo

loudkebueleene.”

Trevorputthephoneonloudspeaker.

“HiOnolo.IamBakang.Trevor’sfriendfrom…from

childhood.Howareyou?”

Nololaughed.“Iamfine,thanks.”

“Youaredrivingthisonecrazy.Butinagoodway.I

approve.Myboylovesyou.”

Kenlaughedtoo.“HiNolo.IamKennedy.Hisbig

brother.”



“Hi.”

Trevortookthephoneoffloudspeaker.“Iam

driving.Wewilltalk.”

“Trevorwee,imisamothoo!(Impregnateher.)After

shegivesbirththenanotherone.Thatwomanis

yourwife.AftertwokidsebeoreonewithRanny.

She’salsoagoodbeautifulwoman.Youneedto

balancethisshit.”

TrevorlaughedlisteningtoBakang.“Gosharp

monna!”

Hehungup.Nololaughed.“Yourfriendsounds

unstable.”

“Heistheworst.Wemetwhenwewerebabies.BK

hasbeentheremywholelife,Ithinkhefellwhenhe

wasababyandhithishead.ThenwemetKagoin

highschool..Moresensible.Marriedandhiswife

doesn’tlethimhangaroundtoomuch.Youare

goingtolikehimwhenyoumeethim.Wewere

actuallyplanningagetaway…allofusbutBK’s

unstablerelationshiphasbeenapainineveryone’s

ass.Youaregoingtolovethemwhenwego.”



“YouknowIamnotyourwiferight?”

“Youarenot.ButyouaremyeverythingandIlove

youmorethananything.Youdon’tneedthattittleto

ownmyheart.Youalreadydo.”Hekissedherhand.

***

Ranewafinishedmakingdinnerandsmiledlooking

atherpots.Shegotthemixtureshehadgotten

fromhercousinandaddeditintothefoodthen

mixeditnicely.

Shetookherphoneandcalledhercousin.

“Ranny..”

“Hi,howmuchishesupposedtoeat?”

“Evenonespoonisfine.Mybabydaddydidn’teat

muchandthefollowingmorning,hecouldn’tstay

awayfromme.Iwasallhewanted.”

Raanynodded.“Ihopeitworks.*

“Itwill.”



Shehungupthendishedforhim..shesmiledasa

cardroveinoutside.Shequicklytookherapron

remainingwithhershortdressthenouttheplates

onthediningtable.

ThedooropenedthenrragweTrevorwalkedin.

“Ngwetsiyame…”

Ranewasmiledputtingherhandstogether

respectfully.

“Papa..”

“Howareyoumygirl?”

“Iamfineyourself?Ididn’tknowyouwerecoming.”

“IthoughtI’dsurpriseyouandyourhusband.That

smellsdelicious.”

Shesmiled.“Icooked.Buthe’snotyethere.I

thoughtitwashimdrivingin.”

“IcameattherightfultimethenbecauseIam

hungry.”

Herheartskippedashelookedatthedeliciousfood.

“I…I..”



“Iwilleathiswhilewewait.Whereishe?”

“Hesaidhe’sgoingoutwithhisfriends.”

“Ok.Thenwecaneatwhilewewait.”

HesatdowninfrontofTrevor’splate,hismouth

wateringthenpickedtheforkandknifeandstarted

eatingthefoodwiththeloveportion.

.
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RragweTrevorlickedhisfingersfinishingtheplate.

“Ihavenevereatensomethingsodeliciouslike

this.”

Ranewanervouslysmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Thankyousomuchmygirl.Uh…whattimedoes



Trevorusuallycome?”

“Ithoughtbynowhewouldhavearrived.”

“Letmecallthisboy.”

Hestoodupandheldontothetablefeelingdizzy.

Ranewaquicklystooduppushingawayherown

plate.

Hesmiled.“Iamfine.Ijust…”Heshookhishead

andtriedtowalkbuthiskneesfelttooweak.

Ranewarushedoverandhelpedhimwalkgothe

couch.Hesatdownandrubbedhiseyes.

Ranewa’sheartpounded.“ShouldIcallMmagwe

Trevor?”

“NgNg..it’sprobablyjust..”Helookedaroundand

everythingaroundhimwasblurry.

“WhoshouldIcall?”

“Noone.Idon’twantliesbeingspread…I-“

Ranewawatchedhimasheslowlyslippedinto

unconsciousness.Herhandsshooksomuchas

shestaredathim.



Hermindracedasherheartpounded.Shetookher

phone,herhandsshakingevenmore.

Shecalledhercousin.

“Ranny..”

“Issomeonegettingdizzyandpassingoutpartof

it?”

“Yes.IfIwereyouI’dsleepwithhim.Tomorrow

morninghewillbelievewhateveryoutellhim.”

“Ican’t.Iamstillavirgin.But…whathappensifthe

wrongpersoneatsthefood?”

“Youhavetobecareful.AkereItoldyou.Whenyou

putthatmutiinthatfood,it’smeanttomake

someoneloveyou.Didyoueattoo?”

“Abit.Butisthereawaytoreverseit?”

“No.He’sboundtoyoutillhislastbreath.”

TearsfilledRanewa’seyes.“Khumo…”

“WhatisitRanny?”

“Iamscared.”



“Don’tbe.It’sdone.”

Ranewaputherheadoverhermouthhangingand

burstintoaloudcry.

***

Over100kilometersoutsideGaborone,Trevor

sloweddowntakingaturnintothegravelroad.He

lookedoveratNolowhohadfallenasleepand

smiled.Atsomepointshehadstoppedasking

wheretheyweregoing.

Trevordroveforawhile,hesloweddownatagate.

Thesecurityguardhurriedoverandopened.Trevor

droveovertothethatchedrooflodge.

HeparkedhiscarandleanedoverkissingNolo.She

movedherheadwakingup.Trevorsmiled.

“Wearehere.”

“Wherearewe?”

“Secretlocation.”



Hesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedroundtoher

doorthenopened.Hepickedherandthrewherover

hisshouldermakingherlaugh.

“IfyoudropmeTrevor..”

Trevorclosedthedoorandwalkedtowardsthe

lodgewithher.

Aladywalkedover.“Mr.Mbakiwe…welcome.”

“Isthesuiteready?”

“Yessir.”

Noloraisedhisheadandlookedatthewomanas

Trevorwalkedwithherinsidethelodgeandtookher

tothemainsuite.Hewalkedinsideandputher

down.

“Ithoughtwe’dspendwhat’sleftoftheweekend

here.Farfromeverythingandeveryone.”

Noloturnedandsmiledstaringattheirsuite.The

roomwaslitwithscentedcandles.Shewalked

furtherinpassingthebeautifulcouchesgoing

towardsthebigbed.Sheturnedtohim

“It’sbeautiful.Whatisitcalled?”



Hesmiled.“It’sasecretlocation.Disclosingthe

namewouldruinit.”

“Thisiswherepeoplebringtheirsidechicksto

chestinpeace?”

Trevorwalkedoverandwrappedhisarmsaround

her.

“No.Iwasthinkingitcouldbeoursecretlocation.”

“Youownit?”

“Yes.Ihadavisionforit.Iamnotjustsureifitwill

sell.”

Nolomovedandwalktowardsthebalconythat

overlookedalake.

“Isthatalake?”

“Yes.Manmade.”

Shesmiled.“It’sbeautiful.Whatwasyourvision?”

Hewalkedoverandhuggedherfrombehindasthe

coolwindbrushedtheirskins.Hekissedherneck

andspokegently.

Nolosmiledthenturnedtohim.



“Ithinkyouwerethinkingoutofthebox.AndIlikeit.

Butitwon’tsellthewayyouwantitto,ifyoudon’t

mindyoucanletmeworkonanewplan.Letme

havetheinitialplanthenIcanremixit.Thegood

thingisthatyouhavethepropertyalready,what

youneedisaslightlydifferentdirection.How

many…chaletsarethere?”

“12.”Hechuckled.“IforgotIamtalkingtoa

professionaleconomist.AmInotjustlucky?”

Heturnedheraround.Shesmiled.“Ichargeformy

services..sothisalsobelongstoyourwife?”

Trevorcuppedherface.“Saynomore.Andno.We

aremarriedoutofcommunityofproperty.”

Hekissedher.Nolostoodonhertoeskissinghim

back.Trevor’shandswentdowntoherbuttthenhe

pickedherupandwalkedwithherinsidethesuite.

Heplacedheronthetabletakingoffhertop.Nolo’s

phonerangfromTrevor’spocket.

Shegiggled.“Ithinkit’sNicole.Letmepick.”

Hetookitoutandlookedattheunsavednumber

calling.



“It’snother.”

Shesmiledtakingitandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hey,it’sKhali.Rememberme?”

“Who?”

“Khali.AtthegyminJwaneng.Ihavebeenwaiting

foryourcall.IthinkyouforgotsoIwenttogymand

huntedforyournumber.”

Trevorlookedatherlisteningtothemalevoice.

“Whoisit?”

“Shhh…Iremember.Iforgot.”

“Ithoughtso.Isitpossibleforustogooutfor

dinner?Maybetomorrow?”

Trevortookthephone.“EitaMister,mothooke

mosadiwame.Iwilltakeityoudidn’tknowbutnow

youdo.Let’srespecteachother.”

“Sheisnotmarriedandrekamotsaahela,gagore

sepe.Youdon’townher.Giveherbackherphone.

Waphadimoga,keagomotsaahelakegobontse



goregaomothowasepe.AlreadyIcantellgoreo

insecure,youarestillgoingtocry.Giveherbackher

phone.”

Trevorchucklednotafriendlychuckle.“Misterwee,

kebualewenasenteakere.Youdon’tknowmeor

whatIamcapableof.Iwillendyou.Nevercallmy

womanagainbecauseifIfindoutyouarestill

callingherafterthis,wagonyelablindandIwill

makesuretomakeanexampleoutofyou.”

HehandedthephonetoNolo.“Don’tdothis.At

leastdon’tdoitinfrontofme.Iamgoingtotakea

shower.”

Hewalkedaway.Nolowatchedhimclosethedoor

totheensuitethensighed.

“Hello?”

“Isthatyourboyfriend?”

Sheblinked.“Idon’tknow.ButIdidn’tforgettocall

you.Ididn’tbecauseIdon’twantyouasanythingto

me.That’swhyitwaseasytoforgetyou.Trynot

callingmeagain,I’dgetannoyedifyoudo.Bye.”



Shehungupandtextedhersister.

Nolo:Hey,wentoutforfresh.Willbebacktomorrow,

notsureofthetime.Pleasetakecareofyourself.

Sheputthephonedownandgotoffthetable.She

lookedaroundtheroomunsureofwhattodowith

herself.

Nolofinallyundressedthenwalkedtotheensuite

barefooted.Shewalkedinsideandlookedathim

undertheshower.

Shesteppedinsidelettingthehotwaterhitherbody.

“Ongadile?(Areyouupset?)”

Trevorturnedtoher.“WhywouldIbeupset?”

“Idon’tknow.Youtellme.Idon’tlikewhatyoudid,

youjustcan’ttakemyphonelikethat.That’smy

phone.It’snotours.”

“Ok.Iamsosorry.”

“AndIcantalktowhoeverIwanttotalkto!You

can’tblockmypotentialrelationshipslikethatwhen

youknowwhatwehaveisnothingbutanaffair!

Youdon’thavethatrightinmylife.Iwillbewith



whoeverIwanttobewith!Whatwehaveisnothing

butsex.”

“Ok.”

Emotionschockedher.“Ihateyou.”

SheturnedtowalkawaybutTrevorpulledherback.

“Idon’twanttofightwithyou.Thisisnotanaffair.

It’salotmorethanthat.It’snotjustsex.Iloveyou.I

loveyousomuch.Iloveyoumorethananything.I

amsorry,Iknowmymaritalstatusisanissuebut

tomeitmeansnothingandthatisthetruth.Youare

theonlyone.She’sjusttherecarryingaroundthe

Mbakiwelastnamebutyouaretheonlyone.Iwant

togiveyoueverything…Idon’twantus…Idon’t

wantthistobeasecretbecauseIamnotashamed

ofourlove.Idon’tcarewhatpeoplewillsay.Ilove

you.Ihateeveryonewhowantsyou.AndItake

backmyapology,IamnotsorrythatItookyour

phoneandmarkedmyterritory.AndIwillnotstop.”

Hetiltedherchinandkissedheraswaterrandown

theirbodies.Trevormovedhismouthdownher

necktohernipples.Noloclosedhereyesweakly,



herheadonhisheadasherclitthrobbedfor

attention.

Trevorsuckedhernippleharder,thesoughtpain

shootingrightdowntoherp*ssy.Hekissedherlips

pickedherupandloweredherdownonhisdic

then…

***

Thefollowingmorning,Ranewafinisheddressing

forchurchinherblackskirtandawhiteshirttucked

in.Sheputonherberetthenwalkedtothesitting

roomholdingherbagandherbible.

Shelookedatherfatherin-lawandtookadeep

breath.Sheshookhimthensteppedbackashe

wokeup.

HeslowlysatuprightandlookedatRanewa.

“Goodmorning,youfellasleepthere.ShouldIcall

Mrs.Mbakiwe?”

Heblinkedlookingather.Hehadneverseena



churchuniformlooksogoodlikethat.Herskirt

huggedherbody,shehadonapairofleggingsbut

itdidn’tlooktacky.Shemovedback,herheels

hittingthefloors.

Herubbedhiseyes.“No..Iamfine.Ithinkitwasmy

bloodpressure.Iamfine.”

Heslowlystoodlookingatherbeautifulface.“Did

Trevorcomehome?”

Sheshookherhead.“No.”

“Thisboy…Iwilltalktohim.Don’tworry.”

“Eerra.”

Hiseyesmovedtoherlips.Helookedaway

ashamed.Thatwashisdaughterin-law.

“Letmegetgoing.”

“Ok.”

Helookedatheragainnoticingeverythinghehad

nevernoticedbefore.Shewasbeautifulthathewas

failingtolookaway.Heswallowedthenturned

staggering.



Ranewatookadeepbreathashewalkedout.

****

AtRragweTrevor’shugemansion,rragweTrevor

walkedinhisbedroomtakingoffhisjacket.He

lookedathiswifeasshewalkedoutofthe

bathroomlotioningherhands.Hetookadeep

breathinhalinghersweetscentsintheairbut

surprisinglytheymadehimsneeze.

“Wheredidyousleep?”

“IwaswaitingforTrevortocomebackhomedoI

couldtalktohim.Buthedidn’tcome.”

“TrevorishavinganaffairwiththattrampItoldyou

about.Youneedtosortthisout.”

“Helovesthattramp.Iamnotgoingtotakeaway

thatfromhim.Thatgirlmakesyoursonhappy.He

justneedstobetaughthowtokeepbothhappy.

Maybemarryhersothathedoesn’tfeeltheneedto

sneakaround.”



“Marryher?Whatwillpeoplesay?Trevorshouldbe

focusingonmakingthatmarriagework!”

“Wecan’tdenythathedoesn’tloveher!Whatdo

youwanttodo?Forceherdownhisthroat?”

“Ican’tbelieveyou!”

“Wearejustgoingtowait.Giveitsixmonths.Ifhe’s

stillwithwhat’shername?Bonolo?”

“Onolo!”

“Yes,her..ifhe’sstillwithherthenwearejustgoing

tohavetoacceptherpresence.”

“Thisisnotright!Thatgirlneedstobeeliminated.

Hewillcryandgetoverher.”

“Youwillnotdosuchathing.Ihavespokenand

that’sthat!”

MmagweTrevorblinkedinshockatthewayhehad

raisedhisvoice.Hewalkedawayleavingher

standingtherewithherhandoverherchest.

.

.
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Laterthatday,Ranewawalkedoutofchurchafter

attendingalltheservices.Shegotinhercarandsat

stillforawhile.

ShetookadeepbreathandcalledTrevor.Shesat

uprightashisrang.

“Hello?”

“Hi…uhareyouhome?”

“Nowhatisit?”

“Youdidn’tsleephomelastnight.”

“Didsomethinghappen?”

Sheblinkedastearsfilledhereyes.“Iwasworried.

Yourfatheralsocame.Hethoughthe’dfindyou

home.Hewaitedforyouthewholenightand…”She

stoppedtalkingasatearrolleddown.“Ithought

you’dcomehomeafterdrinkingwithboKen.”



“Iwilltalktohim.”

“Areyoucominghometonight?”

“No.”

“Areyouwithher?Youwerewithherlastnight

akere?”

“Iamnotansweringthat.”

“Iamtrying.Can’tyouseemyefforts?”

“Itoldyoutostoptryingandputtingyourselfunder

pressure.”

“Iwanttoloveyou.Iwantyoutogivemeachance.

Please..”

“IalreadytoldyouwhereIstand.Youknewwhat

youweregettingyourselfintowhenyoudecidedto

marryme.Givemetime.Inacaseofemergency,

presstheemergencybutton.Securitywillarrivein

lessthanaminute.”

Hehungup.Ranewalookedatherphone,hervision

blurryaspaindeflatedher.Sheputherhandover

hermouthcrying.



Shecriedsomuchtillshecouldn’tbreatheproperly,

shehitherchesttryingtoloosenitup.Overtwenty

minuteslatershestartedhercaranddroveoff

callingNolo.

Herphonejustrangtillitstopped.Ranewaputher

phoneawayheadedtoabar.

***

Nicolefoldedthelittlesclothesshehadbought

packingeverythinginabag.Shepausedataknock

onthedoorthenwalkedoverandopened.

NicoletookadeepbreathlookingatThabiso.

“Hi.”

“Hey.CanIcomein?”

“No.”

Henoddedthenhandedherthreeshoppingbags.“I

boughtafewthingsforthebabies.”

Sheopenedthemandlookedinsidethensmiled.



“Theyarenice.Thankyou.”

“Iamgoingbacktoday.”

“Ok.”

“Iknowyouarehurt.IhurtyouandIwishIhad

beenbetter.Iamsorry.Ihopeonedayyoufinditin

yourhearttoforgiveme.”

“Ialreadydid.Ijustdon’twantyou.”

Heblinked.“Iunderstand.”

“Iappreciateit.”

“Iwillsendyousomemoneymonthly.Ifyoudon’t

wanttouseit,saveitforthem.”

“Ok.”

“Iloveyou.It’shardtobelieve,IknowbutIloveyou.

Somuch.”

Heturnedandwalkedtothecarwaitingforhimat

thegate.Shewalkedbackinsideherhouseand

pickedherringingphone.

“Hello?”



“Hi,isthisNicoleFeni?”

“Yes.Who’sthis?”

“HiNicole,wemetintrafficwhenyouwerecrying.”

Nicolelaughed.“Theguywho’sraisingchildren

whoarenothischildren.”

Helaughed.“Thatone.Iwenttothehospitaltoday.

GatweIhavehighbloodpressureduetostress.I

havebeenfeelingsuffocatedlately.Ican’tbreathe

properlysoIthoughtIwouldseeadoctor.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Thankyou.SoasIwasleavingIthoughtI’dBruce

someonetogetyournumberatthehospitalto

checkonyou.”

Nicolesmiled.“Iam…fine.Hecametotryand

convincemeotherwisebutIthinkIamdone.Iam

happyforthetwinsthough,Ithinkthat’sbeenmy

reasonforwakingup.TimeskeepsmovingandI

justwishIcanbepregnantforever.”

“Theyaretwins?”

“Yes.Icheckedyesterday.It’stwogirls.Iamgoing



tocallthemYaoneYame.”

“Kidsarewonderful.”

“Sowhatdidyourbabymamasay?”

“She’sdenyingit.Ihavemovedoutthough.I

couldn’tstandbeinginthesamehousewithher.”

Nicolewalkedbacktoherbedroomandcontinued

packingwhiletalkingtohim.

***

Atthelodgeatsunset,Nolostoodbythebalcony

wearingonlyTrevor’st-shirtlookingoveratTrevor

talkingtoamannearthelakeshirtless.Hehada

freshhaircut,shecouldneveradmitjusthowhe

lookedevenmorehandsomewiththatcutthough

shehadnoticedhowotherladiescouldnotice.

Shesippedherwinewatchingashisveinedarm,

hereyeswentdownhisfaintabsdowntotheV-line

thenthedickprintthatshowed.



Helaughedatsomethingmakinghersmileunaware.

Herphonerang,sheturnedandwalkedbackinside

thesuite.ShelookedatSamanthacalling.

“Hi..”

“Hey,Itriedcallingyoulastnightbutfounueneesa

tsene.IamonmywaytoGabs.Ithoughtwecould

goout.”

“Waai,Iamnotaround.Iwentoutforsomefresh

air.”

“Where?”

“Iamnotsurebutit’sfarfromGabs.”

“Alone?”

“No..Ihavecompany.”

“Oh?Who’sthenewguy?”

“Iamwithafriend.”

Samanthalaughed.“Youknowthat’salie.Tellme..”

Nololaughed.“It’safriend.Whenareyougoing

back?”



“Tomorrowmorning.Imissedyou.Kanamma

sinceyouleftIamalone.”

ThedooropenedthenTrevorwalkedin.He

wrappedhisarmsaroundherkissingherneck.

“IwillfindoutwhattimeIamcomingback.MaybeI

cancatchyoubeforeyouleave.”

Trevorwhisperedsomethinginherearmakingher

smile.Hemovedhislipstohermouthkissingher.

“Ok.Callme.”

Nolomovedherhead.“Ok.”

ShehungupthenTrevorsmiled.“Theyarebringing

ourdinnerinthirtyminutes.”

“Ok.Whattimearewegoingback?”

Trevorputhishandsinsidethet-shirttouchingher

body.“Tomorrowmorning.”

“Lastnightyousaidweareleavingtonight.”

Hekissedher,hishandgoingbetweenherlegs

themhetouchedherwetness.

“Ithoughtyousaidyouwanttostayhereforever.”



Nololaughedmovingherhead.“Isaiditinthespur

ofthemoment.”

“Wewillgotomorrowearlymorning.”

Hekissedheragain,Nolomovedherhandtohis

alreadyharddicmakinghimgrunt.Hepickedher

upandplacedheronthetablegettingbetweenher

legswhiletakingouthisweapon.

Sheclosedhereyesashepushedhimselfinside

groaninginherearand…

*

AwhilelaterNololaidonthebedwithTrevor,one

legbetweenhiswiththeotheroneontopwhilehe

kissedherrandomlyfondlingherbreast.

“Howdidyougetthisscar?”Hecaressedthescar

betweenherbreast.

“Afightwithmyfather.Icamebackfromschool

andfoundhimpunchingmymother.SoIjoinedin…

thenhedidthisandIdidworseonhim.”



“Isawonejustaboveyourbutt.”

“Itwasashambok.Hehitmewithit.Itriedusing

creamsbutthescarswon’tgoaway.It’slikethey

neverwantmetoforget.SoeverytimeIseethem…

IrememberwhyIhatehim.SometimesIwishIhad

killedhim.Butnowthathe’ssufferingIamhappyI

didn’t.Iwanthimtodieapainfuldeath.”

Trevorkissedthescarbetweenherbreast.Nolo

smiledrunningherfingersinhishead.

***

Atthebarlaterthatevening,Ranewasmiledasthe

bartenderrefilledherglass.Amanwalkedoverto

herholdinghisowndrinkthenlookedather.

“Higorgeous.”

Ranewalookedathimholdingontothebar

countersforbalance.Shetriedtomovebuther

kneesweresoweakthatshekeptbumpinginto

peopletryingtosipherdrink.Themanwrappedhis



armsaroundher.

“Ithinkyouhavehadenough.Let’sgooutside.”

“Noo!Myhusbandischeatingonme!”

Hetookherglassfromherthenwalkedoutwithher.

Helookedatheroutside,shewasbeautiful,more

beautifulthantheothergirlthathadbeenbrought

forhim.Hepickedherupandwalkedwithhertohis

carwhereheputheratthebackseat.Hetookout

hisphoneandmadeaphonecall.

“Hello?”

“Iamonmyway.Ibringingagirl.She’sbeautiful.”

“Mybrother,yousaidyougobringmethreegirls!”

“She’senough.Akereit’sjustyouandyourbrother?

Shecanhandleit.”

“Myfriendalsowantedagirl.”

“Shewillhandleit.It’sforthewholenightakere?

She’dfineandbeautiful.”

“Ok,bringher.”

ThemangotinthecarasRanewabreathedheavily



atthebackseat.

.
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Ranewaturnedherheadlookingatthedriver.

“Stop…”

Helookedatherthencontinueddriving.Sheslowly

satupright.

“Onkisakae?Stopthecar!”

Heignoredherpickinghisringingphone.

“Hello?Iamcoming….Ican’tgetyouanothergirl,

thisistheonlyoneIambringing…ok.Bye.”

Ranewaswallowedlookingathim.



“Stopthecar!DoyouknowwhoIam?Stopthecar!”

Shegotupasherintestinestwisted.Shepulledhis

dreadlocksandscratchedhisfacevomitingonhim.

Hehitherheadhardwithhiselbowthatshefellat

thebackseattemporarilylosingconsciousness.He

lookedatherandlockedallthedoorsthentooka

deepbreathspeedingoff.

*

AtahotelinBlock6,themanparkedthecarand

steppedoutthenpickedRanewafromthebackseat

asshegruntedslowlywakingup.

Oneofthehotelworkerwalkedover.

“Thisway…”

Theybothgotinthehotelthroughthebackdoorand

wentdownalongpassage.

“Fast…”

Theywentupthestairsavoidingthecornerswith



theworkingcamera’s.Thehotelworkeropeneda

certaindoorthenthedreadlockmanwalkedinside

carryingRanewa.TwotallNigerianmanwhowhere

smokingcigarslookedathimasheputRanewa

down.

“Thisisthegirl.”

Ranewamovedslightly,herheadaching.

TheotherNigerianmanlookedatherthenreached

forasyringeandinjectedherarmthatshesoon

stoppedmoving.

Hesilentlyundressedhertillshewasnaked.The

dreadlockmanwatchedsilentlyastheNigerian

manlookedathernakedbody.

Heopenedherlegsandpartedherpussylips

beforeforcefullypushingafingerinsideher.He

paused.

“She’ssvirgin?”

Thedreadlockmanquicklynoddedthoughunsure.

“Yes.That’swhyIsaidshe’senough.”

TheNigerianmansmiled.“Youshouldhavesaid



thatmybrother.Ok…thenhowmuchamIpaying

you?”

“15k.”

Hetookoutarollofmoneyfromhispocketand

handedittohim.

“Thatshouldbeenough.Wearegoingtomorrow.I

willtalktoyouwhenIcomeback.”

“Ok..”

HewalkedouthappilyleavingRanewawithtwo

menthoughheknewthethirdonewasgoingtojoin

in..healmostfeltsorryforherbutthenwhywoulda

normalwomanbethatdrunk?Shehadbeencalling

forit.

***

Backatthehotelroom,oneoftheNigerianman

tookouthisbigdicwhiletheotherspokeonthe

phonesmokingstill.



Hestrokedhisthicklongdicwithalubestaringat

Ranewa’stinyp*ssy,ithadbeenawhilesincehe

hadsleptwithavirginandhewasgoingtomakeit

worthhiswhile.

Heopenedherlegsmoreandpushedather

entranceusingallhisstrengthtillthetippoopedin

immediatelytearingher.

Hepushedhimselffurtherinsidewideningthetear,

hisveinspoppingoutandstartedthrustingintoher

withnocarewhatsoever.

Hebreathedheavilyfuckinghardasifsheweren’ta

virgin,hertightnesshugginghismeat.Theother

onewalkedoverunzippinghispantsthentookhis

monster.Heopenedhermouthandslidhismeat

inside.

***

Justafterseventhefollowingday,Trevorparked

behindNolo’scarinfrontofherhouse.Hepulled



hercloserandkissedher.

“WhendoyouwantustogotoSA?”

“IwasthinkingonWednesday..”

“Ok.Iwillsortoutourflightarrangements.”

Shesmiled.“Ok.”

Helaughed.“Youarewelcome.”

“Nooneaskedyou.”

Trevorpinchedhercheek.“Ialreadymissyou.Iwill

callyou.Icancookforyoutonight.Iamverygood

atitbytheway.”

“WhydoIthinkyouarelying?”

Helaughed.“Iwillshowyoutonight.Iloveyouso

much.”Hekissedherhardthenmovedback.Nolo

steppedoutofthecarandwalkedtoherdoor.She

unlockedherdoorandwalkedinpickinghersister’s

call.

“Hey…”

“Areyouback?”



“Yes.Justarrived.”

“WhenamImeetinghim?”

Nolosmiled.“Youwon’t.Notnow.”

“Why?”

“It’stoosoon.Howareyou?How’syourblood

pressure?”

“It’sfine.Ifeelgreatthismorning.Isleptwellwhile

youwerefucking.How’sthesex?”

Nololaughed.“It’s…great.Heknowsmybodybetter

thanIdo..knowsmyneedsbetterthanIdo.He…”

Shesighed.“Heisgood.”

“Iamcoming.Areyouhome?Whattimeareyou

goingtowork?”

“Inanhour.”

“Iamcoming.”

NololaughedasNicolehungup.

***



Trevordrovehomecallinghislawyer.

“Trevor,obatlang?”

Helaughed.“Ineedyourhelp.”

“Itsseveninthemorning!Ompatlang?”

Trevorsighed.“Iwanttoannulmymarriage.”

“Youwhat?”

“Iwanttonullifymymarriage.ButIdon’twant

peopletoknow.”

“Areyouondrugs?”

“No..Iamserious.”

“You…onwhatgrounddoyouwanttodissolvethis

marriage?”

“YouknowIaminatightspot.There’ssomeone.

She’sbeenthere.Idon’twanttoloseherto

someoneIdon’tlove.Ican’tdodivorcebecauseI

understandIcan’tdoittillwehavebeenmarriedfor

twoyearsright?”



“Yes.Youneedagroundtobeabletonullify

marriage.Thesearecourtthingssothere’snoway

youcansayyoudon’twantpeopletoknow.”

“Iamwillingtobribesomeonemakethishappen

silentlyandfast.Ihearthere’sarecentlyappointed

judge.”

“What’sonthetable?”

“Amillion.”

“Fuck!”

“Wearenothavingsex.Can’tyouusethat?Also

thatthismarriagewasforced.”

“Doyouthinkshe’sgoingtoagreetothat?”

“Idon’twantherknowing.Tellmewhatisneeded.”

“Trevor…can’tyoujusttaketheotherwomanasa

secondwife?”

“No.IfsheweretheotherwanIwould,she’sthe

onlywoman.Andshewon’tagreetoit.”

“YouareaskingforheavenonearthlaitakaandI

don’tknowifyoucanwinonthisone.”
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Trevortookaturnheadedtohishouse.

“Iknowit’salot.Can’twetry?”

“Soyouwant…fuckTrevor!Youwantpeopletostill

thinkyouaremarriedwhenyouarenot?”

“Yes.IwanttomarryNolo.Ifthatcanbekeptunder

thewrapstoo..Idon’twanthernamebeing



dragged.”

“Ihopeyouhaveenoughmoneyforthisshit!”

“Moneyisnotanissue.”

“LetmeseewhatIcangather.”

“Thanks.”

Hisgateopenedasheapproachedthenhedrovein.

Hefrownedlookingathisfather’smotorcade

outside.Heparkedhiscarandwalkedinsidehis

housewherehisfatherwaswaiting.

“Wholetyouinmyhouse?”

“Otswakaeboy?”

“IwaswithBakangathishouse.Whatareyou

doinginmyhouse?That’swhyIamsellingit.This

behaviorofyouthinkingyoucanjustgetin

everyone’shousewithoutknockingshouldendin

Parliament!”

“Soyouwantedyourfathertowaitoutside?”

“DidRannyletyouinside?”

“No.Shedidn’tsleephome.Yourmaidletmein.”



“Ok.”

“Yourwifesleptoutandyourresponseisok?”

“Becauseshe’smywife,notyoursandthatismy

responseasherhusband.”

RragweTrevorsighed.“Trevor,Iknowyouare

angry.But…atleastpretendtocare.Herfamilyis

watching.Batswanaarewatching.Everyone’seyes

areonyouandthatgirl.Yourmothertellsmeyou

arestillseeingOnolo.Ifoundtimetojust…findout

moreabouther.EconomistatDebswana.She’s

doingverywellforherself.Thewhitemenare

impressed,calledherafirecracker.She’sbeautiful

too.Gapeodihipslemarago.Iunderstandyoulove

her.Iwillnotstandinyourwaybutyouneedto

balanceyourlife.Onoloknowsyouaremarried

akere?Sheneedstounderstandthatyouare

someone’shusband.Attheendshe’ssharingyou.”

Trevortookoffhiscaplookingathisfather.

“SoIhavespokentoyouruncles.Wearereadyto

gototheFeni’sandaskfortheirdaughter’shandin

marriagemmeitwillbeundercustomarylaw.”



“Kebatagontsamagadihela.Therestcanwaitfor

now.”

“Obatagontsamagadihela?”

“Yes.Therestcanwaitbutleonemagadiit’snota

nowthing.”

“Ok.InreturnIaskyoutopleasetrytobea

husband.”

“Ok.”

RragweTrevorsmiled.“Thankyou.Youwanttosell

thishouse?”

“Yes.BecauseIhavenoprivacyhere.”

“Nyaa,nowthatyoudiscussedthatwithme,Iwill

waitoutsideifthere’snoone.Pleasefindoutwhere

yourwifeis…youaretryingtobeahusbandakere?”

Hewalkedout.Trevorwalkedtohisbedroom

callingRanewabutthecalldidn’tgothrough.

***



AtNolo’shouse,Nolo’sheelsechoedonhertilesas

shewalkedfixingherblazer.Nicolelookedathow

herheelsandbuttfilledherblackformalpants.

Nolosmiled.

“HowdoIlook?”

“Likethegirlwhohadapeacefulandhappy

weekendaway.”

Nololaughed.“Ija…”

“Youlookbeautifulmysister.Andsmellamazing.

AndIthoughtyoureturnedthatRolex.”

NololookedattheRolexonherwristandsmiled.

“No.”

Nicolehandedheramugofcoffee.

“Theyarebothgirls.”

Nologaspedandhuggedher.“Ohyes!”

Nicolelaughed.“YaoneYame.”

Nolomovedbacksippinghercoffee.“Iloveit.Did

youtellmama?”



“Notyet.She’sstilldealingwithherdyinghusband.”

“HowIwishhecanjustdie.”

“SodoI.”

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Noloputhercoffee

downandwalkedtothedoor.

Thelandlord’swifelookedather.“Onolo.”

Nolosmiled.“Hi.”

“Irealizedyouwerenothomethisweekend.”

“Eemma.”

“Ehh…nexttimeyoushouldinformusbecausemy

husbandandIwantedtogooutbutwecouldn’tjust

leavebecausetherewasnooneintheyard.Next

timerebulelesothatweplanourthingsnicely.”

“Iwillnotdothat.Iamnotabodyguard,Iwillgoout

wheneverIwant,Iamnotcompelledtoinformyou.

That’smyprivatebusiness.ShouldIinvolvea

lawyerhere?”

Maureenlaughed.“Thatattitudeisunnecessary

littlegirl,thisishowthingsaredonehere,ourhouse,



ourrules.”

“Idon’tcare,thatinformationhasnothingtodowith

you.Isignedaleaseagreement,youshouldhave

putthatintotheagreement.Youdidn’tandImaybe

forcedtoinvolvemylawyer.Ithinkyourdaughteris

crying.”

Noloclosedthedoorandlaughed.

“Thisunemployedb*tchisaproblem.”

Nicolelaughed.“Informhernexttimebeforeyou

takeashit.”

Nololaughed.“Isignedleaseagreementya10

months,she’sgoingtosee.”

Nolotookherhandbagandlaptopbag.

“DidItellyouKano’swifecametomyofficeforan

interview.”

“Serious?”

“Yes.Andshe’sgoodbutIdon’ttrusther.Iasked

theguywakofinancedepartmenttoconsiderher.

She’sheavilypregnant,okarethingsdidn’tgo

accordingtoplan.”



Thesister’swalkedoutchatting.

“Iamsuretheydidn’t.Iwilltalktoyoulater.”

Nolosmiledgettinginhercar.Nicolegotinhers

behindanddrovetoout.Nolotookouthervibrating

phonereversingout.ShelookedatTrevor’s

message.

Kgokgontsho:Youforgotyourthonginmycar.I

havebeenholdingitinmypocketsinceIgotto

work.Ican’tstopsmellingit.

Nololaughed.

Nolo:Pervert!

Kgokgontsho:Imissyou.

Nolo:Idon’t,bye.

Kgokgontsho:ThefactthatIknowyoumissmetoo

makesmehappy.Iloveyou.

Nolosmiledthenputherphonedownheadedto

work.

*



Nolowalkedthroughthecompanydoorscarrying

herhandbagandlaptopbag.

Thereceptionistsmiled.“MsFeni…”

Nolosmiledpolitelywalkingovertoher.“Hey…”

“Thesejustcameinforyou.”Shetookabouquetof

redandwhiteroses.Noloheldherhandbagand

laptopbagwithonehandandtooktheflowers

smiling.

“Thanks.”

Nolowalkedtotheelevatorandwentuptoherfloor.

Shewalkedoutoftheelevatorandwalkedinside

heroffice.Sheputeverythingonthetableandtook

outthenoteintheflowers.

‘Yours,withlovesomuchlove…'

Shesmiledlookingathisawfulhandwriting.She

tookherphoneandtextedhim.

Nolo:Awfulhandwriting.

Herphonestartedringing.Shesmiledpicking



takingaseat.

“HowcanIhelpyou?”

“There’samillionwaysyoucanhelpme.”

Shelaughed.“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.Doyoulovethem?”

Shelookedatthemsmiling.“Theyarenice.”

Sherockedherchairandturnedlookingoutthrough

thewindowlisteningtohim,asmileomherface.

***

Agroupofprimaryschoolstudentswalkedthrough

asmallbushheadedtoschoolthatmorning

chattingloudlylaughing.

Twothatwereinfrontsloweddownnoticinga

nakedbodyfeetfromthem.Astheygotcloser,it

becameevenclearthatitwasawomanwithblood

alloverlegs.Theyscreamedrunningoffheadedto

schooltoreport.
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Thatsamemorning,agroupofpeoplegathered

aroundthenakedwoman,somewiththeirphones

outwhiletheywaitedforthepolice.Aladywalked

pastbyandlookedovercuriously.Shefrowned

lookingatthewomanaspeoplejuststared.

Herheartsankasshelookedatthewomantaking

pictures.

“Howdareyoutakepictures?!”Sheyelledfroma



distance,herZimbabweanaccenthavingeveryone

turn.Shewalkedoverpushingthecrowdoutofher

waywithherbigbody.

“Howdareyoutakepicturesofafellowwoman?

Shameonyou!Whatkindofpeopleareyou?How

dareyoujustwatch?Isthismovie?Huh?”

Shetookoffherjacketandcoveredthewoman.

Everyoneputawaytheirphones.

“Shameonyou!Shameonyou!Whatareyou

hopingtodowiththosepictures?Insteadofhelping

heryouhavegatheredaroundlikebrainlessfools!”

Theothermanlookedather.“Obualemang

mokwerekwerekewena!(Whoareyoutalkingto

youforeigner?)”

Thewomanlookedathim.“Tsek,whoareyou

callingmokwerekwere,Iwillpunchyou,

ndokundinda,kujaidzwa!MokwerekwerendiMai

vako,damnit!(Iwillbestyou,Mokwerekwereisyour

mother.)IamverylearnedandIcantelljustby

lookingatyouthatyourheadisfullofwater,Iwill

drainthatwaterawayifyouthinkyoucantalktome



likehowyouspeaktoyourmother.Iamnother,I

willbeatyouveryhard.”

Herfirmvoicehadeveryonemoveback.Shetook

offherdoekandcoveredthenakedwomanmore

thentookoutherphoneanddialedthepolice.

*

Overtenminuteslater,thepolicewalkedoverand

foundpeoplestandingadistantawaywhilethe

Zimbabweanladystoodbythewoman.

“DumelangMme..”

“Goodmorning,mynameisRosemaryMafuro.I

foundpeoplegatheredaroundthiswoman.Shewas

stillnakedthenandnooneseemedtocare,I

coveredherupandcheckedherpulse,Iama

qualifiedmedicalDoctor.SheisstillalivesoIcalled

theambulance.Herearemydocuments.”

Shetookhervalidpassportwithaworker’spermit

fromherbra.



Thepolicesmiled.“ThankyouRosemaryfor

decidingtotakecontrolofthesituationand

coveringherup.Youdon’thavetoshowusyour

papers.Youdiditwell.”

Shemovedawaylettingthepolicetakecontrolof

thesituationthoughwatchingclosely.

Theambulancearrivedinminutes,theparamedics

jumpedoutwithastretcherandhurriedover.

*

Atthehospital,Rosemarywaitedatthewaitingarea

asthewomangotpushedfurtherinside.Fromthe

looksofit,itseemedthewomanhadbeenraped

anddumped.

Shetookadeepbreaththinkingofhersisterwho

hadbeenkilledfewyearsback.Tearsfilledhereyes

aspainchockedher.

Thepoliceofficerfromthescenewalkedovertoher

andsatnexttoher.



“Shewillbefine..shewillgetherjustice.”

Rosemarynoddedandremainedquietwaiting.

***

Laterthatday,Trevor’sworkplace,Trevorwalked

outofameetingheadedtohisoffice.Hewalked

inside,hisPArightbehindhim.

“Acallcameinfromthehospital.It’saboutMrs.

Mbakiwe.ThenurseIspoketosaidyouneedtogo

there.”

Trevorlookedather.“What’swrong?”

“Shedidn’tsayonlythatitwasanemergency.”

“Ok.Didyousortoutmytravelingplansfor

Wednesday?”

“Yessir.Ihavealsobookedyouintothe

presidentialsuityourequested.”

“Iwantaparticularsetupintheroom.”Hegrabbed

hisphoneandcarkeys.“Havemythingsdelivered



athome.Thehelperwillbethere.Iwilldiscusswhat

Iwanttomorrowmorning.”

“Yessir.”

“AndlistdownmotorcenterswhereIcangeta

PorschePanamera.”

“Yessir.”

“WhichhospitalamIgoingto?”

***

Atthehospital,Trevorwalkedbehindthenurse,she

openedadoorandwalkedin.Trevorwalkedin

behindherandlookedatRanewaonthehospital

bed.Sheslowlyturnedtohim,tearsfillinghereyes

immediately.

Hewalkedover.“What’sgoingon?”

Shebrokedownsobbing.Shecriedsomuchthathe

gotevenmoreworried.

“Ranny,what’swrong?”



Thenursesighed.“Shewasfoundnakedandraped

atabushinblock6.Thedoctormanagedtotracka

rapedruginhersystem.”

Trevor’sheartskipped.“Wheredidtheyattackyou?”

Ranewacriedmore.Trevorsatonherbedand

pulledherinhisarmshuggingher.

Thenurselookedathim.“Iwillgiveyoutwospace.”

“Didthepolicecome?”

“Yes.”

“Shecanidentifythem?”

“No.Shesaidshewasdrunkatabarandaman

helpedher.Shecoulddescribehimtothepolice.He

kidnappedherfromthebar,shetriedfightingbuthe

overpoweredherthentookhertoalodgewhere

therewasamanthatsoundedNigerian.That’sall

sheremembers.”

Trevornodded.“Whichbar?Itdoesn’thave

cameras?”

“No.It’sjustalocalbar.”



Trevornoddedthenthenursewalkedout.Trevor

heldherinhisarmstillhercriesfinallydieddown.

Helaidherdowngentlyandgotup,hishandsinhis

head.Shelookedathim,tearsfallingfromthe

cornerofhereyes.

“I…I…Iwenttochurch.IthoughtI’dprayforus..I…

thenyoucalledand…thepainwastoomuch.Iwas

raisedtoloveyou..Idon’tknowhownotto.AllI

knowisyou.Iamtrying…everything…IthoughtI’d

destructmyselfwithalcohol..”Sheputherhand

overmouthcrying.“Theytookawayinnocence…I

havenothingleft…”

Thepaininhervoicemadehisheartache.

“Iamsorry…”

“Theyhavekilledme.”

“Youarestillhere.Wewillfindthem.Ipromise…we

willfindthem.”

“Ihavenothingnow..Ihavenothing…”

“Youhavealot.”Hehuggedheragain.Ranewaheld

ontohimcryinglikeshehadneverdonebefore



wettinghisjacket.

Thedooropenedandhersisterwalkedin.She

stoodbythedoorwatchingthemhuggingthem

steppedoutgivingthemroom.

Trevortookadeepbreathrubbedherback.She

heldontohimawhilelaternowsilentbutjust

breathingheavily.

Thedoctorwalkedin.Trevorslowlyletgobutshe

heldhishand.

“Yourresultsareback.Everythingelseisok.Weare

goingtogiveyouthePepdrug,incaseofHIV.”

Ranewaremainedsilent,thewordHIVringinginher

head.

“Youaregoingto…befine.”

Trevorlookedather.“Letmetalktothedoctor.”

Hewalkedoutwiththedoctor.Samwalkedinwith

hercousinandwalkedoverthenhuggedher.

*



Outside,Trevor’sphonerangbeforehecouldask

thedoctorwhathewantedtoask.

“Whereisyouroffice?”

“Thirdfloor.AskforDr.Timo.”

Trevornoddedthenpickedthecall.

“Heybabe…”

“Hey.Ihavestartedcooking.Iamnotverygoodatit,

Ihavetowarnyoubeforeyoucomethatyouare

abouttoeatwhatyourchefdoesnotcook.”

Trevorsmiled.“Ican’twait.”Helookedathiswatch.

“Iwillbethereintwentyminutes.”

“Ok.”

“Iloveyou.”

Shehungup.Trevorchuckledthenputhisphone

awayandwalkedbackintheroom.Ranewalooked

athimwhilehersisterheldherhand,hercousin

nexttoher.

“Iwillgoandtalktothedoctorinhisoffice.Doyou



needanything?”

Sheshookherhead.

“Ok.Iwillgiveyouallsomespace.Iwillseeyouin

themorning.”

“Theyarenotstaying.Youdon’thavetogo.”

“Ithinkyouneedyoursisterwithyouthanme.Iwill

callsomeonewhocanhelpsolvethiscase.

Goodnight.”

Hewalkedouttakingaglanceatthetimeagain.He

passedbythefrontdesktakingthedoctor’snumber

andhurriedtohiscar.

***

Intheroom,Rannycried.

“Heisgoingtohisgirlfriend.”

Hercousintookadeepbreath.“Whoisshe?”

“Idon’tknow.”



“Weneedtofindher.Thiscan’tgoon.”

Samsighed.“Harassingherwon’tmakeTrevorstop

seeingher.”

“Wewillbeather.Nnatlhammanowomanwillever

makemecryeverynight.Notme,mothoakanyela

botlogo!Notonmyman.Rannyhasawhole

marriagecertificate.She’sawife,notagirlfriend.

Thatwhoreneedstobetaughtalesson.Weare

goingtofindher.Wagonyela!”

***

TrevorparkedadifferentcarbehindNolo’sand

steppedout.Hewalkedtoherdoorandknocked

beforewalkingin.

Nololookedathimwhileinthekitchen.Hesmiled

lookingatherwearinganapronwhileholdinga

woodenspoon.Heclosedthedoorandwalkoverto

her.Shesmiledmakinghimforgeteverythingelse

butjusther.



“Twentyfiveminuteslater…”

Hesmiledandhuggedherkissingherneck.“Iam

late.Iamsorry.”Hetookadeepbreathbreathingin

herscent.“Imissedyou.”

Shesmiled,herarmsaroundhim.Theyheldeach

otherforminutes.

“Mypotwillburn.”

Hereleasedherfromjustarmsandkissedher.Nolo

bithislowerlipgiggling.

“Mypot.”

Sheturnedandstirredherchickenstewwhilehe

huggedherfrombehind.

“Thechickenisabitovercooked.Butit’snice.I

tastedit.”

Trevorwhisperedinherearkissingherneck.“It

smellsdivine.”

Nolosmiledandswitchedoffthestove.Shemoved

aroundherkitchenwhilehefollowedbehind

touchingandkissingher.



Nolodishedthericeandchickenstew.

“Ididn’twanttocookcomplicatedthings.They

neverturnoutthewaytheyaresupposedto.”

Trevorlaughedthentastedthefood.

“It’snice.”

“Iknowit’ssalty.”

Trevorkissedhercheek.“Ilovemyfoodsalty.”

Shelaughedandpulledhimtothesittingroom.She

turnedontheTVashesatdowntakingouthis

ringingphone.

“Matty…”

“Iknowsomeonewhoknowssomeone.Wecan

applyunderthereasonofitwasaforcedmarriage

andalsothatyouhavenevertouchedher.But

beforethat,youneedtohavethejudgeinyour

corner.AndalsowewillneedRanewatosignafew

documents.Thecourtcasewillhavetohappenbut

wecangetadatewheretheywillbenoonebutyou

twoincourtandthejudgewillhavetonotbe

straightonthereasonyouaretherefor.”



“Ok.Howsooncanthishappen?”

“Weneedtobribeahighcourtjudge.Andpaymy

personwhoknowsapersonandalsothatperson

thatmypersonknows.”

“Ok.”

“Wewilltalktomorrow.”

TrevorhungupandpulledNolocloserastheyate.

***

Laterthatevening,Samlookedathersister

sleepingafterthedoctorgaveherasedative.She

walkedoutandgotinhercarattheparkinglot.

ShecalledNolostartingthecarbutNolo’sphone

justrang.ShecalledNicoleinstead.

“Hello?”

“HiNicky,it’sSam.CanIpleasehavedirectionsto

Nolo’shouse.IaminGabs,she’snotpicking.”



“Ohok.”

“Thanks.”

Minuteslater,thedirectioncamethrough.She

droveoff.

*

AtNolo’shouse,Samparkedhercarbehindablack

doublecab.Shesteppedoutofhercarandwalked

tothedoorandknocked.

“Nolo!”

Samtookherphoneandcalledher.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Iamatthedoor.”

“Ihavecompany.”

“Icansee.”

Nololaughed.“Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”

“Ok.”



Samlookatthetwincabnumberplatethentooka

pictureofitandwalkedtohercarmakingacall.

.

.

.
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NolosatonthebedwatchingTrevordressthe

followingmorning.Hepickedhistieandputit

aroundherneckthenpulledhercloserkissingher.

“Iloveyou.”

Nolosmiledsilently.

“Whatareyourplanstonight?”

“Idon’tknow.Mysisterislonely.IthinkIwillgo



overthere.”

“Areyousleepingthere?Ourflightisfor7inthe

morning.Iwasthinkingmaybewecansleep

closer.”

“Ok.”

“Iwillcallyouthenyoucantellmewhattimetopick

youup.”

“Who’scarisoutside?”

“Mycousin.”

Hekissedheragainandpickedhiscarkeys.“Ilove

yousomuch.”

Nolosmiledandlaiddownashewalkedout.She

touchedhistie,herphonerang,Noloturned

reachingforitandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hey,haveyoualreadyleftforwork?”

“No.Iampreparing.What’sup?”

“Rannywasraped.”



“What?”

“OnSunday.Shewenttoabarandgottoodrunk

andthat’swhenamankidnappedherandIthink

soldherofftoNigerianswhorapedher.”

Nolosatupright.“Wasshealoneatthebar?”

“Yes.”

“Butyoursisterknowsshecan’thandlealcohol.”

“She’sstressed.Thingsarenotworkingout

betweenherandherhusband.Shethoughtbynow

therewouldbeprogressbuthejustdoesn’tcare.”

“Iamsorry.Itcan’tbeeasyforher.”

“Itsnot.She’s…devastated.Itdoesn’tmakeitbetter

thatthehusbandstilldoesn’tcare.SomehowI

thoughthe’d…careabitnowbutokarehe’snot

affectedatall.Whoeverhe’sinlovewithfedhim

liveportionIamtellingyou.”

Nologotoffbed.“Fedhim?Maybenoonefedhim

anythingandhe’sjust…Idon’tknowSam.People

justlovewhotheylove.Iusedtothinkmyfatherfed

mymothersomethingforhertobestaywithsucha



manbutshejustlovedhim.Idon’tknowmuchbutI

don’tthinkanyonefedhim.”

“ThisisnotnormalNolo.He’sjustheartlessandI

hatehimeverydayforatleastnottrying.He’sthe

reasonshegotraped.Ifheactedrightmysister

wouldhaveneverfelttheneedtogotoabar.I

blamehimforthis.Heshouldbetaking

responsibilityinsteadofrunningafterawhore.

Whoeveritisshouldbeashamedtobesleeping

withamarriedman!Onethatgotmarriedpublicly

likethat.”

“Hedidn’tsendyoursisteroutdrinkingdidhe?He

neverpromisedtoloveherdidhe?Iamsorrythat

yoursistergotraped.Noonedeservesitbut

blamingTrevorforyoursistergettingtoodrunkat

barsisinsane.Thisistryingtopintheblameon

him,makehimfeelguiltyforsomethinghehadno

controloverandhopewhat?Thathewillsuddenly

loveher?FriendIhavetogo.Someoneiscalling.

SendmylovetoRanny.”

Shehungupandwalkedtothebathroomshaking

herhead.



OveranhourlaterNolowalkedoutholdingherflask.

ShelookedatherMaureenwhowasholdingonher

phoneoutside.Nologotinthecaranddroveout

playinghermusic.

***

Atthehospital,TrevorlookedatRannyastiedoctor

finishedhischeckup.Trevorwalkedcloserasthe

doctorwalkedout.

“Howareyoufeeling?”

Ranewasniffed.“Iwanttotakeitback.Goingtothe

bar.IwishIjustwenthome.”

“Youcan’tchangewhat’shappenednow.Iamsorry

youwentthroughthat.Youdidn’tdeserveit.Iamso

sorry.”

Atearrolleddownhercheek.“Wheredidyousleep

lastnight?Whereyouwithher?”

Trevorlookedather.“Idon’twanttohurtyou.You

arealreadyhurting.”



Moretearsfilledhereyes.“Whatdoesshehavethat

Idon’thave?”

“Iamnotansweringthat.”

“Istheresomethingwrongwithme?”

“Nothingiswrongwithyou.It’snotyou.Itoldyou

it’snotyou..youknewthisbeforewegotmarried.I

neverhiditfromyou.Iamsorryyouarehurtingbut

Idon’tloveyou,Ican’tpromiseIwill.Ican’tand

won’tpromiseyouthingsImaynotbeabletofulfill

inthefuture.”

“Becauseyouarenotgivingmeachance.Giveme

achance…pleasegivemeachance.”Sheheldhis

handscrying.“Pleasegivemeachance.Letme

showIcanalsoloveyouasmuchasshedoes.I

canaccepther.Can’twemakeitwork?”

“Iamnotpromisingyouanything.Whetheryoustay

ornot,she’snotgoinganywhere.”

“Iamreadytoacceptherintoourmarriage.Shecan

joinasasecondwife.Whatdoyouneedfrommeto

makeithappen?”



“Letmethinkaboutit.”

Shesniffed.“Arewetellingpeople?”

“Youarefreeto.”

“Idon’twanttobelabeled.”

“Thendon’ttellthem.Doyouwantanything?”

Shewipedawayhertears.“Staywithme.”

“Ihavetogotowork.”

“Pleasecomeandseemeafterwork.”

“Ok.TomorrowIamtravelingoutofthecountry.”

“Work?Youaretakingher?”

“IneedafewthingssoIamgoingtolookforthem.I

willbebackonSaturday.”

“Youdidn’tanswerme.”

“Don’taskquestionsknowingyoucan’thandlethe

answers.Iwillaskmybrotherthekeepaneyeover

things.”

“Ithoughtyouweregoingtotryandfindoutwho

rapedme.”



“Icanonlydomuch.Ihavesomeoneworkingwith

thepolice.”Hisphonerang.

Sheblinked.“Pleasehugme.”

Trevorsighedandbrieflyhuggedherthenwalked

outpickingthecall.

***

AtDebswana,SamwalkedinsideNolo’sofficewhile

Nolospokeonherphone.

“Iwillcallyouback.”

ShehungupandlookedatSam.“Hi?”

“Soyouhavenowresortedtofuckingmarried

men?”

.

.

.
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Noloputdownherphonedownlookingather.

“Whyareyouyellinginmyoffice?”

“Whyareyousleepingwithmarriedmen?”

“DidIfuckyourfather?”

“Ithoughtyouwerebetterthanthis.Trevor’scousin

ismarried.Hehastwokids.Isawhiscaryesterday,

heisamarriedmanwholoveshiswife!”

“AndItoldyouIwasbetterthanthis?”

Samsighed.“Ican’tbelieveyou.”

“Thedoorisopen.”

“Youaredestroyingafamily.Ahappyfamily!He

haskids.Smallkids!”

“Andhedoesn’tknowthat?”

“Ican’tbelieveyou.”

“Isaidleavemyoffice..youcomeherescreaming



asifthisisabar.Thisismyoffice!Myworkplace!

Ifyoucan’trespectthesewallsthenyouandIhave

noreasontostillbefriends.”Nolostoodupandpull

downherblackpencilskirt.“Iwillsleepwith

whoeverIwant,begladit’snotyourfather.Never

comehereagainandthinkyoucantalktomelike

weareatabar,youjustdisturbedaveryimportant

call.”Nolowalkedtothedoorandopenedit.“Don’t

forgettotakeyourdisrespectwith.Iwillnotbe

disrespectedinmyownterritory,Iwillflooryour

ass.”

“Doyouwantmetolietoyou?Isthatwhatyou-“

“Iwantyoutogetout!DidyouseeTrevor’scousins

inmyhouse?Whatmakesyouthinkhe’stheoneI

amsleepingwith?Iamnotgoingtowastemytime

withyouSamantha,leave.”

“It’snotright.Andyouwouldn’tbehereifitweren’t

forme.Igaveyouthisterritory.”

“Andwhoaskedyou?Ibaggedthisjobmyself!Yes

youdidgetmetotheinterviewbutIworkedmyass

tobewhereIam.Sweety…don’tembarrassyourself.



Iamhardworker.Out!”

Samwalkedoutthenturnedtosaysomething.

“Goandattendtoyoursisterlove.Andprotectyour

dad,hemightbenextontheline.”

Sheclosedthedoorandwalkedtoherchair.She

tookadeepbreathandsatdown.Shepickedher

phoneandcalledTrevor.

“Mr.Mbakiwe’sphone,hello?”

Nolopaused.“Uh..”

“ThisisBotho,Mr.Mbakiwe’sPA.uhisthisNolo?”

“Yes.Ifhe’sbusyit’sok.”

“It’sok.Heaskedtobealertedifyoucalled.”

“Ishebusy?”

“He’sinameeting.Letmetellhimyouhavecalled.”

“No.It’sok.I-“

Shecutthecallthensecondslaterhecalledback.

“Babe…”

Nolosighed.“It’sok..wewilltalklater.”



“Wearealreadytalking.It’sok.Areyouok?”

“I…maybeyoushouldstopcomingtomyhouse.

Someonewillfindout.AlreadyitseemsIamthe

probleminyourmarriage.Samwasjusthere

talkingabouthowIamsleepingwithyourcousin

and-“

“Babeplease.Iamnothavingthebestday.Ijust

lostadealworthmillions,Iamtryingtofindaway

togetitback.Iamsostressed,there’salotonmy

plate,it’sfamilydemandsandalotmore.CanIjust

haveyouinmycornertoday…canIhaveyoustand

forustoday.YouknowIloveyouandifanythingI

willstandwithyoutillmylastbreath.Pleasestand

withmetoday..”

Noloblinked,herangerdeflating.

“Please…Thankyou.Wasthereanythingelse?”

“No.”

Hesighed.“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Ok.”

Therewasslightchuckle.“Iwillbeseeyoulater.”



“Yes.”

Shehungupandsatdownslowly.ShecalledNicole.

“Nolo,hey..”

“Aboutthemoviestonight,Iamsorry.Iamgoingto

havetoworklatetonightandifIcomethere,Iwill

justbeabore.Iamsorry.”

“No.It’sok.Youaretheworstmoviewatcher

anyways,IwillsleepinearlysoIcanrelaxandgive

birthtohealthybabies.”

“Thankyou.Iamsorry.”

“It’sok.Iamgettinginclass.Bye!”

“Bye.”

Nolohungupthenlookedatherlaptopfinishingoff

thereport.

Justafterlunchtime,sheknockedoffafter

submittinganimportantdocumenttoherboss.She

walkedtothecompanycaranddroveheadedtothe

mall.



***

Atthehospital,Ranewalaidonhersideinsilence

staringintonothing.Thedooropenedthenher

rragweTrevorwalkedincarryingaplastic.

Helookedatherandsmiled..

“Iheardwhathappened.Wearegoingtofind

everyonewhowaspartofit.Theyhavetouchedthe

wrongpeople.”

Shesniffedandtriedtoseat.Hewalkedoverand

heldherhand.“Iamhere.Don’tcrymygirl.”

Hehuggedherasshecried.Hisheartracedasshe

wrappedherarmsaroundher.Hehadn’thadhis

heartracesofastlikethatinagesatawoman’s

touch.

Hersoftsniffsdidn’tmakethingsanyeasyorher

warmskin.

Heslowlyletgoandwipedawayhertears.

“Daddyishere…Iwillmakethingsalright.”

“Trevorisnevergoingtolovemenow.“



“Hewillloveyousomuch,justnotnow.Iwilllove

you,yourmotherinlawandeveryoneelse.Don’t

cry…Iwilltakecareofit.Iwilltakecareofyoumy

girl.”

Shesniffed.“Hewon’tstaywithme.”

“WhichiswhyIthinkit’sbestyoumoveintoourbig

housesoyoudon’tfeelalone.”

“Whatabout-“

“Don’tthinkaboutTrevorok.Hedoesn’tmatter

anymore.Iamhere.”Hehuggedherandrubbedher

backtryingtokeephisdicundercontrolthoughhe

couldhisdickgettinghardonit’sownwithoutthe

usualassistant.

Hetookadeepbreathasdirtythoughtsfilledhis

headmakinghisdickgetevenharder.

Heputhisoneheadinhispockettohideitwhile

huggingherwiththeotherone.

***



Afterknockingoff,Trevorwalkedouttohiscarand

jumpedin.

Hepickedhisbrother’scalldrivingout.

“Eita!”

Kensighed.“Heywhat’sup?”

“Sharp.Keng?”

“Ranewa’ssisterjustcalledsayingyouarenot

treatinghersisterright.Rannywasraped?”

“Yes“

“AndyouarestillgoingtoSouthAfrica?”

“Yes.IpromisedNoloIwillgowithher.”

“Yourwifejustgotraped!”

“AndIcanundoit?RanewaandIunderstandeach

other.Isympathizewithher.ThisissomethingI

don’twishonanyone.Shedoesn’tdeserveitbutI

amnotgoingtostopmylifebecauseofthat.”

“Idon’tthinkyoushouldleaveher.”

“Iamandthat’sit.Ifyoufeelshecan’tbealone,feel



freetobewithher.Butmyprioritiesarestraight,I

haveneverliedaboutthoseandIwon’tstartnow.

.

.

.
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RragweTrevorcalledTrevorgettinginoneofhis

motorcades.Ittookofffollowedmoreescortcars

withtwomoreinfront

“Hello?”

“Whydidn’tyoutellmewhathappenedtoyour

wife?”

“Shedidn’twantanyonetoknow.”

“ThisisaseriousissueTrevor.Ihopeyouareon

topofit.”



“Igotsomeonetolookintoit.”

“Iwillgetmorepeopletolookintoit.Iwenttosee

her.Iammovinghertoamoreprivatehospital.

Thatwomanisnotjustanywoman.She’sa

Mbakiwewife.”

“Ok.”

“Youshouldhavedonethat.”

“Thepublicdoesn’tknowshe’sthere.AssoonasI

foundoutIputsecuritythere.Ican’tdoitallatthe

sametime.Ihavealotinmyplate.”

“Iheardaboutthedeal.Iamproudofyoufor

gettingitbackonthetable.There’ssomethingI

wanttodiscusswithyouinperson.Apotential

businessinvestment.”

“Iamtravelingout.WewilltalkwhenIcomeback.”

“Ok,IamtakingRanewatothehouse.Shewillstay

withyourmotherandItillshe’swell.Ithinkshe

needstoknowthatweareherefamilyandthatwe

loveher.”

“That’sok.”



“Youwillhavetoseeherathome.”

“Ok.”

Trevorhungup.Hesighedthencalledhiswife.

“Mbakiwe..”

“Itrustyousawmymessage.She’smovinginwith

us.Ithinkit’sforthebesttillshe’swellagain.”

“Istilldon’tunderstandwhatamarriedwomanwas

doinginbars.Wasshereallyraped?Orshe’strying

tomakemysonfeelguilty?”

“Jane!”

“ThesedaysyouarealwaysyellingatmeasifIam

child.”

“Maybeifyoudidn’tbehavelikeoneIwouldn’thave

to.Havethemaidsgetaroomready.”

***

Laterthatevening,Nolotookoutthelasagnafrom



theovenandfrownedlookingatit.Acarparked

outsidethenhewalkedinsecondslatertakingoff

hiscap.

Hewalkedovertoherandlookedatherlasagna.

“Thatsmellsnice.”

“Idideverythingrighttoday.Idon’tknowhowitgot

burnt.”

“It’snotthatburnt.”Hewrappedhisarmsaround

hersmiling.

“IthoughI’dcookussomething…alittlenicer.”

“It’snicer.Thankyou.”Hepulledhercloserhugging

her.Noloheldontohimtakingadeepbreathin.

“Didyougetthedealback?”

Hesighed.“Yes.AreyoustillupsetaboutSam?”

Sheshookherhead.“No..shesentmescreenshots

ofyourcousin.HeseemslikeaniceguyandnowI

amruininghisfamilysleepingwithhim.”

Trevorchuckled.“He’sapastor.Hedoesn’tcheat“

Nololaughed.“You’dbesurprised.”



Trevortiltedherchinandkissedher.“Iwillstart

parkingattheback.Ormaybeweshouldgetyoua

housewhereyouarealoneand-“

“Hidden?”

“No.Andfree.WhereIcanfuckyououtsideonthe

car.”

Nololaughed.“Iwouldlikethat.Iheardabout

Ranny.”

“Yeah.Thepoliceareonit.”

“Doyoufeelguilty?Iheardshewasstressedabout

yourmarriage.”

“ShouldIfeelguilty?Iamsadsomethingtragic

happenedtoher.ShouldIfeelguilty?Weboth

know..it’snotworking.Ididn’tforcehertogoout

drinking.She’sfreetodowhatshewants.Imade

thatcleartoher.”

“Idon’tthinkyoushouldfeelguilty.”

“Idon’t.”

“Letmedishtheburntfood.”



Sheturnedaroundandtooktheknife.Trevor

unzippedhispantsbehindherandtookouthis

weapon.Hekissedherneckpullingherdressup

thenpulledherpantytotheside.

“Don’tyouwantto…uhhh…”Sheclosedhereyesas

hepushedhimselfinside.Hebendedhermoreto

havemoreaccessandfuckedherhardandfast.

Everythrustcominghardertheprevious.He

wrappedhishandaroundherneckpoundinginto

mercilessly.

Shegotevenmorewetteradthepleasureincreased.

Nolomoanedevenmoreholdingontothekitchen

counters.Herlegsstartedtoshakeasshegot

closerandcloser.Shesqueezedherthighstogether

tryingtoholditinbutwheneverhethrustintoher,

hetappedthatsweetnerveandthepleasuregot

evenmoreintensetillshescreamed,herorgasm

takingherstraighttoheavenassheconvulsed

shaking.

Hefuckedherhardergruntingthenstilleddeep

insidefillingherupwithhiswarmseeds.Heslowly

slidoutandfixedherpantykissinghershoulder.



“Iloveyou…”

Nololeanedherweightonhim,herkneesweak.

“Iloveyousomuch.”

Sheblinked.“Butyoudon’tevenknowme.You

knowthepreviousme…notmeme…youdidn’tfall

lovewithme…butwithwhatwastherebeforeme.I

amjustinthesamebody…Iamdifferentfromher.

Youwereinlovewithher…notme.Youlovedher.”

Heturnedheraround.“IknowyouOnolo.Youare

differentfromtheyouthatwastherebefore.Iknow,

Iclickedwithher…andIdidlikeherbutIfellinlove

withyou.HarderthanIeverimagined.Sometimesit

shocksmethatIcanactuallylivethishard.Youare

moresharperthanher,firmer..youhavenofilter,

alwayssaythefirstthinginyourmind.Youhave

OCDbutyoudon’tknowit…thewayyouarrange

yourthingsorevenminewhenIamhere.You

arrangeaccordingtocolorandsize.Iknowyour

favoritecoloriswhite,shedidn’thavethat.She

alwaysthoughtherswasbluebutyoursiswhitebut

youdon’trealizeitactuallyis.Youclaimtohavea



temperbutyouarejustsomeonewhoprefers

thingsinacertainway.Youhavebuiltwallsaround

yourselftoprotectyourheartfromhurt.Youfearto

meetamanlikeyourfatherortobeyourmother.

Youhideyourfearsbehindthisstrongwallthatyou

havemaskedwithconfidenceandanunwavering

characterbutdeepdownyouarejustscared.You

arefragileandyouarealover.Iknowyou…Ifellin

lovewithyou…yourcharactergotmefirst.The

sternness.Bold,andfearless.Thentherealyou.I

knowyouarenotwhatwastherepreviously.Ilove

Onolo,theonewhohasscarsallover,someIcan

physicallyandsomeareinyourheart.Ilovethe

Onolothatrememberswhathappenedwithevery

scar.IloveOnolo,theonewho’slefteyetwitch

whenyousheislying.TheOnolothathates

sleepingontherightsideofthebedbecause

someoneshealwaysrollstotheedgeandfalls.The

onewhosometimescrieswhennooneislooking

becausesometimesshedoesgettiredofbeing

strong.IloveOnolo,theonewhoisn’tscaredof

anyonebutfearslovemorebecauseshe’sasucker

forit.Theonethatsometimestalksinhersleep.



Youneckisaweakspotforyou,itwasn’t

previously.IfIsuckyourbreastjustright,youcum.

Youlovetobeloved…tobewantedyetyoufearit

themost.IloveyouandIamstilllearningyou.”

Sheblinkedasatearfell.Trevorcuppedherface.

“Iloveyou.IfearlosingyoubecauseIknowIwill

neverfindanotheryouagainandyouaretheonly

oneIwant.”

Emotionsoverwhelmedassheletherguarddown.

“Iamsoscared.Youareherebutyouarenotmine.

Youwillneverbemine.IamscaredbecauseIlove

youandIknowIamgoingtobeatthereceivingend

attheendwhileyougoontobeahusbandtoyour

wife.

“Iwantyou.Iamnullifyingthemarriageandwhen

that’sdone,Iamgoingtomarryyou.Itwillbelow-

keytillthenbecauseIstandagainstmyfamilyand

everyoneelse,Iwantyoubymysideasmywife.I

amprocessingeverythingtohavethemarriage

ended.Iknowpeoplearegoingtobehurt.Iwilltake

responsibilityforthatbutIamchoosingyou.AndI



willcontinuedoingit.”

Moretearsrolledhercheeks.Heleanedover

kissingherthenhehuggedhertightly.

***

Hourslaterthatsameevening,Nicolelookedat

Sam.

“Ididn’tknow.Shesaiditwastheguyfrom

Jwaneng.”

“No.It’sTrevor’scousin.Pleasetalktoher.He’s

married.Hehaskids.He’sjustusingher.”

“Iwill.Thankyoufortellingme.”

“Itriedtotalktoherbutshetoldmealot.”

“Shegetsdefensivewhenshefeelsattackedsoshe

attacksback.Youareluckyshedidn’temotionally

damageyou.Shehasasharptongue.”

“Ilearnttoday.”



Nicolesmiled.“Iamsorryaboutyoursisterbythe

way.”

“Thankyou.”

SamwalkedoutthenNicoleclosedherdoorand

calledNolo.

“Hi…”

“Samwashere.”

“Botswanaissmall.Everyoneknowseveryone.I

didn’tknowhe’srelatedtoTrevor’sfamily.Trevor’s

cousinishisbrother.Samdidn’tgivemeachance

toexplain.”

Nicoletookadeepbreath.“Nolo…Iknowit’sTrevor.

Iknowhe’sbeentheone.Iknowyoufeeltheneed

tolietomebecauseIamjudgmentalwhenitcomes

tohimbutIamjusttryingtoprotectyou.He’s

married.Yes,he’snothappybut…itdoesn’tchange

thathehasawife.Iamgoingtoletyoubebecause

youareagrownwoman.Iwillletyoulearnfrom

yourmistakes.Whenyouneedme,Iwillberight

here.”



“Thankyou.”

“Becareful.”

“Ok.”

Nicolehungupandsatdownpickingacallalready

smiling.

***

Thefollowingmorning,RragweTrevorwalkedwith

Ranewainthehouseandledhertoherbedroom.

Hesmiledasshesatdown.

“Yourthingswillbeherejustnow.Someonewill

helpyou.”

Shenodded.“Thankyou.DidyoutalktoTrevor?”

“Yesbuthe’salreadyleftthecountry,hewillbe

backnextweek.”

“Heleftwithhisgirlfriend.”

“No.Imadesureofit.It’saworktrip.”



Ranewasighed.“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcomemygirl.”Hesmiledstaringather.

Justbeinginherpresencemadehimhappy.

THEEWMONTHSLATER

.
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ThreeMonthsLater…

AtTrevor’sgrandfather’shouse,relativesgathered

around,somechattingbetweenthemselveswaiting.

Ranewalookedatherfamilyandlookedatthedoor

wonderingwherehewas.



Trevor’sgrandfatherfinallywalkedinwithrragwe

TrevorandTrevor’sunclethoughTrevorstillhadn’t

arrived.Shetookadeepbreathquietlysittingnext

toherauntdressedinherGermanprintskirtanda

whitelongsleevedshirt.Shefixedhertsâleandput

herhandsonherlaplookingatherbigdiamondring

sparkling.Shefixeditandtookadeepbreath,a

dorkinherheadlikeaproperwife.

Theroomwentsilentastheysatdown.Ranewa

lookedatmmagweTrevorseatedwithherin-laws

unbotheredthathersonstillhadn’tarrived.

BynowRanewaknewshewasn’thermotherin-

lawsmostfavoriteperson.

Trevor’sgrandfatherclearedhisthroatabouttotalk.

ThedooropenedthenKenwalkedinwithTrevor,

bothinsuits.Ranewatookadeepbreathstaringat

him,suitsalwayslookedgoodonhim,madehim

looklikeasexybusinesstycoon.

Beforemarryinghim,shehadalwaysimaginedhow

itwouldfeeltofixhistieinthemorningsbeforehe

wouldgotowork.



Shetookadeepbreathashesatdownhisbrother,

hehadnotieonandthefirsttwobuttonsofhis

shirtwereunbuttoned.

Hisfreshhaircutmadehimlookevenmore

handsome.

Hisgrandfatherspoke.“LetswakaeTrevor?This

meetingwasscheduledfor7onthedot.Isit

seven?”

Kenlookedathim.“Thecarhadabreakdownme.

Rekopamaitswarelobagolo.”HelookedatTrevor’s

fatherin-law.“Itwon’thappenagain.”

Trevor’sunclestoodupandlookedateveryone..

“Bagolo,rekopamaitswarelofromtheMbakiwe’sto

you.Wecouldhavelongstartedthismeeting,

pleaseforgiveus.Weareheretohelpourchildren.

Mostofyouwereherewhenweunitedthem.We

knowthecircumstancesthatmadehismarriage

happenbutwehavebeenhearingabouttheissues

goingoninthismarriage.Ourdaughterherecane

touswithafewissuesthatshefeltwecouldassist

herwithasweareherfamily.Uh…afterhearingthe



issueswejustknewweneededtoaddressthem

togetherasafamilybecausebanabakebarona.

Thatiswhyweareallherethismorning.Iwill

quicklysummarizetheissues.MmaMbakiwe

alertedusthatsincethedayofthemarriage,there’s

neverbeenahusbandandwiferelationship

betweenherselfandTrevor.Shemadeusaware

thatTrevorhasn’tbeenputtinganyeffortintothis

marriageandthatit’sbeenhardtryingtoshowhim

sheisthereashiswife.Wethereforesatdownwith

Trevorconcerninghiswife’sconcernsandthatis

whenheletusinonwhatwasgoingon.”

Theunclerubbedhishandstogetherlookingat

Ranewa.

“WhatIamabouttosaywillshockmostofus,

Trevorwasatleasthonestandhetoldusaboutthe

otherwomanthatMmaMbakiweknowsabout.He

alsotoldusthathiswifehadgivenconsenttotake

herashissecondwife.”

Ranewa’sauntclappedherhands.“Secondwife?

Howlonghavetheybeenmarried?Fivemonthsand

alreadysecondwifewhenhehasn’tevensleptwith



her?Hedoesn’tsleephome.Doesn’tcareabouther

andhewantstotakelebeletelagagwegore…hey!

Lareng!?”

Ranewa’sunclelookather.“Lethimfinish.”

“Heisfinished.Theybroughtusheretoconvinceus

intoagreeingtothatnonsense.Nosanewoman

wouldagreetothatnonsense.Ithoughtwewere

heretohelpthembutitseemsnot.Youwantyour

sontofreelycheatnowunderhernose?”

“Mogogi!”Theeldestunclelookedathersilencing

herimmediately.

Trevor’sunclecontinued.“Weknowit’supsetting

anddisappointing.That’sexactlyhowwefeltwhen

hetoldusbuthesaidmarryingtheotherwoman

wouldbringbalancetohislife.Hesaidhehasbeen

strugglingwithRanewabutwiththeotherone

arounditwillmakethingsmucheasierforhimand

everyoneelse.”

Hesatdown.Ranewa’solderunclestoodup.

“Reutule.Buttosaywearedisappointedwillbe

puttingitlightly.Thisisnotwhatweexpected.We



expectedtohearwhatyourthoughtsareonhelping

themconsentthismarriage.Wewerehopingyou

telluswhatyouhavedonesofarsothatwecan

helpontheothersidebutitseemsyouallthinkwe

arefoolshere.Youtookourdaughterpromisingto

loveandcherishher,toberespectherandthisis

whatshegets?”

Ranewa’sotherauntshookherhead.“Whatthey

aresayingisunheardof.Isn’tRanewaawoman

enough?Whydoyouneedanotherwifewhenshe’s

there?”

Theotherunclealsospoke.“Gomokelenyatso!

Suchwon’thappen!”

TheolderunclelookedatRragweTrevor.“Iamvery

disappointed.Ithoughtyouwerearespectableman.

Howcouldyouallowthis?”

RragweRanewaalsolookedathim.“Isthiswhat

youtookmydaughterfor?Toembarrassherand

herfamily?”

Trevor’sauntstoodup.“Bagolo…kekopasebakake

bue.Tanki.Iamoneofthepeoplewho’sbeen



involvedintheissuesofthismarriagerightfrom

dayone.Iknowweareupset.Veryupsetand

disappointed.Soarewe.Wedidnotexpectthisat

all.Butshoutingandyellingwillnotgetus

anywhere.Thisistheissuewehaveathand.It’sleft

toMmaMbakiwetogiveusherfinalsay.Ifshe

saysnothenthat’sit.Weareheretorequestnotto

demand..retsilekabotholemaitseo.Ranewa,talk

tous.”

Ranewatookadeepbreath,herhandsshaking.

“Hecantakeherashissecondwifeunder

customarylaw.”

Ranewa’sauntlaughed.“Thisiswitchcraft.Ranny,

youarenotforcedtosayyes.Thisisnonsenseyou

areagreeingto.”

“Hecantakeherashissecondwife.Ifthat’swhat

willmakethingseasierforhim,hecantakeherbut

beforehedoes,Iwanttocarryhischild.Iwanta

baby.That’smyonlyrequest.Iwanthimtogetme

pregnantthenhecangoaheadandmarryher.”

Trevor’sauntnodded.“Andthat’sallthatwas



needed.Wearenotgoingtoshamethemonthe

thingstheywant.Wedon’tcondoneitbutwhoare

we?Bagolo,thatwasthepointofthismeeting,

Trevorwilldowhat’sexpected-“

“Iaminfertile.”

Therewasmoresilenceaseveryonelookedathim.

Ranewa’sauntclapped.

“Reberekashockhela.”

RragweTrevorlookedathim.“Youarewhat?”

“Ican’tgetawomanpregnant.”

Ranewalookedathim,shocked.“Idon’t

understand?”

“Ican’thavechildren.AndIhaveerectile

dysfunction.Togetitupisastruggle.Ihavebeen

goingtotheclinicbuttheycan’thelpme.”

Trevor’sfatherlookedathim.“Youareinfertile?”

“Yes.That’swhyIhadaskedmybrotherthatwhen

thetimecomes,hewillhelpme.”

Ranewachuckled.“Howareyousleepingwithherif



youhaveerectiledysfunction?”

“Wellnothingmuchhappens.Shejustmakesme

feellikeaman.”

Ranewa’sunclefrowned.“Whatisthisboysaying?”

Hiswifelookedathim.“Impotence.”

Ranewasighed.“AndIcan’tmakeyoufeellikea

man?”

“Youweregoingtobedisappointed.”

“Iloveyou.Iwouldhaveacceptedit.Iwillacceptit!”

Ranewa’sunclelookedathim.“Whydidn’tyoutell

usallalong?”

“Ididn’twanttogetjudgedandbelittled.Butit’sfine

ifRanewacan’tstaywithaninfertileman.Iam

readytoacceptit.”

Ranewastoodupthenwentandsatdownbyhis

legs.

“Thatwasnevergoingtobeareasonformetowalk

away.Iloveyou.Iamnotgoinganywhere.”



*

Thirtyminuteslater,theyallwalkedout.Ranewa

walkedbesidesTrevorholdinghishand,shesmiled

rightbyhisside.

Itmadesensewhyhehadsaidsexwasnothis

thing.Andnowsheknewexactlyhowtheother

womanwasmakinghimfeellikeheneededher.

Shewasobviouslystrokinghisego,makinghim

feelworshipedandnowthatsheknew,shewas

goingtodoitbetter.

Helookedatherthenshesmiled.“Iammoving

backtoourhouse.”

“Ok.ShouldIarrangewithKensowestarttryingfor

ababy?”

“Whatdidthedoctorsay?”

“ThatIhavelowspermcount.”

“Hasshestartedtryingtogetpregnant?WithKen?”

Trevorlookedatherandnodded.Shesmiled.



“Ok.UhIwantyoutomakelovetomebeforeItry

anythingwithyourbrother.”

“Ok..butIwantustosignacourtorderatcourtto

makesureKenknowswhat’srequiredofhim,where

theboundariesareandalsothatyouagree.”

“That’sokwithme.”

“Perfect.It’safterlunch.Wedon’tneedanyone

there.Maybeyoucanbringafriend?Oryour

cousin.”

“Ok.”

Hesmiledandhuggedher.Ranewasmiled

wrappingherarmsaroundhim.Heheldhertightly

forminutesthenmovedandfrenchkissedher.

Fromadistance,relativeswatchedastheykissed

eachothernearTrevor’scar.Hesmiledreleasing

herlips.

“Ifeelrelievednowthatyouknow.”

Shesmiledmorethanhappy.“Iloveyou.Iwillstand

withyou.

Hesmiled.“Canwepassbymyofficeanddiscuss



itwithmylawyer.”

“Ok.Letmetalktomycousin.”

Ranewawalkedovertohercousin.“Couzie,areyou

busylater?”

“NoIamgoinghome.”

“Ok.Iwillcomeandpickyouupatlunch.Bye.”

“He’sgoingtotryandmakeyouguyswork?”

“Yes.Therewon’tbeasecondwifenowthatIknow.

Thatgirlthinksshe’ssmart.Iwilloutsmarther.

Apparentlyshe’salreadysleepingwiththeneither

togetpregnant.Iamgoingtotalktoadoctor.There

mustbeawaywecanhaveachild.Oneofourown.

Shewillnotstepafootintomyhouse.Iamtheonly

Mrs.TrevorMbakiwe!”

“That’smygirl.”

RanewawalkedbacktoTrevorandgotinhiscar

withhim.Heheldherhandashedroveoffheaded

tohisoffices.



*

AtTrevor’scompany,TrevorheldRanewa’shandas

theywentuptohisofficeusingtheelevatorinthe

undergroundgarage.Theywalkedtohisoffice

passinghisPAandfoundhislawyerready.

Trevorsmiled.“Thisismywife,Ranny.Ranny,

that’smylawyer.Hewillbehandlingourissues.We

willmeetKeninCourt.Hejustneedsoursignatures

onafewdocuments.Doyouwantalawyertooor

wecanusehim?”

“Wecanusehim.”

Theybothsatdownasthelawyerhandedthem

multipledocuments.Trevorkissedhercheek.

“Doyouwanttoreadthemagain?Ihavealready

readthem.

“No.Itrustyou.”

Shetookapenandsignedthem.Hesignedhistoo

thenhehandedallofthemtohislawyer.

“Thankyou.”



“Youarewelcome.Seeyouincourt.”

Hewalkedout.Trevorsmiled.“Areyouinarushor

shouldIgetuslunch?”

“Wecanhavelunch.”

Hesmiledandwalkedout.Ranewalaughedunable

tocontainherhappiness.

***

AtTNGlobalHoldingsOffices,Nolowalkedoutof

thebuildingholdingafewdocumentsinherhand

andherphone.

SheunlockedherPorscheandgotinjustasher

phonestartedringing.

Shestartedtheengineandconnectedherphoneto

thecarandpickeddrivingoff.

“Hi..”

Hisvoicefilledtheentirecarmakinghersmile

immediately.



“Heybabe,whereareyou?”

“Igotthosedocumentsfromtheoffices.Iamgoing

todropthemoff.Ihopewegetthattender.It’swhat

weneedtogetTNofftheground.”

“Wearegettingit.Don’tstress.Butwillyoumanage

yourjobandthecompanies?Thetenderneedsalot

ofattention.”

“Iknow.Iamworkingonmyresignationletter.Igot

anemailfromthelodge.It’sdone.Therenovation,

youshouldseeit.It’sbeautiful..”

“Maybewecangothiscomingweekend?”

“Yes.Howdiditgo?”

“Well.”

“Well?”

“Yes.”

Shesmiled.“Ok.UhNicoleandIaregoingoutlater.

Shesaysshe’stiredbeingindoors.”

“Where?”

“Youarenotinvited.”



“Heywena!”

NoloturnedtothevoiceandlookedattheSSGopen

Van.Allofthemlookedatherincludingtheonesat

theback.Thedriversmiled.

“Youarebeautiful,what’syourname?”

“MynameisTrevor’sgirlfriend.”

Helaughed.“Trevor’sgirlfriend,whyareyouthis

beautiful?”

“Idon’tknow.Askmymother.”

“Trevor’sgirlfriend,canItakeyouout?”

“No.”

Sherolledupherwindowdrivingoffasthetraffic

lightthathadstoppedherturnedgreen.

“Trevor’sgirlfriend,whowereyoutalkingto?”

Nolosmiled.“AnSSG.”

“Nxla,batwaelabathodilotse!Whatdoeshethink?

Thatawomanlikeyoucanjustbesingle?”

Shelaughed.“Bye!”



Hisvoicesoftened.“Iloveyou.”

Nolosmiled.“Seeyoulater…”

Shehunguptakingaturn.

.

.
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AfterlunchatHighCourt,RanewasatwithTrevor

andtheirlawyerwhileKenandhercousinsat

behindthem.

Theyweretheonlypeopleincourtexpectcourt

security.

Thejudgelookedatthem.“Thedocuments…”

Trevor’slawyerquicklystoodupandgavethemto

him.Thejudgelookedthroughthemandsighed.



“DoyouMrs.RanewaMbakiweunderstandand

consentwithoutfeartothisagreement?”

Ranewastoodup.“Idoyourhonor.”

ThejudgelookedatTrevorandaskedthesame

question.

Trevorstoodup.“Ido.”

“ThiscourtrulesinthefavorofbothTrevor

MbakiweandRanewaMbakiwe.CourtAdjourned!”

Minuteslatertheyallwalkedout.Ranewalookedat

Trevor’slawyer.

“Thankyou.”

Thelawyersmiled.“Youarewelcome.”

Hewalkedaway.TrevorlookedatRanewa.

“Iamgoingbacktowork,whereshouldItakeyou?”

“Youcandropmycousinoffatherhouse.Youwill

taketoyourfather’shousefromthereon.”

“IamnotgoinghomeRanny.Iamgoingtoa

friend’shouseinTlokweng.”



Trevornodded.“ThenIwilldropyouoffathome

thenyourcousinright?”

“Ok.Butisn’tTlokwengfar?Youhavetogobackto

work.”

“It’sok.Iwilldropheroff.”

Theyallgotinthecarthenhedroveoff.Hedropped

offRanewaathisparentshouse.Ranewawalkedto

hiswindowandkissedhim.

“FromhereIamgoingtoourhouse.Iwillseeyou

later.”

“Ok.”

Hedroveoffasshewalkedtothedoor.Trevor

sloweddownataT-junctionthenRanewa’scousin

quicklyjumpedtothefrontseatandlaughed.

“Sorry…itjustlooksweirdbeingatthebackseat.”

Helookedather.“Ok.”

“Mycousinissoluckytohaveyouforahusband.”

Trevorsteppedontheacceleratorspeedingoff.

“Thanks.”



Sheputherhandonhisthighlaughing.“Ihave

neverbelievedinerectiledysfunctionsbefore.I

believeamanneedstherightfulwomantohave

thatinnerbeastout.Whenlastdidanyonesuck

yourdickliketheycoulddieonit?”

Trevorlookedatherinshock.Sheputherhandon

hisdic.Hequicklypushedoffherhand

“Whatthefuckareyoudoing?”

Shesmiled.“Iamtryingtohelpyou.Noonehasto

know.Ipromiseyou.Iamdoingthisformycousin.

Youneedarealwoman.”

Trevordroppedthecaronthesideoftheroad.

“Idon’tneedyoutodoanythingforme.Getoutof

mycar.”

“Trevor-“

“DoIlooklikeIfuckprostitutes?”

Shestoppedsmiling.“Iamgoingtotellheryou

triedtotouchmeinappropriately..whodoyouthink

shewillbelieve?Alreadyyouarecheating.”

“Getoutofmycar!Andtellherwhatever,Idon’t



givetwofucks,whore!”

Sheslowlygotout.Trevorreachedforherhandbag

andthrewitatherthendroveoff.

Ranewa’scousinlookedaroundembarrassedand

walkedawaywonderingifhewilltellher.She’dlose

allthebenefitsshewasgettingfromRanewa.

Shetookadeepbreathinandcalledher.

“Hello?”

Shestartedcrying.“Couzie..”

“What’swrong?”

“Trevortriedtoharassme.Ijumpedoutofhiscar.”

“What?”

“Hewastouchinginappropriatelysayingheneedsa

realwomanbyhisside.Ifeelviolated.”Shecried

evenmore.

***



Withonlyawhitetowelwrappedaroundhernaked

wetbody,Ranewaheldherphonelisteningtoher

cousincrying.Sheswallowedguiltily.

“Iamsorry.I…Idon’tknowwhattosay.”

“Ijumpedoutofthecar.Ishouldhavejustgottena

combi.”

“Iamso..pleasedon’ttellanyone.”

“Ok.”

Ranewahungupandcalledhim.

“Hi.”

“Ithoughtweweretryingtomakethiswork!Now

youaretryingtofuckmycousin?”

“Yourcousinwhodoesn’tbath?DoIlookthat

desperatetoyou?”

“Youweresexuallyharassingher!Iknoweverything,

shetoldme!Howcouldyou?Nowyouwantto

cheatwithmyfamily,withsomeoneIconsidera

sister?”

“Idon’thavetimeforthis.Youarestartingtolook



shabbybytheway,youarestartingtolooklikeher

becauseyouarealwaysaroundher.Howdoyou

notseethatgirlisbadnews?”

“Youaresick!”

Trevorhungup.RragweTrevorwalkedinsideher

roomasshelookedatherphone.Sheturnedand

lookedathim.

“Areyouok?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Trevorwantstosleepwith

mycousinnow.Hewasgoingtodropheroffand

nowhewassexuallyharassingher.”Shedropped

herphoneandputherhandsonherfacecrying.

RragweTrevorhuggedher..

“It’sok.Iamhere.”

Herubbedherbackthensatdownandpulledherto

hislap.Heputhishandonherthighwhileshecried

onhischest.

Herubbedherthigh.

“Icanmakeitallbetter.”

“Ijustwanthimtoactright.”



“Andhewill.Onceyouarecarryinghischild.Iam

hisfather.Hedoesn’thavetoknowIhelpedhim.He

willneverlookatyouthesameifheknowsyou

sleptwithhisbrother.Hesaidhehaslowsperm

count.Thatdoesn’tmakehim100%infertile.Hejust

needsassistance.EvenifhedoesDNAtests,hewill

neverknowthetruthandeitherway,chancesare

thatthechildwilllookexactlylikehim.Hewillleave

thatwomanbecauseyouwouldhavegivenhim

whathe’sbeencravingfor.Hewillloveyou.”

Ranewastoppedcryinglookingathiminshockof

whathewassuggesting.Helaidherdown.

“Thisistheonlyway..nooneshouldeverknow.

YouwillcarryaMbakiweseed.Astrongoneand

youwillgivehimason.Iamjusthelpinghimbea

father.”

Heslowlytookoffthetowelaroundherbodyand

lookedathernakedness,hisdickgettinghard.He

leanedoverandkissedher,Ranewaremainedstill

tryingtocomprehendwhatwashappening.

Hesuckedherlittleguavasizedbreast,hismouth



aroundtheentirebreastthenopenedherlegs.His

heartpoundedashelookedatherpinkishflesh.

Cleanandbeautiful.Heleanedoverandsucked.

Ranewa'sbodyreactedasshejustwatched.He

suckedherevenmore.Sheclosedhereyesatthe

pleasure,hermouthopen.Hesuckedhertillher

legsshook,sheopenedhermouthbutnothing

cameoutasshespasmed,hertoescurling.

Helookedathertinyhole,itlookeduntouched.He

tookouthisdic,andstrokedhimselfhisdickthen

pushedherentrance.Herpussystretchedashe

loweredhimselfinside.Hegruntedshakingatthe

pleasure.Ranewapressedherlipstogetherashe

startedthrustingintoherbreathingheavily.Hewent

evenfaster,hisbuttclenchinginhispants.Thebed

shookashewentevenfastergruntinglouder.

Ranewabreathedoutatthepleasure.Hescreamed

givingherthefinalthrustandoffloadedinsideher.

Hegotoffherbreathingheavily,hislegsshaking.

Ranewaopenedhereyesandlookedathimashis

shortthickdickshrunk.Heputitbackinhispants

andkissedher.



“Wewillkeeptrying.Youdon’thavetomoveouttill

youarepregnant.”

Shesilentlylookedathimashehurriedoutlesbian

herwithherlegsstillopen,confusionkeepingher

still.

.
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Justafterdusk,Nolofinishedupherlightmake-up

listeningtoBrandyandMonicawhilemovingher

headsingingalong.Shesqueezedcurlactivatorgel

inherhandsandappliedittohershortafrothathad

wasnowdyedbacktoblack.Shecarefullydidher

babyhairssingingloudly.

“Youneedtogiveitup..hadaboutenough,it’snot



hardtoseetheboyismine..”

Shefinishedupthengotupandlookedatherself.

ShelookedatTrevorthroughthemirrorashe

walkedin.Nololockedeyeswithhimandsmiled

blushingatjustthewayhewaslookingather.

Hefoldedthesleevesofhisshirtwalkingover.

Trevorwrappedhisarmsaroundherandkissedher

neck.

“Hey…”

Nolosmiled.“Hi.”

Heturnedheraroundandkissedherhardpushing

heragainstthewall.Trevorputhishandinsideher

dressandinsideherpanty.

Shebreathheavilyasheslidhisfingersbetween

herpussylips.Nolotouchedhisshoulders

surprisedathisintensity.Heleftherpussythenput

hishandsonthesideofherthongrippingit

releasingswollenlips.

Heunzippedhispantsandgotclosercurvinghis

backandslidthroughpartingherpussylipsand



throughherflapssinkingintoherwetwarmness

grunting.Hepushedhisentiredick,Noloclosedher

eyesfeelingstuffed.Hepushedherthickthighs

togetherandslidoutbeforepushingbackinharder.

Shescreamedintohisneckpullinghisshirt.

Trevorgroanedinherearravishingher.Sheclosed

hereyes,herfaceonhisshoulder.Herpussygot

evenwetterasshemoaned,thepleasuremaking

herskinitch.Hedrilledherundisturbedforminutes

tillshestartedshaking,hermoansgettingeven

louder.

“AwwwTrevooorahh…”

Hegruntedasherpussytwitchednarrowingonhim

suckinghimbackinwheneverheslidout.He

continuouslytappedallhersweetcornersmoving

hiswaistlikehewasdancingtorumba.

Sheclosedhereyesunabletotakethepleasure

anymore,tearsfillinghereyes.

“Awwwplease…”

Hewhisperedinhereargivingitalltoher.“It’sall

yours…justyours…youaresobeautiful,Ifucking



loveyou,cumformebaby..”

Shelookedathimunabletobreathe,hernails

pushingthroughhisshirtashecontinuedfucking

her.

Herbodystiffened,eachstrokethreateningto

snatchhersouloutofherbody.Heslidoutletting

hergaspinsomeairandpushedthroughherthick

thighsbackintoherhoneypot.

Sheburstintoloudcrysquatting,pleasurefreezing

andunfreezingherbrainleavingmashand

disorientedasherpussycontinuedlettingitout.

Trevorsankhisteethintoherneckgoingharder

andfrozelodgeddeepinherpussy.Hisdick

pulsatedoffloadinginsideher.

Hemovedhismouthandkissedhermufflingher

cries.

Hehuggedherandclosedhiseyes.“Iloveyou

morethananythingOnolo.”

Sheheldhimtightlysobbing.Heslidoutandpicked

herupandlaidonthebedwithher.Hersobssoon



dieddowntillshewasallsilentbreathingcalmly.

Helookedatherrealizingshehadslippedintoa

deepsleep.Trevortookadeepbreathandkissed

herforehead.

Hisphonerangminuteslaterwakingherup.He

tookitoutfromhispocketandpicked.

“Bakang…”

“Areyoucoming?YatsamekaBarcelona.”

“Iamcoming.”

“Sure!Bytheway,ifIwereyouIwouldhavehadmy

cakeandeatenittoo.Imean,twowoman!Ahh

wenaTerevamonna!GaregobatlekoMen’s

Conference!”

“Obuamasepa!”

TrevorhungupandlookedatNolo.Sheburiedher

faceonhischestsmiling.

“Hey…”

Hemovedherhead,shesmiledembarrassed.“It

waspainful.”



Helaughedandcaressedherface.“Wherewasit

painful?”

Shegiggled.“Idon’tknow.Youaretryingtoinitiate

me.Gomokebosatanism.”

Helaughedevenmore.“Ithoughtitwastheother

wayaround.”

“Itwasnevertheotherwayround.”

Hisphonerangagain.Shegotoffbedandkicked

offherheels.Shewalkedtothebathroomwhilehe

pickedhisfather’scall.

“Papa..”

“Sincewhenareyouimpotent?”

“Ihavebeen.Youjustdon’tknowit.”

“There’satraditionaldoctorIknow.”

“No.IamfinethewayIam.”

“Onoloisfinewithit?”

“Yes.”

“Ifyouneedhelp,tellme.Youdon’thavetobe



ashamed.”

“Thanks.”

“Idon’tthinkRanewa’sfamilywillagreetowhatyou

want.

Nolowalkedoutofthebathroomnaked.Trevor

watchedasshewalkedinsideherwalkinhercloset

andwalkedoutwithanotherdress.Sheputonher

thong,thestringdisappearingin-betweenherthick

butt.

“It’sfine.ItoldyouIamnotinarushto.Wecan

givethemtimetoadjust.DidyoutalktoG

concerningwhatItoldyouyesterday?”

“Yes.Don’tworryaboutit.”

“Thankyou.”

Noloputonthedressthenherheels.Shesatdown

touchingherface.

“IamgladyouagreedtomakingitworkwithRanny.

She’sagoodgirl.”

“Yeah.Ihavetogo.Wewilltalktomorrow.”



“Okmyboy.”

Hehungupandgotoffbed.Nolosprayedher

fragrancethenstoodup.Trevorhuggedher.

“Doyouwantmetopickyouuplater?”

Shesmiled.“No.Iamgoingwithmycar.Butthank

you.”

HekissedhercheekjustasNicoleknocked.

“Nolo!”

Nolopickedherhandbagandwalkedoutwithhim

behindher.Nicolelookedatthemwalkingin

wearingasparklingblackmaternitydress.

Trevorsmiled.“HiNicky…”

Nicolesmiledback.“Trevor.”

TrevorkissedNolo.“Wewilltalk.”

Shenodded.Hewalkedout.Nicolelookedather

sisterandlaughedlookingatthesmileonherface.

“HefedyousomethingIswear.”

Nololaughed.“Let’sgo!”



***

AtTrevor’shouse,Ranewasatstillafterfinishing

cooking.Minutespassedasshesatstill.

Trevorwalkedinsidethehouseawhilelaterand

pausedlookingather.Sheturnedtohimandstood.

Sheblinkedastearsstartedrollingdown.She

finallyputherhandsandcried.Trevorlookedather

confused.

Heslowlywalkedover.“What’sgoingon?”

Shewalkedintohisarmscryingmore.

.

.

.

[08/19,05:12] :

FiresOfDesire

#73



AtTrevor’shouse,Trevorrubbedherbacktillshe

wassilenct.Hemovedbackandsighed.

“What’swrong?”

“Iwanttomovebackin.Canyoupleasearrangefor

mybagstogetbroughthere?”

Henodded.“Yes.Didsomethinghappen?”

Shelookedathimandshookherheadtearfully.

“No…”

“Whathappened?Wasitmymother?Mydad?”

Sheshookherheadwipingatearthathadrolled

down.Trevortookadeepbreath.

“Ididn’ttouchyourcousin.Shetriedtotouchme

sayingshedoesn’tbelieveinerectiledysfunctions

andthatshebelievesIneedarealwoman’stouch.

ShetouchedmeandIkickedheroutofmycar.

YourcousinisnothingofwhatIwouldeverwant.

ShethoughtIwasgoingtotellyousowhatbetter

waytoprotectherselfthantellyouherversionof

thestoryfirst.Believemeornot.”



Shelookedathim.“Shewouldneverhurtmelike

that.”

“Youcanbelieveanythingyouwant.Justbecareful,

youmaybekeepingasnakeasapet.Inthefuture

youmightcry.”

Shesniffed.“Icooked.”

“IamgoingtowatchthegamewithBakangand

Ken.It’sabouttostart.”

“Idon’twanttoeatalone.Trevorplease…”

“IwillbelateifIsittoeat.”

Ranewamovedcloserandtouchedhiswhiteshirt.

“There’smakeuponyourshirt…”

Helookedandsighed.“Letmechange.”

“Andyousmelllikeher.Youwerewithherbefore

youcamehere.Yousaidyouaregoingtotry.Why

can’tyougivemeattentionlikeyouweregivingher

attention.Youwon’teveneatwithme.”

“Youcandish.”

Hewentuptohisbedroomunbuttoninghisshirt.



*

Ranewawalkedtothekitchenandheated

everythingthendished.Shelookedathisplateand

quicklytookoutthesmallsachetfromherbraand

openedit.Shepouredthepoweredcontentsinhis

foodandmixeditnicely.

Shepouredhimjuiceandtookanothersachetwith

morepowderandpoureditinside.Shemixedhis

juicewithaspoonandputeverythingonthedining

table.

Shesatdownwithherplateandjuice.Trevor

walkedoverminuteslater.Helookedathisplate

thensatdown.

Ranewasmiled.“Thankyou.”

Henoddedandpickedhisfork.Shesmiledeven

more.

“Iwantedtotellyouthatmyjobwastemporary,the

personIwasholdingforcamebacksoIambring



letgo.IwasthinkingmaybeIcanjoinyouatyour

company.Maybeyoucanfindmesomething.”

Trevorputthefoodinhismouth.Ranewawatched

asheswallowed.Hepausedatthebitteraftertaste

ofthefoodthenpickedtheglassofjuiceandtooka

sip.

“Areyouok?”

Hecoughed.“Youcookedthis?”

“Yes.What’swrong?”

Heshookhishead.“There’sjusta…bitterafter

taste.”

“Thespices?Igotnewspices.”

“Maybe…”

Hisphonerang.Hestooduptakingouthisphone.

Ranewalookedathim.“Iamsorry.Uh…washit

downwithjuice.”Shestoodupandhandedhimthe

juice.

Trevorshookhisheadfeelingabitfunny.

“It’sok.Butthanks.”



Hewalkedoutpicking.

“Babe…”

Nologiggled.“Hi.Areyoucominghometonight?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Imissyou.”

Trevorblinked.“Metoo…Ifeelfunny.”

“Whatisit?”

“Idon’tknow.Dizzy.Butjustabit.”

“AreyouwithBakang?”

“No.IthoughtI’dgohomeandchange.Ifound

Ranewaandshewantedustoeattogether.The

foodhadaweirdaftertaste.Ithinkit’shernew

spices,maybeIamallergic.”

Ranewawalkedoverholdingwater.

“Hereiswater.Drinkthis.Iamsorry.”

“It’sok.Ifeelfinenow.”

“Youdon’t.Justdrinkwater.”

Hetooktheglassanddrankabitthenhandedit



back.Shelookedathimashestruggledtofightoff

thedizziness.

Shewalkedbackinthehousesmiling.Trevortooka

deepbreath.

“Howdoyoufeelnow?”

“Somethingiswrong.”

***

Atthebar,Nololookedaroundoutsideholdingher

phone.

“Stilldizzy?”

“Yeah..fuck!”

“Did…doyouthinksheputsomethinginyourfood?”

Therewassilence.

“Hello?Hello?Trevor?!”

Herheartpounded.Shehungupscrolledthrough

hercontactlist.Nicolewalkedover.



“Hey,everythingok?”

“Yes.CanIattendtosomethingrealquick…Iwillbe

backIpromise.Iamsorry.”

Shekissedhercheekthenhurriedtohercarcalling

Ranewa.

SheunlockedhercarandjumpedinjustasRanewa

answered.

“HeyNolo…”

“Hey,whereareyou?”

“Homewithmyhusband.”

Nolostartedhercaranddroveoff.

“Nice.Finallyhecamearound?”

“Sortof.Wehadafamilymeetingtoday.Ithink

thingswillworkout.”

“That’sgood.Hey,rememberthosesetofheelsyou

hadthatday?Canyoupleaseborrowme..Ihavean

eventIamsupposedtoattendandthoseheelsare

what’smissingfrommyoutfit.”

“Thesilverones?”



“Yes.”

“Youaredolucky,Idecidedtowearthosetoday,I

havebeenstayingwithmyin-lawssotodayI

thoughtTrevorandIwouldjustspendtheevening

togetherdoIworethem.Icanhavethemdelivered

toyou.”

“Iamalreadydriving.HowaboutIjustpassby?”

“Ok.”

“Iwillbetherejustnow.”

Nolohungupsteppingontheaccelerator.

***

AtTrevor’shouse,Ranewabitherlowerlipdragging

Trevor’sheavybodyinthehouse.Shestoppedfora

secondbreathingheavilyandcontinueddragging

himinsidetillhewasinside.Shetookhimtothe

sittingroomandlefthimonthecarpet.The

sedativehadworkedfasterthansheexpected.



Herphonerang.

“Nolo…”

“Openthegate.”

Shepickedthegateremoteandopened.Shepicked

theheelsfromthefloorandwalkedoutsideasNolo

parkedhernearthedoor.

ShesteppedoutofhercarlookingatTrevor’sBenz.

Ranewasmiled.

“Hi.”

Nololookedather.“Hey,canIpleaseuseyourtoilet?

Iampressed.”

Ranewafrowned.“Uh…there’sonethesecurity

guard’soffice.He’snotintodaysoyoucanuseit.”

“Girlcomeon…”

“Idon’twanttoturnTrevoroff.Hedoesn’treallylike

youespeciallyafterthatincidentwhenIgotdrunk

atyourhouse.Hedoesn’tlikeyou.”

“IjustwanttopeethenIamgone.”

“Ijustwanttohaveawonderfulnightwithhim.He



doesn’tlikeyou.Hehatesyou.Thinksyouarea

ratchet.Iamsorrybutyoucanusetheonethere.

It’scleanandnice.”

Nololookedatherbreathingheavily.

“Hehatesme?Isheinsiderightnow?”

“Yesand-“

Nolopushedtothewalkinginsidethehouse.She

stoppedlookingathimlyingonthecarpet

unconscious.

“What’swrongwithhim?”

Ranewalookedather.“Youneedtoleave!”

Nolowalkedovertohimandkneltbeforehim.

“Whatdidyoudotohim?”

“Heisfine.He’sok.”

“Whatdidyoudotohim?!”

“It’sjustasedative.Hewillwakeupinanhour.I

havetomakemymarriagework.Ineedachild.”

Nololookedather.“Soyouwanttorapehim?”



“There’snorapebetweenmarriedpeople.Please

leave.”

Nolostoodup.“Iamnotgoinganywheretillhe

wakesup.”

“Idon’twanttocallsecurity!”

“Youdon’t!Trustmeyoudon’t!”

“Leavemyhouse!”

“Thisisnotyourhouse.It’sneverbeenanditwill

neverbe.He’snevergoingtoloveyou.Youarea

patheticdesperatefool.NowIamstartingto

wonderifreallyyougotrapedoryouweretryingto

gethimtoloveyoubymakinghimfeelguilty.”

“Iwouldneverlieaboutsomethinglikethat.And

yesIamdesperate.Youdon’tunderstandmy

position,youhavenostandtojudgemewhileyou

fuckmarriedmen!Thebiggerfoolhereisyouwho

getusedbymenwhodon’tloveyou.Nowonderyou

weregettingabused.Itmakessensebecauseyou

areverystupidandgullibleormaybeyoujustgotit

fromyourmother.”



Nololaughed.“Ipityyou.Ifindeedyouwereraped

youdeservedit.Nowyouwanttorapehimwith

yourinfestedvagina.Theydidn’trapeyouenough

becauseiftheydidyouwouldn’tbetryingtorape

anotherperson.Youaresuchajoke.Afterthis,say

goodbyetohimeventryingtoatleastcareor

pretendto.Thiswasthelastnailtothecoffin

sweety…youmightaswelljustleavebecause

there’snocomingbackfromthis..”

.
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Overanhourlater,NololookedatTrevorstill

unconscious.ShelookedatRanewa.

“It’sbeenanhour.”



“ThedoctorIgotthepillsfromsaidthey…workfor

anhourand…”Shesighedtearfully.“Heshouldbe

wakingup.”

“Whyareyoustilltrying?”

Ranewablinked.“BecauseIamscaredoffailing

thisonething.BecauseeversinceIwasteenager,

he’sallIwastold.BecauseIamhopeful.Ilove

him.”

“Doyou?Oryouareinlovewiththedreamsyou

weresold.Thefantasyyoudreamtof.”

Ranewashookherhead.“No.Ilovehim.IswearI

amnotabadperson.Iamnotbadperson.”

“Idon’tthinkhelovesyouorevenwantstotry.I

wishyou’dstoptryingand…”Nolosmiled.“Reflect

andregroup.Thereisnothingforyouinthis

relationship.Theauntsandeveryoneelsewilltalk

abouthowmarriageissupposedtobe..workedfor.

Howloveisnoteasy.IheardallthatwhenIwas

young.Mymotherwouldalwaysgettolditwillget

better…itneverdid.SometimesIwishshehad

givenherselftimetoreflect.Iwishyoucandothat.



Loveisnice.It’s..Idon’tknowhowtoexplainitbut

Iknowit’snotsupposedtobelikethis.”

“Ijustwantababy.”

“Willababy…solvethings?”

“Itsworthatry.”

“Idon’tthinkso.Howmanymenstillabandontheir

children?That’sjustsettingthatchildforapainful

life.Ababydoesn’tsolveanything.”

“Wearemarried.Hewon’thaveachoicebutto

stay.”

Nolostoodupandwalkedovertothekitchenand

camebackwithabottleofcoldwater.

Ranewastoodup.“Youdon’tunderstandthe

amountofpressureIamunder.Iamattheverge,I

amscaredofwhatliesahead.Iamjusttryingto

holdontomyown.Hewantstomarrytheother

woman.Ineedthatbabytohelpmefightforthis

marriage.”

“No…hewantsnothingofthis.Youaretheother

womaninthisequation.Youaretheotherone…I



amsorry.IknowitmustbepainfulbutIwillnotlet

youdowhatyouwanttodotohim.”

“Pleasedon’ttellhim.”

Noloopenedthebottleofwaterandpoureditonhis

face.Hegaspedswallowingsomeandstarted

coughingturningtohisside.Ranewaquicklyknelt

beforehim.

“Hey…baby,areyouok?”

Hecoughedmorewakingup.Nolowatchedas

Ranewacuppedhisface.

“Hey..”Shekissedhim.Nolodroppedthebottle

watchinghimblink.Heslowlysatupright.Ranewa

smiled.

“Iwassoscared.Icalledmyfriendtohelpme.I

foundyouunconsciousinthecar.Areyouok?”

TrevorlookedatNoloasshelookedathimin

silence.

“Iamfine.”

Heslidgotupandstaggeredbackwardsdizzy.



“Whatwasin..thefood?”

“Uh…somespacesandafewthings.It’sanew

recipe.”

HerubbedhiseyesandlookedatNolo.Ranewa

smiled.

“That’smyfriend.”

Trevorsmiled.“Hi.”

Nolosmiledback.“Hi.Ithinkyouneed…toseea

doctor.Incaseitwasanallergicreaction.”

Ranewanodded.“YeahbutIthinkitwillwearoff.

Hejustneedstosleepitoff.”

Trevortookadeepbreath.“IthinkNoloisright.I

needtoseeadoctor.WhereareyougoingNolo?

Maybeyoucandropmeoff.Idon’tthinkIcandrive.

Iwillaskmyfriendtopickmefromthehospital.”

“Icandropyouoffbaby.It’sok.Idon’tmind.”

TrevorlookedatRanewa.“Itsok.IamsureNolo

doesn’tmindoryoumind?”

“No.Iwillwaitoutsideinthecar.”



Nolowalkedout.Ranewasighed.

“Icandropyouoff.Nolohasaneventshehasto

attend.”

“Shedoesn’tmind.Iamcallingsomeonetobring

yourthings.”

“Iamnotcomfortablewiththesetup.CanIjustdo

it?”

“Andyourthings?”

“Theycanwait.”

“Somethingwasinmyfood.It’snotjustaspice.

Youdidsomething.Iamtryingtoletthisgobutyou

arepushingme.Idon’twanttogetthatfoodtested.

Canyoujustgivemespace?Youarestartingto

annoyme.Idon’tevenunderstandwhyyouwould

choosetodrugme,Idon’twanttopushthat.Get

outofmyface,obatagontena.”

Shesteppedback.“Tre-“

“Youarepushingme.”

Hewalkedoutgoingtohiscar.Ranewawalkedover

toNolo.



“Iamnotcomfortable.Pleasesayno.Tellhimyou

can’t.Keagokopa.”

“Iamdroppinghimatthehospital.That’sall.”

“Hetriedhittingonmycousintoday.Hewasgoing

todropheroffandthat’swhenhetouchedher.

ForgivemeifIaminsecure.”

“Yourjoblesscousinwhodoesn’tbath?”

“Sheisselfemployed.Andshe’sjustdarkin

complexion.”

“Sheisnotselfemployed.She’saleech.Andshe

smells.Wewilltalktomorrow.Ithinkyouneedto

seesomeone.YouneedhelpRanny.”

ShestartedhercarasTrevorwalkedoverholding

hisphone.Hegotinthecar.Ranewamovedback

asNoloreversedout.

Ranewatookadeepbreathandwalkbackinthe

house.Shesatdown,herhandsshaking.She

reachedforherphoneandcalledhersister.

***



Nololookedathimdriving.

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“Sleepyandtired.”

“Shesaiditwassedatives.Shewantsababy.”

“Iknow.Iamplanningtomovetotheotherhouse..

Thankyouforcoming.”

“Iwonderwhatcouldhavehappenedif…”Shetook

adeepbreath.“Ifyou…”Shesighedrollingdownher

window.“Idon’twanttodealwiththat.Ifyouget

anyoneouttherepregnant,don’tthinkIamgoingto

stickaroundforthatTrevor.”

“Theonlypregnancyyouaregoingtodealwithis

ours.Ipromise.”Hetouchedherthigh.

Shesmiled.“WhereamItakingyou?”

“AtBakang’shouse.”

***



AtBakang’shouse,Noloparkedhercarinsidethe

yard.Shelookedoveratthebraiigoingonanda

coupleofladieswearingshortdresses,theotherin

shirts.

“Whoarethoseladies?”

“Iamnotsure.Bakang’speopleIthink.”

“Ok.”

Hekissedher.“Iloveyou.”

“Becareful.”

“Eemma.”

Hesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedovertothe

guys.Theybumpedshouldersgreetinghim.Bakang

andKenlookedovertohercarandwaved.She

smiledandwavedback.Shelookedatoneofthe

ladieswalkingovertoTrevorsmiling.

Nolotookoffadeepbreathwatching.Shesaid

somethingtoTrevorwhonoddedandturned

walkingawaywithKen.Nolosighedanddroveoff.

Herphonerangthenshepickedhersister’scall.



“Iamcoming.”

“Ok.BythewayIhavecompanynow.Iinviteda

friendafteryoujustleft.Benicewhenyougethere

“

“Iwillbe.Isitahe?”

“Yes.Buthe’safriend.”

Nolosmiled.“Ihearyou.”

“Iseverythingok?”

“Yes.Ranewahaddruggedhimtorapehim.I

stoppedherthen..Ijustdroppedhimoffathisother

friend’shousewhere…IfeellikeIhaveleftmyman

withvultures.Therearethesewomenwholooklike..

mxm.Iamcoming.”

*

Atthebar,NicolesmiledasNolowalkedover.

Nolosmiledlookingatthemanhersisterwaswith.



“Hello…”

“Hi,howareyou?”

Nolostretchedherhandandshookhisonce.“Iam

goodthankyou.”

Nicolesmiled.“UhNolo,thisisMJ,afriend,Imet

himmonthsbackafterfindingoutaboutThabiso’s

cheatingshenanigans.UhMJthisismybeautiful

lovelysister.Myonlysisterandbestfriend.”

MJsmiled.“NicemeetingyouNolo…Ihaveheard

amazingthingsaboutyou.”

“Igaveneverheardofyouunfortunately.”

Nicolelaughed.“Therewasnothingtotellyet.”

“Iamgoingtogetadrink.”

Nolowalkedtothebartender.Shelookedbackand

lookedathersisterlaughingreallyloudwithMJ.

Shesmiledknowingshewasabouttobeathird

wheel.

Nolo’sphonevibrated.Sheunlockedthescreenand

openedamessagefromSam.



Sam:Sonowyouaregoingaftermysister’s

husband?

Nolo:Nextisyourfather.

Nolooutherphoneawayandorderedherdrink.

MinutespassedthenshecalledTrevor.

“Babe..”

“Whatareyoudoing?NnaIamnothappy,whatwas

thatwomansayingtoyou?Areyelapeng.(Let’sgo

home.)”

Helaughed.“Ididn’thearher.”

“Pleaselet’sgohome.ShouldIcomeandpickyou

up?Youneedtorest.Wecansleepatahotel.”

“Ok.Youcancome.”

Nolosmiledthenpaidforherdrinkandwalkedwith

ittoNicoleandherfriend.

“Ihavetogo.Goodnight.”

ShehuggedNicole.“Useacondom.”

Nicolelaughed.“Iamnotlikeyou.”



NololaughedthenhandedMJherdrinkandwalked

outtopickherman.

.
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Earlymorning,Noloslowlyopenedhereyesandsee

staredatthewhiteceilingatthehotel.Thesedative

andeverythingelsecameback.Shefrownedatthe

slightheadacheshehad,thoughnothingapainkiller

couldn’tfix.

SheturnedandlookedatTrevor.Helookedso

peacefulandhandsome.Hisbeardhadgrownout.

Helooklikehehadn’tshavedinawhilenowthough

hehadafreshhaircut.Shecaughtherself

caressinghisface,sherubbedhislipswithher



thumb.Sheleanedoveranddroppedasoftgentle

kissonhislips.

Noloslowlygotoffbedwhilehesleptpeacefully,

hisrighthandonhischest.Nololookedatbarehis

finger,hehadlastwonhisweddingringonhis

weddingday.Forasplitsecondshethoughtofhis

Ranewabutthenagain…shehadachoice.She

couldleave.

Nololookedaroundthehotelroomthenpickedher

dressandputiton.Sheputonherheelsthen

pickedherpurseandherphone.Shepaused

approachingthedoorthenturnedgoingforthe

mirror.

Nololookedatherfaceandsmiledstaringather

flawlessskin.Shesmiledalonegladshehad

decidedonnotputtingonawig.Hershortafrowas

enough.Shepoutedherlipsthenpausedasherone

nightstandmovedinhissleep.Shewalkedtothe

doorandwalkedout,herheelsechoingdownthe

hotelpassage.Shetookthestairstothereception

thenoutthroughthedoorwalkingpastawhiteman.



Heturnedlookingatherasshecatwalkedtoher

PorschePanamera.Thelightsflashedasshe

unlockeditthenopenedthedoorandgotin.She

lookedatthetimeandstartedherenginebefore

drivingoff.

Herphonerang,shereachedforitandpicked

speedingaway.

“Mysister…”

“ItriedcallingyouthewholenightOnolo!”

Nolosmiled.“Iwassleeping.”

“Iworryaboutyou.Thefactthatthismanisstill

marriedisunsettling.Yousleepingwithamarried

manknowinglyworriesme.Areyounotworriedthat

thismanwillonedayjustleaveyouandfixhis

marriage?”

“Iamnot.”

“Howdoyoufeellyingtome?”

“Whatdoyouwantmetosay?Iamnotworried.If

hegoestohiswifeit’sok.”

“He’smarried.”



“Iamprettysurehe’sawareofhismaritalstatus.”

“Doyoufeargettingsued?”

Nololaughed.“IfshetriesitthenIwilltakehimand

havehimpaythatmoney.Besides,itwasonlytwo

roundslastnight,it’snotlikeItookhisdicwith.”

“KooremmaIjustdon’tunderstandhowyousleep

withthisman.”

Noloovertookacombigoingthroughanamber

trafficlight.

“Itcouldhavebeenanyone.Anyonebuthim.”

“Youareright.Itcouldhavebeenanyone.Lifecould

bemovingonrightnowNicole.ButIcan’thelpthat

Ifeelthiswayabouthim.IwishIdidn’tbutthese

feelings..theyarenotgoingawayNicole.AndItried.

It’shard.IwishIdidn’tlovehim.Idon’tevenknow

howit’spossibletoloveordesiresomeonelike

this.”

“Ijustworryaboutyou.”

“From thisconversationIcantellit’sstilldry

season.Weshouldgooutagaintodayandmaybe-“



“Obadinfluencewena,ija.”

Nololaughed.“Iloveyoutoobigsis.”

“Youwon’tbeyoungandbeautifulforever!Sharp

mma.”

“Areyouhome?”

“No.Butnothinghappened!Itwaslate.”

“What’shisstory?”

“Hewasraisingchildrenhethoughtwerehisbut

theyweren’t.He’saniceguy.Ihavetogo.Bye.”

“Sharp.”

Nolohungupandswitchedonherradio.Shetuned

intoYaronaFMandhummedtothesongplaying.

Sherolleddownherwindowspeedinginthefast

lanesinging.

Nolosteppedoutofhercarandopenedhergate

thenshedrovethroughanddroveintheyardasthe

landlordwalkedoutwithhiswife.

Nolosmiledwaving,thehusbandwavedbackashis

wifejuststared.Unbothered,Nolodrovetoher



bachelorpadatthebackandparkednearthe

verandasinging.

“Sometimeslovecomesaroundanditknocksyou

down..”

Herphonerangassheturnedoffherengine.Nolo

pickedsteppingoutofthecartakingoutherdoor

keys.

“Hello?”

“Hi,soyoujustleft?”

Sheunlockedherdoorandwalkedinsmiling.

“Who’sthis?”

“Thesexworkeryoumetlastnight.”

Shelaughed.“IthoughtIthankedyouforyour

services.”

“Noyoudidn’t.Iamveryexpensivebytheway.”

“Iwillewalletyourmillions.”

Trevorlaughed.“Whattimeareyouknockingoff

today?”



“Lunchhour.”

“Iwillpickyouupatyourhouse.Packafew

clothes.”

“Ok.”

“Iloveyou.”

Shesmiled.“Bye.”

Overtwohourslater,Nolowalkedoutofherhouse

withherperfectlydonemake-uppullingdownher

bluepencilskirtwhileholdingherhandbaganda

flaskinonehand.Maureenwalkedoverstill

wearingherpinkmorninggownwithadork

coveringherbraids.Nolosmiledpolitely.

“Hello...”

ShelookedatNoloinhalingherfragrancefrom

whereshewasstanding.

“Hi.IjustwantedtosayIwouldappreciateitifyou

didn’tplayyourmusicsoloudgautswadibareng

becausesomeofushaveinfantsgapeyouwillbe

disturbingus.Youjustcan’tcomeat6inthe

morningplayingloudmusiclikethat.Mykidswill



besleeping.”

Nololookedatherselfonhercarthenfixedher

whitecrispshirtsmiling.

“Isthatall?”

“Yes.”

Nologotinhercarandsippedhercoffeethen

startedherengine.

“Ihearyou.Bye!”

Noloreversedanddroveoffturninguphermusic.

*

Maureenrolledhereyesannoyedthenwalked

insidethebighousecallingherfriend.

“Natasha…”

“WaitsemmaIamclosetokickingthatgirloutof

myhouse.KooreIhavehaditwiththatgirl.”

“Whichgirl?”



“Thetenant.Kanainthemorningkehaagorogaat

sixinthemorning,kanathat’sherusualtimeatswa

dibareng.Shecomesplayingmusicasifmyhouse

isashebeen.Fromthereshegoesontogreetmy

husband,shewasn’tevenlookingatmeto

acknowledgethatIamthere.SonowIwastelling

heraboutthenoiseinthemorning.Shedidn’teven

apologize,shejustgotintothatcarofhersand

left.”

“Youshouldhaveneverletherrentthathouse.

She’saproblem.”

“Thammanextmonthshewon’tbehere.Kanashe

justcamefromJwaneng,shewasworkingatthe

minebutgotpromotedorwhatevertoGabsMme

she’saratchet.”

“Ngng,mokobe.(Kickherout!)”

***

AtMJ'shouse,Nicolewalkedoutoftheguest



bedroomandsmiledlookingatMJwhowasfrying

somethinginthekitchen.

Shesmiledwalkingover.

“Hi..”

MJsmiled.“Hey,youcansit.Iamdone.”

“Areyougoingtowork?”

“No..later.”

Nicolesatdownonthekitchenstoolandsmiledas

hedishedforher.

“Icanalreadytellyoucookbetterthanmysister.”

Helaughed.“Iwilltakethatasacompliment.How

areyoufeeling?”

“Fine,thanks.Thankyouforlettingmesleephere

tonight.”

“It’sok..anyday.Didyoumanagetogetholdof

Nolo?”

“Yes.Seemsshewaswiththemanshe’sseeing.

Wheneverhe’swithhim,wealldon’texist.”



“Kanaloveemaswe.”

Shelaughed.“Todaywasthefirsttimesheopenly

admittedtolovehim..she’sneverbeensomeone

keenonfallinginlovebutwithhimit’ssodifferent,

it’sscary.”

“It’salwaysthosewhoclaimtohatelovethatfall

thehardest.”

Theybothlaughedthenhesatdownnexttoher.

***

AtTrevor’shouse,Ranewasentoutherjob

applications.Herphonerangthenshepicked.

“Hello?”

Ranewatookadeepbreathlisteningtoherfatherin

law.“Hello…”

“IsTrevorhome?”

“No.”



“Ok,Iamcomingthererightnow.”

Hehungup.Ranewastoodupandpaced

frustratedly.Butthenmaybeshecouldusetheold

mantoherownadvantage.Shesatdownpatiently

waiting.

.
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LaterthatmorningatRevorEnergies,Trevorwalked

tohisofficeafterfinishingupanintense

presentationwiththemajorshareholdersofhis

company.Kenwalkedbehindhimandlookedathim.

“Ididn’tthinkthat’sthedirectionyouwantedtotake



whenyouopenedthiscompany.”

“No.Butthere’sagapinthemarket.Thisis

expanding.Miningcoalwillbeajackpot.Electricity

hasshitloadofmoney.Imaginewhatwecoulddo.

Thekindofmoneywewouldgenerateperday.

Alreadyweofferperochemicalderivatives,crudeoil,

andnaturalgas,seehowmuchwemakeaday.

Imaginewithelectricityandeverythingelse..”

Kennodded.“It’sajackpot.Iknow.AndTNGlobal

Holdings?”

“That’sNolo’sbaby.Shehasagoodplan.Withthat

2milliontendershewillbefine.Iamjustaninvestor

inthebackground.”

“Sheissmart.”

Trevorsmiledsittingdown.“Shethinksoutsidethe

box.Challengesme.”

“Iknow.Iknowsheencouragedthecoalmining.

Matteroffact,shegaveyouthatidea.”

Helaughed.“Shethinksoutsidethebox.And

honestlyIdidn’tseeittillshehadmeimagineit.



Coalisjustthetipofit.”

“Thisistherightfulwomanforyou.”

“Iamlucky,Iknow.”

Kensmiled.“Letmego.IwillfillinPapa.”

“Sure!”

Kenwalkedout.Trevorreachedforhisphoneand

calledhisPA.

“Sir…”

“Come.”

Heoutdownthephoneandopenedhislaptopas

shewalkedin.Trevorlookedather.

“IamflyingouttotheDeltawithOnolotoday.Book

usintotheRiverfrontLodge.Iwillsendyouan

emailofwhatIwanttheroomtolooklike.Wewill

drivetherefromtheairportsoarrangeforacar.Big

wheels,theroadthatsideisbumpy.”

“Ok.”

“Didyouorderthatsliceofcake?”



“Yes,itjustgotdeliveredtoheroffice.”

“Thanks.”

Shewalkedtoitashepickedhisringingphone.She

tookadeepbreathsittingbyherdeskandpicked

herphonecontinuingherconversationwithher

friend.

“WaitsemmannaIwouldn’tmindbeingasidechick

tomyboss..”

Thefriendlaughed.“Osimolotse.”

“Iamtellingyou.Waitsethewaythisgirlgets

spoiledisnotnormal.Justtwoweeksbackthere

wereinMauritius.Theycamebackandthenhegot

heraRolexwatchmamaandredbottoms.Thered

bottomshadanotegotweIwanttofuckyouin

these.ThenlastweekmoghelgotthelatestiPhone

thatcamewithexpensivefrenchperfume.Now

gatweDeltaoutingfortheweekend.YesterdayIhad

tocollectthisgorgeouseveninggownthatwas

deliveredbyaSouthAfricandesigner.He’stakingit

withIthink.Idon’tknowwhathe’splanningbutI

knowit’snothingshortofclass.”



“Kantewho’sthisgirl?”

“MonyanaomongwanawakoDebswana.That

womanisgorgeous…waitseshe’sbeautiful.Imet

heronceandhey!Ipitythewife.”

“Buthiswifeisbeautiful.”

“Withherbeautyshedoesn’tcompare.Anyways,let

memakebookingsmma!”

Thefriendlaughed.“Sharpchomi.”

***

AtTrevor’shouse,Ranewatookadeepbreathas

rragweTrevorwalkedin.

Shecarefullylookedathim.Helookedhischildren

thoughhewaschubbywithaflabbystomachthat

madehimlooklikehewaspregnantbutallthat

didn’tmatterbecausehewasgoingtobethenext

presidentofthecountry.

Hesmiledlookingather.“Iwasverydisappointed



whenTrevorcalledyesterdaysayinghewantsyour

belongingsdeliveredhere.”

“Ididn’twanttokeepburdeningyourwife.My

presencehasnotbeenreallywelcomedintothe

homesoIthoughtIwouldgiveyoutwospace.”

“Spaceforwhat?She’sjustlikethat,youshould

havejustignoredher.Shereallydoesn’tmatter.”

“Shematterstome.Iwantustogetclose.”

Helaughed.“Youwillneverwinwiththatone.I

thoughtwe’dtryforababyquicklybeforeIgotomy

office.Withthecampaignssoonstarting,Iwon’t

havesomuchtimeonmyhands.”

Ranewanodded.Hegotcloserandkissedher

gropingherbutt.Shemovedherheadthenhe

startedundressingher.

“SoyouknowTrevor’sgirlfriend?”

Shesqueezedherbreast.“Yes.”

“Whycan’tyouhelpwithher?Likeyouarehelping

megetpregnant.”

Shepushedhimtothecouchthensatonhim.



“Youcanmaketheproblemjustdisappearcan’t

you?”

Helookedatherbreathingheavily.Ranewatookout

hisdicandloweredherdownonit.Hesqueezedher

waistgroaning.

“Whycan’tyoujustgetridofher?Can’tyoudoitfor

medaddy?”

“Youwantmetokillher?”

Shestartedridinghim.“Haveherkilled.Youdon’t

havetodoityourself.Youareapowerfulmanwith

resourcestomakethingshappen.Aren’tyou?”

“Iam…”

Shewentevenfastertighteningherpussymuscles

likeshehadbeentaught.Hegroanedlikeadying

animalasshefuckedhimharder,afewmore

strokeslaterhegruntedreleasing.Shescreamed

fakinganorgasm.

Shegotoffhim.“Willyouhelpme?”

“Yes.”

Ranewasmiled.“Thankyoudaddy.”



Hesmiledthengotupfixinghispantsandwalked

out.Ranewatookadeepbreathdisgustedatherself

thenwalkedtoherbathroom.

***

RragweTrevorgotinhismotorcadeandmadea

call.

“Listen,Ineedafavor.Cometoyofficelater.Ineed

someonetakencareof.Moneyisready.”

“Ok.”

***

Laterthatday,TrevorparkedatNolo’shouse.She

walkedoutcarryinganovernightbagthenlocked

herdoorandjumpedinthecar.

Trevorleanedoverandkissedher.“Hey.”



Nolosmiled.“Hi.Wherearewegoing?”

Hekissedherhand.“Youwillsee.”

Hedroveoffheadedtotheairport.

***

Atawarehouse,rragweTrevorhandedamanabag

ofmoney.

“Iwanthertongue.Eyesandbrain.”

“Yessir!”

“Good.Makesureit’sacleanjob.Iwanttohearno

stories.”

.
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HourslaterinMaun,NoloyawnedasTrevordrove

inthegravelroadatnight.Noloblinkedlookingat

thelightsfromadistantaway.Shesatupright

watchingthemgetclosertillshecouldseethe

lodge.

Shesmiledasheparkedthe4×4LandCruiser.

“Wearehere.”

Shesmiled.“It’sbeautiful.”

“Waittillyouseeitunderdaylight.”Heleanedover

andkissedherthensteppedout.Hetooktheirbags

asshejumpedout.Trevortookherhandandledher

towardsthelodge.

Twoladiessmiled.

“Mr.Mbakiwe,welcome.”

Trevornoddedgettingthekeytotheirsuite.Oneof



theladieshandedNoloaglassofchampagne.Nolo

smiled.

“Thankyou.”

Oneoftheladiesledthemtotheirsuite.

“Enjoyyourstay.”

Nolonoddedsmilingasshewalkedaway.Trevor

unlockthedoorandopenedthedoorforher.Nolo

slowlywalkedinandfrozelookingatthebeautiful

setup.Shelookedatthefloorcoveredwithrose

petalsthensomeonthebed.Shetookadeep

breathlisteningtoEdSheeran‘sThinkingOutLoud.

Noloturnedtohim.

“Thisisbeautiful.”

Heputtheirbagsdownandlookedinhereyes.“I

wantedtotellyoutheotherdaythatifanything

happenstome,youareonethingIwon’tregret.I

wouldnevergettiredofchoosingyou.”

Sheblinkedlookingathimemotionally.

“Youarethebestthingtoeverhappentome.Idon’t

seemytomorrowwithoutyou.This..Iwantthis



forever.Iwantthiseverydayalldaylong.”

Shesmiledastearsfilledhereyes.Hecuppedher

face.

“AndIhavebeenthinkingIdon’twanttorushthis

butthisiseverythingIhaveeverwantedandmore.

Godknowshemadeyouforme.Therecan’tbe

anyoneelsebabybutyou.”Hetookaringfromhis

pocketandwentdownonhisknee.

Trevorsmoke.“Evenifyousayno,Iwillnotstop

askingtillyousayyes.Iwillnotstopbecauseitcan

onlybeyoubaby…itcanonlybeyou.Youaresoul

mate.”

Noloputherhandoverhermouthcryinglookingat

thebeautifulring.

Shegaspedcryingrealitysettlingin.

“Marryme..”

Shelookeduptryingtoholditbutshecriedmore

“PleasemarrymeOnoloFeni.”

Shenoddedunabletotalk.Trevorslippedthering

onherfinger.Nololookedatitlookedathim.He



huggedherlettinghercryonhischestholdinghim

tightly.

*

Awhilelater,Nololaidonhischestinsilence.She

couldbarelymoveasshelookedatnothing.Trevor

kissedherforeheadcaressingherhip.

Trevorgentlymovedherheadandkissedher.

“Ihadorderedfoodforus.”

Sheshookherhead.

“Ok.”

Hekissedheragainthenlaidherdownand

undressedhertillshewasnaked.Hepickedherup

andtookhertothebathroomwheremorerides

whereandgentlyloweredherintothewater.He

undressedandjoinedher.Hepulledhertohislap

soshewouldstraddlehimthenkissedher

squeezingherwaist.



***

InGaborone,Ranewalookedatthetimeunableto

sleep.ShepickedherphonegoingonFacebook.

Shescrolledthroughhernewsfeedthencame

acrossavarsityclassmatesprenatalphotoshoot.

Sheswipedthroughthepicturestilltheonesshe

waswithherbabydaddy.Ranewasighedand

movedonscrollingthenshethoughtfullywentto

hergalleryandwentthroughherweddingpictures.

Shechoseoneshehadtakenalonethenchanged

herFacebookprofilepicture.

Shesmiledaspeoplelikedthepictureandmoved

onscrolling.Shepausedcomingacrossapicture

Nolohadpostedafewhoursbeforeofherselfina

planeanditseemedshehadflownoutto

somewhere.

Shelikedthepictureandmovedonscrolling.Her

cousindidacallback.Sheimmediatelycalledher

back.



“Hello?”

“Hicouzie,howareyou?”

“Fine.IspoketoTrevorandhesaidhenever

touchedyou.Youdid.”

“Idid?Me?WhywouldIeverdothattoyouunless

hewastryingtotestme.”

“Maybe.Ithinkit’sbestyoutwokeptdistance.”

“Iunderstandcouzie.Ishethere?”

“No.”

“WaitsehowIwishweknewwhothatgirlis.”

“Itdoesn’tmatterbecauseIamgoingtodealwith

herwhetherIknowherordon’t.”

“Verygood.Bythewaycouzie,eishmmaIhaven’t

eatenallday.There’snothinginthehouse.People

whoareowingmehavenotyetlaidmeandbaby

daddyleenemmahasn’tsentnothing.Iamso

stressed.Idon’tknowwhatIamgoingtodo.Iwant

togotohishouse.CanIpleasehavesomemoney

kepagame.Ihaveafeelinghe’scheating.”



“Doyouthinkyoushouldgo?”

“Iamgoing.Ifhe’scheating,Iamgoingtoget

arrestedIswear.Pleaseborrowmesomemoney.

JustP2000only.Iwillreturnit.Ialsoneedtolay

rent.Eishmmait’shard.Iamsodepressed.”

“Ok.Iwillsenditnow.Pleasedotgoanywhere.Get

thechildsomethingtoeat.”

“Ok.Thankyoucouzie.”

“Ok.”

Ranewahungupandsentherthemoney.Shewent

backtoscrollingonFacebookdistractingherself

fromcallingherfatherin-lawsoshecanaskifthe

jobwasdoneyetornot.

Shesmiledunabletowaittillshehadtocomfort

himforhisloss.Shesilentlyhopedshewoulddiea

painfuldeaththatwayeveninhernextlifeshe

wouldneversleepwithmarriedmen.

***



Laterthatevening,Nicolelaidonherbedandtried

callinghersisteragainbuthernumberdidn’tgo

through.

Shesentheramessageinstead.Herphonerang

minuteslater,Nicolepickedhermother’scall.

“Mama…”

“Nicole,IamtryingtocallNolo.Hernumberisnot

goingthrough.YourfatherwasnotrespondingsoI

hurriedhimtothehospital.He…”Shestartedcrying.

“He’sgone…he’sgone.”

Nolotookadeepbreath,herheartskipping.

“What?”

“He’sgone…myhusband…”

Nicolelistenedtohermothercry,herowntears

fillinghereyes.

.
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Nicoleputherphonedownasthecallcut.Sheput

herhandoverhermouthsurprisedatthepainshe

wasfeeling.Tearsfloodedhereyes,shefound

herselfwhizzingandcrying.Shecriedtillshe

couldn’tthentookherphoneandtriedcallingNolo

againbutherphonewasstillnotgoingthrough.

Shepickedhercarkeysandwalkedoutlocking

behindher.Nicolestartedhercarpickingher

ringingphone.

“Hello?”

“Hey,areyoualreadysleeping?”

“No.My…mymotherjustcalled.Myfatherisdead..

Ineedtotellmysister.Ineedtoletherknow.”She



sniffed.

“Idon’tthinkyoushoulddriveinyourstate.Letme

comeandpickyouup.Givemetenminutes.Iwill

betherejustnow.”

Nicoleputherphonedown,tearsrollingdownher

cheeksdowntoherneck.

Overtenminuteslater,MJparkednexttoherand

steppedoutofthecar.Heopenedherdoorand

helpedherout.

“He’sdead…Ishouldbehappy..”

Hehuggedher.“It’soktocry.It’soktobehurt.

Don’tbeatyourselfupforit.It’sok.Itjustshows

thatyouarehuman.Youareonlyhuman.”

“He’sdead…he’s…”

Shecriedmore.MJrubbedherback.

“IneedtotellNolo…let’sgo.”

Hehelpedherinsidehiscarandjumpedin.

***



AtNolo’shouse,NicolewalkedpastNolo’scarand

thecompanycarthenknockedonthedoor.

“Nolo!Nolo!”

Shebangedonthedoor.“Onolo!Nolo!”

Nicolewalkedroundthehousebangingonthe

windowscallingher.

Maureenwalkedover.“Whatareyoudoing?”Nicole

lookedather.“Iamlookingformysister.”

“Sothatgivesyouarighttobangonmydoorand

windowslikeahobo?!Thisismyhouse!My

childrenaresleeping,Iamtryingtosleep.Youcan’t

just-“

“Iwantmysisteryoupumpkin!”

MJwalkedoverandpulledNicoleinhisarms.“We

justwanttoknowwhereNolois.”

“SheleftinaBenzhoursago.”

“Thankyou.”

“Sheisgoingtofindherthingsoutside.Iwillnot

accept-“



Nicoleturnedtoher.“Tryit!Tryit!Otharamolle

leswelelemotlogongyeo,tsek!”

MJopenedthecardoorforher.Nicolegotin,her

heartfeelingheavier.

MJgotinandreversedoutholdingherhand.

*

Maureenangrilywalkedtothemainhouseafter

closingthegateandlockingit.Shepickedher

phoneandcalledherfriendreelingwithanger.

“Friend..”

“Kanathetenant’ssisterwasjustherebangingon

thedoorsatthebachelorpadscreamingforher

sister.Gakerekebualeenemonyanagontoga!

ThisiswhatItoldRicardoIdon’twant.RightnowI

amalonekolapengandIhavetodealwithsuch

nonsense.Imagineifthekidswereallthere.All

thesenoisewouldhavewokenherup.Onolois

goingtofindherthingsoutside.”



“Elegorewhereisshe?”

“Shelongleftwithherboyfriend.Hecamebyand

pickedherup.”

“Isupportyourmma.Thisgirlisdefinitelya

problem.”

“Ican’tdealwithhernonsenseanymore.Iamgoing

toseewhat’sinsidesoIknowhowmanytohireto

pushherthingsout.”

“Ok.”

Maureenhungupandtookasparekeyandwalkto

thebachelorpad.Sheunlockedthedoorand

walkedinside.ShelookedatOnolo’swhitecouches

thenthehugeplasmamountedagainstthewall.

Onthewallstherewerepicturesofherandher

sister.Shewalkedtothekitchenandlookedatthe

doubledoorfridgeandfewappliancesinside.She

madeherwaytothebedroomandrolledhereyes

lookingatthehotellikesetup.

Sheopenedherwalkincloset,hermouthdropping

attheamountofclothesshehad.Itwasasifshe



wasinafashionhousecloset.Shelookedatthe

multiplepairsofheelsontheshoerack.Hereyes

fellonherredbottoms.Shewalkedoverandtook

them.Shebitherlowerliptryingtofithersize6

footinthesize4heel.

Sheclickedhertonguetakingofftheshoe.She

openedthedrawersandlookedatherperfumes.

Sheshookherheadnotsurprised.

Sheclosedthedrawerandwalkedoutofthe

bedroomgoingbacktothesittingroom.She

openedthedoorabouttowalkout..

Maureen’sheartskippedasshebumpedintoatall

mascularmanwearingallblackwithamaskonhis

face.

Herkneesshookasshescreamedsteppingback.

Hegaveheralightningbackslapthatshefell.

Themanlookedather,notwhathehadexpected

butitdidn’tmatter.

Maureengotupscreaming.“Takeeverything.Take

everything!Takeitall!Takeit!”



Shescreamed.Heslappedheragain,thistimeshe

didn’tfall.Shetriedtomakearunforitbuthe

pulledherwithherbraidstakingouttheknifeand

stabbedherneck.Hepulledouttheknife,blood

spurtingoutlikewaterwouldfromburstwaterpipe.

Hereyeswidenedashestabbedherneckoverand

overagainthendroppedhertothefloor.Shemade

gagglingsoundsunabletomove,bloodpooling.He

walkedoutsideandcamebackwithasaw.

***

Thefollowingmorning,rragweTrevorgotthebag

withthethingshehadrequested.Themanshook

hishand

“Theywillsoonfindher.”

“Good.”

RragweTrevorwalkedtohiscaranddrovealone

withouthisusualmotorcade.Hecalledacertain

numberwithaburnerphone.



“Hello?”

“Ihavetheparts.”

“Good.Bringthemtonight.”

RragweTrevorhunguprelievedthenhecalledhis

sonbuthisnumberstillwasn’tgoingthrough.He

calledKen.

“Papa…”

“Whereisyourbrother?”

“Idon’tknow.Ilastsawyesterdayinthemorning.”

“Ok.Iwillgotohishousethen.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupanddrovetohishousewherehehidhis

bagbeforedrivingoffheadedtotheTrevor’shouse.

***

AttheRiverfrontLodgeinMaun,TrevorkissedNolo

wakingherup.



“Breakfastishere?”

Sheblinkedthenlookatthetrayhewasholding.

Sheslowlysatuprightandlookedatherring.She

tookadeepbreathandlookedathim.

“Youwanttoeatrubbishfoodfortherestofyour

life?”

Trevorsmiled.“Yes.Iloveyou.”

“Youaregoingtogetdisowned.”

Hekissedher.“Idon’tcare.Youwillbemyfamily.

Therestcangotohell.”

Nolosmiledtearfullyandputherarmsaroundhim.

Shewhisperedgently.

“Iloveyou…”

.
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AtTrevor’shouse,Ranewawalkedoutofthehouse

justasRragweTrevor’scardrovein.Sheunlocked

herRangeRoverasheparkedthecarandstepped

outwearingjeanswithakhakhishirttuckedin.

Ranewatookadeepashewalkedovertoher.He

smiledthenhuggedher.

“IsTrevorhere?”

“No..ButIthinkhemustbeonhisway.Heusually

comesaroundthistimetobefreshenup.”

Hemovedback.“Youlookbeautiful.Thiscar

doesn’tsuityou.Youneedsomethingthatsaysyou

areMrs.Mbakiwe.”

Shesmiled.“Iwasgoingtotakealoantoget

anothercarbutsinceIamnotworkinganymoreI

havetowaittillIgetanotherjob.”

“Youdon’thavetoworkwhenyoucantakencare

of.”

ShesmiledpushingherBrazilianweaveback.“I



loveworking.IhadaskedTrevorifthere’san

openingathiscompany.Hedidn’tsayanything..”

“There’salwayssomething.Iwilltalktohimaboutit.

OnMondayyouwillbeworking.Iwillorganizefora

muchnicercar.”

“Thankyou.”

Hetouchedherhand.“Let’sgetinsideandtalk.”

Theywalkedbackinthehouse.Ranewasmiled.

“Didyoudoit?”

“Yes.Don’tworryaboutthatone.Justgetreadyto

comforthim.”

“Thankyoudaddy.”

“Anythingforyoumygirl.Youaresobeautiful.I

wonderhowTrevorcouldn’tseeit.”

Sheblushed.“Hewasblinded.”

RragweTrevorkissedher.Ranewakissedhimback

lettinghimputhishandinsideherdress.Shestole

aglanceatherwatchknowingitwouldn’ttake

morethanfiveminutesforittobeover.



Hesatdownunzippinghispantsandpulledher

oversoshewouldridehim.

Ranewasatonhimandloweredherselfonitand

bouncedontopofhimtillhewasgroaning.

***

AtNicole’shouse,Nicoleslowlywokeupthatsame

morning.Sheblinkedrecallingeverything.She

slowlygotoffbedandwalkedtothebathroom

whereshewashedherswollenfacebeforewalking

outtothesittingroom.

MJlookedathertalkingonhisphone.

“IamnotgoingtosupportthatbabytillIdoDNA

tests.Iamnotgoingtoraiseachildthat’snot

mine!”

HehungupandwalkedovergoNicole.

“DidIwakeyouup?”

“No.Iseverythingok?”



“Justmyex.Shedoesn’twantmetoseethatchild,

obuamabakahelabutwantsmetosendmadia

maintenance.Thesistersentthepicturestsa

ngwana,thatchildlooksliketheotherchildrenandI

doubthe’smine.SheknowsIamgoingtodemand

forDNAtestsifIseehim..She’stryingmebutit

doesn’tmatter.Howdidyousleep?”

“IhavetogotoOrapa.Mymomisalone.Sheneeds

me.”

“Icandriveyouthere.”

“Youdon’thaveto.”

“Iwantto.Rememberwhatthedoctorsaid?We

alsoneedtoprotectthebabies.Iwilldriveyou

there.”

Shenoddedtearfully.“Thankyou.Ican’twaitfor

Onolo.Ithinkshetraveledwithhim.Onceshesees

myWhatsAppmessagesshewillbegetbackat

me.”

“Ok.Youneedtoeatsomething.Forthekids.I

cooked.”



Hetookherhandandledhertohiskitchen.

***

Laterthatmorning,thepolicetookpicturesofthe

crimesceneatOnolo’shousewhilethepolicetried

questionMaureen’shusbandthoughhecould

hardlytalk.

“Sothisisyourtenant’shouse?”

“Yes.”

“Andwhereisshe?”

“Idon’tknow.SheleftyesterdaybeforeIleftwith

thekids.Itwasaround4inthelateafternoon.She…

herboyfriendcameandpickedherup.Ileft

around…”Heputhishandsonhisfaceunableto

grasphisreality.“Ileftafteranhour.Iwenttomy

mother’shouse.ShestaysinKanyesoIwasgoing

tosleepthereandhangaroundwithmybrother.I

spoketoheraround8atnight.Itwasavideocall.

Shespokewiththekidsthenthat’sit…”



“Aretherecamerashere?”

Henodded,tearsfillinghiseyes.Hesquattedonthe

groundthenkneltdowncryinglikeachild.Froma

distant,themaidwhohaddiscoveredthebody

spoketothepolice.

“Icameearlyinthemorningandthepadlockatthe

gatewasnotlockedsoIjustwalkedinside.The

maindoorwasopensoIwalkedinbutIrealized

shewasn’tinthehousesoIthoughtshewentto

seeafriendnextdoor.Istartedcleaningthehouse

thentwohourslaterItooktheclothesIhadwashed

gothebacktohangandthat’swhenIsawbloodon

Onolo’sveranda.Theladywhostaysinthebachelor

pad.IcleanforhersometimessoIwalkedover

becauseoftheblood,herdoorwasopentoo.I

walkedinsideandthat’swhenIsawMaureenlying

inapoolofbloodwithoutahead.Icalledthe

neighborsthenthepoliceimmediately.”

“Thedoor…Onolo’sdoor,doesitstayunlocked?”

“No.Maureenhasasparekey.Shesnoopson

whoeverlivesinthebachelorpadsoIamnot



surprisedthatshewasinside.Whoeverkilledher

foundherinside.”

Insidethemainhouse,thepolicetookalookatthe

CCTVfootageofthepreviousdayandplayedit.

Theyfastforwardedtillthetimeherhusbandcame

backfromwork.Theywatchedashewalkedinside

thehouse,minuteslateraPorschedrovein.They

fastforwardedwatchingaBenzdriveinthena

minutelateritdroveout.Anhourlater,Maureen’s

husbanddroveoffwiththekids.

Theyfastforwardedtillthegatehotopenedanda

cardrovein.

Apregnantladyandamansteppedout

disappearingtothebachelorpad.Aminutelater

theysawMaureenwalkoutofherhouseandgo

therethenthecardroveout.

ThepolicewatchedasMaureenclosedthegateand

walkedinsideherhousebutminuteslatershe

walkedoutdisappearingtotheback.Twominutes

lateramanpushedthegateopen,theycarefully

lookedathimbuthehadamaskonhisfaceand



waswearingallblack.Hedisappearedtotheback

holdingasawandthirtyminuteslaterhewalkedout

carryingaplasticandwalkedoutofthegate.

Theotherpoliceofficershookhishead.

“Shewasatthewrongplaceatthewrongtime.

Whoeverthatstaysinthathousewasmeanttodie.”

***

LaterthatdayinMaun,Nololaughedinaquadbike

ridingalongtheOkavangoriver.Sheturnedback

andlookedatTrevorbehindherinhisownbike.She

laughedslowingdown.Heovertookherand

stoppedadistanceaway.Nolosmiledfinally

stopping.Trevorwalkedoverandtookoffher

helmet.

“Youareaproatthis.”

Nololaughed.“Ihappentobeaquicklearner.”

Hehelpedherdownandkissedher,hishandsgoing

downtoherdenimbumshortsthenhesqueezed



herbutt.

Shesmiled.“Didyoubookouttheentirelodge?”

“Forprivacyreasons.”

Nololaughed.“Justhowrichareyou?Nnaonyala

incommunityofproperty.Youwon’tdomedirty.

Youarenottobetrusted.”

Trevorlaughed.“Iwasthinkingthesame.”

Heturnedthenwentdownalittlelettingherhopon

hisback.Hewalkedwithherforawhileand

stopped.

“Youcancheckthenetworknow.”

Shetookoutherphonefromherbrathensmiledat

thetwobarsofnetwork.

ShequicklycalledNicole.ItrangoncethenNicole

picked.

“Nolo..”

“Hey,ImeanttocalllastnightbutIfoundoutlater

gorewhereIamthere’snonetwork.”

“Whereareyou?”



“InMaunatalodgeattheOkavangoriver.What’s

wrong?Arethebabiesok?”

“Wearefine.Whenareyoucomingback?”

NololookedatTrevorandkissedhischeek.“When

arewegoingback?”

“Tomorrow.”

“Tomorrow.What’swrong?”

“Nothing.Iwasjustworried.”

“Iamsorry.Iwasgoingtocall.Iamsorry.”

“Itsok.Yousound…veryhappy.”

Nololaughed.“Iam.”

“Wewilltalktomorrow.”

“Ok.Bye.”

Shehungupthenlaughed.“Youcanputmedown

now.”

Trevorslowlyputherdown.Nolosmiledlookingup

athim.

“Thankyou.”Shestoodonhertoesandkissedhim.



Shepulledawayabruptlyandtookoffrunning.

“Firstonetothebikeswinssomething!”

Trevorlaughedlookingatherassheran,herbutt

shaking.Heranbehind,quicklycatchingupbefore

shecouldgetanywherethenpickedherupand

threwheroverhisshoulderandcontinuedrunning

asshelaughed.

.
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Backatthelodge,Nolowalkedoutoftheirroom

throughslidingdoorsinherbikini.Shesteppedinto

thewoodenflooroftheirsuite’spatio.Shelookedat

thesunsinkingandtookoutherphonecapturing

theperfectmomentbeforeitdisappeared



completely.Shefrownedatthemovementadistant

awaythenturnedandwalkedbackintheirsuite.

SheclosedtheglassdoorandturnedasTrevor

walkedbackin.

“Ourfoodiscomingup.Areyouok?”

“Iheardsomethingoutside.Ithinkit’sawild

animal.”

Hekissedher.“Ok.Iamsureit’snothing

dangerous.”

“Itsoundeddangerous.”

Helaughed.“Whatdoyouthinkitwas?”

“Ithinkasnake.Iheardshukushuku…”

Helaughedevenmore.“Don’tgooutsidewithout

methen.”

“Iwon’t.”Sheputherarmsaroundhimandtooka

deepbreath.

“Iamgoingtotalktomyuncleswhenwegetback.”

Nolosmiled.“Areyousureyouwanttomarryme?”

Heleansoverandkissedher.“Morethananything.”



Shesmiledtouchinghischest.“Ican’tbelieveyou

wanttomarryme.Ican’tevencookproperly.Bythe

wayIdon’tknowhistosewnicely.”

“Iloveyou.Iamnotmarryingyousoyoucansew

orcookforme.Iwouldstillloveyouevenwithout

thosethings.”

Shesmiled.“Iusedtosleepwalk.”

Hekissedherforehead.“Iknow.”

Shesteppedonhisfeetandputherarmsaround

hisneck.

“Youmakemefeel…thingsIhaveneverfeltbefore.

Youmakemehappy.Pleasedon’tevertakethat

awayfromme.Itwouldkillme.”

Trevorpickedheruplettingherwrapherlegs

aroundhiswaist.

“Iwon’t.”

Shesmiledkissinghim.Trevorsatdownonthebed.

“Mymotherisgoingtobesoshocked.Ialwaystold

herIwouldnevergetmarried.”



“Whatkindofaweddingdoyouwantustohave?”

“Onewhereit’sonlyus.”Shegiggled.“Justusand

thepastor.Orwhoeverthatofficiatesmarriages.In

aboat..awayfromeveryone.Justus.Itwouldkill

mysister.Iknow…butthat’smydreamwedding.

Whatdoyouwant?”

“Thatsoundslikeaplan.Foodisexpensiveandso

arevenues.”

Theybothlaughed.“Exactly.Andnoteveryonethat

attendsishappyforyou.Iwouldn’tminditjust

beingusbutifyouwantfamilymembers-“.

“No…justusisperfect.Myfamilymembersarenot

thebestfamilymembers.”

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Trevoroutheraside

thenstoodupandopenedthedoor.Thelodgestaff

pushedthetrolleywiththefood.

***

InOrapa,Nicolesatonthemattresswithher



mother.Sheputherhandoverherbelly.Hermother

sniffed.

“Whenareyoudue?”

Sherubbedherbelly.“Thedoctorsaidshe’snot

goingtowaittillmyduedate.Soinafewweeks.I

foundoutwhenIwasalreadytwomonths.”Nicole

smiled.“Theyaretwins.”

Hermothersmiled.“Iamsohappy.”

Nicoleblinked.“Iamhappytoo.Iamscaredbut..

Nolohasbeenthere.AmIwrongtobesadthatmy

fatherwhousedtoabuseusisdead?ThoughIam

happymychildrenwillnevermeethim.”

Hermothertookadeepbreath.“Iknowyouwere

angry-“

“Iwasnotangry.Ilongstoppedbeingangry.”

“Iamsorry.”

Nicoleshookherhead.“Youarenot.Don’t

apologizewhenyoudon’tmeanit.”.

“ImeanitNicole.Iamsorry-“



“Youarenot!Youwatchedanddidnothing.Youare

notsorry.Youhaveneverbeensorry.”

Hermotherkeptquietthensighed.“Ishouldhave

donebetter.Ishouldhaveprotectedyou.Ididn’t

becauseIwashopeful.Thathewouldsnapoutofit

andrealizehowmuchhewashurtingus.Ishould

havedonewhatasanemotherwouldhavedone.I

amsorry.”

TearsfilledNicole’seyes.“Youarenotsorry.You

couldhavedonebetterforus.Youdidnotbecause

allyouthoughtaboutwasyourself.Youcouldhave

protectedusbutyoufearedleavinghimbecause

youdidn’twanttobealone.Thetimehegotdo

drunk…thatnightthatyoufoundhimtryingtorape

me…Youdidnothing!Sodon’tsayyouaresorry

becauseyouarenot.Youweretherealmonster!”

Hermotherputherhandoverhermouth.“Nicole-“

“Youneverlovedus.Youlovedhimmorethanyou

lovedus.”

“Ilovedyou.Ilovedyou!Istilldo.Iloveyou…”

“Andnowyoulovethebenefits.Themoneythatyou



geteverymonthend..youlovethat.”

Hermotherlookedathercrying.“Youcouldsend

menothingandIwillbefine.Iwasn’tthebest

motherbutIlovedyou.IlovedyousomuchNicole.”

Nicolestoodupandwalkedoutleavinghercrying

alone.

*

Outside,NolowalkedpastrelativesgoingtoMJ’s

carparkedoutsidethegate.Shegotinwakinghim

up.Helookedather.

“Hey…”

Nicolesighed.“Myheadisaching.Iwanttosleep.

Butnotinthere.Ican’tstandthathouse.Icanstill

feelhim.There’sabedandbreakfast.Icansleep

there.”

MJnoddedthenstartedthecaranddroveoff.



***

AttheBedandBreakfastlodge,MJpaidthengot

thekeytotheroom.Hewalkedbackgothecarand

helpedNicoleout.Hetookherhandandledherto

insidetotheroom.

Hewalkedwithherinside.“Hereitis.”

Nicoletookoffhershoesongotonthebed.MJ

coveredherwiththeblankets.”

“Iwillbeinthenextroom.”

“Pleasestay.”

Henoddedthentookoffhisshoesandlaidnextto

her.Nicoleclosedhereyestryingtoforget

everything.

***

InGaborone,Ranewareadthearticleaboutthe

womanwhowaskilledandwasfoundwithnohead.



Shereadthrough,herheartskippingatthedetails.

Shetookadeepbreathandopenedthecomments.

Comment:Thisworld!

Comment:Bathong!Nohead?

Comment:Kedirituals!

Comment:Thisisscary.

Comment:Whatistheworldcomingto?

Ranewatookadeepbreathandstoppedreading.

ShecontinuedscrollingonFacebookbutthat’sall

everyoneelsewastalkingabout.

Sheputawayherphone,herhandsshaking.

.
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AtaNetworkareazonejustafterfiveinthemorning,

Trevorlistenedtohisbrothertalk,hisquadbike

parkedadistancefromhim.

“ShewasfoundinNolo’shouse?”

“Yes.Shewassnooping.Thepolicesayshewasat

thewrongplaceandthewrongtimebecausethe

killerdidn’tevengotothemainhouse.Hewent

straighttothebachelorpad.”

“Andjustdecidedtokillher?”

“Yes.Ithinkhewassent.NothinginNolo’shouse

wasstolen.Therewasnomessandanythinglike

that.Thekillerwassenttokill.Nolowasmeantto

dielastnight.Someonewantedherdead.Eitherthe

killerdidn’tgetthedescriptionright.Allheprobably

knewwasthatshestayedinthebachelorpad.The

instructioncouldhavebeenifshe’salone,killheror

whathappenedisawarningthatshe’snext.”

Trevorswallowed.“Fuck!”

“IknowwhatyouarethinkingandIamthinkingthe

same.ItcanonlybeRanewa’sfather.Imean,the

manisnotreallyhappyaboutyoubringinganother



womanintoyourmarriagewithhisdaughter.”

“Ican’tbelievehe’dtakeitthatfar.”

“Iamnotsurprised.Thatmanisruthless.Hisson

dyingdidn’tbotherhimmuch.Hissonwasgayand

hehatedhim.”

“IwillgetsecurityforNolo.She’sgoingtohaveto

moveinatthenewhouse.”

“Goodidea.YoualsoneedtobecarefulTrevor.He’s

capableofanything.Iamgoingtotalktopaparight

now.Ijustgotnotifiedandthepicturesfromthe

scene..”Hewhistled.“It’sscary.”

“Thanksfortellingme.”

“Congratulationsbytheway.”

“Thanks.Kebatagoduelamagadi.”

“Idon’tthinkalotofpeopleshouldknow.Go

maswegoha.”

“Iknow.Hopefullyherfamilycankeepitunder

wraps.”

“Theycan.Theywill.Wearenotjustanordinary



family.”

“Ihopeso.IjustspokemalomeT.Hesaidhewill

geteverythingstarted.”

“Howmuchdoyouhavesavedup?Iwantedtopay

magaditheothertimeebegatwethemoneyIhave

isnotenough.”

Trevorlaughed.“Ihavequiteabit.”Hesmiled.“Iam

marryingmysoulmate,Iwillpayitall.”

Kenlaughedtoo.“Gagonamagadiamorethan30k.

Ebile12kistherightfulamount.18-20kisthe

highestanyoneshouldgo.Tsabo30kkeshowoff

hela.It’snolongerappreciation.Orunlessyouhave

kidswiththiswomanandneverpaidanything.”

“NgNgmister,ongame.Youarestingy.Gagonna

dilotseo.12kisastartingpoint.Tota12kisthe

leastanyonecando.20kyouwouldhavereally

tried.Andsofourth.Dependsonyourpocketand

justhowmuchyouloveyourperson.Ifyoucan

afforditthenwhynot?”

“Thisiswhyalothappensinmarriages.After

paying30kmothowatengodiramasepahela.”



Trevorlaughed.“Youhaveissues.Seriousissues.I

can’tevenarguewithyou.”

“It’sthetruth.Butanyways,eachtotheirown.By

thewayyourfamilypaid30kforRanewa.Don’tbe

disrespectful.”

“Nnakebatagoduela100k.Tsa30kketsalona.”

Kenlaughed.“Gosharpmister.”

Hehungupandwalkedbacktohisbike.Hestarted

itandspedoffinthedarkness.

*

Backatthelodge,TrevorslidinbehindNolowho

wasstillsleeping.Shetouchedheiscoldhand

wakingup.

“Otswakae?”

Hekissedherneck.“Ihadtomakeacall.Sleep.”

Shetookadeepbreathandclosedhereyes.



***

Trevorwalkedinhisparentshousethatmorning.

Hewalkedtohisfather’sstudyandwalkedin.His

fatherlookingathimholdinghisphone.

“Ihearyou.Callmeifanythingchanges.Goodbye.”

Hehungupandlookedathisson.“Myboy..”

“Thewomanwhowaskilled.Theonefoundwithno

head…”

“Eish,Iheard.Butthat’sapolicecase.Idon’twant

usgettinginvolved.Weareatacruciallevelinlife.

Weallneedtoactright.Alotisatstake.”

“Onolowasmeanttodienotthatwoman.Shedied

inOnolo’shouse.Ranewa’sfather.Whoknowsthe

heightshecantakethisto.”

“Thatoneasourlooser.IhavehimwhereIwant

him,ifhe’stheonethendon’tworry.”

“IsTrevorboundtohischildforeverbecauseofhis



son?”

“No.Butofcauseyouknowwhythatmarriagewas

important.Weneedhisinfluence.Anythingelse

thatwillhappenafter,it’sok.ButRanewaisagood

girl.Idon’tunderstandwhyTrevorcan’thavethem

both.Hecan.Yourunclecalled.Trevorwantstopay

brideprice.Isupporttheidea,Ihopehecanbalance

it.AndIhopehe’snotabouttotakeOnolotothat

house.”

“No.”

“Good.Youdon’thavetoworryaboutRanewa’s

father.He’ssmallfish.Iamgladitwastheother

womanwhodied.Itwouldhavebeenatragedyifit

wereNolo.”

“Trevorwouldkillhimself.Helovesthatwoman

morethananything.”

Hisfatherlookedathim.“That’sstupid,youcan’t

allowyourselftomakesomeoneelseyour

weaknessbutIamgladhe’shappy.Iwantusto

discussyournextposition.Iwantyoutobea

minister.Sitdown.”



Kensatdownastheygotintoadeeplengthy

conversation.

***

Hourslaterthatmorning,Ranewaparkedhercarat

churchparkinglotcallingTrevor.Shesighedasthe

callrefusedtogothrough.Shethoughtfullycalled

hisbrother.

“Hello?”

“Hi.It’sRanewa.”

“Ohhey.”

“Ijustwantedtoaskifyouknowwheremyhusband

is.”

“No.Ihaven’tseenTrevorsinceFridayinthe

morningbutIamsureheisfinewhereverheis.”

“Heiswithher?”

“Herwho?”



“Hisside.”

“Idon’tknowaboutthat.Henevertellsmesuch

things.Idon’tsupportcheating.”

“Buthesaidyouarealreadysleepingwithherfora

baby.”

“Idon’tknowiftheyaretogetherrightnow.”

“Soyoualreadysleptwithher?”

“Yes.”

“Whenarewegoingtostarttrying?”

“Wewillhearfromhim.”

“Ok.”

Hehungup.Ranewatookadeepbreathandwalked

insidethechurchreadytoaskforforgivenessfrom

God.

***

Inthelateafternoon,NolosmiledwalkingoutofSir



SeretseKhamaInternationalAirportwithTrevor.

Theygotinhiscarwhileshepressedherphone.

Sheopenedhermessagesfrompeopleshenever

reallyspoketosendingtheircondolences.

ShefrownedandcalledNicoleasTrevordroveoff.

“Nolo…”

“Hi.What’sgoingon?Iamseeingcondolences

messages.”

“Areyouback?”

“Yes.”

“Ididn’twanttoruinyourholiday.Papaisdead.”

Nolosighed.“Abouttime.Goodriddanceto

garbage.”

“IaminOrapa.”

“Iwillcome.Ihopeyouhavenotpaidacentto

anything.Theyshouldjustthrowhiminsideahole

likeadoghewas.”

“No.Hehasafuneralplan.”

“Iamcomingtheretobeaguest.Nothingmore.I



amsohappyhe’sdead.Nxla!”

“Ok.”

Nicolehungup.Trevorlookedather.“What’s

going?”

“Myfatherisdead.Iamrelievedheis.Iamgoingto

celebratehisdeath.”

“Ineedtotellyousomethingaboutyourlandlord.”

Shelookedathim.“What?”

.
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Noloslowlysteppedoutofthecaratthehouseand

lookedatthepolice.Shewalkedover.

“Dumelang..”



“DumelaMme..”

TrevorwalkedoverandputhisarmaroundNolo

lookingatthepoliceofficers.Thepoliceofficer

lookedatTrevor.

“Morena..”

“Surenontate,what’sreallygoingonrightnow?

Thisismywoman,Mrs.Mbakiwe.”Theonewho

livedatthebachelorpad.”

ThepoliceofficerlookedatNolothenathim.“The

CCTVfootageisouronlyevidenceandtheother

camerafromtheneighbors.Themanparkeda

HondaFitbytheirgateandwalkedoverthisside.

Wehaveastrongsuspicionthatthemanwassent

bysomeonetokillMrs.Mbakiwebecausehedidn’t

bothergettinginthemainhouse.Hejustwent

straighttotheback.WespoketoMaureen’sfriend

whomshelastspoketoandshesaidthatMaureen

hadgottenintoanargumentwithMrsMbakiwe's

sister.Wemanagedtogetintocontactwithherand

shehasastrongalibibutwearestilldoing

investigations.ChancesarethateitherMrs



Mbakiwewasn’tmeanttodielastnightand

Maureenwasatthewrongplaceatthewrongtime.”

Nolotookadeepbreath.“Howdidshegetintomy

house.Ihadbothkeyswithme.”

“Shehadasparekey.”

“Soshewassnooping.TrevorrememberwhenI

toldyousomesomeonehadbeeninmyhouseand

yousaid…”Shetookadeepbreath.“Sheusedto

snoopinsidemyhouse.Iknewit.Andthattimewith

thewindowand-“

Trevorkissedher.“Iamsorry.Iamsorry.”

Shetookadeepbreathandlookedatthepolice.

“Herhusband?”

“Hegotadmittedhoursbackatthehospital.”

“Theyhadchildren.Shewasn’tmyfavoriteperson.

Shewasannoyingtoo.Usedtohavemanyrules

andjustenjoyedputtingherweightaround.ButI

wouldhaveneverwishedforhertobekilledlike

that.”

“Yah.Butwewillfindthekiller.Hedroppedtheknife



heusedsowehaveit.He’snotgoingtogetaway

withit.”

“Mythings…”

“Thehouseisstillapolicescene.Butyourproperty

isstillintact.”

“HowlongshouldIwait?Ineedmyclothes.”

“Acoupleofdays.Youcangetyourclothes.”

Trevorlookedather.“Ihavealreadysortedthatout.

Someonecollectedthem.Assoonastheyaredone,

wewillmovetherestofeverythingtotheother

house“

“Icanalwaysgetsomething.Theyarehouses.”

Trevorlookedatthepoliceofficer.“Thankyou!”

“Yessir.”

Trevorwalkedbacktothecarwithher.Heopened

thedoorforher.Nolotookadeepbreathandgotin.

Trevorgotinhiscaranddroveoff.

Nolosighed.“Iwillgetahouseat-“

“Maureencouldhavebeenyou!Youcouldhave



diedlastnight,doyouunderstandthat?Maureen

wasanaccident,itwasyoutheywantedandyou

wantmetoletyoufindahousewhereanyonecan

attackyou?”

“Trevor-“

“Iamnotarguingwithyou.Youaremovingtothat

housewithme.Thathouseisourhouse,betteryou

startfamiliarizingyourselfwithitbecausethat’s

yourhome.Thisconversationisover!”

Hisfirmvoicehadherinsilencewithherhandsout

togetheronherlap.

“Ihadyourcarmovedinthemorningtoo.Bothcars.

Andfromtodaygoingforward,youwillhave

securitypersonnelclosetoyou.Youwon’tseethem

buttheywillbethere.”Helookedatherfrustratedly.

“Ican’tbringmyselfto…ifanythinghappenstoyou

Iwilldie.CanIpleasejust…beyourman…Ineed

yousafe.Andalive.Ican’tloseyou..”

Noloblinked.“Ok.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.“Iloveyou.So

much.”



Shesmiled.Trevorputhishandonherthighdriving

tothehouse.Thegateopenedastheyapproached

thedoublestoreymansion.Hedroveonthe

pavementheadedtothehouse.Theyardwasnow

timesthreebiggerthanshelastremembered.

“Didyoubuytheplotsthatwerearound?”

“Yes.Therewasnoenoughspaceforthehouse

itselfworsetheparking.”

Heparkedthecarandsteppedoutthenwalked

roundthecarandpickedherup.

Shesmiledputtingherheadonhischest.“Ihaveto

gotoOrapa.”

“Iknow.Iwanttodriveyouthere.”

Shelookedathimasheopenedthedoorthen

walkedin.

“Youdon’thaveto.”

Trevorwalkedwithherupthestairsgoingtothe

bedroomandputherdown.“Ketagodropa.Your

clotheshavebeenpacked.Youcanfreshenup.I

amcoming.”



Nolowatchedhimwalkedouttakingouthisringing

phone.

Shewalkedtheglasswallsandlookedoverthe

balconyrighttothebigpoolatthebackyard.Itwas

surprisingthathehadturnedthehouseintoa

doublemansionbutthen,everythingwaspossible

withenoughmoney.

*

DownstairsTrevorspoketoRanewa.

“Iwasbusy.”

“Youwerebusythewholeweekend?Iamyour

wife!”

“Iamnotinthemoodforthis.”

“IwasworriedTrevor.Ithoughtyouweregoingto

tryandfixthings.Workitout.Aowwrra?”

“Worriedaboutwhat?Canyougivemeabreak?If

youareaskingaboutthedrugsyouputinmyfood,I



amfine.”

“Iamsorryaboutthat.Ijust..-“

“Iammovingout.Idon’tfeelsafearoundyou.Who

knowswhatelseyouaredoing,Iamnotgoingto

livewithsomeoneIcan’ttrust.”

“Itwasjustasedative!”

“Youweregoingtorapeme.Whatmakesyouthink

that’sok?

“Iamsorry.Iwas…Iwasjustdesperate.Tlherratla

lapengrebue.Iamsorry.”

“Idon’ttrustyou.Idon’tthinkIeverwill.GapeItold

youIhaveerectiledysfunctionsoIdon’tknowhow

youwouldhaverapedmebutIfearformylifesoI

ammovingout.Youcancallanotherfamilymeeting.

Youwilltellthemwhatyoudid.”

“Howisthiswomanevenmarryingyou?She

doesn’tloveyou.Sheprobablyloveswhatyoudo

forher.Nowomanwouldsettleforarelationship

whereyoucan’tsatisfyhersexualneeds.”

“Iamhappytoknowwhereyoustand.Iambusy



rightnow.Bye.”

Hehungupandcalledhisfatherback.

“Trevor…”

“Papa.”

“Whereareyou?”

“IamaroundbutIhavetogotoOraparightnow.”

“Todowhat?”

“Nolohaslostherfather.”

“Ok.Meaningmagadiwillhavetowait?”

“Yes.Wewilldoaftertwoweeks.Let’sgivethe

familytime.”

“Ok.Iheardaboutthe…murder.AndIreallythink

it’ssomethingweshouldn’tbeassociatedwith.”

“AslongasithasanythingtodowithNolothenI

aminvolved…papaweethisisnotjustanywoman.

Understandthat.She’sgoingtobemywifeandif

there’sanythingeveryoneisgoingtohaveto

understandisthefactthatthatwomanwillforever

comefirsttome.Everythingelsewillfollowafter



that.Idon’tcarewhoyouare.”

“ThenkeepherawayfromthatdramaTrevor!Alot

isatstakehere.Dowhatyougavetodo.”

“Babe,areweshoweringtogether?”

Trevorturnedandlookedatherbythestaircases.

Shefixedthewhitetowelaroundherbody.

“Iamcoming.”

Shesmiledandwalkedback.

“Papawewilltalk.”

***

Atchurch,RanewawaitedasRragweTrevor’s

phonerang.Shetookadeepbreathsittedinthecar

thoughshecouldn’tseemtorelax.

“Babygirl…”

“Isshedead?”

“No.She’snothingtoworryabout.IspoketoTrevor.



Itwon’tgetfar.Therelationshipisdoomed.Hewill

cometoyou.Youjustfocusongettingpregnant.

Therestleaveittome.Iwillmakesureheloves

you.”

“Heismovingout.”

“Lethim.Givesusmoreroomtokeeptrying.”

“Idon’twanttheotherwomanbeingpartofmy

marriage.Whoisshe?What’shername?Maybeit’s

timeIamspoketoher.What’shernameandwhere

doesshestay?”

.

Goodevening,don’tforgettolikeandcomment

.
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“What’shername?”



“Youdon’thavetoknowthatbecauseIhavegiven

thatgirlafirmwarning.Sheknowswhat’sgoingto

happentoherifshecontinues.”

“Idon’tthinkyouareseriousabouthelpingme.O

kareonaledikgangnyana.Youcan’tkeepany

promiseyoumake.Don’tcometothehouse.Iam

done.Ifthere’snobabyyet,Iwilltalktomy

husbandabouttheinitialplanhewantedbecause

obviouslyIamwastingmytimehere.”

“Youarenot.I-“

ShehungupandthoughtfullyopenedherFacebook.

ShewenttoTrevor’sprofileandlookedathis

friends.Hedidn’thavemuch.Shetookhertime

sendingalltheladiesfriendrequestswithherfake

account.ShecameacrossNolo’sprofileandsighed

thinkingoftheirlastencounter.

ShetookadeepbreathandcalledSam.

“Ranny..”

“Hi.Areyoubusy?”

“IamdrivingtoOrapa.Nololostherfather.Ijust



foundout,Iguessshedidn’ttellmebecauseour

friendshiphasbeenrockylately.”

“Andbecauseofme.”

“No.Becauseofme.Iletmyemotionsgetthebest

outofme.Ihavebeentryingtoreachout..after

yourincidentIfeelIjustneedtotellherhowIfeel.”

“Ok.Ididn’tknowshelostherdad.”

“Yeah.Whydidyoucall?”

“IwasactuallycallingaboutNolo.Kefeelaguilty

gore.Iknowshewasjusttryingtolookoutforme.”

“Whydon’tyouleavethatmanRanewa?”

“Leavehow?Ican’tleavehim…youheardwhat

papasaid.Andit’stoosoontogiveup.Ijustneed

tofindawayintohisheart.”

“Doyoureallybelievehehaserectiledysfunction?

Orthatheisinfertile?Allthatsoundsjustlikealie.

Allthenightshe’snotwithyou,youthinkhe’sjust

lookingattheotherwoman’seyes?Ijustdon’t

believeit.Ormaybehe’sgay.There’snoother

explanation.Maybehe’sgay.Menlovesex.You



can’tseparatethemfromsex.It’seitherhe’slying

orhe’sgay.”

Ranewatookadeepbreath.“Idon’tknow.Maybe

that’s…buthewantstomarrytheotherwoman..”

“Idoubtit.Ifhewantedtomarryanotherwomanhe

wouldhavelongdoneit.Isuspectheisgay.Ifthere

wasanotherwoman,bynowyouwouldhavebeen

knowingwhosheis.”

Ranewablinkedthentookadeepbreath.“Hewon’t

sleepwithme.”

“Andmaybethat’sagoodthing.Ayearlateryou

cannullifythismarriage.Youdeservebetter.You

deservewaybetterthanamanwho’snotareal

man.”

Ranewarubbedhereyes.

“IfIwereyouI’dscrewhimover.”

Shelaughed.“Yesyou.Passmycondolencesto

NoloandNicole.”

“Ok.”

Samhungup.Ranewatookadeepbreaththen



walkedinsidethechurchwithherbible.

***

LaterthatdayatOrapa,Trevorparkedthecarwith

tintedwindowsoutsidethegatewiththeothercars.

Nolosmiled.

“Thankyou.”

Hekissedher.“Becareful.”

Shenoddedthensteppedoutandwalkedtothe

gatepullingupherjeans.Shewalkedthroughthe

yardpassingtherelatives.

Trevorturnedassomeoneknockedonhiswindow.

Helookedatthemanthenrolleditdown.

Themansmiled.“Hi,mynameisMJ,youareNolo’s

boyfriend?”

“Yeah,whoareyou?”

MJsmiled.“Lennakeboledisitsenonyaneyame.I

don’tknowwhathappenswiththisfamilybutever



sincemorning,she’sbeencrying.Notnecessarily

thatherfatherisdeadbutit’smore.Maybenow

withNolowithher,itwillbebetter.KanaIcan’tget

in.”

Trevorsmiled.“Ididn’tknowNicolewasbackinthe

game…nicetomeetyouMJ.”

MJlaughed.“Gatwereditsala.”

Trevorlaughed.“Gakeratestageseo.Mothowa

tengoitiraokaregaitsegoregoiragalang.”

“Kemomathateng.ButIwillbepatient.She’s

everythingIhaveeverwanted.Hersoftnessalways

getstome.”

“Nicoleisasoftperson.She’saniceperson.”

“Ihavebeersinmycar.Wearestillgoingtosit

outside.”

“Ok.”

TrevorsteppedoutofhiscarandjoinedMJinhis.

MJhandedhimacanofbeer.

“IhavemetNoloonceandIcouldn’thelpbutthink

sheisthetypetofightmen.”



Trevorlaughed.“Shecan,ifforcedto.Shecan

defendherself.She’snotscaredtoholdherground.

Onceyougettoknowher,youwillrealizeshe’s

softerthanNicole.Butshe’slearnttohavethick

skin.”Trevorsmiledlookingatthehouse.“Sheis

notyoureverydaywoman.”

MJsippedhisalcoholsmiling.

“Iswearit’slikeyouwerenottheonegetting

marriedmonthsbackoretsenyaunderpeer

pressure.”

Theycrackeduplaughing.

“Tseotsalenyaloketsalona.”

***

Insidethehouse,Nolosatnexttohersisterandher

unclespoke.

“Iknowthereareoflotofissuesthathappened.I

knowthere’salotofpaininourhearts.Iknowhow

mybrotherwasnotthebesthusbandnorthebest



fatherorthebestrelativetoanyone.Iblamemyself,

whenIdecidedtogiveuponhim,Ileftthesuffering

tothewifeandkids.IthinkIthoughtMichellewould

leavewiththechildrenbecauseIhadtoldherifshe

wantstoleaveIwouldhavetakenherinwithmy

wife.Iwouldhavemaderoomforherandthekids

butshehadhopeinhim.IwasspeakingtoNicole

todayand…”Theoldmanblinkedadtearsfilledhis

eyes.“IwishIhaddonebetter.Atleastforthekids

becausetheysufferedmorethananyone.”He

slowlywentdownonhisknees,testsrollingdown

hiswrinkledface.“Iknownoapologywillmakeit

rightbutIapologizefromthebottofmyheart.I

couldhavedonebetter.Icouldhavedonesomuch

better.”

Nicolesniffedcryinginsilence.Theirmotherlooked

downfeelingeveryone’seyesonher.Shecould

almosthearthejudgement.

Theoldestunclestoodup.“Iknowitwilltaketime

toforgiveornotevenatall.Iwillacceptthat

becauseIamatfault.Whenourparentsdied,Ias

theolderchildhadtobetakeresponsibilityofmy



siblings.Ifailed.Iwilltakethatresponsibility.We

willcontinuewiththefuneral.Hewillbeburiednext

tohisparentstomorrowearlymorningtogetthis

funeraloverwith.Iamsureafterthatthere’s

nothingtodiscussbecausehehadsoldeverything.

Allbehadwasthishouse.Michellecanhaveit.The

girlshavemadeitcleartheywantnothing.Iwillkill

acowand…that’sit.Uh..theotherexpenseswillbe

underme.That’sallbagaetso.Uh…Nolo,mychild,

letmespeaktoyououtside.”

Nicolelookedathersisterasshestoodup.She

wastheonlyonewearingpantsanditdidn’tlook

likeshecaredbecauseshestillhadhersunglasses

on.

Nolotookoffherglasses.“Malome..”

“It’ssogoodtoseeyou.Allgrownandbeautiful.I

amsohappy.Iheardallthebeautifulthings

happeningtoyoufromyourmother.Iamproudof

you.Youturnedoutverywell.”

Nolosmiled.“Thankyoumalome.”

“Uh…Igotacallfromacertainfamilyandtheysaid



theirsonhasseenaverybeautifulflowerandhe

can’tdowithoutthatbeautifulflower.Ihadasked

whichfloweritwasbecauseourfamilyhas

beautifulflowersalloverandthat’swhenIwastold

thatthebeautifulflowerisOnolo.Theywentonto

askandpleadforadatewheretheycancomeand

respectfullywithlovetakethisflowerfortheirson.I

toldthemgorebaemekebuelesethunyasateng

pele.”

Nolosmiled.“Eerra.”

“ShouldIgivethemadate?Theyseemtowantit

doneassoonaspossiblebuttheyaskedit’skept

underwrapsbecausetheyareawellknownfamily

andtheywouldlovetokeeptheiraffairsprivate.”

Nolonodded.“Eerra.Youcangivethemadate.”

“Whichdatewouldyoubemoresuitablewith

becausesomeofusarealwaysready.”

Nolosmiled.“Ineedtohavemydressfixedandget

thehousepaintedformerero.Iwouldhavetoget

thefencefixedtooandthetoilet.”

“Leavethefence,toiletandhousepaintingtome.I



canmakesurethat’sdoneinaweek.”

“Mydressandmysister’sdresswillneedIthink

twoifnotthreeweeks.”

“Ok.Thenamonthfromhere?”

Nolonodded.

“Ok.That’sdecided.Iwillhavenecessaryfamily

membersknow.”

Hewalkedbackinthehouse.Nolosmiledalone

thenturnedtohiscar.Shewalkedoverandlooked

asthewindowofthecarnexttohiscarrolleddown.

Trevorsmiled.“Hey…”

Nolofrownedsmiling.MJwaved.

“Hi.Wefoundeachother.”

Nololaughed.“Hi.Icansee.”

Trevorlookedather.“Howisgoing?”

“Hewillbeburiedtomorrow.”Sheleanedoverand

kissedhim.“Myuncletoldme.Thatwasfast.”

“IamgladyouknowImeantbusiness.”



Shegiggled.MJfrowned.

“Someoneiscoming.Anddoesn’tlookvery

friendly.”

NoloturnedasMJrolledupthewindow.Sam

walkedover,herheartracingwhileherhandsshook.

“Whowereyoukissing?”

.

.

.
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AtOrapa,Nolotookadeepbreath.

“Sam..”

“IthoughtIsawyoukissing..”Samwalkedpasther

andtriedopeningthedoor.SheturnedtoNolo.

“WasthatTrevor?”



Nolofoldedherarms.“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Ithought…youlostyourfatherandIjustwantedto

comeandstandwithyou.WasthatTrevor?Was

thatmysister’shusbandbecause…IswearIsaw

him.”

“AndwhatwouldIbedoingwithTrevor?Thisis

crazy,who…”Shesighed.“Iamnotgoingtobe

accusedofnonsensetoday.Nowyouhavefollowed

meheretoaccusemeofbullshit?”

“Iwanttoseewho’sinthecar.”

“Iamgoingtomournformyfather.”

Nolostartedwalkingaway.Sampulledherback,

tearsfillinghereyes.

“Iknowourfriendshiphasbeenrockylately.Iknow

andyoumaythinkIamgoingoutofmywayto

makeyourlifedifficultbutIcareaboutyou.Ilove

youandI…IswearIsawTrevor.Mysisteriscrying

everynightforthisman.Ijustwanttoseewho’sin

thecar…please…”

“Iamnotsleepingwithyour…thisisridiculous.This



iscrazy.”

“CanIpleaseseewho’sinthecar.”

ThewindowrolleddownthenMJsteppedout.He

putonTrevor’scapandputhisarmsaroundNolo

“Hi,IamMJ.AfriendofNolo’s.”

SamlookedatMJthenthecap.Shefrownedthen

lookedatthecarbuttherewasnooneinside.Her

heartpoundedasshelookedevencloserbutthere

wasnoone.ShelookedatMJagainthoughshe

couldswearshehadseenTrevor…yes,thet-shirt

wasthesamebut…

Nololookedather.“ThisisMJ.AfriendofTrevor’s

cousinwho’sapastor.Who’scaryousawatmy

house.Yourproblemisyoualwaysjumpto

conclusions.Youdon’twaittolisten,that’syour

problem.Youcouldhaveknownthisifyouhadlet

meexplainthattime.”

Samsteppedback.“Ijust…I..”

MJsmiled.“Wearetryingtokeepitunderwraps.I

willwaitinthecarbabe.”



Nolonodded.MJgotbackinthecarasNolowalked

tothehouse.Samfollowedafterher.

“Iamsorry.Youareright.Ilikejumpingthe

conclusions.”

Nololookedather.“Doyouthinkthisfriendshipis

necessary?Totaallthisfightingisdrainingmy

strengthandmostofthetimeIdon’tevenknow

whattheissueis..ifit’snotyoursisterit’syou.Nna

kelapile.”

Samsmiled.“Iamsorry.IknowIhavebeenthe

worstbuttodaywasthelasttime.Igetworried

aboutyou.Iloveyou.”

“Iamnotcomfortablewithyoursister.Idon’tagree

withmostthingsshedoes..Ithinkit’sbestsheandI

justdon’ttrywhateveritisthatcanbetried.

Nothingcanbesalvaged.”

Samnoddedthenhuggedher.“Iamsorryabout

yourdad.”

“It’sok.Beingmyfrienddoesn’tmeanyoucanget

in-betweenmysheetstofindoutwhoIsleepwith.

Myownsisterdoesn’tknowmostthings.Ican



choosetofuckadonkeyandthat’smybusiness.

Keepyourworrytoyourself.Ihaveonemotherand

adeadfather.Idon’tneedtobeparented.Ifthere’s

onethingyouneedtolearnaboutmeisthatgake

lopelebotsala.Icanalwaysplaywithmyself.Gape

helaevenifitwereTrevor,whatwereyougoingto

dotome?It’snotlikeTrevorisachild.He’sold

enoughtounderstandhismaritalstatus.Youare

tryingmypatience,Iamnotscaredtofight.”

Sampulleddownherdress.“Thereisnowayitcan

beTrevorbecauseasmuchasyouareannoyed

withme,youwouldn’tpurposelyhurtmysister.Iam

sorryforbeingallupinyourbusiness,Iwilltoneit

down.”

Nololookedatherthenwalkedinsidethehouse

withherbehind.

***

Inthecar,MJopenedanothercan.



“Youneedtobecarefulorelseyouwillruinitatthe

lastminute.”

Trevorchuckled.“Thatwasclosebutatthispoint

thereisnothingmuchtoberuined.Ijustworry

abouthowthiswilllookonNolo.”

Trevorsentheramessage.

Trevor:Areyouok?

Nolo:Ehkesharp.

Trevor:Whatdidshesay?

Nolo:Isuccessfullylied.Idon’tlikethis.NowIam

busylyingandallsorts.

Trevor:Pleasecryyourfatherandleavethat

attitudeinsidethathousebecauseyouarenot

bringingittothecar.

Helookedathisphoneforawhilebuttherewasno

response.Hegrabbedhisbeeranddrankitalldown

***



InGaboronelaterthatday,Ranewawalkedoutside

andlookedatRragweTrevorashesmiledwalking

over.Hesmiledhuggingher.Ranewastoodstill

withaboredexpression.

RragweTrevorsteppedback.“Imissedyou.”

“ItoldyounottobotheryourselfbecauseIamnot

havingsexwithyouagain.Okarewas

ntshamekesa.”

“Iknowyouarenothappy.”

“Ihavenotbeenhappyforthelongesttime.Your

presenceisalreadyannoyingme.It’slikeyoudon’t

carethatyoursonisbusycheatingonmewith

erectiledysfunctionsbusyparadinghisdisabilities

andthrowingmoneyaroundwhileIcryhereforhim.

Ishegay?Isthatwhyyouwon’ttellmewhoever

he’sinvolvedwith?”

“Mygirl-“

“Pleasegobecausethisispointless.”

Hetouchedherhand.“Youhaveeveryrighttobe

upsetbutIthoughtyouwantedababytogethim



fully.”

“Yousaidyouwillkillwhoeverhe’sinarelationship

with.Tillnownothing.ThenIaskedyoutotellme

whoitis,youwon’ttellme!”

“AllIneedisforyoutotrustme.That’sall.Trustme

whenIsaytherelationshipisdoomed.Ispoketo

someone.Hesaidtherelationshipisdoomed.I

trusthim.Heisdoingwhat’snecessarytomake

surenothingevercomesoutofthatrelationship.

Wecangotogetherandseehimtonightifyou

want.”

Ranewablinked.“Whatelsedidhesay?”

“Alotmorebutit’snotnecessary..Trevorwillcome

backtoyou.Ipromiseyou.Igotyouthis…”

Hegaveherakeythenkissedher.“Foryournew

car.Itwillsuityoumore.Youseedaddyistaking

careofyou?Iwilldoanythingforyou.”

ShesmiledlookingattheAudicarkeys.He

wrappedhisarmsaroundherhappily.

“Ihaveameeting.Yourcarwillgetdeliveredinan



hourorso.”

Ranewasmiled.“Thankyou.”

Hekissedherandwalkedtothecar.Ranewa

walkedbackinthehouseholdingthenewcarkeys

smiling.

***

Nicoleslowlystoodupfromthemattressandput

onhershoes.Hermotherlookedather

“Thereisenoughroomforyouhere.Icanprepare

yourroom.Youdon’thavetopaytosleep

elsewhere.”

“It’sok.Letrelativessleepinthere.”

Hermotherstoodup.“Nicole…please.Ifeelalone

here.Iknowyouarebothgoingtoleaveafterthe

funeraltomorrow.CanIjusthavetodaywithyou?”

Nolowalkedinsidethebedroomholdingaplateof

hotfoodfilledwithmeat.“Iangoing.”



Nicolepickedherhandbag.“Metoo.”

Theirmotherstoodbythedoor.

“Pleasestay.Pleasestaywithme“

Nololookather.“Afriendcamewithme.Ican’tjust

leavehimalone,hedoesn’tknowanyonebutme

here.”

Shekissedhermother’scheek.“Iloveyou.Your

sisterisoutside.Iwillcallher.Bye!”

NolowalkedoutwithNicole.Nicolelookedatthe

plate.

“Who’sthatfor?”

“ForTrevor.Andmyself.”

Nicolelookedoveratthecarandsloweddownas

oneofhercousinsstoodbyMJ’scarsmiling.The

sister’swalkedover.NololookedatTrevorwhohad

hiscaponholdingapieceofmeatwhileMJhelda

plateoffood.

Trevorlookedatherfacethenputbackthemeatin

theplate.



“SureMJ!”

“SuresureT!”

TrevorsteppedoutofMJ’scarandopenedthedoor

ofhiscarforNolo.Shesilentlygotinthenhe

walkedroundandjumpedin.

“Whyareyougettingfoodfromherwhenyouasked

metobringyousomethingtoeat?”

“BabeIsentthattextoveranhourback.AndI

hadn’teateneversinceIgothere.Iamhungry”

“IttooklongbecauseIwascookingforyou.”

Trevorlookedatthefoodandtouchedherchin.He

leanedoverandkissedher.

“Youdidn’treplytomymessage..Ididn’tknowyou

werecooking.IfIdid,Iwouldhavejustwaited.She

wasjustpassingbyandofferedusfood.Maybeif

wecommunicatebetterwecanavoidhurtingeach

otherunintentionally.Maybeinsteadofattacking

melikeIamagainstyou,taketimeandseethatwe

areateambabe..Iamnotyourenemy.Iloveyou

andIamonyourside.Ibelieveinourlove,doyou?”



Sheblinkedashamed.Trevortooktheplateoffood

andkissedher.

“Thankyouforcookingthis.Itsmellsnice.”

“Iamsorry.”

Hesmiled.“It’sok.”

Hepickedthemeatandtookabite.Shelookedat

him.

“Doyoulikeit?”

Trevorchewedthehardsaltymeatinhismouth.He

lookedattherunnysoupalldisappearing

underneaththepap.Shepickedapieceand

frownedusingalotofstrengthtochew.

“It’s..it’snotsupposedtobelikethis.There’s

properfoodthatwascookedbymyaunts.”

Hesilentlyateitallandsmiled.

“Thankyou.Ilovedit.”

Nololookedathimthenattheplate.

“Iknowitwashorrible.”



Trevorlookedatherandlaughed.“It’sthethought

thatcounts.”

***

Atthebedandbreakfastlodge,Nicolesatonthe

bedandlookedatMJ.

“Mycousin,hernameisJade.Shemustbeinher

latetwenties.She’schildlessandworks.Icanget

youhernumberifyoulikeher.”

MJfrowned.“Idon’twanther.”

“Youdon’thavetopretend.Iamgoodwithit.”

“Shewasjustpassingby.Sheofferedusfood.

That’sall.Ididn’teveneatit.IgaveitbackwhenI

realizedyoudidn’tlikeit.Iamnotyourexsameway

Iknowyouarenotmyex.It’syouIwantbutIam

notbeevengoingtopushbecauseIdon’twantto

putyouinapositionthatyoufeelobligedtohelp

mehealorviceversa.Iamgoingtowaittillyouand

IarereadytoavoidasituationlikethiswhereIam



accusedofyourex’ssins.Iwillsleeponthecouch.”

Hewalkedtothebathroomandclosedthedoor.

Sheclosedhereyesfrustratedthenreachedforher

handbagandtookoutherpills.Shecouldn’thelp

butthinktheyweremakingherevencrazier.The

thingsshekeptseeingatherfather’shouse,the

voices..

Sheslowlyputoneinhermouththenspatitoutand

walkedtothenbinwhereshedisposedallofthem

inside.

Shesighedrelievedthenthrewthecontainerinside

too.

***

Atthefuneral,Samwalkedaroundsearchingfor

Nolo.Shewalkedtohercarcallingher.

Nolopickedbreathingheavily.

“Hi.”



“Hey,areyouok?”

“Yes.”

“Whereareyou?”

“Uh…MJ…hehadtogo.Sowejustleft.Icouldn’t

findyou.”

“Iwadhelpingwithcuttingveggies.Okaerightnow?

Areyoucomingback?”

“Iamnotsure.”

“Ineedtotalktoyouaboutsomething.”

“Whatisit?”

“Inperson.Tonight.”

“Tonightwon’tdo.Kebusy.Youcan,-“

“Iloveyou.”

“Iknowand-“

“Notlikethat.Notinafriendshipmanner.Iloveyou.

MorethanaFriendissupposedto.”

.

.



.
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Thefollowingmorning,Nolowatchedasher

father’sgravegotfilledwithsoil.Hermother

continuedcryinginhersister’sarms.Nololookedat

Nicolewhowasjustblanklystaring.Noloputher

armaroundher.

“Hey…”

Nicolelookedatherstartled.Nololookedather

worriedly.

“Areyouok?”

Shenodded.“Yes.Ijust…Ifeelsad.”

Nolonodded.“Iknow.Iamsorry.Youhaveaplace

inheaven.”

Nicolelaughed.“Funny.”



“Iknowyoudo.Iamunbotheredhonestly.”

NicolelookedatNolointhebackdress.“Iknow.I

wishIcoulddoitlikeyou.”

Nolohuggedher.“Iamsorryaboutyourloss.Iam

goingafterthis.Trevorhasameetinglateron.”

Nicolesighed.“Iheardthat…he’smarryingyou.”

“Iwasgoingtotellyou.Ijustdidn’tknowhow.”

Nicolesighed.“Thingshavechangedsincehim.

YouarenottheNoloIusedtoknow.Buttobea

secondwife?”

Nolosmiled.“Iwilltellyoueverythingoncemagadi

isdone.IknowwhatyouarethinkingandIknow

youareworried.Buttrustmeonthisone.Pleasebe

happyforme.AlotmoreisgoingongapeheladoI

looklikesecondwifematerial?Trustandbehappy.

Iamgoingtotalktoadesigneraboutourdresses.

Andmama’stoo.”

Nicolelookedatthehappinessinhersister’seyes

andsmiled.Theburialwentonandthepeoplesang.

Awhilelater,Nolomovedfromthecrowdpressing



herphone.

Samwalkedover.“Hi.”

Nololookedather.“Hey.”

“Iamsorryaboutyesterday.Wrongtiming.Idon’t

blameyouforhangingup.”

“Iwasshockedbutthenalotofthingsstartedto

makesenseandhonestlyIadmireyour

confidence.”

Samlaughed.“Confidenceyamasepa.”

Nololaughed.“Youwerebrave.ButIdon’tfeelthe

samewayaboutanywoman.Ilikeyou…Icare

aboutyouasafriendandIlovethefriendshipbond

wehave.Youareagoodperson,youreallyarebutI

don’tseeyouinthatlight.GapennammaIlikedic

tota.AndIlovemyman.”

Samnoddedsmiling.“Iknow.Ijustwantedtogetit

offmychest.”

“Thankyouforcoming.Iamleavingnow.My

sister’sisstayingbehindabit.She’dangrybut…she

wantstomakesuremamaisok.”



“Iamalsoleaving.Rannysendshercondolences.”

“Ok.Thanks.”

Nolowalkedoutofthegatetoatintedwindowcar

withnonumberplate.

Trevorlookedather.“Done?”

Nolonodded.“Yes.Thankyou.”

HestartedthecaranddroveoffpickingKen’scall.

“Mister…”

“Howdoesthiswork?Youdon’twantherbutyou

stillspoilherandgivehergoodpositionsatwork?”

“Who?”

“Ranewa.”

“Spoilhow?”

“TheAudiyoujustgother.”

“Ididn’theranything.”

“Shehasanewcar.Andshe’shereatyour

company.She’sfillinginfortheCFO?”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.Iamnot



around.Iamdrivingbackrightnow.Fuvk!Papa!I

willcallyouback.”

Hehungup.Nololookedathim.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Ranewagotajobatmycompany.Idon’teven

knowaboutit.There’sacertaindudeIwantedfor

thatposition.”Hepressedhisphonewhiledriving

withtheotherhand.

“Whichposition?”

“CFO.Ineedsomeonemorequalifiedforthat

position.Someonewhoknowswhattheyaredoing!

WehadanissuewiththepreviousguyandIwanted

everythingtobechecked.”

Heputhisphoneonhisearandcursedunderneath

hisbreathasthecalldidn’tgothrough.Hecalled

anothernumber.

“Gillian,goiragalang?”

“GoodmorningSir,Mr.MbakiweSeniorcameinthe

morningandaskedweprepareheroffice.”

Noloheldhishand.“Hangup.Letmetellyou



something.”

Hehungupandlookedather.Nolosmiled.

“Calmdown.Obviouslyshewenttoyourfatherfor

thisjob.Lookatthebiggerpictureandwhatweare

tryingtoachieve.Letherkeepbusy.There’sno

harm.Letherhavethejobtillwearesettled.

Mistakeswillhappenandshewillbedismissed.”

Heputthephonedown.“Ok.”

Shesmiled.“Youneedtoputyourfootdownwhen

itcomestoyourfather.Idon’tlikehowthinkshe

canjustdowhateverandgetawaywithit..okareo

naleobsessionnyanawiththismarriage.”

“He’salwaysatthehouseIguessconvincingher

otherwise.ButIhearyou.”

Hekissedhercheekputtinghishandbetweenher

warmthighs.

***



AtRevorEnergieslaterintheafternoon,Ranewa

settledonherdesksmiling.Shehadneverusedan

officethatbigbefore.Shestoodupandlookedout

throughthewindowlookingoveratthecity.She

smiledsittingandtookherphone.

Shetookadeepbreathlookingatthecompany

documentsonherdesk.Shethoughtfullyreached

forherphoneandcalledhim,herheartpounding.

“Hello?”

Ranewaclearedherthroat.“Hi.Ijustwantedtobe

saythankyouforgivingmethisjob.Ifoundflowers

waiting.Ilovethem.Ilovetheoffice.Iappreciateall

this.Thankyou.It’smademesohappy.”

“Ijustfoundoutyougotthatjob.Youcanthankmy

father.”

Ranewablinked.“Uhok.ButIamhappyweare

workingclosetoeachothernow.”

“Idon’tappreciatetheclosenesshonestly.Don’t

youwantustohaveanopenmarriage?Idon’t

mind..Idon’tenjoywhat’shappeningbetweenus.

YouareagreatwomanandIknowcircumstances



arepushingyouintobeingthepersonyouarenot.

Let’shaveanopenmarriage.Youcanbewith

anyoneyouwant.Iwillnotjudgeyou.Ifyouhappen

tofallinloveandwanttoleave,Iwillhelpyou.I

don’tthinkourmarriageisgoingtowork.Iamgoing

tosignoverthehousetoyou.Letitbeyours.Idon’t

thinkusstayingtogetherwillhelpanyone.”

“Youwantustohaveanopenmarriagethenyougo

andmarryher?”

“Iamopeningroomforyoutodiscoverwhat’sout

there.”

“No.Youwanttomarrythiswomanand…”Tears

filledhereyes.“Anddiscardme.Alreadyyouwere

lookingformeanstodemeanmycharacterthat’s

whyyouaresohappyaboutthedrugthing.Therra

youarehurting.YouarebreakingTrevor.”

“Doyouwantustogoonpretendingthingswill

workout?”

“Youarenotgivingitachancetoworkout!Areyou

gay?”

“What?”



“Areyougay?IfnotIwanttomeetthiswoman.You

arenotmarryingherbeforeImeether.”

“Youarefreetodowhateveryouwant.”

Hehungup.Shelookedatherphoneangrilyand

startedtypingamessage.Shestoppedmidway

defeatedandputherhandsonherfacesobbing.

***

InOrapa,Nicolewatchedaseverylastrelativeleft

whileshesatonthemattress.Hermotherlookat

her.

“Areyouok?”

Nicoleblinked.“Yes.Thedoctorsaidshewillinduce

mebecauseIhavepreeclampsiaontopof

everythingelse.Shesaysmyheartwon’tbeableto

takemore.Thebabieswillbeintheincubator..it’s

goingtobeaC-sectionandchancesarethatImight

notmakeitoutalive.Butthat’sok.Iamprepared

forthat.Iamjust…IknowNolowillremainwithmy



childrenbutIamjustscared.Idon’twantmy

childrentogrowuplikeIdid.Andit’ssadbecauseI

can’ttrustyouenoughtorelyonyou.”

Hermotherblinked.“IknowIwaswrong.Iknow

youareangry,hurtandheartbroken..Ididthat.I

wish-“

“Don’t.Don’t.Youlovedamanmorethanyourown

kids.Iamsorryforyourloss.Burymenexttomy

grandmother.”

NicolewalkedoutandmadehertoMJ’scarandgot

in.Helookedather.

“Areyouok?”

Nicolenodded.Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.

AMONTHLATER…

.

.

.
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AMonthLater…

InOrapa,Nolotookadeepbreathsitedonthebed.

Nicolelookedatherinagermanprintdress.

“Ican’tbelieveyouaregettingmarried.”

Nolosmiled.“That’sifeverythinggoeswell.”

“Everythingisgoingwell.”

Nolostoodupandslightlyopenedthecurtain.She

lookedatthetwotruckswithcowsandclosedthe

curtainsittingdown.

Nicolesmiledlookingatheryoungersister,Nolo

hadalwaysbeenbeautifulbutsomehowtodaywas

different.Herhairandmakeupwasalreadydone

andshelookedmorethanjustbeautiful.Shelooked

likeabride.

“Youlookbeautiful.”



Nolosmiled.“Iamnervous.Trevorhasn’tcalled.By

nowhewouldhavelongcalled..normallyif…”Nolo

sighedunlockingherphone.

“He’shere.Somewherehere.Don’tyoufeelbad?”

“Aboutwhat?”

“ForRanewa.Honestlyshedidnothingwrong.She

stillthinksshe’smarried.She’sstilltryingtomake

itwork.Don’tyoufeelbadforher?”

“Ido.Iknowshe’sgoingtobesohurt.Andnothing

willmakeitright.Trevorisgoingtocompensateher.

Itwon’tmakethingsright…butit’ssomething.”

Nicolestoodup.“TothinkSamisyourfriend.I

wonderhowthisisgoingtolook.Alotofheartsare

goingtobebrokenontopofthehumiliationofit

all.”

Nolosighed.“Idowishitwasnotlikethis.IfTrevor

didn’tkeepcomingback,Iwouldnotbeheretoday

withhim.Butnowit’sjusttoolate.Ilovehim.Ihave

neverlovedanyonethewayIlovethisman.”

Nicolesatnexttoher.“Idon’tapprovehowyoutwo



aredoingyourthingsbecauseIknowhowitfeels,I

havebeenplayedandmadeafoolbefore.I

understandthatpainsowell,thefactthatit’syouis

goingtohurtmorethanifitwerejustarandom

strangershedoesn’tknow.Butnonetheless,Iam

happyforyou.Iamhappyyoufoundlove.Ihave

alwaysprayedyoufindsomeoneandyoudid.Toa

certainextenthe’ssgoodmanandthefactthathe

lovesyouisallIneedtobecertain.”

Nolohuggedherholdingtears.“Iloveyou.”

Nicolerubbedherback.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Theypulledawayfromoneanotherlisteningtothe

ululationsoutside.Nicolesmiledholdingher

sister’shand.

“Theauntsarecomingtodressyousoon.”

Nolosmiledexcitedlyasthesingingstartedoutside.

Shestoodupandopenedthecurtainabit.Nicole

peakedfrombehindandwatchedasTrevor’saunts

standingoutsidethegateinalongqueuesinging,

somecarryingblankets,somebagswholesome

heldthetraditionalbrooms.



Theyalllookedinuniformingermanprintskirts,

whitelongsleevedshirtsandtheirtsâlesaround

theirshoulders.

Theymovedinsyncdancinginblackheels.Thebig

beautifulcarsparkedoutsidehadtheneighbors

watchingtoo.

Nologiggledastwoofherauntswalkedtothegate

andwelcomedtheMbakiweauntsbackintothe

yard.

Nicolesmiledhappily.“Getready,theyarecoming.”

Overtwentyminuteslaterthedooropenedandthe

auntswalkedintodressher.OneofTrevor’saunts

lookedatherandsmiled.

“Omonteyangngwanakewena.(Youarevery

beautiful.)

Nolosmiledshyly.Nicolewalkedout.Nolo’saunt

smiled.

“UstheFeni's,rebantlemogomaswe.Emella

ngwanakebagobone.”

Noloshylystoodup.Trevor’sauntsmiled.“Sheis



verybeautiful.”

Twootherauntssmiledlookingather.Theytookoff

hersilkymorninggownleavingherinherlingerie.

Herauntsmiled.“Onolo..gomokeng?(What’s

this?)”

Nololookedatherconfused.“Ma?”

Theotherauntlaughed.“Kemphagomo?Waitse

Terevakemathataamotho?”

Trevor’sauntlookedcloser.“Mothonokemosadi

wagagwe.Omoimanangwanaka?(Thisishis

woman.Areyoupregnantmychild?)”

Noloblinked.“No.”

Therestoftheauntslookedatherstomach.

Trevor’sstartedululating.Nolosteppedbacklost

Herauntsmiled.“Youarepregnant.Thisbelly..it’s

carryingachild.Butit’sstillearlytoshow.”

“Iamnot.Iamoncontraceptives.”

“Mycontraceptiveis31yearsoldwithfourkids

fromdifferentfathers.Ithappens.”



Nololookedattheminsilenceastheydressedher

inherbluedressthathuggedhercurves.Nolotook

adeepbreathastheystruggledclosingherzip.The

auntslaughed.

“HeelaOnolo,didn’tyougetmeasured?”

Herauntsmiled.“It’sthepregnancy.Thehipsare

wider,leragolatenglelekimayang.Let’swork

together.TwopullthedresstogetherandIwillpull

upthezip.’

Nolotookanotherdeepastheyworkedtogether.

Thezipclosedthentheytiedthedoeknicelyinher

headcarefulnottoruinherhair.Nolowatchedher

aunthelpherputonhershoes.

Trevor’sauntreachedforthetsâleandputitaround

hershoulderssothatshelookedlikeaproper

marriedwoman.ShelookedatthetearsinNolo’s

eyes.

“Whyareyoucrying?Youdidnothingwrong.This

childisnotamistake.Trevorknowswhathewas

doing.Omosadionyetswing.OMmaMbakiwe.

Thatringyouarewearingisnotfordecoration.We



areheretodaytoclaimyouasours.Youare

carryingaMbakiwe,youarecarryingblueblood.”

SherubbedatearoffNolo’scheekthenstepped

back.

Nolo’sauntlookedather.“Stayhere.Wewillcome

andgetyou.Youlookbeautiful.”

Theyallwalkedoutgoingtowherethetestofthe

auntswere.Noloweaklysatdown.Sheswallowed,

herhandsshaking.

***

InGaborone,Ranewasatinthetoiletinheroffice,

herheartracing.Shestoodupandpacedunableto

relax.Fiveminuteslatershepickedthepregnancy

stickandlooked.Thetwoboldlinesweakenedher

knees.

“God…”

Sheleanedagainstthewall,eyesclosed.She

openedthemasatearfell.Shetooktheothertwo



andtheyallhadthetwolines.Shequicklythrew

theminthebinthenwalkedout.

Ranewatookoffhershoesasherkneesshook.She

tookherphoneandcalledherfatherin-law.

“Thenumber–“

Shecutthecallandsatdown.Minutesslowlywent

byasshestaredatnothing.Shethoughtfullypicked

herphoneawhilelaterandcalledhim.

Ranewastoodupashisphonerangthenhepicked

“Hey..”

“Hi,keKen.Trevorisstillbusy.”

Ranewafrownedatthenoiseinthebackground.

“It’simportant.Itwon’ttakelong.”

“Heisunderthecar.Wehadabreakdown..”

“Oh…uhyoucantellhimtocallme.”

“Iwill.”

Kenhungup.Ranewalookedatherlaptopand

openedatravelwebsite.



Herphonevibratedringing.Shequicklypicked.

“Hello?”

“Couzie,what’sgoingon?Trevorontshamagadi?”

“What?”

“ItaggedyouonapostmoFacebook.Checkit.”

RanewahungupandopenedherFacebook.She

openedtheposthercousinhadtaggedheron.

RanewalookedatapictureofTrevorandKen

standingwiththeirtwoauntsthathadbeenposted

byTrevor’saunt.Sheswipedthescreenandlooked

attheotherpictureofTrevor’sauntsincludingthe

othermarriedladiesshesawonherownwedding

day.

Herheartracedashercousincalledheragain.

“Hello?”

“Couzie…somethingisgoingon.Isthereafamily

event?”

“No..Iwouldknowiftherewas.It’sFriday..they…

letmecallsomeone.Iwillcallyouback.”



Ranewatookadeepbreathascuttinghercousin’s

callandcalledoneofTrevor’scousins.

“Renaye…hi!”

Ranewaforcedachuckle.“ItsRanewamma.”

Thecousinlaughed.“Yesyes!God,sorry.Hilove“

“Hi.Isyourmomaround?”

“Idon’tknow.Iamnothome.”

“Ompile,somethingisgoingon.AndIknowweare

notclosebutIknowyouknow.What’sgoingon?”

“With?”

Ranewa’svoiceshook.“Pleasetellme.Iam

beggingyou.Iwillpayyou.How’s2k?”

.

.

.
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InOrapa,relativesululatedasNolowalkedoutof

thehousewithheraunt.Nolosmiledlookingdown

walkingwithheraunttowardsherin-laws.Nicole

smiledsingingwiththeotheraunts.Theirmother

smiledlookingatherdaughter.Noloraisedher

headastheyapproachedimmediatelylockingeyes

withTrevor.Hesmiledlookingather.

Nololookedawayshylyastheyallsatdown.Nicole

walkedadistanceawaytakingoutNolo’sringing

phonefromherhandbag.ShelookedatRanewa

callingandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hi,Nolo?”

“It’sNicole.”

“Ohhey,howareyou?”

“Iamfineyou?”



Ranewalaughed.“Myhusbandismarryinganother

woman.IfeelIamgoingcrazy.”

Nicoleswallowed.“Who?”

“Idon’tknowherbutit’shappeningrightnow.”

Ranewa’svoiceshook.“Ijustleftwor.Whereare

youguys?SamtoldmesomethingaboutNolo

beinginOrapa.GatwethewomanisfromOrapa.

It’shappeningthere.”

“BythetimeyouarriveIamsuretheweddingwould

havelongbeenover.”

“Iwanttoseeher.IamsuingherbecauseIdidn’t

giveafinalconsenttothatwedding.Ishouldhave

beenthere.Hecan’tjustmarryawomanbehindmy

back..Iamhiswife!Hislegalwife!”

“Idon’tthinkyoushouldgo..Drivinginyourstate-“

“Idon’tcare!Whereareyou?”

“Athome.Ranny…-“

“Can’tyoufindoutwhoitisforme?”

“Iwouldn’tknowwhotoask.”



“Please.Ijustneedtoknowwhoitis.Ican’t…”She

sighed.“Ifthiswomancomesthenit’soverforme.

She’sreplacingme.Trevorwon’tgivemeachance.

Iam…IamdesperateandIknowIsoundcrazy.I

havedoneeverything…Idon’tknowwhattodo

anymore.IfeelIamlosingmymind.”

Nicolesatdown.“Iamsorry.”

“Ijustwanttotalktoher.Womantowoman.Maybe

shewillunderstand.”

“Idon’tthinkshewillunderstand.Youtalkingtoher

willdonothingbutembarrassyou.Iknowwhatyou

aregoingthrough.Beggingtobeloved.Themore

youfightthemorehehurtsyoubecauseheknows

hehastheupperhand.Iamsorry,it’snoteasybut

theleastyoucandoiskeepyourdignity.”

“Iamsoscared.Hiswholefamilyisthere.The

peoplewhosmileatme.ThepeopleIthoughthad

myback..theyarethereululatingforanotherbride.

ThepeopleIhavebeencryingto,thepeoplewho

saidtheyarenowmyfamilyarecheeringwhileIam

inthedark.IamgoingtoOrapa.Iamgoingwithmy



cousin.Butthanks.”

Shehungup.Nicolelookedatthephonethenher

sisterwhowasnowseated.Theproceedingswent

onforawhilethenthesingingstartedagain.

NicolewalkedovertoTrevor’sauntwhowas

walkingtoherbigcaroutsidethegate.

“Mme..”

SheturnedtoNicoleandsmiled.“Thebigsister,

howareyoumygirl?”

Nicolesmiled.“Iamfine.There’salittleissuehere.

Idon’tknowifyouareawareofthisbutIjustgota

callandTrevor’swifeiscominghere.”

“Ranewa?”

“Eemma.Idon’twanttotellNoloandruinherday.”

“Iunderstandthat.It’sok.Iwillsortitout.”

“Eemma,thankyou.”

Nolowalkedawayandstoodadistancewatching

NolohugTrevor.Hermotherwalkedovergoher.

“Youhavebeenstandingforawhilenow.Youneed



tositdown.”

Shepulledachair.Nicoleslowlysatandlookedat

herswollenhandsandlegs.

“Everythingwentwell.”

Hermothersmiled.“Yes.Iamsohappy.”

Nicolenodded.“Metoo.”

“Iamgoingtorenovatethehouse.Maybeifitlooks

differentyouwillbeabletovisitmore.”

Noloshruggedinsilence.

*

Trevor’sauntheldherphoneandlaughedas

Ranewapickedthecall.

“Mydaughter…”

“Dumelang.”

“Howareyoumygirl?”

“Iamfine.”



“Iboughtsomethingforyou.Whereareyou?At

work?”

“No.”

“CantImeetyouathomeintwentyminutes?”

“No.Kedule.”

Sheputherbagintopofthebonnet.“Iknowyou

arenothappyatthemomentmygirl.Iknowyou

know,wedidn’ttellyoubecauseyouwouldhave

notbeenabletohandlewatchinghimwatchhim

marrysomeoneelse.Wethoughtitwasbestto

quicklydoitandmoveon.Totakemagadihela.

Gasesepegape.”

“Idon’tthinkanyofyoueverwantedme..ifitwas

likethatwhydidn’tyoustopthewedding?Hecould

havemarriedtheonehewantedandnowgrown

womenandmenarebusysneakinglentshamagadi.

Whatyouaredoingisillegal.Iamtakingthisto

court.YouhavewastedyourmoneybecauseIam

goingtosueherforhomewreckage!”

“Ranny,mygirlyouknewthiswascoming.”



“Youliedtome.Mademebelievehewillloveme.

TodayyouarethesamepeopleinOrapa.Iam

takingthistocourt!Ifnooneevertoldyou,lebaloi

helalotlhe.Iamgoingtodestroyallthis!Youdon’t

knowwhatIamcapableof!”

“Waremangkemoloi?”

“Allofyou!Allofyou!Lebosatan!Youareabunch

ofliarsbutyoudon’tknowme!”Shehungup

yelling.

Trevor’saunttookadeepbreathandwalkedback

toeveryone.Shepulledhersisterin-lawaside.

“IwasjusttalkingtoRanewa.Shefoundoutabout

thisandshe’scoming.She’sangry,shecalledus

witches.Ontogilemonyanao.Ebileshesaysshe’s

goingtodestroyallthis.Shesaysshe’sgoingto

takeustocourt.”

“Howdidshefindout?”

“Idon’tknowlenna.IhavetoletrragweTrevor

know.OkaeMrs?”

Theylaughed.“Sheisinside.Wamoitseyole..”



“Iwonderwhatmybrothersaw.Kooreshefeels

herselfnowthatshe’sgoingtobethefirstlady.”

“Shelookssobored.Isawherbusyfixingherself.

SheneverlikedNolo.”

“No..that’sshe’sangry.Shedidn’twantthisto

happenbutnowshehastodealwithtwodaughter

in-laws.Allthatnonsenseisgoingtoend.”

“WaitseIamstillshockedthatOnoloispregnant

afterTrevorsaidhehaserectiledysfunction.”

Theylaughed.“Shhh…wearenottellinganyone

thatbutIknewhewaslying.Hedoesn’twant

Ranewaandhe’snotbudging.Gongweafterthe

electionsthatshamofamarriagecancometoan

end.”

“Eishmma,andIreallyfeelsorryforher.She’s

trying.”

“Thisislifeandlifeisnotfair.Weneedtofinishup

beforeshearrives.Totawecan’tafforddramaafter

suchabeautifulgathering.”



***

OverTwoHourslater..

ThehelicoptertoucheddownatOrapa.Ranewa

steppedoutminutelaterwithhercousinand

hurriedovertothecabthatwasalreadywaitingfor

them.

Theygotin,Ranewatookadeepbreathcalling

Ompile.

“Hello?”

“Hi,didyougetthedirectionsofwhereweare

going?”

“Gatwebehindaprimaryschool,there’sared

tuckshopinthestreet..that’sallIcantellyou.

Pleasedon’tcallme.”

Shehungupon.Ranewalookedatthecabdriver.

“Wearegoingtoawedding.Iamnotsureexactly

wheremmegatweit’sbehindaprimaryschooland



thatthere’saredtuckshopalongthestreet.”

“Wedding?YoumeanatTeko’shouse?”

“Rra?”

“Keutulegotwepeopleweregatheredthere..

importantpeople.RichpeopleebilegatwetheVice

President’ssisterwasseenthere.”

“Exactlywherewearegoing.”

Henoddedthenstartedthecaranddroveoff…

.

.

.
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Thecabstoppedatagatewhereafewcarswere

parked.Ranewasteppedoutwithhercousinand

walkedintheyardinhersuit.Afewpeoplewere



aroundseated.Ranewawalkedtotheslightlyopen

doorandpusheditwalkingin.

Shelookedatthemenandwomenseatedinthe

sittingroom.Theyallturnedtoher.Shetookadeep

breathandrespectfullyputherhandstogether.

“Dumelang.”

“Eemmadumelang.”

“MynameisRanewaMbakiwe.Myfamilywashere

earlier.Iamlateforthewedding.”

Theelderlymansmiled.“Youareverylatemychild.

Theylongleft.”

Ranewalaughed.“Aoowbathong!Didn’ttheystay

forlunch?”

“Unfortunatelynot.Whoareyouagain?”

“RanewaMbakiwe.Adaughterinlawofthefamily.”

Ranewasmiled.“Monyadieneoteng?”

Theyalllaugh.“Shehadtoleave.Shehada

somethingimportantthatneededherattention.So

sorry.”



Ranewasatdownwiththeotherwomen.Hercousin

followedsuit.

“Kemathata.Iwouldhavelovedmeetinghertoday

tojustshowherhowmuchweadoreher.Trevoris

soinlove,kooreIjustwantedtoseeher.”

MmagweNolosmiled.“Mydaughterlookedreally

beautiful.Ihavepicturesletmeshowyou.”

Ranewa’sheartpoundedasshewaited.Mmagwe

Nolostretchedoutherhandandhandedherthe

phone.Ranewatookthemwithbothhandsandtook

adeepbreathlookingatthepictures.Shefrowned

lookingatNicole.

“Isthis…isthisher?”

Sheshowedtheotherrelative.“No..that’sNicole.”

TherelativeswipedthescreentoapictureofOnolo

inherbeautifulgermanprintdressthathuggedher

curves,herarmsaroundTrevorwhoseemedtobe

whisperingsomethinginherearthatobviouslywas

makingherlaugh.

Ranewaswipedthescreenandlookedatanother



onewheretheywerekissing,Nolo’sringsparking

onherfinger.Sheswipedandlookedatonewhere

Trevorwashuggingherfrombehind.

Sheswipedagainandlookedattheonewherehe

wasalonewearinghissuitthatmatchedNolo’s

dress.

“Ranewa!”

Hercousinshookher,Ranewagaspeddroppingthe

phone,shockanddisbeliefreflectinginhereyes.

MmagweNololookedather.“Areyouok?”

Ranewa’scousinshookherhead.“No!Your

daughtermarriedamarriedman!”

Everyoneelselookedather.Shestooduptaking

outherphone.ShequicklyopenedRanewa’s

weddingpicturesandshowedthem.

“Heismarriedtoher!WaitseNoloisasnake!Ilong

sawthatbitch!”

Ranewatriedstanding.Sheputherhandoverher

chest.

Hercousinhelpedherup.“Ranny-“



“Nolo…”

“Sheisgoingtogetwhatbelongstoher.”

“Nolo…”Tearsrolleddown.“Noloismyfriend.”

MmagweNolostoodup.“Trevorismarried?”

Ranewagaspedcrying.

Hercousinnodded.“HeisamarriedmanandOnolo

hasbeenhavinganaffairwithhim.Sheattended

theirwedding.She’sherfriend.”

“Noloisnotthatkindofawoman.Mydaughter

wouldneversleepwithamarriedman.”

“Yourdaughterisahomewrecker.She’sasnake.

ShepretendedtobeafriendofRanewa’swhile

fuckingherhusbandbehindherback.Evengoas

farasmarryinghim.She’sgettingsuedforhome

wreckage,youbetterholdontowhatevertheypaid

foryourwhoredaughterbecauseshe’sgoingto

needit!”

“Heywena,whatareyoucallingmydaughter?!”

“Sheisawitch.Let’sgoRanewa.Thehelicopteris

waiting.”



Ranewa’scousindraggedhercousinouttothecab.

MmagweNoloshookherheadthenpickedher

phoneandcalledherdaughter.

“Mama-“

“Onolo…OnolowhatamIhearingaboutthatman

beingmarried?”

***

InTrevor’scar,Nololoweredthevolumeofthe

musicasTrevordrovewithhisotherhandin-

betweenherthighs.

“Ma?”

“Warema?KarewhatamIhearingaboutTrevor

beingmarried?Onyatsiwena?Huh?”

Nolo’sheartskippedabeat.“Mama…”

“Nolopleasetellmeit’salieandthatwomanthat

justcameisatroublemaker.Pleasetellmethat

manisnotmarriedbecauseifheisIamgiving



thembackeverything!Tellmeit’salieOnolo.”

“It’s…he’snotmarried.Hewas.Butnotanymore.

Heendedthatmarriage.”

“Whatdoyoumean?Sothiswomanislying?”

“She…it’scomplicated.Iwillexplain.Wasshe

there?”

“Nolo…”

“Ineedyoutohavemybackmama.Werepeople

stillthere?”

Hermotherstartedcrying.“Onolowhatisthis?”

“Iamsorry.Heisnotmarried.It’scomplicated..”

Herphonevibratedindicatinganincomingcall.

NololookedatRanewacalling.

Shecuthermother’scallandlookedatTrevor.

“Sheknows.”

Trevorheldherhand.

“It’sok.It’sgoingtogetmessy.Peoplearegoingto

talk.Alotisgoingtohappen.ButIgotyou.There’s



nothinganyonecandonow.Wearemarried.Iam

gladwedidityesterday.Wearegoingtostand

togetheronthisone.Youdon’thavetoworry

becauseIgotyou.”

Shenoddedasherphonerangagain.Trevortookit

andswitcheditoffthenmadeacall.

“T..”

“Iamonmyway.Iamwithmywife.Iknowwewere

scheduledtoflyoutlatertonightbutcanitbein..

saythreehours.Withtheprivatejet.”

“Yeah.”

“Thanks.”

Hehungup..Nololookedathim.“Wherearewe

going?”

“Iamgivingyoutheweddingyouwant.Wewilldeal

witheverythingelsewhenwecomeback.They

won’tdie.”

***



LaterthatdayinGaborone,Ranewagotinhercarat

SirSeretseKhamaInternationalAirportwithher

cousinanddroveoffcallingherfatherinlaw.Her

cousinfrownedlookingatTrevor’sBenzspeedo

pastthemheadedtotheairport.

“Ranny,Trevor!”

Ranewalookedather.“Where?”

“There!Hejustwenttotheairport.”

Ranewalookedattherearviewmirrorscatchinghis

benzdisappearoutofsight.Shecutthecalldriving

towardsthetrafficlight.Shesteppedonthe

acceleratordrivingintoaredtrafficlightandtooka

U-turnheadedbacktotheairportasacombiedriver

angrilyhootedspewinginsults.Sheblinked

speedingandpulledintotheairportparking.She

lookedaroundtryingtospothiscar.

Hercousinpointed.“There!”

Ranewadroveoverandparkedinfrontofit.She

steppedoutandlookedinsidethecarbuttherewas



nooneinside.Sheraninsidetheairport,herheart

beatingloudlyshecouldalmosthearit.

Shelookedaroundthenwalkedovertothesecurity

guard.

“Dumelang..myhusband…my..”Shetookadeep

breathtryingtotalkproperly.“Myhusband..Mr.

Mbakiwe’sson.Thevicepresident’sson.Hejust

camein…heforgotsomething.Didyouseehim?”

Heshookhishead.“No.Checkthere.”

Hepointedatadesk.

“What’sflyingoutrightnow?”

“UhmysistergobuannetehelaIdon’tknow.”

Ranewaturnedandrushedtothedesk.

“What’sflyingoutrightnow?”

“AflighttoWindhoekjusttookoff.Oneto

Johannesburgleavesinthirtyminutes.Rightnow

weareexpectingonefromJohannesburgtoland.”

“Myhusband…TrevorMbakiwejustcamein.He

forgotsomething.Didyouseehim?Trevor



Mbakiwe.MynameisRanewaMbakiwe.Iamhis

wife.Thedaughterin-lawtoMr.Mbakiwe.TheVice

president.He’sson..myhusband…”Sheputher

handoverhermouthcrying.“Hejustcamehere…

didyouseehim?”

Thewomanlookedather.“Iamsorry.Ididnotsee

him.”

Ranewalookedaround.“Trevor!Trevor!”

Peoplelookedatherasshescreamed.Hercousin

walkedoverandhuggedherasshecried.Ranewa

pushedheroffandwalkedaroundtheairport

screamingforTrevor.

.

.

.
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PeoplelookedasRanewascreamedlikeamad

woman.Hercousinwalkedoverastwosecurity

guardsmadetheirtowardsRanewa.

“Ranny,weneedtogo.Ithinkhe’sleftalready.”

“NgNgSetso….Trevor!”

Setsohuggedher.“He’sgoneRanny.He’sgone.”

Ranewaclosedhereyescrying.Thesecurityguards

approached.Ranewa’scousinlookedatthem.

“Pleasehelpcarryheroutside.”

Thesecuritypickedherupasshecriedevenmore.

ThecousinpickedRanewa’sheelsandhurriedout

withthemleadingthesecurityguardstoRanewa’s

brandnewAudi.Shelookedattheemptyspot

wheretheBenzhadbeen.

Sheunlockedthecarandopenedthepassenger

door.Thesecurityguardsputherinsidethenclosed

thedoor.

Setsolookedatthesecurityguards.“Thankyou.”

“Takecareofher.Wedidn’tseeherhusband,ifhe

cameitmeansitwasaquickinandoutespeciallyif



he’sahighprofileperson.Heprobablydidn’tuse

thisentrance.”

“Eerrathankyou.”

Setsogotinthecar.Shetookadeepbreaththen

startedtheengine.Thecarroaredtolifeslightly

startlingher.

Sheputonherseatbeltandsmiledfeelingthe

powerofbeinginanicecarandactuallydriving.

ShelookedatRanewawhowasstillcrying.She

droveoffheadedtoTrevor’smansion.Thegate

openedastheyapproached.Setsodrovethrough

thegatewonderingwhohadopenedbutrich

people’sthingswerealwaysquestionable.She

helpedhercousinItothehouse.

Ranewacurledonthecouchsobbing.Setsosat

nexttoher.

“Iamsorry.Ididn’texpectNolotobetheonetodo

thistoyou.Shelistenedtoallyourcriespretending

tocare.Tothinksheevencametothewedding.Her

andhersisterarethemostevilpeopleIhaveever

comeacrossbutNolowon’tgetawaywithit.Geta



lawyerandsue.”

Setso’sphonerang.Shetookitoutandpickedher

babydaddy’scallwalkingaway.Shewalkedback

minuteslater.

ShelookedatRanewathenthoughtfullytookout

herbottleofallergexmixedwithvodkaand

sedatives.

“Cousie,tsa,drink.Itwillhelpyousleep.”

“Nolo…”

Setsohelpedherseatandputthebottleon

Ranewa’smouthspillingthecontentsinhermouth.

Ranewaswallowedmovingbacktastingthehorrible

tastingmixture.Setsolickedherfingerswhereabit

hadspilled.

“Itwillhelpyousleep.”

Ranewalookedather.“Idon’twanttosleep.”

SetsopushedRanewabacktothecouchandsat

downnexttoher.

“Youshouldcharge150k.Thatgirlneedstopay.”



MinutespassedthenRanewa’sbreathinggot

calmer.Setsostooduprealizingshehadfallen

asleepthentookthekeystotheAudiandwalked

out.

Shegotinthecaranddroveoffcallingherbaby

daddy.

***

Laterthatevening,NicolesmiledasMJmassaged

herfeetwhileshespokeonherphone.

“Iamhappyforyou.”

Nolosighed.“IamsohappyNicole.IfeellikeIam

floatingirregardlessofeverythinghappening.”

Nicolesmiled.“Todaywasbeautiful.Youlookedso

beautiful.”

Nolochuckled.“Youtoo.”

“SowhatareyougoingtodowithRanewa?Youare

stillgoingtocomeback.”



“TrevorandIwillhandleittogether.Ihaveaburning

edgetosaymyhusbandandI.”

Nicolelaughed.“Sayitifitmakesyouhappy.Iam

happyforyou.ButIhopeyousawtodaythatyourin

-lawswillforeverchoosetheirown.Becareful.

Thosepeoplearedangerous.”

Nololaughed.“Iknow.Isawitwithourparents.”

NicolelookedatMJashefinishedup.Shesmiled.

“Sowhereareyougoing?”

“Iamnotsure.Wewenttoahoteltofreshenup.We

areabouttoboardintoaplane.Hesaysit’ss

surprise.”

“Ok.Communicatewhenyouarrive.”

“Ok.Bye.”

Shehungup.NicolesmiledatMH

“Thankyou.Ilovedthat.”

MJsmiledback.“Didanyonetellyouthatyou

lookedbeautifultoday?”

Shesmiled.“Nolo..”



MJgotcloser.“Youlookedbeautifultoday.More

thanusual.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.”

MJleanedoverandkissedhergently.Nicoleclosed

hereyesreceivingthekiss.MJmovedbackand

smiled.

“Youwanttowatchamovie?”

“Ng..”

“Ok.”

HecuddledwithheronthecouchholdingtheTV

remote.

***

AtORTambo,Nolotookadeepbreathastheplane

tookoff.SheheldTrevor’shandandrelaxed

minuteslater.Hekissedher.

“Mrs.Mbakiwe…”



Nolosmiled.“Hi.”

“Iloveyou.”

Noloblinkedholdinghishand.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Trevorkissedhermore.Nolosmiledandburiedher

headonhisshouldertakinginadeepbreath.Trevor

kissedherneckrubbingherback.

***

Thatfollowingmorning,Ranewaslowlywokeup.

Sheblinkedthenslowlysatupright.Shelooked

aroundthenpickedherphoneaseverythingcame

backtoher.Sheunlockedherphone.Herheart

skippedasshelookedatthemessagehehadsent

he.Sheopenedit.

Trevor:Hi,Ihaveleftthecountrybutwillbebackin

aweek..wewilltalkaboutitallwhenIgetback,

hopefullyeveryonewouldhavecalmeddown.

Shetypedhimamessageback.



Ranewa:Iamgoingtosuethatwhore.Whatyoudid

isillegal.YouandIaremarriedunderthecourtlaw.

Iamgoingtosueher,youcancountonthat.Ontop

ofyourerectiledysfunctionsyouchooseto

embarrassmewithsomeonewhodoesnothingbut

sleepwithmarriedmen!BythewayIhopeyou

knowshe’sfuckingyourcousin!

Sheputherphonedownaftersendingthepicture

butpainmadeithardtobreatheaspaintightened

herthroat.

Tearsfilledhereyes.Herphonerang,shesniffed

picking.

“Setso…”

“Cousie,eishmma,anaccidenthappened.Reko

police,thepolicewanttotalktotheownerofthecar.

Kanababydaddyhitanothercarbymistake.”

“Youwhat?”

“Heelammadon’ttakeoutyouralreadythere

frustrationsonus.Thisisnothingcan’tfix.Cometo

thepolice.Thisguyareeneobata10k.”



.

.
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Ranewahungupbreathingheavily.Shesatdown

unabletobreatheproperly.Sheclosedhereyesand

openedthemasthedooropenedfollowedby

rragweTrevorwalkingin.

Shelookedathimsilently.Hesighed.

“Iamsorrybutyoubeingtherecouldhavereally

hurtyou.”

Ranewashookherhead,tearsinhereyes.

Hesatnexttoher.“Iamsorry.Iamsosorry.”

Shesmiledtearfully.“Imightaswellnotbother



tryinganymore.Thefactthatyouhadmebelieving

itwouldworkoutattheendknowingyouwere

advocatingfortheotherwomanhurtsmemore

thananything.”

“IbelieveinmytraditionaldoctorHesaiditwill

end.”

“Youhavesaidalot,mostofwhichwereliesifnot

allofthem.”Shesniffed.“Andyesterdaywasjusta

clearsignonhowyouhatemeasafamily.”

“Iamsorry.WhatcanIdotomakethisright?”

Atearfell.Hewipeditoffhercheek.“WhatcanI

do?”

“Iwantyoutodowhatyoupromisedyouwoulddo.

IampregnantbutTrevorstillhadnottouchedme.

HowamIsupposedtoexplainthispregnancyinthe

future?”

Hesmiled.“Youarepregnant?”

“Yes.”

“Verygood.Don’tworry.Iamontopofeverything.I

knowthetrustyouhadinmeisshakenbutIwill



makethingsright.”

“Dowhatyoupromisedyouwoulddo!Orforget

everything.Iwilljustabortthisbaby,Iwon’tlose

anything!”

“Nono…Iwilldoit.”

Ranewa’sphonerang.Shelookedathercousin

calling.Emotionsoverwhelmedher,sheputher

handsonherfacecrying.RragweTrevorhugged

her.

“Iamsorry…”

Shecriedevenmore.

***

Atthepolicestation,Setsosatonthefloorwithher

boyfriend.Shelookedatthetimeonherphone

wonderingwhatwastakingRanewasolong.

Twentywentby,herbabydaddylookedather.

“Didn’tyousayyoucalledyourcousin?”

“Icalledher!Whyareyouaskingasifyouwerenot



therewhenIcalledher?”

“Callheragain.Ihaveplacestobe!”

“Wewouldn’tbehereifyouhadbeendriving

carefully.Nowonderyoudon’thavealicense.

Nxla!”

Apoliceofficerwalkedovertothem.

“Theownerofthecarwillsortouttheissueswith

theotherdriverofthecaryoucrushedinto.Mme

youtwoaregoingtojail.”

Setsolookedatthepoliceofficer.“Iwasn’ttheone

driving.Ididnothingwrong.Iswear..”

“Nyaamma,theownerofthecarsaysshenever

gaveyouhercarsoyouaregoinginfortheftand

wenarraetsho,yoursIwilllistaswegotothecells.”

***

Laterthatmorning,Nicoleopenedherdoorand

lookedatSam.Sheputherhandoverherbelly



protectively.

“Noloisnothere.She’snotinthecountry.Ican’ttell

younothingbecauseIknownothing.Waitforherto

comeback.”

“Youknewdidn’tyou?”

“Knewwhat?”

“ThatallalongitwasTrevorshewassleepingwith.

Youknewallalongthatshewassleepingwithmy

sister’shusband.”

“No.”

Samlookedather.“Why?Didmysisterdoanything

toherordidI?MaybeIdidunknowingly.Why?”

“Samantha,Iunderstandyoufeelhurtbutthere’s

nothingIcantellyou.JustwaitforNolo“

Samrubbedhereyes.“Tomarryhim..notthat

havinganaffairwithhimwasenough,shewent

aheadandmarriedhim.That’smysister’shusband.

Themanmysistercriedtoherabout!”

Nicolelookedathersadly.“Iamsorry.”



“ThatdayIfoundTrevor’scarathishouse…hehad

beentherehadn’the?Andalotofotherincidents…”

Samsteppedbackwithreddisheyes.Thehurtin

hereyesvisible.

“IamsorrybutonlyNolocanexplainherself.”

Samnoddedthensniffedwalkingaway.Nicole

closedthedoorandlockedit.Shewalkedtoher

ringingphone.

“Mama…”

“WhereisOnolo?Iamcallingherbutherphoneis

notgoingthrough.”

“Shetravelledoutofthecountry.Ispoketoher

yesterdayandifyouthinkIwillallowyoutobevice

Jesusinherlife,youhaveanotherthingcoming.

Theleastyoucandoisstandwithyourchildbutof

causeyoudon’tunderstandthatbecausewhen

haveyoueverstoodupyourchildren?Onoloismy

sisterandIwillturneverythingupsidedownforher.

Focusoncryingforyourshittyhusband!”



***

Thatsamemorning,Ranewasatinherbedroomlive

onFacebook.Shelookedasoverthousandpeople

watched.Shesniffedtalkingtothecamera.

“Whenmyhusbandmarriedme,Ithoughtwewere

goingtobeoneofthoselovelycouples.Iwas

preparedtoputintheworktomakeourmarriage

workbutIwasaloneonthat.Hesaiditwouldtake

timetoadjusttoourrealityofbeinghusbandand

wife,thefirstnightItriedinitiatingintimacyand

that’swhenhetoldmehewasn’treallyintosex.SoI

letitgo,gapeIwasavirginandthefactthathe

wasn’tputtingmeunderpressurewasnicebut

that’swhenIrealizedtherewassomeoneelseand

thissomeoneelsewasheretostay.Trevorwould

sleepoutandcomebackinthemornings.Iwould

tellmyfriend..Noloaboutthesituationandshewas

verysupportive.IrememberatsomepointIdecided

itwouldmakethingseasierifwestartedasfriends

butafterthathejuststarteddoingashepleased.

Tohimitwasjustfine..himcheatingonme



openly.”Ranewaputherhandoverhermouth

crying.

“Itriedeverythingandhetoldmetillhissidecheek

wascomfortableenoughwithsharing,onlythenwill

heputeffortintoourmarriage.Iguessshenever

didbecausehe’snevertouchedme.Hestarted

sleepingoutmore.Hewouldgofordaysthencome

backafterthreedaystofreshenup,changeandgo

towork.Iconsultedwithfamilyandthat’swhenhe

saidhehaserectiledysfunctionandisinfertile.

Whenyouaredesperateyou’dbelieveanything.

AndatthatmeetinghetoldmyfamilyandIhe

wantedtotakehisgirlfriendasasecondwife.He

alsosaidthatIneedtosleepwithhisbrothersohis

brotherhelpsusconceive.Thiswasoveramonth

back.Andfromthatmeetingthingswentfrom

worsetoevenworser.YesterdayIfoundoutthathis

familywenttomarrythesidechickkoOrapaand

guysthatsidechickismyfriend.ThefriendwhomI

usedtocryto.ThefriendwhoIusedtotellall

problemsto.Onolowhy?Idon’tunderstand…“



***

Amowatchedthelivevideowithovertwothousand

morepeoplewhileshebreastfeedherdaughterin

theservant’squartersinheryard.

Ranewaspokecrying.

“Itrustedyou…Itrustedyou.Youweremyfriend.

Youcametomywedding.Idon’tunderstand.Pelo

yameebotlhoko…”Shelookeddowncrying.

TearsfilledAmo’seyesasshewatchedRanewacry.

Shecriedsomuchhercrieseventuallyhadatear

rolldownAmo’scheek..

“RightnowTrevorsentamessagelastnightsaying

he’stravelledoutandthathopefullywhenhecomes

back,Iwouldhavecalmeddown.Whenit’slikethis

whatdowedobathong?”

AmosniffedlisteningtoRanewacrying.Shequickly

typedacomment.

Amo:IknowOnolo.Shewasoncesleepingwithmy

husbandknowinghewasmarried.Thattimeshe



wasstillstayingKoJwaneng.Myhusbandwould

alwaysbetheretillIfoundouthewassleepingwith

her.IknowthiswomanbathongandtodayIama

singlemotherbecauseofher.

Shesenthercommentandreadmorecomments

fromotherpeople.

Amo’sphonerang.Shepicked.

“Friend..”

“Isawyourcomment.Doyouthinkit’swiselooking

atthefactthatyouappliedforanotherpositionat

Debswana.Noloworksthere.”

“Waitsemmait’stimetheworldknowwhatevil

womansheis.Ihopeshelossesherjob!Kemoloi

monyanao!”

“Amo,youhaveababy…yourhusbandisinjailfor

domesticabuse.Yourboyfriendwhoisyour

husband’sfriendwhonolongerwantsyouwon’t

supporthissocalledchild.Youneedtobesmart.”

“Ihaveappliedfortheyouthfundstostartmyown

business.Idon’tneedOnoloFeni.Thatwoman



needstogodownandIhopeRanewasuesthat

bitch!Sfebe!”

.

.
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MJfrownedwatchingthelivevideoinhiscarata

mallthencalledNicole.

“Hello?”

“Hey,IamatGameCity.”

“Ifyoucan’tfindit,askthestorestaff.”

“Ok,haveyouseenthattrendingvideo?”

“No..whatvideo?”

“Trevor’sexwifehasmadealivevideoaboutNolo.

It’slookingbadforher.She’strendingforallwrong

things.”



“Ranewamadeavideo?”

“Yes.Alivevideo.Shetoldherpointofviewand

youknowhowtheMbakiwesurnameisafamous

surname.Everyonewitnessedthewedding.Aftera

whileitwasbroadcastedonBTV.Ofcausepeople

wouldtakeherside.It’snotlookinggood.Nolo

mightloseherjob.”

“Nolosubmittedherresignationletterweeksback.

Sheknewthiswascoming.Shereallydoesn’tneed

Debswana.It’syetgoingtogetuglywhenentire

truthcomesout.IhopeNoloispreparedforit.”

“ShesaysshewantstosueNoloforhome

wreckage.”

“She’sforward.Rightfromthebeginningsheknew

Trevordidn’tloveher.Idon’tsupporthowthings

turnedoutbutTrevorhadnevertouchedthisgirl

before.He’sneverpromisedheranything.Totaitall

doesn’tmatterbecauseshe’snotevenmarried

anymore.”

“Noloisabiggirl.Shecanhandlethis.IthoughtI’d

keepyouintheloop.Mediahousessoonwillbe



callingyou.Youknowhowtheylovedrama.”

“Thankyou.”

“Letmegetintheshop.Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.”

***

AtNicole’shouse,Nicolefrownedwatchingthelive.

Shechuckledlisteningtothehalfbakedstories.

Sheopenedthecomments.

Comment:That’swhyIdon’tgavefriends,boloiis

real!

Comment:Waitseshockisanunderstatement!In-

lawswillneverbeyourfamily.

Comment:Ifeelsorryforthiswoman.Foundmyself

cryingwithher.

Comment:Mjolothepandemic!

Comment:Husbandandwifeandyoutwohave



nevergottenintimate?Howdidyouevenget

married?Yourstoryhasportholes.

Comment:Somethingdoesn’tmakesense.How

longwereyoudatingthisguy?

Comment:Heelang!IsthisthewomanwhomTrevor

(vicepresident’sson)married?Iknewsomething

waswrong..thatmandidn’tlookhappyonhis

weddingday.It’slikehewasbeingforced.

Comment:AftertheGod,fearafriend!

Comment:Thiswoman!Ican’tbelieveit.Thishome

wreckerneedstobesued.

Comment:Sueloveomobakise.Moloi!

Nicoleleftthecommentsectionandscrolldownher

newsfeedandpausedlookingatthepostfroma

famousnewspaper,hersisterbeingtheheadline.

ShelookedatthescreenshotofAmo’scomment

thathadbeenposted.

Nicolethoughtofcommentingbutthenthatwould

beputtingpetrolintothefire.Herphonerang,she

tookadeepbreathandpicked.



“Whyareyoucallingmeaftersellinghalfstoriesto

thepublic?Youareverypathetic!Whydidn’tyoutell

themthatyourmarriagewasarrangedandthat

Trevorneverwantedyou?Whydidn’tyoutellthem

abouthowhe’salwaysbeenopentoyouaboutnot

wantingyou?Whydidyounottellthepublicabout

youdruggedhimtorapehim?”

Ranewasniffed.“Yoursisterbackstabbedme!”

“Mysisterwasneveryourfriend.Youwereforcing

yourselfonher.TrevorandNolostartedbeforeyou

twogotmarried.Theyhavebeentogetherlonger

thanhowlongyouhavebeenusingtheMbakiwe

surname!”

“IamstillTrevor’swifeandnothingisgoinggo

changethat.Iamgoingtosueher.Trevorisa

marriedman!”

“Goaheadandsue.Youareatruedefinitionofa

sidechickwitharing.Ipityyou.”

Nolohungupandtookadeepbreathtryingtocalm

downasoneofthebabiesmoved.Sheclosedher

eyestryingtoforgetitall.



***

AtTrevor’shouse,Ranewaansweredanincoming

call.

“Hello?”

“Hi.MynameisAmogelangMoremi.IknowOnolo.

Sheonceatsomepointwassleepingwithmy

husband.Sheruinedmymarriage.Thattimeshe

wasstillworkinginJwaneng.Shewassleeping

withmyhusbandeventhoughsheknewhewas

married.Iwenttotalktoherandhersisterwas

there.Shedefendedher.She’samansnatcher.

That’sherstyle.Iamsohappyyouspokeup.Iwant

tostandwithyou.Let’stagteamandteachthisgirl

alesson.”

Ranewastoodup.“Isawyourcomment.”

“Itriedtalkingtoher.Shethinksit’soktosleepwith

marriedman.Sheneedstobetaughtalesson.One

shewillneverforgetandIamheretohelpyou.I



haveaplan…shewillneversleepwithanyone’s

husbandafterthat.”

.

.

.
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HourslaterinGreece,Nolotookadeepbreathata

hotel’sthatlookedoverthebluesparklingwaters.

ThedesignerfinishedfixingOnolo’sgown.

“Youcanlook..”

Nolotookadeepbreathandturned.Thelady

smileduncoveringthebigmirrorintheirexecutive

suite.

Nolofrozestaringatherselfintheballroomgown

embellishedwithluxestonebeading.Tearsfilled

Nolo’seyedasshewalkedcloser,thedresseslong

trailfollowingbehind.Shegaspedlookingatherself,



sheranherhandsdownthebeadeddetails.

Atearfell.“Ilook…likeabride.Arealone.”

Thedesignersmiled.“Becauseyouare.He’s

waiting…”

Nololookedawayasmoretearsfilledhereyes..the

designersmiledpinningtheveilintoherhead.

“YouarethemostbeautifulbrideIhaveevercame

across.”

Nololookeduptokeephertearsawaynuttheystill

rolleddown.Thedesignergentlydabbedawaythe

tearswithatissue..

“He’swaiting.”

*

Outsidethehotel,Noloslowlywalkedonthe

woodenbridgethatledtothedorkswhereawhite

yachtwasdorked.

Trevorstoodatthefarendinhistuxedowatching



herasshewalkedoverwhilethesunsat.He

swallowedandtookadeepbreathassheslowly

approached.

Hetookanotherdeepbreathassomethingsaton

histhroat.Shestoppedacoupleoffeetfromhim

holdingherflowers.Trevorwalkedcloserand

smiledtryingtokeepittogether.Heheldherhand,

tearsitchinghiseyes.

“YoulookbeautifulMrs.Mbakiwe…sobeautiful..”

Shesniffed,herfaceunderneathherveil.Trevor

wrappedhisarmsaroundherandrubbedhiseyes

assheheldontohim.Heheldherforminutesand

finallyhelpedherinsidetheyacht.Nolofollowed

therosesnexttohimastheyachtgentlymoved

sailingintothebluewatersofthesea.

ThehiredReverendsmiledasthecouple

approached.Hefixedhimselfandsmiledwatching

them.Trevortooktheflowersfromherandput

themaside.Heheldherhandsinfrontofthe

Reverendandsmiled.

“IknowwearealreadylegallymarriedbutIwanted



togiveyouthis…ayacht,youandme,theReverend

andtheotherguywho’ssailingthisthing.”

Noloblinked.“It’sbeautiful.It’severythingand

more…”

TrevorlookedattheReverendwhothenstarted.

“Beloved,weareheretodaytouniteTrevorand

Noloandmakethemone.Loveisabeautifulthing

whenit’swiththerightperson.It’sabeautifulthing

whenit’sreal..Idon’tknowyoutwobutIcansee

andfeelit.TodayIamheretojoinyoutwoin

matrimonycommendedtobehonorableamongall;

andthereforeisnottobeenteredintolightlybut

reverently,passionately,lovinglyandsolemnly.I

willstartthiswithashortprayer.”

NololookedatTrevorastheReverendprayed.He

squeezedherhandsinreassurance.

TheReverendfinishedhisprayerandsmiled.

“Iunderstandyoupreparedyourvows.Trevor…”

Trevorkissedherhands.

“Youlookbeautiful,Ican’tgetoverthefactthatyou



aremineandmineonly.Ican’tgetoverthefactthat

fromtodaygoingforwardIamgoingtobewaking

upnexttoloveofmylife.IneverthoughtIcould

actuallylovehardlikethistillyouhappened.Ican

neverthankGodenoughforyou.Inashortperiod

youhavebecomecenterofmybeing.Ican’t

imaginemylifewithoutyou.Therecanneverbeme

withoutyou.YouarebestdecisionIhaveevermade,

andIknowyouweremadeforme.Thisisjustthe

beginningbaby,andit’sgoingtobeforever.Iwill

giveanythingforyou.Itakeyoutodaytobemy

wife,tohaveandtoholdfromthisdayforward,for

betterorforworse,forricher,forpoorer,insickness

andinhealth,toloveandtocherish;fromthisday

forwarduntildeathdouspart.I’dstillchooseeven

inournextlife.Iwillforeverchooseyou.Iloveyou

somuch.Iloveyoumorethananythingand-“He

pausedrubbinghiseyes.“Youaremyforever.”

TheReverendsmiledgettingemotional.“Nolo…”

Nolosniffed.“Ididn’twriteanything.I…Ididn’t

knowthiskindoflovetillyou.Ineverbelievedthat

lovecanbedointenseandgenuine.Youhave



shownmethatitcanbedifferent.Thatitcanbelike

this…youaresogoodatthislovething,Ifeelsafe

withyou.EverydayIyearnforyoumoreandmore.

YouhavewonmyheartthatIcan’tgoasecond

withoutthinkingifyou.Ihavefallenforyousohard

itscaresme.IloveyouTrevor…youhave

completelykidnapedmyheartandmadeityours

andIwantitthatway.Itootakeyoutobemy

husband,myfriend,myfaithfulpartnerandmylove

fromthisdayforward.Inthepresenceofthis

reverend,Iofferyoumysolemnvowtobeyour

faithfulpartnerinsicknessandinhealth,ingood

timesandinbad,andinjoyaswellasinsorrow.I

promisetoloveyouunconditionally,tosupportyou

inyourgoals,tohonorandrespectyou,tolaugh

withyouandcrywithyou,andtocherishyouforas

longasforevershalllast.IOnoloFenitakeyou

Trevortobemyonlypartnerinlifeandmyonetrue

love.Iwillcherishourunionandloveyoumore

eachdaythanIdidthedaybefore.Iwilltrustyou

andrespectyou,laughwithyouandcrywithyou,

lovingyoufaithfullythroughgoodtimesandbad,

regardlessoftheobstacleswemayfacetogether.I



giveyoumyhand,myheart,andmylove,fromthis

dayforwardforaslongaswebothshalllive.”

TheReverendsmiled.“AndwithpowerIhold,I

announceyouashusbandandwife.Youmaykiss

thebride…”

Trevortookofftheveilandkissedher.Noloputher

handsonhischestkissinghimback.TheReverend

walkedaway.

Trevorsmiled.“Iloveyou.”

Sheblinked.“IOnoloFenigiveyouthiswonderful

giftofbringafather…Iampregnant.”

Trevorblinked.“Wearehavingababy?”

Shenoddedcrying.“Wearegoingtobeparents.”

Trevorhuggedherpickingherup.Shelaughed

cryingashetwirledwithher.

Trevorputherdownandcuppedherface.“Weare

havingachildbaby”

Shenodded.“Yes.”

Hekissedherandhuggedhertightlyunableto



containhishappiness.

***

Lateintheeveningsomewherejustoutside

Gaborone,rragweTrevorsatnakedinasmallroom

withatraditionaldoctor.

“Sheispregnantnow.”

“Weneedthatsacrificenow.Timeisrunningout.

Youarenotgoingtobecomethenextpresidentif

wedon’tdothatritual.”

“WhatshouldIdo?”

“Ineedblood…andthenecessaryparts.This

unbornchildwillnotdoanythingforyou.”

“Ken-“

“Trevor.BringTrevor’sblood.Theoneyoulove

morethananyone…he’sthesacrificiallamb.Bring

Trevor’sheart..itneedstostillbeatingwhenyou

bringitandeverythingyoudesirewillbeyours.



BringTrevor’sheartandit’sallyours!Ifyoudon’t…

youwillloseeverythingintheblinkoftheeye.”

.

.
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ThefollowingmorninginGreece,Nolosankher

nailsontoTrevor’sbackconvulsingunderneathhim

moaninghisname.Trevorstilledinsidefillingher

upagain.Hislipsfoundhers,hishandsalloverher

body.

Nolorubbedhisshouldersashereleasedherlips.

Hesmiledlookingather.

“Wareng?”

Shegotshysmiling.“Akeresepe.”



“Omonategore.”

Shegiggled.Hekissedhergentlyeasingoutthen

pushedbackinmakingshegetseverylastdrop.

Nolotouchedhisbeard.“Youaremyhappiness..”

Trevorsmiled.“Iliveforyourhappiness.”

Shegiggled.Heslidoutandlaidnexttoherpulling

herinhisarms.Trevorsqueezedherbutt.

“Icouldn’tsleeplastnight.Iamgoingtobea

father.”

Nolosmiled.“Youaregoingtobeamazing.”

Trevorsighedhappily.“Thisisperfect.”

Sheblinked.“Itscaresmeabit.”

“Don’tletit.”

“Thisisgoingtoruinyourreputation.”

“Itwon’t.PeopletalkingaboutmeonFacebookwill

notaffectme.Ihavesecuredeverything.Iprepared

forit.Whenwegobackhome,wearegoingto

standtogetherfirmly.Letthemtalk…itwon’t

changeanything.”



Shesmiledandkissedhischest.“Ok.”

“Andwearegettingmoresecurity.”

Nololaughed.“Babeyourtone…”

Trevorlookedathersmiling.“Justmakingsurewe

understandeachother.”

“Wedo.”

“PerfectMrs.Mbakiwe.”

Trevorrubbedherlipswiththisthumb,Noloblinked

smiling.Hekissedherlettingeverythingelsedrift

awaytillitwasonlyherhecouldthinkof.

***

InGaborone,hoursbehind,MmagweTrevor

sprayedherfragranceatthebackofherears

lookingatherhusband.

“Wheredidyousleeplastnight?”

“Inthestudy.Icouldn’tsleepproperly.Trevoris



stressingme.”

Sheturnedandlookedathimashefinished

dressing.

“Youallowedforthisnonsensetohappen.Now

lookatthemess…Trevorshouldhavefocusedon

makinghismarriagework.”

“Andyouthinkhewouldhavestoppedseeingher?”

“Thatgirlcouldhavebeentakencareof.”

“Doyouevencareabouthishappiness.”

“Ido.Butsometimeswehavetogivetoughlove.

Trevorshouldn’thavebeenwithNolo.Nowlook,the

dramathat’shappening.Idon’tevenknowwhat

typeofawifeRanewais.Thatgirlwasnottrained

properly.Whotaughtherthatyouairyour

husband’sdirtylaundrytothepublic.She’svery

stupidifshethinksnowTrevorwillloveher.She’s

justpushedhimfurtherintoNolo’sarms.”

RragweTrevorsatonthebed.“Canyoujust…”He

sighed.MmagweTrevorfixedherearing.

“Let’sgo.Wedon’twanttobelate.”



Hestoodupandfollowedheroutunabletostop

thinkingaboutwhatthetraditionaldoctorhadsaid.

***

NicolesmiledopeningapictureNolohadsent.She

smiledlookingatherwearingabeautifulwedding

gown.

Shesmiledandsentheramessage.

Nicole:Beautiful.IwishIwerethere.

ShelookedatthepictureagainlookingatNolo’s

smileagainandsavedthepicturetoherphone.

ShefrownedreceivingamessagefromThabiso.

Thabiso:Iheardyoualreadyhaveanewboyfriend,

isthatgoodformybabies?

Nicole:Stayoutmybusiness.Neveraskmeany

questionsregardingmypersonallifeorelseyou

andIwillhaveaseriousproblem.Youhaveno

businessinmylovelife.



Thabiso:it’smybusinesswhenitcomestomy

children.

Nicole:Itrulyblamethisonyourabsentfather.I

wishpeopleknewjusthowanabsentfathermay

affectthekids.Looktodaythekindofmanyou

thinkyoucanbe.Thistoxicbehaviorisnot

anywhereclosetobeingagoodfather.Iwilldate

whoIwant.Pleasedon’tboremewithyour

nonsense.WiththatbeingsaidIamblockingyou.

TillthebabiesarebornyouandIhavenothingto

discuss.

Shesentthemessageandimmediatelyblocked

him.

***

Thatsamemorning,Ranewawalkedinsidea

restaurantwearingascarfonherfacethatitlooked

likeahijab.Shefixedhersunglasseslooking

aroundthenwalkedovertoAmowhowasseatedat

thefarendtable.Shewalkedoverandsatdown.



Amosmiled.“Hi.”

Ranewatookoffherglasses.“Hey.Ranewa..”

“Amo.”

Ranewasmiled.“IrememberyoufromMiss

Botswana.”

Amolaughed.“Everyonedoes.”

Ranewalaughed.“YougotusintotheMissWorld

top5,whynot?”

“Waai,thatpartofmylifeended.NowIamjustany

otherperson.”

“Yourhusband…”

“Injail.AfterNoloaccusedhimofabuse.Kanohad

nevertouchedme.Never.He’snotabusive…itall

startedwhenshestartedsleepingwithhim.She

waspregnant,sheaborted…Iwasreadytosueher.”

“Sheismyfriendorpretendedtobe.Imether

throughmysister.Theyworkedtogetherin

Jwaneng.IlikedherrightfromthefirstdayIspoke

toher.Ithoughtshewasarealfriend.Sheactually

inspiredme.She’sdriven,ahardworkerand…I



wouldcrytoheraboutmyhusband…”

“Sheneedstobetaughtalesson.Shecan’tget

awaywithit.”

“Ihavespokentoalawyer.Iamsuingher.”

“Thatwon’tbeenough.Sheneedstofeelthepainof

whatshehasputusthrough.Peoplelikeherneed

tobedealtwith.Iwanttotorturehertillherlast

breath.”

“What’stheplan?”

“Agangbang.Andwemakesureit’srecordedand

published.Wewillseewhowillstillwantherafter

that.Wewillmakesureit’sintense.Shewillnever

healfromthat.”

Ranewalookedather.“Iwasrapedmonthsago.”

“Iamsorrybutyoucan’tputyouremotionsintothis.

Onoloneedstopayforeverythingshedid.After

thatyousueher.Notevenyourhusbandwillwanta

womanwho’svaginahasbeendestroyed.Shewill

eventuallykillherself.That’swhatshedeservesfor

thedevilsheis.Shedeservesevenmore.”



“Andwhowilldoit?”

“Wewillhirepeopleto.Butfirstweneedtogether.

Kidnapherthengetherrapedanddiscardedlikea

pieceofshitsheis.Iamreadyforthewhole

processtobegin.Theyaregoingtocomeback.We

willcatchherwhenshecomesback.Noonewill

sympathizewithherbecauseakereeneshe’ss

homewrecker.”

“Iamnotsure..”

“Don’tyouwanthertosufferforeverythingshe’s

done?Shehastopay.Onolocan’tgetawaywith

everything.Sheneedstopayandshewill!

AWEEKLATER…

.

.
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AWeekLater…

Nololookedatherselfinfrontofthemirrorinthe

morning.Sheputonthewhitejacket.Trevorwalked

overintheirbedroomandhuggedfrombehind

kissingherneck.

“Yousmellamazing.”

Noloturnedtohim.“Iamgoingtocollectmythings

first.”

“Ok.Doyouwantmetodropyouoff?”

“No..Icanmanage.Theywon’tsayanythingtome

regardingtheFacebookscandal,akerekeaba

intimidater..”

Trevorlaughed.“Gobatayalo.”

“Yes.MostoftheFacebooktalkersdon’tevensay

hitome.Iscarethem,gakeshename,bantsaba.”

Trevorkissedher.“Iloveyou.Securitywillbea



distanceaway.”

Shesmiled.“Yessir.Ican’tbelieveourhoneymoon

isoverandweareback.”

Trevorsqueezedherbutt.“Wewillhaveaproper

onesoon.Onethat’snotrushed.”

“Ok.Ilovedthisonetoo.Ilovedoursmallwedding

more.Thankyou.”

Nolokissedhimthenpickedherhandbagand

laptopbag.Shewalkedoutwithhimbehindher.

NologotinherPorscheandsmiledwavingdriving

off.Thegateopenedthenshedroveoutcallingher

sister.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Iamback.Iarrivedlastnight.”

“Imissedyou.Bytheway,youaregettingsued.”

Nololaughed.“AndsoIhaveheard.”

“Theyareoutforyourblood.”

“OnFacebookstreets.Theydon’ttrymefaceto

face.”



“Shewentandsoldtheeveryonehalfbaked

stories.”

“Iknewshewoulddothat.Idon’tblameher.”

“Amojoinedin.”

“Amo?”

“Ng.Okaretheyhaveteamedup.”

“Mxm,andtothinkIhadrecommendedherformy

jobkoDebswana.Letthemteamup.Ranewaknew

aboutme..hernotknowingwhoexactlyitwas

doesn’tchangethefactshe’salwaysknewIwas

there.Butletherbe.Totaifithelpshertoventto

thepublic,it’sok.There’sanincomingcall,Iwillcall

you.”

NolohungandlookedatSamcalling.

“Hello?”

“Omolotsanamonyanakewena!Satan!”

Noloovertookacabswitchingtothefastlane.

“Iknewtherewassomethinggoingon!Iknewit

rightfromthebeginning.Howdoyoufeel?OSatan



Onoloandifyouthinkyouwillgetawaywithit

thammayouarewrong!Thistimeyougavemessed

withthewrongfamily.Youhavegonefar.Itdoesn’t

getoldtoyoudoesit?Gettingusedbymarried

men…everydayyouarealwaysjumpingondicslike

aprostituteyouare.Howdoyoufeelopeningyour

stinkinglegsformarriedmen?”

Nolohootedatadriverinfrontofher.“Damnit!

Indicatewhenturning!”

“Areyoulisteningtome?Youbetterbecareful

becauseyoumessedwiththewrongpeople!”

“Oheditse?”

“Howcouldyou?Itcouldhavebeenanyonebuthim.

Howcouldyou?”

“Areyoudone?”

“WhyNolo?Why?Mysisterwasyourfriend.You

listenedtohercrytoyou.Youkneweverything.

Howcouldyoutakeadvantageofherpain?”

“Whyeng?Yoursisterwasnotmyfriend.Shewas

thewomanwhowastryingtoforceherselfontome.



Yoursisterknewaboutmebeforeshegotmarried.

ButIwon’twastemytimetryingtoexplainmyself

toyou.Ioweyounothing.Ioweyoursisternothing

aswell.GoandquestionTrevor.He’stheonewho

marriedyoursister.Yourangerismisplaced.”

“Youwentandfuckedmysister’shusbandthenyou

saymyangerismisplaced?!”

“Goandquestionyourbrotherin-law.Iamnotgoing

toexplainmyselftoyou.”

“Youaregettingsuedandyouategoingtolose

yourjob.Let’sseeifwhathappensfromthere!”

“Ok.Wewillsee.Waitsemymaritalstatusdoesn’t

allowmetobarkinglikeadog,Iamsomeone’swife

andtotaitwouldbeashameifmyhusbandever

hadtofindoutthatthisiswhatIentertain.”

“Heisnotyourhusband!Youaregettingsued,let’s

seewhatwillhappenafterthat.”

“Ok.Ibelieveyouaredone.Havealovelyday.”

“Otletsimasepalebeletekewena!Selosese

robalwanggongwelegongwe!Whatkindofa



womanareyou!”

“Thekindyouhaveacrushon.Byesweety.”

NolohungupandparkedhercaratDebswana

Headquarters.Shewalkedinsidethebuilding

holdingherhandbag.

Shewalkedpastthereceptionheadedtoheroffice.

HerPAlookedatherpackingNolo’sthingsinboxes.

Nolosmiled.“Hi,done?”

“Yes.Isubmittedmyresignationformtoo.”

Nolosmiled.“Ok.Thenwecango..youtakethe

boxestothereception.IhavetoseeHRfirst.”

“Eemma.”

NolowalkedtotheHR’sofficeandwalked.TheHR

SeniorManagerlookedather.

“Nolo.”

“Goodmorning.Iwasheretocollectmythings.And

toalsotellyouthattheladyIrecommendedisnota

goodfitforthepositionnorthecompanybutIdo

hopeyoufindsomeone.”



“Ispoketothebosses.Weneedyouonourteam.

Thenewprojectswearecurrentlyrunningare

becauseofyou.Youareabigassettothis

companyandwe’dgoproposeasalaryincrement.”

ShehandedNoloacontract.Noloopeneditand

lookedatherinshock.

***

Trevorwalkedinhisofficelaterthatmorningtalking

onthephone.

“Weneedtododamagecontrol.Showtheworld

otherwise.SurpriseRanewawithsomethingnice.”

“Iamnotgoinganythinglikethat.Mywifewon’t

appreciatethat.”

“Payingmagadidoesn’tmakethatgirlyourwife.

Ranewa’sfatherisonmycase.Doyouunderstand

whyyougotmarriedtothatgirlbesidesthefactyou

killedherbrother?!”

“Youmadethatdealnotme.Iwasfinewithjail.



Onoloisnowmywifeandalotisgoingtochange.

Noteveryonewilllikeit,Idon’tcare.Iamnotgoing

todoanythingtopleasethepublic.Gapeallthiswill

beoverbynextweek.There’salwayssomething

that’sgoingtotrend.”

“Trevor-“

“MymarriagewithRanewahasbeenover.We

nullifiedit.Onoloislegallymywife.”

“Youwhat?”

“Wenullifiedourmarriage.Shecan’tdoanything,

Onolothoughcan.Legallyshe’sMrs.Mbakiwe.”

“YouandRanewanullifiedthemarriage?”

“Yes.”

“Andsheagreed?”

“No..butithadtobedone.That’sthetruth.Fshe

goesaheadwithsuing,shewillfindoutour

marriagewaslongdeemedvoid.SheandIare

nothingtoeachother.Notevenmyexwife.She’s

justapersonandIwilldoitagainifIhadto.”

“Doyourealizewhatyoudoneboy?Allmyhard



work!”

“Idon’tcare.OnoloisexpectingandIdon’twant

anythingstressingher.NotevenRanewa.”

Hehungupandpickedadocumentofthemeeting

hewasabouttogetinto.

***

AtDebswana,Nolowalkedoutofthebuildingover

thirtyminuteslater.Sheunlockhercarfroma

distancecallingTrevorbutcutthecallasRanewa

parkednextgohercar.

ShesteppedoutandlookatherangrilyasAmoalso

steppedout.

Nolocalmlylookedatthem.“Ladies…”

“Soallalongyouwerefuckingmyhusband?All

alongwhenyoupretendedtobemyfriend,tocare,

youwerefuckingmyhusband?Huh?Kebuale

wena!Otsilegonyelagompienoandfromhereget

readytobeheadliningonnewnewspaper



NololookedatthetimeontheRolexwatchonher

wrist.

“Ihaveameeting,kekopeontsuteleketsamaye“

Amolaughed.“Otsilegonyelagompieno!”

“Ah!Theregoestheunemployedone.Shouldn’tyou

belookingforpiecejobsbecausetrustme,ya

officeyonelebala!Theydon’thireratchets.Lookat

yourself,otlhabisaditlong.Youareverypathetic.”

“Osematlagorobalalebannababanyetsing!You

havenoselfrespect.”

“Sematlakemmagolerragowhofailedtoabortyou.

Youarebothwastingmytime,gotswaha,Iam

goingtoreportharassmentkopolice.Youthink

everyonehereinhalesfartslikeyou.Getoutofmy

wayRanewa.Iwasneveryourfriendandneverwill

beyourfriend.GoandplayonFacebook.”

.

.
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Ranewatearfullylookedatherthenlaughedtilla

tearfell.

“ThetimedIcriedtoyou,didyoulaughatmewhen

youwouldfuckhim?Doesheevenhaveerectile

dysfunctionorthatwasjustawaytopushmeaway?

EverytimeyouadvisedIstoptrying,itwasn’toutof

thegoodnessofyourheartwasit?”

“Iamdonetalkingtoyou.Moveoutofmyway.I

haveanimportantmeetingIhavetoattend..”

“Iamgoingtosueyou.”

“Ifitmakesyoufeelbetter,goahead.”

Nolowalkedpasther.Amopulledherhand..

“Andwheredoyouthinkyouaregoing?”

Twomanapproachedinsuits.



“Mrs.Mbakiwe…”

Ranewalookedatthem.“HowcanIhelp,you?”

NolosighedlookingatAmo.“Neverputyourhands

onmeeveragain.Youwillregretit.”

Nolofixedherblazerandopenedhercardoor.One

ofthemanclosedthedoorforher.Nolostartedher

caranddroveoffastwomanwalkedtoablack

BMWanddroveofffollowinghercar.

Amoshookherhead.“Weretheyreferringtoheras

Mrs.Mbakiwe,thisgirlhasthenervewaitse!”

Ranewaturnedtoher.“Didyoufindthementodo

it?”

“Yes.10forallfiveofthem.”

“Howsooncantheydoit?Iamgoingtoseemy

lawyertodaysowecangetacourtordertosue.”

“Eventonight.”

“Theyshouldmakesuretoruinherfacetoo.”

***



Nolotookadeepbreathdrivingtoahotel.She

lookedatherphoneringingandpicked.

“Trevor..”

“What’swrong?”

Sheputherhandoverherlips.“Nothing.”

“Talktome.”

“Ranewawas…shewastryingtotryitwithmebut..

Ihandledit.She’ssoongoingtoknow.”

“Yes.Mylawyerisreadywiththedocumentstothe

house.Themoneyisalsoready.”

“Ok.”

“Whatisit?”

“Nothing.Ijustfeelbadforher.IwanttosayIwish

youdidn’tmarryherandjuststoodfirmtothefact

thatyoudidn’twanther.”

“Yes.IcouldhavebutthenIhadn’tfallenforyou

thishard.HardenoughtoknowIwantnothingelse

butyou.ButIamnotexcusingthefactthatIcould



havedonebetter.Butsheknew…sheknewbefore

thewedding.She’sbeenknowing…thatIloveyou.”

“Youarewhispering.”

“Meeting.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Don’tbe.CallwheneverandIwillanswer.”

Nolosmiled.“Iloveyou.IknowIdon’ttellyou

enough-“

“Youdo.AndIknowyoudo.”

Shechuckled.“Whattimeareyouknockingoff

today?”

“Ihaveameetingat6,shouldtakeanhourorless.”

“IammeetingthepotentialinvestorsfortheNGO

rightnow.”

“Youknowthisissomething-“

“Youcouldfunded.Iknow.ButthisNGOiscloseto

myheart.Canitbejustmine?”

“Ok.”



“Iwillcookdinner.Ihavebeenlearningatthat

lady’scookinglessons.Iwillmakeyouwhatshe’s

beenteachingme.”

“Iappreciateyourefforts.Butdon’tfeelpressured.

Youdon’thaveto.Wecanalwayshireachefto

cook.”

“No.Iwanttocookforyou.Ipromise,onedayIwill

begood.Reallygood.”

“Ok.”

“Iloveyou.”

“IloveyoutooMrs.Mbakiwe.”

Shehungupdrivingintothehotelsparking.She

steppedoutofhercarinholdingherhandbagand

laptopbag.Shewalkedtothehotel’sconference

room,herheelsechoingonthetiled

Sheopenedthedoortotheconfrereroomand

lookedatthewomenseatedonthelongroundtable.

Theylookedatherasshewalkedtothechairatthe

headofthetable.Nolosettledandlookedatthem.

“Thankyouladiesforcomingtoday,it’sanhonor



meetingsomeofyou.MrsMokwena..”

Anayasmiled.“Thatsoundstoo…scary.Callme

Naya.Youaregorgeous.”

Naledilaughed.“Ofcausemensnatchersare

alwaysgorgeous.Ifitweremymanwewouldbe

sayingsomethingelse.”

Nolosmiled.“Goodthingit’snotthoughbecareful.

ThankyouMrs.Balopi.”

Kennysmiled.“NnabathongIamonlyhereforthe

tea,isittruethathehaserectiledysfunction?NnaI

wouldn’tsurvive,howdoyoudoit?”

Bantulaughed.“Gatweeganagotsoga,nnanka

tlogelaonce!”

Theyalllaughed.

EazilaughedlookingatBantu.“Esengwena,wena

isn’titthatyourhusbandalmostkilledyoubecause

ofbofebe?”

Bantulaughedevenmore,herthickafroshaking.

“Gasenna,gatwekeKeneilwewagocheater.”

TearsfilledKenny’seyesasshelaughed.“Waaka



nnaka.Idon’tcheat..Ijustservethesameenergy

youserveme.”

Anayasmiled.“Youguysarefullofscandals.But

thankyouMs.Feni-“

Nolosmiled.“Mrs.Mbakiwe.”

Anayasmiled.“Mrs.Mbakiwe,thankyouforhaving

ustoday.”

Nolonodded.“It’sreallynicemeetingyouallhere.I

haveheardamazingthings,asidethedramaand

staff.WehaveAnayawhostartedfrombottomand

nowlookatyou,oneifthewellknownwomenofthe

century.Naledi,wellknownforherwork,can’teven

begintolistallyourachievements.Youhavedone

sowellforyourselftoapointwhereyouwerecalled

toHarvardtomotivatetheothers.Wehave

Keneilwe..Kennyasmostwouldknow,thetrue

definitionofwhenlifegivesyoulemons,make

lemonade,yourbusinessventureshavebeen

nothingbutmotivationaltoalot.Noteveryonewill

makemoneyfrommakingasimpledrinkbutEazi

youhaveprovedotherwise,atruedefinitionofhard



workpays.WehaveLelentle,quietatthecorner.”

Lelesmiled.“Adreamtomostifnotallthatyoucan

bewhoyouworkhardtobe,Imean,awholebrand

thatcatersforplussizefeaturedinvoguemagazine,

wehaveBantu…alessonthatwithmoney.”They

laughed.“Andbrains,youcangofar.AndtodayI

havecalledyouherewithaproposalofanNGOfor

women.It’salwaysbeenhardbeingone..butall

youherearealivingtestimonyandwhatbetterway

toshowitthanstartsomethingthatwillhelpalotof

otherwomenwithpotentialandwilltodogreat.”

Sheeveryoneacopyoftheproposalandstarted

withherpresentation.

***

Ranewalookedatherlawyerasshespoke.

“Ifwearegoingdownthisroute,youneedtobe

preparedtohaveyournamebeingdragged.”

“Iamready.IjustwantNolotopayforitall.”



“Ok.Iwillsubmitthisatcourtsowegetacourt

order.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”

ShestoodupandwalkedoutpickingAmo’scall.

“Hello?”

“Ihavejustpaidthem.Wherediesshestay?”

“Iamnotsureanymore.Ithinkit’sbettertolureher

toalocationwheretheywilltakeherfrom.”

“How?”

“Hersisterhasahighriskpregnancysowecan

playhersister’sdoctor.Asktomeetup..sheloves

hersistersomuchshewillgo.Theywillbewaiting

thereforher.”

“Perfect.”

RanewagotinheranddrovetoTrevor’shouse.”

***



Laterthatday,Ranewa’slawyerheldherphone

speakingtosomeone.

“Look,Iamcallinginformyfavor.Ineedacourt

order.Myclientissuingforhomewrecking.Ineed

acourtorder.She’smarriedtoTrevorMbakiwe.”

“Ok.Andthe-“

“Ihaveemailedeverything.”

“Ok.Iwillhavetheprocessdonefaster.Iwillcall

youback.”

“Cool.Thanks.”

Shehungupthenminuteslaterherpersoncalled.

“Done?”

“What’sherhusband’snameagain?”

“TrevorMbakiwe.”

“Thevice’sson?”

“Yes.”

“AndyourclientisRanewaMbakiwe?”

“Yes.”



“Thatdudeismarriedtosomeoneelse.ToOnolo

Feni..hismarriagetoRanewaMbakiwewas

annulled.Shecan’tsue.She’snothiswife.”

.

.

.
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“HeelaTsitsi,wareng?”

“Iamsayingyourclientisnotmarried.Hermarriage

wasnullifiedandTrevorismarriedtoOnoloFeni.”

“Howwastheirmarriagenullifiedbecauseknows

nothing.”

“Itwasobviouslyfinalizedincourtandobviously

yourclientshouldhavebeenthere.Sheobviously



signedthedocuments.”

“No.She..somethingisgoingonhere.”

“Ajudgefinalizedproceedings.”

“Iwillcallyouback.”

ShehungupandcalledRanewaa.

“Hello?”

“Hi.There’ssomethingwrong.Yousaidyour

husbandonlypaidbridepriceright?”

“Yes.”

“Andyouaremarriedunderthecourtlaw?”

“Eemma.”

“RanewaIamgoingtoneedoriginalcopiesofyour

marriagecertificate.Ijustspoketomyguyand

there’snomarriagebetweenyouandTrevor.”

“Idon’tunderstand.Whatdoesthatmean?”

“Yourmarriagewasannulled.Itmeansyouand

Trevorprovedtothecourtthatyourmarriagenever

existedandthereforethecourtruledthemarriage



invalid.Thecourtdissolvedyourmaritalunionon

thegroundsthatitisnotvalid.Youorhimorbothof

youappliedforthis.Yousignedthedocumentsand

submittedthemthenwenttocourtwhere..God!”

“Iamlost.Ididn’tdoanything.TrevorandInever

wenttocourttodissolveourmarriage.Please

checkproperly..Iwillemailmymarriagecertificate

toyou.Wearestillverymuchmarried.”

“Ineedtheoriginalonetomorrow.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupandlaughedstaringatherphone

shocked.

***

Nicolelookedatherdoctorasshedidthescan.She

slowlymovedthethrobaroundNicole’sbellywhile

Nololookedatthescreenholdinghersister’shand.

Nolosmiledlisteningtotheheartbeats.Thedoctor

smiled.



“Seemswearedoingfineinherethoughtheother

heartbeatisnotasstrong.”

Nicolelookedather.“Istheresomethingwrong

withthebaby?”

“Iwillhavetorunsometestsbut…Wehaveto

inducelaborNicole.”

Nicolesighed.“ButIamdoingwell.”

“No..youarelivingontheedge.Ifthere’sanything

wrongwiththeotherbaby,forbothyoursakes.It’s

bettertohandleitafteryouhavegivenbirth.Ifwe

pushtoofaryoumightlosethebabiesandyour

life.”

“Theyarenotreadyyet.”

“Theyare.Andwehaveincubatorsforareason.

Thegoalheretosaveallthreeofyou.Let’snottake

risks.Iamadmittingyou.Iwillrunmoretestsand

scheduleyouforaC-section..Wecan’twaste

anymoretime.”

Nicoleputherhandsonherface.Thedoctorwalked

outthenNolohuggedher.



“Youaregoingtobeok.Youandthebabies.Ihave

faith.”

Nicolesniffed.“Iamscared.”

“Youaregoingtomakeit.Ipromiseyou.”

Minuteslaterthedoctorwalkedinwithtwonurses

andabed.

TheyhelpedNicoletotheotherbddandpushedher

out.

“IamcomingNicole.”

Nolowatchedasshegotpushedoutthenlookedat

thedoctor.

“Sheisgoingtomakeit…right?”

“Wehavethebestteamonourside.Wehadtocall

inasurgeon.She’sgood.And…IbelieveNicolewill

makeit.Afterthatwewillattendtoherheart.”

Nolonodded.

“Asnextofkeen,youaregoingtohavetosigna

fewdocuments.”

“Ok.Uh,Iwanttodoascan.Iamexpecting.”



Thedoctorsmiled.“That’sgreat!”

Nololaughed.“Scaryandshocking?Yes.I..Iwas

oncontraceptives.Iamstillinshock.”

Thedoctorlaughed.“Ihavebeentherebefore.It

happens.”

Nololaiddownonthebedandpulleduphershirt.

Thedoctorputthecoldgelonherstomachand

movedherthrobgently.

Shesmiled.“Indeedyouareexpecting.”

Nololookedbutshecouldn’tmakesenseof

anything.

“Youcan’tseeanythingyetbut..doyouseethat..

dothere…the-“

“Yes…”

“That’swereweare.Itlookslikewearestillinthe

earlydays.”

Nolosmiled.“Yes.”

“Congratulations.”

“Thankyou..”



Shewipedthegelwithatissue.Shewalked

minuteslatersmilingandwenttotheroomtheyhad

putNicoleat.

***

AtTrevor’shouse,Ranewalookedathermarriage

certificateandputitawayinanenvelope.She

quicklyfreshenedupthenwalkedoutofher

bedroomcallingAmo.

“Hi..”

“IthinkNolohasbodyguards.Thosetwomen

lookedlikebodyguards.IthinkTrevorhiredthem

forhertoprotectherfrompeople…butthatmeans

theywillbearoundheratalltimes.Weneeda

betterplan…Iamgoingtohavetofindoutwhere

shelivesthenwewillsendthementhere.”

“Ok.”

RanewalookedasrragweTrevorwalkedinthe

house.Shehungupandfoldedherarmslookingat



him.

Hewalkedoverandpinchedhercheek.“Areyou

angryatdaddy?”

“Idon’twanttodothisanymore.Iampregnantso

wedon’thaveto.”

“ItoldyouIwillmakethingsright.”

Hetiltedherchin.“Iwanttobuyyouahouse.Your

ownhouse.TheAudiwillbeheretomorrow.”

Shelookedathimsilently.

“Let’sgoonavacation.Tomorrow.Iwilltakeyou

anywhereyouwanttogo..Dubai…youneedtime

offthedrama.”

Hekissedher..Ranewaclosedhereyeskissinghim

back.

Heunzippedherdressandpusheditdownherbody.

***



Nolowalkedoutofthehospitalafterseeingher

sister.Shefrownedlookingatherflattire.She

lookedaroundthengotinhercarcallingTrevor.

“Babe…”

“Areyoustillinameeting?”

“No.Justgotpostponedit.”

“CanyoupleasecomeandpickmeupkoGPH,I

haveaflattire,Idon’tknowhowbecauseitwasfine

earlieron.”

“Ok.Iamcoming.”

*

Fifteenminuteslater,Trevorparkednexttoher.

NolosteppedoutashegotoutofhisBenz.He

wrappedhisarmsaroundherkissingher.

“Hi…”

Nolosmiled.“Hey.”



Heletgoandlookedattheflattire.“Wearegoingto

havetoleaveithere.Iwillgetsomeonetotakeitto

agaragethenbringithome.”

“Thankyou.”

Theygotinhiscarthenhedroveoff.

“Iamgoingtotheotherhouse.Ineedtotalkto

Ranewa.BetterItellhermyself.Itwon’ttakelong.”

“Ok.”

Hedrovetothehouseandfrowneddrivingthrough.

Helookedathisfather’sprivatecar.

“That’smyfather.Itmighttakeabitlonger.Iam

sorry.”

Shekissedhim.“It’sok.Iwillsithere.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

Shesmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hesteppedoutandwalkedtothedoor.Hewalked

inside.

TrevorpausedstaringatRanewa’sdressandpanty

onthefloor.Nexttoherswereaman’sclothes.



Helookedatthevibratingphoneonthecouchand

curiouslypickeditup..

Trevorfrozelookingathismother’snumbercalling

andpicked.

“Mama..”

“Uhu,whereisyourfather?”

Trevordroppedthephoneandpickedhisfather’s

clothesonthefloor.Hisbloodrushedashisheart

raced.Thepossibilityofapossibleaffairmadehis

heartpoundevenmore.Hewentupthestairsgoing

toherbedroomandviolentlypusheditopen

walkingin.

Ranewapausedbouncingonherfatherin-lawwho

wasstillgruntingandturnedlookingatTrevor..She

jumpedoffhimbuttnakedfallingthenquicklygot

up.

Herkneesshookasshelookedathim.Rragwe

Trevorquicklycoveredhimselfshaking,fear

threateningtoparalyzehim.

TearsfilledRanewa’seyesthenshethreeherselfon



thefloorandstartedcrying.

“Hehasbeenforcinghimselfintome…he’sbeen

rapingmeallalong.”

.

.

.

[08/19,05:18] :

FiresOfDesire

#97

Trevorlookedathisfather..

“Son…it’s…it’snotwhatyouthink.We..”Histhroat

driedupassweatrandownhisspine.“She..we…

it’snotwhatyouthink.”

Trevorshookhishead.“Youaresleepingwithher?”

“No..Iwas…Iwasjusttryingtohelpyou.Yousaid

youareinfertileandthatyougaveerectile…Iwas

helping.”



“Bysleepingwithher?HowthefuckI’dthishelping

me?”

RragweTrevorswallowed,hidhsD’sshaking.

Ranewwacriedmore.

“Trevor…”

“Don’tevenwena!”

“He…hewasforcingmeIswear.Babyplease…I

swearbewasforcingme..Ididn’twantit.Ididn’t

wantit.I…please..”

Shetriedtotouchhimbuthepushedheroff.

“Don’ttouchme.Idon’tcarewhatyoudowithyour

vagina.IhavenevercaredbecauseIhavenever

wantedit.Youdisgustme,tothinkIhavebeen

thinkingyouareavictimkanteallalongyouhave

beenridingmyfather?Whereyouevenrapedor

he’stheonethatbrokeyourvirginityandyoujust

thoughtyou’dlieyourwayoutofit?”

Ranewaputherhandoverhermouthcryingstill

naked.

“IswearIwasraped.Ineverwantedtosleepwith



yourfather.Heemotionallyforcedme..hesaid…

babyIdidn’twanttodothispleasebelieveme.

Pleasebelieveme.”

“Ihaveneverhadawomandisgustmethewayyou

do.Whenyouwerebusyairingourbusinesstothe

publicwhydidn’tyoutellthemyouwerebanging

myfatherwhileatit.Youarealiar,amanipulative

liar.Youwereneverraped.Thatwasanactandyou

weretryingtoguiltytripme.Waittilleveryone

knowshowyouweresleepingwithmyfather..wait

tillyourfamilyfindsout…IamsohappyIamnot

marriedtoyou.”

“Trevor,pleaselistentome…please..”

“Idon’twanttohearawordfromyou!”Trevor

lookedathisfather.“Iamgoingtotellmymother.

Youaretheworstthingtoeverhappentoher.You

wouldthinkdiabeteshelpedthesituationkanteyou

arestillbusyspreadingHIVandherpestoanyone

whoyousee.DidyoutellheryouhaveHIVand

herpes.”Trevorlookedather.“Heisasickman.

Youarethenottheonlyonehesleepswith.Youare

alot.”



Ranewafroze.

“Iamsurprisedhedidn’ttellyouseeingyoutwo

havebeenatit.Ifyouthoughtyouwerescrewing

myfathertogetbackatme,youhaveplayed

yourselfbutgetreadyforthestormthatiscoming.I

amgoingtoshowyouboth.”

Trevorturnedandwalkedout.Hisfathergotoffbed

andranafterhim,hisdickdangling.

“Trevor…son…wait.Listentome…Imadeamistake,

onethatIregretand..Iwilldoanything.Please…no

onecanknowaboutthis.”

“Everyoneisgoingtoknow.Iamgoingtosee

mamarightnow.”

“Trevor…myboy…youknowhowIhavedone

everythingforyou.Youaremyson…Iamyour

father.Iwilldoanything..ifthisgetsout…I..”

Trevorwalkedoutofthehouse.Hisfatherrsnafter

himpleading.

“Trevorplease…pleasemyboy…son…”

Noloquicklylookedawayashisfathervaneover



naked.Trevorgotinthecarandspedoffangrily.

Nololookedathim.“Theywere…”

“Yes.Ifoundherontopofhimthenshescreamed

rape!Rapewhileridinghim!”

“Jesus..”

***

RragweTrevorrushedinthehouseandpickedhis

phone.Ranewawalkedoverwithatowelaroundher

body.

“He’sgone?”

“Shutup!”

“Don’ttellmetoshutup!YouhaveHIVandherpes.”

“Yes.If…Noonecanknow.This…noonecanever

know.IfyougoonFacebookandstarttalking

rubbish,Iwillkillyou.Iwillendyourlife!”

RragweTrevorquicklydressedandrushedout.He



gotinhiscaranddroveoffcallingTrevorbuthis

phonejustrang.

Hecutthecallandcalledhimagainbuthestill

didn’tpick.RragweTrevorcalledanothernumber.

“Rax!”

“Sir..”

“Trevor…didyouseehiscar?Hejustleft.”

“Yessir.Iambehindyou.”

“Hesawsomethingheshouldn’thaveseen.Follow

hiscarandstophim.He’sonhiswayhomegosee

hismother.Don’tfinishhimoff.Iwanthimalive.”

“Yessir!”

“Dowhatyoumust.Hemustn’treachwhereheis

going.”

“YesSir!”

***



Ranewapacedworriedly.Shesatdownshaking

withfearatthethoughtofhavingdiseasesandon

topofitpeopleknowingshewashavingsexwith

herfatherin-law.

ShestoodupthentriedcallingTrevor.Hisjobrang

tillitstopped.Shecalledhimagain.

“Ranewa,stopcallingmyman.”

“Yourman?!That’smyhusband!”

“Youhavelostit.”

“Iwasgettingraped.Hewasrapingme..Inever

wantedanyofit…letmespeaktomyhusband!”

“Whateveryouaresmokingisstrong.”

Shestartedcrying.“Hewasforcingme.Hewas

rapingme.Iwouldneversleepwithmyfatherin-law

willingly.Please…pleaseletmespeaktohim.He

can’ttellthattothepeople.Noonewillwaitforan

explanation.”

Nolohungup.Shetriedcallinghimagainbutthis

timethecalldidn’tgothrough.

Ranewadroppedherphoneandsatdown,her



handsonherhead.

***

Trevorsteppedontheacceleratorgoingthrougha

redtrafficlight.Noloswallowed.

“Wherearewegoing?”

“Home.Ineedyousafebeforeanything.Youare

pregnantand…Idon’twantyoubeinginvolvedin

this..”

“Whatisyourfathergoingtodo?”

“Ihave…”Trevorlookedathisrearviewmirror

catchingacarspeedingbehindhim.Hetookaturn

andthecarturnedbehindhim.

“Listentome…ourfamilyisnotjustanormalfamily.

Someofusarepowerhungryandwoulddo

anythingtogetpower.Hisaffairwillruinany

chanceofhimbeingpresident.Yoursafetycomes

firsttome.Iamdroppingyouoffkolapeng.Stay

homeandwaitforme.”



“Trevor…what’sgoingon?”

TrevorjoinedthemainroadgoingovertotheCBD

trafficlightsspeeding.TearsfilledNolo’seyes.

“Trevor…”

TrevorlookedattheSUVcomingfrombehindthen

lookedaheadasacombiecrossedinfrontofthem

justasthetrafficlightturnedredonhisside.Trevor

steppedonthebreaks.Nolograbbedhishand,the

SUVincreasedspeedandcrushedintotheBenz

frombehindwithsomuchimpactthattheBenz

flew.

Thetrafficpolicestandingadistantawaygasped

astheSUVhittheBenzspendingitupflying

towardsincomingtraffic.

Shescreamedwatchingacombiespeedingtobeat

thetrafficlighthittheBenzfromthesidesendingit

rollingtowardstheotherlaneandofftheroadasit

immediatelystartedburning.

Thecombiestopped,it’sentirebonnetdestroyed

whilepeopleinsidescreamed.



ThetrafficpolicestaggeredtotheBenzscreaming

asifsheweremadwatchingitburning.

.

.
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Ataxidriverwhohadwitnessedtheaccident

grabbedhisfireextinguisherandranovertothe

Benz.Hestoodadistanceawayandopenedit

killingdownthefirefromthecar.Morecars

stoppedcausingtraffic.Thetrafficpolicegotcloser

andlookedinsidethecar.Shelookedatthedriver

who’sheadwasonthestirringwheel,blood

drippingfromhishead.

Shetriedopeningthedoorbutitwasjammed.Two



moremenrushedover.Shemovedasidecallingan

ambulancelettingtheforcefullypullthedooropen.

Theylookedatthedriverthemtheladyonthe

passengerseat.Oneofthementouchedthe

driver’sheadandputhisfingersonhiswrist.

“He’salive…Ifeelapulse!”

Minuteslaterfourambulancescame,it’ssirenso

louditdrownedthescreamsfromthecombi.

Paramedicsfromoneoftheambulancesrushed

overtothetwopeoplebytheBenzwhileothers

attendedtothecombiepassengersandthecombie

driverwhowasbadlyinjured.

Thepoliceofficerlookedattheparamedics.

“TheywerebothintheBenz.”

OneoftheparamedicputhisheadonTrevor’sneck.

“Pulseispresent.”

Hemovedontothewomanandouthisfingerson

herneck.

Helookedatthepeoplestaring.



“Herpulseisweak.Let’smovethem.”

Theytookthestretchersfromtheambulanceand

withthehelpofthebystanders,theyquicklyput

themonthestretchersandtransferredtheminto

theambulanceimmediatelyintubatingthem.

Twopolicevansarrivedastherestofthe

ambulancestookthebadlyinjuredpeople.A

lieutenantwalkedovergothetrafficofficer.

“Whathappened?”

Sheblinked.“Uh…theBenzwascomingfromthat

sideand…thetrafficlightturnedred.Thedriver

stopped,thetrafficlightopenedforthe…theuh

..theothercarsandthat’swhenanSUVcamefrom

behindtheBenzandcrushedintohardthatthe

Benzflew.Isawitfly…goingrightontothe

incomingtrafficandthecombiehititfromtheside

sendingitrolling.”

Henodded.“Andwhere’stheSUV?”

“Itspedoff.Nonumberplate.”

Thelieutenantwalkedovertotheutterlydestroyed



Benzandshookhisheadsurprisedpeopleeven

cameoutofthere.

***

RragweTrevorwalkedinhishouseandwentright

tothebedroomwherehequicklyshowered..he

walkedoutawhilelaterjustashiswifewalkedin.

Shelookedathim.“Hi.”

Henodded.“Hi.”

“DidyoutalktoTrevortoday?”

Heswallowed.“Inthemorning.Why?”

“Hesentmeamessageawhilebacksayinghe’s

comingtoseeme,thatthere’ssomethingIshould

know.”

“Maybehedecidedotherwise.”

“Trevorwouldneversaysomethingandfor

somethingelse..it’sunlikehim.”



“Thenwait.Iamsurehegotbusy.”

“Ng…howwasyourmeeting?”

Helookedatherandblinked.“Fine..thankyou.”

Hedressedupandslowlysatdown,hidknees

weak..

Hiswifewalkedoutashisphonerang.

“Rax..”

“It’sdone.He’sjustgottransferredtothehospital.

Buthewasn’talone.Hewaswithawoman.”

“Onolo…isshe-“

“Theyarebothatthehospital.”

“Good.Thankyou.”

Hehung.Heputhishandonhischestandbreathed

outinrelief.

Hisphonerangagain.HepickedRanewa’scall.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Didyoutalktohim?”

“Iwilldealwithallthisinthemorningtomorrow.



YouandIaredone.ItwasfunbutIdon’twantyou

anymore.Youbetterprepareyourself,tomorrow

youaregoingtoanabortion.Thatpregnancywillbe

nothingbutaproblem.Trevorwillknow.”

“AndyourHIV?Isittrue?”

“Yes.”

“Howcouldyou?”

“Heywena!Skeberesh!YouwantedthisandIgave

ittoyou!Gotothehospitalandgaveitdealtwith..if

yourunyourmouth,yourparentswillburryyou.It’s

apromise.

***

Thatevening,NicoledialedNolo’snumberbored.

“Thenumberyouhave-“

Shecutthecallandsentheramessage.

Nicole:Hey..callme.



Shesentthemessageandwaitedthenshesent

anothermessage.

Nicole:Mybeautifulsister…

ShewentonWhatsAppbutherlastseenwashours

back.ShesighedthenopenedherFacebookbored.

ShescrolledthroughFacebookunbotheredtilla

certainpost.

‘Bathong,theaccidentIwitnessedbyCBDtraffic

lights..Iwanttocry…theBenz!’

Sheopenedandreadacoupleofpeopleasking

whathappened.Shemovedonscrolling.

Shereadanotherpostagain.

‘Guys,sawanintenseaccidentbyCBD.SUVhita

Benzbythetrafficlightlandingitintooncoming

trafficanditgothitbyacombithatitstarted

spinningtillitcaughtfire.Ican’tstopshaking.God

pleasebeincontrol.’

Nicolecuriouslyreadthecomments.Itseemedthe

accidenthadhappenedhoursback.

NicolecalledMJ.



“Hey…”

“Hi.Iamstillcoming.”

“Ok..didyouhearabouttheaccidentbyCBD?”

“Yes.TheSUVthathitaBenzfrombehind?Yeah..”

Nicolelaughed.“Igetsoattachedtothingsthat

havenothingtodowithme.”

“Becauseyouarehuman.”

“Don’tforgetmychocolate.”

“Iwon’t.Iwillbetherejustnow.”

Nicolehungupandpickedanincomingcallfroma

landline.

“Hello?”

“Dumelang..”

“AmIspeakingtoMs.NicoleFeni?”

“Yes,howcanIhelpyou?”

“IamcallingfromGPHhospital.Thisisaboutyour

sister.Wearegoingtoaskyoutocomeby.”

“Iamhereatthehospital.Shecancomeovergomy



room.”

“Whichroomisthat?”

*

TwodoctorswalkedinsideNicole’sroomincluding

herdoctor.Nicolelookedatthemconfused.

“Uh..where’smysister.”

Nicole’sdoctorswallowedandheldherhandasthe

othertwodoctorlookather.

“What’swrong?Mybabies?”

Theotherdoctorstartedtalking.“No..it’syour

sister.”

“What…whatisit?”

“Shewasinvolvedinacaraccidentjustacoupleof

hoursbackandshewaswithuhTrevorMbakiwe.”

Nicolesatupright.“Herhusband…uh…she..

what’sgoingon?Whereisshe?”



Thedoctortookadeepbreath.

Nicole’sshook.“Whereismysister?Whereisshe?”

.

.
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Nicolelookedatherdoctor.

“Whereismysister?”

“Sheishere.She’sbeenbroughthere.”

Nicolelookedatthem.“Ok…“

“Butshe’sbraindead.Shehadsevereheadinjuries

andsufferedbrainhemorrhage.Herbrainis

damagedbeyondpointofrecovery…she’shere

rightnowbecauseifthemachines..theyarethe

oneskeepingherheartgoing.”



Nicolegotoffthebed.“Iwanttoseemysister.”

***

InICU,Nicolelookedatherdusterconnectedtothe

machines.Herkneesweakenedasshegotcloser

whilethemachinesbeepedsteadily.

“Nolo…hey…”

Shetouchedherhandandlookedatherface.

“Nolo…”

Thetwodoctorswatchedherasshecaressedher

sister’sface.

“Youaregoingtobeok…youaregoingtobeok.I

amhere…”

“Sheisnevergoingtowakeup.”

Nicoleshookherheadtearsfillinghereyes.

“Don’tsaythat.”

“IamsorryMsFeni…”



“No…she’sgoingtobeok.She’s…Nolo…”Hertears

fellasshelookedathersisterlyingunconsciouson

thebed.“Sheisgoingtobeok.Iknowher…she’sa

fighter…she’sgoingtobeok.”

NicoleheldNolo’shandcrying.“Youaregoingtobe

ok.It’salright…youwillbefine.”

***

MmagweTrevorrushedinthehospitalwithher

husband.

“Myson!Whereismyson?!”

Anursewalkedover.“Mrs.Mbakiwe-“

“Myson!”

“Thisway.”

TheyfollowedbehindhertoTrevor’sroom.They

walkedin,mmagweTrevorrushedtoherson’sside.

“Trevor…”



RragweTrevorlookathimandsighedinrelief.He

lookedalrightthoughwithafewscratches.

Trevor’sdoctorwalkedin.

“Mr.AndMrs.Mbakiwe,IamDr.Telang.”

MmagweTrevorlookedathim.“Howishe?”

“It’samiraclethathesurvivedthatwithnoserious

injuries.”

“OhthankGod!ThankyouGod.”

“Theheadinjuriesarenotbadthoughhemight

sufferfromheadachesinthefuture.”

RragweTrevornodded.“Heisaman.Hewillbefine.

Anduhthewomanhewaswith?”

Thedoctorsighedandshookhishead.“Shewon’t

makeit.She’sbraindead.”

MmagweTrevornodded.“Abouttime.Nowhecan

focusonhismarriage.Didyouhavehiswife

called?”

“Wecalledhisbrotherwhoinformedusthathewas

withhiswife.”



“No.Thatoneisasidedish.Hislegalwife.Iwillcall

her.”

“Eemma.”

MmagweTrevorwalkedouttakingoutherphone.

RragweTrevor’slookedathissonandtookadeep

breathsadlysteppingback.

***

Ranewafearfullypickedhermotherin-law’scall,her

heartpounding.

“Hello?”

“Youareathome,yourhusbandhadbeeninvolved

inacaraccident.WeareatGPH.Come.”

“Accident..?”

“Yes.Butit’snotbad.Onlyafewscratches.Bringa

coupleofhisthingsandsomefleece.”

“Eemma.”



Shehungup.Ranewaquicklyrushedtoher

bedroomtochange.

***

Atthehospital,Kenlookedathisbrother.Hetooka

deepbreathlookingathimthenlookathisfather.

“Howishe?”

“Thedoctorsaidhedoesn’tknowhowhe’sluckyto

havemadeitoutwithoutsevereinjuries.”

Kensmiledlookingathisbrother.“Iwassoscared.

AndNolo?Theyweretogether.”

Hismotherfoldedherarms.“Braindead.She’s

deadsonowTrevorcanfocusonhismarriage.”

“Noloisbraindead?”

“Yes.Theyshouldhavejustannouncedherdeadat

thescene.”

Kenlookedather.“Helovesher!Heloveshermore

thananything!That’shiswife!Heismarriedtoher!



Whatkindofahumanbeingareyou?”

“Himpayingmagadito-“

“Hedidmorethanjustpaybrideprice!Hetookher

tothecommissioner’sofficeandmarriedher.Nolo

ishislegalwife!HismarriagetoRanewalong

ended.Theyannulledit.Theyarenotmarried!”

Ranewafrozestandingbythedoor.

“What?”

Kenturnedtoher.“Trevorisnotyourhusband!Go

andcheckforyourself.HisonlywifeisOnolo.

There’snothingtorejoiceherebecauseyoumight

losehimifNolodies!Butyourheartissocoldyou

wouldn’tknowthat.”

“Annulled,how?Ranewa?”

Ranewalookedathermotherin-lawinconfusion.

“Idon’tknowwhathe’stalkingabout.”

Kenlookedatherandlaughed.“Youdon’tknow

becauseyouareverystupid!Thetimewewentto

court,thatwaswhatbeingfinalized.Trevornever

lovedyouorwantedyou.ButIamsureyouknew



thisbecauseyouwerebusyfuckinghisfather.”

Ranewa’sheartskipped.Hisfatherstoodup.

“UhKen-“

“Iknow.Trevorsentmeamessagefunnyenough

justbeforetheaccident.”Helookedathismother.

“Yes!Yoursocalleddaughterin-lawhasbeen

fuckingyourhusband.”

MmagweTrevorlookedatRanewa.Ranewastarted

crying.

“Heforcedme!”

RragweTrevorshookhishead.“It’snot…Iwould

neversleepwithmydaughterin-law…I..-

“Youweresleepingwithher!”Kenyelled.“Andyou

weretryingtokillhimsothathewouldn’ttell

anyone.Wearegettingtoknoweachotherhere.”

Ranewa’shandsshookasshecried.

“Youarecrying?Wipethatnonsenseaway,you

werebusyfuckinghisfatherallalongwhileyou

criedvictim!Didhetellyouabouthisdiseass?”



MmagweTrevorstaredatRanewainshock.“My

husband?”

Ranewadroppedthebagofclothesshewas

holdingandranoff.

MmagweTrevorlookedatherhusband.“Youwere

sleepingwithTrevor’swife?”

RragweTrevorshookhishead.“No.Trevordidn’t

seeproperly…he..mogatsaka-“

“Sheistheoneyouhavebeensleepingwith?”

Heswallowedfeelinghot.Hemovedbackfanning

himselfwithhishandfeelinglikehewasburning.

.
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Kenlookedathisfatherunbothered.

“Youarenotgettingawaywithit.”

Hisfatherstaggeredout,hishandonhischest.

MmagweTrevorsatdowndefeated

***

Thatsamemorning,Nicoleheldhersister’shand

staringatnothing.Herdoctorwalkedin.

“Nicole…theC-sectionhasbeenscheduledforthis

morning.”

“Iamnotleavingmysister.”

“Nicole-“

“Iamnotleavingmysister.Iamnotleavingmy

sister..Iamnot!”



“Nicole,you-“

Nicolebrokeintoaloudsobholdingontohersister

“Iamnotleavingmysister!”

Nicole’sdoctorsadlywatchedasshecriedholding

ontoNolo.Tearsfilledhereyes,shewalkedover

andhuggedNicole.

“Youarenot.Youwillfindherrighthere…shewill

berighthere…”

Nicolecriedtillshewasjustgasping.

***

AtTrevor’sroom,Trevorslowlywokeup.Ken

lookedathim.

“Hey..”

Trevorlookedaround.“Nolo…”

“Relax,letmecallyourdoctor.”

“Nolo…where’sNolo?”



“Here.She’shere.”

“TakemetoNolo.”

Trevorbithislowerlipgettingoffthebed.

“Trevor,wait-“

“TakemetoNolo!”

***

InNolo’sroom,Kenpushedhisyoungbrother’s

wheelchairinsidetheroom.Trevorputhisfoot

downandgroanedgettingup.Heslowlywalked

overtoherandlookedatherface.Hecaressedthe

scratchonhercheekandheldherhand.

“Iamsorry…Iamsorry…youaregoingtobeok.I

promiseyou…whathappenedyesterdaywillnever

happenagain..”

Hekissedherhand.Kensadlylookedathim

wonderingwhowasgoingtotellhim.

Nolo’sdoctorwalkedin.



“Mr.Mbakiwe…”

Trevorlookedathim..“Mywife..she’spregnant.Is

thebabyok?”

ThedoctorhelpedTrevorseat.

“Yourwifesufferedasevereheadinjury.The

accidentsimpactleftherbrainbleeding.Bythetime

shegothereitwasalreadytoolate.Iamsosorry

but…what’skeepingheraliveisthemachines.Iam

sorrybutinotherwordssheisdead.She’snever

goingtocomeoutfromICUoreverrecover.Right

nowallwecandoisjustmakehercomfortablebut

thebestthingtodowouldbetolethergoandfree

her…”

***

Intheoperationroom,Nicolelaidonthebed,the

anaesthesiaworkingonherlowerbody.Thenurse

lookedather.

“Youaredoinggreat…”



Secondslaterababystartedcrying.Thedoctor

smiled.“Twinone!Agirl!”

Nicoleputherhandoverhermouthcrying.The

nursesqueezedherhand.Nicolecriedmore.

“Mysister…shewassupposed…tobeher..God

whatamIsupposedtodowithoutNolo..”

“Twintwo,agirl!”

Thesecondbabyopenedhermouthlettingouta

veryloudcry.

***

Atthewaitingroom,MJpaced.Helookedatthe

timeanditseemedtheoperationwasjusttaking

forever.

Thirtyminuteslater,Nicole’sdoctorwalkedoverto

him.

“Hi.Shegavebirthtotwobeautifulhealthbabies.

She’sbeentakentoherroom.She’sgoingtobefine.



Theworstisover.Herconditionismanageable.”

“Thankyou.Thankyousomuch…”

“Youcancomeandseethebabiesbeforeyougo

andseeher.”

Hefollowedthedoctortowherethebabieswere.

Helookedattheirlittlebodiesintheincubatorsand

smiled.

“Theyarebeautiful.SoBeautiful…”

***

RragweTrevorsatinhisstudy.Heslowlystoodup

andwalkedtothebedroom.Hefrownedlisteningto

ababycryinginthebedroom.Helookedaroundas

thebabycriedevenmorethenslowlywalkedinside

theensuitewherethecriesseemedtobecoming

from.Hescreamedlookingatthebabycoveredin

bloodcryingonthefloor.Heranoutbumpinginto

hiswife.

“What’swrong?”



Heturnedtothebathroomandlookedatthebaby

crawlingtowardshimstillcrying.Heturnedbackto

hiswifebutshehadturnedintothetwelveyearold

girlhehadrapedandkilledforaritual.

Hescreamedrunningoutofthehouse,thebaby’s

criesfollowinghim.Helookedathishandscovered

inbloodthenhisclothes.Hetookeverythingoffand

rantothegateandoutoftheyardgoingintothe

streetsbuttnakedashissecurityranafterhim.

.
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RanewawenttoNolo’stimelinelaterthatday.She

refresheditbuttherewasnothing.Shewentto

Nicole’sandstilltherewasnothing.



Shetookadeepbreaththinkingofeverythingshe

haddonetryingtoforcethemarriagetowork.

Tearsitchedhereyeasshesatinhersister’shouse

allalone.Shebreathedoutandlaidonthecouch

silentlycrying.

Herphonerang,shequicklysatuprightandlooked

attheunsavednumber.

Shepicked.“Hello?”

“Sothiswasyourplanallalong?Comingtomy

housewassothatyousleepwithmyhusband?”

“Mrs-“

“Yousleepwithmyhusbandundermyroof,whodo

youthinkyouare?Imustbelosingtouchtohavea

stupidgirllikeyoudisrespectmethismuch!”

“Please-“

“Imustbelosingmytouch,howdareyou?!Isthis

whatyourparentssentyoutodo?Huh?”

Ranewa’sheartracedasshebreathedheavily.

“Isthiswhatyouweresenttodo?Youdon’thide



foreverlittlegirl.Iamgoingtoendyou.Youhave

provokedthewrongonetoday.Youdon’tknowme

orwhatIamcapableof.IwillshowyouwhatIcan

dotolittlewh*reslikeyou!Sl*t!”

Ranewahungupandswitchedoffherphone.She

putherhandoverhermouthshakingwithfear.

***

Attheprivateclinic,mmagweTrevorlookedatthe

doctor.

“What’swrongwithhim?”

“Iamgoingtohavehimevaluatedbyapsychiatrist.

He’shearingandseeingthings.I’dsay

schizophreniabutIamnotapsychiatristsowewill

havetowaittillthen.Ihavegivenhimsomethingto

calmdown.”

Shenodded.“So..ifhedoeshaveschizophrenia…

whatwillhappentohim?”

“Hewillbeputundertreatmentimmediately.

Dependingonhowsevereitwillbe,wemighthave



himadmitted.”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Thankyou.CanIseehim?”

“Yes.”

MmagweTrevorfollowedthedoctortotheroom.

Shelookedatherhusbandashestaredintonothing.

MmagweTrevorfrowned.“Isheok?”

“Yes.Youcantalktohim.Hecanhearyoubutdon’t

beabletoresponse.”

Shelookedathisfaceasthedoctorwalkedout.

Sheshookherhead.

“Icouldtakeitall.Yourdisrespectandeverything

elsebuttobesleepwithyoursupposedlydaughter

in-lawtakesthecup.Inmyhouseandrightunder

mynose.Ondaysyouclaimedtohavewenttotry

andtalktoTrevor,itwastobesleepwithhiswife?

Youareverydisgusting.Idespiseyouwith

everythinginme.Youshouldknowthat.Butyouare

notgoingtogetawaywithitthistimearound

Mbakiwe.Thistimearoundyouaregoingtosuffer

foritall.Godhadalreadystarted,Iamjoininghim.



Youaregoingtopayforeverything.Tothinkyou

weretryingtokillmyson..thatIwillneverforgive

youforit.Getreadybecauseyouaregoingtobe

suffersomuchtillyoueventuallydecidegokill

yourself!Nxla!”

Shewalkedoutwhilehejuststared.Shewalkedto

hercarcallingsomeone.

“Mylove…”

MmagweTrevorsmiled.“Hi.Iamcoming.”

Shegotinhercarsmilingstill,herphoneonherear.

***

Nicolewokeupandlookedatthewhiteceiling.She

turnedherhead.MJopenedhiseyesandlocked

eyeswithher.

Nicoleblinked.“Nolo…”

MJheldherhand.“Hey…takeiteasy..”

“Thedoctor…”Hervoicefadedastearsfellfromthe



cornerofhereyes.Shelookedattheceilingcrying.

“Thedoctor…”

MJhuggedher.Nicolesobbedinhisarms.

“Ican’tlosemysister…Ican’tloseher…Ican’tlose

her…”

MJheldhertightlylisteningtohercrying.Thepain

inhercriesmakinghisheartache.

“Ican’tloseher..Ican’t…shedidn’tseethekids…

shedidn’t…Ican’t..Ican’t…Godmyheart…help

me…Godhelpme..I’dgiveanything.I’dgive

anything…”

MJsniffedholdingher.Herbodyshookasthepain

brokeherintoamillionpiecesthatitfeltphysical.

***

InNolo’sroomatthehospital,TrevorkissedNolo’s

hand.Helookedathernothavingmovedaninch

sincemorning.Hetookadeepbreathandspoketo



herforthefirsttimesincethatmorning.

“Ispoketoanotherdoctor…wearegoingtogeta

secondopinionandIknowyouaregoingtomake

it.”Hekissedherhandagain.“See,thethingisthat

Ican’tloseyoubabe.Notinanywaybutespecially

notlikethis.Iwasthinkingtomyselftheotherday

wonderingjusthowluckyIamtohaveyouinmy

life..

Hechuckled.“YouaremyeverythingandIdon’t

evenknowhowthathappened.Youarethe

highlightofmylifeandthere’snoTrevorwithout

youbabe.Therecanneverbemewithoutyou

becauseIliveforyou.Youareentirelife.Youown

myheartbabe.Therecanneverbe..“Hesniffed.

“Anyoneelse.IfIloseyou…Iwoulddie.I’drather

diethangoonwithoutyou.I’dratherbedeadthan

loseyou.”

Tearsrolleddown.

“IfIoseyouthenthere’snoreasontogoon.God

can’ttakeyouawayfrommewhenIjustgotyou.I

loveyou.Iloveyousomuch..pleasedon’tleaveme



Iambeggingyou…Iloveyoubabe,Iloveyouso

much…Idon’twantthislifeifyouarenotpartofit..

pleasestay…don’tleaveme…

Hetouchedherfaceandputhisheadonherchest

crying.

“Iambeggingyou..pleasedon’tleaveme…notlike

this..pleasenotlikethis.IswearIwilltakeanything

else…notlikethis…please..”

.
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Nolo’sheartbeatracedmakingtheheartmonitor

beatuncontrollably,thenurseattendingherquickly

pressedtheemergencybuttonasNolo’sheart



pumpedwaytoofast.

Secondslateradoctorrushedin.

“She’shavingacardiacarrest!”

Thenumbersontheheartmonitorstarteddropping

tillitshowedastraightline.

Anothernurserushedinastheotheronestarted

withchestcompressions.Thedoctorpreparedthe

defibrillator.Theothernursetorethecollarofthe

hospitalgownexposingNolo’schestthenthe

doctorsmashedthepadsonNolo’schest.

Theyalllookedattheheartmonitorbuttherewas

nothing.

“Again!”

Hediditagainjoltingherbody.Theylookedatthe

heartmonitorandsighedinreliefasthenumbers

appearedonthescreenfollowedbybeeping.The

doctorclosedhiseyes,sweatformingonhis

forehead.

OneofthenurselookedatNolo’smaskasmist

coveredit.



“Mist!She’sbreathing!She’sbreathing!”

Nolomovedherfingersthenherheadmaking

inaudiblesounds.Thedoctorquicklycheckedher

vitalsasthenurseswatchedstandingstill.

Noloslowlyopenedhertearfuleyes,thedoctor

lookedathersurprised.

“MsFeni,welcomeback!”

Nololookedathimthenclosedhereyesand

openedthemagainastearsfellwhileshetriedto

talk.Thedoctorcuriouslylookedatherandpulled

downhermask.

Sheopenedhermouthandwhispered.“Trevor..”

“It’sok.MynameisDr.Zikomo.Iamasurgeonand

alsopracticefamilymedicine.Youwereinvolvedin

acaraccidentthreeweeksago,todayisyour

TwentyfirstdayhereatBokamosoprivatehospital.

Doyouwhatyournameis?”

Sheclosedhereyescrying.Heputbackthemask

onherfaceworriedevenmore.



*

Overanhourlater,Dr.ZikomowalkedinNolo’s

hospitalroomandlookedather.Hehadneverseen

suchbefore,itwasn’tjustherbeautybutalotmore

hecouldnotevenexplain.

Hegrabbedachairandsatdownjustasshe

openedhereyesbreathingonherown.

Sheblinkedlookingathimandlookedaround.

“Hey…it’sok…youareok.”

“Trevor…he…where’sTrevor?I-“

“Wehavecalledhim.He’sonhisway.What’syour

name?”

Shelookedathim..“Onolo..”

Hesmiled.“Doyourememberwhathappened

Onolo?”

“Trevor..myhusbandandI…wewenttohishouse..

andfromthere…”

“It’sok.Takeiteasy.”



“Thecarwasspinning.Ithappenedsofast..and

nextthingeverythingturnedblack..thenIwas

fallingintoadarkhole.”

“Itdid.Isthatall?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“ThenIsawmysister…atGPH.

itfeltreal…but..likeadream..Isawherandthey

saidIwasbraindead…theykeptsayingIwasbrain

dead..andshewascrying.Itfeltreal…thenTrevor’s

fatherwentcrazy.Hewasseeingthings.Scary

things.Hewasrunningaroundnaked..Trevor’s

motherfoundoutthatherhusbandwas…Icould

seeeverything.ThedoctorstoldTrevorthatIwas

goodasdead…hewascrying..hekeptsayingI

shouldn’tleavehim…”Shepausedcrying.“Hewas

beggingIshouldn’tleavebutthedoctorswere

sayingIwasasgoodasdead.IwantedtotellhimI

wouldneverleavehim…amIdead?”

Dr.Zikomosmiled.“No.Youarenot.Anditwasa

dream.IthappenstomostICUpatients.It’strauma.

I’dsayyouweredreamingyourfears…”

“Didmysistergivebirth?Idreamtshedid..”



“Yes.Ithinkshedid.Youmeantheonethatlooks

likeyou?

Shenodded.

“Iguessyourdreamgotthatright.Yougotintoan

accidentthreeweeksbackbyCBDtrafficlights.

YouweretakentoMarinahospitalthengot

transferredherethatsamenight.Youdidhavehead

injuries,yourbrainhadswelledbutwemanagedto

getthatundercontrol.Tilltodayyouhadtwo

cardiacarrests,thefirstbeingtheonethathadyou

broughthere.Youhavebeenincomasince.Iwould

refertoyourdream ashallucinationsordelusions.

It’snormal,alotofpeopleincomatendtohave

thesedreams,somearejustnightmares.Theyfeel

realbecauseyouarestuckinthem.Theseis

persecutoryinnatureandaresometimesvery

frightening.Whatyouweredreamingwasaresult

oftrauma.Yourbrainrememberedtheeventsofthe

accidenthencecreatingdelusionsinyourhead.”

“Hewascrying…AndIwasscared.”

Thedoctorlookedatthetearsinhereyesasthe



rawemotionsshecouldn’tbegintohidereflectedin

hertearyeyes.

“Heisscared.Hegotawaywithlessinjuries.

CourtesyofaBenz.Thehallucinationsmaystill

occurinyourdreamsbutthat’sjustbecauseof

trauma.It’sanormalthingtohappen.Somepeople

unlikeyoudon’tremembersuchdreams.Youwere

neveratGPHbytheway.”

“Itfeltreal..likeitwashappening.LikeIwasdying…

andIcouldseeeveryone’slife..mysisterwas

devastated.Sodevastated..andIhadadifferent

doctor..notyou."

“That’swhatmakesitahallucination,delusions

oftenfeelreal.Wearerunningmoretestsbutyou

areok.Andyouarestilltrendingforhusband

snatching.”

ThedooropenedthenTrevorbudgedin.Helooked

atherandslowlywalkedover.

Noloathimlookingmorethanjustdisheveled,he

lookedlikeastreetperson..shecouldsmellthe

alcoholonhimfromadistance.Hisbeardhad



grownoutandhehadlostweight.

Itmadeithardtobelieveshehadbeendreaming

becauseithadn’tfeltlikethreeweeksofherdream

ornowhallucinations..itfeltlikeonlyacoupleof

days.

Trevorgotcloser.“Babe..”

Sheblinkedlettingatearfallasemotionsmadeit

hardforhertoholdeverythinginside.“HaveIever

toldyouhowmuchIhatehoweasilyyoumakeme

cry?How…”Hervoiceshook.“Iloveyousomuchit

hurts…”

Trevorwrappedhisarmsaroundhersobbinglikea

child.

“Iloveyoutoo.Iloveyou..Iwassoscared..Ilove

you…”

Thedoctorstoodup.“Thecryingwashappeningin

reallifetoobytheway.”

Hewalkedoutleavingthemholdingeachother.

Nolorubbedhisbackminuteslater.

“DoesyourmotherknowaboutRanewa?”



“Ihaven’ttoldanyone…Iwasworriedaboutyou…

anythingelsecouldwait..”

“Yourdadisjustfine?”

“Yes.”

Ranewa?”

Hehuggedhertightly,hidheadbetweenherbreast.

“Ranofftosomewhere.”

Nolosniffedandlookedathim.“Idreamtyour

fatherhadgonemad.AndthatIwasbraindeadand

youwerecrying.”

Trevorsniffed.“Youarefine.AndIwillcryforyou

becauseIloveyou.Iamhappyeveninyourdream

youknowit.”

“Itwasahorribledream..Ineverwanttoloseyou

too.Iloveyou.Losingyouwouldbemyworst

nightmare.”

.

.

.
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Trevorlookedather.

“Youdreamtallthat?”

Nolonodded.“Itfeltreal.It’slikeitstartedright

aftertheaccident.OnemomentIknowthecarwas

spinning,nextIknowit’sallblackandIamfalling

thenthenextmomentIcouldseemysisteronthe

samebedIhadleftherkoGPH.It’slikeIwasthere

whentheytoldherthatIwasbraindead.She

was…heremotionsfeltrealthenshewaswithme

butIwasn’tresponsive.ThenIsawyou,thenyour

mother,yourfatherandKen.ThenRanewa..Sam..

andevenMJ.Yourdadwentcrazyinmydream.I

don’tknow,Ihavealwaysthoughtthathelooked

likearitualistorsomething..andhewasseeing

thingsrunningaroundnaked.”

Trevorcaressedherface.“Maybeitwasamoment



betweenlifeanddeath.Andyousawthepossible

future..”

“Idon’twantthatfuture…notifIamnotthere.I

wouldhavecomebackasaghosttomakeyourlife

difficult.”

Trevorlaughed.“Iwouldhavejoinedyouthere.I

wassoscared.Wewerebothbroughthere.Ihad

lessinjuries.You…”Hetookadeepbreath.“I

thoughtIhadlostyou.Iwasnevergoingtosurvive

it.”Hesmiled.“Iwouldhaveneversurvivedit.”

“Nicole..howisshe?Andthebabies..”

“IspoketoMJmabaneandhesaidherdoctorjust

foundshehasn’tbeentakingherpills.Shehadan

episodebutshe’soknow.Iguesslosingtheother

babyandyouhavingyourlifehangingonthethread

hasbeentakingsomuchfromher.She’snot

herself.Isawlastweekandshewouldn’tstop

crying.”

“Shelosttheotherbaby?”

“Yes.Theothertwin.Thedoctorsaidshegot

strangledbytheumbilicalcord.”



Noloswallowed.“No…”

“Yes.ButIthinkyouarewhatsheneedsrightnow.”

Hisphonestartedringing.Hetookitoutandpicked

MJ’scall.

“Issheawake?”

Trevorsmiled.“Yes.Sheis….”

“ThankGod.Uh,wait.IamgettingintoseeNicole.

Cantheytalk?”

“Yes.”

***

Nicolelaidonhersidestaringatherbabyonthe

trolleynexttoher.MJwalkedinandlookedather.

“Sheisoutoftheincubator?”

Nicolesniffed.“IhavebeenthinkingIshouldhave

donetheoperationsooner.Iwasselfishandmy

babydiedintheprocess.Iwassocaughtupin..”



Shestartedcrying.

MJputthephoneonloudspeaker.

“Shecanhearyou…”

Nicolelookedathimconfused.

“Nicole…”

Nicole’scriesstoppedasshelookedatthephone.

“Nolo?”

“Hey…”

Nicoletookthephoneshaking.“Nolo?”

“Iamhere.”

“Ihaveascarsomewhere…IgotitwhenIwas

sevenbecauseIhadbeenplayingwithsomething.

Wehavenevertalkedaboutthatincidentsincethe

dayithappened.Whereisit?”

Nololaughed.“Youwereplayingwithpapa’sknife.

Thesmallredonethathadaleatherhandle.You

thoughtthehandlelookedlikeTotso’sdickbecause

youhadseenitwhenyouwereplayingfamily.You

fellholdingitandslicedyourbutt.Thescaronher



leftbuttwastheknife.Youbledsomuchandwhen

mamasawthebloodyousaidyouwerebleeding

downthere.Mamaknewyouwerelyingbutshe

saidnothing.Weneverspokeaboutitsincethat

daytillnow.It’sme…noonecanevertakeover

again.Notagain.”

Nicoleclosedhereyescrying.“Iwassoscared…I

thoughtIhadlostyouforeverand…GodwhatwasI

goingtodowithoutyou?”

Nolosniffed.“Iamstillaround.”

“IlostYaone…thedoctorsaidtheumbilicalcord

strangledher.That’swhyherheartbeatwasn’tas

strong.Ishouldhavedonetheoperationwhenthe

doctorsuggestedit.”

“Iamsorry.Iknowyouwereexcitedforboth.ButI

amsureshewouldhavebeenabeautifulchild.She

lovesyouwhereversheis,whowouldn’t?Youare

amazing.AndyouhaveYametohelpyouheal.You

foughtforthesekids.Youlovedthemevenbefore

theywerehere.AndIknowYaoneislookingover

youandhersister.Don’ttoomuchforyouhave



somethingtorejoiceabout.”

Nicoleheldthephonetightly.“IthoughtIwasgoing

toloseyou.Iwasgoingtodie.”

“Iamadiehard!Gankakekaswa,keintimidator

bana.”

Nicolegiggledtearfully.“Gapewenaomarried

woman.”

“Heelaija!KeMrsnnagirl.Godwasgoingtoreturn

me.Esengnna.”

“Ranewadeactivatedallheraccounts.Samcalled

meaweekbackaskingifIhadseenhersister.”

“Sheshouldrunforever.”

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“MyarmhurtsbutotherthanthatIamfine.Andthe

doctorjustsaidYame’ssisterisdoingok.Shewill

bewithusineightmonths.Shewillbehertwin.And

wewillcallherYaone.”

Nicolegasped.“Youarepregnant?”

“Acoupleofweeks.Six.”



NicolescreamedmakingNololaugh.

“Ican’tbelieveyouarepregnant.Rememberwhen

yousaid-“

“I’dneverhavekids.Ihadnotmetamanwho

makesmesquirttwotimesanight.It’sraretofind

such.”

Nicolelaughedturningtoherside.“Iamsohappy.

Wearedefinitelyhavingababyshowerforyou.I

needIgiveaspeechabouthowyouvowedtonever

havekidsnorgetmarriedorfallinlove.”

MJwalkedoutrealizingthecallwasnevergoingto

end.

Nololaughed.“Imetaman.Ididn’tknowIcould

actuallylovetillhim.Ididn’tknowIwascapableof

beingsoinlovetoapointwhereyouthinkofthat

personwhenyouwakeup.Toapointwhereyouare

alwaysthinkingaboutthatperson…thateverything

youdoiscenteredaroundhim.IfeelsickifIdon’t

talktothismanNicole.Orevenseehim.Hiscallwill

lightupmyentireday.Justahugfromhimmakesit

allalright.Soforgivemebutifhewantstoputa



babyinsideme,Iamkeepingit.”

Nicolelaughed.“TheystillhateyouonFacebook

andtalkaboutyou.”

“Whatelsecantheydoifnottalkaboutmeand

havemebotherthem.Idon’tevenknowthemyet

theyaresoinvestedinmylife.IborethemyetI

don’tevenknowthem.MothooiponaakwalaboI

hatethisgirlandhewehewethisgirlboresmemo

MetayetIdon’tevenknowyou.Theylow-keylove

methat’swhytheyareinvestedinmylife.Howdo

youpostoreIdon’tevenknowthisgirlbutIhate

her,heweheweshedeservestosuffer,youknow

methat’swhyIhavethepowertomakeyoutalk

aboutmewithouteventrying.Bahemakastroll.”

Theylaughedevenharderchattinghappilywhile

Nicolerockedherbabyhappily.

***

AtalodgeoutsideGaborone,Ranewatookadeep



breathseatedonthebed.ShelookedatherHIV

resultsincludingtheSTDtestresults.Shetooka

deepbreathclosinghereyeswonderinghowmuch

stupidshehadbeen.

Herphonewithhernewsimcardrang.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Doyouhavetheresults?”

Ranewasniffed.“IhaveherpesandHIV.Ontopof

thatIampregnantandunmarried.Ican’tbelieve

Trevortrickedmeintohavingmeagreetohaving

ourmarriagenullified.”

“HerpesandHIVarenottheendofyou.Ifyouwant

toabort,IwillpaythecostsbutIthinkit’stimewe

allresponsibilityforouractions.Idon’tblameyou

fortryingtomakeitworkwithTrevor.Youare

human,youwerehopeful.Idon’tjudgeyoubecause

Iknowalotofpeoplewhowon’tleaverelationships

theyarenotlovedinbecausemothoohopeful.It

doesn’tmakeyoustupid,itmakesyouhuman.But

takeaccountabilityforyouractionsandmoveon.

Learnanddobetterinthefuture.Inlifeit’sallabout



learning.Andwelearntobebetterpeople.”

Ranewawipedawayhertears.“Trevor’slawyer

emailedme.Trevorwantsmetohavethehousewe

werestayingat.Healsosaidhewillgivemea

milliontocompensateforthetimelostandalso

givemetheflatsatblock10.”

“Takeit.Honestlyforamanthatwashonestwith

yourightfromthebeginning,it’salot.Takeitand

startafresh.GapennaIhavealwayshatedthat

family.IknowNoloisgoingtogetherkarmafor

hurtingyoulikethat.Youknowthesayingyathe

waytogethimisthesamewayyoulosehim.She’s

yetgoingtocrybecausekarmayoneneverforgets

theaddress.”

***

AtRragweTrevor’shouse,DIScarsparkedinfront

ofthehouse.Theysteppedoutandwalkedinside

hishouse.



MmagweTrevorlookedatthem..“Andthen?”

RragweTrevorwalkedoverholdinganewspaper.

HelookedattheDISconfused.

“Mr.Vicepresident,youareunderarrestofthe

murderofMaureenTshegofatsoPilanewhowas

murdered-“

“What?Areyoucrazy?”

“Youhavetherighttoremainsilent,andanything

yousayshallbeusedagainstyouincourt.Wecan

dothisthehardwayortheeasyway,youchoose

butyouarecomingwithus.”

Theyhandcuffedasheyelledangrily.

“DoyouknowwhoIam?DoyouknowwhoIam,?!”

Thedraggedhimoutasheyelled.MmagweTrevor

watchedastheydroveoffwithhimthenshecalled

anumber.

“Hello?”

“He’sbeenarrestedforMaureen.Ialsohave

evidencetothemurderoftwoyoungboyswhohe

killedlastyeartowintheelections.Istillwantto



remainanonymous.Ihavevideosandvoice

recordings.”

“Good.Iwilltakethemfromyou.Don’tworry,your

namewillneverbementioned.”

“Thankyou.”

Shehungupandsmiled.

***

LaterthatdayatBokamosoprivatehospital,Trevor

walkedinNolo’sroomafterhavingfreshenedup.

Shelookedathimandsmiled.

“Better.Youhavelostweight.”

Hewalkedoverandhuggedherkissingherneck.“I

couldn’teat.YouwereallIcouldthinkabout.”

Shetouchedhisbeard.“Athome,takethemoneyin

mywalletandgotothebarber.Doittomorrow.You

looklikeyousmokeweed.”

Helaughedthenjoinedheronhersmallbedand



pulledherinhisarmsholdinghertightly.

“Iloveyou.”

Nololookedathimthenkissedhim.“Iloveyou

more.”

Hesmiledandheldhereventighterkissingher

neck.

FIVEYEARSLATER..

.

.

.
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FiveYearsLater…



InMaun,Ranewaparkedhercaratherson’s

preschoolthensteppedoutofthecarwithhim.Her

son’steachersmiledassheapproached.

“Hello!”

Ranewa’sson’sfacelitupashecaughtsightofhis

friend.

“Byemama!”

Heraninsidetheclass.Histeacherlookedather.

“Howishetoday?”

Ranewasmiled.“He’sfine.Igavehimparacetamol

lastnight.”

“Helookswaybetter.Icanseethere’safluein

classsoIknowmostofthemareyetgoingtoget

sick.He’sastrongboy.”

Ranewasmiled.“Heis.Iwillseehimlater.Bye.”

“Hisfatherdidcallyesterdaythough.”

“Hedid?”

“Yes.Soonafteryoucollectedhim.”



“Ohok.Bye!”

Ranewaturnedtohercarasthemorningwindblew

herstraightlongweave.Shewalkedtohercarand

gotincallingTrevor.

“Hello?”

“Hi,badtime?”

“No.Iseverythingok?”

“Yes.Juniorisbettertoday.”

“That’sgood.Iwillcalllatertospeaktohim.”

“Theschooljusttoldmeyoucalledthem

yesterday.”

“Yeah,Iwasworried.”

Ranewasmiled.“Itwasjustaflue.Whenareyou

comingtoseehim?Youknowhemissesyou.”

“YesterdayNolotextedyouaboutJuniorcomingfor

theholidaysandyouignoredhermessage.”

“BecauseOnolowasn’tasking,shewastellingme.

KemmagweJuniorTrevor,nothisnanny.”



“AndhereIthoughtwehadmadeprogress.Youare

soungrateful.Ifitwasn’tforNoloIwouldn’thave

giventwofuckstobeinhislife.Thatwomanisthe

reasonmynameisonthatboy’sbirthcertificate.

Youmustbethemoststupidpersonifyouthink

everythingthatIdoforJuniorisdonebyme.It’s

thatwoman.Iwasn’tobligedtofinanciallyhelpyou

especiallyafteryoublewallthemoneyIgaveyou,

shesteppedinforyou.Iamtiredofyourattitude,if

youcan’tdiscussitwithmywifethendon’tdiscuss

itwithme.

“SoIshouldbendoverbackwardsforyourwife?I

didnothingwrongbutyouwon’tseeitbecauseyour

wifecanneverdowrong.Onolosentamessage

tellingmeshe’scomingtotakeJuniornext

Saturdayinthemorning.Iwillforwardyouthe

message,shewasn’tevenaskingtoseeifIhadno

planswithmyson.IalwaysdiscussJuniorwithher

butshenevergivesmeachancetoexplain

anythingtoher.Whenevershetalkstomeit’sa

command.OkareIampayingthepriceofhaving

youinJunior’slife.Ican’tkeepdoingthis,maybe



it’sbestwestop..Iwilltakedownyournamefrom

hisbirthcertificate.Onedayhewillunderstandit

all.”

Shehungup.Ranewatookadeepbreaththen

calledNolo.

“Ranewa..”

“Hi..IjustspoketoyourhusbandandIamgrateful

foreverythingyouandhimhavedoneformyson

butIthinkit’stimeImanageonmyown.Things

havebeenfinebutlatelyIhavebeenfeeling

disrespected.Ihaverealizedthatatfirstyouused

tobepoliteandwewoulddiscussJunior’sthings

togethermmethesedaysIambeingtreatedlikeI

ammyson’snanny.Lastholidayyousenta

messagekelekoShakaweonbusiness.Youtold

youweretakingJuniorthefollowingdayinthe

morningandwhenItoldyouIwasfaryouwenton

tosaythatIknewyouweretakingJuniorforthe

holidaysasifyouhadcommunicatedwithme.You

mademefeelguiltytoapointwhereItraveled

overnighttocomebackwithhimsoyoucantake

him..Afterthatyoudidthesamewhenyouand



TrevorcametoMaun.Lastnightyousenta

messagetellingmeyouaregoingtocomeandtake

myson.It’slikenoonecaresaboutmyplans.I

understandyouareobligatedtotakecareofhim

buttoconsultwithmewouldn’thurtanyone.SoI

thinkit’sbestIdothisbymyselfbecauseIcan’t

anymore.Ijustspoketoyourhusbandandhadhim

tellmehurtfulthings..it’slikeIamnotallowedto

voiceoutmyconcerns.Ican’tkeepdoingthis

anymore.It’sfine,myfamilywillbetheonlyfamily

mysonknowsbutthankyouforeverything.”

“Ididn’trealizethiswashowyoufelt.Ijust

assumedthatknowingJuniorvisitsforholidays,

youwouldalwayshavehimreadybutasIsaythisI

actuallyrealizeIsoundentitled.IamsorryIhave

beenlikethis,youareright,consultingyouwouldn’t

hurt.Iamsorryyoufeelyourfeelingsaretakenfor

granted,yesterdayafteryoudidn’trespondtomy

messageIwasannoyedandIsharedmy

annoyancewithmyhusband.Iwilltakethefallfor

hislashout.JuniorisTrevor’sbrotherandthere’s

nowayhimbeingapartofhisyoungbrother’slife



isafavor..it’shisresponsibility.IwaswrongbutI

wishyouhadcommunicatedwithmeonhowyou

didn’tlikethewayIwasdemandingJuniorthefirst

timeIdidit.Idon’tbelieveinbottlingthingsup,say

itrighttheresoIfixit.Pleaseallowmetofixit..”

Ranewasighed.“IfJunioristoomuchit’sok.”

“He’snot.Andyouarenotbeingdifficult.Iamthe

problemhere.Iwillconsultyoufromheregoing

forward.Ialsowantustohaveasmooth

relationship.ForJunior.Hedeservesmuch.Forgive

me.Iamsorry.Iwaswrong.”

Ranewasmiled.“Ok.”

“Perfect.Isthereanythingyou’dlikemetofix?”

“Nyaamma..that’sall.”

“Ok.Bye.”

Nolohungup.Ranewwasighedfeelinglikeweight

hadbeentakenoffhershoulders.Shestartedher

caranddrovetowork.Shewalkedinsidethe

buildinggoingtoheroffice.HerPAwalkedinas

shesettled.Ranewalookedattheflowersinher



hands.

“And?”

“Anthesecretadmirerhasdoneitagain.Waitse

thismanisfocused.”

Ranewalaughedgettingtheredroses.HerPA

walkedoutthenherphonerang.Shelookedatthe

numbersavedas‘SecretAdmirer’.

“Hello?”

“Doyoulovetheflowers?”

Shesmiled.“Yourvoicesoundsfamiliar.Iknow

you.”

“Yesyoudo.AndIwantyou.”

“Idon’twanttobehurtagain.Idon’twanttogo

throughpainagain.”

“Ihavebeenhurtbefore.Itturnedmeinto

somethingIwasn’tandIdidn’trealizeittillitwas

alreadytoolate,Iwasinarelationshipwitha

womanwhoresembledthewomanwhohadonce

hurtme.AndIwasamonster.Ineverrealizedjust

howpainhassomuchpoweroveryourlifebutIgot



help.Trueloveisthere….Iknowit’sthereandIwant

toexperimentitwithyou.Iamcomingtheretonight.

Let’sdodinner…”

Ranewasmiled.“Ihavehistory.Notsonicehistory.

AndIhaveHIV.”

“Itdoesn’tmakeyoulessofahuman.Sodinner?”

Ranewasmiledfeelingbutterfliesinherstomach.

Thefeelingofhavingamanwantherexcitedherdo

muchsheblushed.

“Ok.”

“Thankyou.”

***

InGaborone,Nicolesatonthebedwhileholdingher

babyasshesuckedonherbreastwhiletheoneshe

wascarryingkickedinherstomach.

MJwalkedoutofthebathroomandwalkedoverto

her.Hekissedher.



“Youlookbeautiful.”

Nicolegentlylaiddownherinfantandsighed.“Ifeel

Ihavetoomanykids.YesterdayIsawoneofmy

highschoolclassmatesandshelookedthinand

nice.Ican’tlookreallybeautifulbecauseIam

alwayspregnant.Iamgoingtohavefourkids.Four!

MybodywillneverrecoverandIalwaysgoingtobe

dealingwithkids.”

MJsatnexttoher.“Youarethemostbeautiful

womanonearth.Thereasonyoudon’tseeitis

becauseyouareconstantlycomparingyourself.

Andweagreedthiswouldbeourlastone.Ifthe

kidsaretoomuch,let’sgetanothernanny.Anextra

handtohelpus.It’soktoneedhelp.Itdoesn’tmake

youweak.HonestlyIdon’tmindallmykids.Ilove

themallandIdon’tregretthem.Youcanhaveyour

kidsandstilllookbeautiful.Iloveyou…andyou

alwayslookbeautiful.Canwedousandleave

othersdotheirown.Wearemovingatourownpace.

It’soktobeus…tobeourownpeople.Youwillget

intoshape.Fourkidsisnotasin.Yourbodywill

recoverandnoonewillknowyouevengavebirth.



Youarebeautiful..”

Shesmiledfiddlingwithherfingers.MJtiltedher

chinandkissedher.

“Iloveyou.”

Nicolesmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Nomorecomparingourselvesright?”

Shenodded.MJstoodupthenkissedthebaby.

“Ok,Iwillseeyoulater.Iwillcomebackquickerto

helpyouwiththekidsaftertheycomebackfrom

school.”

“Ok.”

Hekissedheragainandrushedout.Nicolesmiled

lookingatherbeautifuldaughtersleeping

peacefullythenshelookedatherring.

Shelaiddownstaringatherceiling.

“BegratefulNicole…youhaveeverythingyouhave

everwanted.Begrateful.”



***

Laterthatmorning,Noloparkedhercarather

daughter’sschoolthensteppedoutholdingher

lunchbox.Sherushedtoherclass,herlongheels

hittingthepavement.SheknockedonYaone’sclass

thenpeakedinside.Yaoneturnedfromherchair

andlookedathermother,ahugesmilecoveringher

face.

Nolosmiledandwavedstaringather.Yaone’s

teacherwalkedovertoherstaringatherblondeto

yellowishhaircutintoapixiecutthatmadeher

evenmorebeautiful.Thehairwasdefinitelya

signaturelookanditmadeherlooklikeshewould

getfeaturedonSexiestwomanmagazine.

“Mrs.Mbakiwe..”

“Hi.Iforgottopackherlunchboxinherbag.Iwas

inameetinganditslippedmymind.”

Theteachersmiled.“It’sok.”

“Thankyou.”



TheteachersmiledasNolorushedbacktohercar

inherformalpantsthathuggedherbumandcurves.

Shewatchedasshehurriedtoheri8.Yaone’s

teacherwalkedcloserandwatchedthei8speed

away.Anotherteacherwalkedover.

“Hey,thiswomanJehova!”

Yaone’steachersmiled.“EverytimeIseeherItryto

imaginehowherhusbandfeelseverydayaskingup

nexttoagoddess.Imean…lookatherdaughter.”

“Eneomontebutmoneymakesherevenmore

beautiful.Kanagodiskincareandeverything..

she’stoobeautifulIamsuremoneyhassomething

todowithit.She’swaytooperfectforittobe

natural.”

“NgNgmma,she’sbeautifulandit’snaturalgape..

letmegobacktoclass.Bye!”

Shequicklywalkedbacktoherclass.

***



Noloovertookatruckcallinghersister.

“Hi..“

Nolosmiled.“Iamgoingtothemall.Areyoustill

cravingit?”

“Yes.Thankyou.”

Nolodroppedthecall,minuteslatersheparkedher

carandwalkedinsideleavingpeoplestaringather

car.Shewalkedinsideasupermarketandpicked

hersister’sfavoriteBiltongbeforewalkingtothetill.

ShelockedeyeswithAmowhowaswearinga

ChippiesSupermarkett-shirt.Amolookedaway

embarrassed.

.

.
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“Plastic?”

Noloshookherhead.“No.”

Nolohandedhermoney.Amoquicklyservedher

unabletolookherintheeyes.Nolowalkedoutwith

herbiltongandwalkedtohercar.

ShejumpedinandstartedtheenginejustasaJeep

parkednexttohers.ShefrownedasElizabeth

steppedoutofthecar.

Nolojumpedout.“Elizabeth!”

Elizabethturnedandlookedather.Shesmiled.

“Nolo…”

Nolosmiled.“Hi.”

Shewalkedover.Elizabethsmiled.“Wow,youlook

beautiful.”

“Thankyou.Youtoo.”

“Idon’tcomeanywhereclosetoyou.Howareyou?”

“Uh…Iamfine.Igotmarried..anduh…Ihavea

daughter.She’sfiveandIamhappy.Nicolehas

three,carryingherfourthandshe’salso…she’s



happy.She’smarriedtoagoodman.”

“Wonderful.”

“Rememberwhenyousaidoneofuswouldkillthe

other?”

“Yes.Butthefuturecanalwayschange.Unlikethe

past.”ElizabethtookNolo’shandandranher

finger’sthroughherlines.

Nolocuriouslylookedather.“Whatdoyousee?”

Elizabethlookedather.“Iseehappiness…joy..Isee

anotherchild…inthefuture…“Shelookedather

handandclosedit.“BegratefulNolo..forwhatyou

hold.Behappyandlivelifewithnofear…alife…

wasgivenupforyours…youarelucky.”

Nololookedatherconfused.“Whatforyoumean?”

“Thetruthisnotwhatitalwaysseemstobe.Be

gratefulforalifewasgivenupsoyourscanbe…it

wasn’tjustsmiracle..itwasasacrifice…byeNolo!

Remember,liveyourlife.”

ShewalkedawayleavingNolostandingstill,

confused.



Shefinallygotinhercaranddroveoffheadedto

Nicole’shouse.

***

Nicolesmiledashersisterwalkedin.

“Hi.”

“Thereyougo.Ihaveameetingthirtyminutesat

Debswana.Iamthinkingofquittingastheirprivate

consultant.Ihavealotonmyplate.TNGlobal

Holdingsneedsmyfullattentionforthenewproject

wearetakingon.”

Nicolenodded.“Understandable.Ican’twaittogo

backtomystudents.Imissteaching.”

Nololaughed.“Iadmireyourpatience.How’sthe

baby?”

“Whichone?”

Nolosmiledandrubbedhertummy.“All.”

“Wearefine.Ifeltdowninthemorning.IfeltIhave



waytoomanykids.”

“Youdon’t.Areyoustillthinkingaboutthatgirl

yesterday?”

“Icouldn’thelpit.ButMJsortedme.Iamhappy

withmylife.Iamgratefulformykids..mygood

health…mycraziness..myhusbandandyou…Iam

gratefultobealive…Iamgratefultobeloved.Iam

and…Ineedtostartappreciatingitmore.”

Nolosmiled.“Iagree.Iwasthinkingwegotosome

island.You,meandmama.Iamsohappyyoutwo

areworkingonyourrelationship.Itmakesmeso

happy.”

“SoamI.Forgivenessisaprocess.Bye!”

TheyhuggedthenNolowalkedtohercarasNicole

watchedherwithaproudsmile.

Nolojumpedinhercarpickingacall.

“OnoloMbakiwe,hello?”

“Hi.It’sKano.”

NoloreversedoutofNicole’syardanddroveoff.



“HowcanIhelpyou?”

“Ihavebeenoutforayearand…Ihavebeentrying

tofigurewaystoapproachyou.AndIwasalso

scaredbuttodayIhavegatheredmyself.Iwanted

tosayIamsorry.IamsorryforthemonsterIwas

toyou.IamsorryforhowmuchIhurtyou.Forthe

painIcausedyouwhenallyoudidwastrytolove

me.IamsorryandIdeservedgoingtojail..Ineeded

itbecauseifIdidn’t,Iwouldhaveneverfoundthe

rootoftheproblem.YousomehowhelpedmeandI

willforeverbegrateful.Iamhappyyoufoundlove

attheend.Youdeserveit.”

“Ok.That’sall?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Iforgiveyou.Ihope…youaremarriedtoAmo

right?WellIhopeyoufindbetter.”

“Wearedivorced.Shewassleepingwithmyfriend

butthereissomeoneIreallylike.ShestaysinMaun.

ImetherthroughAmobutIlikeher.Iamnotbeing

bitteroranything…Ijust-“

“Dowhatyourheartdesires.Youonlyliveonce!’



Shehungupandsteppedonheraccelerator

increasingthespeed.

***

Laterthatday,Trevorwrappedupameetingand

walkedoutoftheboardroom.Hewalkedtohis

officecallinghisbrother.

“Hello?”

“Ken,didyoutalktomama?”

“No.She’sinMauritiuswithherboyfriend.Ican’t

believethegardenboyisnow…aii!”

Trevorlaughed.“Letherbe.Hemakesherhappy.”

“Heisfiveyearsolderthanme..it’sweirdbutif

she’shappy,soamI.Angieishappyaboutittoo.I

wantedtotellyouthatPapahasmorecharges

waiting.He’snevergettingout.”

“Good.”

“Iworryabouthim.”



“Hewillbefine.He’srightwherehebelongs.Bythe

way,Zambiaapproachedusabouttheelectricity.

Wearelookingatbillions…”

Kenwhistled.“Fuck!”

“Iknow!Ican’tbelievethisisworkingouttheway

Nolosaiditwould.Iamblessed.”

“Youare.Heri8hasbeenthetalkinmyhouse

lately.”

“Mister,spoilermosadi!”

“Iamgoingto.Justnotani8.”

Heopenedhisofficedoorandwalkedinside.He

frozestaringatNolosittingonhisdeskholding

handcuffs.

Hecutthecallandlookedather.“Hey…”

Noloputdownthehandcuffsandtookofftheblack

coatshewaswearingremaininginherlingerie.She

tookoutthetoygunfromhergarterandwalked

overtohimwiththehandcuffs.

“Mr.Mbakiwe…youareunderarrestfornotcalling

metoday…”Sherubbedherlipsagainsthis.Trevor



squeezedherwaistkissingher.Nolosmiled.“And

alsoforlovingmethishard.Fordrivingmecrazy

withthatloveandthelistgoeson.”

Hesmiled.“Ipleadguilty.Arrestme!”

Shegiggledandhandcuffedhidhandsthenpushed

himtohiscouch.Helaiddownasshegotontopof

him.

“IamgoingtorideyousohardMr.Mbakiweand

putyouintoline!”

Helookedatherashisdickjerked.Shetookitout

andstrokedhimbeforeshestartedsuckinghim

makinghimgrunthelplessly.

Shepulledhermouthoffpullingherpantiestothe

sideandloweredherselfdownonitand…

.

Afterthehotstation,Noloputonhercoatwhilehe

watchedherlyingonthecouchthoroughlyfucked.

Shefixedherhairandsmiled.

“Bye!”



Helookedathersmiling.Nolowalkedoutandgotin

hercar.Shesmiledtakingoutherringingphone

andpickedhiscall.

“Hi..”

“Iloveyou.”

Shesmiled.Thosethreewordsstillbadthesane

effectonher.

“Iloveyousomuchtoo.”

Trevorchuckled.“Iamgoingtocommitmorecrime

inthefutureifIgetpunishedlikethis.”

Nololaughed.“Imissedyou.”

“Metoo..maybetonightwecandropoffYaoneat

Ken’shouseandwemakeloveeverywhere.”

Nolosmiled.“Ok.IspoketoRanewa.Iunderstand

whythingshavebeentense.Iwaswrongwithmy

approach.WeironedthingsoutandgoingforwardI

thinkwewillhaveiteasy.”

“Ok.IwillapologizetoherIthoughtshewasbeing

difficult.”



“No..shewasn’t.Iwas.AndIapologized.”

“Ok.Iwilltoo.”

“IloveyouTrevor.Iloveyou.”

*

Inhisoffice,Trevorstoodbyhiswindowstaringat

hercar.

“Iknow.AndIloveyou.”

“Bye.”

Shehungupthendroveoff.Trevorsatdownonhis

chairsmilinglikeachild.

Helookedatherpictureframeonhisdeskandfixed

it.

*

InNolo’scar,NolosangalongtoShaniaTwain



headedhometowaitforherman.

‘Lookslikewemadeit

Lookhowfarwe’vecome,mybaby

Wemightatookthelongway

Weknewwe’dgettheresomeday

Theysaid,“Ibetthey’llnevermakeit”

Butjustlookatusholdingon

We’restilltogether,stillgoingstrong,mm

You’restilltheoneIrunto

TheonethatIbelongto

You’restilltheoneIwantforlife

(You’restilltheone)

You’restilltheonethatIlove

TheonlyoneIdreamof

You’restilltheoneIkiss'



SherolleddownthewindowsofherBMWi8singing

evenlouderhappily.

~~THEEND~~

Thankyoufamily,foryourunmatchedsupportand

love.WordscanneverexplainjusthowmuchI

appreciateyou.Allgoodthingscometoanend.We

havereachedtheendofthisone.Butit’snotthe

endofus.Keepalookonthepageforwearegoing

tohaveanotherbookandmore.Toour

breadwinners,lifewouldn’tbeasnicewithoutyou.

Toourbreadwinnerswhohavealreadysponsoreda

coupleofinserts,don’tsorry.Theywillallbe

reservedforthenewbook.

Love,

FezM
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.

.


